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Trapping a Spy.

BY M. QUAD.

CONCLUDED.

Vl‘}lE question being one of speed, 1 over-

honled him very shiortly, but he refused
to check his pace until I had given him a
bullet in the shoulder. Then, with a hor-
rid onth,ho let Ml the wenpon which he had
grakpéd, and He was my prisoner, 1 hitch-
ed my horso behind his wagon, clambered
up beside him, torned the vehicle about
wnd wtarted for the vity,

T will give the man all due credit. He
was & brave fellow, IHe tried hard to get
awny, fonght well, and though his wound
was painfal and the way rough, not so
much as n groan eseaped him. And when
I hid taken Lim to the old Capitol Prison,
fonnd the letters, and he knew the case
would go hard with him, he wounld not
bend an inch. No thrents or promises could
make him compromire any one. Even
when he was offered his liberty if he wonld
tell who iad written the letters, he bit his
lips and refused to speak.

But 1 knew all about it, and his cell door
had hardly closed, when I was planning to
capture the others, It was havdly prob.
able that they wonld hear of Stoven's onp-
ture for a day or two, but I must work
fast and nfike no mistakes, My oliject was
to start Elliott or Payson through the lines
with latters, that I might capture them
with proofs. At the tea-table I invented
another big yarn, full of just such points as
the trio were waiting to seoure, and I had
ne doubt that another bundle of letters
would be made up that night for the milk-
man. But wpo milkman appeared pext
morning, The Ilndy apologized st break-
fast time:  And the conclusion was that
the mun was sick,  After leaving the house
I went to the office, got a soldier to  dress
in eitizen's clothes, took the milk onrt from
the barn, purchinsed a few guarts of milk at
a grocery, and then sent the soldier on  his
errand, He was instructed to tell my land-
Indy that My, Btevens had fallen and hurt
himself, and liad been obliged to send him
with the eart. This would lull all suspi -
cion, and also account for the milk not
being delivered at the wsual bour. The
soldier did his errand well, and the wagon
came baok and was again secreted.

At dinner-time the accident of Mr. Stev-
ens was thoroughly canvassed, and my re-
grets were as numerous as any. In further-
ance of my plan, 1 stated, asasecret which
must go no further, that all arrangemaonts
had been made for an advance on Center-
ville within five days, The news coused a
flutter, as I hoped it would. Letters were
written again that night, but Mr, Stevens
did not put in lus appearance next morn-
ing. lnstead, the soldier was sent around
again, and he told them that Stevens wounld
not be out for aweek. If this was the cuse,
some one must take Mr. Bteven's place.
Such information as I had given must be
forwarded without delay.

At noon, the lady began quizzing me as
to low onecould secure n pasd to go
through the lines. I told her that it could
be had at the War Department, providing
ono was loyal and had a good excuse,

“ Now there’'s u gobd fellow—iry and
get a pass this afternoon for Mr, Elliott,
will you ®" she pleaded. “Ho hag some
property which he wants to look to,and you
yourself can testify that we are all loyal
and prtriotic."’

I couldn’t testify to any such thing, but
I promised tosecure the pass so that Elliott
could have itat five o'clock, I knew that he
was going to carry letters through to Cen-
terville, and I proposed toaid him all I
could to partly accomplish his object, I
did not know how he weuld go, and so I
must wateh him, It was of courss an easy
matter tosooure the pass, and for certain
reasons | sent it to him by & messenger,
Before lie received it, 1 had changed my
disguise, This time I had on a well worn
suit, an old hat,carried a whip in my hand,
wis padded out to increass my size, and
was & genainespocimen of o Virginin farm-
er. Taking my situation near tbe cafe 1
Lind not waited ten minutes before Elliott
uppeared and wilked down the street. Fol-
lowing after him, 1 tralled bim to o livery
stable, and henrd him  ordor a saddle-horse
to be ready for bim at nine in tho evening.
This was sufficient, Isaw that he was going
over the long bridge, and that be could be
captured as 1 bad captured Stevens,

1 did not go Lo the house ngain that even-
ing, thinking that the fumily might want
to make some preparations for Elliott's
expedition which would be retardod by my
presence. They would asoribe my absence
to the pressure of business at the War
Depurtment, %ad  this idea would hurry
Elliott off. After s lunch, and » talk with
the chief, I secured » horse and rode out to
the picket line, arrived there about dusk,
Making inquiries from the offlcer in com-
muud of the advance picket post, I learned
that the milkman Btevens lived about a
half o mile further down the road, and a
qusrter of & mile back from it. Ho had
passed 80 often that he was well known to
the men, none of whoro mistrusted that be
was otber than & good Union man. From
one of the officers who had been to the

1 learned that the family consisted
uf only threo personashusband; wife, ana
u boy nbout fifteen yiars old.  Thero was
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was so anxioun to obtain information of the
family, but they got littlo satisfaetion.
Btevens' house being situated on the neu-
tral ground between the armies, 1 had an
iden thut it was frequently tesorted to by
the Confederntes, who came ufter letters
and other information. If T could, 1 was
determined to break up the whols nest at
one blow.

I belioved that Elliott would eall at the
house, even if he wont firther. 1%, skomed
to me that e must deliver his letters to
some one there, stop a while, and then re-
turn within the Unlon lines to pountinue
his voeation. Though I eonld eapture him
on the road, 1 thought it better to let him
pass on to the house, and then follow him
aud see whnt sort of a nest it was. Acting
on this ides, T loft my horse at the picket,
and at about nine o'clock slipped away
from thie men and went off down the road
without lething them know which way I
hiad gone. I had two good revolvers with
me, and had borrowed a psir of hand cuffs
of the chif, thinking that Elliott might
prove refractory.

I went down, to o point within thivky
rods of the lane running to Stovens's house,
and then secreted myself in the bushes be.
side the road. 1 was then within a quarter
of u mile of the Confederate picket. After
satislying myself that my weapons were in
order, I had vothing to do but wait, The
night was quite dark, and so cool that I at
first shivered and could scarce keep my
tecth from playing o tune, But the excite-
ment of watching and listening soon  put
me into a sweat, and I thought no more of
the chilly winds,

Bhortly alter ten o'clock two sounds full
of meaning canght my ear at once. One
was the tramp of horse’s feet down the
road, the othgr the roll of carringe-whesls
up the rond. Ina moment more I had vis.
itors from ench way, and they met exactly
opposite my hiding-place.  **Captain,” El.
liott came from Arlington, and the daugh-
ters of my landlady,seated in a buggy with
n negro driver, came from the south. As
they met all stopped. The next mowent,
Elliott sang ont to know who the party
WA,

“Why, that's Captain Elliott " exclaim-
ed a female voice. - Why, what are you
doing heve 7

Foy ten or fifteen minutes the friends did
nothing but explain, exclaim and inquire,
Elliott told them that he was goingto Stev-
ens’ with lotters, and the ladies stated that
they were on their way home. I heard
them tell him that he would meet some one
at the house who was expecting o moessen-
ger from Washington; to which he replied
that he would remain there all night and
return to Washington in the morning. 1
hidd made up my mind that he would visit
Washington again that might, but T did
not tell him so0. Finally, he drove away,
the carringo rolled on, and then I got out
of my hiding-place. Knowing theflocation
of the house, 1 crossed the fields to reach
it, instead of keeping in the road.
Getting within a fow rods of the building,
I waited several minutes in order that the
inmates might settle down to a conversa.
tion with Elliott, I was within a rod of
the lane, and had just started forward,
when I beard some one cough, and the
vext moment caught sight of a man coming
through the gate. I argued that he must
be one of the news-carriers, and if so,
would have letters with him to deliver to
Elliott. I conld eapture him then us well
as at any other time, I thought, and so 1
stepped out and confronted him.

 Halloo, Btevens I" he exelaimed, with a
start of surprise at my sudden appearance,
“What in the devil did you want to scare
mo so for #"

' Boe, here, stranger " I replisd, olick-
ing & revolver under his nose; ““my name
isn't Stevens,and if you don't hold up your
arms, I'll blow the top of your head over
the gate '

** Why, what do yon mean—"'

Do just as I tell you, and do it instant.
Iy I'" I interrupted, mimng the weapon as
if to fire.

Up went his arms, and T made him walk
ap to the fance. Tolling him that I would
surely kill Zhim if he spoke a loud word or
attempted any resistance, 1 laid down my
revolver and sonrohied him, getting at least
n acore of lotters, When I had searched
him 1 handeuffed his hands behind him and
drove him past the dwelling to the smoke-
house. I know that the farmer must have
a smokeo-house, and kept hunting  around
for it until it loomed up in the darkooss.

“Inm going to put you in here fora
while, my friend,” 1 whispered as I opened
the door, “and I want to give you a werd
of advice, If you sttempt to get out, or
speak above s whisper, I will be ou hand
to put a bullet into your head. 1 hope you
understand me."

He might not hised my words, after all,
and #o I determined to secure the door, It
had a big iron latch on the outside, and 1
honted around, found a stick, and jammed
it in over the strip which held up the latek,
The smoke-houss made a pretty good
prison, and there wan little danger of his
getting out.

My attontion wils now directed to the
house, Ome of the kitchen windows fuced
me, and T oould see the curtain was up,
Waiting  fow minutes to see if the pris
oner was golng to mise an alarm, and fiud-
»
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cautiously up to the window and looked in.
There ant Elliott, Mrs. Stevens and the boy,
all talking busily. T eould not hear their
words, but as I watched, Elliott displayed
the pass T had secured for him, and the
threo had & laugh at my expense. When
he put the passback into his pocket, he
throw open his coat, and I got a glance at
the butt of a revolver, He had the pro-
dence to arm himself, and I had o doubt
that o possessed the cournge to defend
himself, How was I to capture him? If
I knocked at the door he would be on his
guard, and though not recognizing me, per-
haps be wonld ot become my prisones
without a fiereo struggle. 1 muost get the
ndvantage of him in some way,

I was still looking through the window,
watching all that passed, when the weman
rose up,opened the stove, and looked in the
woodbox fof fuel. Thore was nono  there,
and I saw bor Jook at the boy and make n
motion, I knew ina moment he was eom-
ing out doors for wood, The wood-pile
was betwoan me and the smoke-house, and
1 ran back towards it, In a moment more
thie boy opened the door, began whistling a
tune as ho stepped out in the darkness, aud
came straight to the pile. I sank down, and
stopped within three feot of me and Lent
over and began gathering up the sticks,
As poftly asacat I rose up, crept np close
to him, and suddenly seized hLim by the
neck., He started to eory out, but I had
whirled him around and got hold of his
throat before he could give the alavm, e
wis not near my match in strengtih, and 1
had him down in 8 moment. I did not in-
tend to hurt him,and only clasped his thront
tight enough to prevent him from  seream.
ing out. 'When he had censed to struggle,
Ilet up alittle on his thront and whis-
pored:

“Boy, I'm a Yankee soldier, and if you
make the least noise, 1'll drink overy drop
of your blood ! 10 you keep still and do as
I tell you, you shallnot be burt. Now,
gir, who Is in the house ?"'

M—mother k—and Captain E-Elliott,"

““Who else ? don't tell me a le "

“No one else—~but mother expects Mr.
Green this evening.”

Then that was Mr, Green whom I had
fast and tight in the smoke-house,

‘“Now, boy," I continued, “1 have got
Mr. Green locked up in the smoke-honse,
and 1 am going to put you in there wit h
him, If you open your mouth or try to get
out, I will shoot you down in an instant

He promised implicit obedience if I would
spare his life, and we were on the road to
the receptacle of my prisoners, when Mrs.
Stevans openod the door and called for him
to hurry along with the wood.

“Tell her that you are coming !I'"" I com.
manded, and he shouted the words.  Satis-
flad, the woman shut the door.

I then hurried him into the prison, fasten-
ed the door, and hastened back to the
house, Just as I strock the step, I drew n
revolver and commenced whistling as if it
wore the boy, As I opened the door, El-
liott was standing with his back towards
me, looking ata pleture on the wall, and
the woman wis in the pantry.

“Captain  Elliott, hold up your arms !’
1 shouted, almost reaching him before he
turned,

I had the revolver on a line withhis head,
and I never saw a man more amazed. He
could do nothiag but stare at me.

“Up with your nrms over your head I"" 1
commanded, as he seemed about to reach
for his pistol. *If you hesitate aunotber
instant, I'll shoot you down in your
wracks "

Up went his arms, for be saw that I had
the advantage. The woman was out by
this time, very much excited, but fortunate-
Iy did not interfere, as some of her South-
ern sisters would have done,

“What does this mean—who are you,
sir " demanded Elliott, getting his voice
for the first time.

“You are my prisoner, and that is
enough " “ Walk this way—turn avound,
keep those hands up—there! Now, Mra,
Btevens, I want you to lake everything out
of his pockots and Iay the articles on the
table.”

The captain swore, und the woman lesi.
tated, but 1 mads herdo it, Out came the
revolver, . bundle of letters, o pipe, a
wallet, and finally thore was nothing more.

* Now, captain, lie down on the fioor,
and you, woman, bring me that clothes-line
from behind the stove,”

There was more swearing, and more hosi-
tacy, but the revolver was n great persuad-
er. When I hind the rope, T made the cap-
tain turn over on his fice, and then tled Lis
arms behind him. He was tolerably se-
eure, Mst enongh until he should reach the
smoke-house. Making the woman get me
o lantern and light it, Tordered the cap-
tain out ahead, und we started, the woman
getting & wiining to keep still as wo pussed
ont, Tho two other prisoners wore mfe,
and going in, T gave the boy the key to the
Landouffs, and holding lantern and rovel-
ver, I made him take off one cuff and
change it over to Elliott's wrist. Then
having my men fust and safo, T started for
the Union pioket, tolling the boy that there
was & squind of Yankees near by, that ho
would be killed if ho Joft the Louso for an
hour,

On the way over the fleld, the eaptain
psuddenly 1nid down und vefused to go, but
the click of the revolver induced him to

L

dhange his mind. He also shouted out once,
hoping to bring the Confederate pleket
down upon us, but he suddenly abandoned
the idens, knowing that T would shoot him
rather than lot him escape. Half an hour
aftor, T had them botk at the pioket, and
long enough before daybrenk, they were
behind the bars of the old Capitol, 1 wns as
quiet as possible intaking them there, butin
some way, the news of the arrest got
abroad,and the next moming when I made
an official call st Payson's cafe and at my
Inndlady’s, both places were olosed, tho in-
mnates gone, and I never heard of them
afterwards.

As to Bievens, Elliott und Green, there i

wis an abundance of proof to convict them.
Green was kept in pricon a few months and
then reloased, but what became of the
others I do not know., Perhaps they were
hung—it would have been nothing strange,

PERRY COUNTY
Real Estate. _Insurance,

AND
-
CLAIM AGENCY.

2 e —
LEWIS POTTER & 00,
Real Ewstate Brokers, Fasurance, & Claimi Agent
New Bloomfield, Pa.

Wn: INVITE the attontion of buyers and seil-

ers to the advantages we afler them in pur.

ﬁhanlng or disposing of real estate through our of.
Lt

We have n very large listof desivaly  property.
conslsting of farms, town property, mills, “store
and tavern stands, and real estuto of any desorips
tlon which we are prepared to offer at great bar.

ins,  We advertise our proporty vmr exiensiye-

¥. and use all our efforty, akil), and diligence to
efleetn sale. We make no clisrges unless the
Hl'nperlyln sold while reglsterad with us, We also
raw up deeds, bonds, mortgnges, andall legal pa-

pers at moderate rtes.

Bomeof tho best, cheapest, and most reliahle
fire, life, and eattle lusurancs companies in the
United States are ropreseniod at this agoney.—

Property insured elther on the essh or mufual

consldering  the circumstances.—Ballow's
Monthly Magazine.

Postage Stamps—How Prepared.

As woon as they emerge from the hy-
dravlic press, postage stamps are gnmmed.
The puste is made from clear staveh, or
rather its dextrine, which is weted upen
chemically amd then boiled, forming a clear,
smooth, slightly sweet mixture, Each
sheet of stamps is taken separately, placed
upon a flat board, and its edges covered
with & metal frame. Then the paste is
smeared on with a large whitewash brush,
and the sheet is laid between two wire
racks and placed on a pile with others to
dry. Great care is taken in the manuafac-
ture of this paste, which is perfectly harm.
less, This gratifying fact has been con-
clusively proved by an analysis recently
mide by an eminent chemist. After the
gumming, another pressing in the hy-
draulic press follows. Then more eount-
ing—in fact,stam py arve countod vo less than
thirteen times during their processes of
manufacture. The sheéts are then cul in
half, encn  portion containing one hundred
stamps, this being done by girls, with ordi-
nary hand shears. Next follows the per-
foration, which is performed by machinery.
The perforntions are first made in & perpen-
dieular line, and afterward in a hori-
zontal line.  Another pressing follows, this
time to get rid of the raised edges on the
backs of the stamps made by the dies, and
this ends thoe manufacture. A separvate
apartment is devoted to the packing and
sending off the stamps to the different post
offices. It will be seen by this account
that any absurd rumors concerning the
poisonous, or unclean, properties of post-
nge stamps,are utterly without foundation.

HIt or Miss,

Among the members of one of our old-
est Maothodist churches was a good old
brother named Hartwoll, who manifested
his appreciation of the peints of the ser-
mon by shouting out ** Amen," * Praise
the Lord," &e. Being an ignorant man,
very often they came in at the wrong time.
On one occasion, as & minister was exhort-
ing his bearers to repentance, fixing his
eye on a group of seemingly indifferent
young men, he exclaimed :

“Young men, you are going down to
perdition I

The voice of the oxcited minister arous-
ed owr good brother, nnd he shouted
“Amen! sobeit! Praise the Lord !

After that the meoting was a failure, At
the close of the service the pastor admon.
ished him to be more careful in the future,
and our good brother for awhile—thongh
he seemed to suffer torment—kept still, till
one evening, carried awny by the fervor of
the meeting, he could no longer contain
bimself ; but jumping up he shonted

“ Amun, brother—hit or miss, Amen !"
; - .

Selling Children,

The Tidioute Journal tells a story about
a woman from Triumph going over to Fa-
gundas and solling her own child. Tt says,
the woman eame from Trinmph to Fagun.
dns ou foot, bearing in her arms a lovely
babe ten or fifteen days old, She offered to
soll the babe for money to whomsoever
wished to buy. At last o person taking »
pity on the poor mother, who was in need
of money aod in want, offered to take the
babe. The purchaser paid the mother ten
dollars, and the parties went before a jus-
tice of the peace, and the bargain was made
an suro as law and sigustures could make it.
The mother then walked back to Trinmpl.
Hero sho told her tale, and o person told
ber he would pay §25 for the babe, Back
to Fagundas the women walked, but the
purchasor declined to give it up, In vain

Pl snd parpetunlly nt 84 and 85 per thousand.,

Fenslons, bounties, and all kinds of war clalms
eollected. Thera are thousands of soldjors and
helrs of soldiers who are entitled to penslons and
| tmml{ who have never made applleation, 8ol

diers, you were wonnded, ruptured. oroontraot-
| ed & disense tn the serviee from which you are dis.
abled, you are entitled to s pension,

When widows of soldiers die or macry, the minor
chiliren are entibled to the pension.

Purties having any business to transact In our
Hue, arc respectiully tnvited to glve us a call, as
wa nre eonfident we can render satlafaction In any
braneh of our business,

A&+ No oharge for Informntion.
W01y LEWIS POTTER & CO.

ST. ELMO HOTEL,
(FORMERLY “THE UNION,")
JOS. M, FEGER, Proprietor,
317 & 819 ARCIl STREET,

PHILADELPHIA.

Toerms,

$2.60 Par Day.

HE BT. ELMO is centrally located and hos

been re-fited and n-lnrul-.’lml. s0 that it wil)
be found as comfortable and pleasant o stopping
Plaoe as there 18 in Phlladelphio. 629

New Millinery Goods
At Newport, Pa.

BEG to Inform the publie that T have Just re.
turned from Puiladelphin, with & Tul assort.
ment of the latest styles of

MILLINERY GOODS,

HATS AND BONNETH,
RIBBONS, FRENCH FLOWERS
FEATHEHRS,

CHIGNONS,
LACE CAPES,
NOTIONS,

And all artloles usundly found In a trst-elass Mil.
linelrylllin:ub:r#‘n\\‘rua. IIMIII cﬁ':lnnﬂpmm iy nt-
tended to, (e will sell all goods as Clieap ay
enn be got elsewhore, B -

DRESS.-MAKING doue to erder and in the la-
teat style, as I gel the latest Fushions from New
York every month.  Gollering done to order, in
all widths, 1 will warrant all my work to give sat.
Isfaction. Al work doue as low as possible,

ANNIE ICKES,
Cherry Street, near the Statlon,

51611 Newport, Pa.

Farmers Talke Notice.

Tlll’i.‘mlr.u.‘rl ber offers [or Halo
THRESHING MACHINES. JACKS and HORSE-
FOWER,

With Tumhllnﬁ.‘-ﬂmr‘ and Bide-Genring, Warrant.

ed 1o give satisfaction In speedy and perfect
thresh |||.;,1Iihl draft aud durahlilﬂ'. O repsona-
ble terms, 150

PLOUGIHS

OF Superior Muke,
CORN HilliLl‘Hlul]
KETT

HOOOPS

AND ALL CASTINGE,
made atueountry Foundry, Also,

A GOOD MILL SCREW,
In exeellent order, for sale at a4 low rale.

I refer those wishing to buy to John Adams,
Bamupel Bhuman, John Boden, Ross Henel, at
Ickesburg, Jacol Shoemaker & Bon, Elllotts
burg: Thomas Morrow, Loysville; John Flicklnf.
er, Jacob Fllckinger, Centre. f%0 10%

SAMUEL LIGGETT,
Tokesbury, May 14. 1872, e

CARLISLE CARRIAGE FACTORY.

A. B. SHERK
lins i large lot of second-hand work on u

andd, wihileh e will sell oheap In order
FOR THE BPRING TRADE.

to thake room for new work,
He hay, aleo, the best lot of

NEW WORK ON HAND.

You can alwa

different stylos. The material
In wod 1o questioh wny more, for it (s the best used,
If you want satisfaction in  style quulity apd
;;rlm!. f” Lo thls shap before pllﬂ-hmhlu elsowhere.

heve i 0o Arm thist hus o botter Tride, or sells
ore In Cubsberlund and Perry eounthes,

REPAIRING AND PAINTING

promptly attended to. Factory — Corner of South
and Fitt ptresis,

ddp CARLISLE, PA,

l{t’iBlNHUN HOUSE,

were protestations; the bargain had been
legally made, and the babe sold, and so the |
mother walked to Triumph without it,

Sour Ploms,
An Irishman while in a  fruit store, saw |
some persimmons on the counter, Ho s
uever soen this kind of fruit before, and
was anxious to taste them. While the
slorekoeper’s buck was turmed he dextor.
tously transferred a handful to  bis pocket.
with his back to the storekecper, e began
eating the sour fruit, His movemonts had
boon observed by two or threo persons, who
laughed loudly when they witnessed Pat's
expressions of disgust at the interse acid-
ity of his mouth. Tat was aunoyed and Le
excitodly exclaimed, addressing thoss who
were grinning at him.
* Yo may grn, yo mution-headed idiots)
but 1 can lather the sowl out iv the man
Uuat wpllt the vinegar over thim plums.”

(Formerly kept by Woodrnff and Turbett, )
New Bloomflald, Pervy County, Pa.
AMOS ROBINBON, Proprietor,

This well known ‘and pleasantty tooated hatel
his buen leased for & number of years by the pres-
ent proprictor.and he will spare o palns to acoarm
mioddate his wmm. The rooms are comfortable,
the table wall furnished wllr the best i the mar-
kot, and i bar stocked with oholes [iguirs, A
vam IA’:;';I MI?“I“I" ln?tl’l:i wl{lgm&:umndlmm.

Atnbiln w L e prapriote
April &qlﬂ. u S-Sl od o

LOCHMANS
Writing E'luid !
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Bole Agents,
48 Market
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