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Miss Thorne, or, more familiarly, Miss
Elvira, a gentle, faded beauty, attired
sccording to the height of the style ip
the year of grace sigiteen hundred and
fifty-seven, was going, this warm May
morning, ““up 10 town,” as they said on
the pluntations around Tallobnsses in
the daya before the war; and the entire
domestic retinue of Thorne Hill were as-
sembled to speed bher dopurture. - Her
brother, the colonel, had precoded her
on horseback, for he was a n of too

J

e many inches to endure a ca > ina |
drive of nlne long milss, 1t ¥ hava
' been because of thess extya inches that
he was called colone]l, bt his world ac-
snowledged the title wilhout inoueiry,
The colonel’s only duushtor, Miss Win-
a motherless luss of cleven, wno

»d this day to be loft st home
of Glory-Ann, the
whose name Miss
nned into “Mom |
thut Winifred dves rot run in the
ifizs Elvira spid

t the cushions and ope

mn

d  [ar
Winifred hod
Rep, ™

orn volum !i--ln.!‘ Ken's e
Yo Miss Elwira spent her dus, Tor
the wswst part, readin Ha good. book:
she had foramed the babit when she gave

upSir Walter Scott's novels. nobo 1y know
It wns a
her 1o forzot Little
redd, who was o voung lady of

exaspernting device

ro—or nubody told,

t enabiled

[ “Wouldn' 8'prise me ef Misy wuzin
ishyer sun now dis minute,” prumbied
G Annas e carringe rolled awey.
| “Yit she mought bea poutin' somoewhers
boul « e, sl amendied, as she be-

gan in oIy toelis hee mtdis
A The Thorne Hill had a third
! Etnriet roul, lighted by a win-

dow theanh

dormers. ba

izh peaked

s front

s
i inr divided this story into two
root w hich = » wad chiefly
i’ fne odilz pand s, in the o
FOCE 5 W intfred’s "
here. Inan i o AT ©
» gide the guide window, Glory-Ann found
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hanis on the top of het
templating, viin 1.. 44
old nurses sruggling
the perpenc When
Bee, with o grunt of thanksgiving, stood
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apon her §
attraction in the I_E-..rl':‘
the garden fence, where
ki funf:w was (m"’.‘-i“': " gv.'n-:;‘pr:;: sh m;
] of green. Inan instant her languor an
’  indifferrnce vanished. )
i sMom Bee! Mom Reel” she cried ex-
v citedly, *There's Daddy Gilbert in the
Home Field; you reckon he's goin' to
tha branch?” -
wJes' lis'n at dat, mow! saml Glr?'-..'-
{ Ann, in a discouraged tone, “Why sin’t
»'you mindin’ yo' book, esidder studrin
dat ole nigger's doin’s?” )
“Pm a goin' with him!" Misy an-
pounced, as she rushed from the room,
and wens tearing downstairs deaf 1o all

Lissv's eves had foun lan
Fieid, beyond
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as coMm
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“Praise de kingdom!™ Giory-Ann ejoct- |

M |

Sty

# “Feor Qaks ldiMey
nn& EIt.
#Jos' Took at her now!" lamented

Glory-Ann, as the child elipped through
apapin the garden pallng, afid mads

-~

floor, thraw her bonnet into s cornmer,
and pulling off her shoes, amptied two
little piles of cand at Glory-Ann's feet.

“You gwan 'pentof all dis trapesin’
in de brilin’ sun, one o' dese days,” Glory-
Ann proceeded remorselessiy, *‘De way
you goes on Is enough ter ent dem freck-
les fur ever 'n’ ever.”

Missy put up her little sunburned hand
and maditatively rubbed her cheek
“My cousin Flora has got freckles—

"some,” she sdid.
*None ter hu't!" retorted Glory-Ann,

how " Missy proclaimed, with deliance,
Glory-Ann stopped her work, and
ciutching the two ends of the lsp board
while she straightened herself up, de-
manded:
“Is you been ter dem Furnivals, Missy?
Is you been?"

wild haste across the furrows, reckless
of damage to the growing com. *Sheis
jes’ as heady as Mawse Nick heself; an'
mawster ain' got no room ter complain
when his chillen tek dey own way; dey
is made atter his own petterun plum!™

“I'm a-goin' with you!” panted Missy,
as soon @8 she wus within hearing dis-
tance of her father's much induiged old |
slave, who, being slightly lame, and
| duly considerato of the corn crop, was
making his way leisurely.,
|  “Muwster above!” exclaimed the old
! man, with u gtin thas displared his big
| white teeth, *‘Here you coms a.unplin'
| de cawn luk so much pusleys Zn° gittin®

yo' exin tanped up. Why'nt you satis-

fied ter et in de gret house, lak de lady

you wuz bawni” ]
| *1 want to go wadin’," said Missy,

H] nin't gwian tor no branch,” said old
Gilbert, with decision: and before the
child could recover from the sarprise of
her disappoinment, he ssked with pa-
thetic eapgerness, “Is mawster hearn
fum.z‘ Mawse Nick lately, ez you knows
onis

“There, now!” cried Missy, sngrily, “I |
was just forgertin’ "bout Brer Nicholas! |
I 4in’t come out here for you fo talk to |
me 'bout Bror Nicholas; it muakes me
all—swellod—just here.” And Missy,
with her glendor hands acrous her heart, ‘

|

began e sol,
*Now, now, Hooey, doan you go cry,”
awse Nich-
olus gwan cowe Lot one o dese days”
Dut tk co sighed, He was not so
( ey himself.

oday! I swasit him now!" |
“f ava itll Lea |
|

old Gilbert remonstrated,

1 old n

do bel
"year befo'l see Brer
wl me with nobroth-
erand no & pria’ only him."
“Huwsler de reing too tight,™
murmurad old Gilbert, communing with

or

araors

hiraself,  “Huokkom he kin be so hard +
on his own. flesh en blood, en so easy |
wid dis po’ no weant ole nigger?™

His *no "comntness” was 4 point much
fneisted upon by Daddy Gilbert, who
cherished his slight Jumeness a5 a means
of sccuring him an immanity from any
ular work.

“1d
is=y objected.
than |

couldn’t mnnkeo

vou're so no ‘count,”
“Yo can do mo' work
Fom Quash and Griffin Jim. They
ul bottomed baskets,
not if they was o try,”

The old man chuckled with gratified
vanity. |

*And I am goin' with vou—no matter
if you ain't goin’ to the branch,” she de-

ML BN 0S

rot

clared

VX0, vou doan o Tonr o' me, M ."11."__”
aaid eold Gilbert, uneasilv. “[lits too
fur. You js' tote yo'sef back ler de
gretd house.™ |

“*1'in tived of the house,” Missy said, |
besinning to ery afresh,

“Now “ddat & pity!” exclaimed old
Gilbert, fmpatiently. “1'm sjprised at
Glory-Ann Jettin” you run loose o dishe
versun,  You jes go flong boack, Missy,
en” I'm gwan keteh voua Molly eotton
tail or aehilo a wul -

Missy pansed, g ring from under
ber pockered brows, The house had no
attenetions for ber wi the gan wias
shiming warm and brig vd LUhe woods
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business wid de Fusmi & i
“You menn owe nirger” cried Missy
Slornmuly
*1 win' gwan see po chile o mawster's

ks, sakd old
te vo'sef stret
v, else [ goan tell

d
Gilvert, unmoy
back ter de gret Iy
Missle-virey,

|  Missy. after a few irrosolute moments,

wipeid her tonms on the skirt of her ging-
ham sun went resignedly
back to n the gerden paling,
and confronied Glory-

u geliery beiween the |
thie main beilding, !
lorv-Ann was seal in ajow, sulint |

tromed cnair, with & orosd, smocoth l

hoard scross her Snees, and & pen-knife

in her right hand; =he¢ was making
ready 0 crimp Missa Elvira'®s ruffled |
aprons that lay folded in a baskst on the ]

sOCMiin’ wad

mun,”

W

bonnet,

Lhe

| katchen and

Lt

child coming up the stape.

“I'm beund you ain” made nothin® be
vo' trip but two shoefuls o' sand.” she |
said, severely.

Ewr answer, Miwy sat. down on the

stool at her side. She psusad in the act | Gepositad) esch deposit being made in
of lifting the apron from the basket, and | sums of §5 seourely thed in a bit of asna-
looked over her spectacks with an air of | burg, the Irhol? amount could be pretiy
grave rebuke at the flushed face of the muuly reckoued by toash, the o~
| count being ket npon s taliy stick, wisich
| old Gilbert alwnys carried with him.,

“Daddy Gilbert wouldn't
Missy pouted.
“Tubbesho,” said Glory-Ann. “What's

let me,”

a Thorne goiter do consortin’ wid a Fur- |

nival, which de Thornes is quality?’

*Dosie is more nicer than my cousin
Flora,” said -+the unrepentunt Missy,
etretching herselfl out on the floor, face
downwards, resting on her elbows and
supporting her chin ia her hands, as she
gazed up serenely at her admonisher,
“She dou't snap me up, ever,”

“Td lak ter see her try hit!” cried
Glorv-Ann, her very turban bristiing
with insulted family pride. **Miss Flora
is a Thorne, en’ a Thorne kin snap at a
Thorne; buta Furnival—po' whites tragh!”
And Glory-Ann made an emphatic pleat
in Miss Elvira’s ruffle, “Don’t lemme
hear no mo' sech talk,” she commanded,
with all the auothority vested in her title
of Mom Bee. Then she lifted up her
voice and called sharply: “Amity! you
triflin’ gal, come here stret, en' put on
dis chile’s shoes.”

Amity, a girl of fifteen, in training for
Miss Winifred's maid, was seated in the
shadow of the Chinaberry tree, beguil-
ing the tedium of towel hemming by
building sand houses over her fect, Bhe

started guiltily when she heard herself |

called, tumbled off the upturned cotton
basket that served her for a atool and
darted to the gallery, where she set her-
self at ence to obey Glory-Ann's behest,
Missy offered no resistance: but ns she
did not ehoose to change ber pasition, it
was a work of some dexterity and no
little time to put on the shoes and lace
them up; at Thorne Hill, bowever “time
was plenty,” as old Gilbert used to say,
and Amity was in no mind to hurry,

“I'm gwan on 62 year,"” pursued Mom |

Bee, boast{ully, ““en’ | has allers b'longed
in de Thorne fam’ly,

praise de Lawd, I 'spects ter die In de
fam'ls.

Nick ain’ de only ones 1 has fowch up, 1
had a han'in Missle-virer's raisin’, en’
dere ain’ nobody kin fanlt her manners.
En' Missél-virey, she knows what a
Thorne doan b'long "long of a Furnival,
en’a Furnival doan b'long longz a Thorne,
Hukkom youa ain' patternin’ atter Missel-
viroy?' And Glory Ann looked st her
charge over her spectacles with stern, re-
buking eyes.

Missy, frecing hersell with a jerk from
the hands of Amity, wheeled over, and
sat holt upright, impired by a sudden
and comlurting recoliection.

“Mom Baoe! whey is that ginger pone?”’
she demanded.

CHAPTER IL

THE COLONEL'S BON,

When he hod Jingered Ris wenlth to his sab

iafoelion
Old Gillwert climbed the i rail fenca
urreunding tle il ng erossed

besten path 1 l2d down to the

it
at once ot
5 reew tull and closs, and

e o the ‘.‘;n.l-i-a,

and the

* path
a aild of
home in the wilderness;

2w, and all

tress that g
niants for b s and all
noxious thinzs to be ; He came

at last to a littla dell, shut tn on oy

wen
voudod.

ery

sile by abraptly sloping ground, and
almost im cumable to the sunshine,
Here, when he had rested awhile upon a

lichen grown log, he kr lown, and,
heap, Liid Lare a

Sren

pishing aside & Lrush

wWis BE

prouecisd LYy

t
I
This wns the bank ta whicl
the dimes he recvived fo
exzs and the exiiled Zho

r old Gilbert was masier
rralts Ur wiich money was t

and for all Lis jobe he was 1
hard coin. an unconguersois praj

leading hint to refuse what be called

“hmber money.”

As e had the privileze of selling his
manuiactures off the plantatien, be com-
manded what wmight be termed s wida
maret. Often he seni his wares up to
town; someiimes even ho condescended
to dispose of a mat or & broom 1o the de-
epiged Furnivals across the road. What
be did with the moneyr thus earned he
told no one; what he meant to do with
thess accumulsted smsll esamnings &

| more than fiftesn years—amounting now

to quite a respactable sum—he himself
did wot know; buy having no wile nor
child, por auy kindred whom he eared to
honor with 7i{ts, the greatest satisfaction
ho could find in bis moasy was to count
it over. This cersmony he parformad by
an ingenious process of his own inven-
tion, that did away with ibe necessity of
abstracting the ecoin when once it was

‘hen he bad fingered his wealth te
his sstisfaction, Gilbert carefully resd-

justed the plaitar gver the sin broken

pot lid, raked the leaves over the spot,
and skillfully heaped up the brush,

“Qle nigger gittin' stilf, tubbe sho'!™
be said, rising with 8 grunt. “Time [
wuz fixin' up 'nother bbitle o° white ash
bok en' whisky. I git de Lok en” Missle-
virey gimme de whisky, Hit gin'too
iate for ssssyfac, puther. Lgtle Missy
allers honin' after sassyfac tea. Igwan
tole her a bundle o' sass¥fac ter de gret
bousa dis night, seein’ 1 wuz "bleged ter
epite her “bout dem Farnivals.™

Old Gilbert took his way home by a

“And Dosia Furnival ain't got one; |
she's preitier than my cousin Flors, any- |
| oushes and sassafras saplings grew rank

I woz bawn in de|
fam’y, I wuz raized in de fam’ls, en’, |

You is bound ter prv respec’ ter |
my words, Missy, fur yvou en’ Mawse

roundabout route, through an old field
known as the berry patch, where elder-

in the fence corners, hadged round by

little thickets of the odorous horse ming, |

Hern the old man set to work; down

| on his knees, by the aid of his ready

jack knife, he was dJdeftly extracting the
routs whose rich aromi diffused itself
around, when his trained ear caught the
sound of steps approsching,

“Wha' dat?' Lie whispered to himself,
with palpitating heart, lifting his bead
to listen. *‘Rabbit™

A vellow eur, with cropped esrs and
barely three inches of tail, jumped upen
a log on the other side of the fance, ut-
tering a short, ebarp bark.,

Old Gilbert pesred over the fence to
right and left of him, aloog the bridle
path that skirted the field,

“Whey you come fum, von ondemand-
ed beas' critter!” be said, scornfully ey-
ing the eur, which he recognized as the
property of “dem Furnivals "

The dog answered with a yeip, jumped
off Lie log and ranacross the bridle path
into the woods, but presently returned at
the heels of a lank, sandy haired, asllow
vouth, clad in faded jeans,

Old Gilbert's lieart knockad at his ribs

88 he thought of his treasure in the hol- |

low of the wood; but “‘maunners” de
manded that some greeting should be
given, and pelicr dictsted a certain ob-
sequiousness of tone, but the old oegro

bade the youth “Oocd morning” with a
bow very muny degress removed from |

the respect he would bave secorded to
“*gunlity.”

The lad responded with sullen reluc- |

tanca.

*Whicherway is you comin’ fum?®" old
Gilbert asked, insinuatingly,

“] dunno ez Lit's any o' yo' business,"”
was the surly answer, *‘1ain’t no furer
from home then vou, en'l ain't a nigger.
I'm a-huntin’ of o hawg, en’ ¢f vou win't
tolled hit ter yo' pen. ¥you ole prowler,
mayba you're fur gittin' onter hits
tracks.”

Old Gilbert's heart waxed hot. That
he should be accused by this **po’ white
trash™ of tolling away a lean andsorubby
old hog!

“De Lor-a-mighty!" he exclaimed,
with a sort of persussive indignation.
“Doan’ you en’ yo' fulks know what I
have got hawgs ev'y blessed year fat-
tenin' cawntinual 1 cuores my own
bacon, en’ is been doin' dat same, year
in, year out, gwan on fo’ you wuz bawn.
I's g'prized at yo!”

“Wall," drawled the boy, measumbly
subdued by this reminder of a [act with
wihich he was well acquainted,
s'picioned as yere allers roun' these
woods"——

“Mer" interrupted old Gilbert, with an
uneasy thought of his buried treasure;
then, recovering himself, “I gin't offen
ow lan'," he said, with significance,

“Look s-here!" shouted the boy, ad-
vancing menacingly, while the cur growl-
ed and showed his tecth,

“En’ 1 bloags ter Kernel Jasper
Thorne,” continued old Gilbert, with in-

flaved superiority, *“I'se a gemman's
nigzer, 1.
4] Jdoan know ex that's hin" to!

me," gaid Jesso Furnival, wich sullen
abatement of his wruth. *“Bat, ecwe,
now ain't you seen pothin' of ow ole
white sow in ¥o' comin's en’ goin's? I
ain't inguirin’ what ye air up toe.”

Old Gilbert dropusd on his knees

had

ar 1 and was tugsing ot the susanfras
roots. “1'se connin’ en’ ron O
proper its, hegram s, My ovp-

dnan hol” me ter "eount "bout

ErE e

dut, Howsomedever, T.dL1 =a¢ o lesh ole
white sow ez I come along,”™
“Whicherw =

The cag eas of the in wWas ms
fuel t Game of old Gallert's suapi-
ciong. S i¢ bridle path, followia’
e woods,™ he , avolding all refer-

ence 16 the route by wiilch he had come.
“*Spect she wias gwan r de branch.
? keep her panged:

* woodd dis Lanss

LNy man

1" ter yo' bLinsine u" Tl “tea*
:-"‘ !vj u:': i _.'. .[I

I * these woisas jnk a froe
e kernsl aint got thin'
diggin' fur ywa ter do

wl ron ter Keepiracy o that
Nick Thorne have
i, aver yander

racketing som o Lis'n?
beeen in s fix, § kin tell ¥

" ol Giluert asked, in quick |

alarm

“Ain't the Kernel hearn how Nick
Thorne wusz o’ about cut ter pieces
in a row with Marcas White? Orer &

game o pobker,”

This was 2hont all that Jessa Farnival
koew of the oifair, but he hoped 10 learn |
mere from ald Gilber

I aect
old man,

Irn

wuz dad”

’
*0 months 8go.

:ch you know!” sucered Jesse Fur-
“1 done to!’ you kil wux Marcus

White done Lit, whut @ sorier kin ter us

all, bein" he 1= wogond ooumn tor TUnel
Jab's wifa” And swelling with poide in

the prowess of thss famuy comnectino
the voath spread his feed wide apart,
stuck bs thumbs W his
and eved old Gilber: dellsnily,

“Tie law rwan hol' him ‘countable,™
siid old Gudbert.

“Ef the law kin git himT artéd the |
bor, with cxaspersting laughter, *“Mar-
cus White iz done put &l Texgs “rwizt |
him en izw." Then reverung sud-
denly to the oljent af hus ssareh. *1
doan ==c no tracks,” be sud, inspecting
the ground

“Noy she woz travelin’ the alids= of de
woods,” said old Gilbert; “in amoagst |
de lcaves.”

Thae boy glanced towards the woods
called to his dog, and walksd oo,

“Po’ white trash ain’ gub 0o manners,
nohow; sssyin' of a gemman's nigger,”
mulersd old Gilbert. glowsnng after
bhim. **“Quality dean ruver ulk v nig-
gors dat-a-way. 5poss [ is prewlin’ bout |
deme woods® [Hils ow woods! Lawd! |
Lawd! | won'er is ever be send me down |
in de holler’ Tze 1ol 3 monst'ons lie: 1|
ain't seed naire old sow. But 1 wuz jes
“biccdoed jev aameo, Dol bl Lpisia

“gallunees,

al

" excluimed t.‘.a;‘

| Inughter when the o

| man, though past
| tlear rut femtures of »

doan bullisve she's gt meat "nDuif ontér
her bones ter feed de buzcards, dat ole
Furnival sow, but I'm mightly skeered
she'll have the stren’th ter go nosin’
reun' dad speshul bresh heap. Ea' I'm
;Da in my min’ "bout Mawse Nick.

t ain't stiddy ez ke mought be,
l:ml1.'!!:':?.:&‘?:[!ql ’

The thoughis of !l heartsat Thorne
Hill were revolviog around Nicholas
Thorne at this time. On aceount of some
irregulasities at eollegs ha had been ban-
fshed to “Sunrise,™ hia father's most dis-
tant tation, partly by way of pua
ishment, partly by way of Xkeening him
out of temptation. The fricmds of tl
family did pot think this the wisssl
course to pursue with a young man of
Nicholes Thorne's temperamest, but the
colozel was not a man to be sdvissd,
and Nicholas had been st Suarise planty-
tion since early in Junuary., No hint of
the quarrel with Jlurcus White had
reached Tliorne Hill as ye:, but the col-
onel was secretly fretted that his son, in
all this time, had never cuce sued to be

oz

recalled, and Miss Elvira's deepest anx- |

| iety had been arcos=d by a rot> receired
a few days before, whick had been nuil-
ed at Eden, the nearest postoifice to Suu-
rise, sad was werded a3 {ollows:

| *“Miss Thorne.

| *Resrzcred Mapis: Tam a God fear-
In woman, and 1 feel iz on my ko
to warn the famis of Mr. Nick

that Sunrise Finotation lunesome

Hucres

18

\F p ey e " - . . (o
place for a voung man of s its and ift
Lie are not speedils renioy: of harms
way great trouble is in weaitin and so no

mors from yours respectful,
“Roxaxxa Warrn.’
Misa Elvira, not durinz to chow this
i nate to her brother, lest it micht widen
the hreach berween him n»d his son, had
goneun to town o cansult hor cousin, |
Mrs, Herry, in whose judement she
placed nnbounded fait 3 iy bad
not nlwars to tollow her ad-
vice, Eut Mrs Herry was¢n a = i
ber plantation in Jefforson, and Miss 1 l
virn nsd returned s1ill burdensd with 1
| afflictiny nots, whizh she
| poring over whene I
ont of the :
furtively at the tea Locle:
| colonel retired to his e
front piuzza. Missy, why i
Ints to her
| and honey with a leisurely gusto that bad
!d_-n'--n CGriffin Jim to gool in the|
| kitchen, with the remark, “Fo' legs i=
| betzer'n two legs ter wait oo Mizs Wini- |
| fred's delavs,” and thusr Min
her little niece wers alon

YVinifred impro

“Aunt Elvira,”
think it's time Brer
come home? He's been gone eve
| befo’ eorn droppin'.”
| was of the plantution,

“Oh, Winifred, I'm afruid Nicholas

't —alwaye —well oo Miss

Elvira stammered, not knowing what to
! reply.
| *It ain't oo differsnce to me if heis
bad or good, " said Missy sturdily; “he is
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