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from some tree Aa he walked on
his thought were somewhat bitter
against Washington. Why had be
insisted upon hie coming through
Ramapo pass! If he had bn left
to hia own device, he would have
taken the upper road and never
would have fallen inlajhe power of
these dosperadoee.

"Can you ride i" said one of the
men abruptly.

"Yea," replied tho preacher.
Were they about to mount him on a
horee and then start the horwe off
after the nooe had been adjusted i
He had heard of that plan having
been used.

But he had no time for medita-
tion, for they came to a place where
three horses were waiting. Almost
before he knew what had occurred,
the priorrer found himself mountod
and riding rapidly along the rond,
with one guard on either fide.

What could it meant He haw no
rope and not a word waa Bpokm.
On and on tboy went, and gradually
it dawned upou the young man's
mind what the destination vn to
be. Nor was he mistaken, for he
soon was carried acrotw the river
and place! in tho eld hugar hou
prison in New York, one of the fn
moua provowt prisons of that day.

"You're a great one,'' haid the
guard to Montagnie tho next day.
"Thone letters you had wert all
abojt Washington' plan to attack
New York. But Clinton can take n,

hint, and every body in tho ritv is
getting ready to receive tho reikis. "
Then he took from his pocket a copy
of Rivington's Gazette, which coii
tained a long account of hisc-aptu-

the nature of the dispatches he had
carried and the use Sir Henry was
making of the information he had
gained.

Suddenly, as the gunrd finish. d
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as a critical onei Would it never
come to an end?

"Hold, etrangerl" called one of
the men. "You travel earlY."

The messenger stopped for there
was nothing else to be done--an- d
waited their approach. They soon
gathered about him, and he knew
his only hope lay in his being calm.

"Yes," he replied, "and neither
are you late in your start"

"Whither might you be bound I"
said Smith, ignoring his words.

"Oh, up the road here, anions the
hills."

Smith laughed derisively aa he re-
plied: "That won't da Up the road
may lead to Morristown or it may
be New York. You'll have to yive
an account of yourself,'

The young preacher glanced
quickly about-hun- . 8hould he try
to fight f Six men, armed and
mounted, were before him, and they
would think no more of shooting
him than they would a squirrel by
the roadside. But the leader had
not failed to note his hesitation, and
he turned to his men and eaid:
''Search him, boys. If he's straight,
it'll do no harm, and if he isn't it's
the thing to be dona"

In a moment Montagnie had for-
gotten his caution. If the papers
were found, they would perhaps kill
him, and if he must die be would
sell his life as dearly as possibla
He had been 60 quiet that tbe two
who approached were taken off
their guard when he suddenly
whirled his heavy stick and struck
one a heavy blow and then turned
to the other. With a bound he
leaped over the fallen men and
started for the cliffs. It was a des-
perate venture, and every moment
he expected to hear the sound of
their guns. He struggled on, how-
ever, unmindful of everything hut
his own desire to escape.

"Don't shoot 1 Don't shoot!" he
heard Smith call. "He may be
worth more alive than dead. Ha,
ha I Who would have thought such
a peaceable looking youngster would
have given such a rapt" And he
laughed again when he saw bow
angry his companions were, "Take
atter bim; be quick or he'll get
away."

Montagnie was struggling desper-
ately to make his way up the hill-
side. For a moment he thought
they had abandoned the pursuit, al-
though he wondered why they did
not shoot, but he soon understood it
all when he saw two of the men
coming toward him. They had
known of a path, and, by taking it,
had been able to gain the heights
above.

To attempt further flight was use-
less now, and without a word he fol-
lowed his captors to the road be-
neath.

"Take him up to the hut boys,"
said Smith, and the messenger soon
found himself in a rude log house
about 200 yards from the road and
concealed among the defiles of the
hills.

"Now. search him," said the lead-
er, and the men immediately began
to do his bidding. His three cor-
nered hat was cut into pieces, but
nothing was found in it. Next his
coat was taken off, and in a moment
one of them exclaimed: "Here's
something. It's inside the lining. "
And he cut open the 6leeve and took
out the dispatches, which he tossed
to Smith. The leader quickly opened
them, and as he read the others
watched him keenly.

"'It's a good find, boys, and all
right. That's what comes of mak-
ing a general out of a farmer. Who
was the fool that tried to hide this
in the lining of a feleevef" h in
quired, turning to Montagnie.
"Why, it's the very first place we'd
look into. And you must have been
drunk to think you could get
through Ramapo pass with them.
You don't look like a lack wit, but
you must have been not to have
taken the upper road. But Clinton
will be glad to get this I Now, boys,
what shall we do with this fellow,
hang him or send him awayl"

"Shoot him!" 6aid the one whom
the messenger had struck. "It's
none too good for him."

"We'll see about that a little
later," replied Smith. "We've got
to get this letter to Clinton the first
we da "

Two were left with the prisoner
as a guard and the others eoon rode
away. For three days and nights
Montagnie lay in the hut bound
hand and foct Not for a moment
were the cords loosened, and each
day his guard told him they were
about to take him out and hang him
and leave his body on a tree by the
roadside as a warning to all Whigs.
The preacher had tully resigned
himself and expected daily the
threat would be put into execution.

On tbe fourth day Smith returned,
and, after a hurried consultation
with the guards, rode away. The
prisoner's hands were loosened and
his aching limbs were rubbed by
the guard, but he had do other
thought than that he was being pre--
pared for his execution. According
ly, when in a few hours he waa bid-
den to follow, them out of the hat,
he glanced on every side for the
fP thought $0 see dangling

In tbe robin redbreatt paka
the same Chriel bo came to "ak
and eave."
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BAMAPOPASS.
In the summer of 1781 the forcesof Washington lay for six weeks atDobbs Ferry, on the Hudson. Every

day Sir Henry Clinton, who was in
command of the British in New
lorK- - natl been expecting an attack
and we now know Washington had
been preparing to move agfinst the
city, but the failure of Count de
Grasse, who was holding the French
fleet at the West Indies, to co-erat- e

with the troops on land had com-
pelled him to abandon the projectand he had decided to move rapidlyto the south and attack Cornwallis
who was then in Virginia. '

But he was very desirous thatClinton should not suspect his plan
for he might prevent the march or
send to Cornwallis,
and either action would hinder if itdid not defeat his project. So the
American commander bent all his
energies to deceive the British and
make them think that New York
was still the place to be attacked.
Indeed we know that even after the
march was begun the French troops,
who went, by the way of Perth Am-bo- y,

there stopped to build ovens
and boats and gave out that they
were about to attack the posts on
Staten Island and then move against
the city. There were other means
that Washington used, however, to
produce tho same impression even
before his army left Dobbs Ferry,
and it is with one of these that this
story has to do.

"I want to see Dominie Mon-tagnie!-
"

said an orderly to a com-
pany of men who were seated near
a tent in the camp at Dobbs Ferry.

"There he is over there," replied
one of the soldiers, pointing to a
young man not far away.

"That Dominie Montagnie!" said
ijjc uiuuriv. vvny, ne s only a
boy."

"Boy or not, he's one of the
stanchest Whigs in all this region.
There isn't a better man in all the
Continental army," replied the sol-
dier.

The orderly left, and as he ap-
proached the young man shrewdly
scanned his face. Evidently he was
satisfied with what he saw, for he
at once addressed "him:

"Is this Dominie Montagnie?"
"Yes," replied the young preach-

er, returning the look to the officer.
"Well, General Washington wants

to see you at once."
"Wants to see me? What fori"
"I don't know. Come with me and

you will soon know."
Young Montagnie asked no further

questions, but arose and accompa-
nied his guide to the quarters of the
commander. He had never spoken
to him before, but he shared fully
in the feeling of respect which all
the army had for their leader, and
he was somewhat abashed when the
general rose to receive him' and
could scarcely reply to the kind
words he spoke when he was pre-
sented.

"Yes, I have known of you," said
Washington, "and from all I can
hear I am certain I can rely upon
you. Is this true?"

"I try to do my best, general,"
said Montagnie modestly.

"That's right. Now, I have a
very important commission for
you," And the general paused a mo-
ment to note the effect of his words,
but the young man only bowed, and
he continued: "I want to send some
dispatches by you to Morristown.
You will cross the river at King's
Ferry, go up by Haverstraw and
through; Ramapo pass, "

Montagnie looked up quickly at
the words "Ramapo pass." Yes,
he knew the place and too welL It
was a. narrow defile among the hills
of New Jersey and already had been
the scene of some of the most excit-
ing events in the Revolution. And
now the cowboys and skinners held
it, and if he should once fall into
their hands he knew what would
occur.

"But, general," he ventured to
gtainmer, "Ramapo pass is one of
the headquarters of the Tories, and
I shall surely be taken if I try to go
that way. . Why may I not go by
the upper road! I am familiar with
every foot of the country. " .

"Young man," said Washington,
stamping his foot in real or pretend-
ed anger, "your duty ia not to talk,
but to obey"

The young preacher saw that all
remonstrance would be in vain, and,
although he could not understand
why he should not be left to select
his own route, especially since hp I

o own as you canget reaay. "
r
u0. uusk, aressed in citizen's

uulufg with the dispatches
sewed inside the lining of his sleeve,young Montagnie was carried across
iunverand started on his journey
7uea horsewas denied him, butthe hardy young Continental caredmue ror that, and all night long he
.cyi. eieauuy on rus way.
It was about a half hour befor

sunnse when he came near to Ram
apo pass. "My time has come," he
sam to mmseii. "If I can once get

j uus pmce, 1 nave no
iear 01 tbe rest of the way. " Butne was more excited than ho Vpw
and he was breathing rapidly as he
emerea tne pass. He grasped his
ueavy waiting stick more tightly
auu Kauceu aDout mm. The passage
between the hills was becoming very
narrow. Beside the roadway therewere only a narrow little strip of
idxiu ana tne swift flowing stream
mat ran noisily on its way. The
steep hillsides rose abrupt and
rocky. The damp, cool air of theearly morning, the noise of thestream, the threatening cliffs and
bowlders, which might conceal some
of his enemies, all increased the
nervous dread of the messenger, and
he quickened his steps. Once
through, his greatest danger would
be passed.

"This will never do," thought
Montagnie. "If any one is watch-
ing me, I shall arouse his suspicions
if I run." And he began to walk lei-
surely, although his fear increased
each moment Up to this time he
had seen no one and had met no in-
terruption on his journey. Perhaps
his fear was unreasonable, but he
had thought so much and so long of
this place and was so familiar with
the stories of the deeds of the mur-
dering cowboys there that every
sense was alert. Several times he
thought he saw faces peering out
from behind the bowlders, but be
had not stopped and now he was al-
most through the pass. Yes, he
could see where the valley became
wide before him, and soon he would
be out from under these terrible
cliffs, with their long shadows and
dark hiding places. He began to
breathe more freely now and again
quickened his pace.

Hark! What was that? He
stopped and listened, and in a mo-
ment he knew he had not been de-
ceived. He could hear the sound of
approaching horsemen, and they
were coming rapidly down the load
before him.

He glanced behind for a hiding
place, and already had started to
climb the cliffs when he caught
sight of the approaching men and
realized that he could not gain a
place of concealment before they
would be near enough to see him.
Perhaps they had already discovered
him. There was nothing left but to
resume his place in the road, walk
on as though he neither feared nor
suspected anything and keep on as
bold a face as possible. But if his
face was bold, it was the only bold
thing about him, for his heart sank
when he saw the six men enter the
pass and bring their horses to a walk
when they noticed the stranger.

He could see their faces now, and
his alarm increased when he recog-
nized the leader as Richard Smith.
He had been at Goshen when his fa-
ther, Claudius Smith, along with
Gordon and De la Mar, had been
hanged. Montagnie knew what a
desperado Claudius Smith had been,
and what a terror his gang of cow-
boys had been in Orange county and
along the borders of New Jersey.
Many rewards had been offered for
his arrest, and about a year and a
half before this time he had been
captured at Oyster Bay and taken to
Goshen, where he was chained to
the floor of the jail and a strong
guard placed over him.

All his efforts to escape had been
in vain, and with his two compan-
ions he had been hanged, as Mon-
tagnie himself knew, for he had
been in Goshen on that very day.
But Smith's son, Richard, had been
avenging the death of his father,
and the poor Whigs in that region
had been suffering more at his hands
than they had from his father.
These were the thoughts that were
passing rapidly through the mind of
the messenger, and there was this
desperado, Richard Smith, ap-
proaching and with him five men
as desperate as he at his back. What
villainous looking men they were!
He grasped his walking stick more
firmly and tried to appear calm.

"Good morrow, gentlemen," said
Montagnie.

A gruff word was the only reply,
but each man was glancing sharply
at him. Evidently they were suspi-
cious, but, as they passed on, Mon-

tagnie breathed more easily. The
danger was almost passed and in a
moment he would be beyond their
sight I

But he was not to escape so easily.
Without' turning his head he was
aware that they had stopped and
were watching hiia The moment 1
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uia reacting, Montagnie hiuvhi
aloud. "What are vou lau
at'i" asked the angry guard as he
left. "I don't see anything funny
in that."

But the prisoner did, and nil his
bitterness toward Washington had
vanished in a moment. Now ho tin
derstood it all. Washington had in
tended all the time to have him tak.
en prisoner with those dispntch.-- s

on his person and thus to hold the
British in New York while he start
ed for Virginia.

How well he held them we know
from the fact that when Sir Henry
next heard of him ho was already
beyond the Delaware, too far away
to be pursued, and it wae too lr.te to
send word or aid to Cornwallis.

As for Parson Montagnie, he was
not long kept a prisoner, for the war
was soon ended, but for years it was
hia delight to tell the story of his
capture. "I had read alont the
Greeks holding the pass of Th r
mopyhe," he would ay, "and kevp-in-

out the enemy, hut I kept the
enemy in by failing to hold the juiss
at Ramapo. "Atlanta Constitution

Potry With a Sting In It.
On one occasion-whe- n William1

Hamilton Hayne was visiting Sam-
uel Minturn Peck nt the latter's
home in Tuskaloosa the two lovts
strolled into the woods and j.uiusl
to rest beneath tho shadows of the
pinea.

"Here are your favorite pin, j

Hayne," said Peck. "IfB dream
a few poems beneath them."

The languid eummer day hail its
effect on them, and they were Mjn
snoring and dreaming away.

But suddenly both awoke and
both started down tbe home road at
top speed,, shouting as they ran.

An army ot yellow jackets had
discovered them, nud, not being par
tial to poetry, had forcibly nnd feci
ingly relented its intrusion on their j

domain. j

Later, at supper. Peck asked:
"Did you make a poem. Haynci"
"N'a" w-a- s the meek reply. '"I

made a poultice!"
"80 did I," said Peck. Exchange

Sprain tlnvdy.
A simple and efficacious remedy

for a spraine! wrist is to let cold
water run on it every morning foi
some minutes, holding the writ-- t aa
far beneath the mouth of the tap as
possible, so that the water may
have a good fall. After this has
been done bondage it tightly, let-
ting tho bandage remain till the
next ablution. Tbe sprain will be
reduced in a few days.

A SaprattOoa BoataJixKl.
"From the way my ears burned

this morning some one mutt have
been talking about me."

"Now, that is a strange coinci-
dence. About 9 o'clock, was it notf"

"Yep."
"Well, at that moment ome one

in the crowd I was in was Faying
that you had ears to burn. "Indianapolia Journal.

Bar D1U1

"It's real mean I" tho young wo
man exclaimed.

"What's the mattert" her mother
inquired.

"Before 1 married Herbert I made
him promise to pass every evening
at home with me, and now he aayB
he's sorry he can't take mo to tbe
theater without breaking his word."

Lendon Fun, .

O. SL Oku. wVtr C
aa niw,.,,.. u a.Vav raaa Aj--t


