UNIVERSITY UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA /5
CHILDREN'S LITERATURE RESEARCH COLLECTIONS E

113 ELMER L. ANDERSEN LIBRARY 222 21sT AVE S. MINNEAPOLIS, MN

Liberty Boys of “76”, No. 429

Title: The Liberty Boys Surrounded; or, A Daring Dash for Freedom

Author: Harry Moore

Issue: No. 429

Publisher: New York: Frank Tousey, 1909
Date: March 19, 1909

Series: Liberty Boys of “76”

Library of Congress Subject Heading(s):

Dime Novels -- Periodicals

United States -- History -- Revolution, 1775-1783 -- Fiction -- Periodicals

Notes: Each issue has a distinctive title. Illustrated color wrappers.

Full Catalog Listing: http://www.lib.umn.edu

©2003 by the Regents of the University of Minnesota, Twin Cities, University Libraries.
All rights reserved.

URL.: http:/special.lib.umn.edu/clrc/|

Send comments to: clrc@tc.umn.edu

Last Revised: August 5, 2003

The University of Minnesota is an equal opportunity educator and employer.



http://www.lib.umn.edu/ 
http://special.lib.umn.edu/clrc/ 

BTH E LIBERTY “76
A Weekly Magazme containing Stories of the American Revolution.

Juned Weekly—By Subscription $2.50 per year, Entered as Second-Class Malter al the New York Post Office, February 4, 1901, by Frank Tousey.

No. - 429. NEW YORK, MARCH 19, 1909. Price 5 Cents.

The sat.e opened and Dick a and Bob sprang out. "Stop the rebels!" the redcoats cried. Dick struck
the leader a stinging blow on the jaw. Bob ran at another coming from an
opposite direction, and upset him.
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“Will you be pleased to look at it, Captain?” '
CHAPTER I Now Dick Slater had met messengers from General
Putnam before.
A PORGERY. They were all soldiers of some rank or another.

It was after the battle of Long Island, and the patriots
New York were in a great state of unrest.
The British held Staten Island, oceupied a strong posi-
on on Long Island, and might at any time send their
ir vessels up the North and East rivers and bombard

ty.

Many patriot families had already left, and although

gre was a force of seven thousand troops on the island,

d not allay the fears of many who remained.

0 A plﬂasant day in September, two handsome, well-

ilt boys, in Continental uniforms, sat eating their din-

er in Fraunce'’s tavern, on the southeast corner of Pearl
d Broad streets.

heir faces, bronzed from exposure to the weather,

owed rare intelligence, and one could see at a glance

they were not ordinary boys.

hey were not, indeed, for already, although mere

y8, they had taken an active part in the war for inde-

mdence, and had seen hard service,

They were Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook, captain

d first lieutenant, respectively, of the Liberty Boys,

band of one hundred sterling young patriots, fighting

r freedom.

The troop was encamped just above the city, but the

oy8 often came down and just now there were many of

in town.

Dick and Bob were eating their dinner and con-

ng quietly, a man entered and sat near them, who

jonce attracted their attention.

He was dressed in black, with a white neckeloth, and

ruffles at his wrists, and wore a big powdered wig,

at the back with a black ribbon.

g had dark, deep-set, piercing eyes, and looked around
room furtively, as he entered.

Coming over to the corner where the boys were seated,

id, removing his black cocked hat:

tain Slater, of the Liberty Boys, I believe?”

Dick made no answer, but looked inquiringly at the

_ had learned not to make a confidant of anyone
fom he did not thoroughly know.

have a communicatiaon from General Israel Put-

commanding ti® American troops now in New
»

Dick said nothing, looking inquiringly at the

is addressed to you on matters of importance.”

This stranger of singular appearance might come from
the general or he might not.

With the enemy at their very door, there were no
doubt many spies in the city.

“How do you know I am Dick Slater?” Dick asked.

“Oh, but you are, I am sure. Are you not?”

“Why did not the general send a soldier of some sort?”*

The man did not look straight at Dick, as he replied:

“Oh, this is a special matter. Look at the note and
you will understand.”

He handed Dick a flat package, which the boy opened.

It was addressed to him, and read as follows:

“The bearer is a confidential agent of the government,
and ecan be implicitly trusted. You are to furnish him
with such information as he may require, at all times.

“ISRAEL PUTNAM, Gen’'l.”

Dick folded the note, put it in his pocket, and said:
“I have no information to give you at present.”
“But you will have?”
“I cannot tell.”
“If you are not Dick Slater, you will not keep the
note, of course.”
“I am Dick Slater,” quietly.
“You will give me a note, reciting that you have meg
me, and will do as the general requests?”
“He makes no mention of that,” said Dick.
“An oversight, no doubt. 1 spoke of it.”
“I can only follow instructions,” said Dick,
The man said nothing, and went away.

“IIe is a queer chap,” said Bob, with a laugh.

“I did not tell him so,” said Dick, “but his note is &
very clever forgery.”

“A forgery, Dick?” in great astonishment.

“Yes,” and Dick laid the paper bofore Bob.

“But, Dick, it looks to me exactly like the general’s
writing,” said Bob.

“It is a good copy, Bob, but not an exact one.”
“Where does it differ from the real writing, Dick?”
“Do you observe the lower half of the T'? It joins
the ‘s, does it not?”

“Yes.”

“And the top of every ‘a’ is closed, isn’t it?”

“YES.”

“Ard it is in a running hand, every letter joining the
one behind and in front of it?”

“Yes, I have noticed that particularly in the generals

No answer.

hand.”
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“Well, it is not as much a running hand as it looks.
The ‘@ is unconnected with the ‘I although its tail
crosses the latter. It does not touch the ‘v’ at all. Then
the ‘u’ the ‘¢’ and the ‘n’ do not touch each other, and
the ‘n’ is made in two parts. Do you gee those char-
acteristics here?” -

“No, the ‘P’ is a continuous loop, is it not?”

{"Yes-},

“In the general’s signature, it is in two parte. In this,
the top of nearly every “a’ is closed. In the general’s
hand every one of them is open.”

“Jove, Dick, you are a careful observer. I see all these
differences now, but at first I was sure it was the gen-
eral’s own hand.”

"%t looks o at first glance, Bob, and many would be
deecived by it. It was written by an adroit penman, but
" not by a close observer.”

“Did this man in black write it?”

“I do not know. Now 1 will show you the general’s
own eignature.”

Dick then took a short note from a memorandum
book in his pocket, and put it alongside the one he had
just received.

The differences he had spoken of could.be scen at
once.

“The general writes a remarkably free hand for one of
his age,” Dick added, “but it does not run as freeh
as this other.”

“No, it does not. What do you think, Dick?”

“That the man is a spy, if not a clever forger as well.
Of course I don’t know how he got hold of the general’s

signature. 1 seldom carry such things, especially when in
active service. One never knows into whose hands they
may fall.”

“Very true.”

“(fome, Bob, this is an important matter, and I must
see the general at once.”

“Jove! the fellow wanted your signature, Dick,” said
Bob. B

“Yes, and did not get it.”

The boys left the tavern and were walking np Broad
street on the east side when Bob suddenly exclaimed:

“Jove! look there, Dick! The old man will be killed!”

CHAPTER IL

A PLUCKY RESCUE.

An old man, walking with a
Broad street from west to east.

He walked slowly and with evident feebleness, and
seemed quite old.

There was another peculiarity which Dick Slater noted
on the instant.

The old man held his cane in front of him, and kept
up a constant tapping with it, as he went ahead.

He was blind, or nearly so, and thus felt his way
with his stick, as he walked.

Coming  dewn Broad street, at frantic speed, was a

gtout cane, was crossing

horse, harnessed to a chaise, and driven by a man A
wag either reckless or had lost control of the animal.
The old man was in the direct path of the horse.-
As Bob had said, it seemed as if he must certainly
killed. '
Dick saw him and, even as
the middle of the sireet.
(‘rossing in front of the madly galloping horsed
picked up the old man ag if he had been a child, and §
ont of harm’s way in an mstmf
“1 beg your ]mdnn gir,” he gaid, “but you weres
danger, md I-had to act mo-t promptly.”
Then he set the old gcnt}eman down on the walk.
“Bless my heart, young'sir, but this is most extrag
dmmy What has happened?”
“A tunaway or a reckless driver.
itp” ;
“Yes, hut 1 am hhnd or nearly so, and I thought th
would pass me by, :
“You were right in the \\av, and the man evident
could not or would not stop.”
Bob now came up and said:
“They stopped the fellow, pretty nearly to the'
Perhaps he could not help himself.” ;
“T don’t know,” said Dick. “I could not tell in #
brief time that T saw him.”
“The old gentleman is not hurt, Diek?” ,
“No,” said the old man himself, “but I must confe
that I was startled at finding myself picked up so
moniously.” '
“T had to do it, sir,” said Dick.
“Of a truth you did, and 1 am not finding faulj.
thank you very much.”
“Where are you going, sir? We will see you home, |
anywhere you wish.” E
“1 was going to visit an old friend in Beaver street.
often go out alone, although my daughter thinks—
.At this moment a young and very pretty girl can
walking rapidly up. o
“You naughty father,” she said, “don’t you know thi
vou should not go out alone? You don’t know wh
might happen?” _
“But, myv dear, nothing has happened, thanks to
voung gentleman.” A
“Then something might have happened? 1 knew ]
You must nét go out alone. I have told you so, ofte
“Yes, my dear, but the talk of two old fellows
Jobkins and myself can be of no interest to you”
“L ean go with you, and I can come after you whi
you are ready, and Mr. Jobkins can come oftener to o
house.. He is ndt nearly blind.”
“Yes, my dear, I know, but Jobkins has better liquo
than I. He doesn’t like mine.” i
“Then let him bring his own. What was it that mig}
have happened, you naughty old fellow?” - ‘
“The young gentlemen will tell you as we walk on.™
Bob erossed the street with the old man, while Di
walked with the young girl.
The latter said her name was Ethel Hazelhurst, @
that she was the youngest of several children, now &
dead or gone from home. 3
“Tather is blind and feeble,” she said, “and 1 do m

Job spoke, dashed if

Did you not b
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3

ito have him go out alone. There are other reasons,
‘those are family affairs, and yon would not be in-
' Yed

You are quite right not to want him to go out alone,”
Dick, who had already spoken of the danger to which
, Hazlehurst had been exposed. ,
ihere are some who would be glad to have something
to him, if I do say it,” said Ethel.

ick said nothing, and by this time they had reached
neer little old house in Beaver street, with a big, shiny
e knocker and funny little diamond shaped panes of
g8 on each side of the door.,

Job raised the knocker, and in a short time a little
an came to the door and said, heartily:

a, come in, all of you, glad to see you, everyone of

Not to-day, thank you, sir,” Dick answered. “We
tely’came to escort the young lady.”

] thank you very much,” said Ethel, “and frust I
ll see you often.”

f the redcoats do not drive us out, we shall be glad to
cyou again, mise,” said Dick, “but now we must*make
a2

[he boys then walked back to Broad street, up to Wall
ls0 on to Broadway.

In front of Trinity Church'they met two or three Lib-
¥ Boys.

of these was a handsome, dashy boy, a little young-
n Dick, who wore the uniform of a second lieu-

fAny news, Mark 7 asked Dick.

Nothing definite, Dick,” returned Mark Morrison, one
ithe bravest of the Liberty Boys, a universal favorite
d thoroughly trusted by Dick.

"Well, keep your eyes open, and if a sharp-eyed man,
sed in black, asks you any questions, don’t answer
”

fhy, he's just been here,” exclaimed Mark. “He said
was in Putnam’s employ, showed us a letter from him,
il acked us what we knew.”

MWhat did you tell him?”

“No, and then I am opposed to talking on important
ts before strangers.”

ery good,” Mark. Tell the other boys to have
g to say to this fellow. I believe him to be a

ell, T did not like him myself, but T could not say

The hoys then separated, Dick and Bob going up
poadway, and Mark and the other two going down.
Tt was strange that Dick should have spoken of the
8 whom we met not five minutes since,” said Ben
urlock, one of the liveliest of the boys.

s, and very fortunate that we said nothing.”
®Yes, but even if he did have a letter from General
. we don't know where he got it,” added Sam
reon, who was a fast friend of Ben’s.

Dick found General Putnam at his quarters, and
chowed the note he had received.

“Where did you get this, Captain?” the general asked.
“You did not write it?”

“No, decidedly not. Who gave it to you? There is no
name mentioned. The thing is a forgery on the face
of it

“Phat is what I thought at once,” answered Dick, and
then he told: the general how he had got the paper.
“You were wise not to give him any information,”
said the general, “but it is just the way I would have ex-
pected you to act under the circumstances.”

“It is probable that the greater part of the Liberty
Boys would do the same, General. They would know
better than to talk to strangers.”

“But they would not know this paper to be a forgery,
and a very dangerous one.”

“No. Lieutenant Hstabrook was deceived by it. Still
they would want something more, as they know that
spies are about.”

The two boys went down Broadway together, and near
Trinity Church met two of the Liberty Boys, one a jolly
looking Trishman, and the other a fat German, weighing
two hundred pounds.

“(laptain, dear,” said the Irish boy, Patsy Brannigan
by name, “did ye tell a felly all in black, wid lace ruffles
and a wig, that he could ax us all the ques®ons he loiked,
an’ that we wor to answer thim?”

“No, I did not.”

“Well, he said ye did, an’ Oi says to him: ‘Thin the cap-
{ain musht have gon’ crazy, an’ O¥'ll have to see him
forst, for he did be always tellin’ us to have nothin’ to
do wid shtrangers’ That’s what Oi towld him, but he
said it wor all roight.” :

“Ya, und den he was asked me somedings already,”
added the German boy, whose name was Carl Gooken-
spieler.

“What did you tell him, Carl ?”

“I toldt him dot off he didn’t went away I would sit
on him, und off dot didn’t made him feel flat den I would
put him one off dose grave stonegmit der church under.”

“I don’t think he found either of you very satisfac-
tory,” laughed Dick.

“Well, all he got out of us he cud put in his eye an’ see
clear. Was it all roight, Captain?”

“Yaos, the man is a spy of the enemy, T am sure.”

“Sure Oi thought it wor a funny ting to spake to a bye
in the street loike that, an’ Oi sint him moighty quick
about his business.”

“Which was quite right,” said Dick, and then he and
Bob went on.

CHAPTER IIL
FAMILY AFFAIRS.

«This fellow seeme to have been pretty busy, Di\ck,”
said Bob.

“Yes, if he speaks to all the Liberty Boys he meets.”

«But what can he expect to get out of us? We don’t

‘8t course not,” said Mark.

know any more than anyone else.”
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“No, but if he got our confidence. we might know
- something later which we could tell him.”

“Very true, but he must know that it is very unusual
to talk to strangers about such things.”

“He told Patsy that I told him to tell the boys to give
him information.”

“Yes, but Patsy knew you better.”

“To be sure, but if he had had any signature, he could
have forged a paper similar to the one I have.”

“In that case Patsy might have been deceived.”

“And,you were deceived by the other.”

“Yeg, but I would not tell him anything.”

“No, but some would.”

“I see, and the fellow is dangerous on that account.”

They had been walking at a steady pace down Broad-
way, and they were now at the Bowling Green.

At that moment a man in a chaise drove up to the curb
and alighted.

“Here, boy, hold my horse while I go into this tavern,”
he said to Dick in a lofty manner.

Dicl looked at him and said:

“There are hitching posts here. Take one of them. By
the way, did you want to run down the old man in Broad
street, ‘about half an hour ago?”

The man flushed, and answered, angrily:

“The horsegran away, and, anyhow, the old fellow
should have looked out for himself. Who are you to tell
me what I shall or shall not do?”

“I have simply asked yon a question.”

“And a very impertinent one,” and the man hitched
the horse and entered the tavern.

“Was that the fellow, Dick?” asked Bob.

“Yeg, I gaw him for a moment only, but it was long
enough for nie to remember him.”

“Very true, for you have a remarkable memory for
faces.”

“There is another thing. Ethel said that there were
those who would be glad to see her father out of the
“y.”

“She did not say why?”

“Then another thingg This man bears a certain re-
semblance to Ethel.”

“Jove! you are everything, Dick,” exclaimed Bob, ad-
miringly.

“Well, you see much at any rate.”

“Then perhaps this man is one of those who want the
©old gentleman out of the way?”

“He’s a cheerless fellow at any rate, and looks like
one who would do just such a thing as that.”

They had stopped under the trees, and now Dick said:

“There is our young lady now, under the trees on the
bench yonder.”

“Sure enough. Perhaps she is waiting to go after her
father to take him home.”

“Yes,” and Dick walked over to the girl and raised
this hat.

“Why, how do you do, Captain ?” the girl said.
glad to see you again.”

“Can you see a chaise in front of a tavern over yon-
der?” pointing.

“With a white horse? Why, that is brother Harry’s

“T am

[

chaise,”

Ethel replied.

4

“Your brother?”

“Yes, he is one of the older ones.,”

“Does he live with you®" 4

“No, he has a house of hiz own. We live in a |
house in Exchange street, where there is scarcely i
enough to turn around.”

“Do you see him often?”

“Often enough. I don’t like him—oh,
family affair, and it wouldn’t interest you.”

“Tt might,” thought Dick.

“Ie calls himgelf Harry Hurry, because he is alw
doing things in a hurry. He thinks they have to be d
s0, but I think they are more mistakes made by de
things in a hurry than by taking time to them.”

“Very true,” smiling. “You are waiting to take g
father home?” 1

“Yes, and it is pleasant out here under the trees,t
with the view of the river and the bay.” LR,

“And the enemy’s ships over yonder?”

“No, that is not pleasant. 1 should not want to |
out if the city were full of redcoats.” '

“I am afraid it may be,” Dick answered. “The ene
can send their ships up both rivers, and land many m
troops than we can command.”

“Brother Harry would be glad. He is a Tory,
father is not, nor am 1.”

“I should be very sorry if you were,” said Bob, fran]
“It would be a great pity for such a pretty girl to be
the wrong side.”

“I am afraid you are a flatterer, Lieutenant,” §
Ethel, laughing and blushing at the same moment.

“Not at all,” said Bob. “I am only telling the trufl

At that moment Dick saw the man who had -u{;_:
him come out of the tavern. B

Instead of entermg the chaise, he looked about
then came over in a great hurry to where they were!
gitting. 3

“Do you know these fellows, Ethel?” he demande
brusquely. “Don’t you know that it is very i impro|
for a young girl to talk to strangers in public places?

“But they are not strangers, brother Harry. I he
met them before. This is Captain Slater,. and
Licutenant Estabrook.”

“I'm! young rebels, playing at being scldler
they should be at school!” snorted the man. .

“I don’t believe they would play at being anything
“Captain Slater saved father from bei
run down by a man driving recklessly down the stre
not long ago.” i

“I think your brother knows the man,” said Did
quietly,

“Why, do you, brother Harry? Then I wish you wo
tell him——*

“Yes, I am the man myself,” with a snort.

{"&’011?,’

“Yes, me. 1 was not driving recklessly. The ,.;._‘-
ran away with me.” -

“Why, I never knew Whitey to run away. You -;1_'
boasted that you conld handle any horse.” '

“Well, he got beyond me this time, at any rate,” sna
ing. “You had no business to let father go
‘alone, anyhow.”

but th :l.:-'.
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“But if you were in the chaise, why didn’t you come
?” Ethel asked.

‘did,” in a surly tone, “but you had gone.”

ou had plenty of time to get back,” put in Bob.
the chaise stop. We stood on the curb for some
tes, but you went on, through one of the lower
E.”

. Harry Hurry glared blackly at Bob, and said noth-

Then he turned to Fthel and said, sharply:

We can’t be forever having a foolish old man on our
nds. Why don’t he die and let his money be divided?
% of no use to him.
ou ought to be ashamed of yourself, sir!” said Dick,

“You mind vour business,” snapped Harry. “These
 family affairs, and no concern of yours.”

“They are, if you falk of them in public. You ought
‘have decency enough not to speak thus before total
pangers, no matter how you feel about the matter.”

‘I will gpeak as T please, and I forbid you to hold any
mverse with my sister in future. I am her guardian,
) fo speak, and jic

“Neglect your guardianship most shamefully,” sput-
ed Bob. “You don’t live at home, and I warrant you
't see her once a month.”

1ty glared at Bob, but made no reply.

ome, Ethel,” he said. “I will take you home.
here have you left father?”

#\yith Mr. Jobkins. I am going after him later.”
#Huh! that old sot! You ought not to let him go
" LA

“Why, T think Mr. Jobkins is a very pleasant old gen-

'aﬂ.”

“You don’t know what you are talking about!” with a

gp. “Come with mel”

took Ethel’s arm roughly and almost dragged her

her feet.

arry, don’t you hurt me!” she cried. “I can go with-

it being dragged. I don’t want to go now, either. It is

o early.”

ou will do as I say!” angrily.

he shall not,” said Dick, taking hold of Hurry’s

and giving it such a grip that the man winced.

et go of my arm, you rebel!” he snarled, releasing

and striking at Dick.

e latter parried the blow, released the man’s arm,

said :

ou had better, be careful how you call people rebels

e there are so many patriots. Someone might resent

ore emphatically than I have.”

here won’t any of you dare show your heads in a

w days,” snarled Hurry, and then he went off in haste.

He jumped into the chaise and went rattling up Broad-

iy in the most reckless fashion, soon disappearing.

rother Harry had no right to speak in that way,” said
“Father has no great amount of money, not

han enough to take care of himself and—but

are family matters and cannot interest you.”

ut they do,” answered Dick, “and we will do any-

¢ we can to help you.”

o we will,” said Bob, “so don't be afraid to speak.”

“Well, maybe I will, when I need help,” said Ethel,
smiling. b

CHAPTER IV.
SOME RENEWALS OF ACQUAINTANCE.

The boys left BEthel in a little while and walked down
to Whitehall wharf, which formed' the lower end of the
city.

Here they could look over to Governor’s Island and
see any movements which might be taking place in the
fleet.

There were a good many persons on the wharf, and all
seemed to be looking eagerly toward Governor’s Island.

The boys saw that they would have to crowd through
to get to the end of the wharf.

They remained about halfway down, therefore, and
watched the erowd.

There were all sorts of people gathered there.

“Soldiers jostled citizens, and the poor elbowed the
sick, all seeming to be greatly absorbed.

The two boys attracted some attention on account of
their uniforms and their handsome looks and fine mili-
tary bearing.

They presently found themselves the centre of an
admiring crowd, therefore, and turned to get out of it.

Then a rough looking fellow came along, pushing his
way through the crowd. '

As he reached Dick, he pushed against him and tried
to thrust a hand inside the young patriot’s coat.

Dick quickly caught it and“threw it aside.

“Pe careful what you are about,” he said, sharply.

“I beg your pardon, my hand slipped while I was tryin’
ter git through the crowd,” the fellow growled.

Then he made his way off rapidly, and the boys went
on out of the crowd.

“What was the trouble, Dick?” asked Bob when they
were by themselves on the land end of the wharf.

“T think the fellow was trying to rob me, Bob.”

“0f money, Dick?"

“No, of that forged document.”

Do vou think so, Dick?”

“Yes, because there he is at this moment talking to the
very man who gave it to me.”

Bob turned and looked in the direction indicated by
Dick.

He saw a rough looking fellow in coarse clothes en-
anged in earnest conversation with a man in black.

“Jove! there’s the fellow, sure enough, Dick,” he said.

“Yes, there are both of them. I saw the would-be thief
long enough to recognize him again.”

“But you did not keep the paper, did you, Dick?”

“No, I left it with the general, but the man in black
does not know that.”

“Why should he want it, Dick?”

“I think he has an idea that T suspect him, Bob, hav-
ing treated the matter so lightly, and so is anxious to
get the paper back again.”

“Yes, I suppose he would.”
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The two men presently disappeared in the crowd, and
Dick and Bob started off up the street.

They had nearly reached Trinity Church, taking the
west side of the street, when Bob suddenly cried:

“Hello! there are the girls!”

Two very pretty young girls were just crossing Rector
gtreet, and the boys hurried forward to meet them.

The girls were Edith Slater and Alice Estabrook, the
boys’ sisters, and their sweethearts as well.

They lived in Westchester, a little more than twenty
miles from New York, and were now visiting friends
in the ecity.

As the boys started forward to meet them, Dick heard
the rattle of wheels.

Then a chaise, drawn by a white horse, came dashing
up the gtreet, the driver making no eﬁort to stop, al-
though he must have seen the two girls.

Dick sprang swiltly forward, seized the bridle Wlth a
grip of iron, and forced the amimal back upon his
haunches.

“Cross over, girls,” he said.

“What do you mean by stopping my horse?” snapped
the driver.

315 you are going to make a practice of riding folks
down in that reckless manner, Mr. Halry Hurrv ” said
Dick, sharply, “you will find yourself in the lmdewell
with plenty of leisure to repent the error of your ways.”

“Let go of my horse, you fool!” cried Hurry, slashing
at Dick with the whip.

Dick caught it, pulled it out of the fellow’s hand, and
gaid :

“Be careful that I do not use it on you, sir. Did the
herse run away this time“or were you simply reckless?”

A number of percons had come up by this time, and
Dick said :

“Be careful how you drive in future, or someone be-
sides myself may have something to say about it.”

Then he put the whip in the socket, releasing the
herse, and stepped back.

The man drove up Broadway, and a gentleman on the
curb gaid to Dick:

“That’s crazy Harry Hurry. He will break his own
or his horse’s neck some day, by his reckless driving.”
“I do not regard him as crazy, at all,” replied Dick.

“Oh, he is, everybody in the city knows him, and they
all eall him erazy Harry Hurry.”

“They may do so, but I think he is more vicions than
insane. He has no regard for anyone but himself.”

“Do you know him, then?” in a tone of interest.

“I have seen him two or three times.”

“And formed an estimate of hiz character in that
time?” incredulously, and with a laugh.

“It does not need a lifetime to tell some men’s char-
acter,” shortly.

The gentleman looked at Dick serutinizingly and an-
swered, earnestly:

“No, T suppose it wounld not, in your case, but the man
is generally regarded as thoroughly irresponsible, crazy,
in fact.”

“And T think he is as sane as most men, but thoroughly

- vicions and selfish.”

“Well, I dare say you are right,” smiling. *“I
looked at it in that way, but took the general ver
“Which in many ecases is not the true one.”
Diek then went back to where Bob was waiting W
the two girls.
“Where were you going?? he asked.
we happened along when we did.”
“Just for a walk, brother,” said Edith. “It was
a lovely day that we thought we would tdke the air.” |
“I would not go too far, sister; nor you, either, Al
There are many rough characters abroad, and carel
ones, like this man in the chaise.”
“I thought he would certainly stop, see us coming
said Alice. “Everyone else does.” .
“Any gentleman would,” sputtercd Bob, “but he i
a gentlemnn, he is a Tory.” 3
“Can’t a gentleman and a Tory exist in the same pe
son, brother Bob?” laughed Edith, as they walked on.
“No, they can't, or at any rate, I never saw a ca
in point.” :
They had reached the churech when Dick saw the m
in black coming out of the churchyard. ]
As he caught gight of Dick he turned quickly and wei
in again, ,
“And I had left it with the general, who pronounced
a rank forgery,” said Dick, in a loud tone. _
“What are you talking abmlt Dick, and why do y
shout so?” asked Alice, as they went on.
“I will tell you, my girl,” with a laugh, “but I had}
cbject in shouting.”

“Yes, he wished another Tory raseal to he&r,” laugh
Boh.

“T am very g

CHAPTER V.
WAYLATD: v

The two boys walked up Broadway with the two girl
Diek telling the story of how they had met the man|
black, and also Harry Hurry. .

It was well along in the afternoon mow, and wh
the boys reached the house, the girls’ friends invited .'._
to stay to tea.

They had met Mark at St. Paul’s Chureh, and he, s
ing them with the girls, would know where they we
going. \
“If anything important happens Mark will let @
know,” said Dick. _

“Yes, and Mark is a trusty fellow to leave,” adde
Bob. -
The boys agreed to stay, therefore, and the girls we
greatly delighted.

They remained till about an hour after dark, greatl
enjoying the evening. 4

The girls’ friends were good company, and a numbe
of boys came in also, so that it was merry enough f
anyone.

At last they left the house and staited out for camy

A part of their way led through a dark. narrow stree

They had entered this when a man suddenly steppe
out from behind a tree and said:
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I am out of work, young sirs, could you spare me a
money to buy bread for my wife and children?”

p one in distress even appealed to Dick Slater in vain.
es, if you really need it,” he said, putting his hand
his poclet.

il at once there was a sudden rush from Dbehind.

Phen the man who had spoken to Dick sprang upon
d seized him.

¥Run, Bob!” Dick cried, as he struck out vigorously.

b d]d not run, however, but tried to see and fight
antagonists.

s nuddenly knocked down, strllcmg his head on a

u stunned him for a moment.

Then he heard rapid footsteps going down the dark
eet.

He picked himself up and said:

“Hello, Dick, where are you?”

received no answer, and the footsteps ceased.

ran back the way he had come and reached a mar-
% lane, dark and silent, leading down to the river.
listened, but heard no sound.

erhaps they have stunned him.,” he said.

en he hastened back to the spot where they had
gt the sirange man.

had a tinder box and he quickly lighted a sulphur
gaw Dick’s hat on the ground, but no sign of Dick
; ey have run away with him,” he muttered. “Who
i they have been?”

He hurried back to the lane and listened.
“Someone has followed us, and then lain in wait for us
pour return.  Well, T must find Dick, that is ‘all.”

had heard footsteps going towa_rd the lane, but
in it.

re the road was not paved, and that would account

ig hearing none.
- decided quick])r that the men had gone down that

“If they had kept on the main thoroughfare I would
'_3:-. heard them,” he said.

Then, with a pistol in his hand, he entered the lane,
d walked slowly, listening for the slightest sound.

e men who had seized Dick had guickly gagged

en they had picked him up and run with him.
ere were four of them, and they made gome noise.

, the other two waiting a few rods down.

Dick’s captors went rapidly, but made little or no noise
 the earth road.

They had held Dick between them, and hurried him
| rapidly.

He presently refused to walk, and they were forced to
iy him.

ubborn, are you?” growled one.
that.”

“Never mind, Wicks,” said the other.
m now.”

went on at a rapid pace till they reached the

“H’m! you’ll get

“We can humor

aching the lane, two of them took Dick and hurried |-

Here they put Dick on his feet, holding him firmly,
however,

Then one sounded a peeuliar whistle, like the ery of a
bird.

In a few minutes the sound of oars was heard.

“All right?” said someone from the water.

“Ave, we've got him.”

“Good!”

Diek presently made out a boat on the water, in which
were two men.

1t came up and one of the men said:

“We'll keep him on the schooner to-night, and take
him ‘down the river in the morning.”

“That will be all right. No one will think of looking
for him here.”

“Bill and Jim °1l fix the other feller if he cuts up
rough,” muttered one of the men holding Dick.

“Why didn’t you get him, too?” asked one of the men
in the boat.

“Why, the captain was the only one we was told to
get.”

“Well,
trouble?”

“How ean he? Ain’t Bill and Jim waitin’ up there?”

“Well, mebhy they’ll have more sense ’n you, and

bring him.”

Dick was then lifted into the boat and held by the
others, those already in it rowing out upon the river.

Presently a vessel loomed up in the darkness, and ome

don't you see that this other one can make

«of the men whistled.

A light wag shown on deck, and the boat pulled toward
it.

A little schooner, rising not much above the water, lay
at anchor about a hundred yards out.

Dick was lifted on board and taken into a little cabin
aft.

Here his pistols were taken from him, and one of the
men said:

“You're going aboard one of his majesty’s ships o

war in the mornin’, my boy, as a honored guest. Won’t
that be fine?”
“You'll be treated high,” the other said. “High as

the yard arms, and then you’ll make no trouble.”

“Do you think to frighten me with sueh stories?” asked
Dick. “Tven the Hessians would not dare to do such a
thing as that.”

“You're a rebel, and all rebels are goin’ to be hung,
an’ then the rebellion will be put down.”

“It is not a rebellion, it is a revolution, and it will
never be put down, nor end until the American people
are a free nation.”

“Here, here, you mustn’t talk like that,” said a heay-
ily built man in a corner, smoking a pipe. “That’s
treason.”

“It is not. It is common sense. I am a prisoner here,
and you may take me aboard one of the enemy’s ships,
as you say, but that will not end the war.”

“H’m! I suppose not, but it will end.”

“Surely, with the trlumph of the American people iy

“(to on. deck, you men,” said the other. “Have a glass
o’ arog, boy?"

“No, T never drink it.”
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“Have a pipe?”

“No, I thank you.”

“Wull, make yourself comfortable.
in’ something myself.”

He went to a little cupboard on the wall and took down
a black bottle and a thick glass.

There was no one in the cabin now but Dick and the
captain of the schooner.

“Whose plan was it to get me on board?” Dick asked.

“Well, it was Cap’n Hurry’s. I don’t s’pose it makes
any difference if you do know now.”

“Harry Hurry?”

“Yes, Cap’n Hurry.”

“What is he captain of?”

“I donno, but they allers call him cap’n.”

“And so he had me brought here ?”

“Yus, and he’s going to give me twenty pounds for de-
livering of you to the British.”

“Then you’ll never get it,” thought Dick.

I don’t mind hav-

CHAPTER VI
BOB ON THE LOOKOUT.

As Bob entered the lane, pistol in hand, he 1elened
attentively, making no sound himself, and keeping in
the shadow.

I the ruffians had taken Dick down the lane, some of
them might be lying in wait for him now.

He advanced a few steps and listened, standing still for
8 few moments.

He went on again a few steps and then heard some-
one say in a low tone:

“Hear anything, Bill?”

“No, not a sound.”

“Maybe he can’t find the way.”

“Yus, or maybe he’s went back to the camp to get
help.”

“H’h! maybe he has.”

Bob stood still and waited.

At length one of the men said:

“What's the use o’ waitin’. The other rebel is on
board the boat by this time,”

“Yus, I suspect he is.”

“An’ I don’t believe his mate Il come this way at all.”

“Wull, we don’t hear him, anyhow.”

After a pause one of the men said:

“Come on, Jim, let’s go down ter ther Widder’s an’
licker up.”

“All right,” and the two men walked down the lane.

After a short time Bob followed,

“They’ve got hold of Dick,” he said, “but I doi’t know
where, and I’ll have to find out.”

He made his way quietly down the lane till he saw a
light in the window of a little stone house on one side.

Then he advanced more cautiously, hearing voices.

The door was shut, but one of the windows was open,
and Bob could see a number of persons sitting at tables,
- Then he saw a woman cross the room with a trayful

] &
The place was a sort of tavern, patronized by the ri
men. .
“I don’t see Dick,” thought Bob, “and the place dg
not seem very big. Perhaps they have put him doy
the cellar.”
He' advanced rapidly, but with ecaution, and sto
under the open window. |
“The captain ’I1 take care of the young rebel ¢
right,” he heard someone say. '
“Yes, but yer ought’ve ketched the other one,” growl
someone elge. . !
“Ie could do nothing. How’s he goin’ ter get out f
ther other schooner?” ]
“An’ to-morrer she’ll be goin’ down ther river wit
ther tide, and ther rebel ’1l put erboard the British ship
down ter. Gov’nor’s Island.”
“So, that’s where he is, eh?” muttered Boh.
Then he walked down to the water’s edge. A
Locking out over the river, he presently saw a ligh
evidently in the cabin of some vessel, J
“How am I going to get out there?” he said to himsel
He walked along and shortly eame upon a boat on i
little beach. - _
“Well, here’s a way to get out there, but the next this
is to get hold of Dick.” |
He got into the boat, cast off the warp, picked up th
oars, and began to row with a slow stroke out upon fh
river.
He heard the men in the little stone tavern laughin
and talking, and knew that they would not leave for som
time.
“That is all right,” he said to himself, “but it is goin
to be some trouble, I guess, to get on the vessel and s
Dick.” '
Turning hi¢ head now and then, he rowed steadily an
increased his speed as he got farther out from shore.
As he neared the vessel, however, he grew more cau
tious. |
There might be someone on deck, and if they heard
him he would be known to be a stranger if he answered
He rowed more cautious, therefore, and made his waj
toward the stern. / :
Meanwhile Dick was in the little cabin of the schoones
with the captain. 4
His arms were bound behind him, and his pistols had
been taken away.
“If yer’ll promise not to cut up
the captain said. Y
“No; T won’t,” answered Dick. “Why should 1? Tt is
not likely that T want to remain a prisoner, is it?”
“Mebby et ain’t,” with a laugh, “but I don’t see how
ye're ergoin’ ter help yerself.” 1
“My companion got away. There are one hundred
Liberry Boys not far off. Don't you suppose he will b
help?”
The captain geemed somewhat disturbed, but prese
answered :
“Yus, if he knew where ver was, but he don’t.”
“You can trust to him to find out. He won’t
until he does.”
The captain moved uneasily in his chair, and said:

rusty, I'll untie yer®

of pewters in her hand.

“Wull, it won't be sech a long time before ther tide
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an’ I need’nter wait till mornin’ afore droppin’
ther river.”
u don’t know that he isn't coming now.”

I don’t, but I don’t tink he is, all ther same.”
little porthole in the cabin was open, as the night
arm.
now the hoarse cry of a gull was heard.

Is often came up the river, and it was not uncom-
o0 hear their cries.

k knew what this cry meant.

as a gignal from Bob.

Liberty Boys were in the habit of communicating
h each other by using certain natural sounds, and
s was one of Bob’s s:gna]b
‘I can tell you, though,” said Dick in a louder tone,

at he will be here and not so very long from now,
»

“H'm! don’t yer s’pose ther men on deck ’1l hear him
len he comes out.”

Perhaps.”

Jr cry of the gull was repeated in a little different
nner.

“Yer don’t mind my takin’ a glass o’ gro
the captain.

t at all. Help yourself.”

The captam poured himself out a generous quantlty of
irits, put in some water, and raised the glass to his

g, T suppose ?”

ffhen someone suddenly glided in from the after door

‘the cabin,

In 2 moment a pistol was thrust under the captain’s

e by Bob. .

“Finich your drink,” he said, “but if you make a

gund, 1’11 crack you on the head with this.”

:':{. captain drank his grog, set down the glass, and

ered:

“How in time did yer get aboard without hein’ dis-

yered 7 <

,ver the taffrail. The men are all forward.”

“IP'm! where they'd orter be, o’ course. How'd yer

erbout sech things?”

Oh, I know a lot of things,” with a laugh.

en Bob backed nway, still keeping the captain cov-
il with his pistol! _

Taking out his xmfe, he cut the rope about Diek’s

ns,

“Then handing Dick his own pistols, he advanced to

eaptain and said:

t your arms behind you, (“apt.nm if you please.”

‘underin’ polite, ain’t yer#” growled the man, obey-

“Oh, there is nothing lost by being polite,” chuckled

oh, securing the man’s arms.

ow’ll excuse my taking a few more necessary pre-

Jutions,” he said, putting a gag in the captain’s mouth.
T en he and Dick quickly left the cabin, leaving the

aptain a prisoner in his own vessel.

‘Bob had fastened the warp of the boat to a cleat on

e taffrail.

1ck now got over the stern into the boat, and then

ob let go the warp and followed him.

They pushed off, picked up the oars and rowed away
without arousing the men forward.

“It takes more than a lot of clumsy Tories to keep you
a prisoner, Dick,” Bob chuckled. v

“Quite right, Bob,” with a laugh, “and I told the cap-
tain as much, but he would not believe me.”

The boys knew which way to go, although it was dark
along shore.

They could not see the light in the little tavern, but
they knew where it was.

They were mnearing shore when they suddenly heard
someone say :

“Now where’s that confounded boat?”

“We'll drop downstream, Bob,” said Dick.

CHAPTER VIL
MORE F;.}IILY l[A.TI‘EBS.

Bob ceased to row for a few minutes, Dick guiding the
boat so that it drifted down with the current.

“Hello, Bill, what’d ye do with the boat?”

“Hain’t touched yer old boat,” growled someone.

“Where’d yer put it, Tom?”

“Tied et to er stun on ther bank.”

“Then it must've drifted away, yer careless feller.”

The boys drifted down and were not seen.

The men ran up and down trying to discover some
trace of the boat, but they could net.

Then gomeone shouted from the anchored schooner.

“Hello! look out for rebels! They've got away.”

“The mischief! Howil he do it?”

“ITad another rebel to help him. What sort o’ watch
did yer keep on shore?”

“H’'m! as good as vou did, I guess,” with a snarl.

“Well. look out for em, yer fools!” .
“H'm! fools yerself! Come here an’ keep watch yer-
self.”

Then the men made their way back to the little stone
tavern.

The boys got ashore and made their way into the lane
above the little tavern.

The boat was allowed to go adrift, as they. had no fur-
ther use for it.

The Liberty Boys thought they were a little late in
returning, and Mark, who was a bit of a tease, said:

“You fellows must have been in good company to stay
so late.”

“Some of it was, and some of it was not,” returned
Bob.

“Hello! I guess something must have happened,” cried
Mark.

“Yes, several things.”

“Tell me all about it,” eagerly.

“Very well. You might have been called on to help
Dick escape but, fortunately, 1 managed it alone.”

“Yes, but what was the adventure?” asked Mark, ex-
citedly.

Dick and Bob told the story, Mark being greatly in-
terested.
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In the morning Dick and Bob went into the city.

Near Trinity Church they came upon Harry Hurry,
walking rapidly.

He saw them, seemed greatly astonished, and turned
and walked down the street.

“He seemed to be greatly surprised, Dick,” said Bob.

“Yes, he did, and I think 1 know the reason,” quietly.

“You do?”

“Yes, Mr. Harry Hurry thought that I was on. one
of the enmemy’s vessels by this time.”

“You think he had something to do with our being
waylaid last night?”

“Yes.”

“Tt seems reasonable enough, for a fellow like that
would want to get rid of us.”

“Yes, and I am certain that he had something to do
with it.”

A little farther on they met Ethel, who seemed very
glad to see them.

“Did you meet Harry just now?” she asked.

“Yes, we did.”

“So did I, and he was muitering something about the
rebels havmg got away from him, but that he meant to
catch them yet.”

“It is just as you thought, Dick,” laughed Bob.

“Has he tried to do you any harm, then?”

“Yes, but we escaped.”

“Harry says that the redcoats are coming here soon,
and that all the patriots will be driven out.”

“That is what we fear, but does he know for certain?”

“T don’t know. He says so, but he may not know.”

“If T thought he did, I would arrest him and make
him tell what he knew.”

“He will get into trouble if he goes around calling
people rebels, before he knows it,” sputtered Bob.

“How is your father?” asked Dick.

“He seems to be pretty well to-day. He had a good
rest.”

“You must take good care of him.”

“Yes, 1 will, but sometimes he gets ayay from the
heuse, and then I am worried.”

“Where is he nowr”

“With Mr. Jobkins.
alone.”

“That’s quite right.
semeone to watch him.”

Later, the boys happened to be passing through Beaver
street.

They had just reached a queer little old house, stuck
away in a corner, when fwo old men came out.

One was Ethel’s father, the other his friend, Mr,
kins,

The boys spoke to the old gentleman, and Jobkins
said :

“So you are the boys who helped my friend, are you?
I am pleased to see you.”

“Thank you,” said Dick.
help those who need it.”

“That’s right. We were going over to Mr. Hazel-
hurst’s. You’ll come, I suppose?”

“Yes. do, young gentlemen,” urged Ethel’s father.

Dick saw that Mr. Jobkins wished to say something to

e will not let father go out

He should not go out unless with

Job-

“We are always ready to

Him, and he beckoned to Bob to go ahead with the

gentleman, £

He and Jobkins walked together and presently
latter said:

“The old fellow needs to be watched.”

“Yes,” said Dick. _

“I don’t mean so much on account of his feeblen
Do you know that crazy son of his?”

“Harry Hurry, do you mean?”

“Yes, the scoundrel!” _

“I do not think he is as erazy as he would like to
thought,” said Dick, quictly. 4

“H'm! I know he is not. But if he should do
thing to the old man he would say he was crazy and:
cape responsibility.”

“Why should he do anything?” Dick asked.

Jobkins looked around him and then answered:

“For money. Iarry Hurry can't get it as long as
father lives.”

“But Ethel says that they have nothing.” 3

“She doesn’t know. The old man has got somethi
quite a good deal, but he wants it to go to Ethel.”

“T see.” " 9

“He keeps up an appearance of poverty, and lives
funny, little old house, funnier and more out of the
than mine even, on Lxchange street. Te has
no one knows where it is.” .

“He could make a will, and leave the bulk of
Ethel.” .

“So he has. I am his lawyer. ITe won’t state how m
it is. Simply says, ‘All the residue and remainder of
estate to go to my beloved daughter, Ethel, to have!
to hold,” and so forth.”

“And does not state how much or where it is?”

“No, that’s to shut Harry Hurry out. He would
to get hold of it.”

“But he might tell you.”

“Yes, but he won't. He says he will some day
Hurry has tried to find out from me how much
man has.”

“Without success, T should judge,” dryly.

“H'm! he couldn’t find out from me, if he paid mé
thousund nounds,” g

“Has he money himself?” =

“No, he never could keep it. He has borrowed all
could from friends, and wants more.” .

“Then you are satisfied that Mr. Hazelhurst
money

“Yes, and we want to look ouf that that scoundrel d
not kill him to get it.” '

“We will do our best,” said Dick.

CHAPTER VIII.
AT THE STONE TAVERN.
Reaching the house where Mr. Hazelhurst hv'

two boys saw the old men enter, and then made their
to Broadwag 3
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o they met the man in black who had glared at
the day before, but paid no attention fo him.
n't like that fellow » said Bob. “He looks as if
e trying to find out all you knew.”

ell, he won’t,” laughed Dick. “So you neced not
iﬁ.”

ing to the river, they saw that the ships of the
my had changed their positions somewhat.

None of them had left, but it looked as if they might
any time.

Phey saw Harry Hurry again, but he kept out of their
g, and shortly disappeared.

1 believe the fellow has some connection with the
ps,” said Dick, “and if I knew just what it was, I
pld arrest him.”

“Yes, but he knows that we suspect him now, and
ll be on his guard.”

After looking about for a time and learning nothing
inite, the boys concluded to call on the girls.
Arriving at the house, they were met by the girls’
ends, who said:

“Why, the girls have gone over to the camp.”

i hen we will go over there and meet them,”

gaid
hen they reached the camp, however, there were no
e the young ladies been here, Patsy?” asked

¥No, sor, they have not.”

®You would have seen them, I suppose?”

“Yis, sor, Oi've been roight around all the toime.”
fowever, Dick made enquiries of Ben Spurlock, Sam
nderson, Mark and a number of others to make sure.
Nothing had been seen of the girls.

They would not say they were coming here and then
) somewhere else,” said Bob.

“No, they would not, or, if they did, they would send
: d here or to the house first.”

#Then where have they gone?”

I don’t know, but I think our Tory friends may know,”
16 y.

“Harry Hurry, you mean?”

“Yes, and the captain. Hurry saw the girls yesterday,
ud followed us, so that he could put his men to kidnap

“Yes, there is no doubt he did.”

“That little plan having failed, he probably set to
tk to run away with the girle.”

's nt we saw him on the wharf, Dick.”

“Yes, and he quickly disappeared. He knew we were
':m c1ty and =o he hurried away to carry out his
—

“Tt sounds reasonable, Dick.
do?”

":3! ook for them.”

D ck then saddled his horse, a magnificent coal black
bian, whom he called Major.

:?. saddled his own horse, a fine bay, and the two
' set off. [

led the way toward the lane down which the
had taken him the mnight before.

“he found a number of confused footprints.

What are you going

“You see we did not come this way, but took a short
cut, being anxious to meet the girls,” he said.

“Exactly.”

“They have come this way, and have been surprised.”

“Yes, there are the girls’ footprints, fast endugh.”

The boys went down the lane, the footprints being
plain for some little distance.

Then they suddenly disappeared, while' those of the
men became more distinet.

“They picked the girls up at this point and ecarried
them,” said Dick. '

The boyvs rode down the lane as far as the stone tavern
and dismounted.

They could see the river from that point, and Dick
noticed that the schooner was still anchored a little way
out from shore.

“I guess the captain did not go down the river this
morning.” he said.

“That is the same one, is it, Dick?”” Bob said.

HYes-,’

“The footprints go on to the water, Dick.”

“Yes, but there is someone in the tavern.”

“I1 don’t see anyone.”

“Neither do I, now, but I saw their shadows on the
wall.”

Just then a tall, bony woman came to the door, and
said :

“Won’t you come in, young sirs, and have some re-
freshment?”

“Why, to be sure, ma’am,” and Dick started forward.

Then he gave a peculiar look to Bob, which the latter
readily understood.

]chk pushed the woman in and suddenly drew his pis-
tols

“Now then, come on!” he said.

Bob was right alongside, pistol in hand.

There was no one in sight, but Dick said:

“Now then, conte out of that closet, or I'll put a hole
through the door!”

At once the door flew open and two very frightened
men came out.

“You were waiting for the lady’s signal to rush out
upon us, weren’t you?” Dick asked.

The men looked greatly shamefaced.

“Weren’t there any more?” asked Dick.
perhaps,” standing on a trap door.

“As I live, T hagl no intentions agmnht you, young
sirs,” the woman protested. “I thought that you might
hl.e same——"

“Excuse me for contradicting a lady,” interrupted
Dick, “but you did not think anything of the kind. You
thought that you would trap us.”

The woman gasped, and Dick asked:

“Did you two men'have anything to do with taking
two young ladies out to the schooner yonder?”

The men flushed, and one of them said, gruffly:

“(’ course not. We're married men, an’ our women
would seold if we had anything to do with other gals.”

“Down cellar,

“To he sure they would,” said the other. “CGuess it
must ha' been Bill and Jim.”
“Are they down cellar?” asked Dick. '
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The men flushed, and Dick knew that he had guessed
right.

“Lift the trap, Bob,” he said, stepping off it.

In a moment, however, it. flew up, and two very red-
faced men came out.

“It wasn’t Jim and Bill at all,” said one, “and you
are got a cheek to Jock us down suller when we on’y
wanted ter tap er cask.”

“Then the young ladies were taken off to the vessel,
were they?” asked Dick.

“Yus, they was, an’ we hadn’t nothin’ ter do with it,
an’ if them fellers says we did

“You had as much ter do with et as we did,” snarled
one of“the others. “You helped ketch ’em.”

“Well, yer didn’t need ter tell onto us, if we did.”

“You'd better go down cellar again,” said Dick. “All
of you.”

The men protested, but Dick sent them all down.

Then he fastened the trap, and said to Bob:

“You stay here and keep the lady from doing any
mischief, Bob, while I go out to the schooner. There’s
a boat on the beach.”

“Do you think you can manage it alone, Dick?”

“T guess so,” and Dick went out.

“Sit down, ma’am,” said Bob. “You are not likely to
have any patrons at this time.”

“You're a saucy rebel,” the woman snapped, “and—"

“Yes, I have heard that before,” chuckled Bob. “It is
a favorite epithet with the British and Tories.”

“They’re coming up the river, and then, I guess—"

There was a pounding on the under side of the trap,
and the woman suddenly ceased speaking.

* “Qh, are they? Do you happen to know when they are
going to come up?”’

“Donno nothing abont it,” snarled the woman.
if they did come up, I guessed you'd run.”

“Oh, I see,” with a chuckle.

“Let us out’'n here, an’ we'll go away,” said one of
the men below.

“Couldn’t think of it,” laughed Bob.

“T said

CHAPTER IX.
ALARM IN THE OCITY.

Dick had seen a boat on the bddch and, getting in
and picking up the oars, he rowed out to the little
schooner.,

The tide was running out now, but it did not bother
him.

Nearing the schooner, he shouted :

“Hello! oni board the schooner!” ’

“Boat ahoy!” cried a man from deck.

“Where’s the captain?”

“Gione ashore.”

“Where’s the mate?”

“Asleep.”

“Where’s the second mate?”

“Ain’t none.”

“Well, I'm coming on board.”

“What fur?”
“QOh, just to look around.” .
Then Dick suddenly rowed to the stern and heard:
skipper say: _
“Well, you can tell him that T had nothing to
with your being brought here, an’ that'I was goin®
send ye ashore soon as I could get the boat fixed.”
“Why didn’t you do it before?” Dick heard Alice |
“We told von we had been carried off foreibly.”
“ *Twasn’t my boat, an” so I couldn’t.”
Diek rowed close to the schooner, stood up, looked
at the little window, and said: '
“Never mind, my girl, 1 have come to take you of
“Why, it’s brother!” cried Edith. k-
“Hello, Cap’n, come to take the young ladies ashe
have ye?” asked the captain. “This wasn’t none o’ 1
doin’s, T tell yer that.” ;
“Perhaps not,” said Dick, and then he pushed off, g
over the taﬁraﬂ made the warp fast, and went in.
The girls were very glad to see him, the u-’_-
making no resistance. .
“We won’t tie you up this time, Captain,” laug gh
Dick.
“Waull, this is another matter. I'd’ve took you ..'-.'__
but T haven’t any use for ther gals, an' I told them felle
SO-”
“Well, then, we'll believe you.
Alice,” _
“How’d ye know they was out here, anyhow?” ask
the eaptain. 1
“Oh, T just guessed it,” with a langh.
go down the river this morning, did you?”
“No, I thought T wouldn’t.” N
Dick then helped the two girls into the boat, g'
himself and pushed off.
“Come again some time, Cap’n,” said the skipper. “¥
don’t harbor no malice, T s posef’” v
“No, none at all, only don’t associate with those Torit
on ghore, or you may get into trouble.” :
“All right, Cap’n, I won’t, ef you say so.” ;
“Did he tell the man who rowed you out there the
he didn’t want you?” asked Dick, as he rowed.
f(Yos »
“But he took you aboard, just the same?”
“Yes, but I did not believe him. He said he would sen
us nshore, but I did not believe it.” 1
“He did not treat you badly?”
“No, and we were not locked in anywhere or treate
roughly by him,” said Alice.
“I don’t believe the fellow myself,” said Dick, “by
[ could not prove anything against him, and so I thou
the best thing to do was to get you two girls away as 00
as I could.” '
Reaching shore, Dick tied up the boat and walked 4
the lane. 9
“Hello, Bob!” he called.
Bob came out and the two boys put the girls on i
horses and walked beside them up the lane. i
They saw nothing of the mengwhile they were i ¢=3'
lane, and supposed that the latter were keeping out ¢
the way until it was safe to come out. -
They went to the camp and here Mark and all the m

Come, sister;

“You d idr
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e glad to see the girls, suspecting that somuthing had
ned,

e ye'll have to shtay to dinner, mung leddys,
¢ the byes a chance to luck at ye,” said Patsy, with
dot was righd,” added Carl. “Dose boys don’d
w you fery often, I bet me,” :
two girls stayed to dinmer, and the story got
ind, the boys being all indignant at the Tories for
tried to kidnap them.

would not do for Harry Hurry or any of the others
be seen around our camp,” said Mark.

J guess it would not,” added Ben. “If they were not
ed, they would get a fine drubbing.”

k and Bob saw the girls home after dinner, and
went to the river.

[fere they saw two or three war vessels making their
ups’rrcmn

“Hello!” said Bob. “They've started, Dick.”

*8o they have, but we do not know how far they are

, but it looks bad to see them go up the river at

8o it does, but there are forts farther on, and they
y not run the risk of going that far.”
ery true, Dick, and I only wish the Liberty Boys
jld give those fellows a peppering.”
Yes, Bob, it would be some satisfaction, I must ad-

boys watched the vessels for some little time, see-
more come up, however.

chips lay to at length, but it was not likely that
¢ troops would be landed, as the people were now
ised and would oppose any such move most bitterly.
and Bob hurried back to camp to get their horses,
ng on the way at the house of the girls’ friends.
You had best go home as soon as you can,” gaid
k. “We don’t know how soon {he enemy may land
» &

Do you think they will, brother?” asked Edith.

[ think there is every danger of it, and the sooner
t away the better.”

he father of the girls’ friends said he would close
House and send his family away at once.

mrangements were made without delay, and Dick and
id good-by to the girls,

must stay and do our duty,” Dick said. “There
P ﬁghtmg, no doubt, and we shall have to take a

laving bidden adien to the girls, Dick and Bob hur-
, procured their horses and rode into the city.

e war vessels had gone up the East river, and it
likely that troops had already been moved to points
Long Tsland opposite the island of New York, so
 they might be landed as soon as an opportunity pre-
ed itself.

fhere was great excitement in the city, for it was not
i how soon the enemy would try to make a land-

he boys remained in the city till dark, and then rode
0 camp.
oy saw nothing of Ethel and her father, nor of

Hurry, but they knew that in case of the city being
threatened, Mr. Jobkins would look out for his friends.

The Liberty Boys were all eager to hear the news, and
there was great excitement in the camp.

Dick, of course, could not tell them very much, for
there was as much conjecture as truth, and things were
very uncertain.

Dick and Bob and a number of the boys rode into the
city again, but there was nothing more to tell, and there
had been no further alarms.

The boys returned at length,
all :

“There is no telling what will be done, at this mo-
ment, and it may be days before anything happens.

“All we can do is to wait and be patient, ready to do
our duty as soon as we are called upon.

“There seems to be no immediate danger, and yet I
cannot tell, as I have told you.

“All there is to be done is to wait, and when the time
comes for us to act, I know that we will all be ready.”

The boys cheered Dick, and then settled down for
the night, and no one approaching the camp would have
guesged that it had so lately been the scene of so much
excitement.

and Dick said to them

CHAPTER X
TWO SLIPPERY FELLOWS.

In the morning Dick and Bob went into the city te
learn the news.

Mark was left to look after the camp, being thoroughly
trustworthy.

There had been no alarm during the night, and mat-
ters were about as they had been the previous evening.

Noa more vessels had gone up either river, and none
had approached the city. #®

A number of vessels had gone up as far as Kip’s Bay,
on the east side, but no demonstration had as yet been
made. ,

General Putnam, in command in the city, had received
no orders as yet, and the ecity was still considered safe.

The boys were walking down Broadway, and had nearly
reached Trinity Church when Dick whispered:

“There are our mysterious man in black and Mr. Harry
Hurry.”

“Two of our country's
tered Bob.

“Quick,” gaid Dick, *
rascals,” .

The two men walking together had just entered the
gates as Dick espied them,

He and Bob at once hurried after them.

Hurry and the man in black went into the churchyard
along the south side.

The two boys followed, and Hurry, turning, saw them.

He whispered something to his companion, and then
each shot off in a different direction.

“Never mind the man in black, Bob,” said Dick. “Gatch
the other fellow.”

enemieg, I'll be bound,” mut-

we will catch at least one of the
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Hurry had evidently thought that the boys would
separate. ;

Instedd of doing so, they both put after him.

Seeing himself pursued, he ran at full speed, shot off
to the north after reaching the nave, and made toward

a wall overlooking the rear courts of the houses on|

Thames street.

Dick was after him in a moment.

Then, when almost to the wall, he shot off to the west,
and was up the wall like a cat in an instant.

Dick followed so quickly that he caught Hurry’s hat
as the man dropped into the street.

In another moment Dick went sliding down the wall
inte the street below, Bob following quickly.

The man made a dash for a narrow alley next to a
sugar house. ¢

Down he went, Dick after him, and Bob close behind.

The chase was hot, but Hurry seemed to thoroughly
know the region he was in, and darted into a side alley,
scrambled over a high wall, and darted across a paved
court and into a house used as a low tavern.

Dick was well ahead of Bob by this time, but close
upon Hurry.

He dashed into the house, when suddenly a door a
little ahead of him was slammed in his face.

He pushed it open and entered the taproom of the
tavern. ;

There were a dozen men sitting about, and they re-
garded Dick with angry looks.

He caught sight of Hurry, through one window, mak-
ing for the opposite window, and followed.

“Here, stay an’ pay yer footin’. young sir,” cried a
red-faced man, seizing Dick by the arm.

“You'd better find your own,” said Dick, as he gent
the man on his back by a clever turn of the wrist.

Then he shot out of the door and after the Tory.

In the street, however, he saw no sign of the fellow.

He went down the sireetg on the run, however, and
just caught sight<of Hurry turning the corner of an-
other street, at the next cross street.

“There is a perfect tangle of alleys, courts and pass-
ages in there,” he said, “and the fellow may go down
one while I am looking in another.”

Then he returned to the church entrance, where he
found Bob waiting for him.

“The fellow is like an eel,” said Bob, “and T couldn’t
get within gight of him.”

“I had nearly as hard a time myself,” answered Dick,
“and finally gave it up as a bad job.”

“There’s one thing about it, Dick, he’ll keep out of
our way after this, and so will the man in black.”

“The two are working together and are spies. I
might find out where Hurry lives from Jobkins, but the
other man is a mystery.”

“Yes, for he is wonderfully quick for such a seem-
ingly old man.”

“T don’t think he is as old as he looks, Bob. I think
he is in digguise for some reason.”

“Very likely, Dick.” :

“He may be more dangerous than Hurry, but we do
not know it, and we do know that Hurry is an avowed
enemy.”

“Well, we may catech him yet, as well as
who goes about with forged letters in his posse

“It is clear enough that the man knows I suspect
now,” rejoined Dick, “as he fled at sight of us.”

“Yes, and he’s as glippery as Hurry, no doubt.”

The boys went ahout the city, making inquiries, w4
ing, listening and observing.

They saw who were” patriots and who were n
learned enough to show them that men who w
at this time would be most loud spoken the mo
enemy effected a landing. T

They were nearing the corner on Pearl street, ¥
stood Fraunce’s tavern, when they suddenly s
mysterious man in black approaching. X

Upon seeing them he turned and hurried along
street, past the tavern. 4

The boys shot after him, when he suddenly ds
across the street and into a crooked alley leading
Broad street. 3

The boys were after him in a moment.

Reaching the alley, they shot into it, but saw no
of the man. E

“Run through to the end, Bob,” said Dick.

Bob ran ahead, while Dick walked on more gl
examining every little nook in the wall to see if
chance the man had hidden in one of them. E

He saw nothing -of him, however, but passed
set in a wall, through which the man might have

The door was now locked and bolted, and the
no evidence that there was anyone in the house fo
it gave entrance. '

Bob presently returned, and said: i

“I didn’t see a sign of him, Dick, either in the @
or on Broad street. The man must fly, to get awg
soon.” : E

“He is very quick in his motions, Bob, but T thin
has friends and slipped through a door in the alley,
could not get over the wall, as it is too high.”

“Well, he is as slippery a fellow as Hurry, and |
ably as big a scoundrel, if not worse,” declared Bab, !
I hope some day we'll catch them, for our own &
faction.”

“I have no use to catch either of them, except to p
stop to their mischief,” said Dick. T

At length the boys returned to camp, the i
being apparently no worse than on the previous da

CHAPTER XI.
THE ESCAPE OF THE LIBERTY BOYS.

On the following morning as Dick was preparin
go to the city, the sound of heavy bombarding was h
from the neighborhood of Kip’s Bay. ¢

Under cover of the fire from the ships the enemy
landed a large force from Long Island.

At the same time the ships on the other side sent
heavy fire.

Washington sent two divisions of troops to op
landing of the enemy, and at the same time dispa
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ger to Putnam bidding him withdraw his forces.
e Liberty Boys, hearing the firing, at once broke
mounted their horses, and moved north.

n they received orders to make all haste to the
end of the island.

y hurried on, and got past Kip’s bay in safety.
nwhile the enemy sent troops toward the upper
d moved toward the interior. :

ancing rapidly, Dick found his way blocked above
en heard from scouts that the enemy was coming
ind.

[hey were surrounded, in fact, and must make a bold
h for freedom.

Dick was well acquainted with New York island, and
ew all the roads.

flo also knew the interior of the island, which, with
woods and ‘swamps, was:a closed book to many.

Phe main roads were closed against him, but there
passes known to him, of which the enemy knew

'loiel Aaron Burr guided Putnam through some of
ge, while Dick prepared to lead the Liberty Boys
h another.

day was hot and sultry, and the froops suffered
utly while hurrying along the dusty roads.

Dick found a pass which was cool and shady, and
ongh this the brave boys made their way with as little
ise as possible.

When well into this, Dick said to Bob:

“follow this road, Bob. You can’t miss it. I will ge
ead and reconmnoiter.”

Dick pushed on rapidly, therefore, Bob following with
@ Liberty Boys.

hing a point well up on the island, where it was
open, Dick advanced cautiously.

from a bit of rising ground, he saw a considerable body
fhe enemy some distance on the right.

One wing of this force extended nearly to the upper
it of the pass the boys were on.

In case they were discovered, this wing could be thrown
idly forward to stop them.

8Vith caution we can pass them without their being
v the wiser,” Dick said to himself.

e had not been discovered, being hiddem by trees.
ing back to meet the Liberty Boys, he said:

he enemy are ahead of us, but with a little circum-
getion we can get by them without their knowing it.”
K]0t evervone make as little noise as possible,” added
b, “and we can fool the redcoats.”

Phey went on at a good, but not rapid pace, and there
8§ 10 unnecessary noise.

Phey heard firing from the direction of Bloomingdale,
M it was evident that the ships on the Hudson were
mssing the fugitives hurrying through that section.
fhe thunder of the guns aided the boys, however. and
ik put them at a gallop when passing the greatest point
nger.

ting well by this point, they were discovered by the

- C-

» latter now made a dash to extend their line and cut

It was too late, however, and the plucky fellows went
on with a rush and a cheer.

“Make all the noise you like now, boys,” laughed Bob.
“They can’t catch us.”

The boys cheered and waved their hats, and then went
galloping on toward Harlem Plains.

Here they halted for a time, proceeding to Harlem
Heights, where, later, various bodies of troops came up,
many greatly fatigned by their rapid march.

«Well, if they did surround us, we managed to glip
through,” said Bob.

“Yeg, and I thought we could with proper care,” an-
swered Dick. “The advantage was on our side, with our
better knowledge of the island.”

The enemy, having effected a Janding, now proceeded
to draw a line right across the island.

The patriots were strongly entrenched on the heights,
the plains being the debatable ground separating the two
camps. :

The Liberty Boys were detailed to act as a scouting
party to watch the enemy, being able to move rapidly,
and being possessed of great daring and spirit.

Early the next morning, being out upon a reconnoit-
ering tour, they discovered a large force of the enemy
making their way through a pass at the southern ex-
tremity of the plains.

Dick immediately gave the signal for an attack.

The gallant lads at once rushed upon the enemy, fir-
ing a rattling volley.

This aroused the patriots, and two divisions of troops
were sent to aid the plucky young fellows.

With the enemy was a company of American Loyal-
ists or Tories, commanded by Harry Hurry, in the uni-
form of a captain.

“There’s onr friend, Hurry,” said Dick to Bob.

“Well, we’ll gend him away in one,” laughed Bob.

The Liberty Boys were particularly fierce in dealing
with Tories, more so than toward the Britigh, in fact.

These men were born Americans, and yet turned
against their conntry, and the grave young patriots re-
garded them with supreme contempt.

While the others attacked the redcoats, Dick Slater
led his gallant lads againsgt Hurry and his Tories.

“Pitch into them, Liberty Boys,” he cried, “Give it to
the renegades.”

“Liberty forever, down with the Tories!” shouted the
hovs, as they rushed forward. [ollowing Dick.

Then they hurled themselves upon the Tories with the
greatest impetuosity, firing a ringing volley.

tushing on, discharging their pistols, they caused the
enemy’s line to waver, and at last to break in disorder.

Hurry himself, mounted on a white horse, was the
first to retreat, and -Bob shouted with a laugh:

“Look at Captain Hurry, trying his best to act up to
his name!”

There was a roar from.the daring boys, and the Tor-
ies, dismayed by the sound, and having no leader, scat-
tered in many directions.

The Liberty Bovs did not pursue them, Dick being
gatisfied with having dispersed the company.

He now joined the other divisions, and the enemy were

the daring young fellows.

driven back, the patriots returning to the heights.
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The Liberty Boys were greatly pleased with their suc-
cess, and Bob said to Dick: -
" “The boys take more satisfaction in having routed
- Captain Hurry and his Tories than if they had beaten
twice their number of redcoats.”

“Yes, and I can well understand it,” returned Dick.

“The fellow calls himself Hurry, and that’s the way
he went,” said Ben Spurlock to Sam Sanderson,

“He made good time on that coach horse of his,” Sam
laughed in reply. “I’ll wager that the animal never
went so fast behind Hurry’s chaise.”

“Not even when riding down a poor blind man,” said
Ben, who had heard the story from Bob.

“No, nor when trying to run over the young ladies,”
Sam added. ’

The two camps were now well made, and the plains was
considered to be the dividing line between them.

The appearance there of a body of men from either
camp was considered as a signal for a skirmish, and these
were frequent.

The enemy would probably not confine their operations
to the island of New York, however, and, in a day or so
Dick was despatched to the ecity to Iearn their inten-
tions.

CHAPTER XII.
DICK OUTWITS THE MAN IN BLACK.

Dick, being privileged to take a number of the Liberty
Boys with him, if he chose, picked out Bob Fstabrook,
Mark Morrison, Ben Spurlock and Sam Sanderson fo ac-
company him,

The boys would go dlsgmbed and not all together, so
as not to excite suspicion.

The boys set out early in the forenoon, and made their
way cautiously toward the enemy’s lines.

As they neared the lines, Dick suddenly dashed out
and the others fired, seemingly at him.

He dashed on, and some redeoats came out.

“The plagued rebels mever ketched me,” he said,
simply, but the bullets rattled like the ole serateh.”

“Who were the rebels?” asked one of the redecoats.

“The Liberty Bovs, an’ ver better look out for ’em,
else they’ll be comin’ right in on yer.”

There was instant bustle and excitement in camp, and
Dick slipped on without being observed.

Pretty well over toward the Harlem river, Ben and
Sam found a man driving a flock of sheep which he
meant to sell to the redeoats.

Ile was having considerable trouble with them, and
the boys offered to help him.

The offer was accepted, and the boys got through the
lines without trouble.

Then while the farmer was negotiating with the red-
coafs, they went on unnoticed.

Bob and Mark made their way over to the Blooming-
dale road, on the west, where they saw a man drmng a
load of hay. “

They concealed themselves in the hay and got well

beyond the lines, when they crawled out and took to
feet.
“That was a pretty warm berth,” said Bob.
“Yes, but we would have had it warmer yet if
enemy had found us and guessed our identity,” laugh
Mark.
“True, but they did not, and now we’re safe.”
There was another line below the upper one, n-é
boys had no trouble in passing it.

the Common, which had been settled upon as 4 m :".::'
place before they started. '
They found Dick already there, but Ben and Sam |
not yet come in. .
“Stay here, Mark, and wait for the boys,
Diek, “and Bob and I will go and see what we (
learn.”
“Very good,” said Mark. _
The boys made their way through Partition streef
Nassau, and turned down.
Not far from John street there was a tavern, and fl
entered this to get something to eat, and see what th
could learn. o
There were several redcoats in the place, but
paid no attention to two boys of ordinary appearance,
They would have been greatly astonished had th
known who the boys were. 3
They were talking of various matters, but of nothi
of interest to Dick. '
The latter was about to leave, having settled the seo
when a newcomer appeared. i
This was no less a person than the man in black
had presented the supposed note from General Putng
He cast a swift look at Dick, and then one at B
and whispered something to one of the redcoats n
by.
“What, rebels?” cried the Briton, who was an offie
“Where? How dare rebels come and sit with us??
“There!” said the other, pointing to the two boy

The latter were making toward a rear door, the
to the front being barred.
“Here, vou rebels, stop!” cried the officer, = on
men, there is Dick Slater, the rebel spy, and one of
comrades,” '
The redeoats sprang to their feet, and Dick an&
hurried to the door.
They ran out, passed along a hall,*and so to a ¢
in the rear. ]
“Rebels, rebels, stop the rebels!” cried the reded
At one side of the court was a hoard fence wit
gate in it, leading into John street.
Next to the fence was a house with an orname
lantern over the door.
Dick and Bob ran to the fence, intending to seal
il the gate were locked.
“Rebels, rebels!” the redcoats again shouted.
People came running out of the house as well as f
the tavern. ."
Fortunately the gate was not locked, and it opern ‘.-u:l_.
ward. 3
Dick discovered this in an instant, and threw 1t
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, rebels, stop the rebels!” shouted the red-
citizens.
 redcoat who had first denounced Dick shouted the

te opened, and Dick and Bob sprang out.
he rebels!” the redcoats cried.
k struck the leader a stinging blow on the jaw.
b ran at another coming from an opposite direction
Ips set him.
¢ redcoat whom Dick had struck dropped his sword
it down heavily on the curb.
o or three others, coming out quickly, fell over

:'-._man whom Bob upset fell on his back and yelled

riunately there was no one else coming from that
jon at the moment.

hile the redcoats were getting themselves out of the
e, Dick and Bob went on at a swift walk.

the middle of the block there was an alleyway nine
ide, leading to the entrance of the theatre in John

__-"boys quickly entered this.
was the custom for the patrons of the theatre to
their servants in the afternoon to reserve places for

dy there was quite a crowd of persons of this
waiting for the doors to open.

gk and Bob quickly mixed in with the erowd, who
nothing.

was nearly time for the door to open, and Dick
an anxious look toward the farther end of the

p was no sound of alarm, however, and just then
loor opened and the crowd pressed forward.
L was lucky I thought of this,” whispered Dick.
s, but could we have been seen entering?”
think not, but we will wait a liftle while and if
'8 no hue and ery, we will go out.”
if there is?”
et out some way,” shortly.
ey did not present cards of admission, but let others
them, and presently looked out into the alley.
few late patrons came up the alley and passed into
heatre.
fo redcoats, coming flom the direction of Bmadwax,
d the entrance of the alley and looked in care-

jere was no unusual sound, and the boys made their
ey quickly turned toward Broadway, hearing no

aching it, they turned down, crossed the street, and
od with a careless gait.

fhat was a lucky escape,” said Bob.

and we must keep a watch on our man in black,
will denounce us on sight.”

he will, for the enemy hold the city now, and he
ut rebels gf us with no danger to himself.”
boys turned into Liberty street, walking toward
ast river,

Suddenly, as they neared Nassau street, they heard
some sort of commotion.

Then Ben and Sam came flying around the corner.

“Hello!” cried Bob. “What’s the trouble?”

“That fellow in black called us rebels, said we were
Dick Slater and his chum, and set the crowd on us.”

“Go in here,” said Dick, pointing to a little draper’s
ghop close at hand.

The boys obeyed, and Dick and Bob walked on, the
crowd suddenly coming around the corner.

“Hello, did you see two boys running?” they asked.

“Yes, and they ran that way,” pointing toward Broad-
way.

The erowd hurried on and quickly passed the shop
the boys had entered.

Then the man in black came hurrying along, and at
gight of Dick was ready to shout. .

Then Dick stepped up to him quietly, and said:

“If you make a sound I'll shoot you. I have a pistel
in my pocket.”

CHAPTER XIII.
IIURRY GIVES DICK AN IDEA.

The spy turned sallow and looked savagely at Dick.

“That will do you no good,” the boy said.

“Not a bit,” said Bob.

“Turn and go up Nassau street,” Dick continned. *“If
you turn your head or make an outery till you get to
Partition street, T will fire. I can see a long distance.”

“Ha! you are bold boys, but I will get ;

“Not a word!” gaid Dick. “Go or 1 will do it now
and say it was an aceident.” '

The man trembled, turned, and walked straight up
the street, never once turning his head.

Dick did not wait for him to get to Maiden Lane, but
quiekly hurried to the draper’s shop and signalled to the
boys,

The erowd which had pursued them had c11sappeared
by this time, and they were safe.

All four now made their way to Broadway and down
to the Bowling Green, where they sat under the trees.

Redeoats and bluejackets went by, but paid no at-
tention to them.

Presently Ithel came along, saw Dick, and said:
“Why, Cap
“How do you do?” said Dick, stepping forward quick-

“Sh! be eareful. Someone mi hear yon.”
“But I thought you had left the city,” said Edith, in
a low tone. X

“So we did, but some of us are here again, seeing what
we can learn.”

“It is not dangerons?”

“Yes, but we are on the lookout for that.
recognized not long ago by an enemy.”

“Was it Harry?”

“No, but a friend of his, a man in black.”

“A man who looks at you as if he would read your
very_thou ghts?”

Iy.

I was
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“Yes, but he did not read many of mine, and I gave
khim as fierce a look as he gave me.”

“T den’t like him. I think he has evil intentions.”

“Perhaps he hasg, but, at any rate, he is no friend of
eurs.” _

“He has been with my brother Iarry.a good deal of
late, and I think they are up to some mischief.”

“Very likely. Have you seen your brother lately?”

“I saw him yesterday.”

“Then he must have left hig company. We met them
the day after the evacuation.”

“His company? Did he have one?”

“Yes, made up of Tories. We routed them.”

Bithel now sat down, and Dick presented Ben and
Sam.

“You have not seen your brother to-day,
asked.

“No, not to-day,” the girl answered.
gone back to his company.’

“If he can find it,” laughed Bob. “We gave them
such a scattering that I doubt if he could get them to-
gether in a week.”

“You must not let him see you,” the girl answered.
“If he recognizes you, he would cause your immediate
arrest.”

“Or try to,” said Bob, “but it it not likely that we
would stand still and let him do it.”

“Well, I trust that you will not meet him,” said Ethel.
“He would do you all an injury if he could.”

“Get up, boys,” said Dick, “not too quickly. Walk
toward the river or up Broadway. Hurry is coming.”

The boys arose, one at a time, and walked away.

Bob went toward the river, while Ben and Sam
walked up Broadway.

Dick brushed his hair over his forehead agsumed a
siigple look, and sat on another bench.

“Don’t look at me at all,” he said to Ethel.

The girl looked in quite another diréction, and pres-
ently Harry Hurry came up.

“What are you doing, Iithel, in a public placa like
this?” he demanded. It is very improper. You might
be insulted.”

“There hasn’t a single redcoat spoken to me,” Ethel
answered. “I do not see anything improper in being
here.”

“Where is father? With that raseally old rebel law-
ver, T suppose? Old Jobkins ought to be driven out of
the eity.”

“He is not a rascal, he is a very kind and respectable
old gentleman.”

“I’m! he'd b?r keep quiet then, or he’ll get in
trouble. We don’t want rebels in the city.”

“Why don’t yon drive father out, then? He is one.”

“H’m! he is of no account, except to keep on living,
squandering the money that belongs by right to me,”
with a snarl.

“Don’t you regard me at all?” said Ethel.
heir, as well as you.’

“Qh, T will look after you, of course.
that. T am your guardian.”

“T did not know that the will said that,” said the girl,
in surprise.

then?” he

“He may have
¥

“T am an

The will settles

any effort to probate any other.”

. “Well, it does. Everything is left to me, but I
see that you are taken care of.” y
Dick smiled, for what Jobkins had told him w
much unlike this. '
“I wonder if the fellow has had another will {6
he said to himself. “Jove! the man in black!
Le just the man to do it.” 8
“I never heard of any such will,” said Ethel. %
has very little to leave, anyhow, ﬂnd I should thy
were well able to look out for yourself without:
“A gentleman needs a good income these days,
Hurry, Ioftily. “I have a position to keep up.” °
He looked over at Dick once or twice, failed to
nize him, and said with a snarl:
“IHaven’t you any more decency than to sit the
listen to a private conversation, you fool?”
Dick turned a vacant stare upon the man and d
“You talkin’ to me, huh?”
“Yes, I am,” sharply. “Go away from here,”
“I guess T was here fust, wa’n’t I, huh? Ef yoy
want me to listen, why don’t you go away yourself
I'm goin’ {er stay just where I be.”
“1 think you had better go,” said the girl, wh
afraid that Dick would be recognized. “Won't :
away, please?” i}
“Why, suttingly, but I wouldn’t do et fur ...,_-.
he went on his knees.” :
Then Dick got up slowly and walked away in a
jointed style which was most unlike his usual man
He joined the boys on Broadway near the chune
said : 3
“The fellow did not know me, and I am glad
mained. He has some sort of scheme on hand |
hold of his father’s money, and I think that i-
plays some part in it.”
“Ha! Tl warrant it does, when Hurry and b
(ally old scamp in black are associated,” mut
“Just what I thought when I heard Hurry f
about a will,” said Dick. '
“But old Johkms has the matter in Lharge,
nntp,’ I
“Yes, and he drew up the will, probably the onl
that Mr. Hazelhurst ever made.”
“Then Hurry must know that Jobkins would @

“He should know it, of course,
here comes that old raseal now.”
Dick had caught sight of the man in black coming
Broadway, some little distance off, '
Bob turned down a side street close at hand, Bg
Sam crossed Broadway, and Dick went down.
They all met again near the new church, an
went to the tavern, where they found Mark waiti
them. '
“Well, we have had some exciting times,” said
but there were still more exciting events fo come 0
IMoOrrow.

but—soatten,

CHAPTER XIV.

THE FIRE IN THE CIgy. :

The five Liberty Boys had their supper in the {
and did not go out again that evening. '
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had a large room with three beds in it on the
[ floor, and spent the evening in pleasant conversa-

8 people of the tavern were all good patriots, and
s were therefore perfectly safe.

k had a small bed to himself, there being two larger
upied by Bob and Mark and Ben and’ Sam, re-

went to bed soon after nine o’clock and were
eep when, soon after midnight, they were awak-
hearing a great ringing of church bells and the
of cannon.

ras the first to arouse himself.

ng on some of his clothes, he went to the win-
having already noticed that it was quite light,in the

_".. the blinds, he saw a bright light in the lower
he city
hat’s the matter, Dick?” asked Bob, getting out of

pe’s a big fire in the lower part of the city, Bob.”
n n! they will say that the rebels started it, 1 sup-
% gputtered Bob.

ry likely, but no one ean tell how it started at this
| don’t suppose.”

e other boyvs were oon looking out of the windows,
fhere were many conjectures as to how the fire

Pis a conflagration,” said Dick. “I am afraid it will
‘oreat extent. We had better dress and go out.”
Jo vou think it will spread as far as this, Dick?”
L Mark.

cannot tell, but I hope not, Mark.”

you think 1t will be safe to go out Dick? We
ecognized.’

think not, Bob.
bto thinl of that.”
s, [ suppose so.”
¢ boys dressed themselves and went out on Broad-
ind as far as Trinity Church.

 this time the fire was below Beaver street, raging
| luriously between Broad and Whitehall streets.

I the houses in that section .were destroyed, and the
seemed to be that the fire would extend in a
y direction right through the city.

the flames reached Beaver street the wind

We may be of service, and we

the houses on Beaver street, from Broad to the
Green, were consumed, and part of those on the
e.

fire then leaped across Broadway and went up
ly as far as Partition gtreet, now Fulton.

Idiers, sailors and citizens worked vigorously, trying

b

ut out the fire, and Dick and the others worked with

tunately no one recognized them, but, as the fire
ided, they hurried back to the tavern.

g was heyond the reach of the fire, fortunately,
pugh at one time a part of the new church was in
the fire creeping along Mortkile, now Barclay

| the houses hetween Broadway and the river, from

]

Morris street to Partition, were burned or damaged, and
in all gome five hundred dwellings were Lonsumed

Trinity Church was burned with the rest, its tall wood-
en spire being a pyramid of flame, and presented a most
weird sight.

*The march of the flames was at length arrested, and
the boys went to their quarters, blackened with smoke
and well tired out.

“It didn’t touch either Mr. Jobking’ house or Mr.
Hazlehurst’s, did it, Dick?” asked Bob, as they were
going to bed.

“No, Mr. Jobkins lived in the other part of Beaver
street, and the part of lxchange place where Ethel lived
was not touched.”

“That was very fortunate for them. You don’t know
where Harry Hurry lived?”

“No, I do not.”

“We don’t care very much, although if he has lost his
house it is a misfortune.”

I doubt if he owned one.
Kthel says.”
“Then probably he did not own one.”

The boys went to bed and slept till well into the fore-
noon, being thoroughly tired out.

The tavern was not injured, and there were plenty
of men to work on the ruins without them.

It was dangerous' as well, and Dick thought it best to
let the boye sleep.

He awoke before the others,
awaking the rest.

The two boys went down to their breakfast and then,
altering their disguises somewhat, set oft down Broad-
way.

There were smoking ruins all around, and it was
saddening to look upon what were once stately buildings
and now only blackened wrecks.

The origin of the fire was accidental, but there *were
many who were ready to blame it upon the patriots.

Dick and Bob hoth knew that it would be most dan-
gerous to be recognized at such a fime, and they were
both cautious,

They did not address each other by their zames, and,
much of the time, did not walk together. -

Near the ruins of Trinity Church they met Jobkins.

There was a large crowd gathered and Dick, drawing
Jobking aside, asked:

“How are our friends?
understand 7

“No, they were not but they are in trouble or at least
the poor girl is.’

Then the old man led Dick well away from the crowd,
Bob following.

“The fire dld not reach their honao ? Jobkins con-
tinuned, “but the excitement was too much for the old
man.”

“Yes, I suppose it would be,” quietly.

“He died, early this morning, and the poor girl is left
without a friend except myself.”

“You must count us in, sir,” said Dick.

“Yes, but it iz extremely perilous for you to be in the
city, and what you do will have to be done quietly.”

He never keeps anything,

—

and roused Bob without

They were not burned out, I



20

%
THE LIBERTY BOYS SURROUNDED.

“T can offer a home at my mother’s during these first
gad days,” said Diek.

“That is very kind of you, but I think she had better
stay here. My housekeeper’s daughter will be with her
much of the time.”

“When will the funeral take place?”

“Po.morrow or the day after. That scoundrel Harry
Hurry has already shown his hand.”

“In what way?” asked Dick, although he knew what
the old lawyer would say.

“He has made a claim to the property, and presents a
will dated subsequently to the one I drew up.”

“Which is a forgery!” decidedly.

“So I believe. The old man did not employ anyone but
myself. How are we going to prove this instrument to
be a forgery, however?”

“T could do so if I saw the genuine and this other to-
gether.” i

“But Harry Hurry has it, and he knows you.”

“I will take the risk of that,” and Dick related what
he had heard Hurry say to Ethel, and his previous knowl-
edge of the man in black. :

“H’h! I know this fellow. Iis name is Steeleton, and
nc one knows just where he lives. He is a secret agent
of the British.”

“Is he a lawyer?”

“T don’t know. He may be. All lawyers are not
honest,” dryly. “He might be.”

“And this supposed will?”

“Hurry has it.”

“He has not offered it for probate?”

“No. I think he wants us to compromise.”

“Then you did not admit the genuineness of his in-
strument?”

“On the contrary, I declared it to be a forgery at
once.”

“Where is the will you drew up?”

“In my strong box.”

“Where is Hurry?”

“I don’t know. He was at my house this morning.
Like a vulture. The man shows no sense of decency.”

“He has none,” shortly. )

“There come two men in black,” said Bob. “Hurry
has put on the trappings of woe, even if he feels none.”

“Get them to your house,” gaid Dick. “We will join
you shortly.” > i

Then he and Bob slipped away before they were ob-
gerved.

CHAPTER XV.
THE READING OF THE WILL.

Trom a deep doorway, Dick saw Mr. Jobkins speak to
Hurry and his companion.

Then the three turned into Wall street and walked
toward the river.

The boys followed, at a safe distance, and saw them
enter the little old house in Beaver street.

There were many redcoats about, and Dick noticed a

.

number of evil looking men who took care not to g
near to the soldiers. _
He was not recognized, and in the crowd, little:
attention was paid to him. |
The three men had been in the house a few mi
when Dick raised the big brass knocker and km
twice. =~ R
In a short time the door was opened and the
were admitted by the housekeeper.
She closed, locked, bolted and barred the door
led the way to a little study in the rear.
Here the boys found the three men sitting at &
table. :
Hurry glanced sharply at Dick and Bob and snaj
“Who are these persons?” '
“Witnesses,” answered Jobkins, shortly.
“Who are they?” snappishly. N
“Tell him, Mr. Jobkins,” said Dick, “and get p
and ink to take my deposition.” 3
“This is Captain Slater, of the Liberty Boys,
iz Lientenant Estabrook.”
“Rebels, proseribed rebels,” said Hurry. ey
be arrested the moment they leave the house.”

“That is irrelevant,” said Dick, seating himself, %
you the original will, sir, and also letters signed Iy
deceased Mr. Hazlehurst?” |
“I have,” and Jobkins laid the will and three or
letters before Dick.
The latter looked them over carefully and saids
“Will you write what I say, sir? ‘Captain Rig
Slater, being sworn, deposes that You will
my oath now?” b
“Yes,” and Dick was sworn.
Jobkins wrote rapidly, and Dick continued, at 1
erate speed. g/
“I find certain characteristics in the handwriting
the deceased which show an individuality most strot
marked.”
Then Dick pointed out certain peculiarities wh
were most noticeable, and then those which were:
apparent at the first glance but which, later, wou
press themselves on the mind. )
The signature of the will showed all these charael
tics, and there could be no doubt that the same pe
signed the will and the letters.
“All this is unnecessary,” said Steeleton. “No
denies that Mr. Hazlehurst signed that will, buf
have a later one.”
“Tet me see it,” said Jobkins.
Harry’ Hurry held it in his hand, spreading it onl
that all could see it. :
Dick looked at the signature, that being the onlyp
which interested him.
Ale examined it carefully, and saw many marked
ferences in the two signatures, although to an ordi
observer they were identical. g
Hurry, seeing Dick’s scrutinizing look, was aboul
draw the paper away when the boy put his hand or
heavily. : -
“Wait a minute,” he gaid. “This instrument purp
to be the last will and testament of Mr. Hazlehurst

[
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to you that the deceased mever signed it. Are
¢ me down, Mr. Jobkins?”

1l take the letters which form these two signa-
atim, and observe the differences.”

k then pointed these out, noting loops, cross
g and other peculiarities.

' Jobking wrote it down, and Bob looked care-
it both signatures as Dick spoke.

aw the differences as they were pointed out which
i not seen before, and saw that while the signatures
fed to be Mr. Hazlehurst’s showed certain slight
g, they were essentially the same. g
gnatures of the two wills, however, showed radi-
riations.

their face they seemed the same, but when sub-
{0 critical scrutiny, they were very unlike in their
¢ characteristics,

¢ thing more,” continued Dick. “The person who
to have drawn up this will presented to me a let-

mporting to have been written by General Putnam,
h 2

it has nothing to do with the case in point,” snap-
teeleton.

it letter was pronounced a forgery by General
m. Now observe this signature and the body of
They were written by the same hand.”

tried to pull away the parchment, but_ could

n Dick pointed ouf similarities in the signature
he body, showing that both had been written by
jme person.

took off his hand and Hurry snatched away the
irting an angry glance at the man in black.

p latter’s face was livid, but he said nothing.

will get experts myself,” said Hurry, “and they
wear that the signatures were all written by my
. I am not going to listen to any more such rub-

gn he arose, and Dick darted a swift glance at Job-

e business is over, gentlemen,” he said. “I shall
g the probating of your instrument with all my
" There is nothing further to be done here.”

my and Steeleton left the room, and Jobkins closed
gor and locked it.

n he opened another and said:

ke haste. Someone will let you out.”

iboys went down a back stairway, were met by a
fwoman and were led across a small paved court to
in a wall.

iy passed through this into another court, then into
v, and so to Pear] street, well east of Broad.

iat was a wise precaution of the old man’s,” said
8 they walked toward Wall street.

5, for Hurry no doubt has redcoats watching the
it this very moment.”

ill they enter it?”

t without a search warrant, and it will take some
We are only ‘rebels,” you see, and not

e are you going now, Dick?”
k to the tavern, by a roundabout way.”

They went to the river, walked up to John street, then-
through John street, up Nassau and so to the tavern.

Here they found the others eating breakfast, and eager
to hear where they had been and all about it.

“Tt will be more dangerous than ever for us to go out
now,” said Mark.

“We will have to be more cautious, at any rate,” an-
swered Bob, “but, as far as the danger goes, we do not
mind that.”

“We have not learned any of the intentions of the
enemy yet,” observed Dick, “and that was our primary
object in coming down here.”

“This fire has upset everyone’s plans, I guess,” said
Ben, “but we’ll have to get to work and find out some-
thing.”

They all set out in a short time, Dick and Bob pro-
curing different disghiises so as to run no risk of being
recognized by Hurry and the man in black if they were
met.

All the boys wore clothes different from those they
had worn the day before, and did not look at all as they
had when they reached the city.

Dick now went alone, and Bob and Ben, and Mark
and Sam together.

Dick now looked like an attorney’s clerk, very prim
and precise, and as if aping the manners of his elders.

He wore- his hair brushed down on his forehead, and
{ied with a ribbon at the back, he had silver shoe and
knee buckles, and was very smart in his appearance.

Walking at a brisk pace down the street, as if having
very little time to spare, he suddenly encountered Hurry
and the man in black near Liberty street, but neither of
the two recognized him.

CHAPTER XVL
ANOTHER MEETING WITH THE PLOTTERS.

The two worthies were talking earnestly together, and
possibly that accounted for their not noticing Dick.

“Break into the house and get the money,” Hurry was
saying. “It must be there.”

Dick went on, turned into Liberty street, and then,
altering his manner, turned and walked up Broadway.

“The scoundrels are bound to get the money by hook
or by erook,” he said to himself. “ I would like to hear
more if I can, safely.”

As he reached the two plotters he heard Hurry say:
th“Suppose it is? They won’t know that we did it, will

ey ¥

“No, and possession is nine points of the law, but are
you sure there is any money there?”

“There must be. The old man was not a pauper. He
must have money hidden in the house.”

“Perhaps the old lawyer has it hidden in his own.”

“Then we can break in there.”

“TIa! not so easy a matter! I'd like to know where he
spirited those young rebels to. T could not have gotten
away quicker myself.” '

“T don’t care anything about that, I want the money.
I need it, and I must——"
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The two men suddenly stopped as two or three red-
coats came up. '

Dick stopped, took a paper from his pocket and began
te look at it.

“Hello, Hurry!” said one of the redeoats.
wanted. There is an expedition up to Throek’s Neck
going out. We want to get behind the rebels, and then
attack them in front as well.”

Dick was greatly interested in this.

“Well, but T can’t go now. My father died only this
morning, and &

“You can go in a day or two, can’t you? You must.
You're a captain, and you can’t get out of it.”

“But I am on a furlough, and =4

“Then you don’t want to meet these rebels, eh? It’s
an important move. Lower Westchester is full of Loyal-
ists, and they will rally to our side the instant 5

“I tell you I've got to think of my father,” said Hurry,
and then turning he saw Dick.

“Hello, what are you doing here?” the Tory asked.

Steeleton also looked sharply at Dick, who said:

“Eh, what’s that? H’m! I’m looking over this black
list. T’m afraid I’ll never collect a penny from any of
them.”

“Never mind the attorney’s eclerk, Hurry,” said the
redcoat. “You can’t get out of going i

“Harry Hurry, supposed to be an alias,” said Dick.
“One thousand pounds. H’m, and another thousand to
~—are you any kin to this person?”

Hurry flushed deeply and snorted:

“No, T am not. Excuse me, Beauchamp. I must go
and make arrangements for ” and then he shot off,
without completing his sentence.

“This fellow is a coward,” said one of the redcoats.
“See how he ran the other day before those young rebels,
the Liberty Boys.” )

“Yes, and his men ran in as many directions as them-
selves. Is that the sort of people in lower Westchester?”

Steeleton went on, and Dick turned and followed the
British officer.

If there was an expedition going out, he wanted to
learn all that he could about it. :

The redeoats got to talking about something else, how-
ever, and presently furned down Wall street.

“I have learned something, at any rate,” said Dick to
himself.

Then he made his way to the house in Beaver street.

There was no one watching it, and Dick went up and
raised the knocker.

“Is your master in?” he said to the housekeeper, who
did not know him.

“What is your business?”

“The matter of the will of the late Hazlehurst, de-
ceased; also of one Hurry, so called, held in contempt,
by everyone, likewise——"

“My word, how you do talk!” cried the woman. “Step
in and I will see if he will attend to you.”

“I think he will, Mrs. Blossom,” laughed Dick. “My
disguise must be a good one if neither you nor Hurry nor
that raseally old lawyer can penetrate it.”

“My sakes, Captain, can it be you?” the woman cried.
“T never would have guessed it.”

“Yon are

compunction.”

Jobking came out of his den at that mome
said : HE
“Why, my young chameleon, you have as many}
in a day as there are days in the week. What
here now, when you are looked for on every ha
“Matters of importance,” said Dick. S
They went into the little study, and Dick to
he had learned.
“Breaking and entering, eh?” said the advocate:
that is like them both. However, there ig
money in the house, so that their errand wou!
for thetrouble they took.”
“Did Mr. Hazlehurst leave very much?” a
“No, not very much, enough for the girl to liy
“But not enough for Hurry?” -
“He would spend it all in a year, or even less.
“He was given something, I suppose?”
“Yes, and he’ll run through it in a month”
“The house is Ethel’s?”
“Yes, and may prove valuable in time. She coul
it, now that so many persons have been burned og
I think she will.”
“Do you think that they will try to have the.
will probated?” 1
“No, the evidence is too strong against them
had no idea that there would be any such oppositi
“Would you have suspected that the will was
“I know that the old man never made a later
my knowledge, but I could not have proved that if
forgery.” ‘
“I had had experience with this man before§
guessed at once that he had forged the will f
Hurry.” fluiiey
“With the expectation of getting a clice of |
tate,” with a grunt. “Now he won’t get any
“Has Hurry anything?”
“Nothing except debts, and you can’t live on
very well.”
“No, said Dick, smiling,
“You must be careful, though, for these two scou
will be looking for revenge. and would betray yon'
enemy il they had the slightest chance.” i
“Yes, I know, but they have_seen me in this y
guise, and did not know me.”
“I must say that it is a very good one. I woul
have known you myself.” -
Dick now took his departure, first seeing that the
was clear, and that there were no redcoats or
prowling about. 3
He went over to see Ethel, and renewed his offe
her to his mother’s, if she would go with him.
“l thank you very much, Captain,” Ethel
I think T had better stay here.”
“Your brother talks of breaking into the house
the money vour father left.” 3
“But there is very little Lere. Jobkins has |
thing, and he is a good man, and will take g
of it !
“So I believe, but be careful of that brother of
He would rob you of all you have without the gli
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he needs money, I will let him have it,” said the

‘wants it, but he is well able to earn it. Don’t
§ have a penny.”

,, he never keeps anything he has.
f_ w than any of the rest.”

g has had more now than he deserved. Let him
He is well able. Trust to Mr. Jobkins, and
do anything without his advice.”

4 I won't, for I know that he is honest.”

i waz about to take his leave when there came
ik at the door, and the maid let in Harry Hurry.

d at Dick, and said:

it out of my house. You are employed by that old
*Jobkins. Get out, 1 say, or I'll kick you out.”

k gave Ethel a warning look, and said:

mr house? Then you can pay this little claim

He has had

e you come to see father, Harry?” asked Ethel,
i I haven’t,” with a snarl. “I have come for
‘and I’m going to have it before I leave.”

i I have none to give you, Harry."”

d I say you have and I'm going to have it.”

nan seized his sister by thL arm, causing her to

imoment Dieck seized his arm, gave it a wrench and
‘him to let go, and then kicked him down the

CHAPTER XVIL
LEAVING THE OITY,

gy was greatly astonished Dby being so roughly
d by a boy, and for a few moments he sat on the
ent looking at Dick in a dazed sort of wuy.

B! I know you now.” he snarled. “You're young
'\ ou \mnt get away so easily as you think.

._Wus at the man’s side in a moment.

you say a word,” he hissed, “I'll elap you in jail
pan hour on a charge of forgery and intent to
and enter. Now get up and take yourself off.”

iy flushed, got up, glared at Dick, and started to-
padway.

1 Jook around or make a sound youw’ll cateh it
you did at Harlem Plains,” said Dick.

went on, and Dick ran lightly toward Broad
thel closing the door with a bang. -

man turned, he did not see Dick, the latter
ickly at Broad street, and hurrying uptown.
ping on up Nassau street to Beekman, Dick crossed
mmon and went to the house of the girls’ friends.
¥ were very much surprised to see him, supposing
) be up at the other end of the island.

y did not know him until he spoke, and they gave
most cordial invitation to remain with them while
i the city.

on’t think we will stay very much 1onge1,” said

Dick. “I have managed to pick up some information,
and T had better léave as soon as I can, with safety.”

“I have secured a pass for three persons,” said the
girls’ father, “and if it is of any use to you, I will give
it to youn.”

“Some of ug ean use it, sir,” replied Dick, “and it will
not come amiss.”

He took the pass, and, after a very pleasant hour spent
with his friends, returned to the tavern.

Here he found Bob and Ben, the others not having
come in.

“There is some sort of an expedition to be sent out,
Dick,” Bob gaid, “but I could not learn just where.”

“] think I can inform you on that subject, Bob. Harry
Hurry was J.uutul to go with it, but I think he will de-
cline.”

“Perhapg he is alraid of getting thrashed, as-he was
the other day,” laughed Ben,

“I think he is. In fact, I heard one of the redcoats
call him a coward.”

“There is nothing’strange about that,” said Bob, dryly.

Mark and Sam came in later, and Mark said:

“We saw Hurry and the man in black in a tavern, ex-
changing compliments, but not blows. The old fellow
called Hurry a cheat, and Hurry said that a forger was
no better.”

“When rogues fall out, honest men get then' dues,”
laughed Boh.

“Then the lawyer told Hurry that he’d put him in jail
if he did not pay up, and Hurry dared him to do it,” Mark
went on.

“They did not recognize vou?” Dick asked,

“No, they were too busy with their quarrel. Finally
some redcoats came in, and ere told Hurry that if he
did not go on the expedition, he'd be drummed out.”

“What did he say?”

“That he never intended to shirk his duty, and would
go-.‘)

“He must have changed his mind since you saw him,
Dick,” laughed Bob.

“Yes, but that little affair at his father’s, and per-
haps the redcoat’s threat had an effect on him.”

“I tried to find out when the expedition goes,” con-
cluded Mark, “but all that I could learn was that it
was bound to Throek’s Neck.”

“So 1 learned,” said Dick, “and I think we had .better
leave soon, so as {o be back in camp and help meet the
redcoats.”

The boys were ready to go at any time, and Dick gave
the pass to Mark, Ben, and Sam.

“You had better leave at once, boys,” he said.
and I will manage somehow.”

The three boys left as soon as they hadehad something
to eat, Dick deciding to wait till dark.

“Shortly before dark, however, a messenger came to
the inn from Mr. Jobkins.

Dick had told the lawyer where Le could be found in
case he wished to send any word to the boys.

The messenger said that Mr. Jobkins would provide
horses for them if they wished, the same to be left at
Harlem Heights to be called for.

113 Bob
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“We will want two horses only,” said Dick, “as the
‘rest of the boys have gone."”

“Very good,” the man said.
in a short time.”

He was as good as his word, and the boys mounted and
set off,

Just as they reached the Common, intending to go up
by the Bowery Lane, they saw a number of redcoats, and
among them Harry Hurry.

“Stop the rebels!” the man shouted.
Dick Slater, the rebel spy!”

The redcoats at once started after the two boys.

“We'll have to make a run for it, Bob,” said Dick.

Then away dashed the boys, the redcoats in full ery
after them.

The horses the boys rode were :Eresh and were fine
animals, and they at once began to gain on the red-
coats.

“We can’t go dashing through the lines like this,” said
Dick, at length. “We must try and throw these fellows
off the scent.”

As it began to grow dark this would be an easy
matter.

A little above the Common Dick shot off to the left,
being plainly seen by the redcoats.

A bend in the road and a grove of trees presently hid
the boys from their pursuers, however.

“We must double, Bob,” said Dick, dismounting.

Bob did the same, and the boys led their horses into
the grove, taking a course which would bring them back
to the main road something above where they had left
it.

“T will have them around

“There goes

In a short time they heard the redcoats go clattering
by, and hurried on.

They reached the other road, mounted and rode on,
seeing nothing of the redcoats.

“By the time they find that we have mnot taken that
road,” said Dick, “we will be well on our way.”

They rode on at a good pace, passed the lower line
withcut difficulty, and kept on.

About half a mile from the upper lines, they saw a
tavern and halted for a rest.

In the tavern was a big man with an air of importance,
who was smoking a pipe and drinking punch.

He looked at the boys, and said:

“You young gentlemen are not rebels, T trust?”

“No, we are not,” said Dick, who did not consider
himself a rebel at all.

He was a patriat, and did not recognize the other word.]

“That is all right then,” the big man said. “I'm on
the watch for rebels, and there’s none of them going to
get by me.’

“You won’t stop us just the same,” thought Dick.

“Are you a constable?” asked Dick, with a simple
look. “What's a rebel, anyhow?”

“Me, a constable?” indignantly. “H’m! I guess not!
T'm on the watch for all rebels though, and they don’t
get by me, T can tell you that.”

Then he pulled out a big handkerchief from his poeket
and blew his nose with a trumpet-ilke sound.

A paper fluttered fo the floor unnoticed by hlm, and
Dick took out his own handkerchief and dropped it.

When he picked it up he took the paper with it.

“A man will have to be pretty smart to escape
guess,” said Dick.

“Well, now you are talking sense.
mug of punch?”

“No, I don’t drink it.” ,

“Quite right, too, but you're a sensible boy,’
see that.” 1

“Oh, I know a few things,” said Dick, modestly.

Then, winking to Bob, he went on and exam ing
paper he had picked up.

It was a pass, permitting the bearer and a friend
through the lines. !

Will you |

CHAPTER XVIIIL

FIGHTING THE REDCOATS.
“This will serve us very well,” said Dick. “Th
no names on it, and it will do for anyone.”
“And our boasting acquaintance will find that
not as.clever as he thinks,” laughed Boh. {
The boys mounted and rode on at a good speed
“l would not use another person’s pass as a ge
thing,” said Dick, “but this is good for anyone, ang
this man’s boastlng was a cha]lenge to get the I
him.”
“Serves him right,” laughed Bob.
know enough to keep quiet.”
Reaching the lines, the boys were permitted to
when presenting the pass. '
“You want to be careful not to let a rebel get hi
that pass,” said the officer of the guard. _
“Oh, I’ll see that no improper person gets -eau'-
said Dick.
“That’s right, although I would know if thejr 1_-
can tell a rebel at sight.”
“Another boaster,” thought Bob.
“The king ought to hear of you,” said Dick.
sure that he would be pleased at your vigilance.”
The officer seemed to think that Dick had saif
what was right, and the boys went on.
Dick quickly made himself known when reack hi
American lines, and then he and Bob went to the
camp.
Seeing Patsy on guard, Dick said:
“Wait a moment, Bob, till I have some
Patsy.”
Going ahead alone, Dick was riding in when
called out, sharply: A
“Howld on there, me bowld young felly. Sure
ye know ye can’t go on widout the password?”
“Waal, then, give it to me,” drawled Dick. ]
ter see ther capting.”
“Sure OPll not. Ye have a roight to know wh
verself,”
“Tot was one off dose lawyer vellers,” said Car
was with Patsy.
“Yis, an’ they’re all a pack of rogues.” '

“Next time |

“What he was want by dot camp already?”
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¢ Oi donno. Maybe he wants to serve a paper on
”

wa.nt to serve nothin’, I just wanter see him,
| ergoin’ ter.”

._-,_.;_' an’ yer not till ye give me the password.”
 you was got to gaid “Washington und victory’ pe-
u could gone on.”

wid yer whisht,” Cookyspiller,” cried Patsy.
e givin’ him the worrud.”

 then Bob rode up and said:

't you two funny fellows know the captain when
b him ?”

e 0i do, Liftinant, but this do be a lawyer’s clerk,
m are all rogues.”

all of them, Patsy,” laughed Dick.
glad to see you so vigilant.”

'my, oh my, sure it’s the captain himself, an’ Oi
him a rogue,” cried Patsy,

Liberty Boys, hearing that Dick was in camp,
rooping forward to meet him.

kand his party had arrived some time before, and
tly interested the boys with the account of their

“Sure

“However,

went at once to the general’s quarters and told
e had learned of the expedition.

I8 is important news, Captain,” said the general.
fill meet these fellows. You would like to have a
n beating them back, no doubt?”

g, I should like it very much, General.”

iy good. I will give you your instructions later.”
t then went back to the camp and told Bob and
that the Liberty Boys were to go to Throck’s
o meet the redcoats.

en perhaps we will run across our Tory friend,
n Hurry,” Bob laughed.

he does not run away,” said Mark, dryly.

ing the next day Dick was ordered to go to Throck’s
with Colonel Hand and his riflemen, and keep a
;... the enemy.

Howe came up the river in ninety flatboats,
through the dangLrom Hellgfite channel,

_i' proaches to Kingsbridge were strangly guarded,
 goon as Howe had. landed, Dick went with the
Bovs to watch the bridge.

m it got dark Dick set the boys to work with axes
away the bridge.

tedcoats, hearing the noise, came rushing up.
‘posted the boys at advantageous points, and di-
them to fire upon the enemy.

ipon it at a time.

0 the British tried to cross, the daring boys
fire upon them.

iptain, mounted on a fiery horse, endeavored to
t the Tead of his company.

Spurlock fired a shot that carried off his hat.

Saale %
The redcoat was thrown over his head into the water.
He quickly swam to land and urged his' men forward.
They were exposed to a terrific crossfire, and were

obliged to fall back.

They made another attempt, but other Liberty Boys
came up and poured in a hot fire upon them, :

Meanwhile the boys were plying their axes most vigor-
ously.

Some of the redcoats tried to get shots at the boys with
the axes.

The other Liberty Boys pu,ked them off instead, and
they fell back.

Hand’s riflemen, heanrw' the firing, came up in strong
force.

They opeued fire upon the redcoats and kept the
bridge clear.

The axes fairly flew, and at length the bridge began
to totter.
" The boys kept up the work till the last moment.
g Then, at+a warning shout from Dick, they sprang
ack.

The bridge fell into the water, and the Liberty Boys
set up a shout.

“The general will be on an island to-night,” laughed

Bob.

The boys kept a watch on the causeway to prevent the
enemy from ecrossing, but no attempt was made.

The next day Howe crossed over to Pell’s Point and
marched toward New Rochelle,

The Liberty Boys were on the march as soon as Howe’s
new move was observed.

Joining Glover’s brigade, they awaited the coming of
the enemy.

On came the redcoats, confident of driving back the
patriots.

“Now then, boys, stand firm,” said Dick, “and do your
best to hold the redcoats in check,”

From the look of determination on the face of every

boy in the troop, Dick knew that they would do their

duty.

On came the redcoats with a rush, the boys reserving

their fire till Dick should give the word.

The redeoats thonght that they were without ammuni-

, | tion, and came on with a rush.

Then, when they were within less than a hundred

feet, Dick gave the word:

Fire!”

CHAPTER XIX.
HURRY GETS HIS DESERTS, o

¥ehoing the command came a tremendous volley.
C'rash—roar!

The ranks of the plucky fellows fairly blazed as the
report rang out.

The fire was unexpected, and many a redcoat stag-
gered under it.

Gaps were seen in their ranks all along the line, and

the effect of the tremendous volley was felt.

-
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Then the plucky boys began emptying their pistols,
and there was a continuous cracking and sputtering.

The advance of the enemy was checked, and now
Glover’s men joined in the fwht

A lot of skirmishing Iollowed and the British realized
that it was not such an easy matter to drive back the
“rebels.”

The Liberty Boys quickly reloaded, and pressed for-
ward to the aid of their allies.

Charging a weak point in the enemy’s line, Dick broke
it and caused great consternation.

Then he saw Harry Hurry and his Tories charging
up to drive them back.

Hurry was actually forced forward by redcoats behind
him, and it was easn]y seen that he would rather have
been in any other place.

“Forward, Liberty Boys!” shouted Dick.
the redcoats, scatter the Tories.”

“Liberty forever!” roared the gallant boys.

Then they charged pell-mell upon the enemy.

Hurry and a score of his men fell into the hands of
the brave boys.

The others fled in such hot haste as to throw the red-
coats into confusion.

Then Howe refreated and encamped upon the hilly
ground between Hutchinson’s river and New Rochelle.

Harry Hurry looked most lugubrious when he was
brought before Dick after the fight.

“You won’t hang me, will you, Captain?” he asked.

“Hardly,” said Dick.

“If you will let me go I will give up my claim against
the estate,” with a whine.

“You have no claim,” said Dick, “and you could not
bribe us if you had.”

“If you let me go I'll tell you all about Steeleton and
how he forged ?

“I know all about the old rascal, and T know enough
about you to send you to jail. You may be thankful
that you are a prisoner of war.”

Hurry tried fo offer another bribe, but Dick silenced
him, and he was taken away.

He and the others were turned over to Coelonel Glover,
and Dick did not see them again.

There was a strong force at White Plains, ready to
oppose the advance of Howe, and Dick joined them and
went into camp.

When they were settled, Patsy said to Carl:

“Come on, Cookyspiller, and help me get something
for the byes to ate.”

“What you was got?” the (Glerman boy asked.

“Annything we can get, av coorse, pttatles, apples, cab-
bages, annything at all.”

“T was told you where one cahhngehead was.”

“Sure ivery little thing helps. Where is it, me bye?”

“On your shoulders, already,” laughed CarI.

“Go on wid yer funnin’ and come along,” said Patsy.

Off they started with a rather shaky cart which Patsy
had picked up, and to which he had harnessed a rawboned
horse.

“It’s plenty we’ll want, Cookyspiller,” Patsy said, “and
so we’ll take the cart.”

“Down with

“Oft dose wagons don’d was fell to pieces pel
was got pack, dot was lucky,” said Carl.
“Go on wid ye, sure it’s a foine cart entoi
I’atsy sat on the seat and drowe, while Carl saf
bottom of the cart. !
They had a pretty good hill to go up, and Patsy
his whip in lively fashion to make the horse go.
The animal went ahead with a jump.
One of the wheels struck a stone, and Patsy wa
bounced out of his seat. f
Then the entire body of the wagon slid off
and wag left behind, Carl yelling most vocife
Patsy suddenly found himself sitting on the |
axle, the horse going up hill at a lively rate. -
“Howld on, yer bnqto. ye haven’t got all yer lof
roared. . ¥
The horse halted at the top of the hill.
Patsy got off his ticklish seat and gaid: g
“Sure, av 0i’d knowed that, 0i’d have walked:
“What I was toldt you, Batsy?” asked Casli
wagon don’d was some good, ain’t it?” .
“Go on wid ye, me bye. The wagon wor all roi
“For why it was den went to pieces?”
“Sure annywan moight know that no cart could
the weight av yerself on it,” said Patsy. “Yedd
down annything, so ye would.” :
“Humbug!” Carl sputtered.
good for somedings by der first blaces.”
However, they picked up a good ecart and W&]ﬂi‘
camp with a full load of all sorts of good thi
boys. -
The Liberty Boys took part in the battle of
Plains, which was fought not long afterward, a
haved themselves most gallantlv
Harry Hurry, who had given his parole, and h
released, had violated it, and worked as a spy
ca.ptured by some of Hand’s riflemen, was h
There was never any claim made against Mr.
hurst’s estate, and Steeleton disappeared and was
seen in New York again.
Ethel had enough to live upon comfortably,
or so after the end of the war, she married
Liberty Boys, and lived happily the rest of her
After the battle of White Plains the Liberty Bg
mained with Washington, and in the severe ca
which followed, did most noble work in a noble

“Dot wugon don
i

THE END.
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nch submarine boats have recently succeeded in
several hours in Toulon Harbor, without oneé be-
by the torpedo boats ordered to watch them.

thich has adopted the plant of the Sandusky Foun-
hine Company as her home undertook to jump
flywheel on the engine. The cat got caught in
8, was whirled around 400 or 500 times and then
i window. With eight lives still to her credit, she
ér tail and started on a swift run to find another

r, ‘writing of Central American customs, says:
st mode of travel I saw in all Mexico was that
¥4 woman who was on her way to the doctor, seated
itly in a chair borne upon the back of a man, Some
women are afraid even of the mule cars, while
upon the rapidly spinning trolley with such trem-
they cannot be persuaded to put foot upon it.
) pay coach hire, they employ the human carrier
gnts for each trip.”

gpondent writes: “In Quetta, India, some years ago,
asion to go early one morning into a miscellaneous
{by a Parsi, who also kept a liquor bar. As I entered
noticed a mouse reeling across the floor, and I
the s hopkeeper that the mouse seemed to be
g reply astonished me. He said that that mouse
ral others that infested his shop were confirmed
& During the night they regularly drank all the
flch remained in the glasses which the soldiers had
evenings for their drinks.”

age of Mapleton, near Hornsea, England, furnishes a

the shape of a peculiar shed. The front of the
hich is in the occupation of T. Ake, joiner, is
ith the figureheads and nameboards of vessels
been picked up from time to time on the coast
iate neighborhood, and the arrangement is so
f that the shed is a constant source of attraction.
for instance, was wrecked at Aldborough, a few
her along the coast, but before the lifeboat could
tthe crew had perished. The church is close to
‘It was restored in 1855-56, when a spire was added
The stone employed for building this was
e cargo of a vessel wrecked near.

Just as some professional singers with maghiﬂcent_vo;gs
never learn to sing in perfect tune, so do the trainers of really
fine swimmers often find it impossible /that men with every
quality for racing otherwise can be made or taught to swim
even in an approximately .straight line. Many a splendid
swimmer Is beaten on this account, for his inveterate habit
of getting off his course naturally gives him a roundabout
journey. But the remarkable fact remains that blind swims-
mers—of whom there are in this country a congiderable
number in connection with various institutions for persons
s0 afllicted—universally and without exception swim with mar-
velous directness; indeed, in as perfectly straight a line as
is humanly possible, even when the distance covered is very
considerable. So much is this the case that Dr. Campbell, of
the College for the Blind at Upper Norwood, who particu-
larly interests himself in the physical education of the blind
and has noticed this curious fact, recommends that swim-
mers who persistently foul each other on any course should
practice experimentally when blindfolded. Blind swimmers
can, it appears, on hearing a noise in any given direction,
not only swim absolutely straight to the point whence the
noise proceeds, but when left to themselves their steering is
just as accurate,

-~ —

~ HIAPPY MOMENTS.
g

A certain Sunday-school class in Philadelphia congists for
the most part of youngsters who live in the poorer districts of
the city. Omne Sunday the teacher told the class about Cain and
Abel, and the following week she turned to Jimmie, a diminu-
tive lad, who, however, had not been present the previous ses-
sion. “Jimmie,” ghe said, “I want you to tell me who killed
Abel.” *“Ain’t no use askin' me, teacher,” replied Jimmie; “I
didn’t even know he was dead.”

"The old lady who was in the habit of looking under the bed
for burglaré every night, after many years actually found
one, armed to the teeth, with dark lantern, jimmy, and all
the burglar’s stock in trade. The old lady, after a careful
scrutiny of the armed villain, addressed him with a bright,
rather pleased voice ag follows: “Oh, there you are, are you?
Why, I have been looking for you for years!” The desperado
made no response; astonishment disarmed him more effectu-
ally than any weapon could have done. He crawled from
under the bed, slunk ouf, of the room, down the stairs, and
out of the house; and the old lady, quite happy, got into her
bed and went to sleep.

General Matos, who led the last unsuccessful revolution
against President Castro of Venezuela, is a great dandy. Even
when in the field with his army it is said that he invariably
wears white gloves. Once, previous to starting his revolu-
tion, he was arrested on suspicion by Castro and lodged in
the Caracas jail. At a gathering in the city a number of
tender-hearted ladies were deploring the hardships which
Matos, accustomed to refinement and luxury, musit undoubt-
edly be enduring. *Think of it!” remarked one, “I have been
told that they make him sleep on a hard wooden bench.” *“And
they say,” put in another, “that he is made to wear handcuffs.”
*And chaina around his ankles! ” wailed a third. “And listen,”
whispered another, “I have been told that he has to—eat with
his fingers!” There was a horrified pause. “Think of all
the gloves he must spoil!” remarked an irreverent anti-Matos

individual.
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LOST IN A MINE.

By ALEXANDER ARMSTRONG.

“All set?”

“All set, sir.”

We dropped fifteen hundred feet, and stood breathless on
the hot underground station, blinking at the lights by which
the miners worked; but only for a moment, for We were
going down to the two thousand-foot level, below which the
mine had been drained twenty-five feet. So we clambered
into the “giraffe,” the clumsy contrivance which carried
rock and miners up and down the incline shaft. The incline
had been run down to the two-thousand-four-hundred-foot
level, but now nearly four hundred feet was flooded. The
foreman gave a long, slow, steady pull on the signal rope, and
the engineer on the surface lowered us to the two-thousand-
foot station.

“We go along this lateral drift some distance,” said the
foreman, “before we strike the east cross-cut you want to
examine. It will be hard traveling, as the water has lelt a
glippery sediment on the floor of all the passages, and tim-
bers have fallen across the drills and cross-cuts in many
places. Follow me close, because this level was honey-combed
with prospect drifts in every direction when it was first
opened, and it's an easy and a bad level, to get lost on.”

I needed no caution to keep close to my guide, for I was al-
ready nervous, I freely admit. The sights about the incline
level were calculated to impress, or perhaps I should say, de-
press, any one. The level had long been submerged, and the
water had left the great timbers swollen and distorted into
fantastic shapes. The nearly naked miners were -battling
hard to keep the headway made on the hot flood, which the
jarring, ponderous pump was lifting day and night in an un-
ending stream to the surface.

The water stood in the incline about twenty-five feet be-
low the station. A gang of miners, leaving the cooling-room
on the station, would go carefuly down the incline to the
water’s edge, and work for a few minutes, while the gang
they relieved would come up, dripping with perspiration, and
rush to the cooling-rcom for a reviving breath of fresh air
forced down from the surface. The gang which went down
traveled carefully, I say, for the night before one unfortunate
man missed his footing, and fell into the water. He was
taken out in a moment, scalded to death.

As near the water as they could work the men extended the
fresh air and water pipes, and the compressed air pipe; laid
the track on which the giraffe was to run, repaired the in-
cline timbers, and cleared the incline of rubbish and sedi-
ment. They worked for a few minutes, and then came back
to the cooling-room, to be replaced by a fresh gang. Such is
the character of work in the depths of the Comstock flooded
mines, where the solid rock offers the least resistance to the
search for gold, when compared to such obstacles as hot,
stifling air and hotter floods.

I followed my guide along the drift, in which progress was
made_slow by pools of water, misplaced timbers and mud.
We traveled on in silence, I keeping as close to him as I
could. until one of the big brogans I wore was held so fast
in the mud that I left it imbedded there in lifting my foot.

“Hold on till I fix my shoe,” I said, and sticking my dirk-
like candlestick in a timber, 1 fished out the shoe, and fas-
tened it on my foot after some time and trouble.

“This wouldn't make good barefoot traveling,” I said, and
took my candlestick in my hand again.

I received no reply.

“Hello, foreman!” I said, in a louder volce. I was conscious
of an uneasy feeling as I peered into the blackness of the drift

both ways, and saw no light. I was uneasy, bees
ized that I did not know which way we had com
way we had been going. In stooping down to I
I had become turned around some way, and unfo.
drawn my candlestick from the side timber belg
certainty of mind had occurred. K
“Hello! Hello!” T cried; but the only answer was
mal dripping of the water in the darkness, and a
though the uneasy spirit of a host of gnomes were _
in torture and anguish at their dreadful confin
though my heart beat fast at the awful sound, I
‘the noises made by the mysterious force that
ground, and crushes and splinters mighty timbers
deep Comstock mines. “Hello! Hello! Hello!*
again, but no human sound answered my ery.
thought, “I will travel along, and must find the for
return to the station.” So, holding my candle far in
I started along. ]
I was not surprised that I could not see the 1
station we had left, for I knew the drift I was in
curve toward the east, although its general d
north and south. The curve had been necessary
effect a connection it was intended to make with &
the same level of another mine. The foreman had
far enough along the drift to be carried out of &
curve, or had turned to the east cross-cut, where i
certainly wait as soon as he discovered my abs
groped my way slowly along, for my candle was bu
and low—ominously low, it suddenly flashed upon &
recalled a well-known miner’'s warning, “Where &
won't burn, a miner can’t live.” . s

I knew the explanation well enough to be the'ul
small proportion of oxygen in the atmosphere, &
too, that my flickering and blue-burning candle
warning I would have, as asphyxiation under
stances would be painless. Startled, then, by
dreadful thought, I turned.hurriedly to the
felt an opening, which I supposed must be the
looking for. I made one quick step, but on to n
stinetively I threw out both hands and grasped
came in contact with. There was a whirl, a rattling
ened rocks, and I felt myself plunge down into stifii
darkness. Clinging desperately with arms and I
rope, I felt myself stopped with a sudden jerk, an
round and round as the long unused rope twisted
wound under the strain of my weight. I realized m
position; I knew I had stepped into the mouth of a
shaft sunk from an underground level—had caught
the windlass rope, which had been only partly w
was suspended over the hot water below. “Would
soaked rope bear me? Would my strength last
vitiated air? Even if it did, could I climb to the
near to an awful death; knowing, if the rope hel
only chance for life was by the most judicious
strength, the tremendous necessity of the occasion {0
mind into perfect calmness.

Twisting the rope around my arms and one leg, I
felt with one foot, and found that the winze was o
than foyr feet in diameter and untimbered. ‘
hands into the very fibres of the swollen rope, I
feet against the sides of the winze, and lifted my
upward, carefully raising my hands, one at a tim
er hold. Again I braced my feet, and again exe
ing strength for another advance toward life and
horrid death in the hot, black water below. '

A treacherous loose rock, on which my right fo
gave way just as I had released one hand to ext
I fell with a jar that wrenched every bone in my
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desperate grip on the rope. The big brogans I
olted from my feet, and for the first time I shud-
I knew by the sound as they splashed below that I
or five feet from the water, and so had twenty feel
Again 1 braced my feet against the winze. The
rough and hot, and cut and burned my feet; but
cared not, as I found that without shoes I could find
pothold, and make better progress.
seemingly an age belween each advance, feeling my
well, and knowing that each second my grasp was less
[ worked myself up; but at last I felt that the lifeless
the terrible physical strain had so exhausted me that
life, that seemed so dear then, and which might be
f one more effort, I could not make it. My arms and
led, as must those of the victim on the rack; in the
rkness I seemed to see blinding flashes of fire, and
id was surging through my head with a hateful roar.
moment I had no idea that I could ever make another
et [ did not let go the rope, but twined my limbs
it all the more tightly., Although absolutely hopeless,
| revolted in ghastly horror from the thought of the
paching moment when my relaxing muscles should
) support me, and alone, in the gilent darkness, 1
rop helplessly into the deep water of the black, de-
ple. Aimlessly, almost, I stretched out one arm, and
gave a great bound when I found that I could not
des. I knew my head must be above the top of
Cautiously, vet trembling with hope and excite-
extended my arm around until I felt the wooden
itk supporting the windlass. I drew myself, still
to the rope, toward the frame, wound one arm and
jother around one of the upright supports, and care-
entangled my legs from the rope, put all the last des-
trength revived hope had given me into one supreme
nd fainted as I felt myself lying safe on the rocky
the side of the mouth of the winze.
recovered my senses, I found the foreman and two
ding over me.

out of this just in time,” sald the foreman, “for
e gound of that falling windlass that attracted our

hts which they brought, I saw that in saving my-
toppled down the windlass, It had crashed down
6 as I had fallen safe to one side.

il A ——

ISONERS OF THE LIGHTHOUSE.

ich writer, telling of the life of the lighthouse keep-
the coast of Brittany, thinks it strange that any of
insanity.

L in the French service, and with short intervals,
, a French lighthouse keeper may spend forty
5 life tending the lamps in one station, with a
jon, and that station may be on a rock out in
of the Bay of Biscay, which boats can approach
weather.
{ of fact, the men often do become insane, or at
p monomania. Sometimes it takes the form of
ch other. y
at Terennec, one of two men was found by a
0 came off from the shore in response to signals
| in his bed.
lon's story was that he had committed suicide
 period of melancholia. There was no proof to

of relief that prevails in this country has mno |

the contrary, but after examining the wound, the authorities
doubted the truth of the story.

On another oceasion, where father and son tended an iso-
lated beacon together, the young man was seized with an
attack of acute mania. When the time came to light up he
planted himself in front of the stairway to the lantern and
refused to allow his father to ascend.

The old man attacked his son, and finding he could subdue
him in no other way, so that the lights on which so many
lives depended might be kindled, strangled him to death. The
next day he signaled to the shore for help, and gave himself
up to the police, telling what he had done.

Sickness and death are no strangers in the lighthouses.
There is, ninety-nine times out a hundred, no chance of medi-.
eal aid, and the well man prescribes from the medicine chest
for the sick one as best he can. He also does double duty
until his partner recovers or relief comes.

There are not infrequent cases when the survivor has to
gew up his dead comrade in a hammock and launch his
weighted body from the roc)fs into the sea. Then come long
nights of lonely watching.

In winter time the lamps must be tended and the clock-
work kept going for fourteen to fifteen hours. The lantern
is unheated except for the glow of the lamps up in its celling,
and the government allows the watcher no chair lest he
fall asleep. :

It is no wonder that weird fancies come to the men. They
hear voices calling from the sea and see drowned men and
women looking up at them from the breakers. One of their
horrors is of the birds that beat against the windows on the
lantern at night, attracted by the glare. ;

Just as is the case with American lighthouses, the feathered
armies that migrate at night beat against the walls and bal-
conies of the beacons with their wings and dash against the
panes of the lantern, sometimes breaking the glass with their
beaks. As their eyes shine in the glare they seem to express
anger or bloodthirstiness to the men within.

One of the most pitiful stories of lighthouse life is told of
the keeper at Four en Finisterre, who kept all alone a station
on an isolated rock a couple of miles out from the shore, but
so surf beaten that only once a month or so wag a boat sent
out to it with supplies.

The cabin in which the keeper made his home was on the
ghore opposite his lighthouse, and the recreation he most
enjoyed was watching it through his telescope. He could see
the people go in and out and the children playing in front
of it.

One day he saw something fluttering from the doorjamb. He
was puzzled. Then it flashed on him that it was crepe and
that someone had died in the house.

‘Was it his mother, he wondered, or his wife, or one of his
brothers? He counted the children later in the day, and they
were all right.

The wind blew and the water raged. No boat could come
near him, and he watched the crowd of sympathizing friends
come and go. Then he saw the funeral.

As the mourners walked after it, he strained his eyes try-
ing to identify each, and thug determine the missing ong.
But in vain; all walked with bowed head; the women’'s faces
were buried in their handkerchiefs; the men held their hats
before theirs. He could make out nothing characteristic.

The men who, eight days later, risked their lives to row
out to him and break the news of his wife's death, found him
a physical and mental wreck from sleepless anxiety. But he
had kept the light burning faithfully all the time. !

The French lighthouse keepers receive from 700 to 950
francs a year—$140 to $190. When they are worn out they

retire on a pension of $6.80 a month.
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MESMERISM.
No. 81. HOW TO MESMHERIZI).—Containing the most ap-
ved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of
eases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
ugo Koch, A, C. 8., author of “How to Hypnotize,” etc.

) PALMISTRY.

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY,—Containing the most ap-
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with
full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology,
und the key for telling character h{ the bumps on the head. By
ilso Hugo Koch, A. C. 8. Fully illustrated.

HYPNOTISM.

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in-
Bructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also
pxplaining the most approved methods which amﬁemployed by the
Mng hypnotists of the world, Ry Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S

SPORTING.

“*§o. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most cgmpleté
Sunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in-

ptructiens about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
her with descriptions of game and fish.

0. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully
{liustrated. Hvery boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
#ull instructions are given in this little boek, together with in-
gtructions on swimming’and riding, companien sports to hoating.

Ne. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.—
ik cemplete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses
dor business, the best horses for the road; alse valuable recipes for
#iseases pecaliar to the horse.

Neo. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy
ook for boys, containing full directions for cemstructing canoes
wond the most [ﬁoﬁﬂar manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.

33__ 0- Stansfie icks.

L FORTUNE TELLING.

No. 1. NAPOLEON!S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.—
®ontaining the great oracle of human destiny ; also the true mean-
img of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies,
mnd curious games of cards. A complete book. °

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams,
fivom the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
glves the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky
isnd unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate.

No. 28. HOW TO THELL FORTUNES.—Hveryone is desirous of
Enowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little
ook, Buy one an(lf be gonvinced. Tell your own fortune., Tell
the fortune of your friends.

No. 76. HOW TO THLL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.—
flontaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand,
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events
by aid of moles, marks, scars, ete. Illustrated. By A. Anderson.

ATHLETIC. _

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full in-
mtruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars,
Worizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good,
feealthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations, Every boy can
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained
fa this little book.

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy.
fontaining over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirfer-
@nt positions of a good boxer. Hvery boy should obtain one of
ghese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
grithout an instructor. L

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full
fmatructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
Kmbracing thirty-five illustrations, By Professor W. Macdonald.
4 bandy and useful book. ; 5 { :

No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for
fieneing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery.
Described with tweénty-one practieal illustrations, giving the best
fgositions in fencing. A complete book.

TRICKS WITH CARDS.

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing
saplanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable
@0 card tricks ; of card tricks with ordimrﬁ cards, and not requiring
pleight-of-band ; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of
gpecially prepared cards, By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITIH CARDS
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, ¥
lustrations. By A. Anderson,

. No. T7. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH
Uontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leadin
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Kully

AGIC.
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading ¢t
of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as pe:
our leading magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of t
as it will both amuse and instruct.

No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s s
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Xxplais
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. Th
nutpentlc e'ﬁylana.twn of second sight, 3

No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Con
_nfﬂ‘i_est rtment of magical illusions ever placed
public, ificks with cards, incantations, etc.

Ncﬁ. G%red :-"0___!)0 CHEMIQA{. '[‘uICl{Efj;—-Con
one hun ghly amygin ingtructive tricks with ¢
By A. An n. Hani so?&ﬁl ?th 3

. GU. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Con
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also &
ing the secret of second sight. Fully'illustrafed. By A. A
_No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC YS.—&JH
directions fer making Magic Toys and devices of many kind
A. Andersen. Fully illustrated. ki

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Sl
many curious tricks with Egum and the magic of numbers,
Anderson, Fully illustrated.

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. —C
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. I
thirty-six illostrations. By A. Anderson.

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLAE%K ART.—Conts
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleij!:
together with many wonderful experiments. By
Illustrated.

MECHANICAL.

No. 20. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—
should know how inventions originated. This book e
all, giving exam};:lesi in electricity, hxtd:i'aulics, L1:|:| et
pogumatics, mechanies, efc. 'Elﬁ ost instructive b
; nﬁ'o. 56. HOW TO BE(%OM A}TJPENGINEER.—Go
instructions how te proceed in order to become a lo
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; {8
with a full description of mr{th' an engineer should

No. 57. HOW TO MAKH IIJ'%CAL INSTRUME
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Folian I
phone and other musical instruments; together with a
scription of mearly every musical instrument used in
modern times. Profusely illustrated. Bl,v Algernon 8.
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Mari

Ne. 59, HOW TO MAKD A MAGIO LANTERN.
a description of the lantern, together with its history an
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides,
illustrated. By John Allen.

No. 7T1. HOW TO DO MBECHANICAL TRICKS.—C
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanic
By A. Anderson, Fully illustrated. )

LETTER WRITING.

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE E VE-LUETTERS. —A 1
ple%e l'{]ttla hoolk, c?ntainmg full direct:onlgttfor ‘;ﬂriting 0
and when to use them, giving specimen ers for yo

No. 13, HOW TO WRIBH LITTHRS TO LADIEN-
complete instructions for writing lefters to ladies on all
also letters of introduction, netes and requests. i

No. 24. HOW FO WRITE LETTPERS TO GENTL
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all
also giving sample letters for instruction.

Ne. 563. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A won
book, telling yon how to write to your sweetheart,
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody .
body you wish to write to. Every young man and ey
lady in the land should have this book. :

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY

taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any

also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen




THE STAGE,
B BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
ntaining a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
us end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
rful little book.
THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.—
varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
Iso end men's jokes. Just the thing for home amuse-
ateur shows.
W THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
Kl BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Rvery
d obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or-
i amateur minstrel troupe.
ULDOON'S JOKES.—This is one of the most original
yer published, and it is brimful of wit and humeor. . It
large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of
ldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of
ery boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
0Py immediately. 2
OW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com-
etions how to make up for various characters on the
er with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter,
and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager,
GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK,—Containing the lat-
apecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
r Uerman comedian, Sixty-four pages; handsome
containing a half-tone photo of the author,

] HOUSEKEEFING.

LHOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing

ietions for constructing a window garden either in town

oy, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful
f home, The most complete book of the kind ever pub-

L HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books
ig ever published. It eontaine recipes for cooking meats,
b and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of
il & grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular

HOW TO EEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for
y boys, givls, men and women; it will teach you how to
st anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments,
cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds,

. ELECTRICAL.
 HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de-
of the wonderful nses of electricity and electro magnetism ;
ith full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries,
rge Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il-

HOW TO MAKHE HLECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con-

directions for making electrical machines, induction

mos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity.

Bennett, Fully illustrated.

W T0O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a

on of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
illustrations. By A. Anderson.

3 ENTERTAINMENT.
HOW TO BECOMIl A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry
he secret given away. Hvery intelligent bO{n reading
nstructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi-
¢ night with his wonderful imitations), can mas the
e any amount of fun for himself and friends. 1t the

_ ever published, and there's millions (of fun) in it.
HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A
jable little book just published. A complete compendium

or (lrawing-room entertainment. 1t contains more for the
n anv book published. .

HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little
ining the .rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle,
, croquet, dominées, ekc, i

HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all
conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches

gs.

TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little
r the rules and full directions for playing Huchre, Crib-
no, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Bancho, Draw Poker,
ieh, All IMonrs, and many ‘other popular games of eards.
HOW TO DO PUZZLKES,—Containing over three hun-

ng puzz]es ang conundrums, with key to same. A
k. I'ully illustrated. By A. Andersomn.

3 ETIQUETTE. 2
L HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.—It
secret, and one that every young man desires to know
There's happiness in it. e .

W TO BIHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette
ty and the easiest and most approved methods of ap-
od advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
fing-room,

DECLAMATION.

OW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS,

the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch

h dialect, ¥ankee and Irish dialect pieces, together
tandard 1

gports, eard diversions, comie recitations, ete., suitable |

No. 381, HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing fougs
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becoma
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
all the pogular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mos@
simple and concise manner possible, ¢

0. 49, HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de=
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the bemd
sources for procuring information on the questions given.

. SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation arg
fully explained by this litt:a book. Besides the various methods off
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it come
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which {3
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happs
without one.

_ No. 4. HOW TO DANCH is the title of a new and handsomn
little book just issued by Frank Tousey. 1t contains full instruge
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties,
me to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squar)
ances.

No. 5. HOW TO MAKHE LOVE.—A complete guide to love,
courtehip and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquetts
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gem-
erally known.

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up.

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BBEAUTIFUL.—One of th2
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world,
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male andl
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boo%
and be convinced how to become heautiful.

BIRDS AND ANIMALS.

No, 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely iilustrated andl
containipg full instructions for the management and training of tha
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete.

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
RABBITS.—A usefal and instructive book. Handsomely illug:
trated. By Ira Drofraw.

No. 40. HOW TO MAKHR AND SET TRAPS.—Including hinta
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds
%Iﬂo how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated, By J. Harringtom

eene,

Rvo. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A&
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting
and preserving birds, arimals and insects.

No. 4. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving conge
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keep
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; nlso giving
instructions for making cages, ete. Fully explained by twenty-eighf
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eves

published.
MISCELLANEOUS.

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and ja~
structive book, giving a comp'ste treatise on chemistry; also ex«
periments in acoustics, mechanies, mathematies, chemistry, and di-
rectjons for making.fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thig
book cannot be equaled.

No. 14, HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book fes
making all kinds ef candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences. etc. ete.

No. 84. -HOW TO BECOME A‘ﬁ' AU ‘ﬁt)!t.-—{}bmining full
information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
valunable information as to the neatness, legibility and general coms«
]i}ltii tit&n of manuseript, essential to a snceessful author. By Prince

ilan

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wome
derful book, containing useful and praetical information in the
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailizents common to everg
fagi'ly. Abounding in useful and effective , *cipes for general com

laints,
¥ No. 56. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.~—Coa=
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.

No. bS. W TO B A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady,
the world-known detective, In which he lays down some valuab!
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
and experiences of well-known detectives.

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contais-
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work It
mso how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othew
Fransparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W,

Abney.

No? 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
CADET,—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
Guard, Police Regnlations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, authow
of *How to Become a Naval Cadet.”

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADBET.—Complete in-
structions of how to in admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruetion, descriptiow
of unds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a_bop
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Comr=

iled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Emm @
%Vest Point Military Cadet.”

g8,
- PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
. Address FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher, 24 Ynion Square, New York.
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“WILD WEST WEEKLY”
A Migazinm CONTAINING BTORIES, SKETOHES, E'ro., or¥ WESTERN Lirm 3
Perorsp Covegs. . 82 Paces Price 5 C
828 Young Wild West and the Dynamite Gang; or, Arletta 332 Young Wild West and “Maverick Mike”; or, Arlg
and the Robbers of Golden Strip. the Round-Up, '
329 Young Wild West's Grub Stake, and How it Made a For- 333 Young Wild West Chasing the Mexicans; or, Th
tune. rah” at Hot Head Hill i
%30 Young Wild West’s Death Defiance; or, Arietta and the |334 Young Wild West after the Death Band; or, Sa ‘
Danites. - etta from the Secret Caves.
331 Young Wild West in Crooked Canyon; or, The Under-|335 Young Wild West Saving His Partners; or, A Ha
ground Trail to No Man's Land. With Redskins,

‘“WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY”

CoNTAINING STORIES OF A BoY’s SCHOOLDAYS.

Dororep Covers. 32 Paczs Price 5 Om
144 Dick Daresome’s Fatal Hrror; or, Trapped by an Envious 149 Dick Daresome’s Hockey League; or, Winning 0
Schoolmate, Merrivale,
146 Dick Daresome's Ice Victory; or, Skating a Race Against [ 150 Dick Daresome’s Man Hunt; or, A Ten-Mile Chas
Death. Robbers. ]
146 Dick Daresome's Struggle for Leadership; or, Getting |151 Dick Daresome's Dark Days; or, Tricked by a Boj
Ahead of His Rivals. ceit. i
147 Dick Daresome’s “Flying Gull”; or, Winning the Ice-Boat | 152 Dick Daresome’s Wild Toboggan Ride; or, Darin
Contest. on the Mountain Side, ;
148 Dick Daresome and the Village Toughs; or, A Battle [ 153 Dick Daresome and the Lynchers; or, The Fight!
Against Odds. * Innocent man,
“FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY
CoNTAINING SToRIES oF Boys WHO MAKR MONEY.
Pororen Covers. - 32 PaqEs. Prion 5 O
172 Bastman & Co., Stocks and Bonds; or, The Twin Boy 177 Dick, the Boy Lawyer; or, Winning a Big Fee,
Brokers of Wall Street, 178 Broker Dexter’'s New Boy; or, A Young Innocent
173 The Little Wizard; or, The Success of a Young Inventor. Street, '

174 After the Golden Eagles; or, A Lucky Young Wall Street (179 From Mill to Millions; or, The Poor Boy Who B
Broker. a Steel Magnate, i
176 A Lucky Lad; or, The Boy Who Made a Raillroad Pay. 180 Three Game Speculators; or, The Wall Street Boy
176 Too Good to Last; or, Six Months in the Wall Street dicate. i
Money Market. 181 A Stroke of Luck; or, The Boy Who Made Money

@or sale by all newsaealers, or will be gsent to ;ny address on receipt of price, b cents per copy, in money or postage stamp

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square,
IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS

8 our Weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and
im the following Order Blank and send it to us with the prlce of the weeklies you w ant and we will send them to ¥
return mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.
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