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Katharine did not see Mrs. Llandaff until she
had served out her chowder and her fish, Then as
she drew back 1o look hurriedly at the rest of her
special provinee to see if other orders were wait-
ing, she was awnre that a lady sat down at the
pearest table and that ske beckoned to her.

She wus also aware, with a sudden quickening
interest, that it was the sume lady who had asked
per a few queations,

She walked up to Mrs. Llandaff and stood with
ore hand on the tahle, her empty waiter in the
other, looking down at her. And the woman
for the first instans, could not spenk. She was
pessessed by that ridiculous notion that this was her
former self, projected on the canvas of the present,
and looking at her as if there bad been no years
between her youth and mow.

Katharine's eyes were on her, clear, nneonsgions
and with scmething pathetic in them. It is ter-
rible to see pathos in eyes so younz. It has no
right to be there.

Mrs, Llandaft moved unensily.

Souwe ome at the pext table tapped a tumbler
moperatively. Katharine turped, took an order
aad hurried away to obey iU

I'ie elder woman sat there.
to herself:

“ It is absmrd that she should he Roxy's child.
Sbe shionld have been mine. TMow I coulid have
understood her! She should bave shared Ler very
soul with me. Roxvs child! Whas was God
thinking of to give the child to her *”

Eatharine came back again with ber tray laden.
She glanced with a slizht deprecating muolle at
Mrs. Llandaft as if to apelogize for neglect. In a
moment she came back and waited once more.

“1 want—" the lady paused, “bring me some-
thing—anything.”

Esutharine smiled aguin.
fken she said:

“ Everything has a tin epoon {n it hLere.”

She laugbed a little, meeting the stranger's
pnderstanding glapee.

“1 know it. 1 really came to see you." The
girl flushed deeply. * But bring me some cake
and tell me when you wiil be at liberty. 1 wanot
you to come up to the Atlantic. Neo, I will take
you out drivicg: that will be better. Tell me
when you have a spare hour. I want a long talk
with vou. I can't eay anything here. Oh, that
woman wants semething. You must go.”

The girl turned away. She mechapically went
back and forth for the next five minutes obaying
calls, Sbe jostled against Joaana at the order
window.

“Ain't it funny ?" sald Joanna, “there's the
public speaker again. Did you know {t?"

“Yes, I know it,” answered Katharine.

“I thonght she bad emough of it here lash wime,
She couldn’t eat a thing What does she waut
pow 77

“Some oake,” in a low voice,

“Qh, dear; I'm ghd I ain’t got to wuit upom
her. Take ber all kimds. But she wont want
anv. I sh'd think she’d atay away. Where's the
youug man?"

“Wha young man?”

“The eme that was with her the ether time ™

“Oh, 1 don't knew."

The twe hurriedly separated.

“When are you at liberty 7" fmmediatrly re-
peated Mrs. Llandafl as the girl came again.

Katharine could hardly pnt from her the feeling
that this stranger was making a mistake: that
she wonld soen discover the mistake and that
would be the end of the matter.

But she answered with shy promptness :

“This week I have from eight until nine {n the

She was maying

She hesitat-d slightly,

morning. T might be at liberty some ether times,
but 1 should @ot be sure of it.  That is very
early.”

Mra. Llsudaff soknewledged that it was very
early. Bhe wag rarely at ber breakfast before
nine. But she cenld always be governed by an
impulee, provided the impulse were strong enough.
And in this case {t was,

“1 will oail for you at eight,” she =aid.

Then she walked ont and cume near forgetting
to pey for Ler order.

Joanna, half rumning by the empty chair and
the untenched plate of eale] had occasion to say
“1 declare!™ again, and more strongly than ever.

She confided te Emma Taft, and also to Katha-
rine at the first opportunity, that she guessed
public speakin’ wuan't good for women. It seemed
to take away their wits, somehow. Aud sbe
wondersd if that Llandaffl woman was going to
keep coming and ordering things. What was she
up to any way ?

Kstharioe locked at Joanna as she talked. She
wondered “ what s person must be made of* who
could speak eof that lady as "tlat Liaundafl
woman.” She controlled tha impulse she had felt
to tell Joanna every word which had been said to
ker. Apd besides, deep in the girl's mind, was
s strong doubt as to whether any one would eall
for her to drive in the morning.

Everything was too atrange. She tried to put
the whole aflair away from her; acd as a result
of this endeavor she thought of it more than
before, if possihle.

She oould not gleép, save by little unrestfil
snatohes, during which sbe dreamed of Mr. Grove
and ber mother,

She was surpriscd that in her waking moments
g¢he oould thinl of Mr. Grove so little.  She
had supposed she shoulil never stop thinking of
bim. And be bardly cowme into her mind, save
wlen some tall man suddenly entered the restan-
rant.

Then her pulses wonld give a sickening jump,
and seem to stop, until she knew beyond a doubt
that the tall man was not Mureellus Grove.

He had said that he wasn't going to plague the
life out of her.

It had been hard for him to econsent that she
should come down here with Joanua. Still
when hLe was convineed thut she would eome,
whether he gave his consent or not, he gave it
There wis 8 muddening sense of hielplessness in
his heart when he walked away from Mr. North's
after that interview.

e had oaly remsined in New-York two day<

Coutrary to Kathurine’s expectatipus her
mother had avished her to glay ut home. The
shrewd woman saw very well wiat it the girl
remaiged at hame she would bs under her own
eye, and would be where Mr. Grove might visit
Ler.

But Mrs. North aunounced openly that she
didn't pretend to have any right now 1w tell Kate
what she mnst do or mustn't.

When & woman had o husband she must look
to him for guidance.

At this remark Colburn North bad not been
able to restrain o sativical grunt.  Bat le kuew
too much to make any articulate sound,

Mrs. North went right on w remark that if a
husband couldn't tell bis wife what was List
she didn't kuow what the world woa coming to.

So Katharine took the place as waiter-girl which
Joanna secured for her.

Aud Der father drove her and her little trunk
to the stathon.

Her mother kissed her a dutiful and very loud
kiss on her left chegk. aud sbe told her to be
sure and see that her clothes were aired well
before she put them on.

Kuthurine was very unbappy all throngh the
drive, She sat with her hand tucked under her
father's arin, They did not speak a word save
to say good-bye a8 the cars came up,

When she was in the train, howover, she gradu-
ally emerged from the decpoess of the gloom

upom her.
But her father, driving hack to his thrifty and

comfortable home, felt that the bluckness was
growing thicker about him.

He thought of the man over fu tiie next part of
the town who had been fount longing dead to &
repe hitohed to & beaw in his barn.

He ocould almost Lave told bimself that he
euvigd thap man. Heo had made an end to things.

Mr. North leaned his chin on his hand as his
hume. sauntered through a lomely piece of road.
“No,” he thought, “1 can't tic a rope to my

neck as long a8 my  little girl lives.  She
might need me. Theugh it's precious little T can
do. Perhaps, though, juet knowing I'm alive is

a comfort to ber. God knows I want ta be a
comfort to bher.  It's all there Is in the world.”

When Katharine rose the next morpiug at five
o'¢lock, Juanne, who shared the hed with her,
groaned that it was not time tn get up vet.

*1 know it. Dut I can't sleep. I'm going to
the bearh.™

She dressed herself carefully to be ready in
ease that lady should remember thut she had said
she wonld eall.

Then she hurried out on to the shore. Tt wns
low tide.  In ten minutes the waves would experi-
ence that mysterious change which should put
life in them.

Now the ocean had withdrawn itself; it was
solibing a little in an undertone, The water rolled
lnkily, like oil, swashing faintly apon the gand and
falling tmck langnidly.

There was wot a human being in sight as Katha-
rine walked down the slope.

Some sandpipers ran in their peculiar gliding
way on before her  Wien sbe eame too near they
flew, then settled again on the sand,

There was nn blue sky. Everything was softly
gray, There was no wind; only a faiut breath of
air came from the east: i1 was as full of the odor
of galt as it touched Katharine's cheeks as il she
held @ handful of that just tessed up Irish moss 1o
lier faca,

The girl liked such days as thess, They sontheid
her, withont her knowing what it was that was
80 comforting. One of these gray, kalt days wie
lilke the presence of a friend who likes you and
approves of you. So Katharine felt it.

She need not be back at the cafe hefore hall-
piaxt aix. She strolled on and un.  ‘The space she
hud passed was just like the space that lay ahend
of ler. Sometimes there was a little strouger
pufl from the orean.

She could not eee the water, save the line
where 1% tonclied the shore. But eccasionully
there came the soundqof oars in rowlocks, of a
man's voice giviog some order, of the splash of
water on a boat's side far ofl in the bay.

Katherine already knew how early tha perchers
and codders sometimes went out to cateh for the
hotel tables. On clear days she saw them start
from the stony beach which curved between two
blufls off as the right, as she stond in fron: of the
cafe and gosed shont ker whes thers was o lull
in the ordo.-,

Fverything waa very different from Feeding
Hills. It was like beipg in avether worlil.

bhe almost thought that it might be possible
that ehe horeelf was auother girl. That wonld
be o lovely—to be npother girl--and to begin
life free.

Not that she was particularly conscions of ot
being free. A chain. may be se light and looss
that {t seems not to fetfer,

And Kathurine's spirite were now unusunally
high: she was so young end healthy and busy,
snd in a uew place. There wus only Jounua to
remind her of snything disagreeable: and Joauns
had PRty of subiects of her own for thonght, the
chief among them leing the travelilng salesman
Begldea, Joanna was fond ef Kate in that super
fieial, thoughtless kind of a way in which a girl
who has a travelling salesman nuy be fond of one
who i not so fortunate.

This morping Joenna was tired, as she told
hereelf, that Kate should have taken & notion to
get up in this way. And she conld not go to
sleep again hecause she happened to osk herself if
anything were the matter. Kate was so different
Thas waos the wmost provoking thing. She was
differant, and yet—

Having come. after many yowns, 1o this lust
phrase, Juanna sat up ino hed.

It was & room only @& few feet larger than the
bed which stood {n it. It had a window in the
roof which was tilted up om as iron support.

Joanma put her head to this window and sniffed.
Ske looked out upon the ocean.

“It'a just as cloudy as it cam be" she said
petulantly. “ And I wonder where Kate has gone
te. I don't know what she gan want to welk on
such & beach sa thut for. 1 wonder if thet is
her,® as her eves lighted on ene figure moviog
slowly toward Point Allerton. 1 shouldn’t
wonder 1f she walked cleaa over to Hull™

Joanna dressed.  She twisted Ler hair back and
sat her hat flrmly down over the small wads of
hair that were nonfined by her erimpers. It was
“ terrible hard to keep one's hair in crimps at the
shore. "

She thought ghe should buy one of those little
fringes of hair such as some of the other girls
wore. Sue conld lay it across her forehead and
the dampness didn't secm to affect it

She burried down over the heavy, clogging sand
nntil she cawe to the hard, wet foor of the beach
It was lopesome to her withuut any people round]
and no band playing. And how disagreeable that
kind of a moauving nolse the water made sounded !

She wished that she hodo't come ont She
kept golng on.

Yea, certainly, that must be Kate; she was just
turniog up to thay old, balf-buried wreck. She
would probably, sit down there and if Joanaa did
oot go and call her she might keep on sitting
there amd mot be “on hand” to waly upon the
folke Letween seven wnd cight.  There were some
people who always came to breakiast then and
Kate was one of the waltem. Juanna lersell
didn't go on until an hour later,

It was Katharine who was sittiug on the wreck.
And she was fo a mood by this time whick fully
justified her friend in thinking that she might
forget w come back to wuit upon the seven
o'elock * mealers.”

o1 T hadn' got her here T ¢'pose T shouldu’t
feel 5o kind af responsible,” guid Joanna ae abe
walked synarely on, not looking at water or land,
and wishing as she went that this kind of air did
not take the curl ounof her hair so quick.

It was rather a lonz walk, and it was many
minutes before the wreck seemed to grow any
pearer, aud Katharine's figure to beeome more de-
fined and recognizable.

When Joanna was within a few rods of her
friend, a horse cantered into sight from beliind ane
of the Lills. The Lorse hore a wan on his bavk
and was eoming on rapidly.

Juanna half paused. A glow of anger wingled
with the glow of exercise o Ler face,

Kuthatine was rertaiuly very gueer.
come out here 1w et somme oue

The next moment sie bad grasped Knte's arm
and had sald angrily that she hoped Kitty wouldn't
tead Ler such o chose again. And who was that
man; sny way ?

Kutharine turned a bewildersd, absent face to-
ward this gudden yuestioner, She rose  and
geemed to throw off gome power which Lad held Ler

“1s it time for me to tend the tubles *7 sl
asked. 1 forgot. But it can't be tiwe either.”

But Joanua did not reply.  She was looking
townrd the horeewin, and now sle said:

“Why, it's the public speaker's young man,
ain't ir?” .

It eertainly was Owen Llandaff. Ie had rididen
over to Hull by the ruad, and he was now com-
ing back by the beach.

He unconsciously slackennd hLis horse's pace
somewhat when he éaw the two girls ut the
wreck.

They stood

Haul she

holding each other's hauds, staring
undisgnisedly at him. And be stared at them,
though not nearly so undisguisedly ; and, if the
rnth must be strietly stated, he saw only one
of 1hem, Katharine.

There was still left on lier face the glow, and
tbe rapt, introverted kind of louk whict bad
while she sat thers * communing withi
nature® as the old phrase hns jt. There are some
of the old phrises which still have rather o
startling degree of meaning in them at times.

And young lLiandall was startled,

Tle said to himeelf “ It is that cafe g]r!": then
mentully he contradieted his own assereion.

le made Jis horse m&le aud under cover of

peuvre he came stul nearer.
m:'e:m;t certainly was that cafe girl, He had

come to it

had no idea that ghe had a faes like that. It woe
a fare Mke—Nhis horse thundered off over the hard
sand and its rider did not finish his sentence. But
the fact that It was pot finished, but must be
finighed gometime, remuined rebulonely with him
s something decidedly agresable.

*Onlit, ain't 7" remarked Joanna after a
moment,

“What is it that's odd

“Why, that that young man should be on the
beach this mornine "

“Ol, they're everywhere,” returned Katha-
rine. “ T suppose it's just us odd that we're here,
don't you 2"

She tonk Joanpa's arm and the two bezan to
walk quickly back.

“1 ws waorried,” sald Joanna ip on aggrieved
toue, * becatse it seemed so strange for Fou to go
out on the besel fn o eloudy, dull morning like
this, It's jusi's lonesome's it can be”

“Clowdy * Lores<ome 2"

Katharine took her hat off and shook back her
bair. “1 think 1t's beantiful,  Tts——"

Her ardent voles etapped.  She bhethought her-
self in time thar her companion might think she
was emzy if she went on in that way. Joanna
wits quite likely to think any one was erazy who
saw things iu a very different way from what 6l
lierself saw them.

Katharine was 1n senson for her morning duties.

As she distributed fried pereh ghe thought she
had mever disliked the odor of hot grease as she
fidd this mori,e She onght to have been
hungry after her walk ; but she could not eat.

The senp of expectancy upon her wis so cager
that it was almost, pomgnant,

Of course that lady wonld not remember When
iowis fen minutes aiter pieht the girl was sufering
=0 that it seemed a6 if she must ory aloml,  But
she id not.  She stood outeide on the plat-
form, her pale face and hot eyes turned wteadily,
but guietly, rtoward the hend eof the beach.

She did net know In what kind of a carriage
Mrs. Elandatt would cote, if ghe came.

Kathatine fnd Lnown that sbe cared, but she
was surprised naw to tind that she cared so mnech.

Five mimites  went by, A sharp  despair
was settling on the girl's heart.  llow worse than
foolish it was for Ler to have eaxpeoted anything!

Aud yet it wus strangs thot that lady should
have doue such a thing.

“0Oh Kate!” exclanmed Jounna's swestruck
voles close to her.  Joanna seized her arnm
“What do you think? That public speaker |s
right out here. She's after you.  She said she
wanted Katharine North, [ s'pose that's you
Thongh T don't know what the deacon woulid gay
tw thut"—hers Kate shrank visibly—"and she's
telling Mr. Jucksun that he must exeuse you if
you are pot back by nive, and Mr. Jackson is
smiling 'n’ squirming ovv end, ‘B’ eAYIBE Yew,
ma'um, yes, We on easy put apother girl iu
her place Oh, my! At you o Juck? 1
wondet if you'll see ber young man.  Tell ne all
whont bim 0L you do, be sure.”

At this peint Katherive had twisted her arm
free and pow shie hurned roupa to the stlicr door.

There wie Mrs. Llundafl an a light single car
rige, holding the Jines herself, nud alon:

Lot pig e B " she pedd with that sort of siave
abruptpess which she sometines wstd. “1'm a
lirtle latet but Ve armeged with this gentle-
man,” here profuse stides from Mro Juckson,
“agiel we teed uot hurry K."

She turoed tue horse giiifully. The creature
sheuk Lis nrad wud started javinlly ulong the road

Joaney stowd o motieat paziiy. Sbhe was joined

presently by Bma Talt
Tury sgreed thet b all

beat And they ae-

" or Viis state of things by the fauct that
Vs, Liungaf! was st onee & woman aed a pubilic
speeileer. Theretore 1t winet  ant by gecaniited

strauge that soe Lad come sl taken Kate off in
this way
In the carringe Mms Liandaff remarked :
“We will get away trom these (wuple
And then she sud zothilng more anttl they wern

o one of thuse pomds 0 Coligeset gliat wre still
compuratively lotely, oven o * boarder time.”
As for ber comipamion she st pertecily still

Sometitues she glanced shyly down at the perfeotly
itting guintiets an the nands that were holding
k uny further, and

the lioes.  But she did pot
sl dhidd not speak

It didl not scems to her necossary that anyvthing
shonld be il Even the ext ouriosity that
had posseesed her wis gradoally gtving place to a
seusativn of comfort wid happiness such as she
had not before kucwn,

Suddenly M. Llaudafl broke the sllence,  But
first she goided the horse from the rowd to the
shelter of a pioe tree o mun bl by thls tde
driven swnv the easterly clonids

she turned toward the girl and looked ot Ler
steadily, almost infensely, sv close wis The seritdny
sl ERAE,

“You atught to knovw me," she said,  She smiled
slightly, "1t would e one of the aweetest thinges
that ever happened ta e B you should louk in
my face now and call me=tell me; have you ne
Klew what you onght to call me "

At the aotnd of thint velce in that cadence, sy
ing such words to her, the girl turned .]uwl_\
towurid vthe woman bestde her

Oceastonully in our lves things huppen thnt
seem a0 dmenl thot ne efort on wur parn can at
firkt mnke them seem otherwise.  And ver thsy

aree a8 el as the mwost ordinary, sordid evervday
act

lis faet, peality is often go very beaatifal that
it wanld b fmmediately reected as * material’
Iy & “realist.”

Kathanne's kands invaluntarily elaispe:d]
selves together on hier lap

“No," she salid, “it ls tmpossible.  That would
he truly impuossihle

She wus  gazing steadily
Lare

“Woulit yon like It i1 it were possible 27
the elder womuat

“ O, yesl” whispered Katharine,

“Well¥ sald Mrs. Llundaf).

“Then You are my Aunt ate #

themn

into Mrs. Llandsfl’s

asliet

Yes, rely, 1 amw. You are sure you're oot
sorry 2"

5 R pras O

Katharive muwle o slight movement toward
Mrs. Llandutt Phere was sommetimes aboat the

glil on entive almence of sell-canselonsness.

she bent Dier Lo uat!l her forelead touched
the woman's shonlder,

“ How lovely it is'"

“ Do you tiduk =0

Mrs, %Juwl.-lr'h fues wan softly radiant

= Oh, vea!™ again, and still in a whisper,
~ 8he kept hier head where she  hod placed it
She closed lier eves us if slie were keepiog a vision
within them

As for the elder woman, some unacctstomed
and stinging teors eame to her eves; they shut
out the lnndsoape and seemed to shiat her in with
this girl wha was so pear of Kin to ler, sid so
very near in heart,

shie put Ler arm aliont the slender figure.

“ [t wus cruel to li"l';l from e e i.rlr-\lfll'ffl""
that vou were In e world,” she gald at lost

It wius natural that she should not ot flest
Ilnme herselt in the least for ail her dgnornee
of atfairs in Feeding Hills,

“Didn't vou know there was sieh g person

Kathavine pew  lifted Ler head.  She  spoke
with wore animoation

sShe already had an exquisite sense, and for
the fist time in her Tife, of what it wus like to
b with one with whom she was free to e hersell,
sifee ot 1o be wisnndemstoond

wNoo 1 dde't even know your mother hodl
married.  But,”™ she added, I suppuse I am to
blame for my lgnorance”

w Amil yvou are annt Kate* Aunt Kote ™

Katharine woved her hand ontil her finzers
touched the edee of the hight wrap which her
oompanion wore

“1 used to dream about my Aunt Kate,” she
gatd, 1 alwavs deeaned such besutiml things,
to, T owisbed that 1 eould mnke the dreams come
oftener, but T eouldn't. My mother used to tell
we that="

Here Kotharine pansed amd blushedl.
wont on

washe would say to me, ‘that was just like yonr
Aunt Kate', and that T “took after my supt.’
1 don't know why, but I was always proud when
she said so”

“ it ghe said it when you had displeased her 27

“ Yoa," reluetantly.

“That heing the case yon ean understand that
vour mother und 1 didu't get on well twgether.
And perhaps neither was to hlame,”

0(,“‘: 1 ean understand that so well,™ engerly,
ST don't know how it §s, bt mother—*®

Here the givl pansed and inhaled a long breath,

It seemed to her that she was talking very
easily and freely.  But she could not belp it

“1 know your mother perfeatly well”

Mrs, Linndaft’s toves bl o slight ring o them
which she had not intended should be thers,

“ Finally asked  fther,” salil  Katharine,
“awhat there waes alont my aunt Kate. You ses,
1 suppose you know that mather didn't exnetly
approve of you, aomehow.”

Catharine stroked Mrs. Lladaf's mantle and
Jooked up in Mrs. LlandafMs face which was npw
turned quickly toward lier as its owner asked :

» Ayl what did your father sy 27

“lle gadd von were all right.”
langhed gently.

“1T'm much ohliged to vour father. And what
is Fuir own {mpression of e, little one "

"Ilh‘ you know very well."

“ But we sometimes like to be told what we may

'hﬂﬂyxﬂ:ma drew her arm more tightly about

she suld, still in a whisper.
o

But she

Ratharine

For Summer Cookery

Royal Baking Powder will be found the
greatest of helps. With least labor and
trouble it makes bread, biscuit and cake of
finest flavor, light, sweet, appetizing and
assuredly digestible and wholesome.
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the gitl  She wng surprised at the depth of | as the slaves who had belonged to the planter's father
F’t'rlﬁ'lrn this interview gave her, intent upon | or grandfather were called.  To them were allowed
]IHI!LEI\'_’ it nhout n= she had heen,  But then she | e pricliegos, They might even “armfy® with
il Dl experience enongh to know that Uhe | popvaes or e family  and  expected  constderable

things we serk most strenuougly do not always
reward us in the Imving.

“What is vour fmpression of your aunt Kate
now that yon are face to faes with ter 2 Does she
lll-aur;jmfm yvou "

The yonng eves and the
nther for a moment.

Katharine's lips were parted in that way whieh
gives such o tonching and ardent expression to
W youthful face,

"0l annt Kate,” she said after a silence.  “As
thongh a woman ke vou eonld disappoint any
ane ! She elasped Ler hands again us sie went

n, *You are—yon gre lovelier even than I had
dreamed von  wers. 1 haven't any  worls
jon't know why 1 was let to know you, I'm sire
I'echinpa it wos to—to make up to me, you know,
Bt vou don't know. [ don't want to thinl of
anything hut hapniness now.”

B Now you are wise,” responded Mes, Llandafl.
“Let us think only of happiness.”

Bt the smile whicl accompanied these words
wis o somewhat tremulons one.

older eyes met each

SOME ANTE-BELLUM RELICS.

SLAVE QUARTERS IN THE

SOUTIL

PLEASING MEMORIES OF UNCLE CAUGGER—
TYPICAT NEGRO CARINS OF THE NFW 80UTH.

“Who'll plele de eotton?  Dat eotton am nebber
gwyna be pleled, boss ! sygd the ealored  driver,

The sauthern negro has substituted “ boss™ for the
o fambling * marse,” and his use of © hoes" seOms o
puve o Kind of vertinl hird's eve view of the wandertul
change 11 the pegro’s status sines the war, The
travalier wns looking aoross an unkempt rotton fisld -
more tares than cotton—and wondering why even this
smiall portlon of the great Southern staple whould Le
allowed to go to waste, For yoau can benk on cotton
in the South,

Across the field was a climp of stataly trees and
In thels shadow were twn rows of dilnpldated fosling
cablns with their ernmbling mnd  chimveys. The
Avlver, geving that the stranger's cyes rested on thesa
remarked :  “Dosa am de old  feldalggery’
quorters,  But der mm no piggers dar now—no ghe
o plel do cotton.®  Among the trees In the distanes
tn the gt wae the old manston with fts stately
Groecian columns, weatherstalned and appacently in
the advanced stages of deeav, the old murden & mass
of mmit weeds, the shrabs a tangle of Lraah, it
through (e Ackely gate whieh hucg on a clngle
Bitie, rede & Begm on @ monnianIn canney as they

ABANDONED

rnhins

call the mule, the soltiar? guandinn of what kad been
e of

the typival old Sreithiern homes  near an

TYPICAL CARIN OF TO-DAY.

Alabaina town.  In the rear of the mansion were sev
eral twostory Liouses-the dquariers of the “ honse
pipmers® s the driver callid them, explaining chat
the = honse pigeees” held thelr heads very ligh ubove
the " fledd nlggers.”

The teaveller made his war theough an old lane
adonig the odee of the neglectod  cotton-feld townd

thie alandoned slave gnartoes 1 der the trees,  The
wind wns sighing amoug the brenehes a8 if mourning
far the sonnds of other days- the twang of the banjo
a1l the voleos that wers wort 1o Join in the song
pow Tong  snee Linshed ot of the doars of the

donibile cabdn was swinging feee and creaking on It
hinges. boards had rodeet siway from the frot and
fingles dropped fram the ol There 1t stood, w
relte of wopedime that has pisssd away —an abundoned
dave eabin of an ante-bellom home, that home i
P1f us bad as abandonelt,  Tushie wete only the hore
walls amd mud floor, sl In keeping
with the dilapidati«d exterior and the uncanst for
cotton field. = Wiw'tl plelt de eotton !

Rt ong afte this visit 1o thess ahandoned slave-

mind plasieint

gunrtors  the writer elhanced to meet a nuinber of
somtherners whowe  fathers had  bem  slave holders
and whose childhond wid voulh hat been puesd on

the plantations with slnves about them. They had
the kindliest memories of their ol seevitirs und alsn
goemed to talis A deeper intersst In e welfare of
the pegm roee than the younger genrrition ol souith
era wWhites : for they appesrsd B look upon the negroes
as thelr proteges and to conslder themselver in n
certaln seper fespunEihle forou e that had been
thrown untitaosd upon the world ; and to remember
how in the old plivtation days s “lnves wers cumed
tor as I they were childeen.  In the North  peopls
are Nliely to think of the slaves us working, working
and working sl peeelving nothlg (noretnren far thelr
lahor,  In point of fact, every want was supplied
fhera and there usunlly existed betweon the slnvie
holder's family nod the slaves an “a'tende cordials”®
aftan tueking tn Northern hemselmlils

T the Jady of the mandon the slaves wers a con-
sant sonrer of fhenght.  She was olliged to have
ety seson's sapply of elrthing reads so (hat between
cesniis the planing toom alwars presented a lusy
seene,  Bhe aleo <aw to 1t that good provisions were
supptied to the aquarters, 1f thers was o sadden
change in the weather she would «9:d for the children
from the qunrter< and  ascertnin it they had  heen
properly  clothed by their mothers; and the health
of the <luves und thele familios was A constant saures
of solleitude to her.  T1 often happened that, when
s alpve whn lad Lee) particnlarly fulthful mureied,
tae marriage was solemnized in the parlr of the
plantor's munsion, the family going W goeat trouble
to wrrange H for the cearemony and the donee wlhiteh
fellowed, When a child wns bwn b the quarters
the Inetdent was registeeed in the Iurr..!y. Bitle and

AUBANDONED SLAVE QUARTERS.
(e ehild was brought np to the house to be namsd,

In more remote localitbe nn Itinerant  elerymnn
wonld visit the pl&itailon once a year and conduet
mardage, funersl and baptismal serviess, no matier
how long' before Ns visit the (ncldeats covered by
the services lad peenrpsl.

The thrent of belng s0d was the most direful that
conld be beld over a eecaleltant slave's head.  For,
1f wold, be passed into the hands of the negro trader or
Capeenlutor,”  In regard to the eriel treatment of
dlaves the writer wan assured by dislaterested prople
that, while there wers undoubld (nstances of cranalty
toward slaves, planters who weee guilty of It and
thelr famitlles lost all sovinl standing in thelr nelgh-
bovbood,  Nothing wirse could be aalg of a pleiter
than that he was “erael o his nlggers.”

The <ale of o slave wonld offen soparate a maceied
cotiple but as thers was constderable laxity lo the
quarters the pariner loft hebind did not long remain
single.  The writer wis told of a middlsaged Vvegress
who, when bher hushand, a plave on a nelghboring
plantation, was 1o e sold, wes 8o loud i her lam-
cntaticns that her mostee to wssunge her grief hought
the slave at a high pades, for he was o mechanie.
Whet 8he heard of this the pegress snddenly ceaseld
ceving and exclalmed . 4 Log', Marde!l  Wa' for you
v that no aceonnt nigger! 1 was a gwyne (o marry
cyan

tn almost all honsehetds there wore slaves who
bl been given when eliideen  to ohildren of tha
family aod had grown npowith thems, reguading them
with the most sincere affection. One Instanoe told
wns of & former slave now grown old, who was sup-
porting the dissipated and impoverished son of his
old “marse.”  Then there wers tho “ fumlly wlggers,”

fmnndty from worl,  The writer was tdd of one
old = family nigger® on a Tennessee plantation, whose
namie wis Puele Clugeor and who alwiys  plesded
ealremin ke as an excuse r not working,  When
arcused of exnegerathog  his age he wonll repAy:
S Marce, yon'se doan' kuow bow ole dls ulgger am.
When was it, marse, dat Washington made de retreat
on Moseow S For 1 wus dari—1 was darl®  Of coure
there wos o aeghiving” agalnst such a plea,

onee when he was pomodly seolded for Jetting the
cattle gt into the corn he ~argntled” himself out of
it as follows: “Marsa! Youw'se ne right to abnse dls
nI{n;-‘r. It w o de cuttle, It were de hoge he Jet
get nto de cory

This some Uncle Chugger said to hls master, who
was considering what orders to give the old mun for
the day @ * Well, mnrse, while you'se cultlvatin® your
mind 'll go euliivate do potatoes

The Southern weern hos o enrlous habit of roaming
aver the conntry at night,  This 1% not becanse (e
the saying guesi “any nigger can make an honest
Welng Stealini ehlekens st corn,” bul becanse au old
habit of stave holding davs still clings to the roee.
In the old daye the only apare ilme which the slave,
hoel wis s Clght.  Thoy would then steal awa¥ o
nelghboring  plantations and  thers exchonge Dewa.
In this manner news of imporant affairs wonld be
corrled  hetweos plantations twenty miles apart over
night, the sloves meoting ot some hoif-way quarters,

Thars wre among even the younger negroes of the

South many chatnetars fs mm-tr:’z as old  U'nele
Chugger.  The writer remembers ordering at dinner
at & hotel ¥ Memphls turkey with eranberey sauea,

The walter brought the torley bnt served stewed
tomatacs instead of cranberey sanee, explaining that
as the cranbeiry smuce was all out e lind brought
strwedd tamatoos s the pearest to It This snmne
waiter %]mmr-'d at a colomd welding weatng eya-
glasaes Mot because he regquiced them but becanse he
thonght it the “awell thing” 10 dn, Ha had 0s @
searl pin i lurge gluss dinmond, a veritable hohioor.
A fow dave later the wolter st an sdlolning tahle
appearcd with a simblar pln. When the first walter
was witted ahont 3 e poplled @ < Pears ty me he
am Infringing on my prerogaments!™

The sonthert negroes appear o be inereasing In
thrift and the more Intelligent and indostrions amoms
theen own little enbing, mostly =shanghal”—i, e, one
story and no exte glon—on the outekitts of the towns.
The frogit Is adorned with semitmopleal-looking eastor
bean plants aid with the eubin thers usnally g0 o
pateh of eormn and one of eotton,  The cabins nre, 4% a
rule, padnted white and, It not sabstantlol, are at least
thrifty lonaliing and prosaut s eredt vontrnst (o the
abandated slave quariers, These Is no donbt whe'll
wplel de cotton” that groms abiont the new eabins,
Theea 13 alsn pn doubt in some people’s minds 1hat
the thrifty megrwes kave alrendy riseed themselves
o a higher Jovel than the “poor whites?

BERNHARDI'S SC'RA I_’-BOOF.

A PIQUANT COMPILATION,

From The st James's Gazette,

Few nrtists there have been whose dolngs and suy-
IngEs hinve atirneted more attention oF afiised gr wted
ettty than thooe of Madame sarah  Bernhamdf.
Her strifdmg personality, her whims, fancles, and
valires, Ner comings uwnd @Angs, and Iast, but not
lenst, her incontestable gentys, hove all furidshed
eoplints mutler for delate and evitisim,  Ahboul the
anknown theee is alwinys o certaln, It undefinable,
charm . and Madame Lombaedt’s movements partike
sufliciently of that quality to excita the witerest with
which the advent of the unexpected Is generally
awnited,  Xoa disappolntment, or, 15 Wiely 10
biy experienced by those who are now Ioaking forward
t liet foappearanos next saturday ag Mro DUoyly
Carte'= bandeomn thentee, the Ropal English Opera
Homse, where alteady o Hitle army o carpentris,
piinters and workmen aie budly employed preparlag
tor the eveut.  Nearly twa Yenes have elapsed alnce
e gvat Feetel teugedtonne wis last seen i Londou,
and duelng that luterval <he has completed 3 toar
extending over most of the principal citles fn the
Ludted states, Cannda and  Austradin, New - Yorl,
Loston, Washington, Philadeliphia, Inalanapolis, Mont-
read, sun Fratclson, Melbowine, Adelolds and sl
ney—to uention only n few of ner restdog poifits—have
in each In tiurn heen visited, nnd enjoyed the privi
legs of luving thelr teibntes at the fect of the lamos
acterss ) whosp dresses, voles, tnstes, babilts, uaniners
and talents have everywhere beon diwussed with a
treadom and an amplitude that lenve nothing to be

desimsl.  And vet Madame Sarsh, a5 she ls Invariably
callet by all around her, I8 oot enticely Iu]l!r_".j "
devlares,

don't care so much for notorlety,® she herself
*ns people think. The jpuapers have sl
mins  Alspgreeable thivgs about me.  The
vaded my private Hie to thiow their polsoned W,
I don't Whe so much publietty, nor wni 1 mnxtons 10
fmve words put into my nmeth tlae I never sayv.
There 15 Lt vue way for an actress (o advertise hep
self, mudl that fs miwars to act her best.  Mere ud
vertiaing deadpes won't 4o wuny gool it von do nat
regard your art ms highest of all."  From this It
tua¥ L Jndged that Modame Hernhardt takes little
or no plensure in the seciely of the ablgmtons inter
vlewer,  Fortunatsly, however, she §s found In practioe
th b somewhat less omturate than she appears In
theaty . wnd the world {5 so much the richer by
many w shrewid remack and peloted eplgram,
f ever 1L Rnppens that the art of dimade cdticlsm
r uodend getter, thers will sssuredly be woe and
bomn bt the rinks of the theatrieal profession.
For, ¥ what they will, thete are [ew aetors and
artresses whoo can plead not guilty to the weakness of
enrefuliy seanning and religlonsly honrding the “ ni
thewes” of thelr varlous  performanoes. l’rl Madame
Lemmhandt's casa the custom can only bo regnrded as a
stngularly bappy ote, Ipnsmiach as it has resulted In
the tormation of & serap-look complhed under her owin
sye, whlell, In point of fuct, oMfers o compendions
record of hew experiences durtnz the st el@htecon
months, T contonts may be tuken 1o ha reisived
Madume Berphardt's own enchet, and thius sequiee an
intereet which otherwise they might want, n tuvn
Hig over the puges of the voliane one |< immedintely
atenel by the sptedt of Imparvtiality that bas prompted
the Incliusion of svery 'Mll'i‘llf eritlelsm, N |I"l os tlinpe
ame ol wll sorts—good, bad and indiferent, although 1
Is merely fnstice tu state that the first constitute an
averwhelming majority still, one eannot Lot adinles
the conrage whleh allows the following welghty Indict
ment, attersd by a leading New York eritie, to s,
“No fmjpnlse othey than lTn.-:t of vo'vsal vanity would
promp, or would permit, any woeman o come inio
publle view in such n chamcier us that of Sardou’s
Cleapatrn,  The part Nt net a shed of decency to
cover I, and, worse =t b has ot one filiee of pobllity
to mxalt i, or one touch of poetey To beantify b, or one
thelll of hepolsm to padeom i1." O, agaln It ds
becunse 1 desiee to ses my fellow men freed from the
sl enrees of immordity and <ensanlity that 1 take
np my poralile agnlnst Hhese French plays. 1 feel 1t
to fre nothing short of moml degrpdation 1o make the
uneheciod el protencted stormes of human passion,
whilih e presnted with <uch fasclnsting atiencrive
5 by Madame Sarnli Hernhanli, to stand for or to
st hman fove, It I« a travesty of 1the teath.
thess delipsations are utterly flse, and all
diungerous hecunse of tie excoptional abliity
Inveets her char
surh attacks,

(1) \[
b

the
with whleh sthe great trugedienns
acters With this supposed posisssion.”
however, It may not anfaleiv be sarmbsed, contaln, In
spite of thsr severlty, just enonsh of whnt is compll

mentary to the @enlis of the setre=s to render them not
altogotlier unpalatahls,

Iy wav of frontlspleca ta the seiap book Madame
Rernhaplt hus bisacted o purtrade of heeself flanhed on
wineli side by ons of her pets, the Dantsh blosdhonnd
Myrlah, and Star, the sniall Skve temler.  These two
atong with the Nitle girel Madalips, whom <he pecently
adopled In New.Yorlt, are her constant companions,
Anothse olijert of her <ollcitude 12 the box v 1l
the snakes which fgore in @ Cleopaten™  Unhappily
on thelr areival In New.York thess wern found up
parently to be inanimate, but by diut of much guhbing
and warming two wers ot last cestored to life Ly
thedr anxlons milsiress “1 Nks snnkes,” wes liey
coirlons wdmtsston 1o o felend, “they are s eold nod
clammy.™  The qualithes, 1t 15 to be spspecied, are
hardly of o Kind tha: woull secommend them to any
e Iess seeentrie.  In another direction  Madame
ferplutdt's predilections are equally  dectdad, o
o¥sters she oonfesses she ennnet have ton many, nor
of milk too mneh,  Hor optnlons seneding ber fellow.
artists nre nlso lnteresting,  Miss Mary Apderaon she
coustilers very beantifal and graceful, and a--a gomd
actresa, but not geeat.  Mrs, Langtey 15 heautiful,
beautimi!  * But Ellen Terry Is the artlst 1 love,
Oh, she (s p grest artisl, o grand artlst—so gracelnl,
so heWitening . and Mre, Ieving Is an ortist too- more
artlst, howerer, than actor.” IF any of these criti-
elsms <hould be eonddered o Wtte disparaging, thelr
stling |s, AL any wte, in some measure deadenod by the
sihsequent remark that there are very few really

at nrtists in any counfry.

Madame Hepnhantd holds that as o general rule an
actor should withdinw from the bosmds when he hus
regched the age of ffty.  “Bat,” slie rcontinues, *1
have seen many who shonld have miired ot tiveand
twenty.”  Tunching the vexel quesilun of reulism on
thie siage, sha afiems: *“Of one (hlge T teel certaln,
and that {=, that the nctor must forl the part he plavs
and not Le utterly without emotfon. I must disaeree
with Diderot on this polnt. In playing an emotional
patt 1 think the actor shonld enters luto 1t hidy and
ul, and feel the suffering that Lo simulates just as
thongh 1t were aetually occurrlng in reand ife, © 1f an
wotor has to dle npon the stage, IF §8 not necessary for
bim b die without the possldlity of revival, bul his
aimulation of death shonld e so near the renl thing
that he will almost convinee Mmsell that he has do
mried trom life. 1T he has the art o carey thls
simulntion theongh sineerely, e will eome ve y near
convineing the audlence that his death §s peal. Thic
s n higher attainment than the co'd blonded strugrle
for effeet with which Delsarte’s namic und (thewy ame
enonneeteil,  And that is My vew o th's phas- of are,”
roncides Madame Bainhordt, with an smnhatie costnes
whi h poeslides the possibllity of an: furih r & cumen’,

o= S e
HANUDEL'S PIRTUPLATE

From The London Standamd,

Tha honse b which Handel was born, at Halle, on
the 209d of Jannary, 1655, 15 0 ke sold, and scems
Ihely to be hought L,\' a hrewer who already uses the
gronnds ns o beer garden.  The great composer's ad.
mivers Uesirs, however, to hove the bouse ocnverted
Into a Hondel Musenm, as bus been done with the
birthplaces of Goothe, Heeihoven and other famous
men, and wro gollecting funds for the purpose.

WHOLESALE DUELLING.

FOUR FIGHTS IN ONE MORNING-THE Bl
CYCLE IN FRANCE.

Paris, May 20.

Sinee the exploita of Ravachol it is not easy to
startle Paris. Nevertheless we were well roused
up yesterday by the aceount of a * quadruple duel”
huving been fought in the Bois de Boulogne by &
M. Roulez, a well-kuown electrician, The quarrel
originated ot the first  representation of
“Salammbo,” and the fight came off in public at
4 gelock in  the morning, when the
fine people are in the Bois to take horschack
and oycling exercise, The wood rangers did not
interfere to stop this extraordinery encounter,
though there is a rangers’ barrack close to the spot
wlere it ocourred. The dansense who is thus
suddenly 1ifted to notoriety is Mlle. Morgan. The
electrician s about fifty, Je was in the wings
chatting with Mlle. Morgan® when three younger
men, all sibseribers to the opers, came up and
made use of insulting languace to him, all speak-
ing at once, e retorted.  They then giecessively
struck Lim in the face, and after a wrangle, in
which every one came to fsticuffs, the matter
was referred to seconds, of whom there were ®iX
in all. M. Roulez, as the offended party, had
the choire of weapons, and, being an ac-
complished fencer, chose the sword. In the
first duel Blondel received almost at once a
stab in the chest, the sword going inte the top
of the right lung. Dumonlin, the next comer, was
swon  disposed of, Roulez’s foil plercing through his
hiceps and skewering it to the chest as cooks
fasten the pinions of a fowl to the bird's body.
It was all so quickly done us to leave mo time
for the bystanders to feel surprise. Leclers
adopted other tuctics, and thrust forwaril con-
stantly.  This duel went on for a quarter
of an honr, and mizht have lasted longer had not
Roulez gradually driven Leclers against a tree
sl when he got him there wounded him badly
in the face, M. Aviraguet, who had come a8
a second to Blondel, getting furlons, advanced
toward Roulez and said, *1 want to avenge my
friends and challenge yon to fight me.” The sig-
nal was given for the fourth duel at twenty
minutes past 9, Roulez was less the master of
his weapon than in the previous encounters. He
sent his sword into the right maxillary, almost
arazing the carotid artery.

By ' 4 time there were many Indies on horse-
back biehind the crowd that had gathered. They
wrere intensely agitated and interested during the
lust duel, Turning to the other seconds, the quad-
ruple vietor in a loud voice called out: *If any
among you, gentlemen, want to try further con-
clusions, [ am ready for him.”  Nobody answering,
he flung the sword that had done him such good
service on the ground.

A curlous gambling ease has been before the
Court of Cassation. Last September in the econ-
versation room of the Casino, a player threw a
1,000 frs. note on the table 18 & gme of haccarad
was golng forward. The bank won, and a8 the
cronpier wus raking up the stakes, the * punter”
of the 1,000 fra. whj}:p-‘d it up furtively, and stick-
ing it in his pocket, walked away. Ie was noticed
doing this, but insisted on keeping the money.
It was aseertaiped that his antecedents were
those of a profeesionnl blackleg. Taking this into
consideration, the Corpectional Tribunal sentenced
him to six months for theft and for riotous con-
duet in bhaving defende]l himeelf with his fista
on being hield by a servant of the Casino as &
thief in taking back his 1,000 frs. note.

Cyoling] which I remember in it8 infancy
here, is now the sonrce of o vast husiness, or
rather of vast and varions trades, It is eutting
ont the raes course. 3 he home manufucture of
oycles and the import trade in them have taken
an extenslon that nobody could have foresedn
when the Prinee lmperial, in the closing days of
the Empire, used to practise eyeling in the
Tulleries Garden with the late King of Spain, who
was then Prinee of Asturias—and in extle. The
old fashioned lumbering eycle, requiring etrong
foot pressure, was absurdly ungraceful. The pedal
action of o good cycle is now so easy that the
ridor of & steel horse, howling along on a smooth,
dry road, shoots forward with a lightness and
oner which lave the gracefulness of the flight
of a swallow., Ladies in this country are alive
1o this, and even young girls of birtn and breed-
ing wre tuken to riding schools where they can
compete in cyele races against lady professionals.
In the grounds of many chateaus there are long
board alleve made on purpose for cyeling racing,
in which brothers and sisters are often rivals,
Dostors order eyveling as a holiday exercise for
the voung people. The French neologism for the
amusement, is “ velovesport.”  The cyclist s a
wyploce-mun” and the lady eyelist a = veloee-

woman." There are = veloce-tailors,” and it may
be alded “veloce-dressmakers” and * veloge-
Latters.” Tt is agreed that the last bhalf of ne

matter what composite word relating to trade
connection with eyeling should be English. One
can even say * veloce-faetory.”

In the fresh, early morning, when the weather
is good, one finds the broad alleys of the Boia
ge Poulogne alive with veloce-men and veloce-
women.  Americnns prevail among the latter,
But voung French marriel ladies as well as
professionnls are intent on the sport. Most of
them do full justice to the veloee railors and
Batters, und are at eass on their steel horses. A
searfy arrangement of lare technically known as
»angels’ wings" adds wonderfully to the impres-
<jon of Heet, graei Ml motion of the veloce-women.
Nun's +Filing, made up into a blouse nnd a short
skirt, is just now the favorite material for the
cuter sarments of the lady eyelist, Lord Dufferin
s the first ambassador who has taken to the
ateel home in public.  Diisk exercise ix s means
of getting rid of the bud effect of India on his
liver.  He dislikes horseback exercise, and is not
fond of walking., 5o, dt the uge of sixty-four, he
ook to exeling, serving his apprenticeship on the
smouth parts of the Roman Campsgna.

The General Postoftice here has taken up the
stiol horse to organize an extra service for letters
posted after the mail cars go to the rallway termini
1o eatel the mail teains,  The utmost delay at the
Gieneral Postoffice nsed to be 7 p. m. It is now,
thanks to le Veloee-Post, extended to 7:15/

A great exeling centre in all sorts of weather
is the Machines Hzll at the Exhibition Palace in
the Champs de Mars, A veloce-photographer has
a studio in the building. Cadets from the mill-
tury school are assiduons in learning how te
evele, M. de Freyeinet having decided that army
corps are to be interlinked by means of cyelist
brigades, and that there are to be cyelist eclafr-
eurs, A speeinl uniform is being designed. Iy
is to be of jersey-lose with colored tacqu

p————

WHY M. DUMAS SOLD OUT,

From The London Daily News,

M. Alexandre Dumns sold hls gallery,
rorrespolddent savs, beeanse he was tived
pirtures eover every wall in his house. There
not a spol anywhers, but in the kitchen, where they
were not hung, und they were ﬁl-ﬂ u%“m the gnrret,
He thought of keeping n few things, but was told
fis did the others would not sell well. People
siy that he only sent to the hammer things by forgers,

—_——————

THE MOTHERS OF GREAT MEY.

From The Pall Mall Gazette,

A great deul Lis been written about “ the Mothers
of tirent Met.®  We imagine, bowever, that the folk
of Loonberg, In W urtemerg, have sturtel a precedent
By erecting moemarials to a saries of mothers of ]
wen,  This Hitle township of about 2,000 inhabitants
waus the birthulace of Pailus, the famou. Rationslist
theologiau, of =chelling, the equally famous philoso-
pter, and of Hoehstetter, the naturalist. 1L was
also the dwelllng-plnce of the mother of
ehiller from 1700 10 16500, and of the mother of the
astronemer Kepler two contupies earllor, Umn&t
villnges In tho_m-l!hhuri.md contend for the or
lving leen Kepler's birthpiace, The town coun
af the “ Town ol Mothers," ns it idly enlls Hsell,
Jns aflixed tableis o the walls of the old castle of
pDuke Ulrich the Well bheloved, where the M,
Chartn of Wurtemberg liberties was signed by
Dike, In honor of the mothers of the poet and thy
wstronomer.  We presume that the patrlotle town
eouncillors Wil not =top short st these two honorable
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L

women, but will extend similar tokens of
mmumuwnmmmwlmmm‘h



