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CHAPTER XXXIV.
SEARCHING FUR THE COUNT.

It was u simple enongh matter in
reality. These goud felluws bad tracked
Andre back to onr house. He had en-
tered by my bedroom window frcm the
vard, nsing a ladder, under cover of
the darkness. They had done the same,
climbing in noiselessly in the nick of
time. One of them was wonnded in the
arm, the only successtul ehot of the
four.

As for Andre, he raved and blas-
phemed, struguling like a manine. I
was obliged tonssist the police in secur-
ing him, and in the scutile he aimed
geveral vicions kicks and hluws at me,
together with wuch vile laneunge. I
carry the warks of one of his “hacks"
to this day. However, he wns canght,
and 1 pay say in this pluee, for we
have now finished, personally, with the
consnpinate sconndrel. that  this time
the police did not binnder, but sout
him away to plices from which there
is no retunrn. 1 lwlieve he is now at
Sakhalin or therealunt,

Early the following worning I re-
coived a message from  the chancellery
of the gradenachalnik, which is the
officinl title of the cuief of police.  The
wessenger rogquested that T wonld con-
vey wyself as quickly as possible to the
head ofiice.

I went. this time withont mnch
anxicty of beari. for T knew well
encngh that even withont the fnlfill-
ment of his farcical condition of ideuti-
ficaticn by sear. the chict would now
no longer withhold his consent to fa-
ther's release, for, Andre canghit and the
student’s tule verified, 1o sane man,
gradonachalnik  or  commoner,  conld
any lunger pretend to disbelieve in the
blunder which had been committed.

I was not therefore prepavod for an-
other check: yet, so closely had fate
woven the net around wmy poor futher's
literty I was destined to experienes a
new disappointient.

The chief received e very civilly
and began by congratnlatineg e npon
Andre's capture and thanking me for
my share in effeeting it. I had had a
narrow escape, he said: the delinguent
had fired point blank at me—wasit not
B0 Y

“Cortainly, exeellenee.” T said, “*and
Eicked e veory violently on the shins
besides. Not gquite the lne of condnet
one wonld expect a father to pursoe to-
ward an obwedient and dntiful son "’

The chief grinned slizhtly.

“I coneede the point.” he gaid,
“There has been a mistake, thangh,
owing to the circnmstances, # panlon-
able one,  You shall have yonr father
back. nnless destiny shounld bave been
too strong for ws—an event I should
deeply deplore.””

“YWhat do you mean, excellence?' I
gaid, wmy heart sivking to wy boots,
“have yon news—had news

“Read this." said the chief, handing
me a telegram from I foreet what re-
mote plice in Siberin,  ©All may be
well with him, but there is some donbt,
as you will see. "

I spatched the telegram and read
these words: **Convict Kornilof never
reached here: reported detained Spask:
severe illness; probably died since; no
later advice received. '’

My head swam. my less seemed to
collapse: I sunk into a ehair. Was this
to be the end of all our labor and suf-
ferings? My dear father dead in the very
honr of our victurs? Oh, it was too
grimly crael of destiny. I could Dot be-
lieve it, I conld not!

“Come, come, there is no need to
despair.’* gaid the chief. *“He is, likely
epongl, making a long recovery. They
would not send him forward till he
was strong enongh to travel withont
risk—the convict gunard corps are pot
inhuman monstors, us the foreizn news-
papers are so find of describing them.
Your father is probably still too weak
to travel. a most fortunate cirenw-
stance, us= it happens, for yon will now
have but o few bhundreds of miles to
journey, in order to beat his side, in-
stead of asmany thonsands. Come, play
thee mam, and—if you are wise—take
the first train for Spask. Yon will
probiably find your father there,”

“Telegraph  first, if you wiil,” 1
sald. L ennnot stand the suspense.”’

The chief kindly did az I reguested,
He sent a messpege to the little conviet
station ot Spask, inguiring whether
Kornilof was sl detained there.

1 went for o wallk by the Nova's
banks while the messiese wont forward
and until the reply should arrive. 1
conlil not go hate and talk abontar all
with Perey and Bhoot<ky. My heart
wis too full I must bae gthe e —likes thise
wontided animal, in this. that prefers
1o wo ol hide itself in order te safter
unebserved,

[ tramped the whole lencthe of the
einbankinent twice, amd thoseowlho have
geen St Petersburg will Enow how far
that is, before T summoned conrage t
enll nain at the chanceellory to benr
what news bad arrived at Spask.

1 saw the chief in a st and beard
his voice in a dreaun

o] congratulate yuu,'' be said.

g

think it will all be well. Read it for

yonrself, "

He did so. The message ran, so far
as I ean rewember the words: **Korni-
lof left Spask 21st.  Reported il again
Nicclaief. "'

He was ulive, then, a week ago and
able to travel.  Thank heaven for that!
To Nicolaief I shonld juurney as fast as
the next train conld carry me. DBut
first I must tell mother all that had
happened during the last few days. I
bhad told her nothing, waiting nntil I
conld fwmpart to her something definite
and hopeful.

Connting up now as I hastened home-
ward what I shonld have to tell her
good and bad and trying to strike a
balance, I fonnd it hard to decide how
she wonld take it, whether on the whole
for wood or i1l Father was practically
free. Hiz encmivs were defeated all
down the line. All things shonld be
suiling, if unly she conld take a hope-
ful view of this illoess,

My denr mother heard my story with
closed eves and pale face. holding my
hand as 1 told her one Ly one of the
gteps by which we had reached suceess
and of the perils swhich we had all
pussed throngh in safety. Then I broke
gently to her the news which had co
dimmmed for me the glory of snccess,
Father had been very i1l at Spask for
many wecks and was ill again with a
relapse which might be very serions
at Nicolaief. 1 expected my mother to
burst into tears and bewail the cruel
chance that seemed to dash bappiness
from ms in the very hour of its attain-
ment, bnt she did nothing of the kind.
On the contrary, she embraced me and
hade me godspeed in iy journey east-
ward.

“You have done most woaderfully,
my son. '’ ghe said. smiling radiantly.
“1 thank heaven has heen on cur side
thronzhont, It will still be so. Yon
will bring futher bome to me safe and
well. Ob, I know it. I know it, for
eure !’

Mother's plack and confidence did me
g worid of good, and we spoke of plans
and arranzements, Perey shonld travel
with e to Nicolaief and help nnrse fa-
ther, if he were still nnable to come
bome at onee. Mother snggested aceom-
pruying ns herself, but this Twonld not
hear of. She was far too weak and i1l
The suspense and trigls of the past
wonths had rodnesd Der 1o shadow of
her ol self and fer strenseth to pitiable
wekine =,

Bore t-ley, weo agredod, mizht now he
piid oft. “and o woll paids toe ™ added
i ther, Tor his sovviess eonld be meqs-
ured by nooerdinary standegd,

SFather will kuow wiit to Sy to
Bing when b cones, " sl said, “and
how toe pratse vou, my son, amld dear
Perey—ny own eart 35 too full to say
what I feel—tell him so, dear, loth
Poerey and Borotsky. ™

This wis the auly moment at which
mother eriva a Little, and assuredly she
did not weep pow for any sorrow or
anxivty.

CHAPTER XXXV.

THE COUNT BESTORED TO HIS HOME,

Arnaed with the chief’s own augnst
signpiare, which is the next thing in
Russiz to the ezar's nkase itself, Percy
aned 1 took the train that night for
Nicolaief, which isa little eonviet post
not fer from the town of Kostroma.
The railway passes Spask. the place in
which my father lay sick for the first
three wonths of his captivity, and [
shuddered as I gazed at the wretched
little huts oceupied by the “‘unfortn-
nate," as the convicts are called by the
peasantry. IHow he must have saffered,
npused as he was to ronghing it—ill,
lonely, distressed, almost heartbroken
probubly by the utterly nndeserved and
wysterions turn of fortune which had
lunded him among such sorroundings
nd coonpanions

At Spusk stution, too, we experiencad
a surprise and shock which afiveted me
ot s little

For ns we stod on the platform
stretehing our legs and waiting for the

Ho soledvalig bonest daiteaee =ty of Lilins-
plie s therpse

train to procecd o zang uf eladned come-

vict= wire hanlisd ont of  the wretehed
[ entthe truek provided for their accom:
micsdntion and marehed geross the 11].'1.11

forin, Some were uproariously singineg,

=0l Went

brows, sonne bezged of the passensers
whom they possod, amd who wostly

enve the bewears some small coin to be
exponded inereature comforts en ronte
for Siberia.

Suwidenly Perey jogwed my arm.

s Lock, Boris" he whispered. “Look
in the thind row, guickly.”™

I turned my eves in the direction in-
dicated, and iy heart secanel to give a
great honnd. 1t was Andrec He saw e
at the s moment and, silent hith-
vrto, sildenly burst into o string of
Blasphicinoms abmse far too horrible to
repent or deseribie. As he passed us he
spat at e Ina moment he had disap-
pueared, still looking back and feully
enrsing. . Bah! It i= the last I ever saw
of him, or, I sincerely trnst, ever shall
see. Then the train woved on, and in
an honur or two we redached Nicolaief.

With beating hearts we found onr
way 1o the penal resting station. What
il destiny in store fur s here? Fa-
ther, ulive and recovering, able to
travel home with ns to mother and to
repewed life and happiness, or— It be-
wan with i shock—so terrible a shock
that to this day I remember with an-
gnizh the horror of it.

It was late in the afternoon and dark
when we rang up the doorkeeper. This
official, a soldier, wus busy over his
snpper and snlky. He knew none of
the naumes of the convicts, he said; nei-
ther wonld he tronble any one at this
honr of the day who did.

1 uffered the fellow a ruble

<Oh ! he snid. ©If Tam denling with
a real gentleman, that is another thing.
Step in, aud I will feteh the inspeetor, ™

He locked the door bebind ns and,
leaving ns in a filthy, whitewashed
passage. passed into the eqnally filthy
recesses beyond and ont of our sight.

Presontly n repulsive looking  ofticial
retnrnid  with  bim, who desired to
know unr bnsiness,

We replied hy showing the grado-
nachnik's order for the release of **con-
viet Kurnilof, "

The fellow reflected.  He seratched
his head and his cheek.  He sncked his
teeth, huving, like the sentry, been dis-
turbed at his supper: then he seemed to
remember.

SO, ' hesaid, **1recollect, yes. You
are too Iate, my friend. We carried
out four of these last week, and Korni-
lof was one. "’

SQarried ont?”" I murmured, ny
heart seesing to panse in its beating
for very anguish of the thonght that
gripped me. *“What does that mean?"”

“PBuried,' said  the fellow—'‘the
doctor's certificute of release and per-
mission to remain behind for the Nico-

Mother wes waitong tor hio An her ouwn
Lisniddui e,

Inief worms to eat, instead of proceed-

ing to Yakntsk and Sakhalin, and so

on. Good nizht. Yon will exense me.

1 um nt supper.”

Heaven knows how [ got ont of the
door amd uway.  Perey was there to
help me. I was dazed and but half
alive und st bled and nearly  fell as
I went. in spite of Perey's support.

So this was the end. He was dead,
Shey  bhad  murdered him, after all
for it was a jndicial mnarder and voth-
ing better. The enp was dashed  from
our very lips' My poor wather!  Oh,
the infernal, eruel. heartless, blnnder
ing hrutes!

“I ghull never live avother day in
Russia nor allow my wother to!™ 1
guddenly bmrst forth,  “The brates
have murdered him!”

Porey becan to soothe and console
me. bidding me play the man el e
tronble. [ turned upon him anerily
jutending to bid him be gquict amd le
commeonplaces e This troulle weg
beyand commonplace cotsolatian, i
just at this point the sentry hanwdd
the door Tehind him and van thrangh
the vard after us

clarvin, 't he shonted, haring sone-
thing his ocenrred to me!™ Wewaited
fur the tellow

oIt i= trne " he panted, ranning up
to s, Sthas fone were earriad ont, bt
one of these was taken to the town, to
Pthe hospital there, earried on his Dual,
gick, Imt et desad The inspector is min
very particnlar, he connts them all as

dead; they generally alies I they s
broneht back. they ave entersd azain
Pas adive sd sent en Lo mizhit have
[ been this one that you aee imquirving
Painer The bospital Bsdown in the town
I vort s ansdons to Know. Yo amizid
u=k loown there ™

eMan, " 1 osabd, show e the way

Dquickiy  IFae s vy driends ad he s
Lalivee, vom shadl have 35 robdess il not,
]l_hn Sl sl lave  d—only cone
Lipniekiy Y

[ . . . . . .

Whint e remtins totell? Chod v
very mereifnl - Father was alive, and,
Pthomeh still very i1l on the way to re

with Lk amd lowerines feovory

e recounized e ol was abile
Dnnderstased that T had conpe with Perey

to bring him home and that all was
well with mother

Natnrally this was better fur my dear
old father than all the medicines awd
tonies that the Britnsh or any other
pharmacopeein conld provide bim with-
al. and within a fortnight he was able to
travel haek with us by easy stages to
St. Petersburg,

Oh, the joy of that day—the day of
onr arrival!l It was a magnificent win-
ter's wmornine, frost of the hardest, sun-
shine of the brightest, the snow all
a-dazzle, as thongh inernsted with mil-
lions of little gems—everything com-
bined to render father's home coming as
bright and bappy as it could possibly
be made.

My mother did not meet us. I wonll
not have ber come.  No eyes, not even
my own, shonld witness the restoration
to one another of these two.  There are
some things that are too holy to be seen
or deseribed, and this was one of them

But my mother was waiting for him
in her own bondoir, and. thongh dear
old father turned at the door and signed
to me enter with him, I wounld not. He
mutely shook we by the hand and en
tered alone

Well, dear friends who have accom-
panied me through wy trials and have
reached with me the gonlof snecess and
happiness, this is the point where. ulas,
our roads diverse!

THE EXD

RAliscellancous Reading,

THE ARRIVAL OF DEWEY.

Renches New York Two Days Ahewd of
Schedule, and Talks.

Admiral Dewey arrived in New
York harbor on the Olympia last Tues-
duy morning about two days before the
appointed time, much to the surprirse
not only of the people of New York ;
but of the entire country. [t seems
that the Olympia made better time
than was caleulated on, and as the
wenther was nol very promising out-
itle, the admiral decided toigo into port.

Outgoing steamers which met the
Olympin gave the news of her arrival
by the firing of salutes and the blowing
of whistles, and soon the whole waler
front und the city generally was
<tirred  with  excitement,  Quite a
number of buats went out to the Olym-
pin as soon as possible, and u number
of distinguished citizens called on the
adunral,  The newspaper reporters
were, of course, present and they have
written hundreds of columns of what
was saild and done.  The following
interview published in the New York
Evening Post of Tuesday is interesting.

“They are a splendid lot,” the ad-
miral said, speakiog of his men, “The
very pick, the finest in our navy, and
that means the bestin the world,  Be-
fore 1 got to Manila  the archbishop,
with whom I afterwards beeame very
intimate, said thut the American suil-
urs were the seum of the earth, n
bloodthirsty lot of cutthroats, who
would destroy everything in their path.

“Later on, when [did get there,”
said the admiral, with o knowing
smile, “*the archbishop came on board
one day while T had a battahion ai
dyill, the very same battalion that will
parade in New York,  The archbishop
went on the bridge and watehed them
closely, 1 knew he was admiring
them, and I said to him:  *Well what
do you think of our American sailors?

“They are splendid,” hesaid, ‘1 huve
seen the men of most navies, but nev-
er anything iike these.  They are ug:
nifieent, I eannot understand it—s=uch
splendid young fellows.  How does it
happen ?'

sowWell, T replied, we look for the
best men, we come closer to our men §
we treat them better than other coun-
tries do, and we pay them better.

“Then I ealled o man and sail to
him: ‘How much do you wget o
month 2 He saluted, and said, ‘Eighty
dullars, sir,  The archbishop was as
tonished.  You know #50 would pay
w whole ship load of Spuniards, - Alter
that the archbishop had o very great
respeet for os, and beeame very frienmd.
lv.  Here I have n pictare of General
Luna, which was given to me by the
urcehbishop.”

The admiral then sent an orderly
for the picture of the Filipino general,
who “was murdered by order of Aygui-
naldo,”” as he said,  The picture was
that of & Negro in a sort of military
uniform.  On the back was an inserip-
ton in Spanish to the arehbishop of
Manila, Father Bernarddino Nasaludo.
It was signed by Lo,

Admiral Dewey then suid that Luna
wits the best man the Filipinos had,

It was o plot,” he s, o assas
<imate him, A erack swordsmin was
placed as sentrey, and when Lunacap.
peared he simply stabbed hin, - Bui
these fellows all,” the awlmival said,
sare aaqieer lot They are simply
cervants and <table mer, and Agninal-
dowas o junior clerk i the navy
vard,  Heisa prey smart fellow, 1
kuow him pretry wello Toe faet, we
were wrenl Triemds, amd are, for the
matter of faet, but he has not the
brains,  There are people behiml Tim,
<ome of them lawyers anil able 1l
lows=, who make 5 tool of Agunablo,
Here, by the way, i eane whish he
presented to e, aned the admiral
protueed u thick, black eane carvend,
and resenbling  leish bog oak more
than anything else,

el thoneht,” =aid the admiral, #thm
this thine in the Philippines waull be
vver lone hefore tis, as it <houbl have
I oean’t ipagine how they have
OF eotrse, there

bieen,
stoodd ont until now,
wis the riny season, anl bsuppose
ittle wis dome, Ome great trouble out
there b been that General Otis has

tried to do too much, T told him =o.
He wants to be general, povercor,
judge and everything else, to have
hold of all the irons,  No mnn enn do
this,  Thisis the great trouble. It is
enough fora man to do one thing, to
be one thing; but when a man tries to
do everything and to be everything
it is easy to imagine the result.

“The fight in the Philippines should
be easily ended.  The people have
heen so badly treated for sueh a length
of time by the Spaninrds that they are
distrustful,  This isthe great difficulty
in dealing with them. Where we have
met them and they have been in such
contact with us s to learn that we
mean to treat them well, where they
have seen that we mean what we say,
there is no trouble,  They stand by us
all the time.  All of them will learn
this in time,  They will get from un-
der the influence of Aguinaldo, or rath-
er those people who are behind Aguin-
aldo, who, as I said belore, is a mere
twol.

“Do you think the Filipinos are fit
for sell-government ?"

“Well, vo, not just now, They
probably will be in a littls time. They
are queer people—a very queer mix-
ture, Mawy of them are quite civilized
and good people; but 1 do not think
they are fit for self-government just
yet. But when [ say that [ must add
at the =sume time that in my candid
opinion that they are more fitted for it
than the Cubans, that they are better
prople thun the Cubans in every way.

“ do wish, however, that the whole
business was settled, and I think that
after a little the Filipinos will take
kindly to us.”

It was suggested to the admiral that
the Demoeratic slate had been settled
with Admiral Dewey for the presi-
deney und General Wheeler for the
vice presidency.

“Well,” gaid the admiral, “we should
make a pretty mess of it. Geueral
Wheeler, of course, has had sowme train-
ing in the political school ; but then he
is u West Pomnter, I had forgotten
thut. He would want to run every-
thing us he would a regimeut, and, of
course, would make a splendid mess of
i, You cannot run a goverument as
vou would a regiment."”

“Well, admiral,” suggested the re-
porter, it would not be such a change
from the ship Olympia to the ship of
state.”

“Yes," said the admiral, *it would
be a very great change, I am not a
politician. T am a =ailor; my train-
ing has been all that way. T am at
home ou bourd my ship. I know my
business, or, at least, should know it
and I do not want to mix up in the af-
fairs of government. I am perfectly
sati=fled 1o live and die as a simple
~uilor, who tried to do his duty., I um
not a polincian. 1 cannot make a
speech even, T wish T could, but 1
hive to be content with my lot,”

Some one said just then to the ad-
miral that his son was reported to have
wade i statement to the eflvet that his
father was a dyed-in-the-wool Repub
livan,

The admiral langhed ontright, and,
turning around, puinted to a piece of
wonll lying on the deck some yards
away, at the sume lme saying : “My
~un knows as much about what my
pulities ure as that pivee of stick.”

The admirnl would not say u word

Jubont the alleged interference of the

German admiral, Diedrichs, at Manila,
»——a

LIFE ON CHERRY MOUNTAILN,

HERE THE MOONSHINER REIGNS SU-
PREME.

History of Amos Owens, the Inventor of
Cherry  Bounce—Corneracker Tells of
His Reeent Visit to York County.

Correspondence of the Yorkville Enquirer.
Cierky MovsTtaiy, N. U, Septem

ber 25, —With slight trepidation, 1
herewith snbmit some matter for the
columns of Tine Exquiker.  In the
first place, the tar beel is not erudite
like the native to the manuer bory
of the Palwetto =tate, and besides my
early training was in the martial com-
monwenlth of olil Kentueky.

Later in life, I resolved, instead of
taking the advice of Greely, 1o po
south., Asmy lot was cast in Ken-
tueky where the gome laws allowed
you to kil anything but a *‘hoss,” 1
naturally sought congenial ussoviutes,
I therefore drifted to Cherry Moun-
tain, celebrated in song and story as
the thenter of war and  woonshive
whisky,  The saying goes here that
corn enongh must be raised o make
whizky, anid the surplus, it any, cin
bee turaned into bread, While bread is
the stall of lite, whisky is here regard-
e s lite itself, Cherry Mountain is a
spur ol the Greal Smoky range, and is
9 000 feet above the level of ol veean,

Here pnles Amos Owens, the might-
ie<t Dlockader that ever reigned, rose
or Gl Over 80 years ago he lirst
<aw the light near where his present
ensthe towers o'er the bristling heights
of Cherey Mountain, Hereat an early
pue he performed the miraele, not of
turning water into wine ; but ot con-
verting corn and water into whisky,
amed  later,  inventsd the deceoction
known to profane history as Cherry

Lonnee.

on this funed eminenee grows in
mijestie beanty, o black-heart cherry,
the teee attaining o dinmeter of neardy
three feet, Ionoearly June this froit
pipens and for delicions tlavor anl =iz
it =taned= without vival,  Iere, in
clierey seasan, cote Hie sol-eved and
thirsty pilgrims from many climes, o8-
tensibly to revel inmonntain air and
<eenvry + but i reahty tosdrink bounee,
This drink is o ccmponml of corn
whisky and  cherry  juice, and it
cout venoms all the venoms of the

H

Nile."  Whoso taketh sundry pota-
tions thercol runneth amuek, and pro-
claimeth himself a bold, bad man, from
the bead waters of Bitter ereek,  His
supremacy is then challenged by some
other bibulous visitor, and the hitherto
classie and celebrated Douny Drook
has long been out clussel.

During these carnivals of blood,
Owens staudeth  tranquilly by and
luugheth with ungodly glee.

Anent this remarkable man, he en-
listed us a Confederate soldier when
the first desolating boom was heard at
Fort Sumter, and till the stars and
bars trailed in the dust, he followed
the varying fortunes of his beloved
banner.

Oun going home, he found Cherry
Mouuntain had not escaped the ravages
of war. He went to making whisky,
which, while standard proof, was not
by any means tax-paid,

About this time the south was in
the toils of re-construction, and the
chaotie stute of afluirs developed the
kuklux klan. Into this went the in-
trepid old soldier, and many a red-
string and lawness Negro felt the rod
of Amos Owens, the avenger, At
length, he was captured, but veither
threats nor bribes could wmake him
prove recreant to the oath he had
taken. He was taken to Sing Sing,
New York, and for 18 months he trod
the wine press, He went into the
ploomy recesses of that institution an
unreconstructed rebel, and he came
out a son of Ishmael, as far as the govy-
erument was councerned,

Cherry Mountain became a place
where the still worm dieth not and the
fire is not quenched, and Uncle Sam
with all his miniong bave failed to re-
form Amos. He has served three
terms in the pevitentiary, has been in
jnil often, and paid fines innumerable.
But on being releazed, he goes te doing
business at the old stand, T stay with
him, and if any son of South Carolina
feels like coming up, the celebrated
dinlogue between Lthe governor ot
North Carolina and the governor of
South Carolina will be in order,

Nearly too weeks since, I concluded
1o visit the pleasant town of Yorkville
and adjucent vicinity, [ mounted an
eruptive hroncho, got my shot gun and
fiddle, nud pulled for Will and John
Gordon's  pleasant  and  hospitable
home, [ am not an adept on the
violin, but wwn able to furnish good
amateur music on a shot gun, I ar-
rived ship-shape and the boys took me
to the chaingang first thing. Rather
a peculiar way to treat a pguest of un
inquiring turn of mind; but their vh-
jret was to show me some of the sys-
tems of road-waking and romd im-
provement. I found Mr. H. €. Culp
and Mr. Clarence Mendenhall using
a par. of the convict furce in macada-
mizing six miles of highway from
Yorkville in the direction of Charlotte,
They had a steam crusher capable of
breaking up several hundred tons of
rock a day, and a roller. Some 35
convicts are on the foree, and Messrs,
Colp and Mendenball seem 1o be
wlapted to their job,

What pleased me was the enterprise
of the people. Tn order to get and
utilize the convict force, these people
subseribed money, lurnisheld wagons
aud tenms, and helped do the work,
The day I was present, 110 four-hotse
londs of stone were delivered at the
crusher, and more, perhaps, hauled

away.
“I'hose who would be free, them-
selves must strike the blow,” is the

rule that applies in any enterprise,
and I frequently wish we had such
rowls in our section.

Friday night witnessed a social gath-
ering at the home of Gordon Bros.
Among the ladies present, were Misses
Kate Hobbs, Nannie and Muggie Bar-
pett, Rosie und Naunie Youngblood,
Jussie Long, Florence Cody and Mrs,
A, D. Dorsett. Everything was nice,
and all seemed to enjoy the oceasion,

Next morning, Mr. W. = Gordon
and I took in Yurkville,  We met the
men of prominence or at least many of
them, nnd I was favorably impressed
at the refinement, air of busivess and
general prosperity, that seews Lo per-
vade this ideal southern aty,  Gentle-
men, my regards ; and as Amos Owens
would say : “Here's looking at ye.”
CORNCRACKER.

- - —— -
Charleston’s Negro Mill,

Charleston correspondence Columbia
State : The rumor in circulation in the
state that the Vesta mills ol this ity
hus uot met with suecess, and is about
to be removed to Spartanburg is with-
out loundation, Captain Montgomery,
who is in the city looking after the al-
Gurs of the will, was seen and asked
abont the truthfulness of the report,
“Phere is not a word of wuth in it”
said he, =and there is absolutely no
foundation for such a report. [ am
perfeetly satisfied with the suceess of
the will so fur.  More looms are being
operated every day and a better zrade
ol eloth iz being wanufacturved than
when the mill wis put i operation al-
ter the pew company was orgzanized,
Runuing & mill is not like rouning a
furm s the hands have to he trained
and Lo do this it takes sometime,  We
an't tauke Negroes out of the streets,
put them at looms and expect them to
apernte it the tivst day or first weck,
Working in a cotton mill is very difler-
ent from working in cotton or riee
fields or on a truck farm, The help
ki< Lo go through n regular course off
systematic training, We are gettivg
pew tabor every day and everything s
running along harmwoniously and in a
systematic manner,  The Vesta Cot-
ton mills will never be moved out of
Charleston.”



