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CHAPTEER Xill.—Continued.

Loveday started and turned a pained
look ipoa tho pair.—raly it seemed like
it! ller heart sv d bitterly: it was
hard to find herself in Auberon’s way,—
to ~ee that all this < veet, loving intimacy
was but a iover's ruse (o bring Miss Rae
to terms!

She followed  Acerington’s
without a doubt: =i felt as if
never meet Aubtron again.

Aceringion knew every foot of the lo-
cality: five year ro he had spent many
a dayv witn his sporting companions
beating those glades for game

He did not at once disturb the painful
reverie of his companion. but ok ad-
vantaze of hLer precceupation to lead
Lier so many torns and twists that when
at length she looked round, =he felt com-
pleteiy at fauli.  Acerinuton conlidently
assured ber tha
i drew ber into a conversa-

) hat she eradually

euidance
she could

thon wi

yielded is influence, amld
listened, wnded. and become inter-
asted, while time tlew, and the miles

New

ed himse f so earnestly: he was talking
against tme. and cach ha'f hour they
jingered tozether—eazch wile they left

< another link to the
ring for the capture of

behind them
chuain he was fo
Miss Dellamere!

e wooed her thounzhts far from her-
<elf and Ler present surroundings, 1o
follow him from land to land where he
had been; when marvels might begin to
pall upon her, he  caucht  her
apew  with a  pathetic  version
his own history, specially adapted
to attra‘t her tender and
sympathies: she lent  herself to his
charm wiilingly, for her own thonghts
were very bitter, and escape from them
was welcome.

They reached the margin of a wide
moor: not anothier human being was
visibie on ali the broad expanse, ornly
the bleak Cetober sky lowered over it,

and a low wind moaned across the |
beather.

joveday looked arcund her with a
shiver.

«| don't in the ‘east know where weo
Lre,” said she, blankiyv: *are yvou quite

sur:e that you do?”
“Trust my, Miss Dellamere, you are
i " said  Acerington, with a

*h nimost reassurea her:

2 Wi

Jrauk sui
~no! Con’t lonk ai vour wateh, I entreat
vous It me 1ake all care of you for this |
onee: @ive me the delight of seeing that
son bave pericet faith in me.”

“You trezt tho matter more seriously

than it deserves,” replied Loveday,
somewhat startled; but she had no mo-
tive stoong cnouzli to bid her cross his
mood. and stipped back her watch with-
out glancing at it However, as they
ero=sed tlio moor, the ouly beings visible
upon it. and her wandering eyes encoun-
tered not one fami iar landmark, she ha-
gan 10 owWn & Secre
chide herself for having left her friends
so far behind as to e committel to
stich a prolonged tete-a-tete with 1he
Co el

Accrinzton, observing the turn of her
thooghis, gradually a lowed the conver-
sation w flag, and appeared to share her
graviwy, often turning in his saddle to
watch ‘he action of her mare for a min-
ute at o time: and. indee !, she began to
potice herself that both the animas

seem:d speat, and drovped their heads |

wea L.y.

At 'ast Accringlon said, with visibiy
assumed lightaess

«\V;il vou al ow me to have a look at
your mare’s hind shoe? Tu me she
se«ms< to wince at every =tep.”

A Ui 1 misgiving swept over Laveday,
g sudden shocked reaization of her
thouzhtless  tmprudence.  Without a
word <he drew rein and dropped  lightly
o the ground without waiting for assist-
anee.

«1 brein to Toxr that it is ater, and
that we ara farther from home than we
fmarine.” sa d she anz ousiy, and agaia
drew out her wateh,  One z'ance, and a
burst from her—it was

ery of dismav

hours past the time when the hunters
were ¢xtected t reassemb e at Dorl-
mant. Bewidered. gogered, and dis-

trustiu, sho mned apart fr m Ler com-
panicn, without heeding his exelania-
tiuns of snrprise; she felvas if his prox-
v stited her

ordinary

admirer mizht have

An
snflered o pang of sotrow or mortilica-
gon at such a movement on his ady’s

pa rt whenever her bour of weed cavo
upon her, Lot the Colenel only ganced
after ber with a peen inr smi e, and bent
over Ahmed s hoof whi e he performed a
slizhit operation with a deateriny worthy
of a pr.stidizitator He laid down the
hoo! with a look of ominous gloom.

«Com . Miss Dellawmere, conraze!” ho

_eried. w th a ccted cheerfulpess, “there
is pothing far wrong with Abmed yet,
but we must deai gezt ¥ with ber. A
mere cit, which her shoe irritatess if we
can reach a blacksmith in thme. he can
<hift the sh e and preserve the wound
from panul pres ure. We cann t bo
far from the village of Blackroek, where
we sha | lind belp.”

Loveday s crimsoning cheek and com-
pressed Ips ¢h wed her desp annoyance
at such an adventure; how heartily she
;c_'_.j-r;-u-.-hcd hersa £ fur the in)-timed p e

~

N\

they were on the route |

of |

innucent |

uncasiness, and to |

vecupation of mind whien had placed
her in such an unweleome situation! To
be separated from the ceneral company
wis bad enough, even had her cavalier
been an old and trusted friend, approved
by her mother: hut tibe east npon the
[ conrtesivs of

Liehard Accrington fur
long hotrs-—to evhibit horeelf before the
Blackrowk wita him for

enrions eyes ol
sola compani n—was 2 paortification she
conld mot endure.

s1f wer ape near Blackroek,
five miles from heme.” said she coldly,
wand 1 would intinitely prefer walking

wWe are not

the whole way tomihing zny stop. But
sinee this mischanee has hefalien me in
Lolonel Aceripgton’s ecmpany, 1 am

sure he will nob refuse to zive me all the
| assistance 1 may ask of him.”
[ Ae rington luwed, murmuring bis de-
| votien
'} “Lend we vour horse, then, and a’low
Dae to hasten bome at vnee aud  send
| him baek with a servant, who will at
temd to my poor Albmed,™ said Loveday.
| with her innocent eyes on Acerington's
| impernetrable
| pression of the utinost regret instantly
appeare
wHow can | disappeint you, Miss Del-
lamere!” exelaimed hey “vet Idare not
risk your iite up n this fleree brute, who
| has never carsicd a lady in his life. And
alone!  No, no, that plan will notdo
| Ahmed may be able ta take you home,
| with a nive care: come, 1¢L me renouny
| get out of this

you: we must at least
| desolate place.”
. Loveday meunted her own animal

hut Aecrington
that she would

| without ancther word;
| observed, with chagrin,

| barely allow him to toueh her, springing !
| 3 i -

! from his hand to her saddle with the
merest toveh onr hig shoulder to polse
Lwrself., and wiving him a formal how of

f acknowledement.

They restned Acerngton

the way,

walking by her mare’s head, and his |

own hne animal following with a docility
whiely seareely comncided with the char-
acter which his master had given him.
In rapidly mounting impatience, Love-
day watched the slow advance, while the
kv darkened dreartiv, and the minutes
fled: yet she dared not urge the pace,
for now, indeed, she detected the lame-
| ness of her mare, which gralually in-
U ereased wth every step she took, until
' at last, when the spire of the long
looke ! for villaze appeared in sight, she
| started and winged in agony whenever
the wonn ed hoof tonched the ground

«] see that we must lind relief for my
poor Ahmed,” said  Loveday. tremu-
Jensly, for her faverite’s suffering tried
Lier sorely, and she we comed the ehance
now which had seemed so intolerable
before: the tears stool in her eves, and
| she searcely realized her own disagree-
able position, and was in no mood to
detect the artitices of her companion

They approached still nearer to the
villaze, and Accrington remounted his
own horse for appearance sake; roused

| by the diversion Loveday, for the first |

time, gazed round her in scarch of
familiar objects in the scene.
She Lad expected to see a rough litt'e

ham!et built under the shelter of a cliff;

what she did see was a preity villaze !

clustering about the banks of & wide
| flowing river.

She grew pale with astonishment—
with rising anger.

“"lonel Acerington, this is not Black-
ro k, it is Silverstream!” she cried.
“\Why. we are twenty miles from home!”

Acerington uttered an exelamation of
deep remorse; the exprossion of hiswell-
tutored features territied Lier.

«I've ruined her!” he mut ered, but not
<o low but that she heard the wo us and
quailed. “Oh, Miss Dellamere!” Lec ied,
flinging himself aguin from his horse to
seize her hands, reins and all, and
press them convulsively, *how can you
ever forgive me for this fatal mistake?
1 must have been dreaminz—bewitched,
to forget my path: I who tho ght that I
| knew every rod of land between Salford

and Lynn! I was btewiched.* he ex-

c.aimed, with a swdden change to mourn-
| ful tenderness, while he fised h s strange
| eompel ing eves on hers: “] was for onee

happy—all that I prized of varth was at

my side. 1 forgot that we two had fel-

low-creatures! My poor child, I woull
' have died to spa e you a moment § annog-
ance—! have been the [irst to drow the
wo ld’'s suspicious eyes upon youl”

« ‘plonel Acerington, what do you
mean?” she demanded, haughtily, wrest-
ingz her hands fiom ais grasp with a sud-
den fierce e u sion.

«] da o not—dare not insult you with
a clea er exvianaton,” said he *oh,
that « had resisted the too wel ome spelil
which your presence ¢a tover me, which
made hours ta v as minutes, and thrust
every thouzht of conse uencesoutofl ny
mind! But now, pow—what can | say
to this wat hing, sneering world? Who

does not know that Kichard Acerington |

« glone! Acerington!™ iuterenpted
Jove lay with flashinz eyes, and she
wou.d have 'ef. him had he not sprung
ts cateh her bridle with a burst of grief
and de, recation.

w“Dear Miss Dellamere. I entreat you

| to be calm and to isten to m ., for your
own sake,” he urged  ~1 dare not It
vou go in your defenseless innoeenco
trajeht nco the snare which sianuer
{wll spreai Hr vour overthrow. We
must ta e cotnscly you must be saved atb
any co-t "
! “you insult me T will not hear your
| diszracelut in inuatio s, Let me go at
| onee,” rrie | she, with indiguation and
l. ineredulity, thongh a s.ckening appre-
|

i
|
|
‘I luved Miss Lel amere
\
|
|
i

heusion lurked beneath, in spite of her
defianen.

“Hoaven knows that 1T would rather
[ 0 er you my life b ood than an insult,”
| returned acermzton.  “It isa terrible
necessity whi b I must perl rm. or clse
y u will have .cavse 10 curse my cow-
ardi-e your whoie | fe lonz. Perm 't me,
then, to steak  Am [ not dev ted to
voi. h art and soui? Taro gh my in-
ad ertence I have placed yon in a eruel
josition. Sanler will say that our
flizht was p emeditated: no one will
erdit the simpe truth. You will bo
mad: a mark for every jecring im-
pertinenco i

w<i enee "exclaimed Lovelay in Lorn-
ing humiliatien. “how dare you appy
words to me? of T have been some-
what unfortunate in my adrentures to-
day, who shall piesume to ac-use me ol
im rudence?”
“A as, poor innocent!” groancd Ac-

L

\

faee, upon which an ex- |

Irr[ngton in a tone of polgnant grief,
“how shall I screen her? What repara-
! tion shall T offer her for the wrong I
have done her? You little know how
) evil are the thoughts of those who seem
Comr friends, Miss Dellamere,” resumed
l he, tenderly: “a simple impropriety like
| ihis of 1o day has often doomed the in-
{noeent to the suspicion and scorn of
soriety. ™
{ =0k, yon are eruel! you have no pity!®
o faltered  Loveday, suddenly  bursting
Cinto an azgony of tears. as her girlish
sensibiilty at last snccnmbed to his re-
peated attacks and her fears over-
whelmed her: «if yvou had been worthy
of the trust you asked of me 1 shonld
not have heen in this false position now. ”
«] deserve your reproaches,” said Ae-
{ cringlon, humbiy: “but not for ventur-
{ ing to show vou the edge of the precipice
ypen which you are standing.  This 1
am obligced to do to prevent von from
| committing yoursell to the destruction
| which awaits vou. For there is pre-
vention.”
He paused to allow her terrors to rack
i her into & mood for Li< purposo: she
i e=nshed baek her agitation and endeav-
| ored to follow his meaning, her mute
clance bidding him continue.

1

Arccrington opee more took her reluet- |

upon hers: she could not escape him,
and in spite of the flerce repulsion she
felt toward him tne mperious power of
| will subdued her razing spirit to listen
passively to that which Le now was
| ready to say.
| =Miss Dellamere,” began he, with soft,
{ respectful tenderness, “this not the time
to descant upon my love for vou; yon
| have lone seen it, and the futnre will
prove its sineerity.  In this, your hour
| of need. my love gives me a right to s
o you, *Make me your prote-tor and yiu
arie £afie from every whisjer™ Accept
me for your future busband, betroth
vourse!f to me, and the verld has noth-
ing left tosav.”

For a fow moments Loveday remaine ]
speech ess, returning her lover s passion-
ate gaze with 2 look of fear and amaze-
ment: it seemed to her that he had sud-
denly opened a door through which s e
| eonld sge into o dark country, filled with
| shalowy forms of horror. A host of

vagun suspicions beset her: it necded
| not the passing memory of Auberon t
! malke her shrink back from this man as
[ if be had been a serpent

“I do not ask your answer now,”
erington hastened to ald, as e saw the
storn refusal on her [ips: *but think of
what 1 have =aid; think of how murh
depends upon vonr decision; and, above
all, realize the fact that Tam your loya'
friend, whatever may befall  And now
1 shall conduct yon to & place where you
may take some rest while 1 attend to
your mare.”

Without giving her a chance to utter
a dissenting wora ke hurried her for-
ward to the pretty rustic village inn,
and the prospect of being relieved from
| his presence for cven a short time went
far to reconcile hir to the dreaded ne-
cessity of appearing before the publie
in the company of Colonel Ac rinzton.

| present, sinve, deprived of her horse,

she wou d be complete y in his power,
! he murmured a few ast tender reassur-
ances and tiey were before the “Siver-
stream, Arms,” the eynosure of ail the
| admiring loungers about th- inn court.

The adlord advan-ed to receive his

" dist nzu shed company, and Acerington
spoke loud 'y, for the benetit of the cu-
| rious listencrs:

“Can this lady ob’ain a private room
for a short time, while her pony's hurt
hoof Is b ing examined? We have been

otained behind our party by the acci-
dent and wish to follow them as soun as

| possibla.”

The portly landlady instantly appeared
to take care of the young laly, and Ac-
erington pres nted his hand to assist
Loveday to dismount,
waving him aside, rode to the mount-

| ing blo 'k and alighted unassist.d, van-
| ishing with the woman with a forma'
| bow to her eseort When he turned from

but she, coldly !

| ant hand in his, and fixed his fiery eyes |

" imperiousness.

Ac- |

Contont to leave the case thus for the |

was off to the blacksmith’s getiing their
shoes looked to. She then wanted te
hire a team with a driver, but I put her
off till you would come, sir.”

“Very good; you have done right,”
gaid Acerington; but this continued re-

sistance was unexpected and chafed him |
! much. ‘

The honest landlord, supposing that

 he had stumbled upon a pretty lovers’

quarrel, went on to narrate that the
lady asked particuiarly after her horse's
hurt, and was much pleased to hear
that it was a mere pebble in the hoof
and that the animal would be as fit for
the road as ever after a feed.

“Worse and worse,” thought Acering- |

ton; “this bungling fool has made her
independent of me, if she has the cour-
age to shake me ofl; perbaps she cven
suspeets—pshaw! notking venture noth-
fng win!™

Ile strode to her room and knocked:
she instantly opened, but he did not walk
in as he expeeted, for she held the door
open a littls way and looked out with o
white, rather fierce face.

“I've come for your answer, dear,” ne
said. gently: “let me in, won't you?” He
smiled at her, 2s if amused, but his
Leart was chilled.

=No, you must not come in,” said she,
quickly.” “You must go away andl:t
me get home by mysell.”

“0h, Loveday!™ he mournfully ex-
claimed

“Yes! yas!
ma—I will!” she burst out with fiery
“Huow counld you bribe |
thess people todetain mue against my
will?®

“My poor child! you have chafed your-
self into & fever,” murmured he, tender-
Iy, *and are allowing miserable suspi-
cioms to enter your mind.  You shail go
home, my precious girl. this very mo-
ment; come. your £l ghtest wish is law
to me, even though it breaks my heart.”

Surprised at this complete submission
and rather ashamed of the ugy suspi-
clons which had bien Lorturing iJCI'. sho
came f{orth with downcast eyes and
stocd Lwes'de liim.

“Yon will let me go quite by myseli?® |
suid shey slowly.

“As<uredly, since it is your wish.”

“Aud pot even follow me at a
tance. but stay here?”

“l shal not vex you by onn sight of
my hated face, my only lovel” i

“[t—it is not that I hate you," she |
faltered humbly, “but that [—oh, if only |
1 had not
=0

“[lush! Appearances!” he whispered,
carnestly. “the people here know noth- |
inz whatever, and think nothing. ™

This assurance went far toward calm-
ine the sensitive young creature, who
had been, as Accrington suspected,
chafing hersell into a fever of wild fan-
cies, among them the thouzht that the
inn-people were in co'lusion with Ac-
erington to detain her there. She had
only one burning desire now. and that
was tu flee to her mother for protect on
and concealment from the scoiling, |
sneering world,  Poor, frightened thing!
she was in no condition to plan wisely,
and was about to make a ourncy of
twenty miles along roads traversed by
all sorts of people, shaking off the oro-
tecting presen e of her one friend.  She
did nut even ask for a servant to ride |
behind her, lest she might be detained |
a few minutes longer. And when shui
thought she haud got Accrington’s con- |
sent tg her wild scheme, she was gratoe- |
ful to him. |

Accrington retired to order her horse: |
devoted friend! he even examined the |
|
|

dis-

| animal hims:f, and went over all her

| warehing hor departure, moo Lily. he was |

just in time to see an ostler in the a-t of |

extractinz a sharp tint from the un-
lucky Ahmed's hoof.
| «[f yir had cast hall a glanve ye would
have seen it yourself. master,” grinned
| the man. hoding it up for inspe-tion:
“ir'a a wonder the poor brute walked a
step.™

Accrington impatiently hurried him
| off with the horses casting a nervous
' look toward tha open window near.

Doubtiess e feared that Miss Delia-
| mere would be needlessly pained if she
‘overheard the cuuse of her favorite's
| suflerings.

His wlole obiect now was to spin out
the time till it would be too late for
Loveday to taka the road for such a
lonz ourney that night. He had pro-
posed her betrothal to him: he meant to
| propose an clope . ent now; he was ready
! for it His who'e day had been governed
| by that intention.
| Havinz =ent n some tea to Miss Del-
|
|
|

lamere and re reshed bimself, he quictly
locked the stable door upon the two
horses and walke | away to (erfect some
arranzements  This business took him
to the river bank, to a buat-house of
whieh he possessed the key naving un-
locked this place he launcied a beanti-
fu, little skiff which ay wit 1, rowed
it alonz the stream unti: it came under
the inn  and con ealing it under a
elump of trees, he returned to request
an interview with Miss Le lam re.

He had delaye: to the last winute ho
dared. He was now teady to prove to
Loveday that ber only salety lay in mar-
rying him at once.

(ke landlord met him with a very
puzsled face,

“Your lady’s Leen wanting to start
off by hierse f, s she w sn't for wait-
inz & minute 2ter you went.” said he

“in ve i?® mutter d Acerington, scowl-
ing w th mortilication “W:1 you didn’t
et her go withonut me, I ho e2”

“. L. no. sir, sur:ly not, sinc - you werp
tn be right back agan 1Dblieve yon
10 k the stabe key wth you anyhow,
didit you sr? Though of course I
duntsavsotoh r.”

*I1ik ny horses toeat injeace,” sa’'d
the Colon 1, e oll., hanaing back the
kev and a guinea with ¢ “You gave
~omo decent eau-o 1 guppose, for not
tetching ronnu her mare”

«PTrust m» for that, sir; both horses

|

shoes with lus own pocket wrench—no
doubt to test their security. Ahmed
pranced as gayly up to the door as
though she had never known the an-
guish of a sharp-pointed stone treach- |
eorously wedzed between her shoe and
lier hoof, and innocent Loveday caressed |
her sole remaining friend and hope with |
delight.

“You darling,” she whispered in
Ahmed's silken ear; “you will not fail |
me in my need, will you?” [

Miss Dellamere said “Good-by™ to Col-
onel Acerington before all the inn-peopls |
and rode away alone.

The Colonel maie no comment, but |
sauntered down to the river bank \

CHAPTER XIV.
“X() ONE SHALL PART US NOW!™ I

Alow sigh went through the October
wood us Loveday rode along, leaving the
last thatched roof of Silverstream far
behind  her.  The clouds had been
gathering all day long, and now lowered
threateningly over the quiets ene, along
which the white read wound up hill and |
down dale, with the deep strong Silver- |
stream running  far beneath in the |
ravine. i

Reieved from the agitatinz presence |
of Acerington, she began to review her |
situation mo e rationaly; hope entered
her vounz breast  What if she could
got home to mamma unseen by every
one. and confiding the whole dreadfnl
affair to that taithful heart, be com-
forted, a d hear no more of it?

Butoh! but oh! there were too many
arevions ingredients in the cup to bo
able to forset its b.tter tang like that

There was Auberon’s en a cment to
Merrion Eae, if he was engaged: and |
Col. Aecerinzio s stringe, oppr.ss ve |
love for herseif—no; there could bo ittle
comfort for peor Loveday, even if she
was so blessyd as to escape the busy-
to ies to-day.

flow durk it was growing! and oh!
what sound was that? the mourniul
hoot of an owl in the far recesses of the |
fo est.  What if she were to mees some
rongh peop v gypsics, or tramps, or
sporting cads fron the town, ha farunk,
and disorderly as usual?  Love ay's
eyes began tog ance hither and thither
in seared presen iment and her Leart ty |
tLrob thickly, when a sound more terri-
{le than any im ginary onessmote upon |
her horritied ear. It was the loose el nk
of her hores 3 ox The road was'
rough and flinty, hes tarb was tender
foo od asa lauys what was to be done if
it came oh? And how coud this have-
happened. when m ne host iad said that

both the horses were having their leei

examined vy aba ksmith?

~he choked down her distress sternly, |
and sla ke ing her jae, paiinl.
ambled alung mile a ter mile

Severa  people sad pussed hery but

although ever.one sta vd in & tonish- |

ment at the e vgaotly a; pointed eques-

come'” she burst out with a}
|

trienne plodding along without the nsuall
spparition of a trim groom some twenty,
paces behind. nobody accosted her -

And the wind roared, and the storm-'
clond darkened, while the elink of the:
loose shoe grew louder and looser. Sud-:
denly she caught the gallop of 3 ho '
| hoofs coming behind her; she drew up
| 1o listen—yes, above the rcar of the
| wind it came distinetly to her ears: and
| she knew that across a little ravine
| which she had been rounding, some man
was riding furiously after her, and must
be at her side in Jess than five minntes.

“He has followed me, then!” thought,
| she, with a great plunge of the heart,
and now for the first time awoke a wild,
' thrilling terror—terror of Col. Acering-
tomn.

He had played her false and had fol-
lowed her, on why, why?

She urged her horse forwarl, faster—
faster, heedless of the final clatter and
clang of the thrown sho, and of her fine
| animal’s wincings and stumblings as the
! flints wounded her tender foot; she
| heard the far shout of lier.pursuer, who
! had likely caught the sound of her gal-
l loping: and now she plied the whip on
'

her horse's sensitive flank, for the first
time In her life forgetful of a living
} ‘reature’s paiu. and Ahmed bounded
| ten feet at a spring, and then flew, ears
| laid back, eyes lamping and bulging,
and white foam floating from her red.

| nostrils
I must go home to mam- |
| by, and the road swam under them, and

Away! away! while the trees whirled

the fury of the race drained tba life
blood from Loveday’s lips and cheek;
and her brain seemed bursting with ex—
cess of throbbing, and her fear ross to
frenzy!

And vet the pursuer was gaining om
ber every moment.

Suddenly the road dipped into a heol~
low where the river crossed their course,
with a bridge thrown over it

[T0 BE CONTINUED. |

The One Thing Neodful,
The Real Estate Agent—Now this
house is complete in every detail.
Even the laundry is perfect, with sta=

| tionary tubs, ete.

Von Bibjulus—Never mind about
the wash tubs. What I want is a
stationary key-hole in the fyont door.

1r the New York politicians would
quit their wrangling over the question

work building the Grant monument

' relief would come to a weary public.

In the meantime the Fair is the live-
liest ort of an institution.

Tt is a sensible decision the cadets
at West Point have come to, to
abandon hazing. It is a foolish cus-
tom anywhere and particularly un-
worthy of the academy. For hazing,
if you think of it, violates the obliga-
tions of hospitality toward' strangers
and the duty of the stronger to pro-
tect the weak, observes the Philadel-
vhia Times, It is not quite gentle~
manlike, and that ought fo be enough
to condemn it. The decision to give
up hazing appears not to have been
entirely voluntary. The superintend-
ent has been punishing offenders so
remorselessly that he has made good
behavior compulsory, and after a
nmmber of cadets had besn summarily
dismissed the rest concluded that haz-
ing did not pay. This shows that the
suppression of hazing was not, after
all, impossible.

p——

—

Registration Notice.

The office of the Supervisor of regise
tration will be opened on' the firsk
Monday in every month and the iwo
days immediately following, for the
purpose of the registering of sny per-
son who is qualified as follows:

Who shsll have been s' :;lidsnt of
the State for two years, of the
one yeat and of the polling pwn:x
in which the elector offers to vote four
months before the day of election, and
shall have paid, six months before any
poll tax shen due and payable, and
who can both read and write any sec—
tion of the Constitution of 1895 sub=
mitted to him by the supervisors of reg~
wstration, or oan show that he o
snd has paid all taxes collectable dor-
tng the present year on property im
thie State aseessed at $aree hundred

dollars or more. J. J. EADDY,
Clerk of Boards

[

MANUFACTURE S OF

00RS, SASH, BLINDS, MOULDINGS

AND
Building Material.

Dealers in Sash = Weights,
‘ord, Hardware, Window glass,
ic.

We guarautee our work
iperior to any sold in this city,

| heing of our own manufac-
ire.

.."1.HACKER, Proprietor,
CHARLESTON, - S.C.

of “Who killed the Fair” and go to
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