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CHAPTER IV.

The month passed, and even Aunt
Hannah ownped that thors was “pood
stuff'" in that girl. Mattie had her bap-
tized and called her Sarah Hope,  Hope
was o name of good nugury. She quick-
ly fitted hersolf to the ways of the house,
never forgot auything, never shirked her
work and only had two ontbreaks, but
thoy were bad ones, and crockery flow
about o freely thut Aunt Hannah tied
her hands behind her back and locked
her up till Kenneth returned, Never in
Sally’s life had sho shown what it was
to blush, but whon he saw those disered-
itable bonds a flood of shame and con-
trition dyed her young ocheeks., This was
the last of her outbroaks, When the
month Wwas over, she was gent to Nurso
Brown and tho noarest boarding school.
Every Sunday afternoon shoe wont to
Bedford Lodge, and soon Aunt Hannah
owned that Sally was growing gquite a
decent looking girl. Sho was indeed rap-
idly changing in overything but  in
what waus unchangoable—hoer fidolity to
Konnoth and her love for him,

Si1X months after Kouneth's memora-
ble fight there was no little eommotion
in Cow court one afterncon, for Bddy
unnounced her intention of **looking up
that gell.” Ontof a'dirty recoptacle she
produccd Kenneth'scard, It had ehang-
ed to a dull yellow, for whenover the
famous tale wus told of how the Yyoung
swell licked Tim™ the eard was handed
round to finish off the story. Thoe call
was to bo made in styvle, Soat 8 o'elock
& costermonger’s barrow with o donkoey
harnessed to it was drawn up at the en-
trance to the court.  In the barrow was
placed an upturned fruit basket, and on
to this Biddy was haoisted.  Thoe eruteh
went, too, as a sign of her temnooral
power in Cow court and to bo handy te
belabor the donkey with,  According to
tho tradition of the comt, the best fe-
male headgear was ashawl thrown over
the head, and thus attived Biddy  drove
through the stately stroets of tho west,
As the day wore on she maintained her
seat on the hasket with inereasing difii-
culty, for it beeame necessary for hoo te
pause at sundry taverns to refresh hor-
self, and when she ronched Bodford
Lodge her face was aflame.  Many vae
grants had stood at that door, but nover
a more disreputable figure than old Bid.
dy. She did not limit herself in the
mutter of bell pulling, and her poal
rang throngh the house,

“Go away ! eried the maid, trying
to shut the door., “‘It’s like your impor-
ence to come to the front door!"

*No, you don't, my gell!” ehuekled
Biddy, adroitly slipping in the ond ol
her cruteh, “*I've come to see Mr., Ken:

“That's just what yow will have unless 1

secs the gell.,”
neth Gordon, and I don’t go till I've
geen him, that's more,'’ The housemaid
was g0 astonished that her vigilance ro-
Inxed, and Biddy established herself on
the mat ingide, The maid called to the
cook to keep watech and ran to Aunt
Hannah,

YA dreadful woman in tho hall!
cried sbo, “I'll pce to her,””  And, like
a hawk sweoping down on its quarry,
she bore down on Biddy. “‘Be off al
oncel' ghe eried, ‘‘How dare you entor
my house?"’

“Stow your jaw!'’ said Biddy, un-
moved, and thon she produced Kennoth's
eard and thrust it aggressively under
Aunt Hannah's nose. “That's his card,
nin't it? Well, I've come to see him and
Sally and don’t budge till 1 do.”*

“What have you to do with Sarahi
Wo don't want all tho riffraft of Cow
court here, "

“That's just what you will have un.
logs I sees the gell,’’ replied Biddy, and
then she seated herself on the hall chair,
took out hor pips and announced hor de-
termination to atay till Kenneth came,

To the great disgust of his aunts, Ken-
neth, when he roturned, ushered Biddy
into his study and was closeted with her
for half an hour, Biddy explained that
a8 Tim was dead sho considered hergolf
Sally’s guardian, and Cow court entire-
ly ratified this view. Before leaving
Biddy reminded Kenneth that thore was
an ancient and laudable custom of drink-
ing one’s host’s health. Kenneth ran-
somed himself from this obligation by
a cash payment of half a erown,

The aunts never knew what had taken
place at this interview. He merely said
that Biddy had gomething to tell him
about Sally's early life,

““Nothing creditable, I'll warrant,"’
said Hannab, and he made no reply.

CHAPTER V.
Seven years had yolled by. They had

o

passed lightly over Kenneth, only chang-
ing the youth of 22 into a man of 29,
They had brought a few more gray hairs
to Aunt Mattio, n fow more augularities
to Aunt Hannah, but they had absolute-
ly trunsformed Sally.  During tho first
two years Kenneth had staid at home,
then he bad accepted an appointment in
Buenos Ayres, where he had to stay for
five years. When he left England, Sally
was u promising girl of 14, and he was
casy about her future, for step by step
ghio had won ber way into the houschold,
first gaining the hearts of tho servants,
then Aunt Mattie's and then by slower
degrecs Aunt Hannah'’s.  Sally s a
child, girl and woman was unchavged
in one thing—the little wild heathen
heart had gone out to Kenneth swhon he
fought for hor and remained his always,
Her love had grown with her. growth.,
Edueation and refinoment were as sun-
shine aad dew (o it, fostoring and feed-
ing. At first it was arranged that she
was to be trained for service, but her
wonderful development alteved  their
plans.  Then she was to be apprenticed
to first rate shop, and, lostly,
trained as o teacher, So she was sent to
Kensington high echool and spent her
holidays at Bedford Lodge,  She was
gardemng one June morning soon after
Kenneth's departare, and Aunt Hanuah
wiatchod tho tall, lithe figuro moving
about mumong the flowers.

“Who," she excluimed, “would ever
have believed that the dirty child Ken-
neth bronght  home  that memorablo
evening would ever look like that?"

“She miight be Flora siid her own
flowers,"" said Mattie gontly, The very
sipght of the girl seemod to bring glad-
weEs to the hearts of the two old spin-
itors. - Auut Hoanoah had softened won-
derfully under Sally's protty influences,
and, as for Mattie, Sally was enshrined
in her heart noxt to hor own dear Kon-
nith,

Y Sister, " said Hannah abruptly, leav-
ing tho window, ““we ought to think so-
riously about Sally. We love hor dearly,
but''—

“But what?'" asked Mattio anxiously,

" But, of course, she comes out of the
gutter.  Our firse duty is to Kenneth—
wo must let him run no risk, "

““He has po thought of that, Bosides,
ko won't bo back for five yoears, '

Y'She must go to o pood boarding
school and be trained s n gpoverness,
She iw pretty vow.  What will she be
when sho has ontgrown the awkward
ager'!

“But, Hannah, don't
altogether, !

“Men always muke fools of them-
gelves over boauty and always will."”
At this momoent Sully eame to the open
window with two posies in her hand.
Her cheoks were flushed with o tender,
rogy glow, her eyessparkled with happy
life.

*“This is for you," she eried, pinning
the posy in Aunt Mattic's dross,

“Flowers ara for the young, dear,
The old never want them till the end
comes, "' Nevertheless Mattin tucked
them in prettily and glanced at the
mirror. Then Sally made arush at Aunt
Hannah, but was repulsed with:

“Be off with your tomfoolery, Sally!
Put your flowers in water and go and
practice,'  But Sally coaxed till she
gainad her point, and tho servants stared
to seo Aunt Hannsh's uncompromising
left shoulder daintily adorned.

After lunch Mattio tried to look stern,
though tears stood in her loving old
eyes,

‘'Sarah, my dear,” she said (Sally
gtarted at tho unugual “‘Sarah'’), “‘yon
arc 14 now, and we have determined to
gend you to a good boarding school.””

“What! Leavo youall?” eried Sally,
turning pale.

“You will spend part of your holi-
days here perhaps, "’ said Aunt Hannah,
“Remember, you have to earn your liv-
ing. My nephoew can’t always keoep yon
in idleness, " Sally's dark cyes flashed
a8 sho answerod :

“*He has done so much you many trust
mae to do the rest, They said at school 1
had w fine voico,  If I worked hard, I
might''—

“You'd have to toil for years to carn
even your bread, but I'1l see to it, "

She did so, and specdily, Tho very
next day Aunt Hannab walked Sally off
to & professor to give his opinion of her
ginging, Aunt Hannah sat upright, um-
brolla in hand.

“You will understand, professor, my
opinion is there's been no real singing
since Malibran died, and I'd have half
your modern sereeching women gagged,
This girl thinks she has & voico, so let
her sing to you and bave done with it "’

When Sally had finished one verss of
a ballad  Aunt Haunah ejuculated,
“Goodness gracions, bless the girl !

At the end of the second the professor
snid, ““The voice is a real eontralto of
great beauty, but it needs training and
years of hard stady.”’

‘It shull have both,”’ said Aunt Ian-
nah,
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Fiva yeara afterward, when Kenneth
roturned from Buencs Ayres, Sally was
still at sehool. Almost tho first thing ho
said was:

“What bave theso years done for my
littlo Sally?'”

“That style of talk won't do,’ said
IMannah. **When Sally serubbed floors,
it didu't matter, She is a protiy young
lady now, and things are different.”’

“There was nothing pretty about
Sally when I left but ber eyes, 1 shall
nover forget how frightfully sharp her
elbows were, '

‘'She's the best and dearest and prot-
tiest girl in the world,"’ said Mattie.

“I hope she is unchanged in some
things,"’ said he.

If he could have looked into Sally’s
heart, he would have seen ono thing un-
changed. It still seemed as right and
natural to her to love Kenneth as to love
God; both had been so good to her.
Sometimes sho recalled the dark vision
of Cow court, but even that caught a
glory from tho thought that thore Ken-
neth firs¢ found her. There was one

black mewmory conneoted with those
days that nothing could brighten, but
that eho kept hidden in the depths of her
heart

““There's o letter from Sally," cried
Kenneth ono day ot breakfast, and then
ho said: **She has bad an offer of mar-
ringe.  Her musio master has proposed
1o her.  Of course sho has refused him, "'

“And why of course?’ asked Aunt
Hannah sharply.

“For the best of all reagons—sha
doesn’t love him. '
“Fiddlestick!  Tho man’s honest, T

fuppose, and oan give hor o good home,
She sprang from the gutter and can’t
expeot to pick snd choose, *'

“'She had better go back to the gutter
than marry without love,” answered
Kenueth,

Sally wrote simply und  straightfor-
wardly, The trouble of it was that there
had been so much talk that Miss Addi-
son thought she must leave at onco and
haud, subject to Konneth's approval, ob-
tained for her the post of pupil teacher
in o school at Stroatham.  Then eane a
pretiy little bit in which Sally snid she
hoped ghe had actod in o way that Ken-
ueth approved.

B s'sa briek ! ho said omphatically.

*'She must como hore for n week be-
fore going to Streathum, ™ said  Mattic,

CHAPTER VI

Sally was to como at 5. Kennoth
wondered what she was liko,  He ox-
pected to find her neat, ordorly and well
mannered, At 5 ho went into the draw-
ing room and waited.  Five fifteen and
no Sally—0:80 and she ecome.  For a
moment he starved at her in silonce—tho
years had done so much, She stood with
outstrotched hand, Her greuat, soft eyes
sought his.  MHe noticed in o stupe-
fiedd way that she moved with exquisito
grace and lightoness,  He would have
liked to kiss bher, but that was cloarly
out of the question, so ho warmly grasp-
ed ber band in both his,

“Why, Sally, dear, my little girl
grown into u tall young lady!™

Deop as any “‘inmost heart of roso’
the young blood flushed into Sally's
chorks,

“Yos, " she answered, “*but still the
sume Sally."" Then Sally took swoot
count of him in one quick, ghy glance,
Her heart told her that nevor had she
secn anything so goodly as this bhright
young Englishman us he stood befero
berwith gay, glad eyes. Half playfally,
half tenderly, he led her to o sofa and
gavid :

‘*Now, Sally, vell me everything. "

“Where ghall 1 begin®"

“From the moment I left England.
When I left, you had high shoulders and
woro short frocks and called mo ‘sir.' "

1 must call you ‘sir' still.  Bnut look
at tho dear old room, It isn't o bit
changed, I wonder who hag duosted it
gince I've been away. ' Theu sho went
to seak tho anunts,

“To think that sho came out of Cow
court,” sald Kenneth, watching her
erosd tho hall, “‘and that weoeds can
grow into such sweet flowers! DBut I
won't make a fool of myself, "

*And now, Sally, sing to us,' said
Aunt Hannah after dinnor.

This waa tho supremoe moment Sally
had looked forward to for yoars. She
knew she had a superb voice—knew ox-
actly what her powers wero and felt in
full possession of them. Whon she sat
down to the piano, a soft flush camao to
her cheeks and a light to her eyes. She
chose an old Scoteh ballad, a simple,
tender thing, that needed perfect stylo
and expression.  Kenneth started as her
first notes fell on the air. Hers was one
of those thrilling, deep contraltos, soft
a8 velvet, rich and roonded, with the
strangao power to gtir and movoe that the
good contralto has,  Tho spell of her
voico foll upon him; tears camo to his
eyes, Homoved forward to see her swoot,
impassioned face a8 sho sang. o saw
ber soul flushing in the sweet, dowy
eyes, and a groat awo and love aroso in
his heart,  Thoe song ended in o deep,
golemn chord, like the echo of an amen.

Sally turned to Kenneth,

“‘Did you like it? I havo labored so
hard for your praise, '’

He did not speak at first, but when
gho raised her eyes to his sho saw there
a look ko eager, so avdent and sweet,
that she almost wished sho had not
spoken, He caught her haud in his,

“Am I pleased? Ob, my dear, surely
you know. It is too beautiful for praise
of mine.

Sally sang no more that night, but
felt she was rewarded. That song had
changed the world for Kenneth, Could
o man's heart be sung out of him in
such fashion? Were the days of magic
still with us, and had this swect witch
of 19 suwnimer: made him forget all pru-
denco and wisdom?

Next morning he was full of content,
bathed in the brightest mental sunshine,
Joy was in his heart, love ruled his lifo,
Sally was in the honse. Sally was his—
surcly all his. Had he not fought and
conquered for her, He sang a8 ho
dressed, breaking off to laugh at the
contrast of his rongh baritono with Sal-
Jy's velvet tones, and it was not till ho
gaw hisg sunts—tho very models of fam-
ily propriety—that he realized the difi-
ocultics of his position,

But little sleep had come to Sally that
night, Love has divine insight, and
when their eyes met after her song she
knew that he loved her, But he should
never mafry her. Her valiant heart
serewed itself up to the sticking point
and sottled that forever. The conscious-
ness of his love came on her as o bitter
awoot surprise. When, Rushed with her
song, she looked into his eyes and saw
love there radiant and enthroned, hor
difficulties were at one stroke doubled,
When her own heart was her only foe,
#he had buckled on her armor and gone
down into the fight, but now she had to
face another foe, before whom she felt
powerless, Flight was her only chance.
At 6 ghe rose and packed; at 7 she
went to Aunt Hannah,

“T am going away,'’ gho said. 'l
ought never to have come.’’ Aunt Han-

pah's honest oyes searched her face in

UTtds tho beautiful for praise of une”
silence. ‘I ghall never como back, It iy
the only waxr, I thought I was strong,
and I was till he was woenk, "’

Aunt Huannah took her in her arms,
kigsedd her and said: ‘I honor and ro-
spoct you, Sally. Tsuw it all last night,
You arve a good woman, '

“A gratefu! Lo Arter all
your and his “indness, ean I let him ran
any risk?”’

“Bat it is

T oean b
loved him fi

turrible for you, my child, '
my own grief. 1 have
cs0 long  my heart has got
usel to its cohe, It s hardoer now, but
still 1 can boar it "

At breakfast Aunt Hannah said Sally
had slept 11 and could ot no breakfast,
All Kenneth's inquiries  got nothing
more out of her than that,

At 12 Sally went quicely out of thoe
back door, her eyes full of tears, her
hearvt ke lewl,

At luneh Annt Hannah said: “*Sally
has gone, Kenneth—for vour good as
well as hoer own. She has snved us a ters
rible trouble by acting so nobly,

Then Kenneth lost his  head, bt
Aunt Hanngh presented o front of ivan,

YTt was the right thing to do, and so
you will own in time,  Bo patient. My
hieart is sore for you both, but VO ire
young, and lifo with its duties is hefore
you. At any rate don't let o girl of 19
beat you in self sueritice, !

But Kenneth flung family pride to
the winds and said, ' You may say what
you hike, I'lIl marry her tomorrow if
she'll have me, '

Aftor an hour's hot debate he agreed
to wait a month,

CHAPTER VII.

Sally woent to Miss Parker’s school,
She had to face all the dradgory of pre-
paring the girls for their lessons and
taking them safely through tho rudi-
ments, She know what awaited her and
did not flineh.  During the lIast fivo
years sho had learned how to master hor
love, to use it as an incentive to hard
work, but it was casicr to fight the bat-
tle alone.  To fight at all in Kennoth's
presence was impossible,  Day by day
sho plunged with feverish vigor into the
work of teaching, plodding on with n
pale faco and heavy eyes throngh the
long list of pupils,  During the night
watches sho thought it wos a hundred
times better that she should sufTor than
ho; botter that the swreneh should como
now than that ho hould marry her and
his good name beclonded by her shameo-
ful story,

Time passed more quickly for Ken-
neth, for at tho end of it shone hopo.
Sally bad none,

When the month was ovor, Kennoth
eaid, ‘“Today I am going to Sally. "

“What! You will let the whim of a
moment rain your life?"" said Hoannah,

I I followed yvour advico, two lives
would be ruined.

That very day ho went to Streatham,

Sally's work had been harder than
usunl, The overlasting exercises, the
never ceasing  soales,  the  persistent
wrong notes, tho enormous difliculties
of teaching suburban young Jadics with-
out voico or oar to sing, bad worn her
outf.

Suddenly o pupil exclaimed: “Oh,
there is such n handsomo young man
coming up tho drive!”" (Sally was un-
moved—no young man was likoly to
ounll on her,) “He must have como to
seo Miss Davison. That's four consing
in throe weeks!"

Sally looked up and saw Kebueth,
Her heart secmed to rush  into hoer
mouth. 8She dismissed the girl and
ateadied hereolf, A mirror was in front
of her, and sho gaw her own face pale
as death, with dark shadows round tho
eyes. Showore o dingy, old black dress,
but even that could not conceal the
grace of the lovely young neck and the
swoep of the beautiful shoulders, And
now Kenneth entered, And when ghe
saw bhis radiant face, full of strength
and forvor, she felt that ho looked years
younger than she did,  That sorrowful,
girlish face, full of pathetio endurance,
appealed to his heart irresistibly, and,
without n moment's thought, he flung
his arms round her and kissad her,

All Sally's 19 years of lifo eulminated
in that first unwarrantable embrace, As
her pretty, flushed face rested for a mo-
ment on his ghoulder her heart whis-
pered, ““Why not rest there forever?
Then she wrenched horgelf free, and hor
blush ebbed away, leaving her as palo
as marblo and as hard,

“You might at least have spared meo
this and left me some self rospect,” sho
suid, looking like u young Joan of Arc.
He ought to have bLeen abashed and
humbled, but ho wasn't,

“Sally!"" he whispered so tenderly
that she drow back again, mistrosting
herself and him. ‘‘Sally, I love you—
you know I do.”” Sally tried hard to
keep back the flood of joy that welled
up from her heart into her oyes,

Do men in your rank of Jife act like
that and speak afterward?”’ Looking
down into tho aweot dopths of her eyes,
he said:

““Oh, my love, you are wasting mo-
ments that might be so sweet. We love

cunch’'— Kre ho could finish Sally flashod
in:

“Who told you I loved you? Have I
over led yon to think 1 loved yon?'!
gazed ot her with such
assurance that «he folt her angor melt-
ing nway,

YSally, my darling, 1 see it
eyos—I1 hear it in your voice,
given mo insight, "

“Of course you know it And her
voice took thoso thrilling tones which
had moved his heart s0 when sho sang.
YL dave say overy one does, 1 have Toved
you for yewrs and shall lovo you always.
L am not ashamed toown i, 1t has beon
tho strongth of iy life, If you had nover
spoken, L should have gone on loving
you all the sime awnd gono down to my
Brave singlo for your sake; bat, oh, my
love, 1shall never wod you—nuoyver b
with yvou, '’

Kennoth would oneo more have flung
his nrms around her, but she composed
horself by o

Wi jus
you nll. '

“You told me all whon you said you
loved e, "

“Not all, Lot me speak onee and for
ever. What 1 aan All 1

you gave e, and inoretorn 1 ooean
Lo guard your good nanme—to guard i

i your
Liove hag

proal ofYort and eaidd ¢
Eooamonpent, and Uawill tell

vou o .

frome yoursolf and from me, " He inter

rupted hor with an dmpationt gesture,
but she persisted: “You know what [
was when you foumd e You think
you know all, but no one over  told you

that 1 had been in prison for theft; that
L hadl my Linir ecut short, woro prison
dress and ato prison food, and’’- e
volen fadiod her, her faeo grow  de ally
white, hor hungry oyes searchod his faco
tosco it he sheank from hior, To her joy,
the rightness of his oyes never elondod
for o moment,  Ha took her hand, with
nosvoet gesture of  Jave and TONOPFIeR,
and holding it stondfastly betwoeen his
own ho spokoe:

“Dear, 1 know it—havi
yoears,  Bitldy came and told mo long
ago.  And, knowing all, Tstill ask you
to be my wife, "’

Sully's hlood slowly came back to her

knoswn it for

| pude cheeks, slowly toodod Ler fair face

with its tender Slowly the swoeet
light mingled with the tears in her Cyes
and conquered them, It was g0 donbly
swool that ho should know  all and yot
love on. Hor joy at fivst wad too groat
for words.  Sho moved a littlo eloser to
bim; then with swift, sweet abandon-
ment shoe flung her arms round his nock
and drow his face down to hovs,
“But, dear,” she whisperad,
world will know. "'
nuswered:
“You are all the world to e, "
THE END,

rose,

““tho
As their lips met he
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A HODEN CRINE 1S CONFESSED.

MURDERED FOIR HIS WATOH AND
PISTOL.

A Former Citizen of Greenville s

His
the River—-His
Partner was the Assassing,

Shot Through thoe Head and
Body Thrown into

Specinl to AMlanta Journal,

HarMoNy Grove, Ga.,, MFeb,
Grady Reynolds;, & merchany of Bel-
ton, Gu., was arrested here yesterday
alternoon by the marshal of Belton
for the murder of his business partnor,
Mr. M. C. Hunt, & prominent citizen of
Belton.

News has just reached here that
IReynolds has confessed and has told
the oflicers that they would tind Hunt's
body in the Oconee river, about three
miles from this place, A large posse
of citlzens amﬁ olicers have just lefu
here for the purpose of dragging the
river at the point deslenated by Rey-
polds in search of the body.

It scems that Hunt and Reynolds
were partners in a store at Belton and
both left that place on Monday, the
15th, on o trading tour. They were in
Hurmony Grove trading on last Mon-
dauy and went out of town abour three
miles and speat the night, nesr the
Oconea river. That was the last cver
seen of Mr. Hunt.

Reynoids returned to Belton with
Hunt's gold watch and pistol, which
he claimed he had bought from him
and stated that Hunt bhad taken the
teain at this place for Athens.

Reynolds began selling out his goods
for almost nothing and the people of
Belton became suspicious and threat-
ened to wrrest him. He became fright-
cned and came back to work near the
place where he has confessed to have
killed Hunt. He was arrested there
fentcrduy and carvicd back to Belton
ust night.

The affair has created the
tense excitement  both
Belton.

The searching parly has just return-
ed from the Oconee river with the
doad body of M. C. Hunt, which was
found at tho exact =pot designated in
Grady Reynolds' confesslon. Tuae body
was weighted down by heavy rocks so
as to prevent its rising. A bulleb hole
was found back of the right ear, and it
is uu#:pmmtl the ball came out of the
mouth, as tho tongue was split open.

The posse I8 en route here now with
tho body and an ioquest will be held
by the coroner. Excitement and in-
dignation are running high at DBelton
and there may be a lynching there
s00n.
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—Col, Samuel Boyd, for many years
the head of the cotton press business
in this country, died in New Orleans
a few days ago, aged 72 years. He
was & native of County Auwtrim, Ire-
land. He came to this country in 1838,
He rose to the ownership of the Loui-
siana Cotton Press, and in 1870 was
the owner of five presses in New Op-
leans alone, and in practical control of
the businees. He continued to acquire
cotton press property rapldly, and by
1876 he was called thoe Cotton Press
King, and was eaid v0o own more cot-
ton press property than any ran in
the world. ol. Boyd was at one
time owner of large cotton plantations,
but sold them out to consolidate his

Lattention on the compressing business.
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HUNNING THE BLOCKADEK

An Fapevieonee ot ahie War Reoalled
By the Ships at Charvleston,

As blockmde ronulng i once more
brovughit before the public mind —imost
§ | .
notubly by tho presen ol the Unlted

states Neet around Charleston hnrbor,

it follows thal experiences io that very

DBazwrdows business wre ulte Tntoerest
g romdiow, cspoctally wholthe sbory
+ told by actual participants vtherein
It §s ono thing Lo pl Ly wnd wn
ather o e soldior ure vonouwl wnd
only the man who hins hoeard tho wiek
ed *whiz ™ of the bullet amd the ind
serlbichle helek of o big pareal shel

enn onbter into thiv grent exottement ol

tendanton running the blockwdo, o tl
month of June, 1860 your correspon
dont wrreived o Wilmington, N. ( Loy
try thoe etMeacy of Unel A 0
wde, ns b was found thut (L was no
making nn clWort Teom o Y orunrded
Chinrleston I was notitied tha 1
stentmor Lot Her Be " would saal the
st durw, elondy night, and Captain
Coxetter, hor commander, regoived
avaerything to bo o readiness Tor de
parture ot womwoment’s notice,  Roloy
thus warnoed, | took stegoner sl Wi

mington for n run down Cape  Fea

rivor, and at Swithvitle found the fin
el Htule stewmor | hd ever socn wl
ready for the danporous olfort Six
hundred and tifty bales of cotton con

stituted the cargo, snogly stored wnds

and above deck, and 0 well-organized
crew woere doetermined to mako Nassau,
Babuwmus, I they coald.  Fortunmwtely
It was nodark night, one of the darkest,
and not a hight was permitted on the
steamer, Very soon [ felt from the
vibration of the engines that the ship

wig tunder way," slowly aod quietly
stealing down to the broad Atlantie,
with only the trifting lmpedimoent of

ten or wwelve well-prepared  Unlted
States ships-of-war to dispute the ven-
ture—il it was discovered.  Amd it was
a time, too, for serious reflection
night shadows, duark and murky, the
Hitle ship with  leathered  paddles
silently pursuing her way, dark forms
moving hither and thither, orders

every pound of steam that could be car-
ried and make here tly through the wa
ter.  And just then the lights of the
twelve ships, all of them ready
bules of cotton if they only had the
chunce. But we  wero  singularly
fortunate, for wo had almost reached
the line of the lust ship, had passcd
the admiral’s  vessel, and  all the
others, whoen the steamor “Montgom-
ory " dircovered us, and up went n
rocket—and in 4 moment answoering
sig nals were on every hand, culelum
'ehits were brougbt to bewr on us ; and
IF you ever saw paddle wheels go round
those belonging o the * Lot Her Be
woere doing the best that can be ac-
complished in that line.

Now wae woere permitted to smoke
and talk, and lavgh, nod cverything
was dore to promote choerfulness, os-
peelally as we found that we had no
cause for wlarm, for if there wero no
snemies abowd of us those behind we
woere surely leaving., Graduoslly they
pave up the chase, until when the
morning dawned there wasonly oneship
the ** Connccticut,” which scomed doe-
termined to continue to make us do our
best. Three or four shots she fired at us,
but they fell so far wstern she con-
cluded L wuste no more powder anod
pave up the chase. And w happy man
was our captain, for in the most genlal
manner he told stories, sang songs :
one of which was something about
Y MeGinegaw," and we woere expected
to join in the chorus.

Well, no doubt, the captin felt
greatly relieved 3 he might have had
un  interest in thoe cargo, and while
the * Connecticut”  scemod to  be
getting uncomfortubly close there was
unything but the assurance of getting

sufely into rm'b. But we distanced
them all and at 12 o'clock next day
there was not one to be scen. This

gavo your] correspondent n nice time
to looi over the steamer, become ac-
quainted with thoe englineers and other
oMeers, and to find out what o large
cargo wo had on board for such a ship.
True, we were not overloaded, espe-
clally on such a business us we were
bound; but a deck cargois always In
the way, and never more evident vthan
when chased by a number of fast
cruisers, and sll the space is necessary
for quick movements and prompt exe:
cution of orders. The steamer was &
new vessel bullt on the Clyde in Scot-
lund and had all the applinnces for
quick runniong, and steady moverdient
In & sea-way,

Well, wo found that instead of sha-
ping our course for Nassau, DBahamas,
It would be safer to bear up for St.
George's, Bermuda, and in all probabil-
ity we should find fewer vessels from
whose compaoy it would be desirable
to get away., True, we wero always
on the outlook and everything in sight
was roported, largo or small, sailing
vessel or steamer, and everything was
always in readiness for immediate
flight should the necessity arise. DBut
while we had so far made an excellent,
trip, and were only about s hundred
miles from Bermuda, we came very
near having to glve up our pretty
steamer and our cotton after all by
perhaps beipg too confident that all
danger was passed, and that we should
none of us see the inside of & northern
prison. It happened In this way. The
navy department of the United States
had just sent ont a number of new
ghips that we+e called “double-enders,”
which were full rigged like sailing
vessels, and had a funnel that was
something on the telescope order, en-
abling the ship to put it out of sight
entirely when she was not using steam,
80 that from a distance the appearance
was & merchant ship going on a peace-

ful mission,
One day one of these ships was seen

| Tor that, ho said,
the | Your ship, wnd your cotton, and in all

piven almost in a whizper and every- | Wondertul South  American
thing rendy in case of dlscovery to put |

|

blockaders came into view, no less than |

LO | abscosses
pounce upon us, and ouwr six hundeed | skin clewr,

to windward of us

wnd with all Whnvag
sl and a fair wind was uakinge gond
heandway, and goine In the samne direc-
tion with us, After awhile the pilog
e to the captnio and told him that

10 did not ke the appoarance of the
stranve vosael she looks, | know,
ke o moerchant ship, but thoro Ly
rroat & distnnee AT the matin and
i nn L Ll I Y
finnel they pmewhere,” The eaptain
did not think sn, hut as o precautionary
measure, ordercd thoe hoelmsman to put
Lhes alilp o7 Toage polnt This was done,
and the spparent “merchantman’ took
no notlee of it F'ut hor o four
prod s sinfd our captaln, and
Iraerdd |y he shipanswerad her holm
land ol o b mirse beforoe our

prane end”™ ran up o funnol suro
enough, sod ina HLLe while wis doing
cveryihing possible o eateh us. By the
wse of o orood lass we could e the
wialor doaping from here bows, and wo
wuro holding our own (RT3
nightsoon begnn to settle whout us, and
our captualn by ik Mal movemonty
wuoent completely round hed bn thedark-
nass vl L1111 (R T TSI on (AT
teade bt course for Boarmada A bhout
Iooelock tho next morning the Qash
from th friendly iIrhthouse of St
Gearpe’'s told us that io o little while
| waor,would beosale in ;H"".. About D o'elock
In the morning woe anchored in the
havbor of St Georgoe's, Bermudas., and
| found  whout ton  blockadoe runners
lowded wod wailing for the dark and
murky night t) make the run to Wil-
mington.

Wa must not forget to mention thut
aL S o'cloek in the afternoon tho v ry
vossol that, had chnsed us the duy
hefore came into port and anchored
only a short distanee from wa. She
witd i beautiful shilp, and one of her

oflicers sald thut the only reason they
did not catoh us was the friendly in-
tervention of the night, Il it was not
we would have had

probability would
for awhile,

IKilenton, S, C,, Fab,

have detained you
', JONES.,
15, 1807,
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Blood
Cure
Quickly dissipates all serofulous taints
in the system, cures pimples, blotches
wnil on the face, thoronghly
cleanses the blood of boils' carbuncles,
and cruptions, renders the
young and beautiful, If
you would escape blood poison with all
L8 tradn of horrors, do not fail to nse
this musterly blood puritior, which has
performed such stupendous cures io all
cases of  shattered  constution  and
depravity of the blood.  DBud health
slgnilics bad blood. Sold by E. Norton
Drugzist, Conway, S, C.

“Is this o fast teain 2" asked the
traveling man of the conductor.  * Of
couarse itig" was the reply. [ thought
s0. - Would you mind iy gotting out
Lo see what it is fast to 27

suras

Childeen's Nightly Habits
Dr. I Dechion's Anbl Diurctic may be
worth o you more then 8100 if you have
achild whosolls bedding from inconten-
ence of water during s'cep.  Cures old
and young allke. U arrest the troot g
at once, 81, Sold by . Norton | ['1'

pist, Conway, 5, U, <
1

— A kle  girl who had boen y
observant of her parents’ mode ot 4
hibiting their charity, when asd )
whnt generosily was, answored @ ¢ i
I8 giving Lo the poor all the old st *
thut you don't want yourself,”

[tch on human, mange on horses,

dogs and ald stock. cured in 30 minutes
by Woolford's Sanitary Loton. This
nover fails.  Sold by 5. Noeton Drug-
gist, Conway, 8. C,

—"" 1 tried to pay the new woman &
compliment last night . my speech,
but v dido’v seom  to be appreclated.”
“ What did you say 7" [ said that

the new woman would leave large
footprints on the sands of time.”
A colored bootbluck in Kansus

City has this sign up at his stand -
“Pedul teguuionts artistically tllumi

compensation of five cents per op
tion.”

THE BEST

SPRING MEDICINEL o0

[s SIMMONS LIVER REGULATOR, Don’t
forget to take it.  Now is the time fvx
need it most to wake up your Liver,
sluggish Liver brings on Malaria, Fever
and Ague, Rheumatism, and many e

ills which shatter the constitution
wreck health,  Don’t forget the
REGULATOR. It is SINMONS LIVER
HEGULATOR you want. The word REG*

{ ULATOR distinguiches it from all e\har

emedies.  And, besides this, SIMMONS
LIVER REGULATOR is a Regulater of Wa
Liver, keeps it properly at work, that your
system may be krEt in good condttion.
FOR THE BLOOD take SIMMONS
[ IVER REGULATOR. It is the best blood
puritier and corrector. Try it and note

the difference. Look for the RED ¥
on every package. You wont find it on
any other medicine, and there is no other
i.iver remedy like SIMMONS LIVER
REGULATOR=the Kingof Liver Remedies,
Be sure you get It.

3. H. Zeilin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa.

I

ted and lubricated for vhe inlfaltos. X7y ”'.
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