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CHAPTER XIT.—Continuel.

- Kenmore was too delicately faithful
to his young lady’s dignity to betray his
suspicions of the real depth nad source
of her sufferings; but his rancor agninst
Fdgar was all gone in the revulsion of
fee lug consequent upen recent oc-
currences, When he could extract no
more from his unwilling informant, Ed-
gar to!d him the whole story of his acel-
dent and what followed.

Amazement and wrath burst forth
from Ketimore as he learned the fact of
S'recombe having known all the time
what Edgar's fate was,

“The foul fiend’s in tha man!® mutter-
ad Kenmore, perfectly aghast. “Little
I kent it was your lfe he coveled when
I was rogue enough to clozue wl' him
to row ye over to Beotland an’ leave ye
there!®
+ Edgar had fallon down an unknown
distance, and lay stunned fora long
time. When be recovered his senses he
found himself lying upon s bed of fine,
deep sand, ina cell or cavern, whose
walls ol natural rock seemed to stretch
a'olt to a great height. He never could
discover the opening through which he
had fallen, which was no wonder, since
Eircombe had blocked it up while he
lay insnsible, and besides it was far up
beyond his reach,

As his faculties roturned to him, he
lauzhed at his adventure; thinking that
Bircombe wou!ld arrive atany moment
with a rescuing party, when he would
return to Ulva with the news that he
had discovered the dungeon of the
southern bastion. :

He Investigated the cell as well as he
could by torch; it was dry, sanded, and
hermetically sealed by the wall of Hving
rock.

As time passed and ro one came to re-
lease him he began to feel uneasy, and
wondered whether it was possiole for
Sircombe to lose the opening of the
cavern, and to wa te time in searching
In & wrong direction.
i+ Th's he could scarcely credit, so pe-
culiar had been the appearance of the
spot where they had hilted; and his per-
plexity grew hourly, although it hever
entered his honorable soul that Sircombe
had abandon-d him to his fate. At last
he set to work in bitter earnest to liber-
ate himsell. Round and round the base
of the wall he went, scooping out the
sand with his hand to find some possible
egress, till at longth he was rewarded.
A former captive had Lewn out a narrow
tunnel through the thickness of the
rock; snd this tunnel Edgar found
choked with sand. He cleared It out,
and crawling through, he was in & nar-
row passage, which in its turn bfought
him to another cave, and here he lost
himself in a maze of natural corridors
and caverns which honeycombea the in-
terior of Dunraven CHE.

He gpent much time and strength in
wandering through the labyrinth, climb-
ing narrow and rugged ascents, groping
down dizzy and preciplions crevasses,
where daylight never pepetrated, though
the atmosplere was dry and pure. At
length Le | appened upon the tioy riviet,
8 blessing indeed to the perishing man:
and after drinking and bathing his
fevercd temples in the crystal wat r, he
followed 1is capriclouns wanderings with
infinite toil and patiencs, until it
brought h'm to & dead wall behind which
he heard the roaring of the sea. He was
still making Cesperat: efforts to find an
outlet when t'e b'essed sound of Ken-
more's volce came 1o him.

All this Edgar told Kenmore in & few
words, and not without painful excite-
ment, for his sulferings had been
frightful. :

“And now, all that I ask ia that [ may
get away unsnspected,” sald he in con-
clusion. “I have stern work to do be-
fore my enemy may know that I have
c3CA allva ™

“Oh, sls, but will ye no tell the Lady
Oolava—just her?" pleaded Kenmore;
ughe can keep faith, she's a troe Dun-
raven!®

“Rut what right have I to burden her
happy beart with my grim secrets?” said
Edgar, thirsting for new as‘urance of
her sorrow for his suppo ed fate.

“The burden's oa her heart now,”
muttersd Kenmore, sadly troubled be-
tween the fear of saying too much and
of Edgar leaving Ulva pining under a
false delusion. _
" «0h, my man, don't tempt me!”

roaned Edgar; “I'd give my life to see
ger swoet face before I go—but I dare
not, henor forbids.  See now, Keumore,
I'll teil you all. I re your Lady
Oolava: if 1cannot win her for my wife,
my life will bo._worthless to me. Now
you shall know who It is who dares to
ook up to Lord Inchcape's dauzhter.”

“Gind gindle us!® ejacula‘ed the
amazed Kenmore—*ya ken that!®

Fdgar pulled out his pocket book and
opened to 3 page whera he had written
in the dark heart of Sleai-na-Vrecken
his ‘farewell to life and Ulva; snd he
held toward Kenmora the signature.

“EDGAR ARDEYN, OF IXCHCAPE."

“The he'r!" eried Kenmore, blanch-
Ing. “Incheape’s ain next of kin! Lord
fake! an’ 1've daured to hate an’ mis-

* trust ye.” ;

“Never- mind that now, my  brave
heart; it was all for love of Lady Ulva,
and surely 1 should forgive that!® said
Edgar, fervently. * now listen 10

. 1 am going home to Incheape.

hoping to. 1econcile my lord with his
ulltiess lady. Hush!“ Attend. Mr.
rcombs has put bimself in my power
by this business, and I think I can
wrest the truth, whick will prove her
innocenge, from him, in the pressnce of
Lord Incbeape.” E

Kenmore stared with rapturons ad-
miration in the young man's face.

“P've just been an even-down ass!”

said he.’ “To think that I wadua Ken |

Arden of Tocheapo waen T fell against
him! Lord! but ye'll
ous'y; “then ycuo think
‘-_“Y?ht_ not sak hersel’

youl” eﬂ-ﬂ-!w:,_l. r
afore yo' go?”

o

be s braw pair!™ |

“Because an honest man would win
her father's consent first,” sighed Edgar.
“What If Lord Inchecape should say
that Ulva was not for me? Then I
shou'd have disturbed her for nothing.
better far that sh~ should never know
who it was that loved and lost her.”

He buried hia fa e in his hands, for it
. was a bitter potion that honor pressed
| t3 his lips; and Kenmeote begay to feel a
! proud aecticu for the ybung man, aund
to own that he might oven Le Wworthy of
beputiful Qolava

Thenn Edgar carefully unfolded his
scheme; instructing Kenmore in the part
that he was to play. Above all, be tau-
tioned him against betrayihz the aeeret
of his rescue to anybody on Sleat-na-
Vrecken, lest it might come to Sir-
combe's knowledge, and he should fly
before Edgar had made his intended use
of his fears.

Long he balanced in his mind the two
alternatives, whether he would indeed
leave his tender friends, the ladies of
Dunraven, In cruel lgnorance of his
gafety, or 1isk the snccess ol his sebeme
by telling them throngh Kenmore It
affileted him unspeakably to giie them
needless pain; yet, he fearyd that in
spite of all warnings, their changed de-
meanor would betray the truth to dir-
combe, who would be doub!y watchful
and sus, icious in his guilty se!l-con-
sciousnesa,

He was determined in the firat alter-
native, namely, to leave them in igno-
rance of his safety—by the following
eonsiderations:

1f his hopes on behalf of Lady Inch-
cape came to naught, and she was
doomed never to be restored to her hus-
band and home, then it would spare her
much huomiliation and distress il she
never knew that her champion was
Arden, the heir,

If Lord Incheape refused to give him
the hand of his dinghter, it might b> as
well to spare her the painful knowledge
of the black tragedy which had brushed
g0 closely past her in BSircombe's at-
tempted erime, as well as the embar-
rassing revelation that her would-be
lover had presumed to co:zceal his iden-
tity from her.

“It's farewel]l, perhaps forever, sweet
CUlva!" sighed he; *“but thouzh 1 leave
you, I leave my heart with you, and I
shall never get it back again!®

Then Kenmaore brought his own clever
skiff to the little haven, and helped the
young man in; and in the darkest hour
before the dawn Edgar Arden sailed
away from Sleat na-Vrecken, blessing it
for his sweet love's sake. .

CHAPTER XIIT,
103 PLEASURES OF THE CHafE.

The Sporting Gazette of Ballord ad-
vertised the meet of the hounds at
Dorimant a few weeks afterwards.

Hal Crecy, being Master of the Fox
Hunt for his county, and an ardent
sportsman, was In his. glory, and pre-
sided over the hunt breakfast, taken at
daybreak In his hospitable hall, with the
jolliest air imaginable

Quite 3 party were staying in the
honse, and many came from distant
points of th3 borough: not only mascu-
line huntsm:n graced the beard, but
wany & dainty drawing-room queen was
there, transformed into a dashing Diana,
in business-like habits and hunting caps,
their beauty shining cut all the fairer
for the severity of their costumes.

Merrion Eae was splendid to day in
her Lincoln green, beavily frogged
across the elegant bust In mil.tary s yle,
with her darkiing glances and rich, red,
laughing mouth; Auberon was by her
side, clear eyed and radiant, as usnal,
and frankly amused with all her bril-
Hant :allies.

l.oveday was not present; she would
joln the company as they passed the
Tavilion; she always went to the hunt
under 8 uire Creey's special care, and
skimmed a'ong by his side like a spirit-
ualized shadow wherever he led.

Arcrington was not present either;
he had npever intruded into Dorlmant
again; but he was the theme of conver-
sation mow, and every one seemed to
have something interesting to say about
bim.

He was determined to bte a power in !
€alford, sald the gent emen; there was
‘no doubt about it, he meant to stand for
the next elect on, he was setting every-
thing in trim; and with his wea th and
push, his popularity and finesse, Edgar
Arden was like to find him a tough an-
tagonist. Could Inchecapoe know how
hard he was working? He ought to
summon his helr home to look after his
int rests; it would be &n ugly disap-
pointment to Incheape if Arden was to
losa the election.

Meanwhile the ladies were d'scussing
the magnificence ol Sheldraik Castle,
which Colonel Acerington had pur-
chas:d and was now [itting up for
immediate occupation. They thought
Le only wanted a wife now to be perfect
—a lady wife, who would play the host-
oss successfully, and us2 her influence
on the right side a ways—that was what
Colonel Acerington must g2t at once.

And then some one sent a whisper
round, “which blanched Mrs. Crecy's
cheeli when it came to her, and she em-
phatically contradicted it -

aQh, it's true, I assure you, whatever
Mra Dellamere may give out.” insisted
a lady, langhing: “nobody could see the
look in his eyes when they rest upon
her, and not discover that the attache's
inscrutable heart was taken captive at
once. And he is furnishing & boudoir
with peach blossom color; he has had it
frescoed with nympbs and cupids sport-
ing among the Dowera—a love poem In
pa nt; what does that portend?”

»A wife, perhaps, yet not that wife,”
returned Mrs. Crecy, snxious’y.

“Peach-blossom and golden hair, and
every nymph & Loveday.” whispemd
the gossip, with great iest: for it was
generally guessed that Mra Crecy and
Mra. Dellamere would have been well
ploased to see their children marry.

A8 Mra Crecy turned away she met
the earnest eyes of Auberon fixed ques
tioningly on her; he saw her trouble,
snd longed to learn the eause An idea
occurred to her; she wonld eenfile this
miserab’e rumor to Auberon. and con-

fess ber knowledge -of Accrington’s
baseness.

Auberon might save Loveday if she
wae in danger.

A few moments afterward the party
broke up and scatiered to their horses
Mrs. Crecy beckoned her son to follow
her to her own room, and there,.in s
few hasty yet succinet words, she made
bim comprebend the character of Ac-
real l::ng'!ll.ltmwln
It."! tulkt,' that he was base!” cried Au-
beron; “st the touch
i in my veins

.words; she had turned toward him with
-a start and a keen look, when the ex-

ask s confldcnes which was not vo'un-
teered; and Auberon pondered silently.

“He will ba at the hunt to-day, 1 hear,”
said he, at last. “I shall do my bsst for |
little Lovelay, mothier. How ig it thay '
Loveday can care for him? Is there no
saving instinct, then, for pure women?”

w1t must be & mistake,” faltered Mrs
Crecy, with qnivering lips; “save her,
Aunberow, ol my boy, save her! you
can:? Z }

He stafted; and fashed a keen glance
at ker; the suggestion seeméd to Coma
wpon him like d4n & ectric shock. Soon &
faint, vory sweet smilé cfept abodit the
corners ol his mouth;, and his eyes
shone. .

4] wonder Il I really can?” sald he,
dreamily; *I would like to know.”

A long hugle call syunded the suifi-
mons for the start R

Mother and son kissed each “bther
tenderly, and hé bounded down ctalrs
and out among the animated company.

What a fine sizht it was!

Beautitul equestriennes and their cav-
aliers, monnted on fiery horses, thun-
dered along the avenue, followed by the
dozs and their keepers; it was carly yet;
gplendid huntng weather, for & faint
gouth w'nd blew ¢nd the sky was cloudy,
and- as they streamed over the ciean-
shaven champaign lawn outsde the
Dorimant gates, satisfaction was visible
on every face,

The Pavilion reached, here came Love-
day on her jet-black barb, which wa3
passaging all down the drive with wicked
grace, without, in the least disconcerting |
the accomplished little horsewoman on
her baek; and Mrs. Dellamere in her
pony phaeton. with her companlon by
her side, as usual. Mrs Tel'amere al-
ways drove to the meet when Loveday
hunted, and saw her off at the squire’s
left hand. As she rolled through her
own gate this morning, she fashed a
searching glance around the company,
and Auberon guessed that she was look-
ing for Accrington. As the youth ap-
proached her, her eye brightened; she
shooks hands with him warmly, and
drew him closer, saying, in a low voice:
«I see the Squire heads the hunt to-day;
will you, then accept the care of Love-
day and bring her safe back to me?”

Auberon promised, with sparkling
eyes, and adroitly getting hi: horse be-
side Loveday’s pretty “Ahmed,” they
10de away together.

There were many carriages in the
train; even the aged Duchess of Caris-
brooke was: there, in spite of the bar-
barity of the hour, for the pious purposa
of setting “that scoundrel, Accrington,”
to his day's work—namely, storming
the heart of Lady Merrion Rae.

The whole assembly came to a halt on
a gentle eminence, with the carriages on
the road which wound round its base;
and hera they walited in the s'lence of
death while the hounds were thrown
into cover. The hunters sat like eques-
trian statues, only their eye: glancing
with life, and listened breathlessly for
the first ringing “View-halloo” from the
huntsman's horn wh'eh would announce
“the find.” ¢

Auberon looked from right to left at
the two ladies nearest him; he scanned
the dark, glowing beanty of Mérrion
Rae, subdued by love’s consciousness to
melting tenderness; and he lingered over
litt'e Loveday with her radiant, spirited
head, and witching mirth.

And again a strange shock thrilled
through him, and his heart beat fast as
he recalled bis mother's words:

“Zave her; you cam.”

Not o sign of Acerington yet.

“Will you keep by me, Loveday?” mur-
mured Auberon, in the lowest of tones.

There was no time for a reply in

pected signal sounded, the ringing hal-
loo, a burst of baying from the dogs, and
the wild “Tally-ho!” a8 tha fox broke
cover and away, with the whole feld
streaming after.

Loveday flung Auberon a brilliant,
mocking smile, set her little teeth, and
gped like an arrow with the best of them,
scarcely heeding the presence ol Auberon
close beside her, in the delicious, mad
ex-itement of the chase.

To her deep chagrin, Merrion Rae
soon disecovered that her hunter could
not keep up to the pace, and that she
must gradually fall behind. She was by
far too sweet-tempered to fume or chafle,
and as one by one the riders slid past
her, she pulled out of the course, mounted
a little hill, and watched through her
field glass what direction the fox was
taking. Suddenly her face brightened,
and she swept onward in a new direc-
tion; the fox bad doubled on his pur-
suers, and was twisting fn and out
among the bushes, and by taking a cross
cnt sbe could fall in with her friends
again.

As she emerged from a copse she saw
Richard Acerington on a height not far
from her, coolly watehing the hunt
through hils glass as she had done before
him. She pursued her way without at-
tracsing his attention; that brief inter-
view she had held with him had de-
stroyed forever a!l chance of uncon-
strained intercourse between them, and
the broad hints of her hostess, the
duchess, that she Intended to make a
match of them, effectually kept them
a; art except when under her autocratic
eye, when they played at cordlality in
self-defense. .

But that quick eye of Accrington's
had noted the solitary rider long ago,
and she had not gone far when he came
lightly swinging over the cradle-hills to
ber side, with 8 worid of gentle coneil-
iation In his greeting. :

She cou'd not help admiring his fine
appearance in the brilliant uniform of
the hiunt, as he msnaged his fiery hunter
with consummate skiil, controliing its
jmpatient efforts to break away and
join in the mad race over hedge and
ditch, with & turn of the firm right hand
on the reins, all the while seemingly
quite engro:zsed with the lady beside
him. Haviog drawn from her the reason
ol her lagging behind, and condoled
with her on her disappointment, he
promised to stay by her until she had
1ound mare desirable company.

“Or until you find your golden-tressod
Arladne,” retortéd she, laughing and.
blushing superbly, for she entirely be-
lieved in what he had asserted concern-
ing Auberon’s preference for another
than Leveday—for herself, she trem-

He looked sad and depressed.

“] fear I am not to have that happi-
nagi to-day,” sa'd he, "unless you, my
kind ally. help ma ta it. I sse indica-
tions of interferemnce, jrobably by that
imme:tal, Carisbrooke,. who has
loog outlived the sympathies of hu-
manity, 1 belisve Miss Dellamere has

ewelled with wrath, she would not be

| came lightly amb Ing toward thom.

'.apl"uéem

blunderfog old durh-ss had in some man-
ner contrived it that Loveday should be
placed in Aupberon's special charge, so
that Accrington shonld be forced to as-
sociate with nerself. Wer proud heart

ihrown at any man’s feet so!

She was quite roady to respond In the
right spirit when Accrington entreated
her to glve him hor ald in winning Love-
day fof his companion for a short time
The idea of thrusting herself npon Au-
beron was humiliating, still she might
mandge to liberats Loveday without
¢hite that, and at the worst, surely it
would not bé unmaideniy to elaim his
attention for alittla while, for Loveday's
sake, and knowing that Auberon loved
herze!f, .

She almost felt repald for her consent,

hen Aéctington took her hand with &
inderfug pfessure, looking down at her
with.a déep gliw it ilseyes thatshowed
how moved he was,

The pair halted on the crestof & rocky
ridge which commanded a view of both
va'leys.

The swift flight of the foxhad thinned
off the throug until only the crack hunt-
ers w re in sight, spreading far and
wide, sach following a3z best he might
the course of the hounds, which stream d
along the grass-land in fell view of the
game, “like the white trall of a pluma.®
in huating parlanc:.

A pair of ridwms diverged from the
course, and at a hail from Accrington

They all met on the edge of & wooded
glade, and stopped. :

Loveday was In high spirits, Auberfon
quiet and resolute-locking.

“You won't be in at the death then?”
said Merr.on Rae, wonderingly. To win
“the brush” was & wv:ry desirable ftri-
umph in her eyes, and Loveday's barb
was quite egual to 1t

Lov:day made a comical grimace,
“Whisper it low; I've never been in at
the death yet, and I don't mean t> be,”
safd she. “The meet is picturesque,
the chase Is glorious, and stirs up every
heroic particle in the blood; but the
finish is so piteous that it would make
me cry. I loathe such sport as looking
on while a panting, helpless little brute
glves up its life to a score of enemles,
after running [ts cleverest, and afford-
Ing them hours of exhilarating pleasure.
That is heresy, I knaw!™ she addcd, look-
down timidly under the ard:nt gaz> of
Accrington, who had skillfully edged in
between her and the other two, with a
meaning look for Merrion.

He answered suitably, handing Love-
day his glass meanwhile to view the
field; and Merrion drew Auberon's at-
tention entirely to herself, by drop-
ping hor whip with an ejacula-
tion of dismay. Auberon was on the
ground immedfately; he handed her the
jaweled toy, and was about to mount
again when - she sald, capriciounsly:
“Don't 1st us follow the hunt any fur-
ther, sinve Loveday does not care for it;
I should lke to tread on this veivety
moss with my own feet—your shoulder,
please.  And lightly leaning one hand on
Auberon the lit like & bird on the ground
by his side, and with a word of warning
to her horse, ran to the moss-bank
nearest, and knelt before it in ecstasies.

Auberon glanced round to see how
Accrington was employed. Acecrington
was employed in pouring a swilt whisper
into Loveday’s ear.

She turned her bright face, all its glee
and joyance blanched out of It, and
looked earnestly at Auberon, with a sor-
rowful widening of the eyes; then sho
tightened ner reins, and next ‘moment
she and Accrington were riding away
side by side, Accrington throwing back
the care'essly spoken words, “A fair ex-
change 18 no robbery, Mr. Crecy; you
have monopolized my lady and I shall
carry oft yours.” J

“Loveday!” called Auberon, amazedly.
She turned in her saddle, forcing an
arch smile.

«I shall be at home long before you
will!” said she, and van'shed among the
trees. :

=Come, dear Miss Rae, let me lift you
to your saddle,” sald Auberon, looking
strangely white and firm; “we must
overteke them at once, for Mra Della-
mere placed Loveday under my escort,
and I dare not lose sight of her. *

Merrion sprang up, langhing and re-
bellious ;

«Foilow her, il you please—I shall not
venture to mar Col. Accrington’s plans,”
she eried.

=T ghall not leave you—and yet I must
follow Loveday; it was a special trust,”
said the youth, insistently. “You will
not prevent me from acting loyally, 1
am sure.”

Incredulous still, she detained him yet
s moment longer.

“[ do not prevent you, Mr. Crecy—do
as you please; only do not ask me to
intrade mpon two people who have
just shaken us off,” she said, hanghtily.
His countenance filled with grief and
reéproach.

«“Merrion, dear,” said he, “to spare me
future remorse, will you come with me
and spoil that tete-a-tete?”

She saw that he was in earnest, and
in burning humlliation she dropped all
opposition.

Accrington had deceived her then;
Auberon did love Loveday, and the in-
trnsion was when Merrion sought to
come betwesn them!

“] wiil do whatever you please,” said
she, in low, shamed tones; *I did not
undersiand. ”

Lightly he ewung her to the saddle,
each touch of his hand sending a thril
through h2r, while she bitterly strove
against the feeling: and not guite three
minutes after Accrington and Loveday
had started, they, too, were on their
track.

Acerington had won the game by a
rise, simple and unserupulous. “'The
moment he saw Aunberon engaged with
Merrion he had whispered, with a mean-
jug smile, to Loveday: “Evidently there
is a quarrel to be made up here.  Shall
we bie indulgent to true lovers?”

[T0 BE CONTINUED.|

Kansas Wisdom.

Jeavousy before marriage is a
flattery that becomes a fierce quarrel
after. A

THERE are two sides to every
question; the dificalty is 4n getting
people to see yours. .

AFTER a4 man and woman bave
been married five years, both claim
to have been coaxed into it.

EvERY man in the world hasan iron
in the fire. and every other man is
fighting for his place in the coals.

pcess of distillation whereby ho
of & bushel of grain than has

 &r after office -and my memory went

JAPAX threatens to outdo Amrlc;

1 GEORGIA HUMORIST.
\ GRAPHIC RETROSPECT OF Mis FIRST
POLITICAL VENTURES.

At s Tender Voling Age the Bartew Man

Enow:Nothiog Farty--.Other Amusing
aad Interesting Discussio s .

Experienceis s uhmw.
1 was riminating t the schemes
and trieks of the politicians who hank-

back to the old know-nothing party
during the 50’s, and how ths politi-
cians pulled the wool over my eyes and
inveigled mein. I was young then
and easily fooled. But I was dread-
fully in earnest, for I really feared
that foreigners were about to take the
country and that Boman Oatholies
would soon get in power through the
Irish vote and the ﬂl;:ni,nh inquisition
would be revived and the devil turned
loose for 1,000 years. And 8o I joined,
and they made me an officer and gave
me a long sword and I guarded the
door and my insignia was a white re-
galia with motto: “Put none bui
Americans on guard tonight.” 1 tell
you I felt proud and I felt responsible
for the preservation of political and
religious liberty. I would have fonght
panthers and wildecats and gorillas. In
fact, T wanted to fight something, for
the know-nothing press and know-
nothing orators and know-nothing
preachers Lad got us aroused to des-
peration and I could hardly keep my
hands off an Irishman when I met him
in the street.
Every preacher in town joined and
Brother Caldwell and Brother Btill-
well were made chaplains, and they
prayed long and earnestly for our
country and its hallowed institutions.
Oh! it was solemn and serious. But
one night it was proposed to choose
delegates to go to a convention to
nominate & candidate for congress and
it leaked out that a man was to be
nominated who had no moral standing
in the community, bunt he was rich and
had used his money freely and we be-
gan to smell & mice, Abent that time
Alex Biephens took the field against
our order snd I never heard such s
speech in my life. He everlastingly
lambasted our leaders for trying to
fool the people and he made nus Demo-
crats feel a8 mean as a dog for ever
having fallen into the trap. Before
that I really thought I was doing
God's service in helping good patriots
to save the country. One dark night
I told my wife a lie' about having
argent business at my office and
wonldent be back until late, very Iate,
and I went out eix miles in the country
to an old millhouse on Bilver creek,
Half a dozen officers went along
with me and we jnstituted a branch
lodge up in the garret of the old mill
and got covered all over with cobwebs
and flour, and next morning my wife
got up first and looked at: my clothes.
She ruminated for a minnte snd then
remarked: ‘“Had to go to mill last
night I see. I didn’t know that the
flour was ont.” For some time I had
been a suspect with her about this
office business at night, for every time

little three-cornered red papers were
geen on the sidewalks about town,and
it was norated around that the know-
nothings were to meet that night. The
next day our wives compared notes
and found out that nearly all the men
had businees down town that night.
Can’t foo] these women. They don’t
like secret societies mo how, A good
faithful wile doesent like anything
that gets in between her and her hus-
band. Bhe has no secreta from him
snd he ought not to have any from
her. Not long after we were married
I joined a secret society and when she
got to loaki.ng over my undergarmonts
to see if the buttons were all right,she
discovered that the buckles were goue,
and I couldent explain it to her satis-
faction. But she found ount from some
other woman, and whenever 1 got &
new pair of drawers she asked me if I
dident-want the buckles ent off.

Well, the know-nothing party died
early in these parts, for the people
found out that it .was a political
schieme to get into office. Just so the
politicians got into the Farmera' Alli-
ance and took charge of it, and they
got up an Ocala platform and a big
subtreasury echeme wh great
warshouses were to be built by tha
zovernment in every congressional
listriot where the farmers could store
their cotton and eorn snd oats and
sorghum and potatoes and pumpkins,.
mdg draw money on them and hold
them in the warehouses uniil the

price went up. One of the lead-
ers declared in a public speech
in Macon that they were i

going
to hold the cotton until it went to
15 cents, and he made the people be-
lieve it, and they rolled him into con-
gress_ by & tidal wave. The alliance
looked upon lswyers as suspects and
oot fit to hold office nor fitten to ged
fitten, and so one lawyer sold his law-
books and burned the bridge behind
him and. joined Gideon’s band, swal-
lowed the Ocala platform. subtreasury
and all, and the confiding people
Buat he suf-

Was Inveigied Into the Ranks of the Oia |

-voked Colonel

o koow-nothing meeting was called |

:konldn’s. trust any maswho would do |/
it ar has done it. g

Another way to

torm little secret rings in every coun- |

LINOIS CENTRAL

ty and ‘divide out the county offices
and each ring man must get his hench-
reation 2a7 adhal slio deogaten
vention day and help slect delegat

who belong to the ring. The good,
easy unsuspecting people don't kniow
anything abont it and before ;
know it the whole county is committe

lo & man the people dident want. The
e ”‘“L:Qmm’.f«"‘:ﬁ
sre politically as snd a

;ngo&ocr they make a powerfal com-
bine, and it was the knowledge and
memory of thess methods that pro-
Candler's letter, He

ing. Now lay on MscDuf—nobody
is hurt, except some ‘‘honi soit qui
mal y pense,” which means *‘it is the
it dog wha yelps,” or words fo that
effect. Itis no insult to those who
scoepted office under Atkinson, for he
doesent own but one office.
The others are publis ttusts in his
keeping and he has no moral right o
¥ private politieal debts with them.
t in*his duty to select the beat men
for the placen regardless of whio they
The offices belong to the

to fill them for personal sdvantage. |

But professional politicians all do it
from the president do;:. n‘;s this is
political corruption, ¥ in my |
indignation I remarked in s crowd
“We are a nation of political frick-
sters,” and an office seeker close by
whispered, “Call no names, Bill; call
no names. "

But the people are reslly for honest
methods and they have » standard
bearer on whose name and fame thers
is no blot. Tiet him write agsin if
he wants.to and let his banner have
on it, “Reform in tical - methods
and economy in sdministering the

ernment.” Already there are ":{'
orming to deféat him, rings by the
men who control and they are desper-
stelyin earnest for m‘l';:ml:' their
office is departing. isnns is plain:
It is the peliticians against the people.
We want cleaner methods both in state

hi g
like smallpox the pestilence is spread-
ing. Buf we shall see what we !Hl

EoR.

et S
@ one-&y w n ¢

take back or qualify and the

will stand by him from Tybee to-

sam Trot and from Possum Trot to

Tugalo. —Brn Axr:in Atlanta Con

e ——— e e
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Two, Erothers.
Here is thé story of two brothers
who stuek to one another through.
life, and inwduzh were mtdi!nﬁsd o
They were sixty years of age,
nnd,’bsing reported ill aud destitate
in the old house where they lived
alone, were removed to Belleyne Hos-
pital, New York. Each, thongh help-
less, was anxious to take care of the
other.” When asked if they had any
friends, both gave the same reply:
“The best friend I have in the world
is my brother here.” :
On their cots side by side they lay
dying, yet neither appeared to have

asked Tcontinually that something be
done for his brother. " The elder one
died first, saying. *‘Good-bye, John,
dear. God bless you!” Laess than
four hours after this farewell John
breathed his last. The next day—it
was the day sfter Christmas—the two
brothers lay side by side in the
Morgue, where an woman, who
had been their friend, came and iden-
tified the bodies, sing to notify
relatives who would ses that they were
buried together, = .

great epic of daily life in the metrop-
olis, and it ts -ite moral better
than some fietion.—Lieslie’s Weekly,

A Strsager in the Earth,
No matter how dear thy home on
earth may be to thee, when the day de-

fool the peopls is 10 | &

| NORTE, RAST AND WEST

| fer

any thought of his own suffering, but |

Such is a real incident from. the|

Tk GREAT TRONE LINE
North and South.
. Only direct routa to

Hh_. $t. Lenls, G;Eza. Keneas City-

nad &l points

Only direot routa to
Jackson, Vickshurg, New Orleans
And all points in T;;.ﬁ and (hé Soulh:

o ;

Double Daily Trains
- Fast Time
~ Close Oannections,

l‘halg' Pullman Pa'ace Bleepers

betwéen New Orleans ard Memphis,

Eansas City, Bt. Louis and Chicage
without change, making direct econnec:
tions with first-cluss lioes to all pointa
great eteel bridge spanning the
- river st Cairo completed, and all
truing (freight and passenger) now run-
‘ning regularly over it,thnaavolding tha
.delays and annoyanosincident to trans-

ferry boat. i
anl’uam.

A, H. Haxsox,
Jso. A. Soorz, D. P. &, Me

THE AVERAGE MAN

‘When He Sees It.

The Pﬁe Ba.y

THE TIMES DEMOCRAT
Most?ewsry, i
Interesting.

AND THEY OUGHT 10 KNOW,

M you think of subscribing to a

~ THE BEST:
THE: TINES - DEMOCRAT,

NEW ORLEXNS,
DAILY, - SUNDAY, — WEEKLY,

§i3 per Year. Sn.00 per Year. Bioo pev Year,

SECOND-HAND
TUERK WATER HOTOR
FOR SALE.
Will bo Sold a1 a Bargain.
Apply stomes to
VICKSBURG, MISS.

st Vo

~ fraing ﬁ tbe Tilinois Cen-
Bailroad

-_- tral

for
ville,

NEN GRLRANS & NENPIS, -

x| NORTH, EAST AND WEST,
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