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MORN.”

The years come, and the years go,

And the leaves of life keep falling,
Carrie: falling;

And aeross the sanless river's flow.

W ith accents soft, and whispers low,
The friends long lost are calling,
. Carrie! calling:

While Avtumn his red glory wears,

And elouds oppress the sky, like cares —

And atter the midnight cometh morn.
The yearswake, and the years sleep,

And the past is full of Sorrow,
Currie! sorrow;

“AFTER THE MIDNIGHT COMETH

Dut the old griefs die,and new joys are born

l
a,
3
|

>chool Cominissivnier:
G. . SALE,

weep
and each the fruit of his follies reap,
For to-duy is the fate of to-morrow,
Carric! morrow;
Iut new loves temptusto torget
The old aod old friends love us yet—
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Clerk Board County Commissioners: And after the midnight comeih morn.
IR, 1 GOGGANS. The
The years laugh, the years sigh,
But the flowers for you are blowing.
: Carrie! blowing;
As rirlhood’s days go dancing by,
And womanhood’s blithe May i nigh,
With bopes and fancies glowing,
Carrie ! glowing:
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Auilitor: While Love his nests for you prepares,
O And lurks to cateh you unawares—
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The years live, and the vears die.

Aund all they touch they sadden, =

Carrie!sadden;

But sull the beart ean time defy,
Hope still with purple flush our sk,

And sober iriendship gladden, ~

ie! gludden;

And well as we have loved before,
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“Qur Father, which in Heaven art,
We sanctify thy name;

by kingdom come; Thy will be done

In Heaven and earth the same:;

Give usthis day our daily bread:
Aud us forgive thon so,

As we on them that do offend

Forgiveness do bestow;

Into temptation lead us not

5 Bu:[t‘i‘.l_s r:ghm iﬁl free;

. or Thine the kingdom, pow i

Superintendent of Stree's: Is, and shall evangl be.? e afld prase

W, T. JACKSON.

WOM AN! el §m
- COME ASHORE.

[ | BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.
J' So appeured Aother Eve, ! e

! (and so may shine her fair de- |
| scendants, with the exercise of i CHAPTER XTIV
| ary S and -
! common sense, care and proper .o I i
| treatment. An enormots numn- I CARNVAN DIBARE LA .
several days possed away, auring which
.+ lliam Jones shywed & strange and signifi-

| 'Grace was in al! her step-.
4 Heaven in her eve,

I In every gesture dignity and
/ love 2" ;

H

The thouzhtless Jaugh and . the thoughtrul

told vou he were dead
Maztt did not reply, but gezed at Willium
s0 long and so significantly thavthe good man,

into the darkness of his dwelling.

An bour later aloud voice called him forth.
He weunt to the door, ard there was Mouk, of
Monkshurst. It was the firss time they hal
met since they parted on the night of the
murder. Monk was dressed in a dark sum-
mer suit, and looked unu-ually spick and
span,

““Where's the girl™ he cried, after & whis-
pered colloguy of some minutes. ““Alatl,
where are you?:”

In answer to the call Matt appeared at tho
door. No sooner did she perceive Monk than
she trembled violently, and went very pale.

“Come here, Matt,” ho said, 'with an insin-
uating smile. “See! I've brought some-
thing for you—something pretty for you to
wear.”

As he spoke he drew from Lis waistcoat
pocket 2 small gold ring, set with turquoise

Sothe old griefs die and new jOys are born, | Stones. But Matt still trembled, and sivank

away.
“I donm't want it!'—I shan’'t wear it,”she

**Nonsense, Matt!” said Monk. “Why, it’s
aring fit for alady. Come, let me put it on
your finger.”

So great seemed her agitation, so deep her
dread of him, that she could not stir; so thet
when he approached, laughing, and caught
her round the waist, he slipped the ring on
her finger before she could resist, But it only
remained there a mement. With a quick,
sharp cxy, she tore herself free, and, taking
the ring off, threw it right away from her
upon the sand. Then, with a wild gesture of
fear and loathing, she rushed into the cottage.
William Jones walked over and picked up
the ring, while Monk stood scowling darkiy
after the fugitive.

“What the devil ails the girl/? eried the
latter, with a fierce oath, pocketing the pres-
ent,

“I dunno. She’s never been the same
since—since the painter chap went missing.
I'm afeerd he turned the gal's head.”

*He'll turn no more heads,” muttered
Monk under his breath; he added aloud and
with decision, *“There must be an end to this,
She must be married to me at once.”

“Do you mean it, master! When you
spoke on it fust I thonght you was joking.”
“Then you were & fool for your pains.
She’s old enough, and bold enongh, and vix-
enish enough; but I'll tame her. Itell you
there must be no more delay. My mind’s
made up, and I'll wait no longer.”

Sinking their voices they continued to falk
together for some time. XNow, Alath was
crouching close to the thresheold, and had
heard every word of the above conversation,
and much that foliowed it, When Monk
walked awayand disappearcd, leaving Wil-

. um Jones ruminant at the broken gate, she
suddenly reappeared.

Curiously enough ell her excitement had
departed. Imstead of weeping or protesting
she looked at William Jenes—eand laughed.
Jicnk bad left his horse at the coastguard
siation. Remounting he rode rapidly away
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bher of femaie complaints are | I

directly cansed by disturbance | !
| ant affection for his own fireside. He went

or suppression of the Messtraal

| Function. In every such case | | out a littls in the sunlight; but directly night
that sterling and unfuiling | | came he locked and barricaded the door as if
specific, BrapFizrp’s Fe-; 1 lf against thieves, and declined, on apr induce-

| asraLe REGuULaTOR, will effect
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It is from ‘the recipe of a |
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23“‘2?;33 OuItI;:Spr‘L%‘:rred w'ﬁg : d | | bis heredizary calm of mind was shaken, not
sci?miﬁc ‘skill from the finest |: 50 much with horror at a murderous deed, z:i
| ypaterials. It bears the palm m with consternation that his life-long secre
I bad been discovered by one man, and might,

staney of sirength, ger-

i fgg:g’u of ?EQC‘- clegance of l;,d | sooner or later, be discovered by others. He
| prepsration, beauty of appear- €21 | 3id ot put implicit faith even in Monk; ib
| ance and re}!izii;citghgf:??; = | l was liis nature to trust nobody where money
| g::n stimoy in it B | was concerned. i

{ Foviv tried As {oretwning beck tothe caveunti he

TG e | had quite recovered his equanimity was quite

! | sut of the guestion. Even by daylight he

| tavelded thespot with a holy horror. Onl‘y
| | in s dreans, which were dark and treubled,

1id he visit it—to see the face of the murdered

man in the darkness, and the bhand of the

| murdered man pointing at him with cold, de-
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oo, cﬂi,’;ed “Wemmie: Best | zrief. Wlem he was gone Math sab byﬂ:e
' F"‘“Q—‘}J‘m Eespectfnlly ireside, and lnoked lopgand keenlyat William
' £s W. STRANGE. | Jones. .
fax Li_ “That are vou staring ate” cried he, fidget-
or book on ihe | 'ng uneasily under her gaze.
w« é:? $1 N 10:; n(.iurﬂi;.(;f;]jm;s.e of “Nowt, " said Matt; I were only wonder-
Woman.” Mailed fice. ing—o>n

“Then don't go wondering,” exclaimed the
| zood man, rather inconsistently. “You mind
| vour own business, aud don’t be a foolI”
| And he turned testily and gazed 2t the fire.

Bat Mait, whose eves were full of a curious
 light, was not to be abashed.
1 "Ain'tyou well, William Jones?” she asked.

“I'm well enough—I am.”
| “It's queer, ain't it, thav the painter chap
Le Hexlth and Happi- | aever come home?”
| “How should I know? growled William.
‘| Ma=vbe he's gone back to where he come
| from.”

o _ — | “Or maybe les drownded? Or maybe
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to me to grant thei L rL-l Alvets of Ju- | ours before she returnel.  She found her
i<tration of the estate aund clevis ub . suardion scated in his old place by the fire,
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Canmear hefore | “Be it you, Matt? Lor’, how you startled

deceazed, that they ‘“; anat :'?'lt“ e Bl met I were—I were—taking a doze.”

me. in the Conrt of Probaie. "’w‘_‘. day | I've been up yonder,” said Matt,

a1 Newberry Court Hotise ._.n‘tha inth A wprp wheer? )

N neust nst, after publication heve| “Up to the painter chap’s cart. He ain’t

oF Angust 1 % in the forenoon. 1o shew | o -8 0 o - gnd the man is searchin’ for him

e ;!,:‘.1}‘4-}' -l'l“'?lw:.' have, why the said ;_L)IL.:) and down the place.”

('n?ﬂ'-].i‘j:".-Att‘i‘:;n <hould nat be .'“““_“5‘ .| Fortunately it was very dark, so that she

.M(HI\E -ﬂ 1;;“1[‘.? myv Haoed illI.- Sid day of ! could not see the expression of her hearer's
i Anno Domint, 18=5 | face. She walked o the fireplace, and, tak-

Angust < 7 B. FELLERS. 4. N ¢ | ing & box of lucifers from a ledge, began
Kot 6L, 2t | to procure o light, with the view of igniting

e the rushlight fixed to the tfable. Butina
e '
LUMBER!

LUI\&:BER! 1| foment William blew out the match and
We the pmdersigued

spatched the box from her.
40,000 Ft,

“TVhat are vou doin’ off? he cried. * West-
consisting o

have ou land

ing the mutchos, 12 if they cost nowt. You'll
comue to the workus afore you're done.”

The days passed, and there was no newsof
tho pbeent 1unn. Every day Matt went up
to tho caravan 1o umke inguiries. At last,
one afternoon, she returned, looking greatly
troubled ber eyes were red, too, as if she
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orders
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e "“l SHOCKLEY BRO=. 1 ™inons yvou tell no les.  You've heerd
b e FERT ' ' _ | cunmar. Stop!  What's thet theer under
- | your arm? ) .

NOTI(J e of | * Allat ouce he bad perceived that sbe car-
L l ried 2 large Toll of something wrapped in
il nke brown p.".';:i'l'. He took it from her, and
y: ddl :I-I; | onened it nervously. It was the crayon por-
] l'.‘u’lltl teait of herseld executed by the defunct

nt them ab s P
tired by aw. | artish
Jones, trembling more than ever.
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“TWho gave You this here?" cried William | 1o g:uuﬂl the

" through the sandhills in the direction of the
lake. Ashe approached the spot of the old
encampment he saw that the caravan had
gone.

He rode on thoughtfully till he gained the
highway, wken be put his horse info a rapid
trot. Just bofora ho od tho ﬁﬁ&qwan“ﬂ

avenue Doar tg which hcgg.".i‘f.:. T s -
Brinkley, he saw the caravan before him on
the dusty road. )
He hesitated for a moment, then hurried
rapidly forward, and, arriving close to the
vehicle, saw the Irishman’s head looking
round at him from the driver's seat. He
beckoned, ard Tim pulled up. .
“Has vour master retmrned? I am in-
formed that he has been missing for some
days.”
Tim shook his head very dolefully.
+Xo, sor; sorra sight have I vcen of him for
three deys and three nights. I'm geing back
wid the baste and the house to tell his friends
the bad news, Maybe it's making fun of mebe
is, and I'll find him scruewheres on the road.”
“I hope you will,” said Monk, sympa-
thetically. “I think——hum—it is quite pos-
sible he kas, as you suggest, wandered home-
ward. Good day to you.”
So saying Monk turned off by the gato
which they had just reached, and rixle away
up the avenue.
Tim Jooked after him tili he diseppearcd.
Then the same curious change came over him
which had come over AMatt after she had
been listening to the colloquy between Monk
and William Jones.
He laughed! B

CHAPTER XV.
A BRIDAL PARTY AND A LITTLE SURPRISE.
A week passed away. The shadow of the
caravan no longer fell on the green neadow
by the lake, and the struggling population of
Aberglyn, unsuspicious of foul play, had
already forgotten both the caravan and the
owner.
And if facts were to be taken into con-
sideration in cstimating the extent of ber
memory, Matt, too, had forgotten, It was
comunon talk now that she, the grammarless
castuway, the neglected protegee of Willian:
Jones, was to be married to the masicer of
the great bouse! Nay, the very day was
fixed; and that very day was only two sun-
rises distent, and 3Monk, of Monklaurst, had
in Liis poclet a special license, which he had
procured, ot an expenditure of five pounds,
from London.
Doubtless, in any other more populous lo-
cality the affair would have cceasicned no
little scandal and many ominous shak of
tlie head ; but the inhabitants were few und
far betwsen, and had little or notime fur
idle gossiping. The coast-guardsinen aml
their wives were the only individuals who
exhibited any interest, and even their exeife-
ment was feint and evanescent, liko the
movements of a fishin a shallow and un-
wholesome pool.
But the really extraordinary part of the
whole affair was the conduet of Matt hersel!,
Apparently quite cured of her former repu-
nauce to a union with AMenk, she made 1o ol-
jection whatever to the performance of the
eoremeny, asd laughed merrily wiien showas
informed thet the dey was fixed. ) i
Lis grim, taciturn way, was jubils

wanners of a lover. Mad ha bLeca
oncone particular ebject twe things
bavestruck him ascurious: (1)
though she bad consented 4o 1mm
steadfastly refused to wear bis ring or
any other precent: aed @) that she sg
shrunk with persistent and ill-disguised dis-
like from Lis caresses,

It was now latein the month of Aumst,
snd the wentler was broken by trochlous
winds and o fretfulmoon. Forseveral weelis
William Joues, in his mortal terror, had re-
frained from visiting the cave; hahad 2 g
set his foot therein, indeed, sinee the nick
the asessipation. At last he could bear the
suspense no longer.

So lato one windy and rainy nizlit Lo stole
forth with hisw:ulit lantern, and fought his
way in the teeth of half a gule to the familiar
place, which he found, however, with some
little difficulty. He was neither superstiticus
nor imaginative, but throughout the journey

Le was prey 1o namielas terrors. Ever s gust
of wind went through his beart like o knife;

every sound of wind or sen
Leart stopand litan On
and nerly auxict

s that same
Iy supreme greal
But at las

Y
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call the.
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X the picture, and
v Junes handed back the picture, _ il
d:n,d indoed, when it wasout of | Strange to say, however, it Lad ¢
evod, 1nas

«3, nod meeting Matt's

for the corpse of the murdered mu:
i ST

ing to find it well alvae

i Willlam Jones was at once relie
alarmed; relieved because bewas spared a

eyes, but looking right out to sca. “Who

conscious of her scrutiny, turned and plunged

horrible experience; alarmed because ho
could not account for the disappearance, A
little reflection, however, suggested that one
of those tidal waves so common on the coast
might have risen well up into the cavern,
washed away the body from its place on the
shingle, and carried itaway in the direction
| of the Caldron. *‘Inwhich case,” bereflected,
*them coastguard chaps would find it some
day among the rocks or on the shore, and
think it had been drownded in the way of
naturt.”

Satistied that everything else was undis-
turbed, he retired as hastily as possible, sealed
Ep the entrancs to the cavern, and ran bastily

one,

The morning ¢f the marriage came—a fine
sunuy worming.  An open degeart belenging
to Monk, and driven by one of Lis servants,

rigmarole, Mr. Lightwood, or whatever yvour
name is. If seems to me you are simply rav-
ing, Iflamuotmy cousin’s beir, who is;
tell me that

““His daughter.” said the man, quietly.

“He mever married, and he never had a
daughter.”

“His daughter, an infant twelve or foir-
teen months cld, sailed to England with Lim,
was shipwrecked with him, but saved by a
specizl Providencs, and has since been living
in this place under the name of Matt Jones.”

“Your inicnded bride, you know,” added
Marsball, with an insinuating smile. **‘Hullo,
whero 1s the younz lady "

Monk looked round toward the dog-cart
and on ¢very side; but Matt was nowhere to

T don’t kmow what you mean,” Monknow '
said, with dogred desperation, “with all this |

Our New York Letter. Gen. Fitz Lee Interviewed.

[From our resident correspondent. |

WIIAT SHALL WE READ? TAIN WISE'S RIDICULOUS FIGURING.

The world is full of bocks; mnaga-
zines and papers are multiplied so |
cheaply and abundantly that they al- |
most overwhelm us. In this state of | Fitzhugh Lee, the Democratic can

 things it often becomes a question as | gidate for Governor of Virginia, re
| to what we shall read. Without go-
i ing into this subject in all its length | ’
| and breadth, one thing may be held as | ©f last week and kas been quietly at
» true, that our daily papers give alto- tending to

special Dispateh to the Baltimore Sun.

| zether too much attention to a record | “Evergreen.” a few miles from this

i of the evil deeds of mankind. and too | city

| WHEN THE CANVASS WILL BEGIN--CAD-

ArLexaspnia, Vi, August3.—Gen.

iturned from Richmond =at the close
business at his [larnn,

e resides with his family in |

stood at Willimn Jones’ doar, and close toir
& light country cart, borrowed by William
Jones himself from a neighboring farmer.
The population, consisting of an azed coast-
guardmen, two ccastzuardmen’s wives and
half a dozen dejected children, crowded in
front of the cottage.

The bridegroom, attired in decent black,
with a flower in Lis buttonhole, stood waiting
impatiently inthe garden. Despite the festive
occasion, he bad a gloomy and hangdog
appeurance. Presently there emerged from
the door William Joues, attired in adrowned
scaman’s sait several sizes too large for him,
and wearing a chimney-pot bat and o white
rosette, ing on his arm was Matt,
dressed in adress of blue silk, newly made
for ber, out of damaged materials supplied by
Jones, by one of the coastguard women, a
lizht straw hat with blue ribbons to mateh,
and a light lace shawl. Behind this pair
hobbled William Jones' father, whose cos-
tume was nautical, like his sen's, but more
damaged, and whoalso sported a chimney-
pot hat and a white rosette.

The crowd gave a feecble cheer. Matt
looked round and smiled, but mingled with
her smile there was a kind of vague anxiety
and expectation.

It was arranged that Monk should drive
Matt in the degeart, while William Jones
and his father followed in the commoner
vehicle, At Pencroes, where the cersmony
was to bo performed, they were to mee¢ with
one Mr. Penarven, a country squird and
zindred spirit of Monk's, who had promised
to be “best man.”

2onk took the reins, while Matt got in and
seated hersclf beside him, the groom getting
ap behind; and away they went along the
sand-choked road, followed by Jozesand his

THEE BRIDAL PARTY.

The day was bright and merry, but Matt
acver thougzht of the old proverb, “Merry is
the bride that the sun shines ons” she was too
busy exgmining the prospect on every side of
her. AIl ab once, as the bridal procession
wound round the edge of the lonely Ialge, she
attered o ery of delight. There, standing in
its old place by the lakeside, was the caravan.
Monk looked pale—there was something
zhostly in the reappearance even of thisin-
animate object. IHe was a man 91? strong
acrve, however, and he speedily smiled at his
own fears. -
As they approached tle spot they saw Tim
standing near the vebhicle in conversation
with two strange genticmen—one a little man
in black broadeloth, the other a tall, broad-
shonldered fellow wearing a light overcoat
and a wideawake hat. Directly the proces-
sion approached this group separated, and its
three members walked severally to the road,
Lie with the wideawalke hat standing rightin
the centre of the road quietly smoking &
ciger.
As the dougearteame up hie beld up hishand.
Unable toproceed without running himdown,
3lonk pullixl up angrily.
"“'li:r.t is it r‘p W'If:y do you block the road!”
be erigd, fiereely.
“Excuse nie, governor, returned the other,
coolly. *“Mr. Monk, of Monkshurst, I be-
lieve.”
#That’s my name.”
“Sorry to trouble you on such a day, but I
should like a few words with you.”
1 cannot stay—I am going to be married!”
8o I Liard,” said the man, lifting his hat
and Lowing with agrin to Matt. *‘Glad to
sce you, Mis: How do youdo? Bubthefact
is, Mr. Mou'r, my business won't keep. Be
zood cnough to step this way.” o
Full of some unaccountable foreboding, in-
spiral pertly by the stranger’s suave, yet
determined, manner, partly by the rcappear-
anco of the caravan, Monk alighted, and
followed the other across the grass to the
¢loss vicinily of the house on wheels. The
Litle eliderl . wan tollowed, and the man who
Liad first spokon went through the ceremony
of introduction. 3 ;
“This is Mr. Monk, sir. Mr. Monk, this
goentleman is Mr, Lightwood, of the firm of
Lizhtwood & Lightwood, solicitors, Chester.™
“And you—who the devil areyou” de-
manded Monk, with his old savagery.
“Ay name is Manhsll, Christian name
Jobn, thenygh my Triends call me Jack.” an-
swered the other with airy impudenee, “Jobn
Marshiall, governor, of the detective forea.”
Mok now went pale indeed.  Bub recover-
i Lself, He ericd, I knowneither of you.
2] you that I wasin haste. What do
you want! Out withit!”

The little mannow teok up the conversa-
i inez in a prim, business-like voice,
nully referring to alarge note-
book which Lie carrivd,

A Monk, you are, I am informed, the
sole male heir of the late Colonel Monk, your
cousin by the futber's side, who was supposed
o bave died in Indiain the year 18627
“Yes, that's true. What then??
“0n the report of his death, his neme being
includeld inan official list of officers killed and
weundel in action, and it being understood
that Lo died without lawful issue, you laid
claim to the domesne of Monkshurst, in
Cheshire, and that of the samename in Angle-
st Your claim was recognized, and in 1863
you teolt poss s don
“Well. - Have youdetained meto hearonly
what I alrcady know s
“Pardon e, ILave not finished. I have
aow toinform you that you inherited under a
misconeeption—first, beenuse Calonel Monk
was marriesl and bad issue; secondly, because
Le dil not die in India, but reached the shores
of Eng land, where be perished in the ship-
wreek of the vessel Trinidad on Christmas
day, 15647

Monk was livid. At this moment J ones,
:f-hu Lad Leen watching the scene from a

stanee, cawme over, panting and perspiring
in Ml-coneenlsd h_-:-r._..;l-, © Perspiring

“Lor', v, Monk, what's the matter? Look
ye now, we shall Le late for the weddine”

A spoke, Mershall, the detcctivg ucl,:[p-
1play fully on the shoulder.
‘Hew d'ye do. William Jones? I have
often heard of you, and wished to know von,
| Pray siop Whero You are, TH talk 5o o

7

boscen,

William Junes.
“Call Ler,” eried Monlk,

appreciztes the bonor I am doing her.”
“Indecd!” said Mr. Lightwood, smiling,

viser, mu:t bave a say in the matter. Doubt-
less this ;murriage would be a very pretty ar-
rangement for keceping the late Colonel
Monk's fortune and property in your pos
sessicn, Lut I cannot couscientiously ap
prove of the young lady’s marriage to az
assassin.”

#An assassins/—what—what do you mean?
gasped Monk, stegeering asif from a blow.

“Tell Lim, Mr, Marshall,”

“All right, sir.  'Well, you sce, Mr. Monk,
of Monkshurst,” continued the dutective,
grimly, yet playfully, ‘‘you're ac ased of

young gentleman who came to Aberglyn a
few woeks azo in that little house on wlecls;
and, this nice friend of yoars® (here he again
slapped William Jones on tha shoulder) is ac-
cused of being your accomplice.”
“No, ro. I mever done it! I'm inne
cent, I am!" cried William Jomes, “Tell
‘em, Mr. Monk, tell em—~Id nowt to do
with it»“
“Silance, you fool,” uid the other; then he
added, turning on Lisaccusers, “You arca
couple of madinen, I think! I know nothing
of the young man youspeak ofl I have heard
that he is missing, that is all; but there isno
evidence that any harm has ecome to him, for
his body has not been found.”
Here Marshall turned with a wink to Wil-
liam Jones, and nudged him in the ribs,
“Don't you think, now,™ Le asked, “it
might be worth while looking for it in that
litle wandergronnd parlor of yours, down
alongside m..;. sea?”
Wilizm Jones uttered a despeiring
and feil on Lis knees, e g
“T'm ruined!” he cried. “Oh, Mr. Monk, it's
your doing! Lord help mei They knows
everything.”
“Curse you, bold your tongue!” said Monk,
with a look of mad contempt and hatred
““These menare only playing upon your fears,
but they cannot frighten me.”
“No7" remarked the detective, lighting his
cigar, which bad gone out. *‘I think weshall
even manage that in time.”
As he spoke he carelessly, and as if inad-
vertently, drew out 2 pair of steel bandcuifs,
which be looked at; reflectively; threy n and
l[oni,.tremhljng vidlently. “Iwarn you to
beware, for I will not suffer such accusations
without seeking redress.  If you have any
proof of the truth of your preposterous
ce it.”
At this moment Matt, Jooking bright as
sunshine, Jeaped out of the caravan.
“There's my proof,” seid Marshall.  “Miss
Monlk, this amizble bridegroom of yoursde-
nies being concerned in harming Mr. Charles
Brinkley. Ishe telling the truth?”
Matt's face darkened, and she looked at
Monk with eyes of cordial detestation.
#No,” she said, ‘‘he’s Iying.”
“Matt,” cried Monk, fiercely, “take care!”
“He's lying,” she repeaisd, not heeding
him. “Isee him do it with my own two
eyes, and I see Willinm Jones helping him
and looking on; they thought that nc one
was nigh, but I was. I was hiding behind
them secks and barrels in the cave.”
Monk now felt that the game was almost
up, for he was beset cn every side, and the
very ground seemed opening under bis feet.
The wretched Jones, in a state bordering on
frenzy, remaired on his knees wailing over
his own ruin. The two strangers, Light-
wood and Marshall, looked on as calm but in-
terested spectators. Matt, having delivered
her home thrust of accusation, stood and
gazed into Monk's face with cool defiance.
“Itisaplot!” Monk cried, presently; “an
infamous plot to ruin me! You kave
tampering, I sce, with this wild girl, whom
you foolishly suppose kin to me by blood.
Arrest me, if you please—L shall not take
the trouble to resist, for I am perfectly inno-
cent in this metter.”
He added, while they looked at one another
asif somewhat puzzled:
“Asto the girl's relationship with my dead
cousin, the very idea is absurd. Where are
the proofs of her birthright?”
*‘Here,” said a quieh voice. .
Monk turned his eves, and started back in
wonder, while William Jones shrieked and
fell forward on his face. Standing before
them in the supskine was the reality or the
semblance of—the murdered young aan of
the caravan!
(T0 BE CONTINUED )
@

How to Keep Cool.

In the torrid belt of South Ameri-
ca they evidently know Low to make
the best of adverse circumstances,
and keep cooler when the thermome-
ter is up in the nincties than we do.
Here is o simple recipe which will
| cost nothing if it succeeds, and noth-
ing worse than a cold if it fails.
Before retiring at night take a cool
bath, draw on the robe e nuit without
drying the bedy, and go to bed.
The evaporation of the water is said
to make the body delightfully cool,
and if, in addition to this, the bed is
well sprinkled before retiring. the ef-
fect is said to be astonishing, and
however great the humidity ol the
atmosphere, the plan is said by those
who had have years of experience to
be infallible.
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Bliss.

Chienga Ledger.

Widow to medium: +Is my lhus-
band happy in the spirit land #”
“Yes; perfectly so, madam. Ile
lias everything his soul desires.”
“Then, thank beaven, lie's got it at
last!” _
“Got what, madam?”
<\ postoflice.”

Ex - 223 ,
Large antique jars and vascs, that

drawing roow, are ornamented by
searfs of bright colored satin ribbon.
The effect is very brilliant.

ST .
“L see hior gotinto that theer cart,” said

“TIL stay no i 2
longer here. Listen tome, you two. Whether | anything else to dwe.l so much on
vou are telling mzﬁth o; lies, that girl isgo- | that which is evil, to read so many
ing to Lecome my wife—T have her guardian's | sepsational accounts of clopements, |
consent, and she herself, I may tell you, fully | e i 5

“Unfortunately I, as Miss Monk's legal ad- | is abundant evidence that the read-

Taeking away with—murdering, iy fact—a |

An Office-Seeker in a State of

stapd in the corper of the hall or

i little to the good deeds. There can
. be no doubt that it deworalizes the

i murders, suicides, and other crimes
{ which fill our journals. Indecd, there

| ing of these stories frequently causes
;others to go and do the same thing;
{on the other hand, the record of the
igood deeds of mankind stimulates
others to imitate them. There is no
' doubt but the publicatiou of the be-
cquests of rich men to found institu-
tions for the benefit of the race, has
stimulated others to make similar
dispensations of their surplus money.

Mothers should always interest
themselves in the reading of their
children, and be able by a wise word,
when it is required, to guide their
tastes to the best. But in order to
do this they must themselves be in-
formed—must give thought to the
subject. Our children are worth
our deepest and best thought. DBut
not only is it a question of impor-
tance what our children read, but
also what we read ourselves. There
should be but one aim: Read the
best. The world is full of good
books, books full of wisdom, and we
should read such of them as will
make us wiser and better.

THE BEST AMONG TIHE BEST,

is the *“Magazine of American liis-
tory.” The August number, which
has just been issued, is an edition of
which the publisher may be proud.
It opers with a superb steel-engrav-
ing, the portrait of “Major-General
Joln A, Dix;" the biographical
sketeh of his busy and useful life is
from the Editor’s gifted pen. It alsc
contains the second installment of
Gen. Thomas Jordan's most valuable
paper on the “Beginnings of the

| minds of the young more than almost | ¢

! of comfort and culture.
A representative of the Sun called
on Gen. Lee to-day. and a pleasant
and graphie narrative of the doings
of the convention which placed him
before the people as its standard
bearer gave an opportunity for some
inquiries us to the coming eanvass.
“General, the Swu always antici-
pated your nomination, and it sel-
dom makes mistakes i its forecast.”
“Yes, the Sun was certainly right
thut time. 1 consider it a high hon-
or to be nominated by the Demo-
cratic Convention, while the har-
mony which characterized its pro-
ceedings, the good nature of its mem-
bers and the generally acknowledged
excellence of the material of which it
was composed make the nomination
more gratifying.”
The mail of Gen. Lee was high
piled on the table before him, but
bore evidence that the General had
tried his skill as 2 husbandman and
been weeding it out. This suggested
to the Sun’s correspondent that the
work of the canvass was already
upon the nominee, and he trusted
that the canvass would be an easy
one.
“No.” said Gen. Lee. =Canvass-
ing is hard worlk; the physical {atigue
is great, but 1 have been accustomed
to active occupation, and my cavalry
life in the United States and the
Confederate States armies will fur-

he woodlands. entirely unpreten-
tious, yet with all the surroundings

white votes as possibleto aid to their
negro vote.  The Mabone candidate,
in the Atlanta interview. says that
out of 210,000 white votes in Vir.
ginia he expects to get 50,060 or
60.000, and out of 128000 nesro
votes he will seeure 120.000. With
characteristic folly he practically
tells the Southwest that he expects
to be clected by the negroes. His
total of 170,000 is ridiculous. Ac-
cording to the figures I have seen.
Cameron, when elected Goverror, had

a nmeat [rame cottage crubosmed ini 113,473 votes. Wise received, when

e ran as Congressman at large, 99.-
992. while Blaine’s vote was 139,356.
This latter vote was the union of the
old and the new Republican white
vote with a nearly solid negro vote.
Much of the old Republican vote will
not go to Wise, and in all State elec-
tions the negro vote is considerably
less than at Presidential elections.”
The Sua’s correspondent discerned
that the mail on th~ table was press-
ing for Generai Lee’s attention and
took no more of his time.
“Good day, Governor,” said he on
leaving.
“Oh! you are somewhat previous."”
laughed the General. “I am asgood
as elected by my nomination, but I do
not want -to be called Governor till
the Sun has published the exact fig-
ures of my majority.”
The correspondent was soon re-
crossing Cameron run en route for the
Washington Bareau. On the route
the attention of a companion of Gen.
Lee's was called to Capt. Wise's re-
mark at Atlanta to the effect that if
“Fitzhugh Lee had been named
Fitzhugh Smith he would never have
been heard of.” While expressing
surprise at the rudeness of the lan-
guage, it was hoped that Capt. Wise
had been misreported. “For,” said
the gentleman pithily, “Gen. Lee's
life has always done honor to his
name. But it is a capital misfor-
tune when a good name becomes a

misnomer and is contradicted by the
flippant talk of him who bears it.”

nish a good training school in with-

Civil War in America;" the aanthor

s SesciatTC P TNERES I . S L. TR

standpoint, unfolding much that be-
longs to truth of Listory. He claims
that no leading public man of ac-
knowledged authority at the North
ever proclaimed the right of or
urged the resort to armed coercion of
the receded States back into the
Union, as a constitutional power, un-
til after the seceded States made ac-
tual war in Charleston harbor; that
the country up to that time, so far as
the Executive and his Cabinet at
Washington were concerned—under
the Republicar as well as under the
Democratic regime—was as “a drift-
log on the ocean of accidents.” Gen.
John Cochrane contributes an in-
teresting article of the “Charleston
Convention, ot which he was &
member, that assembled in May 1860,
to nominate a Democratic President-
ial ticket. Etheibert D. Warfield pre-
sents us with the Life and History
of “John Breckinridge, a Democrat
of the Old Regime.” <«Ciacinnati
with the War Fever, 1867,” by Gen.
Henry M. Cist, needs no_ further
comment; it shows the condition of
that city and its sentiment prior to
the outbreak of hostilities, together
with a description of the great up-
rising for the Union, of which the
writer was an eye-witnesg, when the
guns iu Charleston harbor echoed
across the continent. The illustra-
tions of Fort Smmnter and others, by
Theo. R. Davis, are striking. The
portraits of Jefferson Davis and the
six members of his first cabinet are
grouped in the pages im_mediately
following, the whole forming one of
the most impressive pictural views of
the direct causes of the civil war that
has yet been presented to the read-
ing public. Oue of the most strik-
ing of the artist's drawingsis a street
scene in front of the Capitol in
Montgomery, Alabama, the night af-
ter the inauguration of Jefferson
Davis, which brings back to memory}
the condition of affairs in this coun-
try at that crisis, with its two Repub-
lican coyernments struggling for life
one within the other. Lack of space
forbids us to mention numerous other
notable features of this mwammoth
edition, which is edited by Mrs.
Martha J. Lamb, 30 Latayette Place,
New York. N. Y. .
GROUTHERN BIVOUAL )

for August is not behind former is-
sucs in timeliness and general in-
terest. It opens with a »Map of the
Battlefield ol .\':1511\'11]::."’ " A 8
Wright has a paper, bt‘nt;‘tled_ "A
Glin?pse of Perryville.,” which is in-
teresting. ~The Last Battles of
Hardee's Corps.” from the pen of A.
’. Ford, is an article which sho_ul.dn t
be slanced over by South Carolinians
cspﬁcialh'. M. G. Ellzee contributes
an interesting sketch of "_Geurgc_.\ls
son.” A Story ol l"ior’ul:\:entltlet}
«Wild Life in the Seventles. reaches
its end. William IL Ilayn_tf has a
readable paper on -Hood's Ten-
nessce Campaign —Dattle of ‘.\_:llsh-
ville. with striking portraits of f.:ejn.
J. B. Hood, Brig-Gen. '1'11?5. J. }\ o6,
Li-Gen. S. D. Lee, Maj-Gen. Geo. 1‘11.
Thomas, Maj-Gen. E. 1L Petllt}s -11:
Maj-Gen. 1I. D. Clayton. This mag-
azine should be in every bOf‘t['e?
home. Published mf}nh_hl}' 1}3:\.15- :
Avery & Sons at I.-mus;;}\.lf:.;z;};ml
e — - B—
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regimen which secures against fatigue,
the Suw's correspondent asked when
the active personal work of his can-
vass would Hegin.

«] expect to begin the canvass as
soon as our Executive Committee
maps out the campaign as to dates
and places.”

«Will there be stump discussions
in joint meetings 7

«] understand,” said General Lee,
“that the Democratic managers of
late years have not considered joint
iscussions judicious, because the
increase to the audience brought by
the opposite party is composed in
the greater part of those whose votes
cannot be made Democratic by
peeches. and because bad blood is
generally the result. Our State
committee, I am told, has adopted
the same rule for the present cam-
paign; that is to remand the ques-
tion to the various local committees,
with the general suggestion that no
division of time be allowed. Per-
sonally 1 don't care one way or the
other. It would be tiresome to me
after the first one or two occasions
to hear the same old lifeless charges
poured forth from every platform,
and it would be not ouly irksome
but unpleasant to the opposing
speaker to hear what I shall have to
say, because 1 propose to call every-
thing by its proper name, and not
mince matters anywhere or with any
one."”

“Captain Wise
opened Ins campaign at Atlanta, Ga.
Did you see the report of his inter-

secems to have

view there 2"

“Yes, 1 saw that Wise had been
taiking to the reporter of the .-it-lnlna
Constitution. and that the imej:v'.ew
published in that paper had been
sent to the New York ZTimes. Forw-
erly wheie Malione and pis people
wanted to talk to the outside public
(hev used the columns of the Nation-
et 'J\’q-n-’d‘{r-rm ap \’s'asl;ingtw,’but
they lave since put their interviews
in the New York Trdimne, (ot the
Times; as  the more uncharitable

journal of the two on cvery subject

affecting the Southern people. 1
T = s o loai
see that Wise says he is pleased

with my nomination.” The phrase
and dried to be applied at
Democratic
I

was cut
the proper iime to the

g
candidate, whoever he migut be.
being

expected his pretense of :
pleased. and equally anticipate his
real disapprobation when I am
elected.”

(ieneral lLee spoke at some length
as to the methods by whicl: the Re-
publicans .

up what ke had said as follows:
The new Repablicans expect to
set the bulk of the negroes as matter
El' course. The fight is being made
Southwest to get as wmany

hape to succeed. summing

subseribe
NEWS.

in the

After some conversation as to the |

Marital Solicitu
Horace Smith once told
story of a night he had pasdedin a
stage coach, when railways were not,
and the journey from one part of
England to another wss a serious
undertaking. I forget where he was
going, but the distance was consid-
erable, and the four inside passen-
gers paturully endeavored to settle
themselves as comfortably as ecir
cumstances wonld permit. Two of
them were 2 married coaple, th¢ hus-
band sitiing with his back to the
horses, and evidently not altogether
at his ease. About half an hour af-
ter starting he tarred to his wife and
ansiously inguired if she was com-
fortable.

“Pretty well,”
drowsy tone.
“You feel no
window ¥
“Nope at all.”
“Quite sure?”’
“Quite.”
“Ah!" remarked the affectionate
spouse, after o momentary pause,

“then suppose we change places.”
-

The Rumors Not True.

sbe replied, in a

draught from the

Colnmbia Register 7th inst.

Ilaving obtained authoritative in-
formation on the subject, The Regis-
ter is enabled to announce that all the
rumors regarding Governor Tlomp-
son and the South Carolina Citadel
Academy are without foundation.
The Governor has not been tendered
the Presidency of the institutiou; he
would not accept the place if it were
offered him; and he therefore Las no
notion of resigning. This informa-
tion comes from General Arthur
Maniganlt. who is just from Charles-
ton. where he met Governor Thomp-
son and talked with him on the sub-

ject.

e D
Good News for County Auditors
The law provides for the payment
to County Auditors of certain sums
cach time an assessment of property
is made. No asscssment having been
made this year, the matter was
brought to the attention of the Comp-
trt:llgr-({enera]. who has dircctcd- a
circular to the County Auditors, giv-
ing the opinion of the Attorney Gen-
erg.l. that those officers are entitled
to the amount allowed by law.—
Columihiv Deily Record.
——— -
Gen. Sherman’s neice. who, as Miss
Hovt, was seven years ago, married,
with a great flourish of trumpets, to a
Mr. Raymond, of Baltimore, is suing
for divorce. She was abeautiful and
accomplished heiress. He was a hand-
some, good-for-nothing society man—
a spider-legged dude. The charges
by these people against each
¢ to publish in a

made !
other are too Lorrible

family journal.
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