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CAPTtER XIT.-Continued. r
Kenmore was too delicately faithful a

to his young lady's dignity to betray his t
suspicions of the real depth and source c
of her sufferings; but his rancor against a
Edgar was all gone in the revulsion of s
fee ing consequent upon recent oc-
currences. When he could extract no r
more from his unw:lling informant, Ed- r
gar toad him the whole story of his acc- c
dent and what followed.

Amazement and wrath burst forth c
from Kenmore as he learned the fact of d
8"rcon$e having known all the time t
what Edgar's fate was. 11

"The foul fend's in the man!" mutter- r
sd Kenmore, perfectly aghast. "Little 1
I kent it was your life he covetcd when
I was rogue enough to clogue wi' him t
to row ye over to Scotland an' leave ye v
there!" c
, Edgar had fallen down an unknown a
distance, and lay stunned for a long t
time. When he recovered his senses he r
found himself lying upon a bed of fine, I
deep sand, in a cell or cavern, whose t
walls of natural rock seemed t3 stretch
aboft to a great height. He never could I
discover the opening through which he I
had fallen, which was no wonder, since s
Sireombe had blocked it up while he
lay ins nsible, and besides it was far up 8
beyond his reach. 1

As his faculties returned to him, he b
laughed at his adventure; thinking that a
Sircombe wou'd arrive at any moment f
with a rescuing party, when he would
return to t'lva with the news that he
had discovered the dungeon of the
southern bastion.

He investigated the cell as well as he v
could by torch; it wag dry, sanded, and I
hermetically sealed by the wall of living
rock.

As time passed and ro one came to re- a
lease him he began to feel uneasy, and s
wondered whether it was possible for d
Sircombo to lose the opening of the
cavern, and to wa to time in searching
In a wrong direction. h

Tb's he could scarcely credit, so pe- p
culiar had been the appearance of the 11
spot where they had halted; and his-per- n
plexity grew hourly, although it never tj
entered his honorable soul that Sircombe 1,
had abandoned him to his fate. At last tl
he set to work In bitter earnest to liber- f,
ate himself. Round and round the base
of the wall he went, scooping out the h
send with his hand to find some possible a
egress, till at length he was rewarded. a
A former captive had hewn out a narrow li
tunnel through the thickness of the s
rock; and this tunnel Edgar found a
choked with sand. He cleared It out, II
and crawling through, he was in a nar-
row passage, which in its turn brought j,
him to another cave, and here he lost y
himself in a maze of natural corridors u
and caverns which honeycombea the in- a
terior of Dunraven Cliff.

He spent much time and strength in
wandering through the labyrinth, climb- b
ing narrow and rugged ascents, groping a
down dizzy and precipitons crevasses, a
where daylight never penetrated, though b
the atmosphere was dry and pure. At b
length he I appened unon the tiny rlvlot,
a blessing Indeed to the perishing man; E
and after drinking and bathing his
fevered temples in the crystal wat r, he
followed its capricious wanderings with t
Infinite toll and patiehc., until it
brought him to a dead wall behind which
be heard the roaring of the sea. He was t
still making eesnerat efforts to find an
outlet when the b'essed sound of Ken-
more's voice came to him

All this Edgar told Kenmore in a few
words, and not wlthnut painful sxeIte-
ment, for his suOerings had been
frightful. t

"And now, all that I ask is that I may
get away unsuspected," said he in con-
cluston. "I have stern work todo be-
fore my enemy may know that I have I
escaped ll"a

"Oh, sir, but will ye no tell the Lady
Oolava-just her?" pleaded Kenmore;
"she can keep faith, she's a true Dun- (
raveal"

"But what right have I to burden her
happy heart with my grim secreta" said
Edgar, thirsting for new asuraucs of 1
her sorrow for his suppo ed fats.

"The Dourea's on her heart now,"
muttered Kenmore, sadly troubled be-
tween the fear of raynlog too much and
of Edgar learving Ulva pining under a
false deluslon. I
'"Oh, my man, don't timpt me!"
groaned Edgar; *"rd give my Itfe to me
her sweet face before -lo-but I dare
not, hoaitr forbtdat See now, Keumore,
I'll tell you all. I aLre your Lady
Oolavs; If I faMsaot w:n er efor my wife,
my life will be. worthles to ms How
you shall know who It s who dares to
look up to Lord Incheape's daughter."

"Glad gindle us!" eacsua'ed the 1
amuased Kenamore-ye ken thatl*

Edgar pulled out his pecket book and
opened to a pags where he had written
to the dark heart of Sleat-mV-s ekea
hris farewell to Iife and Ulv; pad he
held toward Keamnora the sl•astur.

"sooAU AEDUx, or IOxmoA.."
"'Te he'rl" cried Kesmose, bmlanch-

ing. "Inchespe's ata aeztnf kin! Lord
sake: n' I've danred to hate s' mis-
trust ye."

"itevek mted that mw my brave
heart; I was all foer ler sr tedy Ul1r

me. I oma golag hoe to. Ih

lhas put holl rwoe
by thin bustness, sad
wrest the truth, wbSwiN llW5 hIi
Inan5Ceu~, from him. It~.pImwoaneO(
L erd Jacneape. .
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"Because an honest man would win
her father's consent first," sighed Edgar.
"What if Lord Inchcape should say
that Ulva was not for me? Then I
should have disturbed her for nothing.
better far that ash should never know
who it was that loved and lost her."

He buried his fa e in his hands,, for it
was a b:tter potion that honor pressed I
to his lips; and Kenmot' begat' to feel a
proud aseetidu for the ytoung man, and 4
to own that he might oven toe orthy of
beautiful Oolava.

Then Edgar carefully unfolded his
tehente, instructing Kenmore in the part
that he was to play. Above all, he bau-
tioned him against betrayihy the seretr
of his rescue to anybody on bleat-na-
Vrecken, lest it might come to Sir-
combo'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 Ignorance of his
safety, or lisk the success of his scheme
by telling them through Kenmore. It
afflicted him unspeakably to gi;e them
needless pain; yet, he feared that in I
spite of all warnings, their changed de-
ineanor would betray the truth to iir-
combe, who would be doubly watchful
and sus, iclous in his guilty se:f-con-
sciousnes.

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

If 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 humiliation and distress if she
never knew that her champion was
Arden, the heir.

If Lord Incheape refused to give him
the hand of his daughter, it might be as
well to spare her the painful knowledge
of the black tragedy which had brushed
so closely past her in Sircombe's at-
tempted crime, as well as the embar-
rassing revelation that her would-be
lover had presumed to conceal his iden-
tity from her.

"It's farewell, perhaps forever, sweet
Ulva!" sighed he; "but though I leave
you, I leave my heart with you, and I
shall never get it back again!"

Then Kenmore 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 S:eat na-Vrecken, bless!ng it
for his sweet love's sake.

CHAPTaER XII.
nl3 PLAsUl$as Or THi CRASR.

The Sporting Gazette of Salforf 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 a party were staying in the
house, and many came from distant
points of th3 borough; not only mascu-
line huntsman graced the board, but 1
Irany a dainty drawing-room queen was I
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 Rae was splendid to day in 1
her Lincoln green, heavily frogged I
across the elegant bust in mil.tary s.yle,
with her darkling glances and rich, red,
laughing mouth; Auberon was by'her
side, clear eyed and radiant, as usual,
and frankly amused with all her Dril-
liant allies.

I.oxeday was not present; she would 1
join the company as they passed the
'avilion; she always went to the hunt 1
under S,uire Ctrecy's spec:al care, and
skimmed a'ong by his side like a spirit-
nalized shadow wherever he led.

A:crington was not present either;
he had never intruded into Dorimant
again; but he was the theme of conver-
sation now, and every one seemed to
have something interesting to say about
him.

He was determined to be a tower in
Falford, said 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. Iopularity and finesse, Edgar
Arden was like to find him a tough an-
tagonist Could Inchcape know how
hard he was working? He ought to
summon his heir home to look after h!s
Int' rests; it would be &n ugly disap-
pointment to Incheape if Arden was to
lose the election.

Meanwhile the ladies were d'scussing
the magnificeence of Sheldraik Castle,
which Colonel Accrington had par-
chas:d and was now fitting up for
immediate occupation. They thought
he only wanted a wife now to be perfect
-a lady wife, who would play the host-
ess successfully, and use her influence
on the right side a ways-that was what
Colonel Accrington must get at once.

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

"Oh, it's true, I assure you, whatever
Mrs Dellamere may give out," insisted
a lady, laughing; "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 a boudoir
with peach blossom color; he has had it
frescoed with nymphs and cupids sport-
ing among the lowers--a love poem in
pa nt; what does that portend?"

"A wife, perhaps, yet not that wife,"
returned Mrs. Crecy, anxiouuy.

"Peach-blossom and golden hair, and
every nymph a Loveday." whispered
the gossip, with great zest; for it was
generally guessed that Mr. Crecy and
Mrs. Dellamere would have been well
pleased to see their children parry.

As Mrs Crecy turned sway she met
the earnest eyes of Auberon fxed ques
tionaingly on her; he saw her trouble,
sad longed to learn the cause An idea
occurred to her she would enfl.le this
mtsenrab'e rumor to Auberoc, and con-
fees her knowledge of ,cerlngtea's

Aubere arlght save Loveday if she
was ti danger.

A few m la itisterward the party
broi ap a~R| umtergtto thei horses

Mrs Creq hethard her seo to foiow
her to her own erose, sad tSereIa a
few thaty esateWlCt5 woela she made
him sosepaben~ Ilth character of A-

eel - I~to 4 ~1WS
Mi-l

ask a confidence which was not ro'an- 1
teered; and Auberon pondered silently. a

"He will be at the bunt to-day, I hear," '
said he, at last. "I shall do my bstr for t
little Loe elay, mother. How is it that a
Loveday can care for him? Is there- no ,s
saving instinct, then, for puare women?" t

"It must be a mistake," faltered Mrs
Crecy, with nlivering lips; "save her,. a
Auber0n, oh, my boy, save her! you I
can:.1

lie started, aind f ashed a keen glance 1
at her; the suggestion dedmed to Come
upon him like An t ectric shock. SOon a
faint, very sweet smille ciept about the 4
corners of his mouth, and his eyes
shone. s
'I wonder if I really can?" said he, a

dreamily; "I would like to know."
A long bugle call saunded the suil-

mons for the start.
Mother and son kissed each ther I

tenderly, and he bounded down stairs
and out among the animated company. I

What a fine sight it was!
Beautiful equestriennes and their cav- I

allers, mounted on fiery horses, thun-
dered along the avenue, followed by .the
do;s and their keepers; it was early yet; c
splendid hunt'ng weather, for a faint e
south w'nd blew a ad the sky was cloudy, r
and- as they streamed over the clean- t
shaven champaign lawn outes e the a
Dorlmant gates, satisfaction was visible g
on every face.

The Pavilion reached, here came Love-
day on her jet-black barb, wh'ch wai c
passaging all down the dri\ e with wicked c
grace, without, in the least disconcerting
the accomplished little horsewoman on t
her back; and Mrs. Dellamere in her
pony phaeton, with her companion by S
her side, as usual. Mrs. IDel'amere al-
ways drove to the meet when Lovcday
hunted, and saw her off at the squire's
left hand. As she rolled through her t
own gate this morning, she fashed a 1
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 t
drew him closer, saying, in a low voice: 1
"I see t:'e Squire heads the hunt to-day;
will you, then accept the care pf Love-
day and bring her safe back to me?"

Auberon promised, with sparkling
eyes, and adroitly getting hit horse be-
side Loveday's pretty "Ahmed," they I
lode away together.

There were many carriages in the
train; even the aged Duchess of Caris-
brooke waz there, in spite of the bar- I
barity of the hour, for the pious purpose a
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 here they waited in the s'lence of
death while the hounds were thrown
into cover. The hunters sat like eques-
trian statues, only their eyes glancing
with life, and listened breathlo'sly for
the first ringing "View-halloo" from the
huntsman's horn wh!ch would announce a
"the find."

Auberon looked from r'ght to left at
the two ladies nearest him; he scanned I
the dark, glowing beauty of Merrion 1
Rae, subdued by love's consciousness to a
melting tenderness; and he lingered over
litt'e Loveday with her radiant, spirited
head, and witching mirth.

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

"save her; you can."
Not a sign of Accrington yet.
"Will you keep by me, Loveday?" mur-

mured Auleron, in the lowest of tones.
There was no time for a reply in a

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

pected signal sounded, the ringing hal-
loo, a burst of baying from the dogs, and
the wild "Tally-ho!" as the fox broke
cover and away, with the whole field
streaming after.

Loveday flung Auberon a brilliant,
mocking smile, set her little teeth, and
sped like an arrow with the best of them,
scarcely heeding the presence of Auberon
close beside her, in the delicious, mad 1
ex--itement of the chase.

To her deed chagrin, Merrion Rae
soon discovered that her hunter could
not keep up to the pace, and that she
must gradually fall behind. She was by
far too sweet-temiered to fume or chafe,
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 in and out
among the bushes, and by taking a cross
cut she could fall in with her friends
again.

As she emerged from a copse she saw
Ricnard Accrington on a height not far
from her, coolly watching the hunt
through his glass as she had done before
him. She pursued her way without at-
tracding his attention; that brief inter-
view she had held with him had de-
stroyed forever all chance of pUcon-
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 p!ayl at eoirdality in
self-defense.

But that quiclk eye of Acerligton's
had noted the solitary rider long ago,
and she had not gone far when he came
lightly swinging over the cradle-hills to
her side, with a wor:d of gentle concil-
iation in his greeting.

She cou'd not help admiring his fine
appearance in the brilliant uniform of
the hunt, as he managed his fiery hunter
with consummate skil, controlling its
impatient efforts to break away and
Join in the mad race over hedge and
ditch, with a turn of the firm right hand
on the reins, all the While seemingly
quite entrossed with the lady beside
him. Having drawn from her the reason
of her laggingl behhind, and condoled
with her on her disappointment, he
Ipromised to stay by her uantil she had
jound more desairable company.

"Or auntil you finad your golden-tressed
Artadae," retortM she, laughing and
blushing suerb'y, for she entirely be-
lHeved in what heh a asserted coneera-
lag nuberoa's preference fte another
than Leveda--for herself, she trem-
blingly hoped
ae -oooda y" sad deprussed.
S'I iar I amot eto havthal t happl

ind ally, kelp t itL. I see •ladle
Io os or teOfwee 2robab0 by that

Is. owi f pathleasi ha-
t 9 I rdlnlerm haa
heib .pndaIIi pt eed aeesar-es-

,ei. ahd* e
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blunderntgold daehlss Bad in soQe ia- a
nor contrived t that Loveday should be
placed in Anberon's seeial charge, 9
that Accrlngtoa should be foreed to ar n
soiate with aerself. Her proud heart 4

,swelled with wrath, she would not be
thrown at any man's feet so!

She was quite ready to respond in the
right spirit when Accrington entreated a
her to give him h: r aid In winning Love-
day for his companion for a short tite
T'he idea of thrusting herself upon Au.
baron was humiliating, still she might
inanige to liberate Loveday without

tmite that, and at the worst, surely It
would not be unmmaidenly to claim his I
attention for a little while, for Leveday's a
sake, and knowing that Auberon loved g
herself. b

She almost felt repaid for her consent, d
rhen Actrington took her hand with a

linderdng pifesare, looking down at her
with.a deep glow II his eyes that showed ii
how moved be was. a

The pair halted on the crest of a rocky Li
ridge which commanded a view of both t]
va'leys.

The swift flight of the fox had thinned
off the throng until only the crack hunt-
ers w re in sight, spreading far and
wld., each following as best he m!ght v
the course of the hounds, which stream d 14
along the grass-land in full view of the a
game, "ilite the white trail of a plume," n
in hunting parlance. d

A pair of rid3is diverged from the
course, and at a hail from Accrlngton a
came lightly amb ing toward them.

They all met on the edge of a wooded f
glade, and stopped. It

Loveday was in high spirits, Aubet'on r
quiet and resolute-looking. p

"You won't be in at the death then?" t
said Merr:on Rae, wonderingly. To win
"the brush" was a vt ry desirable tri-
umph in her eyes, and Loveday's barb n
was quite equal to It p

Lovday made a comical grimace, P
"Whisper it lQw; I've never been in at b
the death yet, and I don't mean to be," i
said she. "The meet is pleturesque,
the chase ia glorious, and stirs up every j
heroic particle in the blood; but the
finish is so piteous that it would make
me cry. I loathe such sport as looking P
on while a panting, helpless little brute a
gives up its life to a score of enemies, C
after running its cleverest, and afford- o
ing them hours of exhilarating pleasure. d
That is heresy, I knw!l" she added, look- ,
down timidly under the ardent gaz' of 1
Accrington, who had skillfully edged in
between her and the other two, with a E

meaning look for Merrion. 1i
He answered suitably, handing Love- b

day his glass meanwhile to view the e
field; and Merrion drew Auberon's at-
tention entirely to herself, by drop-
ping h?r whip with an eJacula-
t!on of dismay. Auberon was on the 1
ground immediately; he handed her the I
jeweled toy, and was about to mount I
again when- she said, capriciously: c
"Don't let us follow the hunt any fur- I
ther, since Loveday does not care for it; t
I should like to tread on this ve:vety
moss with my own feet-your shoulder,
please. " And lightly leaning one hand on
Auberon she lit like a bird on the ground I
by his saide, and with a word of walning
to her horse, ran to the moss-bank
nearest, and knelt before it in ecstasies.

Auberon glanced round to see how
Accrington was employed. Accrington
was employed in pouring a swift 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- a
rowful widening of the eyes; then she
tightened her reins, and next moment
she and Accrington were riding away
side by side, Accrington throwing back
the careuessly spoken words, "A fair ex-
change is no robbery, Mr. Crecy; you
have monopolized my lady and I shall 1
carry off yours. "

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

"I shall be at home long before you i
willl" said she, and vap'shed among the
trees.

"Come, dear Miss Rae, let me lift you 2

to your saddle," said Auberon, looking a
strangely white and. firm; "we must I
overtake them at once, for Mrs. Della-
mere placed Loveday under my escort,
and I dare not lose sight of her."

Merrion sprang up, laughing and re-
bellious.

"Follow her, if you please-I shall not
venture to mar CoL Accrington's plans," i
she cried.

"I shall 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
a moment longer
-I do not prevent you, Mr. Crecy-do

as you please; only do not asuk me to
intrude upon two people who have
just shaken us off," she said, haughtily.
His countenance filled with grief and
reoroach.

"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 humiliation she dropped all
oppositon.

Acorington had deceived her then;
Auberon did love Loveday, and the in-
trusion was when Merrion sought to
come between them!

"I will do whatever you please." said I
she, in low, shamed tones; "I did not
understand."

Lightly he swung her to the saddle,
each touch of his hand sending a thri 1
through hsr, while she bitterly strove
against the feelian; and not quite three
minutes after Accrlngton and Loveday
had started, they, too, were on their
track.

Accrington had won the game by a
ruse, simple and unscrupulous. The
moment he saw Auberon engaged with
Merrion he had whispered, with a mean-
lug smile, to Loveday: "Evidently theme
is a quarrel to be made-p hero. Shall
we he nladalgent to tre lovers?"

Ivo na consu•n•n I

,TJ~LAOtSY before marriage Is a
flattery that becomes a flerce quarrel
after.
Trmau are two cides to every

question;.the dificulty is in getting
people to see yors.
Arrmn a man and woman have

been married ve years, boMth claIn
to have been coaed into it.

Evunr man in theworld ha san iron
in the re and every other man it
bi.ting t•r his place in the deras.

JANr thuesteosto eutdo Aumueie
in the L sentlals or civstllatom. TA
Xsp asmC' Tasmakne ie IsdsavrOei
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POLITICAL VENTUVRES..
= thr
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_ Lteresthie Disesude s. p1

we0ltperinee isa good schoolmaster. it
I was rlminating about the schemes
and trieks of the politicans who hank- t
Safter office -and m memory went t
b-ok to the old know.-nothing party ,
during the 50's, and how the politi- a
cans pulled the wool over my eys and v
inveigled me in. I was young then ,w
nd easily fooled. But I was dread- c

fully in earnest, for I really feared an
that foreigners were about to take the ka
country and that Roman Catholics to
wouald soon get in power through the a
Irish vote and the Spanish inquisition w,
would be revived and the devil turned to
loose for 1,000 years. And so I joined, blt
and they made me an officer and gave m,
me a long sword and I guarded the ro
door and my insignia was a white re- w
galia with the motto: "Put none but in
Americans on guard tonight." I tell g,
you I felt proud and I felt responsible in
for the preservation of political and in
religious liberty. I would have fought is
panthers and wildcats and gorillas. In mn
fact, I wanted to fight something, for hi
the know-nothing press and know- ed
nothing orators and know-nothing as
preachers La-l got us aroused to des- do
peration and I could hardly keep my
hands off an Irishman when I met him h
in the street. vs

Every preacher in town joined and It
Brother Caldwell and Brother Still- io
well were made chaplains, and they vo
prayed long and earnestly for our p
country and its hallowed institutions. to
Oh! it was solemn and serious. But B
one night it was proposed to choose fr
delegates to go to a convention to pr
nominate a candidate for congress and in
it leaked out that a man was to bp* .r
nominated who had no moral standing at
in the community, but he was rich and w-
had used his money freely and we be- m
gan to smell a mice. About that time
Alex Stephens took the field against m
our order and I never heard such a b
speech in my lif. He -everlastingly Is
lambasted our leaders for trying to I
fool the people and he made us Demo- of
crats feel as mean as a dog for ever a
having fallen into the trap. Before gt
that I really thought I was doing is
God's service in helping good patriots a
to save the country. One dark night al
I told my wife a lie about having o
argent business at my office and 1
wouldent be bsek until late, very late, V
and I went out six miles in the country a
to an old millhouse on Silver creek. A

Half a dozen offieers went along h
with me and we instituted a branch l
lodge up in the garret of the old mill II
and got covered all over with cobwebs ii
and flour, and next morning my wife a
got up first and looked at. my clothes.
She ruminated for a minute and then T
remarked: "Had to go to mill last t
night I see. I didn't know that the w
flour was out." For some time I baa at
been a iaspect with her about this T
office business at night, for every time
a know-nothing meeting was calted
little three-cornered red papers were
seen on the sidewalks about town,and w
it was norated around that the know- ii
nothings were to meet that night. The I
next day our wives compared notes a.
and found out that nearly all the men it
had business down town that night. a
Can't fool these women. They don't p
like secret societies no how. A good Ii
faithful wife doesent like anything o
that gets in between her and her hus- fi
band. She has no secrets from him '
and he ought not to have any from I
her. Not long after we were married
I joined a secret society and when she d
got to looking over my undergarments a
to see if the buttons were all right,she a
disoovered that the backles were gone, i
and I couldent explain it to her satis- d
faction. But she found out from some d
other woman, anUd whenever I got a I

new pair of drawers she asked me if I I.
dident-want the buckles out of f

Well, the know-nothing party died I
early in these parts, for the people I
found out that it was a political l4
scheme to get into ofee. Just so the t
politicians got into the Farmers' Alli- r
ance and took charge of it, and they i
got up an Ocala platform and a big
subtreasury scheme whereby great
warehouses were to be built by the *
fovernment in every congreesional
listrict where the farmers could store
their ootton and corn and oats and
sorghum and potatoes and pumpkins,
and draw money on them uad hold
them in the warehouses until the
price went up. One of the lead-
ers declared in a publi speech t
in Macon that they were going8
to hold the cotton auntil'it went to
15 sents, and he made the people be-
lieve it, and they rolled him into eon- t
greas. by a tidal wave. The allisme t
looked upon lawyers as suspects and
Oot fit to hold oMee nor itten toget I
fitten, and so one lawyer sold his law- I
books and barned the bridge behind
him and. joined Gideon's band, stal- t
lowed the Oals •fatform. subtiaary
sad al, and the enoabding people
rolled him into congress. But he enf-t
feted a relapee in due time and bought
ime Isw books, a~a owte th last oa -
ditoi of that ma is worse thea the

irst. Another las e awallUwr the

pd hars mnev .h a udee.d.ae to -

olAbe Idneolnspi&i: "Y* tfetl
aIl thep&opte giaet6*e a itbO

e the e-irutrsyr? sabesee r w
Sthi ng better" Of f6" wsn atob

that it was .terly impssekte and
woald ntlakpt the i. ov i t.A

ma build warehoasa an d l* on an arooen.but it wa ws IhW OSt

asses to ride into office d footifg Je
ple was of no eoseqieneuw W
woulda't -trust say amnsawhe Ma do

ser. it or hps done it
Another way to fool the 1ieeplei to

form little secret rings i•e .i 6yen
went ty and divide oat the eomn7 o f ,

party ad eaeh ring man must stbiabe amh-oliti men to be at the co .eurt-oe en ea-
and vention day sad help dee4 dti te

thenwho belong to the rtnag. Thferead- easy umnsupeting piople doen't
mared aything about it and before they
the know it the whole county is comimtteo l
tolis to a man the people dMeat weat.' The
S.the men who control are smart sad ther

tion are politically Muncrupuloua sad ill
ined together they make a powefal eom-
ned, blue, and it was the knowledlge ad

gave memory of these methods that pre- I
the yoked Colonel Candler's letter, He
o re- wrbte just what we bae all been feel-

l but ing ever sinee General Evansre defeat
tell ge expressed my sentiments sad I

sible (ike it better and better at meh read-
and ing. Now lay on MaeDuS--nobodyught is hurt, except some '"hoi suit qui

s. In ml y pense," whfeh means "it is the

, for hit.dog who yelps," or words to that
now- effect. It is no insult to those who
hing accepted office under Atkinson, for he
des- doesent own but one o•ce.p my The others are public trusts in his

Shim keeping and he has no moral right to

pay private political debts with them.Sand It is" his duty to seleet the best men

Still- for the places regardles of weo they
they voted for. The oces belong to the t

our people and it is a prostitation of power
ions. to All them for personal advantage.

But But professional politicians all do itmoose from the president down and this is t

n to political corruption. One day in my
a and indignation I remarked in a crowd
A be "We are a nation of politieslrick- !

iding star," and an oeffice seek elose by
Sand whispered, "Call no names, Bill; eall

e be- no names."
time But the people are really for onset
ainst methods and they have a slaudard

nob a bearer on whose name and taIm taer
ingly is no blot. Let him write again' if
ig to he wants -to sad let his banne ave

)emo- on it, "Reform in oitical methods
ever and economy in administeing the

tfore government." Already ther e rings
doing forming to defeat him, rings by the

triots men who control and they are de•p
night ately in earnest for the septer of the

avng office is departing. The issue is planar

and It is the politiclans agaiist the people.r late, We want cleaner methods both n state

entry and oounty and muanicipal elections.
ek. Augusta and Marietta and Carterevill

along have recently degraded their town-
ranch ships by corruption at the polls and

I mill like smallpox the pestilence is spread-
)webs ing. But we shall see what we shall

F wife see.
Atbee. The combat deepens. On, ye bravel

I then The one-eyed plowboy has nothing to

I last take back or qualify and the pepple
at the will.stand by him from Tybee to Poe-

I haa sum Trot and from Possea Trot to
Sthis Tugalo.-Bma Aas.ia Atlanta Con

rtimecalred Twe nrerst . "

were Here is the story of two brothersn,and who stuck to one another through
know- life, and in death were not divided.
. The They were past sixty years of age,

notes and, being reported ill and destitutea men in the old house where they lived
night. alone, were removed to Bellevae Hoi-

don't pital, New York. Each, though help-
good less, was anxious to take ears of thething other. When asked if they had say

r bus- friends, both gave the same reply:
n him "The best friend I have in the world

from is my brother here."arried On their cots side by side they lay
mo she dying, yet neither appeared to have
ments say thought of his own suffering, but

Liahe asked eontinually that something be
gone, done for his brother. ' The elder one
satis- died first, saying. "Good-bye, John,
some dear. God bless youal" Less than

got a four hours after this farewell Johne if I breathed his last. The next day-it

was the day after Christmas-the twor died brothers lay side by side in the
people Morgue, where an aged woman, who

litical ahd been their friend, emae and iden-
sothe tifed the bodies, promising to notify
Alli- relatives who would see thatthey were

Sthey buried together.

a bIg uach is a real inident from. the
gtreat great epio of daily life in the metrnop. -
y the olis, sad it points its moral better

store
e and

hold No matter how der thy hme a
[1 the rth rest be to the, when the day de-

lead clines and night approaches, to it
pech that this sweet worl ef the pmist

going shines upon thee ithe a star: "I am at to strasuer tIn the'earthlenMaL Thy dgU
de be- maandments from me." One day says
ccon. to the other: "My life is a pilgrlaes

liance towards a beauteous etality. " 0
a and eternity, my home t not etel And

to get when the boily taberunle of a roth-s law r Is taken to plsees, sad toukmrIows
ehind est his body to the a• ar, as. DIst

saal- thoe think aon the, bostr, in J a s -asry suanie, when thou thieetf wit be laM
people within thoe on eara w aimb . Inl

was af- eat and tremtseg da tlt gie:
sought 'I aU a stre5a W isth5 Ibs is n- have hT re no a .b.. .y .

.beat- wlLt- tt•tei

t my hen imntseilei
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