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TEMPUS AUCTUMNALE.
KNow that to ssters and gay goiden-

rod
The roughest bank gives late but beauteous birth;

Bow that with grosoing wains the oxen plod,

8low dragging vomeward the good gifts of Karth;
‘While, ’mid the stubbly corn fields, s2 ¢ with etacks,

In gen'rous piles tae yellow pumpkins li-;
While the lsts san bis wonted fervor lacks,
And golden misis obscure Lthe dreamy sky:

Now tbat the nights come <noner than they did,

Neow that the m«ras more tardily return;

Now that the paths with rus«et leaves are hid,

And irosty zertusns shine amid tne fern—

Who but racalls, in silence and regret

Some sacred dust wherroa the dead leaves fall;

Who, in this time for mem’'ry, can forget

The changes that the year has brougut to all?

Rach one Liath feit the stroke of death draw nesr.
Hath wept a brother, ¢1 hsih mourned & friend -

And each considers, in the waning year,
That he bimseif 18 nes. < to the enc;

For the short course the circlirg seasons irace

Mav well epitomize lile’'s chauging way,
And, in its briefsr but ev eotful race
The sev':al ages of mankind portray.

First comes tha infant spring, with breezes mild,

With early budsand hopeful promising;
Like the fair youth of a dcligaful ebila
Is the first flushing of tLe teuder apring.

Aud then succeeds the fervid summer time,

¥all of bright Llosms, broad poous, and sultry

35
Like the full trinmph of 2 mortal’s prime.
When the far heights feel his ascending feot.

Then autumn follows, with her siow decline,

When leaves are fallen, and when btirds are tled;
Like the sad age that wust be yours and mine
When hope Las lefi us and sweet youth is dead.

And last comes winter, ourtained all about
With palid snow and skies of ashen-gray;

Like that late hour when lile's spent tlame burns

out;
“The rest is silexce,” we poor piayers sav.

—Charles Noble Gregory.

 ——
THE STRANGE STORY
GARNOUS. '

“What oa earth is the captain looking

at?”
“I dorn’t know."”

“This is the second time I have seen him
standing so, with bii eyes tixed on the

water. What can it mean, Boulter?”

“Something wroung, I fear.” replied Boul-
“For days I bave noticed thdt he has

ter.
been queer.”

“Q gee:! Ishould think so,” eaid the first

er, one James Glatton, first mate of
The Aurora was a fair-sized
veesel, chiefly trading with the port of
Eseex, and Scotland, and was
now bound for the North with a cargo of
wheat on board. It was night. The moon
was shining, the sea clear, and Captamn
Garnous standing at the stern had his eyes
fixed on the water where the moonlight
was playing on it in the track of the veseel.
been standing there some
time, and for eeveral minutes tne first and
second mates bad been watching him.
There was a look of terror in the man’s
iace. More than once he drew his band
aoroes bis eyes, as though he was troubled
by some vision which he was unable to

e Aurora.
H—, in

Garnous bad

comprehend.

“Do you see that—that face?” he asked,

turning to Glatton.
“What facei” oried Glatton.

“That face in the water! This is the sec-

ond time I've seen it. There—there!”

“Why, man alive, there is nothing in the

water! It is only your fancy.”
“Fancy! It is no faney, I tell you.

sel—s0 white—so ghastly!

and hurried away.
Descen:

ding rapidly to his cabin, be went
to a cupboard with trembling hands snd
brought out a bottle of spirits and a tamb-
This tambler he half filled and tossed
the epirits down. Then he sank upon a

seat.

“That was Chetwynd's face,” he said, “I
know it. Hannah told me I could see it,
and I have twice. Shall I see 1t to-mor-
zow!” And Garnous shuddered as he put

ler.

this question to himself.

He sat drinking until sleep overcame

him.

Jo the meantime the first and second
mates were disoussing the strange conduct

of Captain Garnous on deck.

“What the dence did he mean by saying
g:n was a face in the water!?” said Glat-

“h’e bas been drinking a good deal late-
ly. sad 1Boulter. “I dare say that explains

in”

OF CAPTAIN

X Ican
aee it. There 'tis on the track of the ves-
Ab!” and with a
shriek be covered his face with his hands

“It looke as if he were going off his head.”
“Yes; I should not wonder if he did eo.
He has pever been the same man since

Hannah Charmen refused to have him.”

“Poor Chetwynd's lover.”
“!“-"

“Ah, Chetwynd was & nice chap; he and
I were good friends. What & night it was
when he was lost! Very difterent from

1his.”

And Glatton looked round on the

smooth bright sea and up at the sky, where

the stars were

“I never knew a

worse passage than that. It blew great

as soon as we left

H——; and off San-

\.Kerlnud it was awful. Poor Chetwynd said

‘to me—I
‘whether I shall ever see Hannah again.

can remember it well—'I doubt

If
Idon’t, and you should, give her my love.’
Ioan see his dark eyes now, just as they
looked. He spoke the truth; he never did
see her. The storm got terrible soon after-
ward, and he never spoke to me again. He
lost his footing romewhere, I expect, for he
‘was drowned. Poor Hannah! I shall never
torget her anguish when we broke the news
% her. If ever a man was loved by a
woman, Chetwynd was loved by Hannah

Charmen.”

“‘And the worse luck for our captain, eh?”

“Just so.”

“You don’t think she'll ever have him, do
you?”’

“Never.”

“Never is a long time.”

“I know it. But Hannah wiil never
warry Garnous. Indeed he has never tried

it on eince poor Chetwynd's death. The

girl hates him.”
“And no wonder!”

“No wonder, as you say. I hate Garnous,
and I know every woman must do the

same.”’

Captain Garnous had never borne a ve

Exod name; but the emall esteem in whic

was held by bis inferiors was no barrier
to his meeting with a gooa deal of success,
Professionally he was verg clever. No man

knew the coast better, an

in many a try-

ing time Garnous bad got his vessel safe to
port while other captaine had met with dis-

aster.

For this reason he was a good deal

patronized by merchbants who knew him,
and be could always command a better

price than many of his brother captains.

“I never have Lo go looking for business,”

he would say.

“Bob Garnous is well

known, and bis luck too. For twenty years

I've sailed about this coast,

and I've never

met with an acoident yet. I've helped

many a shi
never wanted anybody to help me.”
Garnous was not a

off the Gunfleet; but I've
pleasant man to look

at, with his thick red hair, red whiskers,

small gray eyee and large month. In

he was rather chort, and he had immense
arms and bands—arms and hands which he
was .eo'nn:mod to mgn a ve{y free man-
ner agsinet any one who might have dis-
pleased him. His age was ubogut forty-five.

Until a year or two before his stran
oonduot on board the Aurora attracted

notice of the first and second mates, Gar-
nous had been acoustomed to profess the
greatest indifference to womankind; and if
the name of a lieutenant or a mate serving
under bim was ever coupled with that of &
pretty girl, Garnous would eneer at the

ifully.

Bat C:

m fellow
ous’ day came at last. He fell in love,
and the young woman to whom he offered

marrisge was quite indifterent to him,
Hanpah C|

harmen — for this was her
Was & very prot.li:yd ﬂﬂ; indeed, it

Dame—
might with truth be s
-yery handso

at she wasa
me one. Her fatber, who held

.some subordinate position in the coast-

"-\l

resided in the port of H—
called the home of Captain

-f.bnt be bad not been stationed.
wﬁ One sunny sutomn day, Gar-

st s

The
sy 5y the ide of fbe whter, watched by

* s
y »

Gernous'as lon
said, with an oatb:

ayea~. I wonder w

and some other

made acquaintance with the father.
“New to this place, eh?” he said.

months,” replied Mr. Charmen.
What will you drink?”

“I have
Charm:

when I meet a stranger.

port.
the gift of his new friend,
placed his glaes of spirite before him.

gratitude.
you,” said Garnous.
1n this port lately.”

ot generoeity, retired within the bar.

in short. That's a satiafaction.”

plied Charman.
the captain.

man.
“Married’"” inquired Garnous.

as he spoke.

“Apy family?"”

“One daughter.”

“Oh, one daughter.”

“I don’t seem to
tha futare I don’t know.
how old is your daughter’”’

“QOnpe-and twenty,” said Mr. Charman.
“Ah !’1

friendly with Mr. Charmen, b

g a8 she was in sight, who
“Bhe's thmghlrveynom-m

ho she
Tn this matter he had little difficalty in
satisfying himeelf. He learned her name
partioulars regarding the
girl; and the next night, at a pablic house,

“] haven't been stationed here many

“There won't be much work for you to do.
The coastgusrd isa’t much troubled here.

been drinking rum,” said Mr.

en.
“If you don't object to alter it to brandv,
I shall be glad to stand von a glass. We
have ot met before, and I like to be friendly

The woman serving in the snug little bar
smiled with surprise as she heard these re-
marks of Captain Garnous, whose generosi-
ty had never been conspicnoas in the little
Mr. Charmen consenting to accept
e barmaid

“Thanke, Captain Garnous,” she said, as
the captain paid for Mr. Charmen's glace,
which that gentleman received with proper

“Aund there, giil, there’s sixpence for
“You haven't seen me

“No, captamn. Very much obliged;” and
the girl, astonished at these two instances

“I've been away for more than three
months,” obsirved Garnous to Charmen.
“Been to Scotland, Norway and Russia;
and have done well everywhere—always do,

“And you say that 18 a satisfaction,” re-
“What do you think of the place?” asked

“It suits me,” replied tne coastguards-

“Wife dead,” replied Charman, leisurely,

replied Garnous.
“Waell, I'm not married,” replied Garnous.
have had any time for
such work as that; but what may happen in
If I am not rade,

After that the captain did not find him-
self equal to say anything at onoce very
pertinent. These facts he had previously
ascertained, but it was his object to get

h.{byu.lh
Nﬂu.‘.litt out of the common.”

Hanoah turned very pale asshe heard
for she guessed the man’s meaning

enongh.
'l'h{u days afterward Garnous called

*Here I am, Miss Charmen,” be said, en-
tering. “I hope you haven't torgotten what
I last said to you, eht”

“No, Cap G " d Han-

nah.

“I dare say you wondered what it was?”

To this Hanoah made no answer.

“Well, I won’t beat about the bush,” the
captain went on. “You may as well un-
derstand me without fariher ado. I once
said I shounld never marry; and as for loving
s womay, I didn't think 1t possible that I
could do so. Times have altered since then;
but now there is only one woman I could
love, and contentedly marry; that's you.
The first time 1 saw you on the beach I was
struck by your look; I liked vour dark face,
dark eyes, and black hair! You were some-
thing like the women I've seen in Spain.
You looked to have somse spirit, too; and I
like a spirit. Then Icame here and saw
you again. But I couldn’t quite make up
my mind to speak at once—not that I'm
shy, but it was so strange for me to be in
love; I couldn't make it out. There, I've

you ste willing to be my wife.
There was, indeed, nothing that Hannah

quivered; she did not speak at once. She
disliked the man; and what is more, she
rather feared him.

“Captain Garcous,” she replied quietly,

ife ”

“Nu!
angrily.

“Oh, for the best of reasone,” she replied,

manner—*‘because I do not love you.”

you do love?”

Hannah did not speak.

“Come, Miss Charman, be honest with me.
I like plain dealing.”

“You hsve no right to ask me,” said Han-
nsah. in an embarrassed way.

*1 can see well enough there is some one,
but I suppose it is no use asking his name.”

Hanonah tried to laugh, and shook her
bead.

Garnous walked to the widow, and stood
there for some minutea looking at the sea,
whose spray was dashing against it. Then
be turned around quickly on Hannab.

“I'm a fool for sapesking to you again on the
matter. Buat I'don’t like to be beaten—and
deceived. Do yon mean to say that I must
take the answer yon have just given me?
R ber, I'm well off. I've been lucky

Charmen was the father of the
girl he had met on the beach; an

guardsman, who, separatin,
night, seked him to call an
at his hoase.

ure of speaking to.

man’'s house—a low,

r.
retty
bhow
oould he do this without exhibiting some
interest in himself and his family? Mr.
Cbarmen had accepted the brandy grate-
fully, and had answered Garnous’ question,
if not in an eftusive epirit, at all events in
& way which showed he was not indisposed
to acoept the oivilities of the captain. Of
course he had heard about Garnous, and
was flattered by his attentions. Garnous
spent acouple of houre with the coast-
from him at
spend an eve-

nin

Tiln ofter Garnous of course acocepted,
his object in his attentions to the coast-
guard officer being an introduction to Han-
Charmen, whom he had now the pleas-
It was arough night
when he wended his way to the coastguard-
narrow bailding,
standing close to the beach—and as he
entered the place the wind—the door hnv‘-

was holding in her band.
frighten me."

uard officer, ap

aughter, invited him to enter.

an
with Charmen.

which he Ead

Her heart inward ﬂ’ rebelled against him in
spite of all his e
d for the pl of her father and
himself. H: spoke but little. Indeed
she was never very loquacious, and the
grmnoo ot Garnous made her less s0. Now,
arnous misinterpreted all this. He was a
vain man, and, like most men who have de-
spised women all their life, fancied he had
only toshow the smallest attention to re-

feeling, at once. Garnous had never affected
to make love to a woman before; indeed he
bhad invariably addressed them with as
little civility as possible. But now he flat-
tered himself that he had so spoken and so
conducted himeelf that Hannah Charmen
was pleased with his person, and that she
was silent in his company as women are
often silent before men in whom they are
in

8o, when he left the Charmess, having
smoked several cigars during the evening,
he felt that he was satiefied with his visit,
that Hannah Charmen was a very pleasant
young woman, and that he x}ﬁzht lo worse

ing been opened :{ M har

behind him, runshed into the passage, and
almost blew out the candle which Hannah | 5jonds  broke.
“4 gusty night, Miss Charmen,” said Gar-

nous; “*but I'm nsed to 'em, and they don’t the now incoming tide stole up them with

only a pleasant murmaur.

He held out his hand, which Hannah was
rather slow to take, and then the coast-
g by the side of his
It was Mr.
Gnmonl'denduvo_r to make himself as
o ible, an:

ten o'clock, and as he was about to leave
he caught sight of Hannah walking in its
direction. She was soon joined by a young
man, and both disappeared behind a barge

P P d | young man Garnous knew very well. He
e succeeded in workiag his way into favor i . .
had no recollec-
«on of having met him previously on the
beach, or of the look of admiration with
then greeted her—a look of
admiration he again repeated when they
were all cosily seated round the coast-
an’s fireplace. But Captain Gar-
nous failed in obtaining her good oginion.

captain and had arrapged to make another.

Garnous savagely, as he slowly made his
way over the sands to the barge, screened
behind which Hannab and her lover—for
this young man was her lover—were stand-

lortl, Siid 15 atocies he said Hannah to her companion in the hear-

ing of the captain. “Mr. Garnous asked me
yesterday to be hia wife, and of course I
declined.”

man, a8 he took her hand and looked into
her eyes.

“and though I have some spirit, he nearly
frightened me. He is a horrible man. How

ceive & woman's good will, or even a deeper | | wish ﬁou were not going to eail with him
in,

Hannab;

man. All his people hate him; but he is a

upit’l sailor; not a better one leaves thia
rt

Garnous does not appear anxious to get a
new cargo.
here, and make love to youn.”

Hannah—a la:
on the ears of the captain, who had not lost

all my life. I ocan give you a good house—
make a lady of you, in short. You can't
look lightly on these things.”

“l am much obliged to you Captain Gar-
nous; but I must decline the offer you have
made me.”

“Very well!” And with thie, and with a
heavy frown on his face, the captain left
tke room. Buttoning up his rough sailor’s
ooat when he got outside, he walked rapidly
onward through a driving rain and the
lgny which the big waves threw up into
the air. He walked on, rith his head down,
mattering curses on the girl who had re-

fased to m; him. On ne went, past the
little town, along the beach until he was
Bearly two miles away from it. Then he
b d suddenly, gl 4 around on the

Angrly ses, and turned back, oailing himself
a fuol for being o put out by a pretty wo-
wan. It was clear to him that Hann sb Char-
men had a lever. Oa tha following day
Captain Garnous discoversd who this lover
was.

Doring the night the weather changed,
the storm ceased. Soon after daybreak the
) By nine the sun shone
brightly, the sands were fast drying, and

Business took Garnous to the beach about

which was lying there for repairs. The
ad made more than one voyage with the

“So it's young Chetwynd, is it?” thought

“I have something to teli you Harry,”

“Did yon, Hannah?!" answered the young

“He was almost rude,” the girl went on,

“I o'nn't get away from my bargain now,
but, as you say, he is a horrible

“How long before you sail again®”
“It will some weeks first, I believe.

I expected he wanted to stay

“Then he has been disappointed,” laughed
h which smote discordantly

than marry ber. Then he ug
at himself for thinking of marriage—he,
Robert Garnous, who had almost vowed
that no woman ehonld ever make a fool of
him! If he was, however, destined to be
made a fool of he would give the matter
due consideration first; and he would see
Hannah Charmen a good many times be-
fore he decided upon putting to her the im-
Fortant question as to whether she was wil-
ing to be his wife. It 8o happened that ie
was not just then very busy, and that he
would not be for eome weeks. These unoc-
cuapied weeke would give him ample oppor-
tunities of eeeing more of her.

“Looks as if she might be a girl of spirit,”
he thought, as he made his way homeward,
“though she did not eay much. Well, if I
ever liked a woman I should like her to
have some spirit. If there was too much of
it one could easily break it down; and that
girl is handsome—very handsome!"

But the Captain used a stronger word;

and he was fond of strong words.

A day or two afterward he egain called

on Miss Charmen, and had a chat with her.
Toward the conclusion of his visit he ob-
served a small photograph of Hannah stand-
ing on the mantel-piece.

*Is that you, Miss Charmen’” he asked,

pointing to it.

“Yes, Captain Garnous.”

“May I have it?”

‘You! Why, what do you want it for?!!
I do want it, There!” said the captain

on‘:phnhonll 5

Oh, it is quite valueless,” answered

Hannah,
“Valueless, nonsense! I don’t think so.

It does not do you justice. These things
never do.”

“Excuse me,” said .
“Well " -

“I do not think I could s

re it." And

Hannah hung down her :
“Why?”

*‘It was taken at the request of a friend,

un‘(‘l that is why I think I must keep it.”

‘A frien: ! Who was it! And the

d
oamln aye‘ h:r sharply.

then her father entered, and nothin,

more was eaid about the portrait; an
shortly afterward the captain went away
3 ve him "2’ -
e person at whose reques ® portrait
had been ta
ascertain that she had no sweetheart; at all
events no one in the
of her having one.
sible that s he should have one, and that she
had refused to give him the portrait be-
cause it had been
quest! Then the oonsideration he had de-
termined to give to the matter before ask-
ing Hannah to become his wife seemed
dangerous. Why should he not speak at
once, or at all events on an earlier day?
The man was in love with her, madly in
love with her. es-
perate as he was in most things. When he
called upon Hannah again he noticed that
the portrait had been removed. He said
nothing about it; but his resolution to
:mk dee pened, and as he went away he

pointed because Hannah had refused
and suspicions of
ken. He bad been careful to
lace had ever heard
ould it them be pos-

at her lover's re-

In this Garnous was as

“When I call again Ishall have soma

3.9 ST TR T
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a word, and who, it may be angposed. ap-

Ey youn,
whom only a few hours ago he had asked
to be his wife.
“jt is 80 sad for me when you are at sea. I
lie awake at nighta thinking of you by the
hour wfather. anc when it is stormy I can
not tel

sometimes wish you were not a sailor.”

well alter it now,” answered Chetwynd, in
a rather ead voice.

than Garnous, for I know he is a bad man.”

was engaged, and who I was engaged to,”
said Hannab; ‘‘but I would not tell him.”

did not thin
least to bim. I dare say he will hear of it
before long.
got out before, for everything seems to get
out in this

Garnous sf
be further heard frl:ued him as little as
that which had !

Creeping quietly round the stem of the ves-
sel, he manag
lovers, and could observe their faces.
Hannah looked more beautiful than ever as
she raised ber countenance to Harry Chet-
wynd's, whose arm was around her waist,
and who was speaking to her as a lover
speaks to his betrothed. Nothing further
was said of Garnous by either of them. He
was evidently dismissed, as a most unpleas-
ant subject, from their thoughts; and the
captain ﬂdaued that it was so.
that he

know that she loved another with all her
heart, made him suffer
ment and rage such as he had never experi-
enced before. As Garnous had been mad
with love, so he was mad with jealousy. It

became necessary to put a strong curb on
himself, or he would bave rushed out and
struck H to the ground.

Chetwynd and pah had been en-

Raged some time, having previously met at
another port, where her father was em-
ployed in the coastguard service.
wynd bad not thought it mecessary to

;fuk of his onﬁn

annab, being little given to talk, had also
been silent on the matter. In the place
where she was now living with her father
::: had been but a short time, and had
Hence the ignorance that reigned in H——
a8 to the beautiful daughter of the subor-
dinate coastguard officer being engaged to
mmg Chetwynd, and the blindnees which

baving made inquiries about Hannah.
Chetwynd was a frank, excellent-hearted
young fellow, and was loved by Hannah as
such men deserve to be loved; and to Han-
nab, Chetwynd was equally true.

a8 he thought long enough, he walked
away,
boats

himself from being observed.

d the in which be was held
Chetwynd, and by the woman

“0 Harry,” she went on,

you how heavy my heart is. I

“My lot is cast, Hannah, and I can’t very

“And I wish you served any one rather
“I don’t suppoee he will harm me.”
“He was very anxious to know whether I

“And I dare say that irritated him.”
“Yes, Harry; I 'could see it did. Hut I
I was bound to speak—at
The wonder is that it has not
place.” ;
Harry laughed, and said that it was so.
oontrived to listen, but what
ady reached his ears.

to catch eight of the two

‘0o know
no hope of winning Hannah, to

ge of disappoint-

Chet-
ment to his matee; and

therefore, made many intimacies.

ted in Garnous’ mind, even after his

When Garnous stared and listened

taking & zigzag path among th
that lay about the ahore,wp!:veng

mm’t get 'l,::.'v”ﬁom your engagement,

spoken now; and I want to know whether

was more unwilling to do. Her dark face

“I am sorry to eay that 1 can not be your

Why!" cried the captain almost

with some spirit, being irritated by his

“Then I suppose there is somebody else

moved in the chair.

in a low voice.

she did noteay a word, and at the end she
only give s heavy sigh.

lad.
captain.”

went on.
any comfort to you, Miss Charmen.
hope he is better off.”

*Look!

his evil tace at the window, and he had
been there while Glatton was telling Han-
nah his sad story, his countenance lighting
up with a smile as some words of the mar-
rative reached him.

you!"” said Garnous, strolling in, the next

moment.

added; *‘but accidents will happen to sea-

f:fril_:g folk. At best we have buta rough
e."”

claimed Hannah tiercely.
yoar face. You don’'t deceive me. You have
come here to see my misery. Well, my heart
18 broken—you may know that if it is any
satisfaction to you.
and with this ory she back in her chair
apain.

tain.” euggested

she has treated me uncivilly I don’t care!
And she’s quite right when she says that
I'n glad, for 1am glad.
cried, addressing Hannah—*“I am glad.
For you won’t marry him now. He's at the
hottom of the sea, and there he’ll keep for-
ever.”

Garnous turned and left the room.

was that Miss Charmen was dangerously ill
of fever.
worse, for the fever had seized her brain,
and it was doubtful whether she would re-
cover. The inhabitanta of the place, having
heard ot the sad fate of her lover, were full
of pity for her, and the queries about her
were frequent.
‘l;:oody way, and was seen to drink a good

eal.
garding ber condition, he managed to asoer-
tain how it fared with her.
she was out of danger itis impossible to
say whether he was glad or sorry, for he
showed no emotion whatever.

morning when he was strolling, or rather
slouching, about the beach, he felt a touch
upon his arm, and, turning, saw Hannah at
his side.
well do—at her pale worn face, sunken
eyes, and thin hair, for little of her beauty
remained.

most a whis
a tremor in his frame.

mind, and the dream I've had. I had
strange fancies in my illnese; but this was
something more than a fanoy.
Garnous, you murdered Harry Chetwynd!”

white, and he shook in eve!

nah repeated.
vealed to me in a dream.
saw his

eyes turn:
distinctly: ‘Garnous pushed me overboard
one nightin a storm. He is my murderer.’
Ih no more; but I still saw his sad
pale face in the water.
seen it ior hours—so white, so still, so
awfol! At last I woke, then I fell aslee

sgain, and again I saw the face,
again I heard B
time I fell asleep, and a third time I saw
the face and heard those words. Captain
Garnous, you murdered Hi

one day, for my heart is broken, and the
broken hearted often go mad. I have read
that it is 80 in books. Listen. I pray that
you my see the face as I saw it, cold and
pale in the water; that you may see it in
calm and storm, and that it may haunt you,
as .idcxl'nunted me, until you—like myself go
mad!"

bling again.
Ii; “omnly it will be more terrible to you
t

he is dead he will be avenged. e
when you least expect it, you will see his
face; and when you do you may know that
death is not a long way off.”’

eands, leaving Garnonsstanding awestruck
at her words.
superstitious, and this vision of a dead face
in the water appalled him. Before leaving
thehahore, Hannah turned and cried back
to him:

:.-';3 then, gathering himaself together, hur-

“I'll soon put » stop to their game for a

against him was trune. He wasthe murderer
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" he thought, with sn ugly emile.
“ru & Cargo on and start for the
North before the end of next week. And

ter Chet

Garnous bad no difficulty in procuring &
large cargo of corp, and making arrange-
ments for starting. He had counted upon
having a holiday, and lmdlnf s good deal
of it in Hannah’s society. All this antioi-

on he readily abandoned, being savage-
y gratifi-d that her lover’s holiday would
be shortened too.

“We start for the North next Thursday,”
he eaid to Chetwynd a couple of days after-
ward. *“So look alive and be ready.”

“Next Thursday!”

th“"

And Harry’s heart sank, and so did Han-
nah’s when she heard of this unexpeoted
arrangement.

The Aurora eailed on the appointed day.
The clouds were leaden and the sea heavy
as she left the port, with the tearful eyes of
Hanoah fixed upon her until +he rounded
the point and passed out of sight.

The weather continued to be bad through-
out the voyage, till it onlminated in a fesr-
ful storm. With all Garnous’ experiencs,
he had never encountered snch a one.

It was in this storm that Harry Chetwynd
was mysteriously lost.

Caroous and he had been fairly friendly
during the voyage, butit was known to the
crew that the ¢ ptain had been refused by
Hannah Charmen, and that Chetwvnd was
engaged 10 be married to her. Uatil the
pight of this fearful storm tae captain had
never mentioned her name to Chetwynd.
With the wind howling around them, and
the waved rolling mountains high, he said,
in a strange voice:

“It this sort of thing continues, I don't
think yvou run much chanco of eeeing Han-
pah Charmen again.”

*“It I aw lost, captain, my last prayer
will be for her,” poor Harry said, almost
solempiy.

Ia less than half an hoor there was a cry
of “Where's Chetwynd ? where's Chet
wynd ?” the sailors ecanning each other's
faces eagerly on the wet dark deck, for
Harry was missiog, and was never seen
agaiu.

When the Aurora returned to H—
Glatton had to discharge the painful duty
of informing Hannah Charmen of the sad
fate her lover had encountered. The Aurora
reached the port in the morning, and in the
afternoon Glatton made bis way to Char-
men’s house. He found Hannah at home,
and her 1ace fell the moment she saw him.

“Whoere's Harry 7”7 she asked quickly.

“Miss Hancah !” began Glatton, with dif-
fioulty. .

“Don’t—don’t say he's dead:” she cried,
ina tooe of anguish. “It will break my
heart. We ioved each other so. Don't say
he is dead! Anything but that—anything
but that!” :

“Miss Hannah!” began poor Glatton again.

The girl put her hands to her head and
turned her frightened eyes toward her
visitor. g

“It is no use deceiving youn,” he replied.
*It is & sad task I have before me; but poor
Harry Chetwynd is drowned!"”

The girl fell back in & chair as if she had
been shot.

Glatton stood by listening to her mean-
ing, but unable to suggest any means of
affording her relief. By degrees she par-
tislly recovored, her eyes opened, she

*Tell me what there is to tell,” she said,
Then Glatton, as kindly as he could, told
Hanoah the story. As Le was telling her

“We've lost a good mate,” eaid Glatton.
“I never knew a better, honester, or truer
We all loved him—all except—the
*Garnous, you mean,” said Hannah.
“Yee; but that doesn’t matter,” Glatton
“Good men ioved him, if thatis
Let us
“There's Garnous now!"” cried Hannah.

At the window!” 4
Sare enough, there stood the captain with

“So you've told Miss Charmen, have

“l am very sorry, miss,” he

“Yon are not sorry—vou are glad!” ex-
“I can read it in

Oh! Harry, Harry!”

“I don’t think I would have come, cap-
Glatton.
“Why not?” asked Garnoas, fiercely. *‘If

D’ye hear!” he

Saying this, and scowling at the girl,
The next day the news in the little port

On the following the news was

Garnous walked about ina
Without making any inquiries re-

When he heard
8Six weeks after ber attack, on a certain
Garnous started—as he might

“Don't you know me?"” she asked, in al-
r.
“Oh, yes, nnow you!" he answered, with

“I've come to tell you what is in my

Captain

The lips of the captain tlt:rngd deadly
mb.

“You murdered Harry Chetwynd!” Han-

“Don’t deny it; it was re-

Such a dream! I

le face in the water; and, as his
to me, I heard his voice saying

I must have

and

the same words. A third

Chetwynd!”
“Girl, you are mad!” said Garnous.
“Mad! I am not mad yet, but shall be

“Carse you, girl!” cried Garnous, trem-
“You ought to be locked up.”
“And you will see it,” said Hannah calm-

! Though
ometimes,

an it was to me. Poor H

Then Hannah glided quickly over the

Like most eailors, he was

“You'll see it! You'll see it!"
With an oath he shook his arm at her,

away.
The charge which Hannah had brought

of Chetwynd. Taking advantage of
B % e S 1o
sged to thrust , and the m
of horror hsd been dro

in the wild roar of the winds and the waves.

A horrible fear took jon of Gar-
nous after heariog the girl's strange "‘"da
and by way of soothing bimself be began
drink more than he had ever draak bafore.
His conduct was remarked upon. Hitherto
be had mot been an unsteady man, but
even such a fair reputation as had clung to
him was his no longer. i

For a time he was under a strong impres-
sion that he would see the face of poor
Chetwynd; but months ran on before the
dreaded thing appeared. It came at iast.
On one bright night in the track of the ves-
sel there was the face, pale, dreadful, but
oh, 8o peaceful, so terribly semful ! For
= while the sight fascinated him; then it
became intolerable, and he rushed away to
bis cabin and drank. The next night it ap-
peared again. This was the occasion when
Glatton and Bou ter had been struck by his
strange conduct.

And now he saw the face constantly. In
the cold gray dawn there it was, pale and
peaceful, with the waves rippling over it.
At noon, when the sunshine was pouring
down, Garnous' horrified gaze would be
fixed on the spot where it appeared in the
water. At night—whether the night was
peacefal or stormy—the face followed in
the wake of the ship, a vision of terror.

“That face—that curs:d faoct!” Garnous
would cry, and then rush away to his cabin.

“The captain must be going mad,” Glat-
ton said more than once to Boulter.

It looks like it. I don’t wonder, for he
is never sober.”

And now ill lnck followed Garnous. More
than once the Aurora ran aground oa rome
dangerous sands lying oo the east coast,
and was nezrly wrecked. Twice be had to
throw out more than balf of his cargo. The
Aurora got a bad name, and Garnous repu-
tation suffered. Merchunts were chary of
employing him. X

“It is all owing to that horrible face,” he
said. *‘I never wet with ill fortune before.
I wish I had never seen Chetwynd or the
girl Charmen, for they have worked all this
mischief.”

Then the captain made an effort to sober
himse!f, and was partially succesaful; the
result of this being that he did not see the
face 8o frequently. Bat it was beyond him
to alter his habit cogpletely. Moreover, he
was possessed with the idea that on some
day or night he would see the face again,
and under the apprehension of this he was
driven to drick once more.

One day, upon coming into port at H—,
after a voyage to Scotland—a voyage when,
to bis great satisfaction, his fancy had
played him no tricks, and no terrible face
bad been seen in the wake of the vessel—he
was told that Hannah Charmen’s mind had
given way, and that it was uncertain
whether she would live many weeks. He
li d and shuddered. I: was scme
months now since bhe had seen or heard
anything of her. Ia his anxiety to leave
the port again as eoon as possible, he made
speedy ar ts for shipping a cargo
of corn for the North. It was & Ergo one,
and the merchant who employed him said:

“Now, Garoous, this is the last time I
will ever engags you if you should meet
with ill-luck. But I'll give you this one
chance, and hope vour good fortune will re-
torn.”

Thes» words sunk into Garnous’ heart.
“My ill-luck is all owing to that face,” he
thought. “Well, it is some time since I
have seen it, and mayhap I never shall
again, for my nerves are stronger—a good
deal stronger.”

They were weak enough, however, to be
shaken when he heard a tew minates after-
ward the voice of Hannah behind him.

“You have soen Harry Chetwynd's face
often, havn't you, Captain Garnous?” Thin,
worn, her clothes clingiog about her, and
the look of & mad woman in her eyes—this
was Hanpah Chramen now. “I am dying,”
she eaid, “‘and I knew that I should die.
In another world I shall meet Harry Chet-
wynd, and it will not be long first. And
how often have you seen his face! Many
times! Yes, I am sure you have, as I saw
it in my dream; but you won't see it many
times mor¢: for you, like me—are dying’”

“Dying!” eried the man, aghast.

“Yes—dying. I am mad, but [ know
enough tosee when a man is dying, and
you are; I can eee it in your eyes, your
bands—I can see it in every festare. Father
told me you were drinking yourself to
death, but I did not want him to tell me
that. After this I shall never meet you
again; but when I die I will tell Harry, in
another world, to haunt you urtil you
eowe, tno, and there we will torment you
forever.

And then the poor mad creature walked
quietly away, leaving Garnous cold with
a greater terror than had ever shaken him

fellow’s

yet.
Almost the last thing that Garnous heard
before he set sail wae that Hannah was
dead. The tortured mind had worn out
her frail body, and Harry Chetwynd's
broken-hearted lover was at 5
Her death, coupled with his natural sa-
perstitious fears, made Gernous apprehen-
sive of again seeing Chetwynd's white face
in the wake of the vessel, and the more to
depress him was the recollection of the
words spoken to him by the merchant
about not employing him for the fature if
he met with any further misfortune. Re-
eated ill-luck with his vessel had also made
im lose & deal of money, and this was
a source of annoyance to him. After a
short eftort at sobriety, Garnous returned
to his old habits, and the crew could often
see that the captain had been drinking.
One night, when he was almost mad with
drink, Boulter, Glatton and he were at the
stern of the vessel. The weather had been
nasty all day; there wae a gale rising; be-
fore midnight it threatened to be a storm,
for thunder was occasionally heard, and the
dark horizen gleamed now and then with
lightning.
“What is it, captain?” asked Glatton, as
he noticed that Garnous was standing with
his eyes fixed on the water at the stern of
the veesel.
“That face again!" he cried in terror.
“And what is more, it i3 the face of a live
man! Harry Chetwynd is not dead—here
be is! I shall have no luck so long as he
follows this vessel. It always means evil
when I see bim, and we have valuable
cargo on board, and are near the Bart
Sands. This shall not be lost if I can pre-
vent it—1'll drown the fellow first”’—
*Captain, you are mad!” eaid Glatton,
seizing Garnous as he made a rush forward,
his eyes feverish with insanity.
“Mad!” oried Garnous—*‘not I! I tell you
I can see his face as clearly as I ever saw it
in my life, and it is the face of a live man.
I've seen it ecores of times before, but I
won’t be haunted by it again. There ’tis!
there 'tis! only two i{Aﬂll from the vessel!”
And he drew a knite from his pocket and
opened it. *You've brought me ill-fortune
enough,” he cried, as Glatton and Boulter
seized him by the shoulders. *Let me go, I
say—let me go!”
And with & wild maniacal cry he broke
from their arms and jumped on the bul-
warks; then, springing toward the place
'hemf in his diseased fancy, he saw the
tace of Harry Chetwynd, Captain Garnous,
shrieking louder than the storm, and lounder
and more frightfully than Harry c“t'{n“
when he was cruelly drowned, sank into
the angry ses, and eo perished.— Tinsley's
Magazine.,

Death of Coloael P. B, Fouke,

It becomes our painful duty to record the
death of Colonel P. B. Fouke, who died
yesterday afternoon at half-past four
o'clock, of softening of the brain, at the
residence of Dr. Van Camp, on Capitol Hill.
Colonel Fouke was born in Illinois in Jan-
uary, 1819, For many years he resided in
Brierville, where he practiced law. He
served three terms in Con, represent-
ing the eighth distriot of Illinois. At the
breaking out of the war he entered the
army o8 colonel of the Thirtieth Illinois
Regiment, and served with General Grant
in the battles of Belmont and Fort Donel-
son. After the war he resided at New Or-
leans for several years. For the last two
years he has been living in this city, prac-
ticing his profession.— Washington National
Republican.

Lavater says “that you never know a
man until you have divided an inheritance
with him.”” I would also say that you never
know a man until you have got into a
scrape with him, and can see whether he is
willing to take his fair share of the blame.
Men are hardly ever so ungenerous as when
th& have been colleagues in some affair
which has turned out to hs unfortunate.—
Sir Arthur Helps.
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watohed the grosssmer wreathes that rise
From the trs) t folds of good cigar,
u;d dn:na d?o:(.,‘::u hlo-liu lies
ubraced afar,
Where pz ast thelr shedows long
luth' ?bo eloo'd::e-. glu of the tropic skies,

le senoritas throv)
M‘Il:‘o‘:!:fm ih.::nn with m‘:r starry eyes.

reamed dsmsel whore orbs of jet
! ‘!)nee 'eu:fr:d my bun“wuh tbe:: mystic power,
ki ssion that lingers yet.
Au:a::llm:.oh I;h l:u t'ﬂ‘n:::.h'::r.
! how often m oraD,
A :':nn:ﬂ!d sbrosd in that vernal land,
1hs where selfish Cupid roves, o
With the blossoms oa either band.

'Twas there her fingers so aeftly formed
-like cigarettes for me;
;l;h ::rd-r-'-:n the =.Innce that flashed and warmed
With the fire its Mh ;{:I:,noc see.
free ehe ram e
M‘ﬁll tho‘,:l':v‘:?'ero laten with globes of gold,
In that Spanish all aglow
With its sunny memvries manifold.

Unt»

t fair Inez again,
Awl?ull ::n'ﬂ:l her the story of love;
I sought from seven of eve till ten,
Like a lone, dieconso'ate nn'l_;tol;n‘i:'vq
caw! 88 1 3
B#o.:;ongi;;“tl::':la that her absence broke;

ar, at last,
nr:dltll:::‘ﬁn:l?:o dream that ended in—smoke.

WADE HAMPTON’S CRUSADE.

How They Talk Ia South Carolina.

“General” M. W. Gary, 8 Contederate
brigadier, a few days since de{lvere() a
speech at Aiken, Sonth Carolins, in which
the following advice 1o the Soathern people

red:

'?'.A‘:S;eno' let me teli you what to do on
election day. G0 in masses, armed, and try
and force the megroes to voie our ticket.
If they don’t do it, ehoot them down and
cut off their ears, and I warrant you thia
will teach them a lessox; and even if we are
not elected, we wiil go to Colambia in force,
and if not allowed to take ourseate, we will
surround the Siate House and tear it down,
and show them we will rule What say vou,
mep; can’t wa do it?” (Loud cries of *“Yes,

e u"' .
" T:eu'sly:eect! was reported verbatim, and
published in the papers at the time. Bat
certain of the Democratic leaders, fearing
that the “General” was putting it rather
too strongly, wrote to him, advisic that he
prepare a card, in which to tone down his
fire-eating utterances. Obedient to their
dictates. he has published in the Augusta
Chronicle and Sentinel a vereion of the
speech, wiich simply confirms what had
already been published, and adds soma fm-
portant particuiars not betore made pablic.

The *Ganeral” first states that he de-
livered his speech oft-hand, and can mnot,
therefore, give the exact form of what be
did say; ba he remembers that he advised
the “shooting of the Radicals,” and sug-
gested that in the butehery the following
order be observed: “First, Chamberlain,
Elliott, Patterson, and such other corrupt
carpet-bag ecalawage, and lastly, the black
leaders.” He further states tuat he told
his bearers “that if the Radicals went
armed to the elention precinct, to go armed
also, and if the Radicals attempted to force
the Democrats from the ballot box, as they
had done on previous elections, to use suf-
ficient force to remove them out of the
way, and if it became uecessary, in order
to remove them, to shoot, to do so, rather
than be prevented from casting their votes
for Tilden and Hendricks and Hampton
and Sim| 4

He clol::m his card with the advice that
they do mot submit to the decision of the

portion of cases are
fited by this system, wh
America and is now inta
land. By successive el
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ballot box, but go up to the capital of the
State and ineist upon taking their seats in
the Legislature, etc., even though defeated.

The great value of this card lies in the
fact that we now have, over the “General’s”
own signature, and indorsed by the papers
ot the South, the policy which he is advo-
cating in his speeches. The s h as first
published and the version which the *Gen-
eral” has hatched up are nearly emough
alike to show the correctness of the
former. There can be no longer any doubt
but that the most strenuous efforts are
being made to arouse the old pro-slavery
and Confederate passions of the people,
and through race-hatred, intimidation
and force to obliterate the Republican
majority in the State. This is shown by
the utterances of Gary and others in differ-
ent of the State. In a speech which
he delivered at Anderson a few weeks
since, he said, according to the report of
the Louisville Courier~Journal: “The peo-
ple of this State have resolved to follow
the example of their tweive sisters. The
galaxy of the South will not be complete
until this State takes her place in tkis
splendid cluster.”

This is the determination of the rebel
Demooratic leaders, encouraged and
claqued on by the Democrats of the North.
A solid South is the only hope of the Con-
federate Democracy. South Carolina is
one of the States which has a large Repub-
lican majority when honest voting is per-
mitted.—Cleceland Leader.

e
luebriety in America.

The American Association ior the cure of
inebiates held its seventh annual meeting
at the hall of the College of Physicians
September 26. Dr. George M. Beard, of
New York, read a paper on “The Causes of
the Inocrease of Inebriety in Amerioa,”
which is given in abstract below:

The habit of drinking to intoxication was
defined as partly a vice and partly a
disease. The inebriate is one who drinks to
excess against his will, and in epite of reso-
lutions to the contrary, and when there are
no external temptations to do so. Inebriety
resembles other nervous diseases in its
hereditary character, and in its periodicity.
It runs in families, and in many cases the
attacks come on hike attacks of ueuralgis,
at mathematically regular intervals. During
these intervals the inebriate is perfectly
self-controlled, and may not be tempted by
the p of stimulants. The inebriate
desires to recover as much as the neuralgio
sufferer. The commonly accepted cause of
the increase of inebriety in America ia the

of in P re; but this is & great
error. For fifty years the better classes
have been growing more and more tem-
perate. There mever was at time in the
history ot civilization when there was so
little excessive drinking in proportion to
the population as now.

The fundamental proposition of the
speaker was that inebriety was increasing,
because the higher classes—the brain-work-
in%olum—wero becoming more sensitive
and nervous. We can not bear alcokol as
our fathers conld. "~ hat fanctorial nervous
disease and nervous sensitiveness on which
inebriety depends has been on the increase
for.lpny years in all the great centres of
civilization, but especially in America.
Thtii' is proved by four methods of investi-
gation:

1. By comparing tne higher and lower
classes of the preeent day. The majority
of the cases of drunkennees (which is a vice
and may be cured) are among the lower or-
ders—the abjeotly poor and ignorant. The
majority of the cases of inebriety are among
those men and women who are more or less
cultivated. In both olasses, however, the
vice may lead to the disease. It is found
21'1 observation that not only inebriety, but
allied nervous states, are insomparably
less frequent among the literary, profes-
sional and businesa classes than among
those who live by manuel labor. Hay
fever, for example, is unknown in the ten-
ement-house population of New York.

2. By a comparison of the present time
with a quarter or half century ago. There
is pretty general agreement among good
observers that our fathers did not suffer as
we do from a variety of nervous symptoms.
We are more susceptible to drugs, to tea
and coffse and tobacco, as well as to alco-
ho:; !glen unadulterated.

A a comparison of the present time
with the middle ages and the few centuries
prw_odin.f the nineteenth centary. The
medi®val epidemics of hysterics and St,
Vitus’ dance were psychical not physical,
the result of superstitions and untrained
minds acting on strong bodies, and not of
nervous exhaustion. E'lnt form of trouble
zet survives in the so-called ‘“servant girl

ysteria.” Insanity as well as inebriety
has _ooruin.l{ inoreased since that time,
making all allowance for deficient observa-
tion of those ages and the more extended

hlhnthro‘ry.of the present. They have

creased during the past fifteen years, and
out of proportion to the increase of popa-
lation.
4. By comparing the nervous status of
woman with that in past time. The child
bearing and child rearin capacity has
diminished. Femalo inebriety, though not
80 abundant as wi

have us be-
lieve, is yet not uent both in En:ud
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several military operations, w
co-operation have beea crowned
cess. The present rebellion is the
has been combated and conquered is!
years. The t‘oro?n intervention
been defeated and the republ
our i i remain d,
the principles established with th
then the cause of the disturbers
simply that of sa ng
at times without mask, and at ot
misod in the garments of the oo
they have beem for eight yeam
to destroy it, breaking ev:
trampling upon all legi te
perpetrating o that can ne
tified in the eyes of the eivilized
evont:{ the necessities of the i
tuLa ‘gathe nation that loves il
tions has created, and that
them to assure her fu.ure, will
to preserve them witiout a
resent rebellion has been suce
tted—it being impossible to do
mination—by the general good di
of the people, who condemn it. T
tive being guided by theee senti
relying on the co-operation of all
icans, will continue to make every
insure a solid and manent p >
very satisfactory that you agair
zen Deputies and Senators, for tho§
of resolving upon, with your patr
and enlightened legislation, wh
be necessary for the welfare and |
of the republie.

The elegance of the style and the
the periods make the chief impress
the hearers. Give them but one
round and harmonious, in a speeoh
they will retain and repeat, and
80 home as well satisfied as people
opera, humming all the way one @
familiar tunes that have strack
and were euﬂz ocaught. Most peopl
ears, but few have judgment; ticki
ears, and, depend upon it, you will]
their jndgments, such as they are
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terfield.




