T . ey

ey g g

R

—— e

E :
£
!
J

- brave and daring, has lost her fath-

a maple sapling.

~ mond always knew what was going
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’_Wisdom Begins With Mothe

Bound To The North

WHO'S WHO.
Jeanne Beaufort, beautiful dau-
ghter of a Virginia tobacco planter,

er and two brothers in the Civil War.
She swears to get revenge. At the
time she is living with her Aunt

Mrs. Wetmore, ®“in the South.
Jeanne lays her plans and goes to
her Aunt Delier’s in Richmond, Va.

She manages to meet the Presi-
dent and she is assigned duties as a
spy. Her first mission is to go to
Washington and find a man by the
name of Parson Kennedy and bring
him into the Southern lines.

She is introduced to
Henry Morgan, a young officer,

who falls in love with her at sight. |

She repulses his love making,” and
he disappears for a while. |
Jeanne, disguised as a boy, has
had a horrible adventure. She has
a document with code names on it.

John Kennedy, D. D.

C-WG-L H-RD-M
A-NK-S P-PA-G
G-RD-A J-NK-F
J-WG-A F.BN-S
F-WG-S W-BE-H

The organization is composea of |}
young men with the exception of |}
one, and they are spies who work for |}§

the North. |
There are eleven in number.

Jeanne hag sworn to track them
down, one by one.
I R——
CHOOSE!
CHAPTER II

This time the game she was play- |}

ing began to bring forth results.

She applied herself to the practical ||

arts of war—telegraphy, signaling
awd things like that; she perfected

in swimming and
and shooting; she even went to far as
to innure herself to privations.

She became as sound and Iurd Ag
It become more and | [

more difficult to get through those
blue lines, but she always succeeded,
and often as a boy in the uniform
she hated.

Sometimes she would spemd three
or four days at the plantation. And
oddly enough, it was during ome of
these visita that she stumbled uwpon
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For
weeks they have been in Virginia. {|
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EAY V!
Harold Mac Grath

cured these two facts, she returned
to Richmond.

The Cleghorn warehouse occupied
a third of a block, and was flanked
by two. buildings whose ground
floors were tenanted. It was un-
guarded. The lighting was bad;
here and there a dim beacon told one
which way the street ran.

The big warehouse was one story
higher than its neighbors. The east
side was blank; three windows faced
the west, looking out upon the roof
of the adjoining building; the panes
of glass were cobwebby, ~ dust-and-

rain splashed, and all them crueked]

or broken.
~ In the center of the loft, which in-
cluded the whole floor, stocd an or-
dinary deal table. It was night out-
side. Jabbed into this sable wax a
‘single bayonet. In the loek of this
which
flickered or burned steadily as the
night draughts waxed or waned.

i.l‘ -
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At

e;ted nut this hla on i-m
erates and boxes, were elovem men.

| The night wes hot, and most of them

had threwn mside their costs. They

| wore maskw—ihe kind that hides ckin

and mouth ander a limp curtmin,
This met enly concealed the face

the secret which was seriously worry-
ing the Confederate leaders. Rich-

on in Washington, but Washington

was now getting some truths mbout |

Richmond.

No one will deny that there exists
such a thing as servants’ news. !

Beautof$, some time before the
war, had given freedom to one of his
slaves. The youth had gone to Rich-!
mond, and once & year he would re-
turn to his people.

The story he had told came to hh

The story he told came to Jeanne |

through the garrulity of her old dar-
ky mammy. A loft in a deserted
warehouse, greetin shrdlu shrdlu aah
warehouse, meetings held late at
night by men in full mask, who came
singly and departed singly; this was |
sufficient to rouse something more

than idle curiosity in Jeanne.

She inatructed the old mammy to
get the name and locality of this
warehouse of mystery. When she re-

effoctually but disguised the voice as |

well.

B “Geed Lord,

The man seated at the table was
evidently the chief; he was also the
oldest. His head was peppered with
gray. | R

“Our business in Richmond is
done. You have all been of great
assistance to me; but I have this day
myseif discovered the things we
sought. I know tke number of men,
arme#, rounds of ammunition and
food supplies. In other words, we
now have our fingers on the pulse of
the enemy; we can feel it growing
fesbler 2nd feebler. I shall no long-
er be your chief after tonithg shrdl
er be your chief after tonight. We
shall each of us go on our own again.
We leave tonight. The horses are
ready at Moriarty’s stables, three
bloeks away. We ride west first
Then we turn toward Maryland. No
meain pikes until we are near the
boundery. In the sealed envelope I
have juss given each of you are facts
and iaformation. Some one of us will

L1 T . See——
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reach Washington. And gentlemen
we ell leave together, eleven of uas,
ell of we.”’ Me put peculiar em-
phrasis wpos these words. “Any man
who paiters, hesitates, offers excuses

| —Woell, ¥n & rough soldier; you ere

all faceilisr with my ways. The man
wiko hesitates —dies.”

One of their number aprang to
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his feet and dashed toward the,/win-
dow. The gray man’s revolver

flashed in the candlelight. *
“Quick!” cried the man who had

caused this agitation. “Some one
on the roof.’
They followed him  pell-mell

through the window. Crouch close
to the wall was a form. They
pounced upon it roughly, hustled it to
the window, and those yet inside
hauled the offender into the loft.

“I saw a hand flash across the win-
dow-space, in the act of throwing
something. A boy.”

The gray man shook the boy vio-
lently. The hat fell off.

“Good Lord, a woman.”

some one.
““Hold her.” said the chief. He ran

downstairs to the street, searched
doorways, cellar-window, pits, but
found no one; nor could he discover

cried

a runner, east or west. He ascend-
ed to the loft again.
“So, a young woman ” He laid

his revolver on the table. “What
were you doing there by that win-
dow?”’ |

She did not answer. In reaching
her point of vantage outside that
window she had been forced to crawl
through cellars, worm her way over
bales of cotton, through grime and
dust. What with the dust and the
sweat of her exertions, she looked
like the urchin she pretended to be.

“How did you find out our pres-
ence here?” demanded the gray man.

No answer.

“You refuse to answer questions?
Your life depends upon it.”

“Well, then, you must pay the pen-
alty. You must die.”

Then she spoke. “And who among
you will be so brave as to do the
killing?”?

“I,” said the gray man. To her
ears there was something terrible in
that cold, unemotional tone. He
whipped the mask from his face sud-
denly. “I will let you look upon my
face to prove to you that I will never
let you leave this loft alive, uncondi-
tionally.’

It was the face of a fanatic. She
had only to look into those metallic
blue eyes to know that he would
keep his word. She sent a roving
glance among the other masks.

“Will you permit such a thing?”

“Does an oath mean anything to
you?” asked her grim questioner.

“Yes.””—with proud, uplifted chin.

“Will you take an oath to reveal
nothing you have heard?”

“No. I have given my oath, heart
and soul to the South. Either let me
go or shoot me—if you can!”

“Wait & moment, Parson,” pleaded
the young man to whom she owed
her capture. “I have an idea. Wae
can’t really permit you to shoot her.”

“Her? She has no sex,” said the
leader placidly. ‘“We can’t be both-
ered with a prisoner at this hour.”

“We can tie her up and leave her
here. But this is my idea. I’ll han-
dle this pretty viper. No doubt she’s
pretly under that smudge,’”” he added
ironically.

“Pull my fangs if you can,” she
replied.

The gray man frowned thought-
fully. She had eourage.
Said the young man: “You say
South. Well, your body shall never

belong to it.”
She stepped back—her first sign

1| of fear.

“Come, eoms,” warned the chief,
“none of that. Better let me take the

them all to the wall or the noose.

burden upon these shoulders. It is
one thing to shoot a spy; it is an-
other thing to—"'

You haven’t heard me through,”
interposed th e young man. “What
I mean is, her body shall be bound to
the North.”

“And how?”

“By marriage to one of wa.”

One of the number gave a start of
surprise at the suggestion. .

The gray man smiled for the first
time. Marry her to one of theses mad
young coeckerels, bind her and leave
her!

“But if by chanee I should already
be mmrried?” she inquired, her cour-
age returning.

“If you wish %0 eommit bigamy.
that’s no eoncern of ours.” With a

§ | swift, unexpected gesture the young

man eaught h er hands. The fingers
were ringless, He laughed and
flang aside the hands.

“Whe's for this feel adventure?”
demanded the gray maa. Nis com-
rades stirrod uneesily. ’'Make up
your minds; it ix death
riage. 1 stand ready fer the cere-
meny.”

She wanted time, time, dime. It
would take her comfederste fully
#R heur to reburn with men. She had
written in code enough to eondemn
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you are bound heart and soul to the |

eT mMAar-|

' hold them until aid arrived.

Wrapped around a pebble, it had
been flung into the street. She had
not known that these desperate men
would really be here; she had put
hardly any faith at all in the darky’s
tale. ' ._

And now to play with them, to
They
would all be dead in the morning—
so what mattered it if she
through with the farce?

“And what of the man who mar-
ries me?” All this meant time.

“Oh,” said her tormentor, “he shall
call it a sacrifice to the altar of war.
You will serve the South, but by the
Lord Harry, you’ll belong to the
North. We’ll punish you with doubt
doubt and fear; always you’ll be
wondering who and what this man is
who marries you. Of coursefi we are
still ready to take your oath.”

“I have declined to give it.”

“Very well. Line up, comrades,
and she shall choose among us,—
woman’s ancient prerogative,—so it
can never be said that we forced
ourselves upon her. Death or mar-
riage—mass or the Bastile.”

“l consent,” she said. “I am
young; I do not want to die.”

Already a quarter of an hour had
been consumed. If only she could
hold them long enough! She stared
speculatively at the circle of flashing
eyes. |
“There is, then, a minister of the
gospel among you?” she sald, in-

credulously.
“Yes. I am he.” The gray man
laughed.

Each hair at the base of her neck
stirred at the sound of that laughter.

“Come, comrades!”

But these comrades demurred. It
was one thing to risk one’s life, for
one might risk it and still save it}
but it was another thing to mMAarry
an unknown woman, simply to save
her life, a woman whom they might
never see again.

The gray man took up his revol-
ver. “I will shoot her. It is
war; it is thousands of lives against
hers.”’

“I'll marry her.” The man who
spoke was he who had, a little while
earlier given the start of surprise.

“I thought I was to choose,” she
sald, looking at the stern-visaged man
fingering at the revolver. More
time—closer and closer the net was
drawing. |

““And choose you shall. Trust ma;
your marriage shall be as legal as
though performed in a cathedral.”

(Continued Next Week-

TEST ’0 TEN

HOW SMART ARE YOU?

The “Test O’ Ten’” for the week
will leave you with vaduable know-
ledge—for it is filled with stimulat-
ing facts and ideas. It’s an amusing
game—but it will prove a profitable
game, for the first step in clear, log-
ical thinking is getting the facts and
keeping them!

Why not place a time limit on
each question, to stimulate quick
thinking. Your average for this
test should be not less than 80.

TEST O’ TEN JUESTIONS
1. From whom did the United
States purchase the Phillippinea?
How much did they pay?
2. Who was President of the

fleld ?
3. What ia meant by the expres-
sion “upstage?”’

Great Lakes? Name them.
5. How much money must an im.

United States,

6. Who publishes the
Evening Post? Who is the editor?
G’T; Who composed the “Minuet im

8. What emendment to the een-
stitution gave women the right te
vote?

9. What is a Bittern?

10.  Where iz the home of the
Hottentota?

The correct answers will be pub-
lished next week.

TEST O' TEN ANSWERS

1. Traveler.

2. John McGraw.

8. Mussoliri.

4. Yes.

. Twenty-four or more.

6. It is shaped like a boot.

7. London.

8. A bob.

0. John Bunvan

10. An enclosure for live birdas.
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“Well, I must be going,” seid the

steeple-jack as his foot slipped.

went |
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WM. PEPPER CONSTABLE' A
Attorney-at-Law
Maryland Trust Building

In Elkton, Md., Tuesdays
Baltimore, Md.

DR.H. C. HUGHES'$
—DENTIST— P
Office in the Telephone Ixchange
Building, Chestertown, Md. Local | @
anesthetics used of extraction.
SPECIAL—Treatment given for
pyerrhea alveolaris or Riggs dis-|
ease—either local subcutaneous or o
oral. @

United States before James A. Gar- ;:

MUSIC—PIANO 4
Miss Louise B. Russell, holder of *
Teachers’ Certificate from the Pea- ""

body Conservatory of Musie, is now |
ready to start, her Fall Schedule and |
offers her services to all desiring to !
study the piano.

STUDIO ON SPRING AVENUE

COAL

~-is the thing we like most in N

regard to our business. An en.
core is a ‘“repeat” order—and
repeat orders mean satisfled
customers.

If you'll give us the opponr-
tunity to show you how we re-
build shoes—restoring all their
shape and style~~you too will
Join the ranks of those who
regularly bring their shoes here
for firstclass repair work.
Men's Half Sole, Sewed and

Rubber Heel $1.40
Men's Half 8ole, Nailed and

Rubber Heel ... . $1.40
Men's Whele Sole and Rub-

Of Course Everybody Knows
Where to Buy
GOOD CLEAN COAL
ALSO WOOD, LIME, HAY, :
TERRA COTTA PIPEING 3

The place to buy is from the coal
and weod man

******

J. D. BACCHUS |§ it sou st
' @ Ladies’ Half Sole, Nailed
INSUR AN CE§ i, L

ALL CLABSES OF INSURANCE
WRITTEN AT THE LOW.
EST CURRENT RATES

RELIABLE COMPANIES

INSURE FROM ONE DAY TO
—FIVE YREARS—

S Speeial Attsmtien CGiven te Im
furanes oa Graih in Beoth Nara and
Bhoek, :

9 Prompt and Carefmi Atigntien
glvea All Business. Write ¢r Call B

JAMES G. BEeK, Agent
CHESTBRTOWN, MD.
FS¥"0fMoe tn Esstery Shore

J.Quartararo

SHOE SHINE PARLOR
223 High 8t., Chestertown, Md.
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—The Enterprise $1.00 a Year.

Inm.

4. How many lakes comprise the |

migrant have in order to enter the |

Saturday | §

Wi
Subscription To
THE ENTERPRISE

USE COUPONBELOW

{ ITHE ENTERPRISEK:
Enclosed find §1.00 for one year’s
subscription to The Enterprise. Send paper and razor

| to.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_36_1-0154.jpg

kS i
i Sl L s
s




