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Absolutely Pure.
“This_powder. pever varies. A marvel of
rength' and’ wholesomeness. More

‘than the ordinary kinds, and can-
fdia competition with the maultitede

Sold only in cans. ROYAL BAK-

ehaon: Los of Appeite. Hesdsche, Fonl Brs
; STADIGER'S AURANTI

s Invatuable. ¥t isnotapanacea for all disesses,

“ bt g all diseases ofthe LIVER;
-ﬂifg_tlEEsromnnaaoszs:
B changes the- from & waxy, W

- linge, toaTuddy, healthy color. [t entirely removes
~lowr, gloomy epirits. It is ene of the BEST AL=
“~TERATIVES and PURIFIERS OF THE
“BLOOD, and Is A VALUABLE TORKIC.

_STADICER’S AURANTII
Far salo by all Druggista. Prico 2,00 per bottle.

~ _C.F.STADICER, Proprietor,
~~40 $0. FRONT ST.,- Phliadelphia, Pa.

~ A Clear Skin

~is only a part of beauty;
~ butitisa part. Everylady
~ may have it; at least, what
. looks like jt.  Magnolia
- Balm both freshens and

A SUPERB
-~ Flesh Producer and Tonic!

~ Hear the Witnesses!!
~ 10 to 20 Pounds!!!

e An Atlanta Mar's Weizht znd Appetite.

~ ] TOOX FOUR BOTTLES Guion’s Pio-
peer and gained 15 pounds in Fiesb. My ap-
petite has been restored. I bave procured a
ot for nse in my-family.
Er s Yosurs respectfally,

GEO. THOMPSON,
50 Humphries St., Atlants, Ga.

A Man of Sixty-Eight Winters.
I am 68 years of age, and regard Guine’s

-

= _Pioneer a fine toric for the feeble. By its use

~*“my strength bas been restored and my weight
~=--inereased ten pounds.
- A_F. G. CAMPBELL, Cotton-Gin Maker.
Macon, Ga., Feb.-18, 1886.
A Crippled Confederate Says:

T only weighed 128 pounds whea I com-
menced Goinn’s Picoeer, and now weigh 147
wvounds. I could bardly walk witha stick to
support me and can now walk loug distances
_ without belp. Its benefit to meis beyood

calcalation. D. RUFUS BOSTICEK,

Macon, Ga. Cotton Buyer.
Mr. A. H. Bramplett, Hardware NMer-

.chant of Fersythe, Ga., writes:

Tt acted like & charm oc my general health.
¥ consider it a fine tonic. I weigh more thao
1 bave for 25 years.  Respectfully,

A. H. BRAMBLETT.
M1 W F Jones. Macon, Says:
My wife has regained her strength and -
- ereased ten pounds in weight. We recom-

-~ mend Goinn’s Pioneer as tbe best tonic.

W. F. JONES.

“ Pr W Delbridge, of Atlanta, Ga, writes

of Guinn’s Pioneer:

Guion’s Picneer Blood Remewer has been
used for years with unprecedented success. It
is entirely vegetable and does the svsicma po
barm. It improves the appetite, digestion

~ and dlood-making, stimulating, invigorating
and toning up all the facctions and tissoes of
the system, and thus becomes the great blood
renewer and bealth restorer.’”

-  GUINN'S PIONEER BLOOD EENEWER

- Cares all Blood and Skin Diseases, Rheuma-

tism, Scrofula, Old Sores. A perfect Spring

- Medicine.

“ - - If potin your marketit will be forwarded

~on receipt of price. Small bottles 31.00:

~ Jarge bottles 31.75.

Essay on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed

COMPANY.
Macon, Georgia.
A. J. CHINA.
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'E OR DEATIL

BY THE LATE HUGH CONWAY,

Arithor of “Called Baek,” *Dark Days,”
=~ A Femily Affair,” Etc.

It was early in Mey. The Acsdemy had
been open about a ‘week—long enouzh for
the newspaper critics o tell the public what
it ought to admire. Strango fo szy, this
year the eritics were unanimous in bestow-
inz their highest praises on a piece of statu-
ary; and a great future for the sculptor was
predicied.

As the bulk of the giod people who pay

their shillings at the turnstiles cave litfle
about statues, one which atiracts general
atterption muss be either a very great ons or
& very tricky one—as a'rule the latter.
- Yet, No. 1,460 in the catalogue appealed
to no one by cheap sentiment or sensational
treatment. It was baut the lightly-draped
figure of a.beantiful girl. One just in the
first flush of womanhood. She was in ths
act of stepping bastily forward. Her arms
were extended as if to welcome, perhaps
embrace, some one who was coming toward
ber. Her face bore a smile of eager de-
light. The grace, the lightness, the life of
the figure arrested each passerby. The fall
of the drapery, the position of esch well-
rounded Hmb, conveyed the ides of rapid
motion. It was inpdecd hard to believe that
she was doomed torsmain forever in one
fixed attisude: The stock remark of the
spectators was that in aminute they ex-
pected to ses har at the other side of the
room, -

This statne bore no distingaishing title,
but those persons who turned to their cala-
logues found, under the mumber and the
artist’s name, a few words of postry:

Her hauds outstretched

To greet tha new love; while her feot

Tread, scornful, on the old love's gifts.

After reading this one turned, of courss,
to her feet, and found tha$ one of them was
treadinz on flowers—roses and large stac-
shaped blossoms.

Several peopie, while admiring the statue,
fancied they bad somewhere seen the origi-
nal cf that beantiful face; buf, save the
sculptor, only one, James Herbert, kmew
the truth. He cursed Leigh’s impertinencs,
but was too wiss to Sake any notice of ik
Yet he determiced ©okeep Eugenia from
the Academy if possidle.

She was in town, and in a week’s time
was to be married to Sir Relph. Two
months after Mrs. Cathcart had faken her
piece abrgad the baronet joimed them and
renewed his proposals, this time with suc-
cess. The girl stipulated that the marriage
should not take placa vntil the sprinz. The

" truth is, she wantod some months’ delay in

order to geb rid of the mermories of Geraldl
Ieigh, and by the time she returned to

. England flattered herself she had success-

fully compieted the operation. :
She kal in the last few days heard soms
talk about the statuo, but hal steadfastly
kept her eyes from the art crificisms, fear-
ing to see Gerald@sname. Nevertheless, she
wished to visit the Academy, and was sur-
prised when James Herbert, now amiability
itself, rofused to tak2 Ler there.”
“Ycu mustn’s go this year,” he said;
“that gdlow’s status is creating quite a
e,
“Well, what of that? asked Eugenis,
coldly.
“Ha bhas hed bad iasis enough to repro-
sent you. The iikeness is upmistakable. It
is a maudlin thing—e girl deserting her old

love, or some such nonsemse. Sill, you'd

better not go.”

Eovgenia szid no more; butall day lonz
<ho wWes thinking of har brother’s words anid
Jonzing tosse what Gerald had wrougzil
That evening she dinad ouf Afthd fably

wera several persons who worshipped atf, and

Eugenia’s cheek burned as she heard the
iss bestowel on the mew scalptor
and ths great futuro prophbesied for hinm.
Had she, =fter ali, bzen wrong? Would it
not bave been Letter to have followed the
mandatesof ber hear:? Had sh> rot been
weak and mercenary! No matter; It wes
too late now torepent. Poor Gerald! BSba
must se2 this wonderful imasze of bersslf

Early the next morning, guistly dressed
end veiled, sbe went alons to Burlinzion
House. Like many others, she stood trans-
fixed by the beauty and grace.of her protce
type; but, uniike others, she knew the mean-
ing of the statu?, knew the mute reproach
it conveyed, kmew why the marble foob
trod upon those particnlar flowers. She
bad never told lim thba fate of his boyish
giff, but Geraid bad often and often re-
called the first meeting with her. Eugenia’s
hears swelled as she remembered Lis brave
words aad confidénce in kimself—how sure
ha felt of svccess He had, indzed, suc-
ceaded; but the first great work from his
hands was a memen:o of his love for a
faithless woman—hersali,

Sir Ralph Norgate, ber impending mar.
riage, her brother’s disdain and the world's
sneers wers forgotten as sha gazed on that
reproaching figure wrought by the man she
lovad, but did pot love enougzh. Tears were
in ber eves. She might havs stood for an
hour heeiless of all save hor sad thoughty
bad not tha mention of Gerald Laigh’sname
broaght her back to the fact that she was
surrounded by people. : :

Two gentlernen were &t her side. They
were talking of the work and the scaiptor.
One of them ske kngw. He was 2 lord, fae
mous for his love of ar’ and encocragement
of rising artistz.

~T tried to buy it,” besald, “but fopnd It
was not for sala.”

“Commercially spaaking,” seid bis con-
panion, ‘4t is as well you caznot buy it.”

“Why? The man must go to the top of
kis profession.”

“J think not. TIndeed, my belief is he will
do littla more. Ihava inguired about him.
He 4023 not live the life a zerius must live,
in these dars, if be wants to succeed.”

“f g sorry to hearat,” said Lord ——,
moviny away.

Miss Herbor: left tbs Academy with an
ecko of Geraid’s extraveganisiatenent thas
kifs cr d2ath bunz upon her love sounding
ip her ears. The conversation she had over-
hesrd distressed her greatly. The thought
that _hor treachery had ruined a lifa
fuil of promisc would not be dismissad.
She spent a most miserable day, and it3
misery was not diminished by the truth,
which she ¢ould no longar concaal from har-
salf, that she still loved Gerald. Ske loved
him more tsen ever. Toolate! Toolais!
Ard Bugenia Herbert wept, as many others
have wept, that the pasb could nob be uxn-
dona.

Sir Relph Norzats snd games Eerbart
dined thatday ab NMrs. Catheart’s. Tieir
cocioty was littls comfort to Eaganie. She
felt now that she hatal her lover—houed
his polite, hollow society ways anl exprss-
gions—hated that blass look which so often
settled on his faco. Sbahad never cavel
for him. Their lovs making hadbeencofa
frigid kind—not, be it said, by Sir Ralpl’s
wish. He was proud of, and perbaps really
fond of tho beautiful girl be had bouzht; so
it was scarcely fair that Eagenia should
compare his polite wooing with thas of the
impassioned boy’s, which reckel no obsta-
cles—heoded no consequences. Oh. if Ger-
ald were a baronzt and richl!

Miss Herbert at that momoent hated ber
brother. Bitterly as sho blamod hers:if,
che felt that somsthing hie had said, done or
desirmed had inducesd bar to refrain from
answeriny Gerald’sletter. If oaly sh> had
to decide azain.

Her bitter thouzhts made it impossible for
her to sit ous the dinmer. Very soonshe
plended headache and want toher own room
to resume her solf-revilings. She male no
fariner attemy:t o Ganish Gorald from her
thouzhts. Sbe lived agais every mement
<he had spent in b1z company —heerd azain
every word of witd love—felt his hand close
on ners—his lips press hor own—anid shud-
derad g5 the dismal worls, “Lifs or deuih,”
seemed echoing through ber cars. If she
conld undo the past!.

¥y not? Tha thouzht rushed througzh
por. Whab hindered her to, save the false
gods to whom sie bad bent? She was still
lexally froe. Gerald wasin the sameo town.
Why sbould she beed be: friends? Why
trouble as to Wiab facpia would think or
say? By ope bold swp she could rignt
everytbing. If to-morrow—naz, th:w very
hour—she went-to Garaic and bade him take
her.and hold her againss all, sbe kpew ho

would do so. He would forgive. 1o him
her action would not seem bold or unmaid-
enly. In hiseyos she woull renk as highas
ever; and what matters the rest? To-mor-
row they mizht be miles away, and the
bliss of beinz Gerald’s wifo might well com-
pensate for what people would say aboub
her conduct. She herself could forget all,
save that she was now bound forever to the
man she loved

She wou!'d do it. With feverish impa-
tience she threw of her rich dress and
wrappad herself in a plain cloak. She pub
on the -rettiess bat she could find, stole
down stairs, and was out of the house be-
_fore second thoughts had time to bring ir-
resolution. Hor beart beat wildly. She
hailed @ cab and was driven to Nelson
studios. On the way she remembered it
was an ualikely hour to find an artist in his
studio, but, nevertheless, now she had seb
oub. resolved to ccmplete her journey.

She walked quickly to Gerald’s door.
She knocked softly, but met with no re-
sponse, She dared nov wait longer outside.
The pictured consequences of her rash act
were assuming tremendous proportionsin
her brain. Another minute’s delay and she
must leave the spot, never to return. She
turned the handle of the door end entered
fhe room. .

Now, Miss Horbert’s balf-formed plan of
action, when shs fonud herself fece to faca
with her ill-treated lover, had been some-
thing like this: She would walk upto him
and simply say, “Gerald, I am coma.” The

_ yest must be loft to him, but she believed,

in spite of her weakness and treachery, he
would freely forgive her all,

Gorald was not in ths studio. The gas was
half turned down and the clay casts on the

- wall looked grim and spectral. But if

Gerald wasnot in the room it was still in-
habited. ©Oa alow couch—a couch covered
by arich Orientsl rug—lay a woman fast
asleep.

In after years, Eugenia, speakinz to her-
solf of that moment, conld only describs her
ieelings by the old image of aswerd passing
through the heart. She turned to fly the
place, but asshe turned she was seized by
an overwhelminx impulse.” At all risk she
rust sod the sleepar.  The truth iz, she was
now a prey to 2 second passion, which soms
say is stronger than that of love.

She crept across the room and gazad on
the sleeper. Even by the dim gaslight she
kmew that sha gazed on beauty befors which
her own must pale. The woman might have
been some fivs yesrs oider than horself, and
these wonderf#! charms weare ab their
zenith. Tha rich, elear; warm cclor on the
cheek; the long blacs lashes, the arched and
perfect eycbrows, told of southern lands
The full, voluptucus figure, the shapely;
rounded arms, the red lips, the sof, creamy
neck—beafore thesetbe heart of a man would
run es wax before a fire. Eugenia, ssekin
her lover, found this woman in his stead!

A biiver, scornful smile played on RMis
Herbert’s lips as shs gazed at th= siecper,
Somekow, that cval, sunny face seemed
£amiliar t0 her. Well mighsif be. In Lon-

-don. Paris, everywhaere, she bad seed it in

the shop windows. There were few people
in Franco or Eagland who kad unot heard
the name of Mlla. Carlotta, singer, daneer,
darling of opera boufe, whose adventures
ané amours were notorious, who bad ruined
more men then she could count on the
fingers of her fair hands,

Eugenia recognized her, and her smile of
scorn deepenel. Thz sight cfa half emp-
tied champagne bottie closa to the sieeper—-
a baif smoked cigarette lring on rie floor
just s i had fallen from ker fingers, addad
nothing to the contempt Miss Herlert's
smilo expresed. Gatiering ber siirts to-
wethar 10 avoid any chance of contamina-
tion by touch, she wa$ preparingz to leavs
the studio a5 noiselessly as sha k=i entared
it, whan, suédenly, ths sleepar awoka,

Aot withonb eay waroing. Simgly
cpened Lier spleadid dark eyes, stared for
Laif a second, toen with wonderfullightess
and agility sprang to her feah

" “Quo faites vousla? Why are you here?’
she exi

Yrithont a word Eugenia moved towards
the door. Mle. Carlotta was befcrs her
She turned th» Loy and placed her back
pgainsy the door.

“Doncement! doucementi
said. *‘Permil e io know
with a visit?’

I wish tos3a Mz Leich. Isupposs heis
out. PBe good enoughto let me pass’!

“Are vou a model, then? Dui, o, modals
100k not es you leok.”

“T am not a model”

ma bell:,” sha
wno honors me

«“Not! fidonc! Yeu are, perhaps, ons of

those young misses- who write Gerzldo let-
ters of love. A la bonne heare? I wish ta
sew one of tharm—mol"”

With a sancy smile, Carlofta pocketed
the key, turned up the gas and commencad
a crol scrutiny of har prisoner. Eazenia
biushed crimson.

MMile. Carlotia was before her.

“Oui, vous etes bells, ma chere—bells,
mais tlonde, and Geraido, he loves not tha
bioade.”

“Lzt mo pasy” said Eugenia, stampinz
her fook.

Her tormentor Ianghed, bub pot ill-teme
perediy. ““Ho will soon be here” she said
wockingly. ‘“‘Surely madsmoisells will
wait, He will Le enchanted tosez onsof
tha young misses.”

Mlie, Carloita, when not injured, wasnos
vindictive or unkindly : but ske was as mis-
chievons asa monzay. No doubtf, having
teased the girl to her satisfaction, she would
have soon releasad her, but it bappened
that Euzenia turned her head aand ifor the
first time the light shone fall vpon ker faca.
Her jeiler started. She sprang towards
her, seized ker _rm and dragzed har =cross
the Toom, Still kolding Ler capive, she
tore down a cshect and revesled the clay
model of thestatue which bad made Gerald
famous. Suo looked from the liteless to the
livinz facs, then burst into a peal of da-
risiva lauzhter. Eogenia's secret was dis-
covered,

“Hal ka! ha! The younz miss that
Geraldo loved. Tho onme who threw bLim
avay forarich lover! Yet she wishod to
sce Jim azain—so at night she comes. Ah,
rmadenoisella, you have w-r-r-recked him,
e-v-r-rushed him, r-r-ruived i, still wouid
goe hian  Gool, good; it is now his turn.
My Geraldo shiail bave revenge—revenze!”
. Eugenia, thoroughlyaroasel, commanded
her to lot Les e,  Carlotta laughed in bor
face, was evea ili-bred enough to sasp her
fingers end poze out ber tonguoe at her pris-
oner. EBugenia humbied hersell and im-
plored her by their common womanhool.
Curlotta Inuzhed the louder. Eugenia ap-
pealed to ter venality and tried to bribe
ber. Carlotta lowered her black eyebrows
and scowled, but langhed louder than ever.
“Ho will coma very soon,” wasall she said
“He wiil not stop long away from me—Car-
Intta.”

Miss Horbart waset hee witls end. Vof,
even throngh the shama of the situation,

the anzuish of her heart mada itself iclb |
After having wrought herself up to maks |

such a saeritico, such an atonement, it was
pitiable to find Gerald no betier than the
rest of his sex] She sauk apon a chbair,
longing for release, yet dreading to hear the
stop which wonid horald it.

Half an bour passsl. Mila. Carlotta
whiled it away by emptying a glass of
champaszne, smoking 2 cigarette and mak-

i

ing comments on Gerald’s prolonged ab- ;

sence. Presently she cried: ‘Ah, made-
moiselle, this is dull for you—see, I will
dance to you,” and thereywith she raised her-
self on her tces and wen$ pirouetting round
her captive, bumming the while en_air of

Offentach’s. Her dress was long, but she
managed it with marvellous skill, and Eu-
genia, while loathing, could not help
watching her with a sort of fascination,
She was as agile as a panther—every atti-
tude was full of grace, every gesture allur-

ing.

Suddenly she stoppzd skor, Her great
eyes sparkled even more brightly. She
glencod at her victim. ‘*‘Hist,” sh said,
“ hgar him. 1know his step. He cores.”

A moment aftsrward ths door was tried,
Engenia coverel her fac2 with her hands,
Sae knew not what the woman msant to do
or to say, Lut ske felt thas her crowning
shen:s was at hand. ¥et her heart beat ab
the thouzhs of seaing Gerald once more, and
a wild idex of forziveness ca cithor side
passad througsh her,

3iNls, Carlosr= turned down the ges, un-
lecked the door, and, as it opened, threw
herself intc tha arms of the newcomor. Eu-
genin heard the sound of kissss given and
returned, and her heart grew like stona,

“Geraldo, mon emi,” she heard the
dancor say in passionaty tones, “dis moi,
gue tu m'aimes—gue tu m’aimes toujours!”

::Jo I'adors, ma belle—tu es ravissante!”

“Tell mo in your own dear barbarous
tongue. Swear it to me in English,”

«J swear it, my beautiful gypsy.

Ou‘”

‘die only?? T

¢Youonly,” and Eugenia heard him kiss
ker again and again,

“Dis done, my Goralds. You love me
more than the pale-faced miss who scorned

Ilova

vou?? H> laughed a wild, unpleasant
sounding laugh. :
“Why not? ¥You can love or say you can

Iove. She was the changeable white moon—
you are the gloriéus soathern sun. She was
jee—you ave fire. Better be burned to death
than to Gie of cold and starvation. Men
bhave worshippsd you—men have died for
yoaz. Ileoveyouw.”

They came intc the room. His arm was
round her. Her radiant faco restad on his
shoulder, Azain and again he kissed thoss

.beautiful lips. His eyes were only for her
and saw nci Eugoenia.

Afiss Horbert rose. Her face was as white

Afiss Herbert rosa

&5 her marbie prototype’s. She might have
passed out unobserved by Gerald: but Mlle,
Carlotta was on the watch. She pointed to
her and Gerald-turned and saw Eugenia.

Ha had but time to realize it was ns
visic—thon sha wes gopa,. With a wild
cry ke tarned to foLow her. but the woman
twined her arms arotnd him and restrained
him. Sio was strosg, and for some mo-
meuts dotained him.  Her resistance mad-
gen:d him.  With a fisrea oath b2 grasped
bor round arms and tora them from kis
reck, throwing ber away with such fercs
that ska feli upon the fisor. Then hs rushed
afier Eugonia,

She was watking swiftly slong the road.
He soon reached her side; buf, zltbough
awzre of his prasencs, she naithsr spoke nor
looked at him.

hoarsely.

She made mo reply—only walkel the
faster.

““Tell me why you ccrms?” be said. “I will
never leava you uatil yeu arswer m”

She ivraed end Iooksd at bim. Fresh from
that scenain the studio—with thosz words
still rinzinr in her ears—sven tke gZveab
chanzs shie sasvin his face dii not move her
to picy.

“] cama,’ sho said, ‘fon tha eve of my
marriaze, to ask forgivensss of a man whom
Ifanciod I hel wironged Iam glad I came.
I found hir kagzpy and in sociesy aiter bis
own hear:.”

Her voico was ccld and contemptuons.
He quiverol bementh her scorn. At thas
memaot a cal passel. Engzonia called it

“Leava m>” she said to Gerald ‘*Leava
me, Our paths in iifo shall cross do mora.”

He gresped her wrish. Do you dare fo
reproach me? You! Eagania, I told you
it was life or death.”

“Life -cr death!” sko ropeated. ‘“Death,
at sny rate, scems moda very swest to
you.”

Still koldiaz her wrisk, he looked into her
ayes in a strapge, hopaicss way. Hesaw
notking :in tham io help him. Eeleaned
cown 1o her ear.

*¥os, death,” hasnid, in & sclemn whis-
per; “but the moral and spiritual death
eoms firs:,”

His hand Ieft ker wrist. Ho turnel end,
without a word, sirode away. Whither?
Even as Tanchauser returned to the Venus-
berg, so Gerald Laizh returned to his studio
and Carlotta.

Eugenia weps all tha way homs, Wept
for berzelf and Gerald Wept for the
shame she had endursed. Wept for the use-
lessness of the contemplated atonement
Weapt for the Jife befcreler and for & man's
future and carecr wrecked by ber weaknoss,

The nex: weex sha maitied Siv Ralph
Norzats. Tho ceremony was surrounded
bv befitting splendor. ¥e!; even at the
altar, Gerald Leizh's tale, passionato face
rose befors her, aud sha fmew it would
pever leavo her tioughis. Shz loved him
sill

Oa her weddinz morning she received
many Jetters. She had 1o time to read
tham, so took them with her aul perused
them os she went north witz her husband.
Amcng tiem was one in a sbrang> hand-
writing. It ran thus:

“For vour sake he siruck me—Cariotta!
Bat bo cane back to me aad 35 mine again,
Him I forgive, nobyca. We go abroad to-

gotier te warin, siany Jands. Someday
we shall quarrel 2nd part. Then I shall re-

member yoa aud taity my revenge. How?
T hat busbaad for wiom you descrtel Ger-
aid. Isiall iake from you.”

Eugenia's ip curled. She tore the letter
and tarew ibhs piecss cut of ihe carriage
Windnw.

Two years aftarwards Ledy Norrata was
listiessly turning the leaves of a soclety
jourasl Alticush she was a great and
fashiouable laly, she was oficia Iistiess, and

found life rather a dreayy prosesding, She
reid to-fay rmongz the thesivical notes thab
Mille, Curlotia, the dimme opsea bouile ac-
tress, wus encagel to appear nexs month ab
the Foivoloy Altheiazh  ihy woman's

absurd theeat wos unbiceded, if not forgot-
peinful cuisoie in Laly Norgateslifo.  Sie
turned to anoiizer paré of the paper and
read that the gentiemsn who committed sui-
cids undar such distressiug circumstances
at Moneco. hal now been identified. Ho
wns i Gorakl Loigh, the sculptor, whose
first inportant work attracial so much at-
tention twe yaars azo. 18 was hinted
that his pussion for a well-known actiess
was the eause of ihe rash deed

Lady Norsate dropped tha papor and

covered ber faoo with hor hand:, Ha had
spoxan truly. Eer Jove weant life or death.
Jial sha BLotievod or troubied about the
| concinding i‘-.’n!'?,',“'l':‘t‘i"-‘!'. of the notice, hiad sho
i veniurel to el Jurself 16 was oo thab
| Geratd bl foirotten ber and Carloita was
resnensibiie tor his dealh, har mind would

1 egon Aave Doen sob 80 Tesh

Liko a courteous Lo who gives fair warn-
ing, Mie Carlotta wrote anco more:

LHais dond.  Ua died {er youor sake, not
mine. Youwr pame, nod miae, was on bis
lips. Look to yourseif. 1 am coming to
}_10'1 Ao

No doubs Carlotta mant this letter csa
first hiow towards rsvengza. She wouwid
bardly have written o bad she known that
Lady Nergate would cheri-h thoso words
foreven. Poor comfort us it was, taoy told
| ber that Gerald Lad loved Ler to the last.

4

tem, her zame recailxd too vividly the most |

“What bronght you bhere?’ Lo said,~

Then Mlle. Carlottd, more bsautiful, more
enticing, more audacious tkan ever, cama
to London. ;

For some menths it had been whispered in
society that Sir Ralph Norgate was not so
perfect a husband as such a wife as Eugenia
might rightly expect. After Carlotta’s re-
appearance the whispers grew louder, the
statemen's more circumstantial. Eueenia
caught an ecao of them and smiled disdain-
fully.

Then the nams of Carlctta’s new vietim
becgme town talk. Yet Eugsnia made no
sign.

Not even when she met her husband, in
broad dayiizht, seated side by side with the
siran. The man had the grace to turn his
bead away, but Carlotta shot a glapco of
malicious triumph at ths pale lady who
passed without a quiver of the lip. James
Herbert was with his sister, and found this
encounter t0o muci, even for bis cynicism,
He was bound 1o speac.

“Tne blackguard!’ .e sail. “Eautf, Eu-
genia, I don's think I woull hava a divorca
or a seperation. It makass such 2 scandal.”
- ‘it is a matter of perfect indifferenca to
me,” shasaid, coldly.

She spoke the truth. Carlotta’s romantic
vengeancse wes an utter failure, Lady Nor-

ate and her husband were, in truth, mo
ther apart than they had been for many
months, Eugonia was indifferent.

And, as timo goes on, grows more and
moreso. Indifferent to wealth, indifferent
to rank, to pleasure, even to pain! She
cherishes nothing, cares for ncthing, save
the remembrancs that sho was onea loved
by Gerald Leigh—that he bade her give
him life or death—that although she gave
him death he died with her name on his lipa,
THE END.

Mr. Arlo Bates tells, in The Providence
Journal, a2 story iilustrating the extremes
to which the worship of literary greatness
has at times gone in Boston, whatever may
be its present; state. In the latter part of
Mr, Emerson's lifs, when his mind had
failed comewhat, bis daughter cams into his
library one morning, and found bkim enter-
taininz a Stranger, 2 Boston woman. As
Miss Ellen entered, ths sage looked
up with an expression of hopeless be-
wilderment. “Ellen” he said, *1 wish
you would attend to this Jady; she
wants some of my clothes” Trained
by M experience to the vagaries of the
lion hunting femals, Miss Emarsoa was yet
rather taken aback by this somewbat
startlinz announcement; but the visitor
proceeted to & voluble explanaticn that she
was a making a “drawn-in” rvg, “a peets'
rug,” made of poets’ cast off clothing. Mr.
E_Envfe]low had given ber an pld shirt, and

i . Emerson kad a pair of wora-omt
pants——" Whether she gou the trousers
report sayeth not, buftisurely such ingenuity
of impertinencs desarwie soma rew-rd.

Col. J. J. Darzgan Before the
Brooklyn Club.

From the Broollyn, N. Y. Fagle, March 20.

£ small audience gathered in the
Art Association Hali yesterday eve-
ving to listen to an address on free
trade, by the Ion. Jobn. J. Dargan,
of South Carolina, on the “Parallel
ism of Negro Slavery and Protec-
tion,”” delivered under the auspices
of the Brooklyn Revenue Reform
Club. Mr. Dargan was formerly a
slave-owner, cultivating about five
hundred acres in cotton, in his State.
Since the act of emancipation, how-
ever, he has adopted a system of
community of interest between his col-
ored work-people and himself, which,
ke says, e finds works much better
than the wages system. He em:
ploys colored labor exclusively, and
finds that now the cetton crop in
South Carolina bas increased a hun-
dred fold with free labor, aided, in
part, by improved mechanical con-
trivances.

Mr. Thomas G. Sherman, in intro-
ducing the speaker, made a brief his-
torical survey of the tariff from the
first protective tanff measure passed
by a castiug vote in 1816, but a
measure {ramed independently of
auy idea of deriving revenue, down
to the last protective tariff passed to
provide revenue for the war. Mus:
sachusetts and New Ilampshire
fought side by side against the grow-
inz influence of protection, which was
coming from the West, and playing
into the bands of certain Eustern men
whose avowed policy it was to retard
the growth and progress of the West.

| Yankees are seldom outwitted, but in

this instance they found they were.
They were outwitted by New Yurk,
Pennsylvania, Ohio and Kentucky,
and then resoived to retaliate by
adopting protection as far as possible
and making all the money out of
their own States they could. This
they did by controlling the cream of
the trade. Webster, when twitted
with being a Protectionist, retorted
that the Eastern men had been forced
to adopt the measure, and certainly
did not mean to ask for a discontinu-
ance of the policy. While Kentucky

was forcing protection on Massachu- |

setts she was sending represeutatives
of free tradeto both ITouses. Refer-
ring to South Caroliza, the speaker
hoped the time had come wheun-she
could efford to recognize the mis-
take Calhoun made in supposing
glavery to be the secret of her suc-
ccss. Thetime lias come wheu South
Carolina has a mission to teach Mas-
sachusetis a lesson in freedom in re-
turn for the Massachuscits conversion
of South Carolina to the dectrine of
the rights of man during the war.
The lesson South Carofina is now
teaching Mossachusetts is one of
broad scope and of larger rights—
that man shoald be able i go where
he will to buy orsell what he will
solong as he does no harm to his
felow-man. Ile munst accept the les-
sonof the war as teaching the value
of freedom in all things. The speak-
er paid a high cowpliment to the
statesmen of the Soath en account of
their incorraptibility when in Con-
aress.  There never was arepresen-
tative of the South ever suspected of
casting Lis vote for corrupt motives.
This conld not be said of the repre-
sentatives of the North. At least
three members from Northern States
have been censured for conduct which
was corrupt. In the main we had to
rely upon the Soath. Ile hoped ihe
South was going to take ils proper
share of this Government ; it will not
override the North; it could not if it
would and wonld notif it could. We

! need the Southerners to help us drive

out the swindling schemes of cur
corrupt legislators. Present reck-
less legisiation is going far beyond
the line of necessity, and we are in
danger of being swamped by cxces-
sive taxation. Many Northern rep-
resentatives ace deep up to the
bows in schiemes for personal advance-

'ment, and we are apt to be swamped

by them, for they carry with them so
many other men. The speaker then
introduced Mr. Dargan.

Mr. Dargan saw a distinct parallel-
izm between slavery and protection,
and between abolition and free trade.
In the Conpstitution of the United

New
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States it was laid down that all men
in this country shounld be equal, eu-
joy equal rights and the same gov-
ernment. Yet it was only twenty
years ago that we succeeded in rid-
ding our Government of the brand of
slavery, and not without using the |
iron hands of war, shedding oceans of
blood and sacrificing life. Put an-
other form of slavery bas since fasten-
ed itself upon us. Protection as we
now have it, is but a remaining por-
tion of the war. The war was de-
clared and fought to secure the libe-
ration of the Llack man: but it gave
rise to another form of slavery for
the white man. Good men argued it.
to be the sere corner-stone of Ameri-
can slavery, and it is now. almost
ananimously agreed that abolition
was not a too dearly purchased free-
dom. BHlany, like the speaker, com-
pared free trade with abolition, and
now hoped that oppression and injus-
tice would be pat down because it
was their wrong: Free traders adopt
the arguments of the abolitionists and
the pro-slavery men adopt the argu-
ments of protection. It is inevitable,
it is clearly to be seen by those who
will look, that the fight for free
rade will be crowned as was tie
fight for abolition. A study of the
arguments pro and con, abolition and
free trade, will be found of peculiar
interest. Many years ago, yet with-
in living memrory, England and New
England found the business of cap-
turing wild Africans, shipping them
to America, and then selling them to
be very profitable. Earlier yet Soath
Carolina objected, but the mother
country vetoed our import tax on
slaves, and so continued the unboly
traffic. From that time until Abra-
ham Lincoln signed the proclamation
of freedom our soil was stained with
this wrong. IHe recollected well that
just before the proclamation freed the
slaves most of the Southern slave-
owners gloomily predicted that cot-
ton planting must cease if slavery
wete abolished. Cotton wasking and
the slavery of the negro the founda-
tion of the throne. When William
Lloyd Garrison rose up in New Eng-
land to fight slavery, emboldened of
uoble courage and perseverance, he
put aside all- calculation or conse-
quence in the desire for the right.
South Carolina now acknowledged
his courage and foresight, and regard-
ed him as worthy the highest honors
memory can place upon him. Ile
too was a rebel of the deepest dye,
be it remembered. Liberty has now
bnt to take one more step forward
—-there peed be no war this time
in abolishing the white slavery.
There is no possible chance of a
war over free trade because the
people are at present divided on
the question in every State of the
Upion. We are now tired of
war, and tired of the implacable
patriots of the North and South who
cannoct see tuat the war is ended.
The free®trade battle will be fought
out with ballots, not bullets, Our
present tariff was imposed to obtain
revenue to carry on the war; the
peonle bore the imposition cheerfully
for the purposes of the war. We
have become so accustomed to this
tariff that it bas ceased to be regard-
ed as a burden, and it is even grave-
ly urged that it isa positive good
and the very-corner stone of Ameri-
can civilization. The old arguments
used half a century ago by the pro-
slavery advocates are used still ; but
despite those old arguments slavery
had to go. The ruin which was
promised and prophesied before slav-
ery was abolished failed to appear,
but instead we have hLappiness and
freedom. Instead of a stoppage of
cotton planting it has doubled since
slavery was -abolished.

But the tariff which made the abo-
lition of slavery possible now cou-
tinues and is ased for the mainten-
ance and support of a private
enterprise at the cost of another pri-
vate enterprise. It has become a
curse, and has reduced the white
people to a degree of slavery meas-
ured by the work necessary to earn
ithe money with which the tax is paid.
The people work twe-thirds for them-
gelves and one-third for the protec-
tion of classes. This is slavery and
it cannot stand. So surely as we
hurled slavery from us so sarcly is
the doom of protection approaching.
They forfeit their country’s gratitude
who scek to perpetuate oppressive
taxation. Protection is as certainly
a curse as a pretection to industry
and a shocking wrong to all other iv-
dusiries that it does not protect.
Protectionists may make up their
minds to pass iuto history with the
advocates of slavery. It is due to
South Carolina to speak out and let
the world know what a horrible insti-
tation slavery was. We owe it to
the cause of justice and trath and to
the welfare of maukind the world
over and the American poople,
whom we have so gieatly wronged,
but, above all, to ourselves, to em-
phasize our abhorrence of the insti-
tution and of the arguments iy which
we were misled inte a support of it
Sonth Carolina, in ail bai siavery, has
been true to the American Luiom
Nullieation and sccession are neith-
er of them the products of her mind.
She loves freadom, and not slavery ;
justice, and not oppressio.

At the close of his remarks Mr
Dargan reccived a warm vote of
thanks. Mr. Shearman perceived
Mr. Henry George in the andience,
and made the fact known  The audi-
ence callod for him and he ascended
the platform. :

«] can bear testimony,” said Me.
George, “that Mr. Dargan is a
thorough going free trader—in that
he isa free trader after my own heart.
I join, as all heartily must, in vecip-
rocating his seatiments. We are,
indeed, one nation again. 1 trust
we shall always remain so, and that
the North and South will stand to-
gether in the contest thaiis coming
on to sbolish the new slavery.”

The Kershaw County Poor House is
a dilapidated building with two rooms
in it for black and white alike. The

Camden Messcrger says: “A glanee into
the place in which they live is caough

i to sicken any oge.’
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What Our Editors Say.

DBerkeley Guzelle.

There are at least five policy or lot-
tery establiskmests in Charleston,
which make two drawings daily, besides
numbers of other gambling dens of
various denomigations which are sapping
the earnings of the working classes.
These concerns are carried on iz open
defiznee of the law, right in the faces of
the city actborities, and are not even
compelled to pay taxes for the privilege.
If some of the papers over in the city

wounld expose and denounce these dens, |

cven if they devote less time to nproot-
ing negro churches and barber-shops, it
would be infivitely more to their
eredit. —_—
Laurenseille Herald.

Strikes among railroad employees, es-
pecially, seem to be the order of the
day in the Southwest and clsewhere.
The EKnights of Labor organization
seems to be at the bottom of the move-
ment. While sympathizing with skill-
ed labor and all other kinds of labor,
we deprecate the methods resorted to by
the Knights of Labor to remedy alleged

grievances. If compliints are well
founded, some other means should be

adopted than wholesale strikes and boy-
cottivg. The average laborer must suf-

fer io the end. If wages are oppres-}

sively low there are certainly better
methods of relief than those in question.
Whetber just or otherwise, whenever
labor wundertakes to fight capital
through dombtful or impracticable
means the former musl succumb to the
latter.

The GCommission.

- Qur neighbor asks, ‘Can anyoue teil
what has become of the South Carolina
Railroad Commission ?” Probably they
have gooe into the rear coach to eon-
suit in regard to the importance of what
the South Carolina Governor said to the
North Carolina execative. '

Clarendon Enterprise.”

We bear it mooted that this farmers’
movewent, or as it is called in derision,
this Tillman  movement, is a class on-
slaught, iutended especially against
lawyers. We do not think that any
such intention exists. The idea is, as
well as we can understzad it, to remove
a lot of beforc-the-war aristoeratic fogtes
and io their stead to place live, ener-
getic men.  Of conrse o raptare of the
Democratie ranks can be intended, for
the farmers and those interested in this
movement embrace at least nioe-tenths
of the Demoecratic voters in the State.
At present we are decidedly in favor of
this movement, but we anxiously await
the ac'“on of the State Coavention, to
see what will be their deelared poliey.

lomplon Guardiar.

The farmers of South Carolina cast
two-tbirds of the entire ballot of the
State and pay a greater portion of the
taxes. They secrificed more than any
other class to rout the Radical robbers
and place honest men in cffice. Their
pursuit is the basis of all others, and is
a most noble vocation. They are en-
titled to a respectful hearing—in fact,
they can compel it. What the outcome
of this convention will be remains to be
seen. We euppose the redaction of
taxes, laws in the interest of farmers,
and the necessity of combining and
skowing and msing their political
strength, will be debated by the lights
of the assemblage.

Seneca Free Press.

A good number of the bad laws are
attributed to the farmers who have been
in the Legislature. There is a good
deal of solid lying about that thing.
There are not so many genuine farmers
in the Legislature as are reported to be.
A man who owos s farm, runs three
stores, owns forty sharesin a factory,
aad then practices law or medicine out
of benevolence (?) is no farmer. Be-
sides, the few gecnuine farmers in our
recent Legislature were sent there for
various purposes. They had mo unity
of design, no concert of action. Some
of them have been sent there not for
any known or even presamed legisla-
tive ability; they have been elected
because they represent certain factions
upon a single guestion.

8. C. Advocate.

The United States Congress outgoes
Dickens’s British ‘Circumlocution Of-
fice’ in exemplifying the great business
principle, ‘How not to do it.” It has
taken the two houses three montbs to
get settled in their seats, and now three
more will be consumed in getting out of
them and going bhowe. DMeantime the
country looks angzicusly to see some
little matters of finsnce, tariff, etvil-
service, cte., disposed of. The Demo-
erats are doing an immense amount of
pothing, and the Republicans are help-
ing with all their might.

£ Carolina Spartan.

The silver question is now op for dis-
cussion in the Houwse. Mr. Tillman
believes in using gold 20d silver both as
a basis for our currency. DNr. James,
of New York, thought the demenstiza-
tion of siiver a great blander, and that
eoinage under the Bland Act should be
suspended, for a conticuance of that
eoinage was o fraud. The free coinage
of silver was what the country needed.
Mr. Hemphill, of South Carolina, op-
posed tha coinage of silver and thought
the country should use only gold asa
metallic currency. No vote has yet
been reached.

Ike Montgomery, colored, who was
sentenced at Spartanburg Court to serve
two years in the penitentiary for re-
sisting an officer, hanged himself Mon-
day after being carried back to his cell.
He threw a blanket over the cross-bar
of his cell and was found dead by 2
deputy who visited him a half hour
after having placed him in a eell by
himself. He sent wordto his family a
few days ago to wmake Lis cofin avd dig
his grave. When arrested in January
last he threw himsclf into the fize while
tied, saying that he might as well go
that way as to bhave to go to the peni-
tentiary.

Columbia Register.

The plan adopted for the primary
clection by the Executive Committee
sccms to be quite fair and complete.
All that is required now is to carry it

out iu perfect good fuith.

The people are entitled to have their
choice in this matter, it is  matter of
no moment whom tlhey choose to sup~
port. Uuder no other circumstanees
can there be a lawful choice by the .
people of their owa public servants.
Heace, the Register has at all times
advozated the primary system as essen-
tial to anything like a proper represes-
tetive government. =

A1l we want is a fair showing for the
people in choosing their officers; and
this, and nothing bot this, will the peo-
ple consent to take.

A. Bold Jump.

An officer with a handeaffed darkey
boarded the train on the Port Royalzad
Augasta railroad at Allendale yesterdsy
and the following information wasgiven
the Chronicle reporter by 5 passenger
of the bold and successful escape of the
prisoser by jumping throegh the win-
dow of the car. Phe circamstances, s8
varrated bythe passenger, are 28 folkows s

A constable, accompanied by a hand-
cuffed negro prisoner, boarded the pase

senger train at Allendale. Just asthe .

train had passed Brumson, going at the
rate of thirty-five miles per bour, the
constable, not dreamiog that there was
any possibility of his prisoner escaping,

took his seat on the opposite side of the

car. The window pext to the negro

was open, atd in an_ instant the negro

made a plunge and went straight
throagh the windcw, head foremost,

lighting on his head. He was up izen

instant and opon his feet and to the -
woods. The train wasset once stopped,

but the constable, deciding that it

would be & useless pursuit, en feot, did-
not give chase. Neither the name of
the negro or the crime for which he had

been arrested could be aseertained.—

Agusta Chronicle March 20.

A Charming Little Story.

Several years ago a resident of one of -
the suburbs bad the misfortane to be«
come totally blind, a cataract formiag -
over his eyes. While in this condition
his wife died. .A young German girl,
whom the onfortunate mar had never
seen, was very attemtive to the wife i
her last illoess, and, sfter her death,
did what she corzld to make the grief-
stricken husband and his two little
children as comfortable 2s possible.

Such devotion did not go unrewarded. -
The blind man proposed and was se-
cepted. He married the faithful girt.
Two children were the result of their
union. During his years of blindoess
the sightless man mever lost hopes that
some day he might again look into the
beauties of nature and the loved omes
around him. e

A physician was finally eonsuaedi,'--‘- o

who agreed to attempt the removal of
the cataract. The operation was suc-
cessfal, and he from whom the Jight of
day bad been shut out so maay years,
saw again. He was almost beside him--
self with joy. A friend, who was at
once recognized, eame, leading alady -
by the hand. _ =

‘Do you know who this is 2" he said
to the bappy fellow.

‘No, I do not? :

“That is ycar wife ? snd therw the
pair, one of whom had never seen the
other, fell into each other’s arms,and a -
domestic scene of pathetic beauty ensceds

The two children were also. brought
in to their father. He clasped them to
his beating heart, and all the miseries
of the past were forgotien in the pleas-
ure of that moment. This isa true -
story. The actors in this life panorama,
covering a period of ten years, areall”
alive, The hasband seems as well as
he ever did, and is mew im business im-
this eity. —Ctincinnali Sus. T
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Boys Getting Aquainted.

When two strange boys eome together
they proceed toget acquainted somve
thing after this fashion;

*What’s yer name ?

‘Tommy Crupper. What's yourn?'"

‘Dickey Tabbits. Wot's your dad’s
name? :

‘Ole Dan Crupper, an’ the dog's
name’s Spiff. Is yer dag yaller? :
“Nope : hre’s spotted an’ wears & cot-

lar. Em knife to trade?’ Casd

‘Yep;bot Flostit. When I fad it
I'll swop you. Watchy resd in ¥ :

‘Third Reader. Lus trade lkats,”

‘] dassest; my pop won't low me.
My feet’s the biggess.”

‘Well, I chawed terbacker onest.’

‘That’s nothin.” I saw threc dogs-
fighting at ove time. '

+] was in swimming six times one
day a’ready.,

‘I had two teeth pelled last week.

“That's nothin.” I eut my fioger
most every day, an’ our hired girl *mosg

- burot her head off las’ pight’

‘That's no great sight. A robber
broke into oar house one time, an’ my
pap’s got & brother io jail.’

*Well that ain’t mach. My mwa's
got 2 sister with 2 glass eye, an’ our
baby’s got four teeth an”s lump on its
head what makes it ery all the time.
Caun your fatber play the fiddte?’

‘Maybe I aint got a brother who can
turn a han’ spring au’ walk on stilts,
Why don’t you brag?

‘Who's & braggin’? I wouldn’t be
blowhard.’

‘Don’t you call me that, or I'll—"

“You will, will you?

“Yes, [ will ?

‘No, yon won’t ¥’

Twill !

“You won'’t ¥

‘Will—will—wilt !

“Won’t, wen't won’t !

“T'ouch me if you dare.”

“Don’t you pucker your mouth at me,
or I'll smash yer nose.

+If I vasa girl I’d wear % dress.’

*Wait till 1 ketch you some time, an’
11 lick you till you can’t walk.’

“Put a chip on your shoulder and I'H
kooek it off.’

‘No, you won't.’

Yes, I will’ -

“You won’t, either I’

‘I will if you dare we te'

“Well, I dare you, an’ anybody won'é
take z dare’ll steel sheep. Therd
it is, emarty, an’ now let’s fce what
yeu'll do.’

The next instant both boys are roll<
ing in the dust, pulling hair, and try-
ing to chew each other’s ears. From
this time on they comsider themselves.
well acquainted, and take a friendly
intetest in each other.—[ Washingtow
RE;PRI)HC. ; e



