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There are beautiful songs that we never

sing,
And names that are never spoken,

There are treasures guarded with jealous

care
And kept as a secret token,
There are faded flowers and letters dim
With the tears that have raincd above
them,
For the fickle words and faithless hearts
That taught us how to love them.

There are sighs that come in our joyous |

hours
To chasten our dreaws of gladness,
And tears that spring to our aching eyes
1In hours of thoughtful sadness.
For, the biithest birds that sing in spring
Will it the waning summer,
And lips that we kissed in fondest love
Will smile on the first new comer.
Over the breast where the lilies rest
In white hands siill forever,
The roses of June will nod and blow,
Unheeding the hearts that sever.
And lips that quiver in silent grief,
All words of hope refusing,
Will lightly turn to the fleeting joys
That perish with the using.
Summer blossoms and winter snows,
Love and its sweet elysian,
Hope, like a siren dim and fair,
Quickening our fainting vision;
Drooping spirit 2nd failing pulse,
Where untold memories hover,
Eyelids touched with the seal of death,
And the fitful dream is over.
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From Shop to Mansion.
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There was parely e to picik the trunk

before the carriage would be 2t the door

to carry her to the station, and she hid lit-
tle time to think of any thing but the details
of the unexpected journey. Mr. Falconer
took a roll of bills from his bill-book.

“:Isabel,’ he said, *'I wish vou to go amply

provided to do whatever is needed for your

zunt, you can help her now 1o advantage.

Please feel no restrictions whatever, and if

there is not enough ask for more, and leave

her comfortable.”

#Mr. Falconer!” she said, in atrembling
voice.

“I do not wish any one who has loved and
befriended you to sufferneed, whenwehave
such abundance. I should he ashamed of
myself could Lallow it.”” He spoke kindly
and firmly.

1 can not tell you how gratifying it will
be to me to be able to relieve the distress I
expectto find,” she said, as she put the bills
away.

As the train whizzed along her mind took
aretrospective turn. Only threce short
months ago, and sne had passed over this
road a bride, in such a maze of strangeness
that she hardly realized that it was herseli.
Her book of experiences had been unfold-
ing ever since, and what a d ful oneit
was, so widely different from z2uy thing she
had ever dreamed of, and she thoughtof
her husband with a warm tarill at her
heart. “The kindest and most unseifish of
men,” she murmured, “and Gracie, sweet
darling! could a mother ask for a lovelier
child?”

She was thoroughlv rested now. Mingd |
o !

and body had been treated to such an en-

tire change that she wasonce more buoyant |
with life and enercy, and the peevishness |

» and, going to the old desk,
of pa-
yor and

Are vou sure, child?? Mrs. Harmon's
voice trembled with eager hope. “Can it be
posaible?”

It was possible: a glib insurance man had
attacked John Harmen one day when he

i

itil, partly from a sense of justice
and partly from a very natural desire to
be rid of the man's persistence, he had

—a little fortune in this time of need.
He had felt ashamed of the unpremed-
itated provision as soon as he had made 1%,

without a word.

“On, Isabel, what a wonderful prov-
idence.” ceried Mrs. Harmon, as she read
the puper aud took in the welcome cer
tamty. Herapathy was all gone now, and
her eyes began to sparkle with the rays ol
anew hope. “This will pay every debt and
leave quite a large sum besides. I can plan,

plan with.”

“(Oh, my dear auntie, you have plenty 10
plan with,"” said Isabel, joyfullv. ©] have
the very best husband in the world, andl
have come prepared to repay you for a lintle
of the love aud care you have given me
from infancy. Allthere is for youtodo 1s
to make up your mind what course Fou
wish to pursue, und the means shall not be
wanting.”

“Have you, then, married & man whois
able to allow you to do this?” said Mrs.
Harmon, looking into Isabel’'s glad eyes
with surprise.

“Notvonly abie, but willing, auntie,” and
she repeated her esaversation with Mr.
Falconer before starting, and named the
targe sum he had given her.

“Isabel, child, I ought not to take it, in-
deed I ought not,”? cried the widow with

you & secret, which 1 have never thought
best to divulge until now.”

“A secret?” said Isabel, surprised in her
turn.

“Yes, asecret. 1ought notto take yoeur
money, decr child, for really you are not re
lated to me, and I have no claim on you for
such liverality.”

“Not related to you!" echoed Isabel.
tAuntie Harmon, what do ycu mean?”

«Just what I say, Isabel,” repiied Mrs.
Harmen. “1 have never told you the story
of vour parentage, fearing it would make
vou uneasy and dissatistied with your hum-

“XOW, AUNTY, TELL ME YOUR PLANS.”

AL g s low it £ sl 31 «
produced by the long routine of work and | ple home, and the hard, humiliating work

mental sggravation, which had so worn !}
gpon her pervous system, had pa.ssed!

away, and she was going to ber aunt in her
need with every faculty on the alert, and
withher tenderness aroused toward the
friend who had been all the mother she had
ever known.

A lady sat before her, holding a little girl
in her orms; the child was peevish. “Go
to sleep, dear,” said the lady, kindly. “Lay
your bead on my shoulder and take a nap."”

“0h, auntie, Ican’t!” The child was al-
most sobbing with excitement and weari-
ness, for they had come a long journey.

sAuntie!” The word, so familiar, struck
a vibrating chord in Isabel’s beart, and re-
minded her of the loving care her aunt had
mven herin the old dars, before poverty
and sorrow had come towring her heartand
chill her affections.

One time of sicknessshe remembered in
particular, when Mrs. Harmon had nursed
ber night and day for weary weeks, and
tears of joy rose to her eyes as she remem-
bered that she hadit in her pewer to re-

2y, in some raeasure, her debtof grau-
tude.

Aeanwhile Mrs. Harmon was sitting in
her poor home in a maze of sorrowiul
trouble: John Harmon had been unusually
dissipated for the last six months, and her
poor heart bad sank away down, out of
sight of hope or courage, and she had
prayed wildly that something might come to
change the miserable routine.

Something had come; he was a carpen-
ter, and in ascending a ladder in a state of
intoxication his footslipped, and, falling, his
neckwas broken, causing instantdeath, and
when he was carried to his miserable home.
which he had left that morning with curses
and threats, the poor wife feitasif in some
way she was responsible for the awful oc-
currence.

She lenged for, yes dreaded, Isabel's ad-
vent in the shabby little cottage. She had
written so little since her marriage that her
aunt had little idea of what her macner of
life was now, butshe was sure of oue thing,
that it would be painful to her to come into
the home, which had solong sheltered her,
and see the ravages drink bad made, for
she had been obliged to part with every
thing of value in the house, an old secreta-
ryand a shably old bureau and g battered
sewing-machine the ouly pieces of furni-
ture left which were not actually indispen-
sable

She remembered only too well the girl's
Inst stay at home: wow her very soul rose

up in reb na kn Harmon's
course, and the bi and scornful
looks whig fwhen she went

away, for he was anto bear inter-
fereuce, and lsabel's fierey disapproval only
drove him into more doggel persistence in
wrong domng. :

She almost repented sending for hier, as
ske thought it all over, and then » longing
desire to see her, to lean upon her strong
youugarm for support, would possess her,’
ond she could hardly await patiently tha
bour of her arrival. :

She tas not prepared then for the scene
when Isabel, in blooming health and ele
gantly atiired in 2 rich truveling suit, came
in at the humble door, and taking the poor
tried and prematurely aged littie woman ir
fier arms, petting and kissing her as she
cried, tearfully: * Dear auntie; my poor,
sad hearted auntie.”

T0L

CHAPTER VIL

John Harmon was laid in a drunkard’s
orave, and the te which wereshed were
more for the have been' and for
the wasted life so suddenly brought to a
close than for sorrow 1 he had gone.
Indeed, & brighter osphere was even
now pervading the house, as the fuet be-
i zible that no more blows or
1o be dealt out there, and the
to look brighier,and lose
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ied by the nameof
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= the wrinkled, hard
working hand of her auntin hers.
jon't know as I can. chiid,” repiied
non. *This has come so sudden
asif 1'd had po time for any
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s Are there any debts to pay.” and Isa-
bel's voice had a reassuring business riug.
“Yes, afowthatl s I have strus-
ut I could not
and she sighed heavily.
John have auy business
here are raceipted bills or
1 15 in the old secretary.
we better look?”
_ »Perbapsso. I'llleave it all with you,

gled nard to keep from d

succeed,”

sviuch I saw no way to prevent your doing:
but now that you havea husbandand a po-
sition to sustain in society it is ltiing that
you should know who you are, and that not
a dropof my humble blood runs in your
veins.”

“You are good and kind, and bave beena
true mother to me; vou shall not under-
rate yourself,” said Isabel, warmly; “but,
oh! do tell me of this strange thing.”

“We were just married, John and L
Isabel, chiid, pardon me if I continue to
name you as a relative.””

tAuntic!” interrupted Isabel, deprecat-
ingly.

“#Youcan not realize, perhaps, that John
was a kind husband, and that I was one of
the happiest of svives. We lived in a large,
handsome cottage then, and were quite well
to do at the time you were borm The frst
shot had been fired at Fort Sumter the
previous January, and a young Southern
gentleman came here with his young wile,
who wwas an invalid, 2nd he had brought her
North not only to escape the fierce heat of
a Southern sumiper, but to avoid the ex-
citement of the troubled times which she,
in her weak state, was pooriy able to bear.
He was of arich and influential femily, or
he could ®ot have passed the lines, even in
that carly stage of the National troubles,
and nothing but the devoted love he cher-
ished toward his wife would have kept him
out of the fray. .

¢‘They were accompanied, of course, byan
oid black nurse, Maum Chloe, who had
avrsed and waited on your mother since her
infancy; but in spite of the tender care
which she and the tender yourg husband
nad lavished upon her, the young wife coo-
tinued to fade, and he stopped here on their
way to the South, and decided to remaiu
here until after you were born, hoping that
she woald then be better able to travel, and
to fuce the excitement of the war times at
home.

“Searching for a quict boarding place, for
tne hotel was far from beirg a pleasant
home for an invalid, he happened upon us,
aud at his earnest solicitation I consented
to furnishthem rooms and board for a few
months, and in nine weeks from the tume
they came you were born.”

«'Then I am of Southern birth?” said Isa-
bel, who was listening to the story with
eurnest eugerness.

 Yes, and your name was Isabel Carring-
ton. Your father was an ardent sympa-
thizer with the South, as it was natural he
shotld be, and we kept our lips tight closed
10 repress the words of patriotism which
burned Lo come out, out of deference toour
auests. Itwas not for long, however, for
vour poor mother, poor young thing, was
hot sirong enough to rally after your birta,
undiu our intense anxiety for her all sec-
tionul differences were forgotten for the
sime, and we watched over her as if there
were no interests outside her sick cham-
ber. Sheonlylived a few weeks, and the
war was fully under way, and though your
father was almost distracted with griel
ut his loss and the necessity of leav-
ing her here, he saw no better way
1 tu bury ber in Northers soil, until
1 time as he could come back
and remeve her 1o his home, which I thmk
was on a plantation near Richmond. They
were wealthr, I knew, from their conversa-
zion, though they did not show it by assum-
i superior airs, as so many pcople do,
I came tolove your dear young mamma
ry much. After she died your father
sus more than ever anxious to throw him-
<o.f into tae war, but, of course, it was not
to be thought of taking a render babe like
vou with bim, even if he could have passed
wes with you in safety. So, with a
~s nataral feelings at parting with
he left you in old Chloe's and my joint
. legving with me an ample sum of
- 10 care for you both, expecting with
ine folly so many were guilty of
war would soon be over, and that
pewouid return and take you South. Poor
o Chloe pined and mourned for her young
w1stress, aud grieved over her home until
¢ was a mere shadow of herself and an
sy prey to the severity of her first win-
in a eoid climate, and she, too, died, and
ud [ were left 2lone.””

Iv poor, dariing mamma,” said Isabel,
y tear of pity for the young mother
inever seen, “and my father—my
ave papal”

cver came back, and we never heard

iim after that day, when he leftusso
broken at leaving you, his little
vou were named after vour grand-
v}, anid the grave of his Alicia, whom
loved with an almostidolatrous passion,
and ret so eager and earnest to join his
men i their struggle. It is prob-
11 hie was killed in the first battles of
. and that his letters to ".s people
carried in the excitement of the times,
have never heard a word from any of

LY

.

‘It may be roune of them survived the
fortunes of war,” said Isabel, thoughtfully;
1 please teil me more of my parents,I
ve so longed o know of them, and thought
irange that you were so reticentconcern-
ng them, and now my interest is re-

Joubled.” . e

e. and had worked upon |

taken out a poley of a thousad dellars |

and deposited the policy in the old desk

now that there seems to be somethingto|

emotion: “vour genecrosity forces me to t2ll,

nap fage, “though your eyes and hairare
ke vour mother’s; she wasavery beautiful
woinan, but your father twas piawm, tnough
a fuce of great intellivence and
ngth: you are like him in character, 100.
ve both their pictures in & locket

l you, aud I have always intended to
oive 1t to rou, but the right ume has
never seemed to come until now. I
l have been obliged to hideir, foritis very
l valuable, and I feared it svould be sold with
|

the rest of our valuables,” and 2 hot blush
5f shame stole over her face for the mem-
| ory of the dead, and rising, she dragged out
the old bureau, bringing out a box from be-
nind it, which she placed in lsabel's hand.
ft was an old-fashioned locket, of solid,

4
|

|

IT WAS AN OLD-FASHIONED LOCKET.

heavy gold, set in a rim of small, sparkling
diamords, and suspended on a chain of rare
value. It was indeed a beautiful girlish face
which looked out at Isabel as she touched
the spring reverently; the other face was,
as 3rs. Harmon had said, one of great
rarée #41l chiaracter, and she could see her
- o it _as she locked at it
‘\-LM‘_

e —

OWIL reseniniantd
onyr and earnestiy.

she suid, pressing the pictured face to her
li s, “und you were wise that you did not
tell me before, for it would have made the
ynhappy prasesof my lot doubly unheppy
if I Lud kuown they were not my birth-
right, anid stiil have been powerless to rem-
edy the wrong, but now lam sure Mr. Fal-
coner will never rest until he has found out
all there is o know about my family.”

Y ou see now, my dear Isabel,” said Mrs.
Hurinon, *‘that it is not right for me to ac-
cept this assistance from you, now that you
know the facts.”

“] oniy sec that Iam themore indebted
to you, since there is not even the slight
ties of blood which 1 supposed to bind me
toyou.”

“ButIloved you, child, and so much that
1 did not catl you by your own name, fear-
ing that vou would not love me as well if
vou did not believe yourself to be my lkkin-
dred,” said Mrs. Harmon. “I fear Ihave
peen too selfish in my love, and I oughtto
have orought vou up as Isabel Carrington.”

“And don't I love you, too?” cried Isabel,
mmpulsively, 1gnoring Mrs. Harmon's self
reproach; “and yet you refuse me the
smili pleasure of making you comfortable
afier the long, weary years of trouble you
huve endured; but 1 shall not listen to your
objections,” and she shook her head wil-
fuliy, “as you wiil find out when I unfold
my plans, since you objectte planning for
me?

1t was very pleasant to the widow to have
a stronger will to planand think for her,
and she submitted with gentle remon-
strances, while Isabel made the purchase
of a larger and more convenient house, re-
furnishing and stocking it with necessities
to last for months, and purchased new
wardrobes entire for the children, who
looked upon herasif she was a veritable
fairy godmother, and, lastly, bought a new
sewing machine, with every modern im-
provement, to take the place of the noisy,
heavy-running, old “rattle-te-bang,” as one
of the children irreverently named the
worn-out machine, which had so long done
its unwilling duty in earning the family
living.

I think you can do a good deal of the em-
broidered faney work which is so fashiona-
ble now,” said Isabel, as she looked at the
embroidery attachment to the machine.

It's nothing but a picasure to turn this
beautiful thing,” said Mrs. Harmon, de-
lightedly, as she made the wheels spin
around, “and I have regular customers
enough tolieep me in steady work.™

Isubel had placed a sum in the bauk also,
~=hich, with the insurance, when it came,
would cause the widow's bank book to pre-
sent gquite a respectable appearance, thou gh
this Mrs Harmon did not discover unt:l
after Isabel had gone, and she found the
certiticute of deposit in an envelope under
her pillow.

Isabel pud a reverent visit to the graves
of her fair young mother and of faithfu.
Chloe, and with her own hands cleared
away the weeds and planted a white rose
on each sunken mound. A plain monu
ment, bearing the words “My Mother,”
with *he name and date, and & plain slab
for Chloe's grave was her next labor of
love, and she could not help hoping that by
some of the strange happenings which so
often oceur in life some of the Carringtons
might chance to find the stone, and by It
know that the long-lost daughter of their
house was living and had placed it there.

¢])ear! dear! is it possible that youand
Harvey have parted so soon?” said Mrs.
Stanford, facetiously, as Isavel landed at
her door tired and dusty with travel.

“Yes, indeed, we had a few words and
parted.” replied Isabel, laughingly, keep-
mg up the illusion, and then she explained
the circumstances which had led to her ap-
pearance in New York alone.

A few hours later they were sitting iv

irs. Stanford’s own room beside an open

grate; it was late September, and Isabel
had told her the story of her birth, and
Mrs. Stanford had received it asa very
pleasant revelation, doing away with the
shop-girl side of the story completely.

“Really quite a romance,” she said, ap-
provingly, “and, of course, Harvey will
spare no pamns to find outif the Carring-
tons are yet living."”

] presume so,’” replied Isabel, absently.
“Jam so anxious to know if my father is
living, though it hardly seems probable.”
The very possibility thrilled her through
and through.

“TWhat 2 - mercy that Mrs. Harmon con
trived to keep the locket for you,” saic
Mrs. Stanford, turning the precicus relic
over carefully with critical eyes; a dia
nond locket was a very gratifying proof ¢:
the probable standing of Isabel's famly
and she appreciated it accordingly. “D1
will be so necessary for you to have some
thing with which to prove your identity, it
you do find them.”

“ And so you met Mrs. Monteith in Phila-
delphia,” laughed Mrs. Stanford, “and she
doubtless thought she was showing me 2
favor in crushing you.”

Mrs. Stanford forgot that Mrs. Monteith
had but shown the same spirit she had her-
self cherished.

*Really, I must contrive to !ot her hea
this delightiully romantic story ol yours.’
Mrs. Stanford looked at it in a mercenar}
and social light only, while Isabel's heart
was full of the swect, strange joy of having
found out the long-sought knowledge of
her parentage, and she changed the subject
by teiling her sister-in-law her planinre
gard to Lottle Ford. The lady was 1o a
facetious humor, and cried, gayly: “Ishall
expect to bear next that vou and Harvey
bave started an orphan asylum,or at the
leasian invalid's reireat,” and she laughed
heartily at the brilliancy of her idea, “But
really, joking aside,”” she added, more seri-
ously, “it will be nice for Gracie if the girl
15 intelligent and refined, and of course you
would not think of the thing otherwise.”

“Afy dear s:ster, if you could only recover
from thedea that a person is necessarily
vulgarand ill bred simply because she is
poor,”” said Isabel, with a deprecaung
siile.

* * * +* * * *

“Oh, mother, if you only knew how hard
it is for me tolie here and see you doing st
much for me.” The speaker was Lottie
Ford: she lay upon the lounge, in the one
room which answered for sitting-room, din-
ine.room and parlor, and +watched the
patient mother as she polished the bosom of
a fine shirt she was irouing, for Mrs. Ford
was obliged todo a great deal of fine laun-
dry work now that Lottie was sick and the
expenses heavier.

She was a small, spare woman, with Lot-
tie's gentie spirit reflected in her thin face:
it had been prertty once, in the days long,
long 2go, when Mr. Ford, then o thrifty me-
chanic, brought her to a cozy nest called
home. and for many years they were s

“You resemble your father,” said Mrs |
| Harmon, ruising ber chin and looking in |

¢h was left in old Chloe's care for

: 2 oy
“Thys is indeed a revelation, Aunt Debby, "

el
tac v

appy. a.d nf—poverty—kept a reé-
spuviful distance from taeir door.

Ta-n t1ouble came ip the form of sichk
ness and death, and two lovely chudren

1in the grave, znd Lotue hud the
w11 whic : resulted in her lamencss, and
litt r1er was glad 19 turn ber fue
for fine roning to advantage in b 1ig
along, fo* Mr. Ford, though the kinde=zt and
most iz of men, was no longer young
and strong.

“Doun't iret, Lottie,” she said, as she fitted
the bosom-board into anvther shirt. “Let
us be thankful that I cun get the work to
do: 1f I could only see you getting better I
nould work with a ligat hezrt.” Andshe
sighed as she went into the little kitchen
for a fresh iron.

“How I wish I might near from Isabel,”
said Lottie, as the mother returned. *I
have tho tof her somuch of late”™

“Yps.” replied Mrs, Ford, “that basket of
fruit aud lowers she sent you cheered and
helped vou better than a half-dozen doctors’
visits.”

“Doubtliess she has too many interests in
her new life to think of poor Lotlie very
often, though,” sighed the daughter.

At that verymoment Mrs, Stanford’s own
elozant carriage was at the front of the
shebby tenement house, and Isavel, her face
aglow with the delight of meeting her
friepd again, van up the stairs, and, as the
door wasujar, she stepped in without knock-
ing, and before Lottie could quite compre-
hend who or what it was, she had her arms
around the poor, pale little figure, crying
jovfuliy: “*Lottie, you darling, precious lit-
tle Lottie, I have come to take you home
with me!”

CHAPTER VIIL

“Isabel, dear Isabel, is it indeed you®”
and Lottie looked in the faceof her friend
~ith wan delight. I was just wishiog for
you.”

“Yes, Mrs. Falcomer, Lottie has really
pined for you,” said Mrs. Ford, as she took
[sabel's hand in hers,and locked up into
the bright face with a wistful expression.

“Then she shail pine no louger,” replied
Isabel, with 2 happy smile, “for I have come
to take her home with me, where sheis 10
grow well and strong agan, little mother,”
and she patted the wrinkled hand in her’s

esaxingly, for she knew there would bea

struggl_emf_llo"mg mother heart before

she could consent tomer 9128

“Home with you, Isabel ! excrmmed Lot-
tie, her pinched face lighting up witlr the
thought. =

“If you are at allable to be moved,” and
lsabel took a low seat by Lottie’s side and
explained her plans.

“How can I let her go," said Mrs. Ford,
“ghe's the very light of my eves,” and the
tears roiled down her cheeks at the thought

“1 know it, Mrs. Ford, but think of the
advantages: the best of medical attend-
ance, pienty of out-door air, when she is
able to go out, ard & permunent and casy
sitpation as soon as she is well enough o
attend toit.”

“It will be a grand thing for her,” replied
Mrs. Ford, more cheerfully, “and I am sure
her father will be so thankful, for Le has
worried so much because we could notdo
for her as we wished.”

“And now, dear, when do you think we
can go?” :

“Whenever vou wish, Isabel,” replied
Lottie, ker eyes full of content &t the pros-
pect of the pieasantchange. “Ihave but
little packing to do; blusscu pe notning, yon
know, when it comes to & moving day.”

 I'm afraid Lottie will cut 2 peor figure
in your handsome home,” said Mrs. Ford,
with a sigh, her eyes involuntarily resting
on Isabel's stylish dress. i

“ Now, little mother, I forbid one sigh in
this matter,” cried Isabel. “Lottieis to be
under my authority for the next year, and
if I choose to load her down with pretiy
wrappers, and the like, I shall brook no in-
terference; but there is vet one guestion
to settle. Do you think, Lottie, dear, you
can travel with my assistance, or shall I
send for Mr. Falconer: he wished me to, in
ease you needed a gentleman’'s care.”

¢ Mr. Falcoper! Do you mean to say,
Isabel, that vour husband would come to
New York to help take care of a poor giri
whom he has never seen in his life” and
Lottie raised herself on one elbow and
looked in her friend's face in her surprise.

“You do not know Mr. Falconer,” and
there was a world of pride and respect in
her voice. *“I domean justthat, butif you
could ride to the depot in Mrs. Stanford’s
carriage, with your father to assist you into
the train, Mr. Falconer will meet us at
home with our carriage, which is a very
easy one."

“I'm surel can,” said Lottic; she was
locking brighter and better already, and
shetried her strength carefully and hope-
fully.

«Can vou walk at all?’ as Lottie raised
herself on the lounge.

'j_fitn the aid of my crutches,’” and she

-~

1 IAVE COME TO TAKE YOU HOME WITH MeM

fitted them under her slender arms and
walked a few steps.

“Then if you think you can be ready we
will start to-morrow afterncon and Iwill
telegraph to Mr. Falconer to meet us,” re-
plied Isabel; “‘and as railway officials are s0
kind to ladies, and especially invalid ladies,
I bave no doubt we shall get ¢long nicely.”

«The Lord will bless you, Mrs. Falconer,”
said Mrs. Ford, following harto the hall
below, ‘nothing could be more opportune
for Lottie, and though I shali miss her so
much, I 2w very grateful,”’ aud tears gath-
ered in her eyes again.

«Mrs. Ford,” and Isabel locked affection-
ately at the loving little womnan, ©I should
be ungrateful, indeed, if I dil not use the
great blessings which have co ne to me for
more than my own selfish |.easure; rest
assured it is a delight, both to Mr. Falconer
and myseif, to do this for Lo 'ie,” and she
waved her hand with a smile 2t the pale
little woman as the carriag? firove away.

Mr. Ford entered tnankfully into the plan
with 2 full heartwhen he came home to din-
ner; the news spread like wildfire through
the house that Lottie was to go away and
live with a rich friend who was to do all for
her that her parents were oo poor to do,
and they all rejoiced in her good fortune.

All these humble neighbors were more or
less interested in the pale little invalid, who
had in her days of comparative strength
been a blessing to all of them in turn, and
now that she was going away they were
anxious to add a mite from their scanty
stores to aid in her preparations.

One brought in a collar, another 2 plece of
bright vibbor, aud when Mrs. MeCarthy
eame bringing a white aprca ironed to the
last degree of nicety and her only article of
luxury, Lottie could not refrain-from tears.

Some were only able to offer assistance,
and busy hands heiped to put the slender
wardrobe in perfect order and pack the lit-
tle trunk, and when Mrs, Stanford’s car-
riage again drove to the door Lotuie was
helped down the stairs by strong, willing
hands, eager tohelp, and hearty good wishes
followed her from the humblz home.

s“Shure, mim, an’ Miss Lottie ’Il come
back to yees as welland strongas any body
belikes,” said Mrs. McCarthy, wiping oer
eres on the corner of her apron; **bless ber
swate heart, an’ may all the saiuts bless the
good leddy that gives her the chance.”

[To be continued.]
The Third Party in Indjana.

INDIANAPOLIS, July 30.—Three bun-
drad representatives of the People’s
party assembled in Ntate convention in
this city to-day and orgenized for the
coming campaizn, T. W. Ferre, presi-
dent of the State Alliance, was made
chairman, and it was unanimously de-
cided to place a full State ticket in the
feld next year, and to meke a special
fight in all the counties for members of
the legislatare.

FATAL RALLEOAD WRECK
THE ASHEVILLE SPECIAL CRASHES
INTO A FREIGHT TRAIN.

Eagineer Brissenden and Fireman Brown
mmstantly Kilied=The sStory ol the Sole
Surylver of the Ingine Crew--1 Care-
less Flagman and Conductor.

CHARLESTON, 8. (., Aug. 2\ fatal
and fearful railroad actident occurred
on Friday night at 1140 p. m,, at Ridge-
ville, on the line of the South Carolina
Railway. It wasone of the wost se-
rions oceurences on the rowl in some
time. The unfortunate event is sin-
cerely regretted and by none more than
by the fellow-workmen of Engineer
Iienry Drissenden aud Fireman Wes-
ley G. Browne, who lost their lives in
the wreek. Doth men must have died
instantaneously, and were hardly aware
of the danger which threatened them
before the end came, It wasall done as
it in an instant. It was one of those
unfortnnate occurrences to which erim-
inal blame will, with difliculty, be at-
tached to the proper parties. Yetit
does seer, from what has been heard of
the case, that some one on the obstruct-
ing freight train isin u measure ac-
countable.

From what could be learned yester-
day from eyewitnesses and others it
must have Deen a terrible sight. The
through train from Asheville, cowing
to Charleston over the south Carolina

oad, was due at Ridgeviile at 11.40.
It is a fast special train. Conductor
and engineer zlike had every reason to
suppose they had a clear track. Lut
alas, such was not the case, a ilickering
little red light told them that danger
was ahead, but too late to prevent the
catastrophe, and with a heart-sicken-
ing crash the trains came together.
Engineer Drissenden and Fireman
Browne, who wasa visitor on the en-
gine, thought it safer to jump and try
and save Lheir lives, but in so doing
they met instant death, while W. I
Johoson, the reguiar lireman of the
engine, clung to the coal bin and to-

Taay_lives to tell the story of the acei-

dent1n wwhich his two friends lost their

lives.

freight train in charge of Conc ]
Sam Hernia and Engineer George S
(’Brien was going west, towards
Dranchville. 7The through Asheville
special with Condnetor Gilbert and En-
gineer Brissenden had the right of way,
and was runping on its fast schedule
on a supposedly clear truek. The Ashe-
ville special was due at Ilidgeville at
1144 p. m. and arrived on time. The
freight train which was the occasion ot
the catastrophe arrived at 1130 p. m.
It was incumbent on the freight train
to get ont of the way of the regular
puassenger train and give her a clear
track. 7The regulations of the road re-
quire that the passenger tram should
liave been given a clear track fully ten
minutes before the schedule time of
the passenger train. TFiremun DBrowne,
who was silting on the hox, was the
lirst to see the red signal ol danger.

le cried in an excited manoer,
»Look onf, there isa red light!” As
TFireman Johnson, the survivor, ex-
pressed it, all on the engine saw

THE FLICKERING RED LIGIT

at the identical moment. ILngineer
Brissenden, who at the time wassitting
on his box, applied the air brakes.
Their danger was imminent. Young
Browne was the first to jump from the
train. Ile was soon followed by the
engineer. In a few seconds came the
terrible crash—the trains had collided.
Two lives had Leen lost,and considera-
ble damuge had bLeen done the engine
and rolling stock. The freight train
had only gotten about eight of its cars
on the switeh, and about twenty re-
mained on the main line. _\bout four
of the freight boxes were telescoped.
Willing ! ands and anxious hearts were
soon at work looking for the missing.

Young Browne wus founcd uear a
switch stand dead. Ingineer Drissen-
den was lying near the track between
the cab and tender, in the last agonies.
Ioth men had

DIED ALMOST INSTANTANEOUSLY.

Young Hrowne in jumping must
have struck against the switch stand
and broken his meck. The engineer
was badly crushed about the hip and
body, and no doubt died from internal
injuries received from the jump. It
must be remembered that “0ld Relia-
ble” Lrissenden, was making the fast
schedule, and he was running at a
speed of {rom fortyto forty-live miles
an hour.

Capt. 8. C. Gilbert, the conductor of
the passenger train, was thrown with
considerable force from his seat. 1le
received aslight injury about the head.
Neither of the brakemen norany of the
passengers on the train were at all in-
jured. They were all very naturally
bally frightened and somewhat de-
moralized.

The dead bodies were brought to the
city yesterday morning at 11 o'clock
and sent to Undertaker ehkopf’s, in
Woolfe street, to be prepared for bu-
rial.

THE SURVIVOR'S STORY.
The fireman of the ill-fated train, Mr.
V. B. Johnson, was perhaps the only
eyewitness to the unfertuhate accident.
Ile was seen at his boarding honse yes
terday morning by the reporter for the
Sunday News, to whom he gave 4 con
nected and intelligent account of the
accident, With a pencil and paper he
drew aa outline of the situativn. The
station he described as being on the
east side of the side track on which the
freight ought to have gone. About
eight cars were on theside track and
the remainder of the train was on the
main line. The colliston was at ac
angle. Only tbe front wheels of the
engine were derailed, “We were,” he
said, “ubout four car lengths from the
station, and the station s about eight
or ten car lengths from the switch
where the accident oce: cred, before we
saw the flagman with the red light.
We were at almost the point where we
saw the light asit was a very llickering
one. The brakes were immeciately ap-
plied. I domot believe Engincer iris-
senden had time to reverse the engine
and if he did I do not taink it would
have prevented the collision. Both my
friend Drowne and Drissenden jumped
tfrom off the same side, the east side of
the cal. I would bave tfollowed them,
but could pot doso. To have jumped
from tbe west side I would have run
the risk of being thrown under the
freight cars. ‘The other men were on
the east side. 1 thought of steadying
myself by the lever rod, but feared the
jar would throw the furnace door open
on me.
A GRIP FOR DEAL LIFE.

“{ can never tell what prompted me
to do so, but I caught hold of the frame-
work, used to keep the coal banked up,
and held to it as tightly as 1 could. Thne
crash came and I was almost complete-
ly covered with lumps of coal. My
lingers, as you see, are cutup Ly the
coal and miv legs are badly bruised in
some way. I got out of the heap of
coal as scon as 1 could. The furnace
door had been thrown open and where
1 was pinioned by the coal was not over
lifteen inches from the length of the
lizking of the tlames from the furnace.”

WITERE IS THE FLAGMANY

Mr. Johnson did not know what had
become of the tlagman. who had Leen
known as “Doozer.” 1le was not atthe
scene when the inquest was being held,
neither was the conductor of the traip,
he said.

Mr. Johnson will no doubt be able to
be out in a few days. With much
emotion and & tear in his eye he said:
“I'm going out to see Wesley (Lrowne)
if I have 1o hobble there. lie was a4
brother to me, and the best friend 1
ever had. We used to sierp together
and have always ULeen such good
friends.” The fireman gave his testi-
mony before the coroner’s jury at Iidge-

ville before coming to Charleston.

—+—FOR SALE BY ALL DEUGGISTA

The reason the headlight of the

freignt truin was not seen was beciuse
i, was obs reted vy & bux car on the
side track immediately ahead of the
| freight engine. .
| Tue passenger engine, No 16, was
| badly damaged. Her car box was split
| and a number of bumpers smashed.

) _ AT THE WRECK.

Superintendent Agnew went on a
special train to the scene of the acci-
dent, and had the road cleared before
the arrival of any of the passenger
trains. Of course, as can be readily
seen, there cannot be even a suspicien
of blame attached to any of the higher
ofticials of the road. Whatever wrong
there was it appears belongs to the
freight train.

HARBY BRISSENDEN,

Henry J. Brissenden was one of the
most popular and well known engin-
eers on the South Carolina Railway.
Ile had hundreds of friends outside of
railroad cireles. Starting out in the
railroad workshops as a mere lad he
has continued at railroading all his life.
For about ten years he has been in
charge of a locomotive, and was gener
ally regarded as one of the safest and
nerviest engineers on the road. It was
he who on October 7, 1887, made what
is claimed to be the fastest run with
Capt. George Cleary, from Columbia to
Charleston, that has ever been made on
a Southern road. The train left Co-
lumbia at 1.02 1. M., with engine 16, the
sanme one in Friday night’s accident,
and rolled into the Charleston depot at
3.52, making the distaace of one hun-
dred and thirgy miles in one hundred
and seventy minutes, including eight
stops. 1t was Engineer Drissenden who
was runping the engine which was de-
railed at Langley’s on the night of the
eartbhguake.

About four years ago hesaw what he
thought to be a bundie on the track
near Rowesville. Iwmagine his horror
when, alas, it was too late and he had
crushed a poor little child, who had
been playing on the track, to death.
Mrs. llobinson, the horrified mother,
saw the danger when it was too late.
When the sturdy engineer went to his
home he, too, had a little child about
the same age of tne tot he had killed.
Lifting it up in his arms and pressing a
kiss on 1ts cheek, he wept like a babe,
while he told his wife of the terrible ac-
cident of that day. They say that
Ilenry Brissenden has never been him-
self since that fatal day.

»r. Drissenden leaves a wife and
several children., He was 42 years of
age.
WESLEY BRQ
FKywne was a promising
voung matr~of about 24 years of age.
He waus a son of Sergeant-at-arms J. D.
Browne, of the House of Representa-
tives. Ile had gone on Friday morn-
ing to get some articles he had left on
the line and was returning to Charles-
ton on the engine Friday night, helping
his friend Johnson, the regular fireman,
when he met his death, Young Srowne
had been a fireman on the road for
some time. Ie had recently been ruu-
ning on the wetermelon trains and was,
it is said, soon to be promoted. IHis
body will be sent to Columbia.

BRINGING THE BODIES HOME.

A patheti: iocident occurred at
Ridgeville yesterday moreing when the
regular passenger train stopped there.
Conductor Verdrey had received in-
structions to stop and take the dead
bodies aboard and bring tbem to Char-
lestorz. The passengers aboard the
train witnessed the sad sight and it was
not many minutes before tears were
trickling down the cheeks of every-one
of the twenty or more lady passengers
on the train, and even the conductor
and those who had known the men
gave way to their feelings.—News and
Courier.

Dastardly Trick,

NEwARK, Aug. 6.—C. N. Stuart, of
this place, owns a fine herd of Holstein
cows, and on Saturday it was discover-
ed that some one had placed Iaris
green in the pasture. It was mixed in
meal and spread along a path leading
to the place where the cows obtainex
water. Four of the cows havedied, and
a dozen more are expected to die. Mr.
Stuart supplies milk to the residents of
this place, and his customers were great-
ly excited when they heard of the poison-
ing, as it was feared the milk might af-
fect them. No cases of sickness are re-
ported however. There isno clue to
the poisoners.

Pianos and Organs,

N. W. TruMp, 134 Main Street Co-
lumbia, 8. C., sells Pianos and Organs,
direct from factory. No agents’ com-
missions. The celebrated Chickerin
Piano. Mathushek Piano, celebra
for its ciearness of tone, lightness of
touch and lasting qualities. Mason &
Hamlin Upright Piano. Sterling Up-
right Piauos, from $225 up. Mason §
Bamlin Organs surpasseG by none. Ster-
ling Organs, $50 up. Every Instrument
guaranteed for six years. Fifteen days’
trial, expenses both ways, if not satis-
factorv. Sold oa Instalments.

Fatal Floods.

BompAaY, July 30,—During the past
twenty-feur hours fifteen inches of rain
has fallen. The towns of Bhownugger
and Madooda, in the province of Guie-
rat, are flooded with water, which rises
breast hich in the streets, Three hun-
dree people and 2 countless number of
live stok have been drowned.

Rheumatism is cured by P. P. P.
Pains and aches in the back, shovlders,
knees, ankles, hips, and wrists are all
attacked and conquered by P. P. P.
This great medicine, by its blood-
cleansing properties, builds up and
strengthens the whole body

Yheumatism.—James Paxton, of Sa-
vannah, Ga., says he had Rbeumatism
so bad that be could not move from
the bed or dress without help, and that
he tried many remedies, but received
no relief until he began the use of P. P.
P. (Prickly Ash, Poke Root and Potas-
iiu‘lrf), and two bottles restored him to

ealth.

The importance of purifying the
blood ci:not be over-estimated, for
without pure blood you canpot enjoy
good heath. P. P. P. (Prickly Ash,
PPoke Root and Pottassium) is a mirac-
ulous blood purifier, performing more
cures in six wonths than all the sarsa-
parillas and so-called biood purifiers
put together.

WWill Follow McKinley.

CnrcaGo, Aug. 5—Mrs. Helen M.
Gougar, the Indiapa prohibitionist,
will follow Maj. McKinley all through
Ohio during the campaign and talk
low tariff and increased wages for
workmen. She says she proposes to be
at MeKiniey's heels all through the
campaign.

Burned to Death.

SEATTLE, Wash, July 3L—A butch-
er named George Williams was burned
to death and a negro cook and his wife
fatally burned in a fite which consumed
50,000 worth of property here last

Aopvice To WoMEN

If you would protect yourself
from Painful, Profuse, Scanty,
Suppressed or Irregular Men-
struation you must use

| BRADFIELD'S
FEMALE
' REGULATOR

CARTERSVILLE, April 25, 1830,
This will certify that two members of my
{mmediate-family, atter having sutfered for
ears from Menstrual Ire ularity,
ing treated without benefit by D! yﬂidﬁ
were at length completely cured by one boftle
of Bradfield’s Female Bagn}nor. Its

effect is truly wonderful. J.W.STRANGE.

oo T AT T
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO..
ATLANTA, GA.

|

| G, WESMEIC. o TTebr B e as Zoleten -1'- o~
Padgett Pays the Freight
A GRFAT OEFER THAT MAY NOT AGAI
uE REPEATED, ) DO NOT DELAY,
*STRIEE W EILE THE LRON 1s HoT.”
Write for Catalogue now, and say what
aper yousaw this advertisement in.
Remember that I sellevervthing that
3 to furnishing 2 home—manuiactur.
ing some things ané buying others in the
largest possible lots, which enables me
ipe out all competition,

HERE ARE A FEW OF MY START-
LING BARGAINS

A No. 7¥lattop Cooking Stove, full
size, 15x17 inch oven, fitted with 21 pieces
of ware, delivered at your own depot,
¥sll freight charges paid by me, for
fonly Twelve Dollars. )
< apgain, 1 will sell you a 5 hole Cookin
Range 13x13 inch oven, 18x2s1ncl top, Ot
d with 21 pieces of ware, for THIR-
'EEN DOLLARS, and pay the treight w

your depot.
DO NOT PAY 'TWO PRICES FOh

YOUR «OODS.

1 will send you a nice plush Parlor suit,

walnut rrame, either in combination o1
banded, the most stylish colors 1or 33.3u,
to your Isilroad station, freight paid.
1 will alsosell vou a nice Bedrowes uil
nsisting of Bureau with glass,1 gl
ead Bedstead, 1 Washstand, 1 Leulre
table, 4 cane seal chairs, 1 cane seadl <ud
pack rocker aillor 16.50, and pay Lreighk
to your depot.

Or 1 will send you an elegant Bedroow
uit with large glass, tull warblewp, 101
30, ana pay Ireight.

Nice winaow shade on spring roller 00
Klegant Jarge walnut s day cluck, — &.Uig
Walnut lounge, ’ 1.
Lace curtains per window, 1.

1eannot deseribe everytuing in a small
advertisement, but have al Lnineusy sl
contalning 22,600 feet o1 HOOT ruvld, With!
ware houses and factery buildingsinothel
parts of Augusta, making 10 all the lar-
gest business of this Kind uuder olie Wi
agement 10 the douthern States. lhese
STUresand warehouses ary crowded with
the cheleest productions of the Lest Lok
ries. My catalugus coutalning 1Lustrativ;
of gouds WiL e 1slled 1T you WILL Ellwiy
say Whiere yOu Saw (ils aQverisemeul. L
pay Lreight. Adaress,

L. F. PABGETT,

Propnetr Padgett’s rurniture, SWve
aud Larpet dtore,
L LLL0-1112 Broad stieel, AUULdLA, va.

o

£ ¢
s

1iAED

| MiA AND WOMAN.

i P will purify and vitalize your B
bloon, covate u good appetisand give your §
wholesysten tone an-! stresuth,

A promme-nt railrewl s wrintendent ar
Slavulma]l,sul'[ering with ' fusiy Dvanep
sin, and Hhewnatism su?

P. P. . he never felt so well ju 1
feels az il he could live fere s
always zet P. P. P."

If vou sretired out fr Lovvw. ..

close conflnement, take

20 p.p.

If you are feeling b~dly in th
nndzmonom,uke B aaxise §

P.P.P.

m‘E your digestive organs need toning up,
&)

PPP

¢  If vou suffer with headache, indigestion,
3 debility end weakness, take 2

1P. P.P.

% It you suffer with rervous prostration,
perves unstrung and & general let down
of the system, take

P.P.P.

¥ For Blood Poison. Rheu Scrof-
ule, Ol Sores, Malaria, Chromicmumi‘
Complainta, take

P.P. P
Prickly Ash, Poke Root

and Potassium.
The best blood purifier in the world
LIPPMAN BmsP.m Wholesale Druggists,

Sole Proprietors,
Lrrpaax's Brock, Savannah, Ga.

AT NOT USE 00837

s

MURRAY’S [RCN MIXTURE

IS A

GENUINE BLOOD TONIC!

MURRAY'SfSARSAPARILLA

is a Blood Purifier and Spring Medicine!

We are the Manufactures and Sole Fro-
prietors of both.
This is the time of the year the system
requires a tonic and the blood a purifier.
ar stock of Drags. Medicines, Chemi-
cals and Druggists Sundries is complete.
Our facilities for filling your erders cannof
be excelled, Wesolicit your patronage.

The Murray Drug Co,,

COLUMBIA, S. C.

DO YOU WISH TO

BE BOSS OF YOUR OWN

<IN HOUSE.

THEN BUY THE THOMAS STEAM
PRESS AND SEED COTTOXN

ELEVATOR.

1t is,the most perfect system in use, un-
loading cotton from wagons, cleaning and
delivering it into gins or stalls. Cotton
does not pass throngh fan and press re-
quires no pulley nor belts. 1t saves fime
and money.

TALBOTT & SONS

ENGINES AND BOILERS, STATION-
ARY AND PORTABLE. OLD DO-

TALBOI'TS SAW MILLS, IMPROVED
FRICTION AND ROYE FEED
£200 TO £600

LUMMUS AND VAN WINKLE COT-
TON GINS AND COTTON PRESSES.

We offer Saw Mill Men and Ginners

the most complete outfits that can be
bought and at bottom prices.

V. C. BADHAM,

GENERAL AGENT,
COLUMBIA, S. C.

THE TALBOTT ENGINE IS ['HE
BEST
Feb 19-1y.

PAIN.

NOTICEI!

——— e

Before assuring your
life, or investing your mon.
ey, examine the Twenty-

Year Tontine Policies of

THE EQUITABLE

LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY

OF THE;

United States.

Policies maturing in

1891 realize cash returns
to the owners, of amounts

varying from 120 to 176 per
cent, of the money paidin,

besides the advantages of

the Assurance during the

whole period of twenty

years.

The following is one

of the many actual cases

maturing this year:
Endowment Policy No. 64,925.

Issued in 1871, af age 27._Amount, 35,000,
Premium, $239.90. Total Premioms Paid,

$2,798.
Resvrr§

atend of 7ontine Period in 1891:

CASH SURRENDER VALUE, $8,440.43,

(Equal to $176°10 for each
$100 paid in premiums,
whieh is equivalent to a re-
turn of all premiums paid,
with interest at T} per
cent. per annum.) Or, in
lien 0. cash,

A PAID-UPLIFEE

(Equal to $405,80 for each
3100 paid in premiams.)

OR,

R $19,470.

A LIFE ANNUITY of $633 55

Oune fact is worth a thousand theories
There isno Assurance extantin any com-
pany which ccmpares with this. The
Equitable is the strongest company in the
world and transacts {ve largest business.

to the nearest agent of the Society, or write~
direct to

W. J. RODDEY,

GENERAIL AGENT,

April 8-3m ROCK EILL, 8. C.
THE LARGEST STOCK,

MOST SEILLED WOREKMEN,

LOWEST PRICES;

Sonth Carolina Marble War
F.H.HYATT,

PROPRIETOR.

Is the best place in South Carofina or
Southern States to secure satisfaction in
é_mericg.n and Italien Marble Work., All

inas o -

Cemetery Work:
& speciality.
TABLETS,
HEA DS’FbN ES,

MONUMENTS, &e.
Send for prices azA full information.

F.H. HYATT
April8ly COLUMBIA. 8. C.

Ginning Machinery in Stock.

A full Car-Load of

SAILORSEED COTTON ELEVATORS,
Three Car-Loads of
PRATT GINS,

BROWN AND WINSHIP GINS,
ENGINES, BOILING,
BELTING, ETC.

Also on hand in C* otte, N. C,, alarge
stock of

BOSS PRESSES
AXD
NEW ERA BOILERS.

Place your orders before the rush; bottom -
prices guaranteed. First class goods.

W. H. GIBBES, Jr.. & CO..
CoLUMBIA, S. C.

First Class Work,

V ery Low Prices,

Buggies, Carriages, Road Carts, Wa,
ate., Warranted Second to none.

Inquire of nearest dealer in these goods,
or send for Catalogne—Mentioning thie

paper.
HOLLER & ANDERSON

(.. ROCK HILL. 8. C..

BUGGY

!13' BROS., Wholessle Drugglsts,
Sole Proprietors, Lippman’s Block. Savmi;l:_
College for Women.,

COLUMBIA, § C.

30, 1891. Full corps of I
Teachersin Academic legiate, wus
Art and Medical Departments. Youn
ladies intending to prepare forthe Medi

Profession will find it to their interest to
take the one year’s Preliminary Course in
Medicine at this college. Most beautiful
grounds and comfortable home in the

to the President.
Rev. Wi, R.ATKINSON, D. D.

L IPPMAK BRDS DRIGGISTSPROPS SAVANNA GA

Aug 2-2m.

For further information address or apply ==

WY

)

couth. Forcircular and catalogue, apply ~..
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