
saw.

The Clarion, Clario'n.pondiog impetus to the breeding of
blooded cattle, the college owning sev-
eral hundred pure bred and graded an
ima's. The orchards and vineyards
contain thousands of fruit tr es and
grapes of leading varieties. The gen-
eral bealthfulness f this section is ap-
parent by stating that no death occurred
among over 800 persons, nor even serious
illness at the two institutions daring
the past school year. From obsera
tions taken at the college for sixteen

behind us, and stepped out on tlie open
heath. We two led the way, w hile Anita
followed behind, so slowly that we were soon
left practically alone,

"How came you to walk so far?" I inquir-
ed. "We are three or four miles, as the crow
flies, from St Guriott's."

'"Oh, I came out early, and the sunshine
tempted me on. I did not think that we bao
wandered such a distance. Poor Anita will
be tired out"

"And you?"
"Qh, Ilnve a long walk." she replied,

gayly. "Eren in Demersra I used to w an-
der for hours and hours in the woods; ant)
once 1 was nearly lost .Niifht came down

worked below were in daily Jeopardy. Nev-
ertheless. I knew that something mot be
done; I resolved to make one last appeal to
him, ana if that failed In its effect to com-
municate with the members of the company,
who, conjointly with himself, owned the
property. I had fuiiy made up ray mind to
seek him at home, when I was spared the
pains. He strolled down to the counting-hous- e

one morning in eonipanv with John-
son.

"Mr. Redruth," 1 said, aprraaching him,
"I should like to speak a few words to you,
sir."

He looked at me from head to foot with a
cold supercihoas siieer which mv blood
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very late; ana as we sat, tnere came to us. Annie. Lawd help him ! Jawd keep hiw

from tue reach o' iny hands r
As I looked into his face, I could not help

echoing the prayer. I felt certain at the
same time, that his fears and suspicions had
shot greatly In excess of the truth. I knew
that scandal was busy with poor Annie'
name, and tliat much of the scandal must
have reachedX. his ears; but I could not yet
bring myself to believe that Annie's Hieht
betokened anything serionsly wrong. Ot
one thing I felt nevertheless, certain that
If wrong had been done. George lied ruth
was in some way responsible.

I stood and watched ray uncle, as he wan-
dered away in the direction of our home;
tlien I turned my face again toward the sea.
and wandered on. As I went, the moot
grew opener and wilder, strewn with great
stones aud bowlders like fragments of the
wreck of some past world; some huge at
menhirs translated thither in some prehis-
toric period ofc. wondrous floods when the
and waste on which 1 trod was the oozy bot-
tom of a troubled sea.

Here and there fed wild cattle, black and
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Two Great Southern Schools.

EV MOSH.1 FOLSOW, I.V TIJE XEV7 YORK
ORAPIllC.

No Mute in the SjuiIi is doing more
for education than Mississippi. .Sinc-:i- t

war, durii.g twenty of as dark year-a- ,
ever clouded the pathway of any

bite people, the free common school
was domesticated in the !"fouti and ijsti
unions for lusher education rebuilt up

broader fynidati-ijin- . .Gtorgi. , claim-

ing to be the Empire Stat; of iheSuiiih.
witn h (j'l-irte- more people and twio
the eaii!, expended $ ! oO,IRH) Jess for
t ducatioii.il purposes iii Icij than Mis

H'nl coin pari :m rqoally credit
aijie to Mii!-ipp- i chii be made with

eieiy other Sout.ieru State, Ulsewhrrr
in tin-- , i le will Lie found an illustration
of the
IMil'-IKii- l. lSsTITCllI 4Si CoI.Lt.GI.

of i, thefirst institution under
auiic in Uie Lnion, Here girls

cm worn tner wuy Ihrougn college. aud
uuiic jjiiit education ol head, henrl
kh'J liaii'i. Ihree hundred Hud loriy
one taudeuts, repreBtriiuiig is xty tl.ree
counties, wtrie in a.tciidarce during the
tjft Venr, mlii-j- cioi-e- d July 1, Under
f.icui-.- composed entirely ot women
nun the exo-p.io- ot the scholarly
1'ienidenl, 1 r. It. VV. Jones, all getting
men's p.iy lor men's work. The course
ol study is divided into four depart
menu collegiate, iioiin.il, industrial
and uiunio ami linearis, lively inter!
is mamle-lt- d in the industrial depart-
ment, nearly every pupil studying one
or more f the eighteen trades taught,
which include telegraphy, phonography,
type w riting, book keeping, drawing, 1

modeling, carving on wood,
nit needlework, repousse, work

nig in learner, photography, pharmacy,
culling and making mem s, millinery,
cooking and printing, l'orly five girls
learned to iel l) pe during the past term,
ra Ii lia'. mg qualified iieiselt as a wage-v.uiki- -r,

mill not a leiv expect to upend
the vacation in hojie priming otliees
lLigu made by the girls have been ac
cepud and paid lor oy wall paper mid
calico prune rs. In every department
the aptness ot the letilaie mind was up
(.in ni, and the vim and eiruestness dis
played by each in tier self selected task
indicated a determination to qualify in
noine Ufetul employment, and overcome
t tie prrjudice winch excluded her from
engaging in honest li'.bor, ignorance ot
wnn n too ofieu compelled tier to learu
from experience "that no food is so bit
ter as Uie bread of dependence, and no
unceut ro paiutul as tue staircase of a
patron." I'ntil recent years the sphere ol
woman was hunted, but now she enters
and competes in the race ot hie with

Mail, who Iiath 1 a i y work of body or mind
A I'uolu lil, w null iU:i:1jo'b Ilia iligulty.

As show n by the illustration the struc-
ture is a doubk: one ot tiolhic architect
lire, Uie dormitory having a lronlage ol
176 leel and a deplu ot lit leel. Joined
toil by covered pas-age- s is tlie chapei
building, which contains the otliots and
recitalioii looms, Both buildings are ol
brick and present a iiandsoiue appear
ance. I lie lodustrial-departmeul- s occu
py buildings lu the rear. 'Ihe buildings
were crecud at a cost t fcUtJ.Ooij.

Everything is arrangtd with a full re-

gard to convenience, ueallh and e (Helen l
wink. 1 ne liundings me hea'ed wnn
"team and supplied with electric lights,
g s and water. Tne pupils do much ol
Uie work lu the uoriniu.i v, din ng room,
kitclieu and laundrj, lor wtucii tu--

received payment at the rate oi tlghi
Ceii.s an Hour, and svVeral have paid
llieir entire expenses by work, haicn
girl is required to cut and make tiei
navy-OI-

e tlaunel umiuiai. lite
eai.li pupil tiur.ug he serslon

has averaged il M a month or a lillle
oertigiii donuis tor the sctiool yeai.
lu addiiiou lo the household dunes the
girls u uiing U. e ipriug cukivuled a laige
MgeiaOle gaideu. 1 union lu all depart
uieuis, eXu pi muaic, is iree lo me girls
ot and applicallons nov on
hieixcted uoub.e tne capacity of the
insinuiiidi, and not a week parses with-
out applications coming lroiu oiliei
Stales. In this noble lnsiiiuuou ilis-i- s

eippi has set an example lor all the
Juaus in the Union. Ibis beueliceut
wink was born lu ihe heart and brain ol
Mrs. Airuie C I'eylun, whose eloquent
tongue and pen led lire Way lo success iu
the isiabhsliuicnl of ihe school, which
recognizes Ihe broadeuing sphere ol
wmnaii and bids in preparing her for
lolly Uuiies as well as tor the practical
rexpousibililtes ot lite. Columbus, the
location of me Industrial Institute and
College, is a city ot iS.OOd population,
and was very well known even beture
the war tor its wealth and culture. It is
handsomely laid out, with wide streets,
liue drainage being a (lorded by its high
positioii above the lombigbee Kiver.
It tins all of the advantages water
works, gas, lire department, school,
social amt church ' privileges, market ac
toininodatioiis, Ac of a large city. Jt
enjoys railroad facilities through the
Mobile it Ohio and the CJeorgia Jt'acirie
i stems. The Tombigbee Kiver is iiavi

fable to the Gulf, and at this place
tonus the eastern boundary of the
famous prairie region of the north east
Mississippi, which in the ante-bellu-

days bloomed with plenty.
worth $ 100 an acre before the war ars
t llered now at $10.

Another US' fill educational institution
of Mississippi is the
4URK I'LI CRAI. Sr MECHANICAL COIV-T-tc-

which during thesis rears of its exist
dice has pushed itself to the front, and
ranks i;i its accnmplishments with simi
lar and older schools iu its peculiar and
important field of work. The college
has its origin in au act of Con gi ess
w hich granted lands, the sale of which
brought a fund now exceeding 230,000,
which the Legislature divided equally
between this school and the Alcoru Uui
versity, an Agricultural College for col
ored "students. The Agricultural aud
Mechanical College for whites, the prin-
cipal bui dings for which are shown in
the illustration elsewhere, is located ou
s (arm of 1,750 acres, old, worn out
I nd w hen tirst occupied, but now in a
high state of cultivation by reason of
cienlinc aud sensible treatment. Four,

only, ol the twenty or more buildings
on the farm are shown iu the illustra
tinn, the dormitory, college hall, the
laboratory and nitss ball, the track iu
front being that of the Mobile aud Ohio
railroad. The College is only about
twenty five miles distant from Colum-

bus, lima bringing two fine schools cloe
together. Tlitt year j'lst closed showed
au attendance- - of 4li, with 200 appli
cauts refused for wnt of room. The

proneriy of the College is now valued at
1203.000. The work of whe farm is doue

rnaiiily by students, who are paid reason
abm compensation lor their labor, and
not a lew have been able to meet all the
expense of the year. The College
affords instruction" which provides a
good, liberal education, supplemented
by theoretical and practical training in
agriculture. The class room instruction
goes baud in banH rhh iuduslrial train
ing given by labor on the farm, in rais-

ing and cultivating all kinds of crops;
breeding, cariufr lor and feeding pure
bred graded aud native cattle for dairy
and beef and cream and butter; in he

garden, vineyard, orchard, small fruit
culture, nursery, floriculture; in hand
ling tools and improved machinery.
The faculty is an able, enthusiastic and
harmonious one. The Tresident, Gen.
& D. Lee. is the right man in the right
place, and is aided by men niinentin
their respective callings: tr. D.

in the Department of Biology;
F. A. Gulley, late of the Michigan Agri-
cultural College, in the Department of

Agriculture, assisted by A. B. McKay
a i'rofessor of Horticulture and Ento
mology, and John A. Meyers, in the
Iepartmeut of Chemistry and State
Chemist. The dicioline of the students
i military, and under the direction of a
United States officer sent from 'Vest
toint. The institution is liberally sup-
ported by the State, receiving an annual

ppropriation of aooat thirty thousand
dollar, exclusive of its share of the in
terest of ihe Land Scrip". Fond. The
college is not in the strictest senseeither
literary, classical or military, but rather
a school to give the industrial classes a
Seneral education, combined with such
cientific and practical knowledge as

w'li make them familiar with the
nture of the ot;?cta asi forces

itQ whiidi thov five t- C
The experiments cf t' u " ' '
wjkioj have -- : '

ESTABLISHED JFebruary 18, 1837

A PIOUS CAPTAIN.
A Joke Flayed I'poa the Commander of a

Sloop of War.

Captain T r. of the sloop of war
Concord, In the West India "qnadron,
was a enr'rous compound of humanity.
Fanatically pious, uerrous to a degree
approaching actual hysteria, he kept
his officers and crew half the time in
misery.

One time his ship was nearing the
port of Pensacola and just at dawn the
white sands of Santa Koa island were
sighted close aboard to windward.
The officer of the deck sent a messenger
boy into the cabin to announce the
fact

A minute later old T. rushed out of
the cabin half-dresse- d, gave one glance
at the surf breaking shoreward a miie
awav. and shouted:

"Oh. merciful Lord here It is at last,
a lee shore and no chance to claw off!
Call all hands to prayers call all
hands to prayers!"

It took the officer of the deck half an
hour to persuade the old gander that
there was no danger, that the wind was
off instead of on shore, and that the
ship was heading for the IVnsacola bar
in smooth water.

One day in port a few of the.mids
put up a big sell on the old man. A
party of them got permission to go to
the big bayou where we generally got
fresh water for ships in the squadron,
on a fishing trip.

They had been gone just a little while
when one of the conspirators, left on
board purposely, went privatelv into the
cabin and told Captain T. "that the
fishing party was only gotten up as a
ruse to conceal the real object of the
party going on shore. That it was to
enable two of the middies. Brown and
Ryan, to fizht a duel, for it was known
they had been quarreling in the steer-
age the night before.

"Man ruy gig instantly!" cried the
captain in nervous energy. "I must
stop this wicked thing. Just think of
it officers of mine righting duels!
Man my gig and put in a half-doze- n

marines. I'll arrest them both and putthem in double irons."
In a few minutes his boat was rowins

as fast as the crew could pull for the
bayou.1 Old T. stood up in the stern
sheets urging the men to bend to the
oars they were on an errand of mercyto save human life.

The boat was near the usual land-
ing, wheu the midshipmen were neen
in a group, and the old captain, pale as
a ghost, shouted:

"We're too late we're too late
they're at it now!''

Aud even as he spoke two pistol shots
resounded over the water, and he saw
two officers drop to the ground.

'Oh, merciful heaven, that I should
live to see this!" he moaned. "Why was
I so late:! Oh, men men pull puilthat I may get there to console them
as they die!"

The boat touched the shore, he learv
ed out and rushed up into the group,and kneeling down, while tears stream-
ed from his eyes, began to pray loud
enougu 10 00 neu ra a mile, lor mercy
for the dead or dying.

While he was thus engaged the two
who bad been prostrate rose, and the
whole group of reefers with bared heads
waited reverently for him to get done
praying.

hen be was pretty well exhausted
he looked op nnd there stood Brown.
Ryan, and tbi rest, with no sin of
wounds or injuries upon them.

"What does this mean. irentlemenP '
he asked in wonder. "Have niv prayers wrought a miracle? I hank heaven,
I was not too late after all!"

And you might have worked a week
to persuade the old man that the wholo
thing was a farce and a sell got up for
ui esjieciaj oeiieui.

He went back to the ship happy. He
bad saved human life.

Poor old man he kept cettinjr worse--

and worse until the commodore found
it necessary to send him home and putanother officer in charge of the ship.Ho was crazy, especially on religious
points.

CATAMOUNTS IN MAINE.
They Boo a Kara! Town for Night or

Two.

The town of Jackson, in Waldo coun-- y,

fifteen miles from Belfast, is now
ready to fill orders for catamounts pro
viding-

- that they can be caught Last
Saturday evening Waverly T. Tasker
and his brother IJert. two young men
who live outside the village in a neish--
borhood where there are few inhabi- -
tants, discovered near the edge of the
woods which encircles their home an
old catamount and two young ones.
They disappeared, but were seen again
Sunday night, and when they showed
up for a third time Monday evening the
two Taskers and 1'red Stevens started
out to enforce the three-mil-e limit Bert
Tasker and Fred Stevens had shotguns,
and the other Mr. Tasker went out as
referee.

The varmints were found at a distance
of only a quarter of a mile from the
house in a sort of ravine. The fellows
with the shotguns began to pepper the
old cat with shot and slugs, and the way
she jumped around was a "terrible sight
to see." She would leap at the hunters
at every shot, going six or eight feet
high in the air, and then retreat again.

She clawed a hemlock stump all to
chips in her fury, dug holes six inches
deep in the ground, and rolled stones of
a hundred weight down the hill. .While
this circus was soing on the two young
cats amused themselves by chasing
the referee toward home, but they were
finally beaten off with a club. After the
pursued had vainly endeavored to get
Mr. Damon and family to join in the
festivities, they being too sleepy, he re--
turned to the battle-groun- d to find that
after firing thirteen rounds at the old
cat the hunters and cat both had re-

tired. He watched, however, sitting on
the doorstep, and at about 2 o'clock in
the morning was startled at the sight of
two blazing eyes peering around the
house corner at him. He seized a pitch-for- k

and wont for the beast, which first
trotted leisurely across the baru-yar- d.

and then turned and rose on its hind
feet, when Taskey drove the fork into
its breast He tried to throw the cat,
but found it impossible, and just then
the two hunters rushed out in their
stocking feet and shot the animal in the
side. The beast rolled over on its back
and howled in a peculiar grand-oper- a

strain that woke the whole country side.
The hunters had no more ammunition,
and as the cat revived rapidly, they sud-

denly went into the house. Next day a
trail of blood forty rods long was found
leadin? to the woods.

' On Tuesday the best hound in the
neighborhood' was procured, and, with
the dog in advance, seventeen brave
men started to wipe out the four cats
a new one, a full-gro- male, having
been discovered. The dog backed out
after a short run. however, and the hunt
was no hunt at alL- - -

These cats are strangers to Jackson
town, being the first, Mr. Tasker says,
anybody can remember seeing there.
They are the same varmints, evidently,
that caused such a hubbub in Dixmont
in the latter part of April. They are of
a dirty gray color, with sharp claws,
pointed ears., and blazing eyes, while
the tail Is rather bush v. There are about
2,000 acres of swampy woods in the
part ot Jackson where the above-describ-ed

entertainment took place,: and
this is a strawberry patch for all sons
of playful beasts. They don't hurt the
woods a bit and their occasional sprees
serve to enliven country life. The only
thing thus far brought against the old
cat is that a sheep is missing, and that
she had in her possession the leg" of a
calf, which she could not satisfactorily
account for. Bangor (Me.) Commer-
cial.

General Harkey, of the United
States Army, is the oldest man on the
register. He became a soldier ljrlSlS,
and participated in every war in which
the country has engaged since that time.
JZ9 is eighty-si- x years old.

A pom netan writing to the widow
of a deceased memoer of the Legisla
ture, says: '"I cannot tell how pained
I was when I htrd t- -t your lu&band
tJ r- - til 7e wtrs tr i

months ending September, 1885, the
nionthlv average of the thermometer
was Gfi 77 degrees. The hiehest avernsre.
82.; degrees, was June, 185, and toe
lowest, .i'J.H degree, was Januarv, 1SS"
The rainfall during the same period av
erage I Jl mchei a month, verv uniform
ly disiributed, the heaviest rains coming
during the spring, and no month exceed
ing five inches. The college has a tine
library, and the State exhibit at .New
Orleans has been added to the college
tiuxeum, making that feature most vai

liable in illustrating the resources of the
State. The college has already done
much to change and elevate agriculture
of the iNjuth. and its usefulness will in
create with the growing future.

Mississippi'! Progress and Re-
sources.

The development of the State of Mis
sUiippi during the last decade and the
rapid advance of its material interests
rrcall the wonderful growth in popuU
liou and wealth of what were our great
.Northwestern States, Illinois, Wisconsin,
Iowa and Miunesota, during the ten
years intervening between 1850 and
18o0.

Kieven years ago Mississippi wa
under the dominion of a carpet-ba-

government, with the alien Adelber'
Ames at the head of its affairs. All thai
kept that government from inaugurating
as wild and reckless an era of extrava
gancein the State government as that
which characterized their control ol
power in other States was that it was
unable to so largely work upon he con-
fidence of borne or foreign capitalists,
and could not procure the money Irorn
abroad to keep up an eight years'
political orgy, as they did in South
Carolina and Louisiana. But the Radi-
cal politilians of Mississippi, though
failing to raie funds on extraneous
credit, partially made up for this failure
by tleecmg the people at home; and the
taxpayers groaned under the exactions
of the corrupt county governments and
the confiscating impositions levied upon
their town j and tines.

in the year 1875 the long era of mis
rule came to an abrupt and final ending.
It sutl'ered an overthrow as sudden aud
complete as if the bright sword of revo-
lution had severed the Oordian knot
that bound down the interests and the
liberties of the people. The repre-
sentative sons of Mississippi took control
of the reins of their State government,
it is more than ten years now since the
consummation of tliat auspicious event.
Vet one year had not passed before the
Slate showei how its fetters had been
shattered, aud now, with newly circu-

lating currents of activity and reinvigo
rated mu-cl- es aud sinews, it was enabled,
under the beneficent influence of honest
government, to resume its march along
me highroads of peace anil prosperity
Ride by side with iis liberated sister
Siatcs of the South.

There have since then been ten years
to obliterate the traces of Republican
corrupliou, teu years of reduced 1axa
lion, ten years of wisely expended
public appropriations, teu years of a
astly improved public school system

for both races, ten years of building of
poly technical schools aud scientific in-

stitutions for the professional training
of jouug men aud women, ten years ot
railroad building across the length aud
oread in of tue State, teu years of the
conversion of villages aud towns into
mauutaciuring edits, aud ten years for
Beudlng statesmen lo represent the great
Coiuuiou wealth iu the halls aud the
forum of the National Legislature; iu
etlect, leu years ot progress aud civiliza
tiou lo succeed tour of war, three ot
martial law uud military dtspotism aud
eight ot carpet bag misrule.

Luriug those teu years manufactures
have bee.i planted and widely extended
at .Natchez, fort Oibson, V ictsburg,
Oreenville, Wesson, Jackson, Meridiau,
Cotuuibus, Aberdeen. Holly Springs and
many otlit r cities aud "wus; three fine
colleges and scientific schools have been
founded aud put into tuccessful opera-
tion; two splendid trunk lines of rail-
road have been run through the richest
agricultural regions and limbered sec-

tions ot ihe State, from one extremity
lo the other; the splendid Yazoo Valley
and Mississippi river counties, the center
of the American cotton belt, have been
reclaimed from overthrow or protected
by the building of an iutact levee sys-
tem ; the leriile bluff laud couuties of
Western Mississippi have been dotted
wiib new villages and towns; the pine
forests atom; lite Illinois Central lUil-roa-

have beeu converted into blooming
Hardens aud productive orchards; the
xeacoast villages along tno nue oi me
Louisville and Nashville Hail road have
gro.vn into thriving and populous towns;
the norts of export have largely increas
ed their commerce; and the agricultural
and Btock raising industries of the whole
State have beeu vastly extended, while

population and capital have been stead
ily drifting into the State in a stream
which will be so augmented at an early
date as to bring Mississippi forward by
the next census above the position of
several more States on the long list of
our Uuion. Timrs Democrat.

Eepeal of the Crop Lien Law.

The repeal of the crop lien law under
nmnf trust deeds and mort trace

on crops have been executed, became

operative on the nrst oi last juiy. xne
etlect of this repeal is a matter of much
iuterest both to the farmer and the mer
chant. The peculiar feature of the crop

. 1 I r
lb n law musi urai u uuuciswuu uciuie
th frffrct of its repeal can fully be
comprehended.

At common law a crop couiu oe mort-

gaged or transferred, but not until it
had 'a potential existence that ic, not
until it was planted, or up and grow-
ing. It could not be mortgaged before
it was planted before it bad any ex-

istence.
But by the provision of the crop lien

'aw the fanner or cropper was allowed
to mortgage his crop, or his share in a
crop fif ieeu months before it was made

that is, a farmer or cropper could
mortgage his crop or his share in a crop,
before it was planted before it had
any existence- - The peculiar feature of
ihe crop lien law then, was. that a crop
night be mortgaged or encumbered be-

fore it had been planted or had any ex-

istence. The effect of the repeal of the
crop lien law is the repeal of this pecu-
liar feature of its provisions.

The power to mortgage a growing crop
was valid at common law, and is valid

yet, for its validity was not dependent
on the crop lien law but was a principle
of the common law. Now, since the
repeal of the crop lien law, a deed or
mortcace car not be lawfully executed
on a. crop in lecemoer, January or xeu- -

ruary, s beieiofore done under that
taw. For during those months there is
no "trowing crop of cotton or corn. Per-

haps now it will not be safe or customary
i.U lrnat ft or murtirium onlj - -

crops until after the middle of April;
r... it. nnt until about that tima thati,i ' " -
cotton is planted. And these who rely
upon getting lumucenruu un trust

will be hard presseddeeds or mortgages . . .- I I T
for supplies aurmg tue munmui ju
ary, February, and perhap.t March and
part ot April. xet inia is a pecessary

It of the repeal of the croo lien'
law. as it was repealed.

Upon planted or growing crops trust
deeds or mortgages un be executed as

validly as heretofore. iy tue provisions
of the Code of 1SS0, a growing crop
cannot be the subject of a judgment
lien, nor can a growing crop be sold
under execution. So under these pro
visions a junior trust deed or mortgage
on a crop will take precedence, as to
such crop, over an enrolled senior judgt: - t l. - .... . JX 3

uient, ior tde neu i wv uusiuwurwill illarh tn the rrnwinir rrnnmoi " o- - r
.i,, aa tmiiiImI and filed for record.

but a growing crop never becomes sub
iect to a judgment lien or tosale under
J - r, 3 !; ? v
an execution. rwaymouu xteiu, in

.

Sixteen years ago Asbury Park, oa
the New Jersey coast, was not in exist
ence; to-da- y it is. one of the largest
summer resorts in this country, besides
being the permanent home of a large
number of people. Ithassevenchurche,
a fine pub.ic library, two public halls,
an i has an assessed valuation of $2,- -

uuu,uw.

A Dcffalo (N. Y.) saloon has a floor
wh:;h Is studded with silver dolbvrs. In
l' ec-"t- w r!ai a twery c;" r

V -- . 1 i v ' ' rf tl f -- r ii

suddenly, and I had to creep Into the bole ot
a great tree: and I wasn t frightened,
fjtougti Icouid hear the tiicer-cat- s cryir.g a Li

round me; for the fire-flie- s made it almost as
light as day. But poor papa nearly went out
or cis mind, aud, after that would never let
me enter the woods a'one."

"How did tliey find you?"
'By beating the woods. There were about

a hundred coolies carrying torches, and mak
ing noise enough to wake the dead. At last
as they were pasing. I popp-- d out of mv
hiding-plac- e, aud cried, quite coolly, "Here 1
am, papa: lie was terribly angry, bet I
waa s.iou forsiven."

"It would be a hani heart," I murmured.
tenderly, "that would not forgive yot any- -
uimg j

Mie looked at me merrily, and shook her
head.

An, yon don t know me! Poor papa. If
he were alive, could tell you a dlrtvrent tale.
1 was always a spoilt child, Mr. Trelaw
ney.-- '

Thus lightly talking, and pirn ing with the
men-s- t threads of conversation, to avoid
touching themes of more dangerous iuterest.
we walked across the moor. Thouch it was
wintertide, the air was very close and warm
witn sunlight, and Anita lugged more and
more behind. At last we came in sight of
the village, and paused by the side of the
moorland tain where I had parted with usy
uncle. My eyes were iied earnestly on
Madeline. "Suddenly I saw her statt and
chance color.

Fo! .owing the glance of her eyes, 1 canirht
sight of a well-know- n figure tipproaching.It was George Kedruth, elegantly dressed,
and carrying a walking-can- e.

He came up rapidly, and I saw by the ex-

pression of his face that he was
He glanced at nie angrily and contemptuous-
ly, and then addressed his cousin.

"Where have been?" he cried. "1
have been looking for you everywhere. Do
you know that it is three o'clock?-- '

"1 did not know it was so late," replied
Madeline, quietly. "Anita and I went nan-deri-

across the moor and down to the sea-
side, where we found Mr. Trelawney."

He looked at me again, and 1 saw his brow
blacken more and more.

"Lunch was served st half-po- one," he
muttered, "and my mother has driven over
to atternoon service. I won't trouble Tre-
lawney any further. Take my arm, and let
me si-- e you home."

lie spoke with the airof authority habitual
with him. I was not surprised to s.e Made-
line flush angrily, and decline the proffered
ami.

"There is plenty of time for that." she ex-
claimed. "See! poor Anita Is almost ex-
hausted it would be a charity to assist her;
it is none to assist mc.r'

Indeed, Anita seetneil dead boat She was
seated on a Moiie, about a hundred yards be-
hind us resting her elbows on her knees, her
chin in her hands. Kedruth glanred toward
her and shrugged his shoulders.

"I never go near niggers," he retorted;
"can't stand them. Perhaps Trelawney Is
not so p.irtientar," he added, w ith an insuf-
ferable sneer.

Our eyes met, and a sharp retort was on
my toneue, when Madeline broke In, with a
touch of his own cutting manner.

"Anita is not what you so politely call
ber; and as for Mr. Trelawney, he Is at least
a gentleman. Incapable of making coarse-remark- s,

even at the expense of a social Infer-
ior."

This enlogium of myself seemed to afford
George Ridnith intense amusement Possi
bly he thought the word "gentleman," had
an odd sound applied to a person of my posi-
tion. I flushed to the temples, but did not
trnst myself to make any observation. With-
out even looking at Redruth, 1 raised my hat
to Madeline, and walked rapidly away.

CHAPTER XVIII.
I RECEIVE MY COXGE.

Absorbed as i was In my newly-awake- n

ed love for Madeline, I failed to notice for
some time the changes which were going on
atiotit us; but I was soon brought from dream
land by the attitude which the young mas-
ter chose to bike.

It soon became clear to me that his resent
ment, from whatever source It sprung, was
leveled against me: and in a short time 1 dis
covered that the innocent cause of all these
eruptions was Madeline herself.

Georue Rfdruth had made up his mind to
woo Madeline Graham, and he honored me
so far as to fear that my presence In St Gur-
iott's might be the means of preventing him
winning his cousin's hand. A marriage with
Madeline would be advantageous to him.
principally because his own position was be
coming very insecure, he having gambled
and bet away most of his fortune, and so be
ing In danger of losing the position which
her money would restore to him. Thus It
was that he watched the growing friendship
between myself and his cousin with ever in
creasing anger; and finding he could not
openlyontrol her, lie determined, I after
ward learned, to gam his ends by treachery.

It was not to these things, however, which
I was able at this time to give my entire
thoughts; other and more painful matters
occurred which for a time drove the young
master from my mind.

At home things were going very badly
with us. My uncle remained In the same
desponding state, while every day fresh
wrinkles appeared In my aunt's face tlie
tears were often wet iion her cheek. It
seemed a sin for me to be happy while so
much grief remained at home; and 1 some-
times felt Inclined to go right away and not
return till 1 could bring our lost one along
with me. '

I began to wonder, too. If my uncle could
be right when he said that the new overseer
had a hand In poor Annie's downfall. It was
strange, but since the night of Annie's dis-

appearance John'son's face had not been
seen lu St Guriott's. I was pondering over
a solution of all these mysteries when one
day an event happened which threatened to
bring matters to a climax indeed.

I had come up from the mine after a pro-
longed inspection of it, and sfriod at the en-

trance, blinded with tallow and droppings,
when suddenly 1 heard a wild sound of
voices, and looking round I saw two men
face each other, and looking as If they were
about to close in a deadly grip. One of the
men was my uncle, the other was Johnson,
the overseer.

At sight of the man whom he believed to
be his bitterest foe, all my uncle's feeb eness
seemed to fall miraculously from him. He
towered above the other, and raised his
clinched fist as If to strike.

- "You villain!" he cried, "You cowardly,
treacherous villain I Tell me, whar Is my
lass? Tell me, or, by the Lawd, 1 strike 'ee
dead before me !"

In another moment Uie arm would have
descended, tor Johnson was paralyzed with
fear; but I sprung forward and caught It
with a cry. My uncle tried to wrench him-
self free.

"Let gaw, Hugh ."' he cried, fiercely. "I
told 'ee what I'd do If I met the villain, and
I'll do 't Look at 'un, the wbf cur;
he brought trouble to my lass! And naw,
while she's wauderin' about the earth in
misery maybe, he cooms yar to laugh at what
he's dawn !"

I still held him firmly; and Johnson, cur
that be was, seeing that the danger was pars-
ed, recovered his presence of mind.

"Perhaps, now you're a little calmer," he
said, "you'll tell me what you're raving
about?"

"I will answer for him,"I replied. "Where
b Annie Pendr.igon?"

He shrugged hi shoulders, and raised his
brows.

"It seems to me you are all raving lunatics
tneether. Why do you ask nie these tilings?
What do 1 know of tlie girl?

"You are supposed to have enticed her
from her home. You were seen with her in
Falmouth, and you must know where she
is."

"I don't know where she is. 1 met ber in
Falmouth, it s true, and spoke to her; but
ber being away from home was no concern
o mine."

"It's a lie!" cried my uncle, fiercely; and
again he tried to free himself from my grasp,
but I held blm firmly.

"It's nouse,"l said; "we sha'n't mend
matters with him. We must find out by
some other means whether or not he is
speaking the truth.'

The result of all this was a serious illness.
which laid my uncle low, and for some weeks
threatened his life. During this time Ma le-li- ne

came frequently to the cottage, accom
panied by Anita, who carried little tempting
things for the poor old man to eat At last
the terrible time passed, and he rose from
his bed the feeble worn-ou-t wreck of his
old self.

From that day forth his Intellect seemed
shaken, but he clung with strange persist
ence to the one idea, that Johnson was In
some way responsible for all that bad taken
place. I bad my own reasons for refusing
to share this belief Nevertheless 1 saw the
overseer again, and after the Interview with
him, I became more firmly convinced than
ever that my uncle was wrong In bis sur-

mises. If Johnson had a band in Annie's
fllirhr ha not the real wronir-doer- . 1

till suspected George Redruth, though as
vet I had been unable to obtain aheolute

proof of his guilt . - '

Meantime, having seen my uncle oa V

high immI to recovery, I was cwnpejled
once

mora to turn my attention m uio
wnnvA flanprviniIU1 HIUIV

up to boiling heat as he replied:
"Well, you can spent then I am all atten-

tion."
1 danced at Johnson, but as tt".at worthy

made no attempt to go I proceeded:
"It is about the nunc," 1 began, when be

Interrupted me.
"Oh. the mine." he said, impfitienliy; "I

think I have beard a good deal on this sub-
ject from you before?'"

"You have, sir; and you have taken no
heed; but the time has passed for all that-e- ach

day tlie danger grows, and now, at any
moment the sen niav break in and every
soul be killed T'

While I had been speaking he had been
engaged in lighting a cit-a- r, when I had fin-
ished he removed the from his mouth,
puffed out a volume of smoke, w hich he
watched ascend, and asked quietly:

"Do Uie men know of t!ie danger which
you say is threatening them?"

"Most assuredly tliey do!"'
"And 'a they refuse to work?"
"No; where would tie the use? If they

left the mine they would be thrown out of
rniplo)meut and then their families would
starve. Better for them to bold their own
lives in their hands than to expose their
wives and children to such a fate."

"Very good; then, since by your owu
show ing you are the only discontented 6ptritIt's time for yuii to go!"

The cool way In which he uttered these
words fairly took away my breath.

"What do you mean'.'" 1 asked.
"Jusi what I say," he returned: "that

from y you may consider yourself dl
missed from the mine, and had better seek
elsewhere for employment If you are

other people are not Mr. Johnson
Is quite con tented with the state of affairs.
and is willing to take your place."

Seeing that resistance would be useless, I
accepted my etmg with as good a grace as
possible, but 1 was determined not to resign
without freely speaking my mind, so 1 faced
George Redruth firmly, and said, placing my
hand upon his arm Just as he was turning
awav.

"I hae been expecting this fws longtime.
and it has come. Well, so much the better.
1 warn you, however, that I shall do my
duty, and let the company know the exact
state of affairs."

He turned to Johnson, and I saw the two
exchange a significant smile; then his face
hardened as he replied, contemptuously:

1 ou w ill ol course, do as you please: only
oblige me by getting out of my employment
as quickly as possible."

"It will tie a good riddance!" muttered
hnson, breaking In for the first time. "Tre

lawney lins always been a croaker."
The fellow's insolent leer provoked me far

more than his master's $nvg fnHd.
M'l! croak to some tune," I cried, facing
im, "If lyoit presume to Uilk to me"
"Presume, Indeed !" he repeated, turnlne

white w ith fear or malice. "'Tain't much
presumption, 1 guess, to take down a young

who puis on airs as If he
was a gentleman. If Mr. George had listen-
ed to my advice, he'd have got rid of you
long ago!"

"Come along, Johnson," said Redruth;
"he's not worth talking to."

But I clinched my fists and blocked the
way. I suppose there was something In my
face which looked ng y, for the two men re
coiled before me. Several of the miners, at
tracted by our high words, had now gather
ed, and were looking on in astonishment

"1 know well an honest man Is not wanted
here," I said. "I've fc iiown that for many a
long day. Like master, like man. You, sir,
want a scoundrel to do your dirty work; and
here he is, ready made, to your hand as
mean and cowardly a scoundrel as ever drew
breath !"

"Out of tlie way, yon ruffian !" cried Red-
ruth, lifttng his cane.

But he knew better than to strike me; be
knew that If he hail done so, I would have
thrashed him within an inch of his life; and
he knew, too, that not one man there would
have raised a linger to protect him. though
be was the master of the mine.

But the presence of the onlookers, I sup-
pose, made his companion foolhardy; for
stepping forward, livid with passion, he
shook his fist in iny face.

"Who are you calling a scoundrel?" be
cried. "Do you know who I am? I'm over-
seer of this here mine, and you. you're a beg-
gar, that's what you are I Why, darn you!
I could eat you up and spit you out, and
twenty more like you !"

He had proceeded thus far, garnishine his
address with Innumerable expletives, which
will not bear transcription, when, without
more parley, unable to resist Uie provoca-
tion of his close proximity, 1 quietly knock-
ed him down.

As he fell, George Redruth sprung toward
me. and struck at me with his cane; but I
tore the cane from bis hand, broke It Into
piece, and flung it away.

"Take care, sir!" I said, "I may hurt you
too. If you go too far."

He drew back trembling.
"You shall smart for this. Trelawney! Be-

fore the day Is out you shall lie In Jail!"
"You know where to find me," I answer-

ed; and then, without another word, I walk-
ed away.

Jt was not for hours afterward that I real-
ized what 1 had done; aud even then lam
afraid I did not regret my hasty conduct
Young and rash, I did not fear to face tlie
world, though the mine was my bread, and I
had no other means of maintenance. As for
Iiedruth's threat of invoking the law against
me, nothing came of it Doubtless, as hU
own sacred person had not suffered, he
thought It best to hold his tongue,

To lie Continued.

"Tips."
A waiter at Capo May writes to the

Philadelphia Times: "I noticed not
long ago in one of our Philadelphia
papers an article a!out guests giving
extra money to hotel waiters. This ar-
ticle goes on to say that paying extra to
waiters causes those guests who do not
reward their waiters to receive inatten-
tion from the said waiters. Now, sir. I
am a waiter at the United States Hotel,
and feel it my duty to refute all false
charges made against waiters. There
is no compulsion on the part of anv
gaest to pay his waiter extra. Nor will
a "waiter ask for such. But those who
have been guests at a hotel, either in
the city or at the summer resorts, know
how hard the waiter works to please
them. Of course he is paid by the hotel
to bring your food and set your table.
But desiring to please you to the utmost
he purchases Sowers, etc., which are
not supplied by tbo hotel, but which he
pays for. The consequences of which
are that his table presents a very
pleasing appearance and a fragrant
odor for who does not love flowers?
and some considerate person, know-

ing that the waiter is only human and
not a pack-saddl- e or steam enrine and
seeing that he strives to make them
happy, endeavors to return tlie compli-
ment make the waiter happy by giving
him some token for encouragement, and
by so doing is made doubly happy him-
self. But some' one else, who does not
reward his waiter (at the same table),
does not feci happy, like his benevolent
neighbor, because he has not jfivea en-

couragement to his waiter. But being
jealous of the happiness of his neighbor,
he makes excuse for bis by
saying his waiter is partial and pays
more attention to the rest than to him.
And such a man must tbe writer of
that article' be, . Who can see a waiter
toiling for their comfort and view tbe
care with which be sets his table and
his endeavors to cause 'his people' to be
cheerful and then say be is partial?"

How Fort unci Are Made in Texas.
A Texas correspondent expiains how

some of the fortunes are made in the
cattle business in that state. All the
equipment that is required is a know-

ledge of bow to erase brands and a
branding iron. "A piece of wet
blanket he says, "was wrung out after
being dipped in water. A common fry-

ing pan was then heated nearly red hot
The wet blanket was then applied over
the brand and the red-h- ot pan pressed
hard against it - The steam generated
scalded the hair clean fT, and the job
was done. The same plan is adopted
bv horse-thieve- s. Then, again, these
fellows had a kind of branding iron
with which they could change a num-

ber of brands. I once heard a Texan
boast of a man in Presidio county. Tex- -,

who started in twenty years ago with
cows and a branding iron and

la tiday worth 1100,000. J told him

that I knew half a doaen men in lnew
--

ins
Mexico who had started in with noth--

but a branding iron and are to-- V

worth W00.(XXX The branding iron
has made tbe fot.ud.uioa of

.pectable fortunesAVrw Orleans J'tme- -

Itemocra.

It is only ber? ! tto. 'f,
f.1kw that ft, eloped wuV
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WIT AND HUM OK.
' The great woman question "What
did she have on?" Lynn Union.

! Customer "Do barbers find it hard
to raise the wind in these times?" Bar-
ber "No, sir. Not if the raaor is
sharp." Lwccll VUitetK

' Employer (to collector) '"See Mr.
Sruith?" Collector "O, yes." Em-

ployer "Was he annoyed at your call-
ing upon him?" Collector --Not a
bit He asked me to call again." X.
Y. Sun.

I As far as we have noticed there has
been thus far no organized movement
for an increase in "the wages of sin."

I boston L'ecord. As "the wages of sin
is death," will the Itccurd tell us w hat
a 25 per cent advance would be?
Lowell Courier.

Geronitno is not pronounced Gee- -'

ronimo. but Heeronimo, says a morning
eiiitor. liocxt Jiracious. what is he
hiving us? What a hay and hiddy style
of talk this hentleman would het us in
to. By hosh, we won't have it Ho
to! Ho to! Washington Critic.

Sleeping-ca- r porter "What kind of a
chance do you think one of us has to
raise in the world and get rirh, any-
how?" Traveler "Well, really 1 don't
know; but. judging from circumstances,
1 should think you had no better oppor-
tunity than a bank cashier not a bit
better."

"Yes" said a husband, sadly, "mywife is a devotee of the red Hag. Tne
very sight of one arouses her to a high
pitch of excitement" "Surelv she can- -
not have any sympathy in common with
such s.' ""Yes she has."
"What Anarchists and Socialists?"
"No, auctioneers."

"I see the Socialists of Chicago are in
a ferment," observed the Judge. "You
surely are mistaken," replied the Major.
"Mistaken! Nothing of the kind.
Didn't I see it in the paper?" "Can't
help it if you did. Ferment means to
work, and that's something Socialists
don't do." fillsburg Chronicle.

Aunt Matilda Dear me! that's my
minister, the Rev. Ananias Howler,
knocking, and he does so dislike dogs.
Miss Prettypert Naver mind, auntio,
I'll be off; good-b- y. Aunt M. Well, if
you wouldn't mind, dear! I shouldn't
like Jingo to bite Mr. Howler. Miss
P. Certainly not He's a most unw-

holesome-looking man. Fun.
The Eureka (Cal.) Brass Band has

received its instruments, but evidently
not its full instruction, as the Sentinel
of that town respectfully requests resi-
dents to be forbearing for a few months
while the members of the band are
practicing. This is construed by some
as an earnest appeal against the "organ-
ization of a Vigilance Committee. A'.
Y. World.

StreetrCar Philosophy: Calm Con-
ductor "Can't take that quarter, sir!"
Indignant passenger "I'd like to know
why not!" C. C "It's too smooth."
' ell! That's cool! You guve me that

very quarter on this car this mornin.
I took it from yon in change." "Well,
you see, we are more particular than
you are." San Francisco Wasp.

"Get inside, sir," ordered the brake-ma- n
on the Third avenue elevated road.

"Passengers are not allowed to stand
on the platform." "But you allow
those two men to stand on the plat-
form." 6aid the passenger, "and whyshouldn't I?" "Those two genilemenare personal friends of mine," said the
brakeman indignantly. Ar. . Sun.

Ah, these landlords! Landlord (to
tenant) "How did that door get muti-
lated at . the bottom in such an out-

rageous manner?" Tenant "Mv dogwas mad last week, and bit it before
we could stop him. We were all away
that day." Landlord "Why didn't
you take that door off the hinges be-
fore you left? Seems to me a little more
foresight might be used in some cases."

Ttd-liit- s.

Some years ago we had an absent--
minded wife who lost a brass safety pin.
She could not remember whether she
had swallowed it or inadvertently stuck
it in the small of her back. Three years
uerwiiru sue compiaineu oi an acute

pain in her right arm. Two days after
applying a fly blister she found the
safely pin in the tray of an old trunk in
the attic. Detroit Tribune.

Minister (dining with the family)
"My young friend, vou must come'one
of these days and spend an afternoon
with my little boys. little Johnny
(delighted) "And can I see the skel-
eton, too?" Minister "Skeleton! Why,
what do you mean?" Little Johnny
(paralyzing the w hole company) "O,
1 heard ma say to pa that she didn't
know w hat she'd do if she had such an
ngly skeleton in her closet as you have."

These lauzhable calls upon a library
for books are recorded in the Library
Journal: "Santa Clans bounded. (A
bound volume of St. A'icholas.) "Snow
bier." (Zenobia.) "Pneumonia se-

ries." "Phantasmagoria by Hans
Christian Andersen." (Iroprovisatore.)"Mr. Isaac's Tale of Modern India."
"Erskine's Letters on Representative
Men." "Gosher's Winter in Russia."

Smith (caressing a stack of blue
chips) "All velvet, boys, every one of
'em. It's better to be born lucky than
rich. My tailor catches me for a spring
suit sure. Fll play one more
hand and quit you." Same Smith
(after the hand is played) "Four sixes
are gc-o-- od. They beat an ace full to
a dead certainty. Let me have a stack
of reds, and I'll give you a check for
'em."-.- V. r. Times.

One of the most prominent dairymen
of Oranse county. New York, has a
spring on his farm in which for years
he has kept a fine brook trout The
dairyman is a most upright and con-
scientious man, and was grieved to get
the following note from a New York
man: "The trout you sent me in one
of the cans of milk was very fine,
thanks; but wasn't that a queer way to
send it?" Forest and Stream.

A little lady came from
Montoelier to St Albans the other day
with her mamma on a visit, and after a
hard dav's work at play was rather
tired. While she was preparing for
bed that night she was pretty cross, and
when told to say her prayers she re-
fused to do so. When asked why she
would not pray as usual she said:

Mamma, it isn't any use to say prayers
in St Albans!" SL'Albans Messenger.

Planter "That's a vicious-lootin- g

mule you've got there, Pompcy." Pom-pe- y
"Dat mewel, sah? Dat am cne of

the wondahs of the world." Planter
On of the wonders of the world?"

Pompey "Yes. sah; dat mewel spilled
me outen de wagon yesterday.'" Plant-
er "Isathatwhy yon call him one of
the wonders of the" world?" Pompey
"Yes, sah; Pompey's spiiler, vou know.
Hah, hah! Gid 'long dar!" Boston
Courier.

Judge "The officer says yon were
drunk last night and fell "down on the
street. Can you explain that Little mat-
ter?" Prisoner (with dignity) "The
cause of my fall, your Honor, was not
attributable to liquor, but to circum-
stances over which I had no controL
Judge (in surprise) "What circum-
stances do you allude to?" Prisoner
(sadly) "My legs, your Honor."
Lowell Citizen.

Georgia is 4 years old. One day de
youngster had been taken with a alight
attack of prevarication, and, wishing to
impress upon his infantile understand-
ing the sinfulness of telling fibs, the
father 'related the story about George
Washington and his little hatchet,
closing with the remark that George
Washington was a good boy and never
told a lie. The , child sat in deep
thought a moment . and then said:
"Papa, toodca't be talk?" Boston
Record. -

A kovel "rose dress" has just been
made in Paris for an American belle,
who wished for a toilette composed en-

tirely of flowers. The skirt is made of
eight hundred roses of different hues,
and rose buds compose the bodice, while
a veil of tulle, spotted with crystal drops,
is thrown over the drees to imitate
morning dew.

Arm til itr ry tarn out ti't tie
r u t ?

THE MASTER OF THE MINES !

BT ROBERT BCCHAXAS.

iCOSTIXeKD FROM OrB t9T IHUI.

CHAPTER XT.
C3TDEB THE SPELL.

For some davs after that I saw nothing
whatever of Madeline; Indeed, so close was
she kept lu the gTeat house, that site ruiicht
never have existed at all. I betran to think
that she had taken ber departure from Corn-
wall; but w as wphik. One day, the seventh
from that on which the life-bo- had brought
Madeline to shore, I made a minute Inspec-
tion of the mine, which every day grew more
dangerous, and came up from my work cov-
ered with tilth from head to foot 1 bad
passed the last ladder, and stood on terra
firma, at the mouth of the mine, dazzled by
the quick transformation from pitch dark-
ness to broad daylight when my ears were
struck by the sound of a voice which pa-e- d

like sudden music through my frame. 1 rub-
bed my eyes and looked about me, and there,
not far from where I suxxl, was my old
sweetheart She was dressed now in an ele-

gant costume of gray, which fitted her to
perfection; a little hat with long plumes was
on her head, and her face, looking lovelier
than ever, elowed and sparkled In the liiflit:
with her rich brown skin and sparkling black
eyes, her erect carriage, graceful tread, she
looked like some Eastern princess I She was
walking toward the spot where I stood;
Ueorge Retlroth was beside her; while be-

hind followed the blaek irirl, Anita, her dark
eyes fixed upon her mtress. This sudden
encounter had so unnerved me that for a
moment, it deprived uie of the power both
of speech and motion. Quickly recovering
myself, however, 1 was about to move away,
and so avoid embarrassment, when the mas-
ter's voice arrested me.

"Trelawney," he said ; "one moment" I
paused.

"Yes sir."
"Miss Graham wishes to go down the

mine. 1 tell her it is Impossible. What do
you say? Is it tit for a lady?"

I was about to reply when Madeline inter-

posed.
"Don't worry about it George," she said,

"I've abandoned the idea." lhen, stepping
up to me, she held forth her little gloved
hand. I bow ed over it, but did not take it,
giving as an excuse that I was not tit to ap-
proach her.

"I daresay you were in quite as forlorn a
condition the other morning when you
snatched me from the wreck," she said:
"Yet you did not hesitate then, when your
own life was In peril. Mr. Trelawney, taie
my hand."

1 did as she requested; I clasped the little
hand in both of nrne and raised it respect-
fully to my lips. In doing so I caught a
glimpse of George lledrutu"s face; it was
black as the pit month.

"Now, my dear Madeline," he said, impa-
tiently, "shall we go back?"

But Madeline was not ready, or perhaps
she was too imperious to be so ordered by
her cousin. She had abandoned all Inten-
tion of descending the mine; but she was.
nevertheless, anxious to inspect the ontside
oi it

"But you can go," she said. "Mr. Tre
lawney will escort me."

"Nonsense I" returned her cousin. "Tre
lawney has got his work to attend to. 1 will j

stay." j

And he did stay, for fully two hours; at
the end of which time she allowed him to
take her away. I

Three other days passed without a sign
from her; then I encountered her again. It
was in the evening, when I was walking
home. This time she was alone; except for
the servant, who walked at a respectful dis-
tance behind her. She came up tome un- -;

reservedly, and again held forth her band.
Having shaken hands with her, 1 paused, not
very well knowing what to do; when she
helped ma

"I came to walk back with you," she said.
"Do you mind?"

" mindr' I repeated, In amazement
"You forget Miss Graham, it Is an honor
for me to walk beside you."

She gave a little impatient toss of her head,
and we walked on together. For some time
not a word was spoken, but I felt that she
was watching me keenly. Presently she
said:

"Do you know what I have been doing,
Mr. Trelawney?"

"No."
"I have been trying to find in yon one trace

of the box I knew, years ago, at Munster'
and I have failed."

"I don't understand."
"No? Well, I will explain. The boy I

knew was kind to me; frank, open-hearte- d,

generous. You are somewhat unfriendly;
reserved, harsli, and, if I may say so, churl-
ish. Why are you so changed?"

"I am not changed. Miss Graham; or. If I
am, it is but with the tide of fortune, which
has ebbed and not flowed with me since we
met before. When we were at Munster's 1
believed we were equals, but now "

"xes; now "
"You are Miss Graham ; I am the overseer

of your cousin's mine."
"Then you wish ns to remain strangers?"
"I think it would be better."
"Ah I you are crueler than I thought; If

you will not accept my friendship lor the
sake of the old days when we were boy and
girl together, you will, at least, have some
pity upon me. I am lonely and among
strangers here. You seem like an old friend.
If you will suffer me to talk to you some-
times it will make my stay here more pleas-
ant."

Her pleading won the day. and we became
friends. I never went to Redruth House,
and she never came to the cottage. I never
sought her, but quite Innocently and frankly
she sought me. We often went on the moor
w hen, after my long day's work, 1 was mak-

ing my way home, and I could not regard
these meetings as purely accidental on her
part She was always accompanied by the
black girl, until one evening, when she ap-
peared alone.

"You are looking for Anita!" said Made-
line, noting my glance. "She has gone to
JLondon with my aunt's maid, and will not
return till close on midnight My cousin
counseled my staying at home or
allowing him to accompany nie. I knew I
should not want for company, so refused to
submit I may not enjoy these w alks mnch
longer."

"What! are yon going awayt"' I asked. In
some alarm.

She shrugged her shoulders. "Perhaps! I
don't know; certainly I shall have to go
sooner or later, but I trust it may be sooner.
When I was shipwrecked here I was on my
way to Liondon, to take up my abode with
some other relations. Tbey are troubling me
with questions, so 1 have sent rip Anita to
satisfy them as to my safety. Yet I suppose
I shall some day have to go."

She tried to speak carelessly, yet I fancied
1 detected a ring of regret In her voice, and I
quailed before the feeling of desolation
which her words brought to my heart

In that one sentence she had unwittingly
6hown to me myself revealed to me the ter-

rible secret which I had been vainly trying
to crush from my heart Even as she bad
influenced my boyhood, she influenced my
manhood. '

1 loved her with the same unthinking love
which had filled my soul as a boy loved her
even while 1 felt that such a love might be
the means of blighting my Ufa. 1 knew tliat
no good could come of ft, for was she not as
far removed from me as the moon was re-

moved from the sea; and yet I felt at that
moment that to love her so, be it only for
one hour, was worth whole centuries of pain.

She walked with me as tar as the cottage,
and. pausing at the little wicket-gat- e, gave
me her hand.

"Good-nig- Mr. Trelawney," she said,
softly ; "it Is not good-by- e yet J"

Again I raised her hand, and pressed it to
my lips; then I dimly remember entering the
cottage; but all seemed unreal save the one
overmastering fact that foot that I was, X

was the stave of Madeline Graham !

CHAPTER ITt
BT THE SEA.

The next day was Sunday. I rose early
and put on my idling clothes, a dark suit of
tweed. That I took more than usual pains
with myself may be assumed from the fact
that my aunt, as 1 strolled into breakfast,
started, and looked at me from head to foot
in no little surprise. Then she sighed deep-r-e,

and glanced at mv uncle, who, also dress-
ed fur the day, tn a suit of solemn black, was
sitting moodily by the fire. . .fr many days past, there had been no-

ticeable a curious change in my uncle's man-
ner. I scarcely observed It at the time, for
my heart was too full of other and pleasanter
impressions; but afterward, when I came to
think it over, i remembered vividly what had
previously pasvd without remark. To begin
with, he looked at least ten years older. His
old cheery laugh was gone; and his eyes had
a hard far-aw- look, very different io their
former happy brightness. Sometimes, as we
sat togctlier, he would rise abruptly and pass
out of the house, leaving the meal on the
table untouched. My aunt seemed to forget
ber own trouble hi watching his; and noth-
ing eouCl surpass the silent tanriemesa with
wt.lcJ m walSed upon tsfaa, never frraaO
I--1 a i of ri suUcitr; r t c" j in
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faintly wafted over the distant moorland.
the sound of the church-bell- My uncle
started, listened, and drew back his chair.
Then, before we could say a word, he seized
his hat and left the house.

"Ga w after h:m, Hugh cried ray aunt-add- ing

quickly, "Na, stay ! Maybe 'tis bet
ter to let 'un be. Oh, Hugh, Hugh, be never
been the same man since our Annie went
frahainer'

And the tears streamed down her worn
cheeks as she spoke, and her voice was
broken.

"Don't fret, aunt!" I said, gentlv. Tm
sure Annie Is all right indeed, you know
from her own letter tliat no harm has-com-

to her."
"I'm nawt fretting for Annie, it's for fath

er T was the reply. "I dawu't knaw what
there be upon his mind, but he's tarnble
changed; and what be war-t- , he won't speak
o't even to me; but keeps it like a canker- -

worm, and eating out his life.
were watching him Just naw, and I knaw'd
well what were passing through un'smlnd.

"What?"
"First he saw thee dressed and start, and

thought haw his Annie, too, would be sitting,
reaity for church o' Sundays; and then the
bells sounded, and all the happy tira cam
back upon poor father's heart Oh, Hugh!
if vou and Annie had been different to one
another, father would ha' been happy still.
but I don't blame 'ee, lad it were no fault
o' yourn V

But though she acquitted me In words,
there was In a manner a certain affectionate
reproach.

"Aunt" I said, "I would cut off my hand
to put things right; but Annie never cared
for me, and I "

1 paused awkwardly, knowing well that I
had never loved my cousin.

"The Lawd will punish her! cried my
aunt bitterly. "I'll ne'er forgie her! If she
had stayed at hame like a decent lass. It
would all ha' come right i' the end. But she
went wi' scarce a ward, and wherever she
be, the Lawd will punish her!"

"Nay, nay," 1 said, rising and putting my
hand on my aim shoulder, "don't be hard
on poor Annie 1 She'll soon come back, and
then all will be explained."

My aunt's manner changed again, and the
tears streamed from her eyes anew.

"Oil, Hugh, my lad. think you our lassie
will ever coom back?"

"Of course. 'Twas but a las' whim for
change; she'll soon tire and return. I'm sure
no harm has happened to her, and she was
always kind and loving."

"Saw sue were, Hugh, saw she were!
Hugh, will 'ee speak to father, and try to
cheer 'un?"

I nodded, then stooping, I kissed my aunt
on the cheek. The Sabtath bells still rung
from the distance, clearly and sweetly. The
sun looked in through the window, and a
sunbeam trembled on the paven floor.

"Shall you gaw to church, lad?" asked my
aunt as I moved to the door.

"Not to day," I replied. "I'm going for a
walk on the moor."

She looked at me keenly, and I saw that
she guessed my secret; for the truth was, I
was hoping and praying to meet with Made-
line. With a heavy sigh, she turned away,
and began removing the breakfast things.

Once outside, 1 breathed again. It was a
calm, beautiful, sunny day, with jnstatouch
of frost In the clear sparkling air. Far away
the sea shone like silver.

1 hesitated a moment then walked down
the road toward the lodge gate toward the
very spot where, years before, 1 had tirst met
George Redruth. No one was about; a Sab-
bath stillness lay everywhere; and the faint
sound of the far-of-f bells only rendered it
deeper.

I paused at the gate, and looked up the
avenue. There was no sign of any one. 1
longed to walk right up to the great house
and inquire for her I sought; but I lacked
the courage. What was I, a common over-
seer of the mine, to go following the foot-

steps of a prou.l lady? If I could meet her
by accident, good and well; but I did not
wish even her to suspect that 1 was so anx-
ious for the meeting.

Perhaps she had gone on to church. If so,
doubtless George K vlruth was in her com-

pany. I fretted at the thought, and turned
away. At last, weary with waiting. I deter-
mined to seek forgetfulness in a long walk
across the moor, such as 1 had told my aunt
1 had Intended to take.

Quitting the road, I followed a path which
led right over Uie open moorland in the di-

rection of the sea. The air was full of light
ness and sweetness; but my spirits by this
time had sunk to freezing-poin- t As to for-

getting the one object of my thought tliat
was simply impossible. My soul was full of
one image, which went with me at every
step 1 took.

1 had wandered about a mile when I per-
ceived, by the side of a lonely moorland tarn

one of those dark, turf --stained pools which
cast back the light like polished ebony, and
are often mysteriously deep the figure of a
man. He was sitting on a fragment of rock,
and looking at the water.

Coming up quickly, I recognized my uncle.
Our eyes met but he did not speak. Turn-

ing his head away, he looked down at the
tarn.

"Why, uncle." I cried, "I thought you
were at church !"

"Naw, lad," he answered, still with his
head averted; "naw, lad, I were In naw
mood for to kneel and pray. I came out yar
on the wate land, and I sat down yar,

1 put my hand upon his shoulder.
"Uncle, you're not angry? With tn, I

mean?"
"Naw, lad," he replied, in the same low,

listless tones. "1 ha' no call to be angry,
least of all wl' thee. Don't 'ee mind tne
gang your gait, and lea me here alawn."

But 1 remembered my promise to my aunt,
and was determined not to leave him so. So
I sat down by his side, sayinz:

"You've no reason to take It so much to
heart; it's mak na trouble, I think, before It
comes. 1 know well why you're fretting
yourself so much. It's about Annie; but,
take my word for it, Annie's all right, and
will soon come back home."

He turned his face toward mine. How
strangely wild and weary it seemed, set In its
Iron gray hair.

Sometimes I think, lad, as she'll turner
coom back ; and If she do, will she e'er again
be the same little Annie I used to know?
But Its nawt that, my lad, it's nawt that as
is on my mind."

"Then what is it? Annie, I am sure, la
well and happy; so what can It be?"

He looked at me long and steadfastly be-

fore he replied.
"If my lass went away. It munhV been

because o trouble, and if 'twere trouble,
'twere a kind that she were feared to tell
even to her awn father. Tliat letter my An-
nie write came from a sore heart maybe a
heart some villain had broken; and what 1

think, lad. other folk think too I ha' seen
them whispering it to one anawther, and
looking at mefOf course I understood him well enough;
for the same thought had often enough been
in my own tniud.

"Whatever has happened, I said, "be
sure of one tiling, Annie Is not to blame!
Uncle, do you know what I have often sus-

pected? .My cousin left us only for a little
while, because she wished to be out of George
Redruth's wsy."

"What d'ye mean?" he cried, starting, and
trembling violently.

"There was something between them. He
had won her heart, perhaps. Then, distrust-
ing him. and knowing the (treat distance be
tween their stations, she said to herself. 'I
will go away for a time till 1 am cured, or
till he has left the place.' "

My uncle frowned thoughtfully, and shook
his head.

"Naw, Hugh there be more fn't than
that; "but, whate'er it be, I'm sure the young
master had no hand in 't I know you never
liked un, Hugh; but Master Jarge has a
kind heart, and would never do a dirty deed.
Why, I ha' knawed him and sarved him ever
sin' be were a boy, and I'd trust 'un wi my
own life."

In pity for his trouble, 1 forbore to tell
him all 1 knew. Even had I done so, I be-

lieve his simple faith in tike "master" would
have remained firm.

"It's ' snrnmat else I'm thinkinx, lad,' he
said, after a pause : "summit that were taw Id
me t'other day, by John Rudd. Three or
four days arter Annie went away. John
Rudd he saw her in Falmouth, alawng wi'
that Yankee chap, Johnson, the overseer.

He noticed my start of surprise, and con
tinued: -

. "They were standing talking together on
thenuay.and Annie were crying. Maybe
there's summat in it, and maybe nawt; but
sin' the night she went overseer chap has
been away folk say, in London. Putting
this and that together, Hugh, my lad, what
do it all mean?"

1 was as puzzled as himself; but 1 hasten
ed to assure him of one thing the utter im-

possibility of there being any Intimate rela-

tionship between my cousin and the pseudo-America- n.

He looked aomewhat incredulous,
form his simple eyes Johnson was a stylish
and Important person, very likely to find fa-
vor la the eyes of a young woman.

He rose wearily, and held out his hand. '

"Lea' me to think it out, lad. ITy mini be
a fiat snrnmat" s wran.t and I a' 1'nt

sir? CI I kaw the truto, t8 wfccla C J
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horned, like those that haunted the woods
of ancient Britain. In solitary places tlif

buzzard hovered, and by the brink of lonely
ttrns the heron waded, rising up as 1 ap
proached, with sleepy waft of wing.

At last after a ramble of several miles, I
approached the sea margin. My path was
now on the stony edge of low-lyin- g cliffs, at
the base of which the waters thundered for
ever. Here 1 found a lonely promontory of
black gmnite. stretching out into the sea.and
whitened at its limits by the chalky drop
pings of Innumerable sea-bird- Ou a rocky
islmd a few yards from the extreme point of
the promontory, sat a flock of cormorants;
as I approached, they turned their snake-
like necks, but did not rise.

i he sun was warm and bright the sea calm
and shimmerinjr like steel. 1 threw myself
down on the rocks, and, with face-upturn-

to the clear skies, closed my eyes, A tarire
black winged gull wheeled, screamiug, over
me, and then sailed siowiy away. All 1
heard was the low murmur of the billows
breaking sadlywi the rocks beneath me
tliat sound which "deepens silence," and has
such solemn meanings for the troubled hu-

man soul.
Suddenly another sound broke upon my

ear. I started, and listened. The sound
seemed to come fmm the sea itself, and was
like a mermaid singing. I rose quickly, and
crossing the rocks, walked in thj direction
from which the voice came.

Approaching the edge of the crags. I look
ed down, and saw beneath me. In the very
shadow of the promontory, a quiet creek.
The rocks fell asunder, leaving a space of
sandy beach, some twenty yards broad, and
closed by the still of the sea, which
broke in a thin fringe of white foam on a
sunny slope of white pebble and golden
sand.

it was a nook Just such as the fabled nier--
woraen or sirens might have chosen when
the world was haunted, and such fair crea
tions brightened Die sunshine. But w hat am
I saying? It was haunted still, and by one
far sweeter and more winsome than any
mere creation of a poet's fancy !

Lying like a basking seal on the loose
shingle Just under the rocks, and looking up
at me with sparkling eyes, was the colored
girl from Demerara; and standing on the
water's edge, with her face looking seaward,
was Madeline Graham.

cnafter xvn.
A WAI.K ACROSS THE MOOR.

Pull of delight at the unexpected vision, I
ran down the rocks, and soon leapt down
upon the beach, close to the Rpot where
Anita was lying. She uttered a merry cry
in Spanish, which caused her mistress to look
in my direction. Madeline exhibited n6 sur-

prise, but altera momentary glance, contin-
ued her occupation, that of writing or draw
ing something on the sand with the point of
her parasol.

I walked toward her, and greeted her by
name. She smiled and nodded, but still con
tinned intent upon the sand beneath her. 1
followed the direction of her eyes, and to my
astonishment read my name, thus:

11 to u Tbelawsey. St. Gt itLOTT'a
The hot blood rushed to my cheek: but fled

again almost immediately, as I read close by
the words:

Georok Kedruth. Eso.
Both the master's name and my own were

printed large and bold. Close by them.
smaller in f ;ze and in running writing, were
the incomplete letters on which she was then
busy

Madeline Gr
But no sooner had she reached the "r" than
she glanced up at me. laughed merrily, and
obliterated it all with her little, daintily
booted foot

"What brought you here, Mr. Trelawney?"
she said. "1 thought that you would have
been at church."

'I thought the same of yon," I replied,
smiling.

"Hien did not follow us?"
"Certainly not; though had I known, I

might very possibly have done so. But who
could have dreamed of finding you in this
solitary place, so far away from home?"

"My true home is far away indeed," she
answered; and raising her hand, she pointed
right out to sea. "Yonder! Sometime I
wish that, as the Scripture savs, I had wings
like a bird that I might fly back I" -

And I saw that her beautiful eyes were
dim with tears.

'Have you relations there?" i asked. "Oi
friends whom you love?"

"Neither friends nor relations. When my
dear father died I was left quite solitary.
But I lived so long there, and was so happy
And South America is so beautiful, so differ
ent from this divary land !"

1 watched her nervously.
"Some day, perhaps, yon will return?
"Perhaps I cannot tell," she replied, sad-

ly, and turning on her heel, she walked slow-

ly toward the spot where Antia was lying.
The gtrl looked up and showed her white
teeth, smiling; tlie smile broadened as her
mistress spoke to her rapidly In Portuguese.

"Anita Is of my opinion," said Madeline;
"she thinks this English climate detestable,
and she longs for the palni3 and temples of
the West 1 suppose I shall have to send
her back. The people think her a wild sav-

age because she does not understand their
barbarous dialect, and she will never settle
In England."

1 had my own suspicion th-- .t Madeline was
laughing ar me, and that Anita's smile had
a quite different meaning; but I was too hap-
py In the mere presence of my darling to
trouble myself on that head. Merely to stand
by her side, and look into her face, and hear
her musical voice, was Joy snfflclent; for
never had she seemed more bright and beau-
tiful. She wore a rich sealskin cloak, tightly
fitting; and descending to her knees; a pretty
sealskin hat to mab:h; and the parasol she
carried was more for use as a wai king-stic- k

than for a safeguard against the sun. The
sea breeze had brought the color to her deli-

cate cheek, and her dark eyes were unusual-
ly light and happy.

For the time being I forget the social gulf
between us, between her wealth and my
poverty, and talked freely and unrestrained-l- y

r many things. The old constraint left
me, I suppose to the improvement of my
manners, for Madeline seemed to look at me

nd listen to me with nn usual interest
"And yrmf she said, presently. "Shall

yon remain In this lonely Cornwall all your
life?"

The question took me by surprise, and was
difficult to answer.

"Who can tell?" I said. "1 have often
thought of ' trying my fortune across the
ocean, but habit has kept me chained to a
dull place and a cheerless occupation. Some
times, do you know. Miss Graham, I think it
is all fatality. It seems so strange, for ex-

ample, that I should have been brought here
at all, and that even in so unlikely a place,
we should have been once more thrown to-

gether."
"It Is fortunate for me, at any rate, tliat

yon became a Cornish man."
"How so?"
"Because, otherwise, I might not have sur-

vivedto thank you for my life!"
Was it gratitude, or an even tendered sen

timent, that filled her eyes with such tender
meaning, and after oue long look, made her
blush and turn her head away? 1 cannot
tell; but the look made my heart leap, while
a new thrill of rapturous hope trembled
through my veins. I glanced at Anita; she
was basking again, with closed eyes. Car
ried beyond myself by the Inspiration of the
moment, I took my darling s hand.

"Miss Graham," I said; "Madeline may I
call 3"on again by that dear name? ever
since we parted, years ago, you have been
tlie one memory of my life; and when we
met again "

1 would have continued impetuously; but
geutly disengaging ber hand, she cried:

"Anita! come. It is time to go home."
The girt seemed to understand, for aba

sprung to her feet and pointed eagerly np
the rocks. For myself, I stood stupefied and
ashamed; but turning again to me with a
light smile, Madeline continued:

"Are you returning to the village, Mr.
Trelawney? If so, let as walk together.

Something in her manner convinced me
that I had better encroach no further, but
make the best of my immediate chance of
happiness. So I answered eagerly that 1 was
at her service, and the next minute X waa
piloting her up racks. The way was
timtlesoarv andxta eCsa needciland ao
e"ti t"a L"? of cjr hani, tlr'r"j r t
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