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Maj. THiiliacd -:1
eorner puffing hig
after dinner cigar.
and heir, who had

from liis
hiis

later 10

the noon meal, was just filling himsclt!
| ar I

a second glass of wine. ‘The
chuckled inly. but pretended to frown
as he said:

“Young man, I've heen
1things! Things that do not
Jarly please me.”

“*Ahout me!”
is a pity. Such
kunown to be.
governor?” . _

“No very great matter,” the snagor
said. with an indulgent langlh.

I wish it. hadu’t happened.

hearing
].:l‘.'Tia-H

Morris asked.
a moddel <on as

What'’s the biisi s
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110

a bit straight-laced: yvou'll bhéne wit-
ness 1 have tricd to raise von a o, |

SRS L0r

haive

not a milksop with, I may
snecess. A man i
amnsements., | have not thonght
interfering with yours. AN |
that they shall he in good taste
“You surely don’t aeense e
wasting any time on ugly WOomen,
sir?” Morris said. lightly, thoug
breath came o little quicker. The
major laughed again - there wis cven
a twinkle in his eve as he said-
“No, sir! That is so lirtle
trait 1 should certainly disown o
i, Your Ve
Swan Llinton, would

e
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think |
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Don't
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going with her to viver bend parties

her worihss
an
L.ord!

is a

or chumming with

father. old Nat. Ile
ing old vagrant —and
can fish!  Desides, he
king among tne poor whites, Y
must get to know them you must,
indeed, know all sorts i conditions
of the people
10 represent.

1S
!1"
ol

liciw

Ssort

The proper study of a
politician is man he nad better
careful, though., how he mixes
with a study of woman.
of course, leave the ruline sex wholls
out of it—the thing is to study that
sex at just the proper angle.”
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entertain- |

vou may one day aspice |

He cannot. |

“Thank vou for nothing, governo,, |
You've been setting me the example |

that is so much better than precept,
ever sinece | was in short (ro bs ™
Morris said, gulping his wine. Then
he walked to the fireplace and began
kicking the hickory logs which smold-
ered and sputtered there, though the
windows were wide osen. and the
world outside warm and sunlit with
the warmth ot late May. Mauj. Hilliar!
who loved his land, and his son, with
almest equal passion.  let  his
range over the broad acres of s os-
1ate then brought them back to Mor-
ris and said in a voice of pii -

“On my soul, 'm sorry for
Hinton girls,
duchesses, every one, amd then their
gift! They truly have music in their
souls, vet they wontld bhe hetter off
without it.”

“1 don’t know-—they love it so. |
believe they love. too, the distinetion
it gives them.,” Morris said. looking
carefully away from his father. “They
are proud of being the only woman
band ever seen  hereabount. Then
when they play. at the balls and bar-
becues and fairs, of conrse, they are
brought in contact with with het-
ter people than their own sort.”
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Handsome enough for |

“There's the rub—and the pity of |

it.  Maj. Hilliard said
“This eontact with the better sort
will make their own sort distastefnl
to them. They are big, splendid ani-
mals, as soft-hearted as thev are un-
derbred, as innocent as they are ig-
norant. | wonder, indeed, that they
can be old Nat's danghiters—he is cor-
ainly a tough citizen. It must he
they take after the mother. who is of
decent farming stock. If only

thoughtfuliy:

her

girls were kept quietly at home, it is |

likely they wonld nmarry Farmers
themselves, and be hu]:;-,-‘ ever after,
But hawked about as they are. they
learn to fiout the decent }'l:liil::'%ll'l:ri
who would make them such exceellen:
husbands: even that, however, not
the worst. They will end by loving
where love means pruin™

“Old Nat will not listen to anv fall
of marriage.” Morvis said. still il
ing away. “You know he lives onsy.
sinee the girls hring in so much mon-
"‘_-’0

“I faney whoever
them would marry the whole family.
Maj. Hilliard said. *“And tha: brine s
me to my grievance. Of course, it
ridiculous— I dare <av von

is

of

married one

is
thoughn

It was only a pivee of innocent vaunt- |

ing on the girl’s part. but van should

have checked her. Dick Daly teals me |

at the last PArty von stomd quiet wheny
Swan called herself Mrs. Moriis il
liard.
tfr—-v-lnn I have a feeling about it
You ought to have remembered that
that was—your mother's pame.”

The major was dark, with
Jjaws, black bheetling
chin, a thin-lipped,  almost
mouth. Hiss on was fuir and
eyed, with a pure Greek profile.  [je
had indeed the face of 1the mother
who had died when he was born.
But  some subtle  inner
brought uppermost the race likeness
indefinable yet bevond mistajce
was a Hilliard of Hilliards who
swered, slightly droppinghis he:
he spoke.” '

“I didn’t forget. sip!
the truth.” '

“The truth!™ Major Hillinrd reeled
as from a blow, covering his eves
with his hands. Morris's ince had ‘ve-
affirmed his words.  After a
mnute the father held out his |
gayving steadily:

YAt least you show voursel?f -
son. You had the courage no: 1o le
to me. You knew I wouij
against the whole
against riyself.”

“'Tl_lat was why T couldns
llor:ns said. Maj. Hilliard
8gain, but Morris did not offer to
steady him. The two were comraces
much more like close-knit brothers
than fatlwr and son. The ma jor’s
very life was bound up in his boy
whom almost from the cradle he luiti
treated as a man, and an equal. Ile
lma:l aimed to teach him beyond every-
thing, what it meant to have bheen
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\Morris
his eves and groaned.

“Over and over and over.,” he siid:
“hut loak covernor, reimenther
w hat it 10 twenty-twao,  Faneg
vourself loved, and loving: faney, foo,
leaving the woman yvon loved, in the
recklessness of hearthreak, 1o throw
herself into the bottomless pit, Swan
loud and gayv, and free, but she
coad, | kept my head until-awelis un
til it happened that 1 Kissed her, Then

well, nothing mattercd heside keep-
ing her alwavs and only mine.”

Maj. Hillined's hands elinched hard
npon the arms of his chair.

“ell me what von mean 1o do?” he
caid litelessly, Morris smiled a dreary
smile.

“I have not made a plan. governor.”™
he said: hut certain of this |
shiall not bring Swan here. My moth-
cr's memory forbids. YWherever Swan
may go. there the tribe of Hinton will
likewise.  Perhaps the hest thing
I can do 10 yvou for money
cnongh to take the tribe and vanish.”

“Dy the Lord! vou <hall no#! I will
be left desolate!  Yon shall not
throw away vour life, vour future. in
this fashion!™ the major roared.
springing to his feet., “Morris! Mor-
ri=!  Why did you keep all this dark?
You are under enchantment: eclean
ont vour mind? | saxv nothing against
this poor girl-— but tell me. has the
marrviage beeun made public?”

Morris shook his head: “Old Nat
suspects—hbut nobody knows, except
*he minister,” he said.  “The people at
the party thought Swan  was  only
fooling—as she was when she ealled
herselt Mrs, Ben Isham. Ben el
abzout her— but she will harvdlly look
at him now.™

“You ave of that?"
linrd asked. Morris smiled,
orily, half conflidently,

“Swan would break her fiddle ever
his head if he even looked love at
her” he said. “DBut tell me, governor,
you mean disown me?  You
wonld be justified in doinge it."

“God knows - pervhaps—1  do  not,
Maj, Hilliard said: “Dut promise me,
my son, to keep quict, for ihree dayvs

loneoer.”
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The shiftlessness of all the rviver
hend  sertlement reached its flower-
ine in the Hinton honse. 11 was a
tumble-—down leg structure. just on
the edge of the water, There was a
low rail ferce about it.  Where the
ite should have been the vails were
stretehed apart. 1’0" whites, 1hey
bound ter stick ter po' white wavs™
Nat Hinton said to Maj., Hilliared
that gentleman walked throongh
the gap, npon the mornine after Mor-
Tis's canfession.

Old Nat leancd againgt the jamb of
the big roam door, hih'llill;:.llli the
single-string gallus  that  supported
Lis patehed trousers,  He wis enit-
less, and had one shoe half off. A
stubby blaek pipe =ent up a mighty
reek ONe corper | maonth,

s
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"Twauld
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Yer,
Money
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had small.

Take er Heap er
Wanted Ter
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shrewd, far-sighted

Al the lower half of his face
shrouded in a fleeece of beard
that reached nearly to his waiss

“Yes, po’ white ways" old Nat re-
peated. “Them thar fine gals o nine
now, Majer, ef they was yourn von'l
ruther see "em dead “an earnin’ oood
money, jest a-ticklin® fiddle an® hanjo
strings,  Dut, they likes it, an' 1 likes
hit. Tell yver, "twonld take er heap er
money, ef any feller wanted oy pgny
outen business now.” ‘

“How much?” Major Hilliard asked.
ITe had ecanght old Nat's drift. and
felt intuitively that old Nat sensed his
own errand.
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“Well!™ old Nat's tone was refleetive
“Lemme see! 11t would take ep
pile—yes, sir-ee!  er big  one.
band's wuth bettern $200 a veur
me, my own sell, not countin’ wlyt
them air children  wastes  on  thap
mammy, an’ fine things fer thar own
selves,™

“I will give yvou $1.000 in han) g1
$LO00 a vear, for life. if youl ke
them all, go awayv—and never
back,” Maj Hilliard said. Ol
laughed provokingly.
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liberal.”
“Pat it aint! O no, it ain't,
iall! Why it ain't half the wuth
the dower right in Wake Forest plan- |
nothin’ all

“That does sotnd

tation nor =avin 0ot
the monev-—an’

“\lyv wife 15 1he anly person,
conld elaim dower in Wike Foprest,”
NMaj Hilliard said clawlv,  “And,
tainly. | shall never marry again. M3
son. althoueh my natural heir, has
nothine but what | 10 i
hint. It mieht happen that 1T swould
choose —to oive im nothin Nnot eyven
v starvation.”™
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control.
had made
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river region inio Federal
the forrunes of war
Forest the camping -
bhase of operations for o .vn!:‘-ul;
Federal column. Its am ;'nu
cierets jenlonsly guarded,
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nmost  dreaded
almest in full strength

“ raqt's {lv-
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i among

hhorse, the

e
the enemy, 1ay
1) many miles away. )
General Bruton, the ranking Feder-
a1 officer. wisely made his headguart-
i the river bank. within range
Byt his chief lien-

Caolonel Flowtow, who
the working soul I]}:- col-
hidd quartered l:hn.-:t:if“.n the
niantation honse. and from it directed
vervihing that went on.  He was not
. military svbarite, vet made himself
very a-uuf.f.-.r'-r::a.!'- yaere, drinking the

. wines in the cellar and smokine
in tpe major’s own
The camps were both
Ceontrabands
Iienton

¥ -{
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1) T'lll' _'_“.‘!"b‘l!ll?'-.

Wis
of
1705
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1le st t';:_!‘:l‘.'\
:-’-!'l'i;ll lacker.
all hianek viawriants
in the phrase of that 1ime.
oave them rations, and listened sym-
pathetically to their stories. e had
cor many of them for servants, indeed,
: i low-

theyv were in each other’s way.,
1w hated theim, whole and several.
PBroveht up a lieutenant in the Ger
pan army. he had resioned, come 10
) in business, drop-
io arms, and gone

Amneriei, engaeed
the cull

et - 1
prea i sid

“Held Tight, Swan, Now We 11

nnder 1the dashes of sunburn, wias of
a fine ercamy palior.  Lips intensely

cenrlet, curving 1o a trune Cupid’s bow

aceented the pallor. as did her dark
appealing eyves, and her erown of hair
like black floss-«ilk. Her race,
nomad poor white, a scrt of
man century plant.
eanch hondred years
flowers into absolutely perfect
s

She stood slightly
thrumming an old Spanish guitar
Iiavd looked her over with @
full of monrderous compassion.

is

mysteriously it
hean-

swayving, and

heart
The

appeal of her beauty fully excused |
his son. and took away any lingering |
trace of hardness toward him, yet in |

exceusing, made him  al the more
determined on resene. In all his life
before he had never wilfully hurt a
woman. Now that needs must hart
ote. he meant to do his best to salve
the wonnd.

“Swan-—you love my son?"” he
ed. looking her full in the eve.

“I—1 reckon so.” Swan said, fumbe-
ling with the ribbon at her throat.

aslk-

to be poor?” the major asked.” Swan
nodded, guolped, then  said  slowly:
“IHe— Morris—aint  fifteen  fer
He aint no mo’ fitten™n a racer’s fitten
to be o mule. "Faint nice, bein® po’. |
Lkunow all ahout that—

“No! it not nice
to be poor all your iife?” the major
interrupted. Swan shuddered a
tie, and swallowed hard.,  Saddenly
she finng up her head. her whole face
siubtly harvdened.

“Na! | don't wanter be po’ always.™
she said: “Ner | don™t mean ter be
neither. Ef 1 ean’t have
the money— "

“You'll take the monev, Maj Hil
hiavd supplemented as she choked arl
avew stlent: “That is very A
glhad indeed, 1o find yvou so sensible”

i | ey
death.”
in her

vou daon't want

is

wise |

drove
her

oSty

ain't senxible |
Swan eried, hiding
hands, For n
sabs shoolk her whole frame. A at
she dashed the tears jrom
exes, drapped her hancdds. amd aske s,
vwatcehing Maj Hilliard nacorowly
she spoke: “Did Morrvis sl vou
Fr did you come on ya' oo ae-
acounnt 2T

vt e
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“That has nohtine 1o do with the |
diplomati- |

ense,” Hillinrd & ]
cally.”

“See here! |
ment’s coad, bt

cent=.”  Old Nat

M
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witni figoers,
_:_'ilial‘llt'

orowled
he

er big lump at that: ™ went

“You may come ver soft

that thar fool eal, but you don’t come |

over me."

Major Hilliard looled
thouneh old Nat had not spoken.
will settle $10,000 on vou, if vou leave
the state;, and never come bhack to it
he said: “and give your father
much tomorrow-—upon the
condition.”

it
HE

as sume

“That ain’t much fer er high toned
gentleman- when jest er plain likely
_ wuth difteen hundred.™
Nat began. Swan stopped him with
violent cuft, and rushed awav in
passion of tears. ’
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The house at Wake Foarest stood

quite three miles from the Tennessee |

river. vet the phimiation ran down o

the stream, and Maj. Hilliard had his |

own landing. 1In the third yvear of the
civil war. a village of white tents
about it stretehed far back from the
witerside.
er village of them up around the house
The fences were all swept away.
Horses fully aceountred stood (-lmmi:—
ing and dancing all about the lawns.
Men clattered up and down the broad
\“"l'ﬂnllii SI(")S. SOne \\i1ll E‘i\\’f”'l‘.]!’-ﬁ
clanking after them, more in undress
uniforms, and a very few in the earb
of eivilians, :
.\'m‘ one of the original inhabitnats
remained.  Major Hillinrd and
ris were both in the Confederate ar-
my.  Their hundreds of slaves had
been sent further South as SOON as
the fall of Fort Henry gave the whole

the |
h- |
Ounce perhaps in

Maj !

That is why yvou don’t want him |

that. |

lit- |
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i Y Y lll'l' over

Swan as

half |

ole |

There was another small- |

Mor- |

ave Got to Ride for Our Lives.

into the fighting ahmost purely from
leve of fighting.

“They cumber us—tonese  blacks!™
he said often. “They rain discipline.
ton. Then how shall you keep army
secrets when theyv go in and out like
the air?” Dut now even he had taken
one into his service. It had happene:d
in this wise. Three days earlier he
hiad been reconnoitering when his de-
tachment was charged upon by a
sngle mounted man, riding at full
speed. and crouching .low over the
necek of the horse.  The reason was
plain. Dehind came half  a  dozen
men in gray, also mounted, spurring
as for life and shooting as they rode.
Ii seemed a miracle that some bullet
did not toneh the fueitive. The Fed-
eral cavalry parted to let him through
a= soon us they saw his face. - lle was
a mulatto, evidently a camp servant
making a dash for liberty, since he
wore over his jean trousers a cast-off
orav overcoat,

“Shoot me please!  Don't send me
bacek.,” he said, viding straight up to
the colonel, Flowtow eved him  a
minute, then asked oruffly: *Why
did you run away?”

Porasanswer the mulatto flung off
his coat and bared his back. It was
marked all over with ernel erimson
welts, “Nobady ever dared to toueh
me befo'.” he said: I was a house
pigger—and | don’t helong to the man
that done it.”

“How came you in the army?
Flowtow asked suspicionsly. The ne-
ero leoked Tull in his eves and said:
“Iowent to take Keer of my marster’s
som. e ~he's dead now., 1T wanted
to go and they tried to malke me
stay.”

“Hump! Who is vour
Flowtow asked.

“Major Hilliard—that is, he used to
e major.  He's colonel now nunder
okl Mister Forres’. 11 he had been
theve, nobody wouldn™t a-dared 10
tonch me” the negro said.  “That's
how come 1 to know all this country
8O .\‘\t‘“. I nused to live at Wake FPor-
| G RS

SHa

e

master?2™

The excelamation was one of
pleasure. “Then yvou may bhe worth
keeping il yvou will be a troe guide,.”
Flowtow taid. pursing his lips, then
brutally:  *This major— he vour
father, too, eh?’ .

"1 hears ‘em osay
soidy leoking down,
e to wait on vou. I ecan cook——"

“I may have better
Fiowtow intervapted. “Ride vou here
e o dittle. If von gerve me
well yvou shall have money and free-
dom. ™ with a stern look. *vou try
to trap me—then I will cut vou., alive.
into little teeny bits,” )

“Iodon’t want money, only 1o he
free, and to learn readin’® and writin®.”
the newro said.  “As to trappin’ you

no nigeer eain't do that. Yon are
too smart for even our white folks.™

s

<0, the neoro
“Please, sir take

R

for von.”

bosicle

So yellow Ned came to be free of
Flowtow™s quarters, following the eol-
onel like a dog swherever he went,
crotuching patiently beside the hearth
whiie Flowiow wrate or talked. alert
for any service, but seemingly heed-
of all he heard. He had found
an old note book and stub of pencil.
The sentry at the hadl him
copies of letters and figures. These
he reproduced in a thousand inheard
of combinations. The sentries,
they changed, were much amuced at
his efforts. and said one to another
vellow Ned must be erazv—von simp-
Iv could not teach him that twos and
two made four. or that a was not z.

It was mid May, four vears from
the monih when Col. Hilliard had
sent the Hintons awayv., Old Nat had
come bacll very soon after the Fed-
eral vietory., e claimed. indeed. 1o
have a mysterious eonnection with
those in authority, and swagoered
among the other fisher folk as 1o the
vengeance he meant to take on the
slave-holding aristoerats, who had
formerly so oppressed him. A vear of
riotous living had wasted the Hilliard
money. Luce and Prude now chose to
o their own way. but Swan came
with her father because hep mother
came perforce.

With the wreck and remnant
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their sndden ealth old
tered o trading boat,

seow-like affuir, which '
down streanm as oeeasion se
it was o sutler's bamt. In
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Nat had planned to smugg _
Carco aboard, before the Liie) tied
ap at Wake Forest _T:!I-cli:..'—'-_ “f"h"‘_li.
<lipped outside the lines sp IH.{.-\\II:“I‘
Lest to seize 1t his wife antd
swan in charge of the hoat.
Cven
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once wnfe n
than
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villnges.

Soldier - :
than ordinary Evervihing
t headguarrters is soon the common
 of camp.  Thus Swan
Know <oon all the par-
F ovellow Ned's arrival., She
poudered what she had t!l'll!'il‘:! day.
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