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“CRESSY.”

BY BRET HARTE,
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——
CHAPTER 1IX.

The religions attitude which M=s. McKiostry

bad assumed toward ber bhusband’s weak eivil-
ized tendencies was not entirely f{ree from
human rancor. That strongz loyal mnature
which bad nasexed itseif io the one idea of duty,
now that duty scemed to be no longer appreci-
ated took refuge 1n her forgotten womanhood,

and in the infiuitesimally small arguments,
resources sod manccuvres at ita command. She
bad cooceived a singular jealousy of this
daughter who had changed her husband's nature
and who bad supplanted the traditions of the
houseneld life; she bad acquired an exaggerated
depreciation of those feminine charms which
bad never been a factor in bher own domestie
baoniness. She saw in her husband’s desire to
mi.gate the savage austerities of their habits
only & weak concession 10 the powers
beauty and adornment—degrading vanities she
had never known in their life-long stroegle for
frontier supremacy—tbat had pever brougbt
them victorions out of that struggle. “‘Friz-
zles,” “furblows,” and ‘“‘fancy fixina” had never
belped them in their exodus across the plains,
bad never taken the place of swift eyes, quick
ears, strong hands and endurance; had never
nursed the sick nor bandaged the wounded.
Whea envy or jealousy invade the female heart

after forty it is apt to bring a bitterness which
knows no attenpating compensation in that co-

quetry, emulation, passionate appeal or inno-
eent tenderness which makes tolerable ths jsal-

ous caprices of the younger woman. The
strugele for rivalry is felt to be hope-
less, the power of imitation is
‘:no. Of ber forpotten womanhood

ra. MeKinstry revived ooly a capaeity to suffer
meanly and inflict mean suffering upon others
1n the ruined castle of her youth, and the falling
in of banqueting hall and bower, the dungeon
and torture chamber appeared to have been left,
or to use her own metaphor, she had guernlously
complained to the parson that ““Aeccordin’ to
some folke, she mout hev bin the barren fig-tree
®lected to bear persimmuoms.”

Her methods were not entirely different from
thoss employed by her suffering sisterhood in
like emergencies. The unlucky Hiram, “wor-
rited by stosk,” was bardly placated or consoled
by learning from her that it was only the resait
of his cwn weakness, acting upon the cussed-
ness of the stock-dispersing Harrisons; the per-
plexity into which he was tarown by the news
of the new legal olaim to his land, was
not soothed by the suggestion that it wasa
trick of that Yankee civilization to whieh he
was meanly snecumbing. She who had always
been a rough but devoted nurse in sickness was
now herself overtaken by vague irregular dis-
orders which involved the greatest care and the
absence of all excitiog canses. The attondance
of MeKinstry and Cressy at a ‘“‘erazy-quilt-
ing party” had brought on “blind chiiis;” the im-

tion of a malodeon for Cressy to play cn
ad sup.rinduced an “‘innerd rash.,”™ apd a
threatened attack of “palsy ereep” bad only
been warded off by the timely postponement of
An evening party suggested by her daughter.
The oid nomadie instinct, morbidly excited by
der discontent, caused her to lay ariful plavs
for a further emigration; she knew she had
the germs of “‘mash fever” caught from
the adjacent river; she reiated
mysterious information gathersd in “class meet-
ing” of the superior facilities for stock-raising
on the higher foot-hills. She resuscitated her
dead and gons Missouri relations in her daily
speech, to & manifest invidious comparison with
the living; she revived even the incidents of her
early married life with the same baleful intent
The acquisition of a few “‘biled shirts” by Hi-
ram for festive appearances with Cressy, pain-
fully reminded her that he had married her in
“hickory;” she further accented the change by
horself appearing in her oldest clothes, on the
hypothesis that it was necessary for some one
to keep up the traditions of the past.

Her sttitude toward Cressy would have been
more decided bad she ever possessed the
slightest infilusnece over her, or had even under-
stood her with the intuitive sympathies of the
maternal relations. Yet she went so far as o
even openly regret the breaking off of the
mateh with Seth, Davis, whose family at least
still retained the habits and traditions she
roevered; but she was promptly silenced by her
busband informiog her that words “‘that had to
be tuk back” had already passed between him
and Seth's father, and that, accordiog to those
same traditions, blood was more likely to be
spilled than mingied. Whether she was with-
held from attempting a reconciliation herself
through lack of tac’ and opportunity remains
to be seen. For the present she enconraged
Master's attentions under a new and vague idea
that a flirtation which distracted Cressy from
her studies waa diepleasing to McKinstry and
inimical to his plans. Blindly ignorant of Mr.
Ford's possible relations to her danghter, and
suspecting nothing, she felt towards him only a
dull aversion as being the senseless pivot of her
troubles. Seeing no one and habitoally closicg
her ears to any family allusiou to Cressy's social
trinmphs, she was unaware of even the popular
admiration their memorable waltz had excited.

On the morning of the day that Unele Ben
had confided to the master his ingenions plan for
settling the boundary disputes, the barking of
McKinstry's yellow dog announced the approach
of a stranger to the ranch. It proved to be
‘Mr, Stacey—not only as dazzlingly arrayed
as when he first rose above Johnoy
Filgee's horizon, but wearing, in addition to his
ljluty business air, a look of complacent ex-
: tion of the pretiy girl whom he had met at
'the ball. Hahad not sepn ber for a month. It
was a happy inspiration of his own that enabled
him to present himseif that morniog in the twin
‘functions of a victorious Mercury and Apollo

MeKinstry had to be summoned from an ad-
jacent meadow, while Cressy, in the meantime,
, undertook to entertain the gallant stranger.
{ This was easily done. It was part of ber fas-
reimmations, that, disdaining the ordinary real or
‘assumed igoorance of the ingenue of her class,
she generally exhibited to her admirers (with
iperhaps the single exception of the master) a
?huhinz cousciousness of the state of mind
!hno which her charmas had thrown them. She

understood their passionif shecoald not accent it.
“This to & bashful, rustic community was help-
“ful, but in the main unsatisfactory; with ad-
_vances so promptly unmasked the most strategic
.retreat was apt to become an utter rout. Lean-
¥ing against the lintel of the door, her curved
hand .Iudin“ the sparkling depths of her eyes,
sand the sun'ighs striking down upon the pretty

m of her languid figure, she awaited the

“I haven't scen you, Miss Cressy, since we
danced together—a month ago.”

*“That was mighty rough papers,” said Cressy,
who was y dialectical to strangers,
“*considering that you trapsed up and down the
lane, past the house, twice yesterday.”

“Then you saw mel” said the young man,
with a slightly discomfited laogh.

“l did. Aond so did the hound, and so, I reck-
on, dia Joe Masters and the hired man. And
when yon pranced back on thke home stretch,
there was the hound, Masters the hired man
and Maw all oo your trail, and Paw bringin' up
the rear with a shotgun. There was about a
half-a-mile of you altogether” She removed
her hand from ber eyes to indicate with a lazily
graceful sweep this somewhat imaginative pro-
cession, and laughed. '

‘“You are certainly well gusrded,” said Stacey,
hesitatingly, “‘and looking at you, Misa Cressy,”
bhe added boldly, I don't wonder atit.”

“Well, 1t is reckoned that next to Paw's
boundaries I'm pretty well protected from squat-
tors and jampers.”

Foreeful and quaint as her langnage was, the
lazy sweetness of her intonation. and the deli-
cate refinement of her face more than atoned for
it. It was upeonventional and picturesque as
Ler gestures. So, st least, thought Mr. Stacey,
and it emboldened him to further gallantry,

“Well, Miss Cressy, as my business with your
fatber to-day was to try to effect a compromise
of his y claims, perhaps you might ac-
sept my servicesin your cwn beball”

“Which means,” responded the young lady
pertly, ‘‘the same thing to ma as to Paw. No
trespassers bat yoursell. Thank you, sir.” She
twirled lightly on her heel and dropped him that
sxaggerated courtesy known to the school-chii-
dren as a ‘‘cheese.” Itpermitted in its progress
the glimpse of a pretty littleslipper, which com-
pieted his subjugstion. ’

“Well, if it's only a fair compromise,” he be-
gao lsughingly. e

“Compromise means somebody giviag up.
Who is 1t]" she asked.

The infatruated Stacey had reached the point
of thioking thia repartee if possible more kill-
lag than his own.

“Ha! That's for Miss Cressy to say.”

But the young lady leaning back against the
lintel with the somfortable ease of being irre-
sponsibly diverted, sagely vointed out that that
Was the funetion of the arbitrator.

"“Ah weil, suppose we begin by givisg up Seth
D.m sh! You see that I'm pretty well posted,
Miss Cressy.”

“You alarm me,” sald Cressy sweetly. *“‘Bat
I reckon be bad given up.”

“He was in the ronning that cight at the ball.
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LET ME DREAM AGAIN.

SOLCH TRZEUMEN LIEBT MEIN HERZ.

Peem by B. C. STEPHENSON.

Andantz espressivo. g — 100.

Music by ARTHUR SULLIVAN.
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Looked half savage while | was dancing with
you. Wanted to sat me.”

““Poor Seth! And he used to be so particular
in his food,” said the witty Cressy.

Mr. Stacey was convuised. ‘“‘And there's Mr.,
Daboey—Unecle Ben,” he continued, ‘‘eh! Very
quiet but very sly. A dark horse, ehl Pretends
to take lessons for the sake of being near some
one, eh! Wonld he were a boy again because
somebody else ia a girll”

“I should be frichtened of you if wvou lived
here always,” returned Cressy with invioecible
naivete; ““but perhaps then you wouldn't know
so muech.”

Stacey simply accepted this as a compliment.
“And there's Masters,” he said insinuatingly.

“Not Jeel” said Cressy with a low laugh, turn-
ing her eyes to the door.

“Yes," said Stacey with a quick nneasy smila
Ah! I see we musa’t drop him. Is he out there!’
he added trying to follow the direction of her
eves.

But the young girl kept her face studiously
averted. “'Isthat alll” ghe asked after a panse.

**Well—there's that solemn schoolmaster,”
who cut me out of the waltz with you—that Mr.
Ford.”

Had he been a perfectly cool and impartial
observer be would have seen the slight tremor
ecrosa Cressy's soft eyelids even in profile, fol-
lowed by that momenm;y arrest of her whole
face, mouth, dimples and eves, which had over-
taken it the night the master entered ths ball-
room. But be was neither, and it passed quickly
and unnoticed. Her usual lithe but languid
play of expression and eolor came back, and she
surned her bhead lazily toward the speaker.
““There’s Paw coming. 1 suppose youn wouldn't
miad giving me a sample of your style of arbi-
trating with him, before you try it on me?”

“Certainly not,” said Stacey, by no meansdis-
pleased at the prospect of having so pretty and
intelligent a witness in the daughter, of what be
believed would form an attrastive display of his
diplomatie skill and graciousness to the father.
“Don't go away. I've got nothing to say Miss
Cressy could net understand and answer.”

The jinglicg of spurs, and the shadow of Me-
Kinstry and his shotgun falling at this moment
between the speaker and Cressy, spared her
the necessity of a reply. McKinstry cast an un-
easy glance around the apartment, and not see-
ing Mrs. McKinstry, looked relieved, and even
the deep traces of the loss of a valuable steer
that morning partly faded from his Indian-red
compiexion. e placed his shotgun ecarefully
in the corner, took bis soft feit bat from his
head, folded it and put it in one of the capacious
pockets of his jacket, turned tohis daughter, and
layiog bis maimed hand familiarly oo her shoul-
der, said gravely, without looking at Stacey:

“What might the stranger be wantin’, Cressi”

“Perhaps I'a better answer that myself,” said
Stacey briskly. ‘‘I'm acting for Benham & Co.,
of San Francieco, who have bought the Spanish
title to part of this property. 1"

“Rtop there!” said MeKinstry, in a voice dull
but distinet. He took his bat from bhis pocker,
put it oo, walked to the corner and took up his
gun, looked at Stacey, for the first time, with
narcotic ayas that seomed to drowsily absorb
his slight figure, then put the gun back, half
contemptuonsly, and, with & wave of his band
toward the door, said: “We'll settle this yer
outside. Cress, vou stop in here. There's
man’s talk goin’ on.”

“But, Paw,” said Cressy, laying her hand lan-
guidiy on her father's sleeve, without the least
changs of eolor or amused expression, ‘‘this
gentleman has come over here on a compro-
mise. o

“On a—which! said McKinstry, glacecing
scornfully out of the door for some rare species
of mustang vaguely suggested to him in that
usfamiliar word.

‘“To see if we couldn’t come to some fair set-
tlement.” sail Stacey. *“I'veno objection to go-
ing outside with you, but [ think we can discuss
this matter here just as well." His fine feathers
bad oot made him a cowsrd, although bis heart
bad beatea a little faster at thissudden recollec-
tion of the dangerous reputation of his hoat.

*“Go on,” said MeKinstry.

“The plain facts of the case are these,” con-
tinued Stacey, with more econfldence. *“We
have sold a strip of this property coveriog the
land in dispute petwesn vou and Harrison. We
are bound to put our purchaser in peaceable
possession. NoOW to save time we are willing to
buy that possession of any man who can give it
Vie aro told that you can.”

“Well, considern’ that for the last fonr years
I've been fightin’ night and day agin them low
down Harrteoos forit, I reckon you've besn
lied to,"” said MeKinstry deliberately. “Why—
except the cleariog on the nporth side, whar I

ut up a barn, thar aln'tan acrs of it as hasn't

n shifted firat this side and then that as fast
oz I druv boundary stakes aad fences, and the
Harrisens palled 'em up again. Thar ain’t more
than fifty acres ez I've hed a clear hold on, and
I wouldn'st hev had that ef 1t hadn't bin for the
baro, the raisin alone o' which cost me a man,
two horses, and this yer little finger.”

“Put us 1n possession of even that 4ty asres,
and we'll andertake to bold the rest and eject
those Harrison's from it,” returnsd Stacey com-
piscentiy. *‘You understand that the moment
we've made a peacable entrance to even a foot-

]
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hold on your side the Harrisons are only tres-
passars, and with tha title to back us we can
call on the whole sheriif's posse to put them off.
That's the law."”

“That ar the law? repeatad McKinstry med-

itatively.

“Yes,” said Stacey. *‘‘So,” he continued, with
A self-satisfied smile to Cressy, “‘far from beiog
hard on you, Mr, McKinstry, war'e rather in-
clined to put you on velvet. We offer you a fair
price for the only thing vou ean give us—actual
possession; and we help yon with your eold
grudge against the Harrizonss. We not only
elear them ont, but we pay you for even the
part they held adversely to youn.”

Mr. MeKin itry passed his three whole fingers
over his forehead and eyes as if troubled by a
drowsy aching. “‘Then you don’t reckon to hev
apvthin' to say to them Harrisons?”

“We don't propose to recognize them in the
matter at all,” returned Stacey.

“Nor allow 'em anyihin?”

‘“Nov acent! So you see, Mr. MeKinstey." he
eontinued magnanimously, yet with a misechiev-
ous smile to Cressy, ‘‘thera is nothing in this
amicable discussion that requires to be settled
outside.”

“Ain't therel” said MeKinstry, in a duil, de-
liberate voice, raising his eyes for the second
time to Stacey. They weare bloodshot, with a
heavy, hanging furtiveness, not unlike one of
his own hunted steers. “But [ ain’t kam enufi
in yer.," He moved to the door with a beckon-
ing of his fateful band. ‘‘Outside a minit—ef
you please.”

Stacev started, shrurged his shoulders, and
baif-defiantly stepped beyond the threshold.
Cressy, uochanged in color or expression, lazily
followed to the door.

“Wot,” said MeKinstry, slowly facing Staey;
““wot of I refoose! Wotef I say Idon't allow
Any man, or any bank, or any compromise, to
take up my quo'r’lls? Wotef Isay that low
down and mean as them [Iarrisons is, they
don't begin to be ez mean, oz low down, ez un-
derhanded, ez sneakin' ez that yer compromise!
Wot ef 1 say that ef that’s the kind o' hogwash
that lawand sanivelization clicrs me for peace
and quietness, ['ll take the fisutin’, and the law-
breakin’, and the sheriff, and 21l h—I1l for his
poese instead! Wot of I zay that!”

“It will only be my duty to repeat it,” eaid
Stacey, with an affected carelecssness which,
however, did not conceal his surprise spd his
discomfitore. *“It's no affair of mine.”

“Unless,” eaid Creesy, assuming her old poasi-
tion against tbe lintel of the door, and smooth-
ing the worn bear skin that served as a mat
with the toe of her slipper, ‘‘nnless you've
::ixad itup with your other arbitration, you

now.”

*Wot other arbitration!” asked MoKinstry
suddenly, with murky eyes

Stacey cast a rapid half-indienant glanes at
the young girl, who reseived it with her hands
tncked behind her back, her lovely head bent
submissively forward, and a prolonged listle
langh.

“Oh nothing, Paw,” she said, “only a litile
private foolishness betwixt mus and the gentle-
man. Yould admire to hear bim talk, Paw—
about other things than business. IHe's just
that chippar and gay.”

Nevarthaless as with a mattered ‘“(Food morn-
ing” the young feilow turned away, she quietly
brushed past her father, and followed him—witn
her bauds still pecitently bebind her, and the
rosy palms turned upward —as far as the gate
Her single long Marguerite braid of hair trail-
ing down her Lack nearly to the hem of her
skirt, appsarad to accent her demure reserve.
At the gate she shaded her eyes with her hand,
and glaoced npward.

“It don't seam to be a good day for arbitrat-
ing. A trifle sarly in the serson, ain't it!”

**Good morning, Miss dleKinstry.”

She held oot her band. He took it with an
affected ease. but cautiousiy, as if it had been
the velvet paw of a young panther wno bad
seratehed him. After all, what was she but the
cub ol the nntamed beast, MoKiostry. He was
wall out of it! He was pot reveangeful—but
business was basivess, and ke had given them
the first chance,

As his figure disappeared behind the buekeyes
of the laue, Cressy cast a glance at the declin-
ing sun. She re-entersd the hovse, and went
directly to ber room. As she passed the window
ehe conld see her fatheralreadv remounted
galloping toward the tules, as if in search of
that riparian “"kam” his late interview had dis-
tarbed. A few stragzgling bits of color in the
sloping meadows wera the children ecoming
bome from school, She bhastily tied a giriish
sun-bonnet under her ehin, and slipping out of
the back door, swept liike a lissom shadow along
the line of fence natil she seemed to melt into
the nmbrage of the woods that fringed the dis-,
taot porth boundary.

CHAPTER X.

Meanwhile, uanaware of her husband’s sudden
relapse to her old border principles and of the
visit that had induced it, Mrs. McKinstry was
slowly returniog from a lugubrious recital oD
ber moods snd feslings at the parson’s. As she
crossed the barren fiat and reached the wooded

the ranche. she saw befora her the old familiar
figure of Seth Davie lounging on the trail. In
ber Labitual loyaity to her hushand’s feuds she
would probably have stalked defiantly psst him,
notwithstanding her late regrets at the broken
engarement, but Seth began to advance awk-
wardly toward her. Infact, he had noticed the
tall, gaunt, plaid-shawled and holland-bounseted
fizure approaching and had waited for it

As he seemed intent upon getting in her way
sho stopped and raised her right hand warniogly
before her. In spite of the shawl and sun-bon-
net, suffering had implanted a rode runie dig-
nity to her attitnde. ‘‘Words that hev to bs
took baek, Seth Davis,” she said hastily, “‘hev
passed between you and my man. Out of my
way, then, that I may pass too ™

““Not much betwixt you and me, Aunt
Rachel,” hq said with slouching deprecation,
neing the §ld housebold title by whieh he had
familiarly known her. ['ve nothin' agin you—
acd | kin prove it by wot I'm yer tosay. And
I ain’t trucklin' to ver for myself, for ez far ez
me and your'n ez concerned,” he contipued,
with a malevolent glance, ‘thar ain't eold
enough in Caleforny to make the wedain’
riug that could hitch me and Cress to-
gether. I want to tell you tbat you're bein’
played; that you're being fooled and bamboozied
and honeyfogled. That while you're groanin’ at
class-meeting and Hiram's quollin’ with Dad,
eud Joe Mnsters waitin’ round to pick up any
bone that's thrown him, that sneakin’, hypoeriti-
eal Yankee schoolmaster is draggin’ your daugh-
ter to h—1 with him on the siy.”

*Quit that, Seth Davis,” said Mrs. McKinstry
sternly, “‘or be man enough totell it to a man.
That's Hiram's business to know.”

“Aod what 1f he knows it wel¥ enough ana
winks at it? What if he's willin' enoueh to
truckle to if, to curry favour with them eneakin’
Yanks!” said Seth malignantly,

A spasm of savage conviction seized Mra. Me-
Kinstry. Butit was more from her jealous
fears of her husband's disloyalty th&:nc-rn
for her daughter's transgression. Nev eless,
ghe raid desperately:

“It's a he. Where are your proofs!”

“Proofs!” returned Seth. “*“Who is it sneaks
arcund the school-house to have private talks
with the school-master, And edges hLim ou with
(‘ressv afore folks! Your husband. Who goes
gneakin’ off every arternoon with that same
cantin' hound of a schoolmaster! Your daugh-
ter. Who's been carryin’ ontogether, and hidin’
thick enough to be ridden out on a rail tozethert
Your daughter and the schoolmaster. Proofal
—ask anybody. Ask the children. Look var—
yon Johnny—ecome here.”

He had suddenly directed his voice to a black-
berry bush near the trail, from which the curly
head of Johony Filgee had just appeared. That
boma-returning infant ainfolly disengaeed
himself, his glate, his books, and his small din-
per-pail half-filled with fruit as immature as
bimself, and came toward them sideways.

‘*Yer's adime, Johnuy, to get some candy,”
gaid Seth, endeavoring to distort his passion-set
face into a smile.

Johuny Filgree's small, Yerry-stained palm
promntly closed over the eoin.

““Now, don't lie.—Where's Cressy™

#Kithin' ner bo.”

“Good boy. What bean!”

Johnny hnesitated. He had once seen the
echoolmaster and Cressy together; he had heard
it whispered by the other children that thev
loved each other. DBus looking at Ssth and Mrs.
McKiostry he felt that something mors tremen-
dous than this stopid fact was required of him
for prown-up people, and being honest and im-
agicative he determined that it should be worth
ilie money.

‘*Speak up, Johnny, don't be afeard to tell.”

Jolinny was not ‘‘afeard”—he was only think-
ing. He had it! He remembered that he bad
juast seen his paragon—tje brilliant Stacey com-
ing from the boundary woods. Wbhat more
poetical and startlingly effective than to conm-
nect himy with Cressy. He replisd promptly:

“Mithter Thtathy. He gived her 2 watch and
ring of truly gold. Goin’ to be married at Thae-
ramento.”

‘“You lyin' limb,” said Seth, seizing him
roughly. But Mrs. MecKinstry interposed.

“*Liet that brat go,” she said, with gleaming
eyes. "l want to wlk to you." Seth released
Johnny. *Iv's a trick,” he said,” be's bin put up
to it by that Ford,”

But Johuny, aftsr securing a safs vantage be-
hind the blackberry busb, determined to give
them another trial—with facts.

I know more'n that,” ho ealled out.

“(it—you mensly i)np."’ said Seth savagely.

| know Therif Briggth, he rid over the
boundary with a lot o' men and horthes.,” said
Johory, with that hurried delivery with which
he was able to estop interruption. “‘Theed ’'em
go by. Maur Harrithon theth his dad’s goin’ to
chuck out ole MeKinthiry. Hooray.”

Mrs. MeKinstry turned bher dark face sharply
oo Seith. *“What's that he sezl”

““Nothin' but children’s gassin'” he answered,
meeting her eyes with an evil'consciousness ha!f
loutiah, balf defiant, ““and ef it war true, it
would only sarve Hiram MeKinstry right.”

Ske laid ber hand upon his shoulder with
swift suspicion. *'Out o' my way, Seth Davis,”

upland midway between:the school-bouse and ;| shesaid suddenly, pushing him azide, *“Ef this
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She strode past him in the direction of
Johuny, but at the approach of the tall woman
with the angry eyes, the boy flaw. She hesi-
tated s moment, turned again with a threaten-
ing wave of the hand to Seth, and started off
rapidly in the direction of the boundary.

She had not placed so much faith in the boy's
gtory as in the vagne revelation of evil in Da-
vis's manner. If thare was any ‘‘cussedness”
afoot, Seth, conviuced of Cressy's unfaithful-
nege, and with vo forther hope of apy media-
tion from the parents, would know it. Unless
Hiram had been warned, he was still lulied in
his fatuous dream of civilization. At that time
he and his men were in the tules with the stock;
to be satisfled, she berself must go to the
boundarry.

She reached the ridge of the cottonwoods and
sycamores, and a few hondred vards further
brought her to the edge of that gentle southern
slope which at Iast sank into the broad meadow
of the dehatablc ground. In spite of Stacey’s in-
vidious criticism of its intrinsic wvalue, this
theater of savage dissension, violence and blood-
shed was by rome irony of nature a pastoral
landscape of singular aad peaceful repose. The
soft glacis stretching before her was in spring
cerulean with lupins, and later starred with
mariposas. The meadow was transverssly
crossed by a curving line of alders thatindicated
a rare watercourse, of whi¢h in the dry season
only a single pool remained to flash back
the unvarying skY. There had
been mno attempt at cultivation of
this broad expanse; wild oate, mustard and rank
grasses left it a tossing sea of turbulent and va-
riegated color, whose tossing waves rode high
enough to enguif horse and nider in their shok-
ing depths. Even the traces of hvman struggle,
the uprooted stakes, scattered fence rails and
empty post-holes were foraver hidden under
these billows of verdure. Midway of the field
and near the watercourse arose McKinstry's
barn—the solitary human structure whose rude,
misshapen, bulging sides and swallow-haunted
eaves bursting with bay from the neighboring
pasture, seemed however only an extravagant
growth of the prolific seil. Mrs. McKinatry
gazed at it anxiously. There was no sign of life
or movement mnear or around it it
stood as it had always stood, deserted and
solitary, but turning her eyes to the
righs, beyond the watercourse, she
could eee aslight regular undulation of the
grassy sea and what appeared to be the driftine
on ita surface of half a dozen slouched hats
in the direction of the alders. Theéere was no
longer any doubt; a party from the other side
was approaching the border.

A shout and the quick galloping of hoofs be-
hind her sent a thrill of relief to her heart She
had barely time to draw aside as her husband
and his followers swept past her down the
slope, But it needed not his furious ery, ‘‘The
Harrisons hev sold us out,” to tell her that the
crisis had come.

She held her breath as the cavalcade diverged,
and in open order furiously approached the
watercourse, and sheecould see a sudden check
and hesitation 1n the movement in the meadow
at that unlooked-for onset. Then she
thought of the barn. It would be a
rallying point for them if driven back
~-a tower of defense 1if besieged. There were
arms secreted beneath the bay for such an emar-
gency. She would ron there, swing to its open
doors, and get ready to barricade them,

She ran ecrouchingly, seeking the higher
grasses and brambies of the ridges to escape ob-
servation from the meadow until she could de-
scend upon the barn from the rear. She threw
aside her impeding shawl; bher brown holland
sun-bonnet torn off her head acd bangineg by ite
strings from her shoulders, let her coarse silver-
threaded hair stream like a mane over her Lack;
her face and hands were bleediug from thorns
and whitened by dust. But she struggled on
fiercely likes some bunted animal until she
reached the descending trail, when, letriog her-
ge!f go blindly, only withheld by the long grasses
she elutched at wildly on either side, she bhalf
fell, half stumbled down the slope and emerged
beside the barn, breathless and exhausted.

But what a cootrast was there! For an in-
stant she could scarcely believe that she had
laft the ridge with ber husband's savage outery
in her ears, and in her eyes the swilft vision of
his furious ecavalecade. The boundary meadow
was hidden by the soft lines of graceful willows
11 whose dim recesses the fizures of the passion-
ate horsemen seemed to have melted forever.
There was nothing now to interrupt the long
vista of peaceful beanty that stretched before
her throogh this lonely hollow 10 the distant
sleeping hilla The bursting barn in the fore-
ground, heaped with grain that fringed its caves
sod bristled from its windows and doors until
its unlovely bulk was hidden in trailing feath-
ery outlines; the gentle flutter of wiogs and
soothing twitter of swallows and jays around
its open rafters, aud the drifting shadows of
a few cireling c¢crows above it; 1the
drowsy song of bees on the wild mustard that
half hid its walls with yellow bloom; the sound
of falntly-trickling water ia one of those old In-
dian-hannted springs that had given its name to
the locality; all these for an instant touched the |
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senses of this hard, fierce woman as she had not
been touched eince she was a girl. For one
brief moment the joys of peace and that ma-
tured repose that never had been hers, flashed
upon her; but with it came the savage conscious-
ness that even now it was being wrested away,
and the thought fired her blood again. She
listened eagerly for a second in the direction of
the meadow; thers was no report of firearms—
there wes yet time to prepare the barn for de-
fense. She ran to the front of the building and
seized the lateh of the hulf-closed door. A little
feminine ery that was hali a laugh came from
within, with the rapid rostle of a sxirt, and as
the door swung open a light fieure vanished
through the rear window. The slanting sun-
light falling in the shadowed interior disclesed
only the single, erect figure of the schoolmaster
—Joho Ford.

The first confusion and embarrassment of an
interrupted rendezvous that had colored Ford's
cheeke, gave way to a look of slarm as bhe
caugbt sight of the bleeding face and dishev-
eled figure of Mrs. MeKinstry. She saw it. To
her dstorted faney it seemed only a prool of
deeper cuilt. Without a word she closed the
aAsavy door behind her and swung the huge
cross-bar unaided to its place. She then turned
and confronted bim, wipiog the dust {rom her
face and arms with her torn and dangling sun-
bonoet in & way that recalled her attitade on
the first day be had met hor.

“That was Cress with ye!” she said.

He hesitated, still gaziog at her in wonder.

“Don't lie.”

He sterted. “‘I don't propose to,” be retorted
indigoantly. ‘It was—"

“I don’t nsk ye how long this yer's bin goin
on,” she said, pointing to Uressy's sun-bounes, &
few books and a scaitered nosagay of wild flow-
ers lying ou the bay. “‘and I don't want to know.
In fiye minutes either her futner will be here or
them hell-hounds of Harrison’s, who've sold him
cat, will swarm round this barn to git posses-
shug. Ef this yer"—she again pointed con-
temptuonsly to the objects just indieated—
“means thet you've ecast your lot with us and
kalkilate to take our bitter with our sweet, ve'll
lift up that stack of hay and briog out a gun to
help defend it. If you're mear.n’ anythin’ else,
Ford, you'll hide yourself in that hay till Hiram
comes and has time enough to attend to ye.”

“And if I choose te do neither!” he said
baughtily.

She Jlooked at him in usutterable scorn.
“There's the winder—take it while there's time,
afore I barit. Ef yon see Hiram. tell him ye
left an old woman behind ye to defend the place
whar you uster hide with bher darter.”

Befora he coula ra?}f there was a distant re-
port, followed atmost airectly by another. With
a movement of irritation he walked to the win
dow, turned and looked at her—bolted it and
came back.

*“Where's that gan!” he #aid almost rudely.

] reckon'd that wonld fetech ye,” she said
dragging away the hay and disclosing & long
trough-like box covered with tarpaulin. It
proved to contain powder, shot and two guus.
He took one.

“I suppose I may know what I am fighting
for?" ke said dryly.

“Yo might say ‘Cress’ of they"—indicating
the direction of the reports—*‘havpen to ask
ve,” she returned with equal sobristy. “'Jess
sow ye kin take rour stand up tharino the loft,
and see what's comin’.”

He did not licger, but climbed to the place
assigned him, glad to escaps the compsny of the
woman whom, at that moent, be almost hated.
In his unreflocting passion for Cressy, be had
always evaded the thought of this relationship or
propinguity; the mother had recalled it to him
in a way that imperiled aven his passion for the
daughter; his mind was wholly preeccupied
with the idiotic, exasperating and uttarly hope-
less position that had begen  forced
upon him. In thae bitterness of
bis  spirit  his senge of poersonal
danger was 00 far absorbed that he speculated
on the chance bollet in the meles that might
end his folly and relieve bim of resdvonsibility.
Shat up 1n A barn with a farious woman, in a
lawless defensa of questionable rights—with the
added counsciousness that an equally question-
able passion bad drawn him iaoto it, and that
she knew it—death seemed to offer the only
escape from the expianation ke could never
give. If another sting conid have been added
it was the absurd convietion that Uressy would
not appreciats his saerifice. but was perhaps
even at that moment calmly eongratulsting
herself on the felicitonsness of the complication
in which she had left him.

|TO BE CONTINUED. |
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A Man to BDe Alraid OTr,
New York Sun.

Brown (to friend from out of town)—IL.ot us
eroes over, Jack; there's s tallor oo the next
block whom | don't want to see.

i'riend—Like all you New Yorkers—afraid to
meot yonr tailor.

Brown—Great Seott, man' [ don't wears
bondred doliars’ worth of clothes a vear. It's
my wife's tailor; be's the only msa 1n New York
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The Bible ia the Schoeols, and the De nand &

Catholics for Public Fusdss

|
Brookiyn Standard-Union.

Only the overshadowing influence of the Pres-

idential elcetion has prevented general publis
attention from being centered on a .
which commenced in Boston some time ago,

is being eagerly taken ap all over the

The subject discussed is not v

tha chief question invel

long ago. An attack on the

by any sect or party would have

chance of success as an attack on

tion of the United States. Thas is not to

is the price ¢f our as
civil liberty,"Soould be abated, or
beginnings of any attempt
publie school system or to
should not be crushed out. But
absolute nop-sectarianiam in the
there is room for an honest
as to whether the Bivle should
read, and ss to wlether
touching on religious
oot be used in teaching the
a differonce of opinion in
history that revived the
relations of our Catholie fel
publie schools, and started a contreversy
though old and the caunse of
diseussion snd ill- feeling in
temperately carried on, result
The objection of the Catholies
histormwas thst it contained
facts, going to show that
the Cathelic Chureh sold
for money. Catbolie
always strenously denied this
ing another explanation to
for which indulgecces were
objectad to Catholic oh
to use a book which cast diseredit
church. It was well enough to throw out
sectarian text-book. and
some form the teacher
the book had been forbiddea by
board. jut  the
to rest at that peint
aud asthe gentler sex
vote for school eomm
Catholic'and Protestant
each side is now engaged in an
possession of the sehool
fortunats contest, that
purpose if it helps to
even the suspicion of sertarianism
ch}dodlfrom toe public

The Boston struggle
tion, and, as usual, the.
sides are more vigorous than _ :
cussion of the subject. Bithop C ,
days ago, at & meeting of CatholiL ¥
York, made & » in which be
that 9,000,000 of the public money |
the Catbolies parochisl
bishop Corrigan was present
beartily to approve of this a dema
To that extent he may be said to favor & W
the public schools, because it would net be
cal to ask 29,000,000 or any other stm of
money {or parochial schools if he 4id not ®
that the publie schools were def ! |
important respects. Hes does make
because he insists that no schools fu
for which schools are established uni
taught in them. It is doubtfal, .
oppesition to the pablis schools goss any
ther. To give public monsy to &
schoo! would be to maks a sectarian g
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to permit sectariscism to enter the c schools
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Prince Bismarek, D, D,

Boston Glabe,

One of the most refreshing jokes of q .
is tLe conferring of the degres of d-zﬁ

vicity upon Bismarek by the University of
pen. Itis no 'onlir"thlt it scandalizes the
pietistic element of Germany egrieveusly, 4.
the avarage word!y-minded German all over the
earth is indulzing ia a broad erin at the pecal-
iarly humorous satire involved ia} the lases
feat of this man of npbonnded and o
finite audacity. It is said that v
soldom seen in the Imperial Lathersn Chup

in Berlin, which the 34

balecony of which bas

desigoation of each

resident in Berlin,

publicly exeused himeelt

meetin'” by saying that ho was

in the private devotions of his closel,
others found it more agrecabls to worshi

licly. More than once bhas Berila

s'oud ar this imitation of the chapst

Richard IT. Inthen oo of IV

marek, D. D, d has surely

groatost triumph of ' ry
though it wears the @0 plexion 6 9
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