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was never oue ot the erying sort, but 1 saw
now that his eyes were ilinu

"Hugh, my lat I knaw jou'ui nawt goingfar away, but summat tells me as it may be a
lang while afore we meet again. I ha' ever
loved 'ee like my awn son. If aught hap-
pens to me. you'll be a son to the awid wt-ma- n

still?"
"Ay, that 1 will!"
"And Annie, pocsr lass you'll be a broth-

er to poor Annie?"
"Be sure of that" I answered. "But keep

np a good heart. We shall all be togethersoon."
He gazed at me sorrowfully, with eyes in

which there was no earthly hope.
"May te, lad, may be; but lookee. I be an

awld ma:i naw, and a' most done wi' life.
There be summat here i' my heart, gnawing
like, and I feel like that chap i' the Bible as
were ate up by wormsBut nmn w ait and bear,
wait and lear; only promise me again, lad.
to look arterthe awld woman and our liui-lass- .'

1 promised with ail my heart. He still
gripped my hand, and seemed about to sav
more. but with a moan, he blessed me anil
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Inrtaoie, ana as contented well, as content-
ed as one crossed in love can be.

A fortnight passed away. Short as was
the time, it seemed an age to me, hungering
as I was for some news from home. I had
received on letter, written by Annie, in
which she told me that no change had takeu
place since my departure, but made no men-
tion whateverof Madeline Graham or George
lUniruth. To this 1 had replied in as cheer-
ful a strain as possible, but shamefacedly-keepin- g

silence on the subject nearest to my
heart. I was full, therefore, of secret anx-
iety.

As for the chance ot any stray rumor
reaching me concerning changes at St Gur-
lott's, it w as ftth'y a remote as if I had been
a dweller on the other side of the earth. The
village where I dwelt resembled an island

by au unnavigable sea, and the
people in it knew as much or more ot Kamt-sehatk- a

as they knew of St. Gurlott's Fnun
generation to generation, they dwelt apart;
Trog!od tcs of the mine, they knew of noth-
ing lieyoud it. Very few among them hadecr beheld the s, ,., though its nearest pointof coast was under forty miles distant.

Olie Slllld.lV. the aft. I mv arrival

But it was too late. 1 toox her hand ana
kissed it

"1 loved you." I continue!, "in those far-o- ff

days when we were boy and girl together.
Then years afterward the sea gave you back
to my arms, and, God help me ! the pld pa-s- r

sion was rekindled in my soul with ten times
its original fire. Once I had looked again
into your face, my darling, 1 had but one
hope, one thought I knew I was a mad-
man. I knew there was a gulf between us
broader than the sea fmm which 1 snatched
you, and yet fool that I was, 1 lived in my
paradise, and refused to see the pitfalls
which were looming ahead. It w as enough
to know that 1 loved yon, aud that some-
times I was gladdened bv a sight of vonr
face."

I paused, and dropped her hand ; she was
cry ins.

"Miss Graham." I cried, "don't cry, for
Heaven's sake ! You have a right to hate
me for w hat I have said."

She quickly brushed away her tear, and
turned to me. smiling sadly.

"Don't say so. pleae. I honor and respect
you more than 1 can say more than 1 can
confess even to myself. I shall pray always
for your welfare and happiness, and 1 shall
never forget you as long as 1 live!"

"God bless you!" 1 murmured, kissing her
hand again.

ishe drew it away hurriedly.
"Ah ! don't do that" she murmured, "I

ought rather to kneel to you you who are
so much braver anil letter than 1."

She walked away a little, and 1 stood for a
moment pondering with my eyes upon the
sea.

Suddenly I said. "Miss Graham, when are
you to be married'."' She started, hesitated
for a moment and then replied :

"I don't quite know. I am going up to
London shortly. We are to be married
there."

Every word she uttered seemed to stab me
to the heart. Up to this I had clung to a
wild hope that the rebuts 1 had heard might
have had no foundation now that hope was
gone.

"Why," 1 asked desperately, "are you go-

ing to marry your cousin?"
She started again, and trembled slightly.

'"Why do people generally marry one an-

other'"' she answered. "Still, there is a very
grave reason why this should be. My cousin

experience at land-grabbin- which oc
curred seven hundred years before the
birth of Christ.

The material, I gather from Chaa.
Rolli; consequently, I must draw large-
ly upon the phrase, entiment and styleof that eminent historian.

Under the au?pices of Lycnrgus there
was a of all the lands of
Laconia, so that every Spartan could
boast that he owned the homestead he
lived upon; and this property was en-
tailed from one generation to another.
This ordinance lasted about five hun-
dred years, during which period, histo-
rians vied with each other in extolling
Spartan valor. When the ordinance
was abrogated, Sparta rapidly sank, byinsensible progression, to the ignomini-
ous leel of a aervile people. Under
the Lycurgan regime, virtue was the
only true nobility. "The insolence of
pedigree, the pomp of titles, and the
pride of wealth, were reduced to nothin?
when compared with the dignity of
genuine virtue." ';The hard experienceof a military training, made Spartans
capable of bearing up under all the
trials ami vicissitudes of adversity,which alone can place true greatness of
soul in its full light and render the real
merit of men conspicuous; where'n,
prosperity frequently casts a veil of I
false prandeur over real meanness and
imperfection. When asked to surren-
der, they replied in monysylables, "Come
ami take me." They never enquired of
numbers, but, "Where are they?" The
women of Sparta boasted, that duringtheir live?, they '"had never seen the
camp-fire- s of an enemy." They had no

nils, but "the hearts of brave men."
l'heir plumed knights were strantrers
to defeat; and a grateful country made
ample provisions for her mirtririntr
heroes who spilt their blood as a liba-
tion to the tree of Liberty. Her dyingheroes lived iu song, and mothers held
up their babes, that they might behold
the monuments dedis-Ue- to virtue, pa-
triotism and valor.

Here drops the curtain forever iincn
the glory of Sparta. Epitades, a mem-
ber of the Ephori, instigated by hatred
and malevolence to his lamily, caused a
repeal of the ancient land law. The
lauds of the many rapidly passed into
the hands of the few. The wick gotshorter and the oil fell lower. "

l'overty.
rank htranger, soon became vicille.

parta sank into a disgraceful indolence
that extinguished every .park of virtue
ami glory, there arose a widespreadand implacable envy and aversion upon
the heads of those who had desnoiled
them of their ancestral homes. In their
vernacular, the word poverty; became a
new term. Ihis class was debarred
from participation iu all honors and
lignities. Thev were reluctant in war.

they were on a footing with hired
mercenaries, believing that the rich
were to reap the fruits of toil and vic-
tory.

At this stage of degradation and igno
miny, King Agis rose upon the stage of I
action, and in his efforts to restore his
country to the enjoyment of her ancient
laws and usages, he lost his life through
the machinations of his colleaeue. Kine- -

Leouidas Aifis, in his usual walk between
the bath and the temple, fell a victim

a cabalistic intrigue. Soon after the
cords were fastened to his mother; and

little later to his grandmother. "The
liendisliness and horror of this tragic
event, united the blackest of all crimes
n defiance of all law; ignoring every

principle of justice and every aeutiraent
t virtue. the widow of Agis was

forced to marry Cleomines, the young
son of Lconidas. Here fortune plaved
fickle. A giatus soon became reconciled
and lived happily with the young prince.
Eventually, Cleomines succeeded t ths
throne and the Lycurgan
aws, in all the glory and splendor of

their ancient renown, "tho' Satyrs and
nips sat agape below the footstool of

justice. rut tuis happy turn of events
ouly lasted during the administration of
the King, lhe source of Sparta s de- -

ine was chronicled in her early tri
umphs over Athens, which brought
ricnes, luxury, indolence, voluptuous
ness and enemmancy into the mate.
The canker had taken a deep root. The
rich, who had longed to regain their
possessions, aud lost to every sentiment
of honor and the dictates of patriotism,
clandestinely gave aid to the enemy.
Much about this time, s power
had excited envy, jealousy and distrust
among the rival powers; besides, new
complications arose among her allies.
At this critical juncture, the Macedo-
nians pressed forward, and, by the ad-

dress and sagacity of Philopemon, Cleo
mines was vanquished at' the battle of
Selasia where flickered aud died the
last expiring hopes of liberty. Epami-nonda- s

had lengthened their monysyla- -

bles, aud the camp-hre- s of Antigonious
illuminated the city of Sparta.

W alnut Station, Iippah Co., Miss.

The Ciild of tho Confederacy- -

Y. Wot 1,1. J

A t.EX a n ori a , Va , Sept Id. Jeffer
son ihivis's youngest daughter who has
been called "the child of the C'onteder- -

,.1. tT:iacv. because sne was ooru ai. rucuutuuuy. . . . , , 1

while her tatner ruiea as rresinem 01

the Confederate Slates is on a visit to
tha family of Gen. "Runy" Lee, who
lives afew miles outside ot tins town.
Until last week Miss Davis had lived,
ever since the war, at ber father's home,
Beauvoir. Miss. A few days ago she
came to Richmond with her aunt, and
after calling on some of her family
friends she set out tor tairtax county
for a visit to Gen. Lee, who is one
of the Confederate President's closest
friends.

Many Alexandrians have goue out to
Ravenswood, Gen. Iee's country seat, to
pay their respects to this " child
of the Confederacy. All spean
of her admiringly. Miss Davis is

typical of Southern beauty. Mie
is just tall enough to be command-

ing iu appearance, and has a billowy,
graceful form which is clad with a rich
ness and tasie tuai are aurjuisiug ucu
it is remembered that this youg girl has
liArt all her hfe in the retirement 01 a

house. Her face is long and
somewhat inclined to leanness, but its

lineament bespeaks the patricianJ , . .U ! .' 1,.,. nr-r-tj

tier complexion is a ncu wnr, un rj
hazel and her hair black and curling.
Although still very young, ana wuuoui
society experience, she looks like a
mmen amoris? women as she stands ve- -

her callers. From her conver
sation it appears that she cherishes the
same sentiments as her father in regard
to the "lost cause." She regards it as a

iYieme and considers the Southern
people as martyrs to Northern greed and

jealousy. That she should imbibe sucfi
u.,tiiTiAiii in no more than natural
T.vor ai nee the war she has been at her
father's side, bis chief support and con
solation. He educated tier personauy,
gave her his views of life, and fashioned
her in the mould of the ante-bellu-

Southern lady.

A Good 0ns on Joe Blackburn.

Exchange. .
Senator Joe Blackburn, of Kentucky,

lives in the pleasant little country tiwn
of Versailles, and on one occasion a
member of the Lexington Jity iouncn
came over to inspect some improvement
or other, and the stiowea mm
around. "Have you gas in tou .

asked the visitor, ''Not yet ; but we are
going to have. "io siret-- 1 cars. u,
no." " Water-work- s T" "No; but we've

got one of the finest distilleries in the
country handy, and that's good enough
for us.'

T m verv well disposed towards
ghosta, notwithstanding the negatives of
their many good qualities They mind
their own business ana uon i go arounu
abusing the neighbors; dont t expecto- -

Nt tjihipm mice or taic uoaucs; iuu
do not spend their time at the primaries,
or waste their substance in saloons put- -

iino ritr;hes in their shrouds lire some
men I know. A ghost is not eternally
complaining of his acnes ana pains, in-

quiring if his mail has gone to the dead
irtr nffii-e-! tel im? wuas me oaoy am,

i n a, rl It ha.or wonuermg
came "of the change out of that
two dollar bill he let nis wue . cave
some six. weeks ago. In fact ghosts are

...nmr our best ana most peaceaoie in
rdineH citizens, i wisn mere were more
of them. Forest. Forge and Farm.

Two heartless young men of Plymouth,
ra recently saturated the hair ot a

dog with kerosene and then set fire to
it burning the poor animal to death.
The Society for the Prevention of Cruel-

ty to Animals took up the matter, and
the tWO Drutes re uuw iu ure
tiary. '.

' "

Am eitrhtv-fiv- e year old lady recently
exercised her right to vote at Berlin,
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The Last Struggle of Expiring
Liberty, was when Antigonious

Repealed the Lycurgan
Land Laws. "

i.v i kan is a. woi.rr.

U iit ti our h(.':irU thrdb with emotions to
of pity, ai f read of t ho worn of Ire-I- .

m l, il won!.! lie prolitable for Ameri-tiin- i a
lo iiiijirehtiid, that they, too, are

.Inking io I Sit' dirt'ttiou. And
ve, iiirllu-- r and turtlicr on, and even
lit re ai lionii.', ue timl imtrh material to
Hroti-- e the Hvnifiathy of the philanthro-
pist, Htatesruan, a.nl the patriot. iStatifi-tn:- t

tcil a doleful tale of the growing
lietween the landlord und the

tf iiaiil tiie rich and the poor. Thl
(livtTf.'ein-- is appalling atid cahmlaied
to Hiarin the thoughlful eiti.eu who
look-- t to tiie fatuie welfare of liU coun-
try. Many of the States have passed
act- - of uicoi poralioii for the henefit of
Inline and foreign caiitalistr!, to enable
them to ab-or- b all the reachable lands
of the country. In Texas, and in ail
the territories, laii'li.sh companies have
procured larjre tracts, in area, that
nppeHr like so many natrap-ies- . These
ItuiJ grabbers keep abreast with the sur-veyoi-

and as the Indiana recede they
wire up the country and take possession
of all the timbered lands and watering
iilace.s that should be held in common
hy the settlers. .Some of these entries
are so aitfully located as to make mauy
townships absolutely worthless to other
purchasers. This is a great source of
annoyance to the irrepressible cow-boy- ;

and now the monopolists are invoking
Icpisiutioii to prevent wire-cuttin- and
tliry want the Country garrisoned, to
enC'iree. their claims. In Florida, one
rich stw manufacturer of L )ston, has
purchased land, in area, equal to three
ordinary counties. Numerous tpots
like this, mark the maps of the Western
territories, held by the Lords and Dukes
nt l.urope. In some of the States, are
ts.ahlishi H'tieies of British syndi-
cates, that are) buying up all the laudu
tli"y can procure, especially, in MissU
mppi bottom. liy some, this is termed,
'"ttie development of our resources," by
allosvinu aliens to bleed us of our stave
tunticr, our cypress and our pines, at
the rate of twelve aud-- a halt cents per
acre.

S it is plain to perceive, that these
empires of future wealth, are passing
who the hands of a landed aristocracy.
With this, we are to be menaced with a
return to the ancient feudal system of
barons, baronetcies, liege lords and liege
subjects, henchmen and retainers. The
maximum of these graud entries, in
area, considered singly, will far exceed
the bounds of the State of Rhode Island
or the little Republic of Andora, that
has lain for some centuries at the base
of the l'yriuees.

The u.terest of the country demands
immediate action. History tells us that
all great human rights can only be
achieved by bloody revolution. Each
and every fundamental feature of the a
lireat Magna Charta of English liberty,
taken separately, cost that people a
bloody struggle. If we would be wise,
we must submit to the inevitable, and

ard oil' such direful calamities. The
briirhtest iewel of a national polity is to
legislate the greatest amount of good
for the greatest numbe". This may
sound paradoxical to sune ears, but all
the frowning battlements and the navies
in 'tie world cannot prevail agaiust i
As such, a thousand inhabitants on a
small island, free ftoru outward pressure,
would not be disposed to fertilize much
uf a rich man. If the Irish, with ft few
cartridges, caa brina; the ISritisu l arua
uient to a realization of the situation,
we Americans, a g people,
armed with the ballot, can accomplish
that much here, with all the serenity of
the Eocene period of the earth a early
uawn.

This subject appeals to every senti
ment of natrint ism. an(f earnestly in
vokes the aid of hira statesmanship.
ttod g;ive the earth and the fullness
thereof j nmn Th historv of the rise
Had fall of empires is fraught with ex-

amples of brave men. who leaped over
the barriers of their nationalities to
procure homes and green pastures for
the ruainrenannn of their families. .Life
is a struccle for existence, and one-tent- h

of the world's population is trying to
eat up the other nine-tent- hs. There are

ver changing pedigrees and conditions
from one generation to another, the fiat

f the Great Jehovah. When this
worse is interrupted it is sinful unwar-raute-d

by the Holy Writ. It is human
for man to murmur, that the world is
not balanced rightly. This, of itself,
draws largely upon the imagination
while the eirbers of revolution are still
ftnouldering. There is a latency that
uuderlies the operation of all govern-
ments that reach out iu the direction of

legislative perfection. Where we stand
is on volcanic grounds, for in the buir
end every shade of malcontents will
coalesce. We can stop tar kiln from
Lrm h . iiiilicintis use of the shovel,
but we cannot prevent the belching of
Aetna and StrombOll

But my business, now, is with cormo-

rants, who desire to gulph down alLthe
great landed interests of the country.
In this hour of peril, let it not be said
that the exigency of the times is without

N7in but American citizens should
own land in the rural districts of the
Sutes aud territories. Outside of an
inenrnnratfl c.itv or town. DO person
should own over one thousand acres of
land, and the same amount for eacu
bodily heir. All persons who now own
over that amount, should be allowed to
retain the me while living, without
anv fnrther increase. After death, the
surplus should be sold for money to be
divided among the legatees. A. warrant
for such legislation by Congress, would
necessitate an amenumeni u vub j
eral Constitution.

Br t.hi formula, there will be no
"

brigandage upon the capital of the
wealth classes. UY te saie of the
overplus, the trans: rn vould be
gradual. In surr-- - ' ftt "l .we
will now r- - i c - ' "

ESTalBIalSIIKD
)February 18, 1837

The Fever at Biloxi- -

REPORT OF DR. GODFREY", OF THE MA RISE
HOSPITAL SERVICE.

Washinqtos, Sept. 13. The follow-

ing report has just been received :

Locisville, Kt., Sept. 10, 1880,

To (.eo. J. B. Haaiiltu, Surgeon General ilrine
Ito.spiial

General I have the honor to sub-
mit the following report in regard to
the recent outbreak of fever in Biloxi,
--Miss., which I was eent to investigate.

reached there on the morning of the
3d aud left at 6 a. m. September 7,
instant. Nine persons had been taken
sick previous to my arrival. Two of
these had died; the rest have recovered.
These nine cases, and that of one other
(Mrs. Elder), sick at the time, were
those upon whom the Ixtuisiana State
Board of Health based its verdict of
yellow feyer. They all lived in the
affected district, a narrow tongue of
land, with the bay iu front and a slough,
sometimes wet, sometimes dry, in the
rear. Their quarters were from 50 to
200 yards from the shrimp-cannin- g fac-

tory. All were in an extremely unclean
state. (See repert of inspector iaclosed.)
This inepector, a man cf competence
and reliability, was heard to say that he
took from those quarters more fifthy
material than he could get from half a
square iu New Orleans, which expresses
ali that need be said on the subject.

The water closets and wells were sig-

nificantly near together; the latter were
from eight to twelve feet deep, oftener
eight than twelve. The shrimp offal
was usually thrown over at the end of
the wharf, but at times it was dropped
near the factory, and was found and
disinfected iu large heaps by the inspec-
tor. While the factory was in opera
tion shrimps were constantly dropping
through the cracks of the platform and
factory floor, where they were left to
accumulate. They reached in places
from the ground to the floor, a distance
of several feet. Considering that, no
live thing decomposes sooner and smells
worte after death than shrimp, it would
be strange if sickness did not develop in
that neighborhood, or having developed,
was not modified by the surroundings.

am not of the opinion, however, thut
the factory played an important part in
causing the sickness several years ago.
Dr Champlin treated cases of similar
character in the same district, occurring
about Sept. 1, for more than one season.
Last September Dr. Aldrich had between
fifty and twenty case3 of the same kind.

As nearly as could be ascertained,
eight persons had fever when I reached
Biloxi, to wit: lhree in tne mrecteu am
trict, one about 300 yards, and one
about 600 yards, and three about a mile
therefrom. One case developed the
morninar of my arrival, at 10 o'clock a.
m. This case and all the others had re-

covered before I left Biloxi, excepting
Mrs. Eder, who was taken sick the 1st of
September. She was five months en-

ceinte and miscarried on the 6th about
noon. All the patients were treated
wita calomel and quinine, took beef
broth, chicken soup, bread, coffee; had
light nausea, sometimes vomiting green-

ish matter; stools never darker or more
than ordinarily offeusive; had no yel-
lowness of gums, skin or conjunctivas;
had no suppression of urine, and albu-
men in only one. They were allowed to

get up and walk from room to loom.
Some had remissions and some had ab-

solute intermissions. On the morning
of the 4th the temperature of all ranged
from 101 degrees F. down to normal. I

requested one attending physician to
withhold quinine in all his cases; at the
evening visit, in every instance but one,
the temperature had risen from one to
three degrees.

With these clinical facts before me,
and with the additional fact that rearly
a hundred operatives were at the facto-

ry in the infected district daily from
morning till night, more than two thirds
of them men, women and children
going to their houses in another part of
the town and all remaining perfectly
healthy, it would have been a medical
mistake for me to have diagnosed yel-

low fever.
As to the work of Drs. Holt, Scales

aud Salomon, I have only to say that I
was not ab e to elicit lutormauon irom
the onvalescents tallying in all respects
with theirs, tor instance, all deciareu
most positively that there was no yel-

lowness of skin. As to Mrs. Rhodes,
who died, her huaband told me that she
had never been well since having a baby

aud that sincepreviously,over a year
last November she had been barely able
to get about her work. There was no

suspicion of black vomit except in her
case. She died in convulsions; those

present differ. Some siy sue aranK
claret and vomited just belore dying;
the others that she spilled it on the
sheet in the act of drinking. Referring

those that were sick wnen seen,oulv to
. , , . i. ,. .1 . ., i i

lam satisttea mat iney uau iu.ua. m.

fever, modified by bad water, by domes-

tic insanitation, and possibly by the
constant stench of putrifyiug shrimp.
iVrhons it. is nossible that tnetirst oaten
r.f nine natien-- S COU Id have had yellow' . . . . .1 v..
fever and the next iever causeu uy
malaria, but ii is so far without the no
ma n of nrnbalu itv that lew meuuai
men ivill Id be brought to believe it.

I inclose herewith a tabulation of all
tlx. together with brief clinical
data of sick visited.

Verv respectful'.y,
John Godfrey, Surgeon.

The a'tMive reoort is accompanied by a
.inimiiant nf Sanitary Officer L. D. Al
len, showing what ste'ps he had taken in
the matter, and by the clinical data re
ferred to by Dr. Godfrey.

The So-C- a led Yellow Fever at Biloxi.

Biloxi, Miss., Sept. 15, 1886.

Editor Clarion: At a meeting of
he citizens of Biloxi. held on the 14th

inst., and of which Gen. Jos. R. Davis
was chairman, and F. W. Elmer and F.
H. McCaleb, secretaries, the enclosed
resolutions were unanimously adopted,
and the secretary instructed to forward
a copy of same to your valuable paper,
with the reauest mat you iavor mis
community by publishing the same,

Respectfuby yours,
F.W.Elmer,ILF.McCalrbJ18- -

Whereas. The New Orleans Times
Picavune and States, in their editorials
eommentine upon the report and action
of Drs. Holt, Scales ana eaioman, are
apt to mislead the public, and a great
wrong and infamous action coudoned
auifnnade to appear as a judicious and
wise measure, not saying uie editors oi
the named papeis are responsible for
this subterfuge, but desirous that the
blame shouia rest upou me principal
and the veil of deception raised,

Therefore be it Resolved, lhat Drs.
Holt. Scales and Saloman, by their ac
tion in refusing to credit the opinions
and diagnosis of Drs. Lemon and May-bi- n,

nhvsiciansof our town, and placing
reliance and trust in the opinions of two
or three persons unknown to us, thereby
discrediting members of their own pro
fession, are iustly due the censure and
opinion formed of. tnem oy wis comma
uity.andfor the great outrage perpe
trated, perhaps willingly or otherwise,
should be visited wun ine severest pen
allies, and our regret is that such liein
ous offense against publie welfare are
not provided lor by taw.

Resolved. That the casual observa
tions made at the supposed infected lo
cality, covering perhaps two hours in
ail, (as the gentlemen arnveu on me i

train Wednesday, the 1st, re--
rn. m.

. . .
on . r . I ... . . 1 ,

Aiontross uotei umu t nomained at tne. , , ... , ia. m.. and returnea ai u. same
morning from their examination) was
not sufficient time to form an opinion
other than confirm one already in fair
state of preparation, gives no credit to
the gentlemen themselves or tneir pro
fession.

Resolved, That the injury inflicted
noon the visitors by the faJse report.
forcing them at a moment's notice to fly
the town, will long be remembered by
our friends in the Crescent City, and of

to sustain the trreat head
of a badly damaged health board, thus
eco-"- s such feats as attempted in

' - r rlr-!-i inI y C i 1:5,

HE MASTER OF THE MINES !

BY KOBERT ECCHAXAX.

COSTISl'EB FR OV LAST 1SSCE.J

CHAPTKK XXVI.
THF. SHAUOW I-

- THE HOl SE.
Thns it was that jioor Annie returned to

her home and was received once ai:ain as a
member of the little circle at St. Gurioti's.
But things were sadlv changed for her. poor
hild; and sometimes as i watched her pa- -
ent endurance my heart rose in revolt, and
blamed myself for having been the means

of bringing her home aa;n.
True, my uncle was glad to see her, and

treated her with uniform kindness; indeed,
he was never happy unless she was before
him, and Annie, noting this was untiring in
her devotion to him. But w ith my aunt it
was another matter. She, who was usually
the kindest of women, now became a doines- -

ic tvrant, and practiced toward her daugh
ter a sjcies of cruelty which in another per-
son she would have been the first to de-

nounce. She never let joor Annie rest but
reproached her unceasingly atout the troub-
les she had brought about, the change she
had wrought in her poor father, and the hap- -

mess of the little home; and she never fail
ed to remind her that it was not until she
had been deserted by her unknown lover
that she had decided to return and adminis-
ter consolation to those whose hearts she had
broken.

All this Annie bore without a murmur. "It
was only her due."' she said; "her mother
was right; she "had destroyed all their hap-
piness, and she should be made to suffer."
Nevertheless, it was hard for her to bear,
and I very often saw her with traces of tears
upon her cheek.

But w hen people have poverty before them
they cannot afford to exaerate sentimental
troubles, and 1 soon came to the conclusion
that the best way to help Annie was to help
myself to obtain a situation, in fact; and
thus by pontrilititina; a weekly allowance, to
give things a better complexion at home. As
ali hope of ohtainin? employment in SL Gur-lott- 's

was out of the question, 1 turned my
attention to other quarter-- . After many
heart-rendi- disappointments and endless
correspondence, 1 obtained a situation as
overseer of a copier-inin- e in Devon.

The situation was a suit ible one in every
way, and promised to be 1 was to
leave home and lieifin operations in a fort-

night
1 was in the midst of my preparations, half

happy in the thought of being able to inhabit
a part of the globe where my misfortunes
could not find me out. when 1 one day heard
a piece of news which killed at one blow all
my hopes of the future, and made my life
mere Dead Sea fruit.

A report spread over the village that
George Kedruth was about to be married
forthwith to Madeline Graham.

How or through whom the report origi
nated, no one could tell; but its truth was
admitted on every hand.

The news stunned nie at lir--t. then it drove
me mad; wild, uiisroveriiable jealousy took
possession of mi?. I could do nothing, think
of nothing now, save one thing that the
woman I loved beyond everything in this
world was about to become the w ife of an
other man, and that man my bitter enemy at
heart

It was impossible to conceal mv secret anv
longer they hail but to look into my lace
and reatl it When Annie heard the news,
she cried bitterly; and 1, blind as usual, be-

lieved she cried out of sympathy for nie.
It is a shame, Hugh: she said, "after

having made you love her, that she should
wile away another man."

"Don t say a word against Miss Graham,"
1 returned, "for she is an angel."

"Iss, hold your peace!" cried my aunt
'l is nawt to us, and w hy should you inter

fere? And, after all, tis better as it is. She
could never have wed wi' Hugh ; and no good
comes o' young folk dangling after one an
other when they can never coom together."

There was sound sense in my aunt's words.
though at the time with the fiercest jealousy
and hatred raging in my heart against the
man who had supplanted me. I could not
isten to them. A few days' reflection, how

ever, brought me to a better state of mind
6howed nie that I was a fool, and that the
news which had wrought such an astound-
ing effect upon nie was only what I might
have expected, if a wild unwarrantable pas-
sion bad not made me blind. For, after all,
what was 1 to Madeline?

During my boyhood, I had dared to love
her; but when we met again, I saw distinctly
that the episode which had been all in all to
nie had passed completely from her mind. 1
had had the good fortune to save her life,
and she, angel that she was, had been grate-
ful ; but now the debt had been repaid in
exchange for her life, she had helped to save
mine. Having paid her debt, she had re
moved herself irrevocably from me.

As I thought of all this, I felt my heart
grow hard, and I cursed God, w ho, in his
beneficence, had sent me this one ray of
blessing. But why had it come at all? Why
had I been shown the light at alL if 1 was
doomed to be cast into darkness again for
the remainder of my life? With Madeline
Graham by my side, I knew what my days
might be; without her, 1 knew it would be
better for me to be lying at the bottom of the
sea.

1 had mused thns walking up from the vil
lage one night, ami now, standing at the cot
tage gate, I looked across the marshes to-

ward the snot where so many months ago I
had brought Madeline to shores

As 1 gazed, my eyes grew dim. and the im
pulse came upon me to revisit once again the
spot where my darling had set her foot; so I
struck oif across the waste toward the lone
ly shore.

It was a fine bright moonlight night clear
and still, though the shifting clouds in the
sky predicted storm. 1 found the sea as calm
as a mill-pon- fringed with white where
the edge lapped the stones upon the shore.
The moon was shining radiantly upon it;
also upon the boat-hous- e, which 1 looked at
tenderly, remembering how 1 had carried
Madeline there. Then I fell to thinking of
her. I felt again as it her head were lying
on my shoulder her cold bare arms cling
ing about my neck; and I felt as though I
would give half my life for such au experi-
ence again.

With a heavily drawn sigh I was about to
move away, when a hand was laid upon my
shoulder, and turning, 1 found myself face
to face with Madeline herself !

Yes; there she stood, looking more like a
pirit than a thing of flesh and blood her

face was so white, her eyes so sad. She was
wrapped from head to foot in costly furs,
while a black hood was thrown lightly over
her head and tied under her chain.

At sight of her, all the blood rushed to my
temples, and 1 felt my body trembling like a
leaf: but 1 commanded myself to speak.

Madeline r 1 said: "Miss Graham, you
here at this hour

"les." she answered calmly, smiling a
little: "it is a strange place to find me, is it
not? But then you know, Mr. Trelawroey, I
am a strange creature. 1 may as well con
fess the truth. I followed you here to
night"

"Yon followed nie?"
"Yes. After our dinner this evening, I

came out with Asjta, Intending to pay you a
visit at tne cottage, w nen we came witmn
sight of the gate, I saw you standing there.
I paused a moment before stepping forward
to speak to you, and you moved away, strik-

ing across the marshes toward the sea. I
sent Anita back, and followed you here."

1 was not altogether glad that she had done
so. It was torture to be near her, to look at
her, and to know that she had come straight
from the caressing arms of another man.
However, 1 commanded myself sufficiently
to say :

"It is not right for you to be here. Miss
Graham. Wiil you let me take you home?"

"You shall do so presently," she answer-
ed, not looking at me, bat keeping her eyes
fixed npon the sea. "Now I want to talk to
yon. Is it true you are going away?"

"Yes; it is quite true."
"Where are you going?"
To trie borders of Devon. 1 have obtain-

ed a good situation, and hope to make a po-

sition there which I could never have risen
to here."
. "And you will be glad to go," she contin-
ued, "to leave your home?"

"Yes," I replied; "I shall be glad to go.
As to my home w hy, 1 have no home now,
ail is so sorely changed. -

My uncle is so
broken, 1 should hardly know him; my poor
cousin, with her load of sorrow, sits in the
house and shrinks from the sight of any hu-

man Rout It will be all changed for me else-
where. Perils ps I shall find happiness. God
grant it At any rate, there never will be
happiness fr me here againr'

"l'on talk very bitterly," continued Made-
line. "Then yon have no wWh to stay?"

"Why should I wish to stay? A few days
ago it would have been another matter. It
is all changed now J1 changed V

"What do you mean, Mr. TrelawneyT".
"I mean." I answered, utterly losing my

l, "that through all these mouths
of darkness and trouble, I have been sustain-
ed by one thought one hope. Miss Graham,
we are alone together there ts no
one but yon to hear me, I may never see
you again In this world, therefore I will say
l I love you. I have loved you alt my

life!" ,
She pat up her hand and said, hurriedly,

"Ir. Trz'swcey. ticase s--y no more I"

"loo hde for that" .returned . my aunt
We be a wld folk naw.and our time be nish

come. When he comes lack, "twill likelv
be to our bury In'."

"N onsense. aunt !"
"1 could ha' died content, Hugh, if 1 had

seen ee a happy man, wi' childer at your
knee." sire ahL glancing at Annie, and re
membering the old plans which had fa!I.--
long before, like a house of cards.

"I shall never marry," I replied, darken
ing in spite of myself.

1 here was a long silence. Mv aunt's wonts
had struck a painful chord, and we were all
more or less uneasy. To break the spell of
gloomy thought I rose and gazed from the...:.. ... . . . ...iiki. ii was a nne iiglit, with a full
moon.

"We shall have line weather." 1 said.
"The wind has gone up into the nortlu"

As 1 spoke, the kitchen door opened, and
John Kudd entered, hat in hatut He greet
ed us all round, and at my aunt's request,
took a seat by the fire. Alter smiling silent-
ly for some minutes, he felt in his pockets.
and produced some of his usual presents
brought that day from Falmouth.

Gawin' away Hugh?"'
he asked presently.

Yes John. I start after breakfast"
Dear. dear! Measter

Hugh?"
No; I am going to tramp it right across

the moor. 1 shall take it easv, you know:
divide the journey into two days and sleep
one night on the w av."

It be a uiiddiin' long walk, measter. Folk
tell me there be smiw out on the moor. 1
wi-- h 'ee were going my way, I'd cie thee a
lift and welcome."

"Thank you, John." I
"Lawd, it do seem but yesterday sin' vou

first rode, a little lad. in my awld cart Do
you remember, Measter Hugh, how 1 made
a iome about missis and Annie here, and
how you put mi dawn in writing as tineas
print?"

Of c jurse 1 do,' 1 replied. "You don't
write so much poetry now, John?"

John Ihuld's face fell. He scratched his
head somewhat lugiibrioiish.

"My gift be failing me, 1 fear," he mur
mured, "but thar. ponies lie for young folk,
not for old chaps --like John Ktidd. How-someve- r,

it do conic out me now and then.
like sparks fra' a forgeut there tie much
on t I can't repeat, and much I disremeui- -

ber. 'twere a relief to my feelin's. like,
Measter Hugh, when I hud .i handy to put
mi dawn !"

He added, spreading his great hands on
bis knees and sinking his voice to a whis- -

Im 1 ever teil ee the jsmiIv jxmie I made
atMiut your sen. when they Uxjk Ye for kill
ing the overseer?"

I saw my uncle start and change color.
while the pipe that he had lit and was smok-
ing, almost dropped from his mouth.

Never iiinul that now, John, 1 cried.
quickly. "Talk of something else some-

thing more pleasant"
"All right Measter Hugh," returned the

poet "Shall 1 tell "ee the new s'.""
1 nodded, and he continued:
"Young master be coming home fro' Lun- -

nun wi' her lie is to wed."
"How do you know that?" I cried, flu-- h-

ing to the temples, and conscious that all
eyes were turned suddenly upon my face.

"I brought a big bawx to leave up at the
house, Measter Hugh, and 'twere addressed
to the young missus; and when 1 were up in
the kitchen and taking a glass o' ale wi'
cook, they told me postman had brought a
letter this arternoon, and that young master
were coming home. See?"

He little knew the torture he was causing
me; but every word he uttered went through
me like a knife. Again 1 made a device to
change the subject and succeeded ; but while
the good fellow prattled on, my mind was
full of the news that he had brought

My original determination had been to
leave home at ten or eleven in the forenoon,
and, striking across the moorland, to do a
leisurely forty miles before resting for the
night; but 1 was now resolved to depart
much earlier indeed, at daybreak. I dread-
ed the torture of seeing my darling again;
and 1 knew it to !e extremely probable that
she might arrive from Falmouth very early
m the day.

After a parting glass of spirits, in which
he pledged me heartily, and wished me all
the good luck in the world, John rose to go
away. 1 walked with him to the door, aud
across the garden to the gate.

Here we shook hands heartily.
"Keep an eye on the old man when I am

gone," 1 said. "Gwendovey is not faraway,
but far enough if anything goes w rong. My
uncle may want a friend. If anything hap-
pens, don't fail to send to nie at once."

'I'll do that Measter Hugh," replied John
Kudd. "I be downright grieved to see the
old mun saw broken down."

After another hearty hand-shak- he walk
ed away in the moonlight 1 was turning to
go in, when 1 felt a touch upon my arm. It
was Annie, who had crept out after me, and
now spoke in a low voice, almost a whisper:

Hugh, dear Hugh, this is the last night
we shall be together for many a long dav. d
wanted to sriealc to you before you go. I
wanted to be quite sure that we are friends,
in spite of all that has passed."

Her voice was broken with tears. Full of
tenderness and pity for her, 1 put my arm
around her, and kissed her on the forehead.

"More than friends. Annie," 1 said.
"Brother and sister as much as if we were
so by blood."

Oh, you are good, good!" she cried rest
ing her head on my shoulder. "Don't think
I am ungrateful ! Don t think I fail to see
how kind you have been; how all your
thought has been for others never for your-
self. But. Hugh, dear, you won't be angry
if I speak of it? it's on my mind, and I
should like to say it to you e you go."

"W hat is it, Annie?"
"It's about Miss Graham! Ah, don't be

angry ! 1 wouldn't painyou for the world."
"Do not sjK-a-

k of her,' I said, trembling.
"But you love her. Hugh, you love her

ah. do yon think I have not seen!"
"Yes, Annie. 1 love her. What then? I

learned long ago that my love was hojieless
and foolish. She is far away from me as
that star! I ought to have known it from
the beginuing."

She raised her eyes to my face, and looked
at me earnestly and long. Then she said :

"Sometimes, Hugh, I have thought that
you are w rong, for you are worthy of any
lady in the land. Sometimes 1 have thought
that if on had nnlv sjioken, she would have
listened to you. W hy do you give her uj
Perhaps there is time yet?" .

"Iu a few days Annie, she will be married
to Mr IJedrutti."

"Never, never I" cried my cousin, with
strange vehemence.

"Why, It is ali arranged. They are en
gaged. Even if it were otherwise, where
would be my chance? Great ladies do not
marry beggars, little woman."

"It is ot that 1 wished to speak," persisted
Annie. "I do not think thos two will ever
be man and w ife."

"Why do yon say that? Have you any
reason

xes, Hugh. Do not ask in. i to say more
now; but promise promise me that you will
not quite despair. For you care for her very
much, do you not? and 1 1 know what you
must feel, with such a love as yours

As she spoke, the old suspicion came upon
me. I bent down and gazed into her face.
lit by the brilliant moonlight Never had
she looked so pretty.

"Annie," I said, "before 1 go, have you
nothing more to say to meT

"No, dear Hugh."
"1 mean about yourself."
How she trembied I 1 could feel the sud

den leaping of her heart, as; 1 proceeded
"I have had my1 own thoughts all along;

but I have kept them to myseit You know
what 1 said to you long ago about George
Redruth? Was I right or wrong?"

"Do not ask me now , she sobbed. "Some
day. soon too, you shall know everj'thing-bu- t

not now ! not !"'

I saw her agony, and forbore to question
her further. But we did not go in at once.
Lingering at the gate, we talked of old times.
of her father, of many things near to our
hearts, but no more of the one thing that
was nearest to mine. AH my anger against
her, all my indignation at the trouble she
had wrought died away in tender brotherly
sympathy and affection. She was iny little
cousin again, my confidante and friend. The
peace of the still night-- fell upon us, touch-

ing our spirits with a beautiful consecration.
Never shall 1 forget that gentle time of part
ing.

"Whatever happens" I said, as we turned
"remember that I am your loving

brother."
"Dear, dear Hugh V she answered.

have not loved ynn half enough. Ah,-- if
had trusted you at the first! But may be it
is not too late even now. God help me, I
w ill try to make amends !" '

'
CHAPTKH XXVIII.

THE CHAMPIOX OF GWESDOVET.
S ion after daybreak-th- e next morning I

brftk the road. All 1 carried was my staff,
and a small knapsack on my back ; my other
worldly possessions had gone on, days be-

fore, by carrier. My aunt and Annie watch
ed me from the door; my ancle walked with
me through the village, and a short distance
np the highway. He was in his working
eliithes, ready for his day's worit in the mine.

Scarcely a word was spoken between us
till I reached the point whence' 1 meant to
strike off across the open moor. Here
paused, and held out my hand : he grinned It
in both of huvand looked into mv face. Be

courage the right and under no circum-
stances would shield the truth, we care
not to be made the martyrs of any man
or men's pet schemes.

Resolved, That we call attention of the
good people of this entire section to the re-

port of Drs. Mabie, Lemon, Peiaez, Al-

drich, of Biloxi, Dr. A. P. Champlin, Bay
St.Louis, Dr. Harry, Handsboro, Dr. For-ment-

New Orleans, Lr. Godfrey, Lou-

isville, and Dr. Murray, Ship Inland, to
attest to the truthfulness of our state-
ment that no sign or trace of yellow
fever has been fouud in our poor, unfor-
tunate, condemned town, always noted
for its health and to-da- y compares favor-

ably with the most favored spot on
God's green earth.

Resolved, That the other towns on the
Coast may not be inflicted with a visit
from the gentlsmeu in search of geyms,
especially when they figure in the imagi-
nation, and reason gives way to preju-
dice as was our case.

Resolved, That the citizens of Ocean
Springs, to whom we extended the hand
of fellowship in the memorable year of
1878 are entitled to the disgust and con-

tempt of Biioxi, and their meritorious
shot-gu- n brigade will not soon be for-

gotten by the men, women and children
of their own county who were forced
from their firesides and home upon the
cold charities of the world for plying
their avocations in Biloxi prior and a
few days after the establishment of that
infamous order.

Iiesolved,-- That the working people
of Biloxi, in being deprived of many
days work by the refusal of the manly
element of Ocean Springs iu permitting
fishing upon the shores of Jackson coun-

ty, and cuttiug offall base of supplies,
thereby shutting down the factories,
will ever bear in mind this kiud and
humane treatment, and hope no good
will ever come to the doers of this
wrong.

Resolved, That the thanks of this
community be extended to Drs. Iemon,
Maybin, Peiaez, Aldrich, of Biloxi, Dr.
Harry, of Handsboro, Dr. Champlin, of
Bay St. Louis, Dr. Formento, of New
Orleans, Lr. Godfrey, of Louisville, and
Dr. Murray, of Ship Island, for the in-

terest taken in behalf of a wronged
community, and for the earnest attention
shown in establishing the truth as to
the sickness reported in Biloxi.

Resolved, That the Mississippi State
Board of Health, in ignoring the opiuion
of resident physicians and giving cre-

dence to that of the visiting gentlemen,
cast a slui upon the character of their
profession and assisted thereby in giving
color to the false report, aud iustead ot
assisting us as in duty bound lent a help-
ing hand to the cruet and unmistakable
outrage,and we desire to call the attention
of the citizens of the whole State to this
unprofessional and unjustifiable wrong
perpetrated upon the citizens of this
town, with the hope that such actions in
the future may not be added to the
glory of our State Board of Health.

Resolved, lhat the report ot l'r. at- -

ms, ot iew uneans, would add mate
rial testimony to the whole subject if
the public could get the benefit of said
report, and as he remained here some
days and presumably in a public capaci-
ty it seems his information belongs to
the citizens of Louisiana as a dutv and
to the citizens of Biloxi as an act of
justice.

Resolved, lhat the papers of the
South. North. East and West publish
these resolutions and accept in payment
the thanks of an injured community.

Une Cent a Month- -

JOHN SMITH 8 MUNIFICENT SALARY FOP.

THRICE YEARS.

At the Pacific club a few evenings
go the talk turned on the curiosities of

mathematics, and one of the group said:
ear before last a bright-lookin- g young

man entered our countiug-roo- in re
sponse to an advertisement for an assist
ant shipping clerk. He told the usual
tale of how he desired a position more
than wages for the time being, and was
willing to accept a nominal salary to
start in on. lhe old man was feeling in

particularly good humor that after
noon, and said pleasantly to the new
comer:

"Well, sir, what would you consider a
nominal salary? Whit would you be
willing to accept in beginning?

lhe young man picked at the lining
f his hat with his fingers, and deferen

tially replied:
I want to show you, sir, that I mean

business, and 1 will work for one cent
the remainder of this month, providing
you think it would not be too much to
double my salary each month there-
after."

"That's a novel proposition, surely,"
aid the old man with a smile. "Do you

know what you are talking about, my
dear boy ?"

Well, sir, my principal aim is to
earn the business," responded the young

fellow, "and I would be almost willing
to wort lor nothing, but I d like to feel
ana ne able to say that i was earning
eomething, you Know.

"1 11 take you, remarked the old man.
decisively. One cent, two cents, four
cents, eight cents, sixteen," he enumer
ated, lou won t get much Jor a
while," he added.

He took him up to the cashier. "This
is John Smith," he said. "He will go
to wort as assistant shipping clerk to'
morrow. His salary will be one ent
this month. Double it every month
from now on."

"In consideration of my working for
the small salary, 1 might ask you to
assure me a position for a definite
period V inquired John Smith.

"We don t usually do that, replied
the governor, "Rut we can't lose much
on you anyhow, I guess, and you look
ate an honest leiiow, . .how long do you
want employment!

"three years, sir, if agreeable to you.
Well, by Jove, the old man agreed,

and young Mr. Smith, on pretense of
wanting some evidence of the stability
of the place, got the governor to write
out and sign a paper that he had been
guaranteed a position in the bouse for
three years ou the terms I have stated

lie worked along for six months with
out drawing a cent. He said he would
draw all his earnings at Christmas. The
cashier one day thought he'd figure up
how much would be coming to the young
man. He grew so interested in the
project that he kept multiplying for the
three years, the result almost stag
gered him. This is the column of figures
he took t the old man ;

First month, .01; second, .02; third.
.04: fourth. .OS: fifth. .16: sixth. .32:
seventh, .64; eighth, $1.28; ninth, $2.56;
tenth, 150.12; eleventh, flU.24; twelfth,
r.iO.43; thirteenth, f4U.yb; fourteenth
$31.92; fifteenth, $163.84; sixteenth,
327.6; seventeenth, $655.36; eigh

teenth, $1,311.72; nineteenth, $2,623.44
twentieth, $5,246.88; twenty-firs- t, $10,- -

493.76; twenty-secon- $20,937.52; twen
ty-thi- 41,975.04; twenty-fonrih- , $83,
950.0S; twentv-fifi- h, $167,900.16; twen

$335,800.32: twenty-sevent- h

$671,600.64; twenty-eighth- , $1,333,210,-23- ;
twenty-nint- h. $2,686,402.56; thir

tieth, $5,372,804.12; thirty-firs- t, $10,- -

745,610.24; thirtv-secon- d, $21,491,220.48
thirty-thir- d, $42,982,440.96; thirty
fourth, $S3,964,SS1.2; thirty-fifth- , $171,
929,763.84; thirty-sixth- , $343,858,527.63.

lhe governor nearly fainted when he
understood how, even if he was twice as
rich as anderbut, he would be rained
in paying John Smith s salary. Ue con
eluded to discharge the modest young
mac at once. Smith had figured up
how much would be due him, and re
minded the old nan of bis written
agreement. Rather than take chances
in courts and let everybody know how
he had been duped, the governor paid
Smith $5,000 and bade him good-bye- .

I've beard he tried the same dodge in
Chicago after leaving cere.

"Johssy," said the teacher, ' a- - lie
can be acted as well aa told. Now, if
your father were to put sand in his sugar
and sell it, it would be acting a lie and
doing very wrong." "That's what
mother told him," said Johnny impetu
ously, "and he said he didn t care.

If a lady who hesitates ia lost, what
most it be, then, for a lady who stam
mers or stutters? X. Y. Telegram.

Gcrs mi.lout

1 was astonished to see alight cart
draw up at tne d.nr. containing John Kudd
and my cousin Annie. Startlct and fear-
ing some bad nen s I stepped out to greet
them, an 1 learned that they had driven over
from narmouth. a town some twenty miles
distant where they had arrived in the car-
rier's wagon on the previous night

I assisted Annie down, and saw that she
was very pale and trembled. Then while
John Kudd drove away to the tieeiluue,
w her he was i, the horse, I led my
cousin into the coitage.

Directly we wen- - alone, she hur--t into
tears.

"Something has happened," I cried.
'Speak, Annie! don't keep me in suspense!

I anything wrong at home'.'"'
My tear wa that some evil bad befallen

my ir imc'.e, hut 1 was immediately reas-
sured.

"All's well at home, Hugh dear; it's not
f7if' which brought me over. 1 came to tell
Jon that the m.;iil.ige day is fixed. They are
to be wivld.il In St. Gmlott's next Wedncs-da-v

morning."
1 km w ot whom site spoke, though she

mentioned no names and I was both sur-pris-

and angry that she should travel to
me with so sorry a message. She saw the
darkness gathering in my face, and cried
eagerly:

"Hugh, dear, don't be angrv! I felt 1 must
come and tell you for oh! it is breaking my
heart, as well as yours"

1 looked at her m aiuaeinetit
"Breaking your heart'.'" I echoed. "What

is it to yon'."
"It is everything to me. Master George,

though he is going towed Miss Graham, is
my husband in the sight of (rod !"

"Then 1 was right !"' I cried. "1 was right
from the first The illain! He led you
from your home!"

She bent her head in weeping acquiescence.
All niy spirit arose once more against her,
lor though 1 had suspected the truth, her
confession came upon me like a thunderbolt
I looked at her in horror as stretching out
her hands pitifully to me, she proceeded.

"Hugh, dear, 1 promised that 1 would one
day tell you everything, and it is for that 1

came. 1 waited on till the last, 1 thought to
hold my jieaee. I ho.cd and prayed that he
would never go so far; but when I heard the
day was lixnl, my mind was made ur to
hold my peace no more. But first I went to
him, and prayed to him on my knees Then.
finding that it was ull in vain. I determined
to come here."

"You are shaking of George KcdiuUi?" I
askoi!, sternly.

"Yes of the young master."
"You left home in his company? You

W"re together in London.
"( owl help me yes !"

"Why have you screened him so long?"
"I'.eeatiso I made him a promise. Because

I believed until the very last that he might
make amends. Becaus- e- because I did not
wih to see him harmed! oh, Hugh, forgive
me! don't look at me like that! You prom-
ised to be a brother to nie always. Keep
your promise now."'

How could I resist her sad appeal? I was
a churl to repulse her, even for a moment
But casting otf the mask of severity, 1 kiss-
ed her, and placed her in a chair. As she
looked up at me w ith her pleading tearful
eyes. 1 silently cursed the scoundrel who
had been the cause of her 1 limbic ; but for
her, poor girl. I had only sympathy ami love.
Then a thought crossed my mind, and 1 ask-
ed eagerly :

"Have jou Sokeii of this to any one else?
Does my uncle know ?"'

She shook her head.
"No one knows but yourself," she replied.

"How could I speak of it to anyone but
you?"

"So much the. belter." I returned. "Evil
enough has come of all this already, and 1
would not for the world that it should reach
the old man's ears, lie believes George Ked-rut- h

blameless God knows what he might
do, if he knew him to be as guilty as you
say."

Full oi the new thoughts her confession
had awakened, I walked up and down the
room;after a little while 1 bent over her
again, and took her hand.

"'Annie, 1 must know everything; not part
of the truth, hut the whole; then, perhaps I
can help you. But first, almut this marriage?
Y'oii say it is now a certain thing?"

"Yes, Hugh. That is why I came."
"You did well," I answered. "Now, tell

me the whole story."'
She obeyed me, and 1 listened in deep agi-

tation. Simply, clearly, she dcserilied to mo
all that had taken place, from the day she
had first left her home. -

To be VviitiiMd- -

A Certificate Wauled.
I just do like to run across 41 n En-

glishman who is fresh to this country
and determined to combat American
ideas. He is a good deal better com-

pany than an American would be in
Europe. Such a chap rode with us from
Vickfburg over to Jackson.

"Excuse me, ye know," ho bcjan as
the conductor came along-- , "but I'd like
a compartment to myself."

There was no place to put him ex- - ,
cept in the baggage car, ami when this
was ascertained ho replied:

"Ah, well, I'm 110 bbximin' chump,
ve know? Is this a h'air line rail-
road?"

"Never heard that it was," said the
conductor.

"Then why didn't tiicy direct me to
the h'air line? What's the tiso ye
know, in a fellow creeping and twist-

ing all over the country to fetch up at
somo place which is 011 a h'air line?"

We had no sooner cpiicted him down
on that than he began to find fault with
the scenery along the road.

"It's devilish awkward, ye know, to
be gazing at nothing but a pine f.irest"
he. broke; out. "If there, are no moun-
tains, clifl's, valleys or pretty villages,
why not go to work and provide them?
They can't expect a fellow to put up
with such as this and go over the routo
another time."

We rubU:d him down gently and had
restored his goxl nature when we side-
tracked for ten minutes for the other
train to pass.

"I'm no bioomiii' chump, ye know,"
he began at the end of two minutes
"but 1 certainly protest against this de-

lay. If there is ouly oue track who is
to blame for it? Is my valuable time
to be taken op in waiting here because
tho other train is not on time? In the
first place there is no h'air line; taen
there are no compartments; then we
must switch off and submit, to delays.
Gents, observe that I protest."

We patted him on the back and lull-
ed the storm, but it broke out again as
soon as we leached Jackson. He
didn't like tho situation of the hotel nor
any of the rooms in it, nor the way the
porter talked back at him, and Jie "flung
himself into a chair and exclaimed;

'I'm no blooniin' chump, ye know,
but I can't go this really 1 can't."

While ho had been fusing around we
had put np a little job 011 him. and now
informed him that there was a carriage
at the door to drive him to a fine hotel
in the suburbs a place wo had not
time to visit

That's joliy, and I won't forget the
favor, ye know." he said as he tossed
his bags into the hack and drove on.

The driver was ordered to take him
out to the Insane Asylum, and the order
was faithfully carried out

Tin a blooniin' chump if it isn't a
fine building, though I can't say much
for the scenery," said the man as theydrove np. -

He alighted with all hia baggage and
entered the sujierintendent's otiice. In
about an hour he returned to the hotel,
and bursting into the office where we
sat smoking he hotly announced:

First there is no h'air line; then no
compartments; then no scenery; then

' -- , ' " ' Ul II, V Ob bUC
tavern to find it only a third-rat- e club-
house; then I'm sent knocking about to
a suburban hotel, and when I reach it
what does the bald-head- ed old coek-a-dood- le

of a landlord inform me! Why,
gents, that I've got to have a certificate
of insanity to "be admitted! I'm a
bloomin chump if your blarsted coun-
try isn't enongh to drive one wild!"
"AI. Vi.M in Detroit Free Press.

Theopoeb Parker's grave in the
old Protestant Cemetery at Florence,
Italy, near the grave of Mrs. Browning,
is to be marked with a permanent

turned away. Greatly moved and troubled,
I left him, and walked away across the open
moor.

The day was bright aud still; one of those
calm days early in the year, hen the chill
of w inter is sti'l about the dark hones of the
earth, but w hen there are quickening mo-
tions in the air. and me-me- admouitions
of a vernal resiirrwtion. The dew sparkled
uion the heath, and strung its silver threads
i!Kn the lare branches of gor--e and broom.

A lark was rising trom the ground and sing-
ing heavenward, as if it were spring indeed.

The sun was setting when I sighted Tor-born- e,

the inland village where 1 had ar-

ranged to sleep, which was close on tiftv
mues trom my old home by the sea. It was
a mining settlement, and as I approaclust I
found myself abreast of a rough trmn-roa- d

communicating with the mines. A busy
sound of clattering and cl inking, clashing
and mshing.broke upon my ear: great nlteeis
suddenly pieared, revolving hihe air
above my head, together with a lofty chim-
ney, skeleioii platforms, and iron chains
clanking over iion pulleys. Flock of wo-
men and children soon apjH'ared. busy on the
surtac?. Close by them ran a brawling
stream, copper-colore- by the refuse of the
mine.

They greeted me merrily, as I paused to
look at them. 1 noticed that they spoke a
dialect somewhat different trom that of the
district where I had lived so long.

1 slept at 1 orbono, and at davbreak next
morning proceeded on my way. Soon after
mid-da- I reached my destination, another
mining settlement on the very borders of two
counties, Cornwall and Devon. 1 found it

) lie, as rumor had informed me, a "lone
some place situated on the banks ot a small
river, and surrounded on every side by the
wild blocks and tors of the moor. The mines
on which 1 had been eugag.ii belonged to
Lord , who had a residential castle close
by, and whose representative, a solicitor,
resided in the village. 1 n'jHii-tei-

l myself in
due course, and was forthwith installed in
my position.

Before the day was out. I quite understood
the motives which led to the engagement of
a man with a "rift"' in his character. The
miners were a wild, godless lot, and the last
overseer, an elderly man. had more than
once gone in danger of his lite. Asa per-
son still suspected of violent proclivities. 1

had been chosen to take his place. The
truth was, the place Nne the worst of names,
and few men would have accepted the situa-
tion, at anv price.

The agent, during our first interview.
hinted that the miners needed an iron hand
to rule them; and 1 was rather glad than
otherwise ot the information, for 1 wanted
work, the more detqterate the better. That
very afternoon I inspected the place, and
found myself inspected iu turn by as villain
ous a set of faces as I had ever eucouutered.
There was much muttering and murmuring.
for the fellow s wanted to lie under the di-

rection of one of their own number, one
Michael Looe. a d giant, who had
this one advantage over his comrades that
he could read and write.

The very next day, the first after my in
stallation, I found out the sort of opposition
with which I had to reckon. As I stood by
the open mine, giving some directions, that
same Imk ran up against me, with a pickax
on his shoulder, and almost capsized nie. A
hoarse laugh greeted this performance.

"Can l ee look where vou m gaun, meas
ter?" cried the fellow, grinning savagely, to
the huge delight of the throng men, women,
and children.

I looked him steadily iu the face, as one
looks in the eye of a furious bull. What I
saw there did not daunt me. The fellow was
a bully, and I had dealt with bullies before.
If I was to retain my authority iu the place,
1 must bring him to his senses.

"What's your name?"' I saiit, quietly.
"My name?" he repeated, leering routid at

the others "Mike Looe, if ye maun know.
As good a name as yotirn, I'll wager."

Another laugh greeted this touch of primi
tive-humo- r.

'My name is Hugh Treiawncy; and as I
am master here, I'll trouble you to remem-
ber it If you don't my man, I'll find a way
to impress it on your memory."

'You will, w ill 'ee?" said the giant "And
so you be measter? Matos," he added, look
ing round, "d ve hear 'un? 1 ake off vour
hats to 'un ! This fine gentry pup be meas
ter i' the mine. Take olf vour hats to 'un, I
say!"

And suiting the action to the word, he
bowed mockingly before me. My blood was
now up, and 1 faced him resolutely. "Go
back to your work," I said. "No more words,
Do as I bid yon."

His manner changed from mockery to sav
age determination.

'Who'll make me? ' he said, brandishing
his pickax.

Before he knew what I was about, I
wrenched the weapon trom his hand, and
filing it on the ground. He clinched his list
and made a rush at me. I waited for him,
and landed him a blow which made him
stagger back dazed. The men flocked round
us murmuring and threatening.

But Michael Loie had confidence in his
own powers He weighed hlteen stone, and
nau me nsis oi aiuk; so mat l, uiougn a
tall, strong man, looked no match for such a
giant He uttered a fierce oath, and bade
the meji stand back.

'Fair play, lads !" he cried, grinning again,
"Lea' the new chap to me. Don't 'ee see ho
means fighthin"?"

With that the men made a ring, while their
champion stripjied olf his waistcoat and be-

gan quietly turning up his sleeves showing
an arm with muscles like iron bands For a
moment I shrunk back, not that 1 feared the
ruflian, but because 1 felt ashamed to take
part in such a brawl.

The men saw my limitation, and uttered a
derisive cry:

"Look at 'un! He be afeer d! Hit un In
the 'ee!"

At this juncture, an old man. one of their
number, but superior iu manner to the rest.
whispered m my ear:

"You'd best bolt measter. He"ll smash
'ee like an egg, as he did chap afore 'ee !'

My answer was decisive. Off went my
coat, down went my hat on the ground, and,
clinching my lists, I faced the giant This
rather turned the tide of feeling in my favor;
at any rate, it elicited a feeble cheer. The
men prepared themselves for enjoyment; a
real stand-u- p "tight"' was imminent

AVere I acquainted vwtli the beautiful
vocabulary of the ring, I iwght compose a
prose poem on this episode; but alas! I am
as one uninstructed, and, after all, it is too
absurd. Annoying as the aff iir was at tiie
time, 1 laugh at it now.

Mike Looe came at me like a Goliath, but
at the first encounter I discovered that he
had no science. I myself had a little, and
though far his inferior in weight possessed
muscles and sinews of steel, due to my
healthy life and constant exercise, from boy-
hood upward, in the ojien air. The result U
easily predicted. In matters of fistiana,
science, combined with pluck, is everything.
Before many minutes had passed. Michael
Looe had received as sound a thrashing as
a man could desire. He lay on the ground,
his head supported on the knee of one of hU
comrades and looking stupidly up into my
face.

I turned to the men, with as much good
humor as I could assume under the orna-
ments of a black eye and a bleeding fore-

head, whereon my opponent's fist had de-

scended with the force of a steam ram.
"Well, my lads," 1 eried, "you see I've

paid my footing. If any of you think 1

haven't paid enough, let him stand up, and
I'll give him a little more."

This speech, quite in the Immorous man
ner of the late opponent completed my vic-

tory. It was greeted with an uproarious
laugh and a cheer. To my astonishment the
men crowded round me, and began shaking
hands Then Mike Looe. rising slowly, ap
proached me. aud held ont his enormous fists.

"Shake hands, measter." he said. "If you
can lick me, you can lick any two o 'on.
Eh, Lord, but you knaws how to feet don't
'un, mates? Gi'e me yur hand. You may
sack me et and willing, but I'll go bail
you'm tiie right sort to be measter here !"

So we shook hands, and from that moment
my physical supremacy was undisputed. In-

stead of dismissing my late opponent as he
anticipated, 1 kept him in his place, and he
afterward became my light-han- d man. 1

had made a very good beginning. After that
day, I had very little trouble in retaining my
due authority as overseer of the Gwendovey
Mine.

", CHATTER XXIX.
"' :

; A sew smpiasE.
My life at Gwendovey was quiet and un-

eventful enough. I found a decent lodging
in the house of one Mark Drew the elderly
man who had advised me, in a friendly way,
to run for it, just when 1 was about to tackle
the champion of the mine. It was a white-
washed cottage on the skirts ot the nioor,
and sufficiently removed from the noise and
bustle of the mine" itself. I had a bedroom
and a small parlor, so that when I had got
around me my small stock of worldly goods,
including a tew books. I was tolerably eoin--

'is comparatively ioor, while Iain rich; he
has grave difficulties before linn winch I can
relieve if I am his wife."

"Did he put all this before you?"
"No: he does not even know that 1 am

aware of it. Ah ! Mr. Trelawney, we have
all our troubles and my poor aunt is break-- !

ing her heart over hers. Things have been
going wrong ever since my uncle died.'

"And you are to be sacrificed to set them
right again!"

"Where does the sacrifice come iu?"
"Did she a.--k you if you loved her son?"
"No! She asked me if there was any one

else whom 1 wished to marry, and 1 answer-
ed her truthfully; 1 said there was not"

We walked back over the marshes, Made-
line leaning lightly on my arm; but wenevei
poke a word. Having reached the road, we

walked on toward Redruth House, and
paused at the gate.

"Good-bye- , Miss Graham!" I said, holding
forth my hand.

"Good-bye"!- " she said.
"Yes," I returned, "1 think it ought to be

good-by- e. In a week or ten days at most I
shall be leaving St. Gurlott's, and we may
not meet again !"

Before 1 knew what she was doing, she
had seized my hand and raised it to her lips.

"Good-bye- , dear friend," she murmured,
"and may God bless you!"' then, with a sob,
she turned and was gone.

I stood petrilied, watching in a dazed kind
of wonder the figure as it moved up the
moonlit avenue and disapcared amongst
the trees; then, with a sigh, I turned away.
Bitterly as I had suffered through my love
for Madeline. I did not for one moment wish
that the episode in my life had never been.

I'HAITEU XXVII.
I PKKPAP.K TO I.FAVE ST. OUIU.OTT'S.

All this time, there had been a double shad-
ow on my life; for not only was it darkened
by my unfortunate and despairing passion,
but by anxiety for my uncle. 1 alone, of all
W ho knew and loved him, guessed the true
cause of the sorrow w hich made him,

"As a tree incline! b weak and bare
I'lnler its unseen loud of wintery air,"

bend lower and lower with a mysterious
burden; so that although not an old man,
he had become prematurely infirm. He still
went about his daily work in the mine; but
feebly, mechanically, and very silently; but
in the long evenings he sat brooding by the
lireside, starting at the sound of a foot with-
out or a knock at the door, but otherwise
showing little or no interest in the affairs of
life.

Poor Annie noticed the change, and se-

cretly reproaching herself as the cause, was
ever watchful to attend his slightest wish,
to answer his most careless look. Her moth-
er's sternness pained her, after all, infmitely
less than the sad endurance of one who had
ever been the tenderest of fathers. And the
change reflected herself in her; so that no
one would have recognized, in the pale, suf-

fering woman, the happy, gentle girl who
had once been the light of a humble home.

All this troubled me greatly, and made me
naturally anxious to leave the scene of so
much pain. Had I been able in any way to
heal the wounds that misfortune had made,
had I even !cen able to seak with a free
heart of the trouble which, in one shape or
another, was weighing upon us all, it might
have been different; but 1 was utterly help-
less. Combined with my great grief, came
oftentime a great dread lest others should
discover what w as still an unspoken secret
between my uncle and myself. So, in my
despair of being of any service, I could not
help counting the hours till the day came
when I was to leave St Gurlott's and repair
to my new place in the adjoining country.

1 was anxious, too, to get away from the
district, where the engagement between
Madeline Graham and George Kcdruth was
a matter of common gossip; where I was
tormented, a dozen times a day, by rnmors
of what was going on up at the great house.
After our farewell, described in the last
chapter, when my last hope left me, and
there was nothing for it save to resign my-
self to the inevitable. I saw nothing more of
Madeline: but a day or two later I heard
that she had gone, accompanied by Redruth
and his mother, to London, and I knew, in
some distant way, that" the journey meant
further preparations for the marriage. All
this made me chafe and fret like a man in
chains; eager to breathe other air, and to put
solid earth between himself and his sources
of torment

I had lost Madeline forever, that was clear;
indeet I had never had any hoie or chance
of gaining her; but the dead, cold certainty
of my loss was unendurable. If 1 was to live
on, I must exercise all the powers of my
manhood, and endeavor to forget what had
been, at the best only a foolish dream. So
long as 1 remained in the neighborhood.
haunted by so many sweet memories and
troublous associations forgetf ulness was of
course impossible.

The evening before the day fixed lor my
departure, the gloom in the little cottage was
greater than ever. All our hearts were fulL
Although 1 was only going away a little dis
tance, and although 1 had promised to revisit
my old home whenever an opportunity of
fered, it seemed like parting with the old life
forever. Ever since 1 was a boy, I had
dwelt there, with those good people, who
had stood to me in the place of father and
mother: my little world had been St Gur
lott's, my only home that humble cottage:
and I should have been made of hard stuff
Indeed, if I had failed to feel the parting.

We sat together round the fire. I tried to
assume a cheerful tone, and talked hopeful-
ly of the future; but it was no use. Eager
as I was to get away, I was no voluntary
exile. W here I had lived so long, I would
have chosen to have lived and died.

Sly aunt who was brtsily knitting some
stockings to form part of my wardrobe, list-
ened to my bold talk, and dolefully shook
her head.

"'Tis well to ha' a light heart," she said,
"and 'tis easy when one is young. But they
tell me Gwendovey be a lawnesome place."

N ot a bit of it" 1 answered, laughing.
"Sot half so lonesome as St Gurlott's.

"And it be so far 'tis bad as going across
the sae."

At this I laughed again.
Why. 'tis oulv seventy miles awav as the

crow flies! A man might gallop it on a good. 1 . i i rt'l. ... . I ... 1

mine Itself! .rs different to C7being under j

ground, and. what's worse, under salt water.
It's open to the sky, and cheerful as sunshine

Isn't it, uncle?"
My uncle, who occupied his usual place by

the ingle, looked found vacantly, aud nod-
ded. -

"Iss, lad, that be true!"
"Sunshine, did ee say?" said my aunt

"There'll be naw sunshine for me or father, j

when our lad be gone. I dawn't knaw what
father will do with hlssen, when yon'm gone. '
You ha' been his right hand ever sin' you
was but a child; and now he be breaking
like, heTl miss thee more ami more. But I
dawn't blame 'ee, lad I You'm right to seek
your fortui'; and this be a poor place, Lord

.knows, for a bold lad like you P

"Hugh will come back, mother,'' cried An-

nie, who stood behind her father' chair.
"Ue is only going for awhile."

"Of course," 1 exclaimed. "Or, better still
I shall make my fortune, as you say, and you
will come over and live with me."Tn "t ire-- ia question "I7h

-- it --3r : ; r 1 : ml )T.ic


