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LOOK THREE.

_ CHAPTER V.
“GOOD-BY, SWEETKEART, GOOD-BY.”
The two married sisters returned from
their honeymoons abont the same time, Sibyl
looking haughty and discontented, but Caro-
lize cheerful and well pleased. As to the

bridegrooms, We could sec no trace ot change
for better or worve in Goldmore: but Eger-

ton wes decidedly stoutyr, in excellent spirits,
and, from an accession of confidence, more
apt tormke a fool of himself in company
thar ever.

Fhe sisters soon met, and Sophia could not
complain of any lack of sympathy on the part
of her elders. They were both at first in-
clined to take prudent mamma’s view: but
when Sophia told them of her love and his
constaney they were touched. The world

had not vet got complete mastery over them, |

and ther commended Sopkia. kissed her, com-
forted her, ax said some day she would be

happy.
Commander-in-chief Mrs. Barbara Temple

Brent. She was kind and sympathetic, but
she said it was her maternal daty to point cut
to him thet—whatever Sophia might say—he
was injuring ker prospects if he kept ap any
understanding with her. “Engagement, of
course,” the little woman said, “is not to be
thought of. Bat even an asrangemecnt—a
promise that each will secretly wait for
sach—would be a pernicious snare, full of
danger to Sophia’s prespects.”

“Not,” added Mis. Worldly Wisewoman,
“that these promises are ever kept. Factszare
too much even for lovers. I have seem fifty
of these understandings made i perfect good
faith. and from mctives that were quite
pretty. but none ever came to anything.
Still, I object to arrangements.”

“Your danghter is as free as if she never
saw me,” Pemeival gaid. “I have made her

ise that she will consider that there is
not a shred to bind ker tome. She s to feel
that she may engage herself and marry, and
never think that thereis any intimation to
be sent to me, except through the news-
paper.”

“And mway I ask—don’t think me rude, Mr.
Brent, I am simply doing my duty—if you
are a2s free on your side? If you marry,
skall she hear of it through the newspaper,
tm?ﬁ -

She looked at him sharply, almost huxgorr
ously, as she put this penetrating question.
O, we n®st pay a tribute to our little
mother who had a tact that in wider fields of
action might have smoothed the feclings of
ruffled empires.

“Yes, 1 am quite as free as she,” he an-
swered. “We promisced each other that wa
should-feel s0.”

It was quite true. They had promised ex-
actly in these terms, only the four lips that
exchanged the treaty were immediately after-
ward engaged together sealing quite another
sort of bond. Was this what Shakespeara

maant by “plain and holy innocence,” I won-
der? Ard yet possibly Mrs. Barbara Temple
guessed the true state of the case, but she was
satisfied. There being no engegement, she
felt sure that time, fickleness, and her great

aily. thi§ present world, would do all she
wanted,

“Yreoretwhathas happened,”shesnil grece- |
folir. =end 1rezzet it pot aloneon youtac- !
count, but cx my own. Isbould have been
ploased with the connection. Ihope you wiil |
vrosper and be bappy, for I am sure you de-
serve " :

Ezerton Doolittle, having, after careful in-
tellectual fltration. so to speak, got the facts
of the Brents case fairjv deposited in his
mind, exprissed great commiseration for tie
$wo 1nen, as he calied them. He tokl Car
that “we ougutzll fo give our minds to the

a long period of cogitation he informed his
wife that he had hit on a plan which would
restore the fortuncs of the Brents. anl—of
tiiis he made a great peint—without’ their
undertaking anything that could not be done
“with clean hands.™ =5

“A gentleman under no circumstancesshould
soil his bands,” Egerton said: “and the great |
merit of what I propose isthat 1t can be done
with clean hands.” ——

_Car at first thonght that this implied that
the pursuit Egerton had in his mind was one
morsily defensible, or not felonious: but it
appeared that he referred only to aristocratic
notions and traditions. :

“5iy plan ix this” Egerton said, after three-
quarters of gn hour of preamble which had
nearly fidzeted his wife into o fit  “I hear
tkere is & new joint stock opera company
going to be started. Tet them take sharesin
that. Tt will be 2 gentlemanly. musical kind
of thing, and the great point is it can be done
with clean bands.”

Caroline, not being able to see the practical
value of this suggestion. Ezerton resolved to
open his scheme to his great brother-in-law,

forced, for comrtesy’s sake, to listen while

Doolittle, in a speech of extraordinary Jength £ X f
| 1t scemed, than death. It wasas if a gZiant

and maddening circumlocution, brought out
his preface: but. vexed as he was. be could
not resirain Lis Jaughter when the young |
man wound up with the recommendation |
that Brunt sepior and junior should take |
shares in the forthcoming Italian Opera
Joint Stock company.

<Ay great poiut is. Goldmore.” sail Eger-
ton. “that it is a gentlemanly musical sort of
thing, and oue that cen be carried on
with clesn hands. I think a gentieman
should pever soil his Lands, Goldmore, don't
you:’

“The diffienlts ix” replied the great
man, overiooking this guestion, “where aro
the poor men to get money to Luy their
sbares:?

“Giat what?” Ezerton asked,

“iloney to buy their shares.” repeated
Goklmore. “Shares are not given away: vou 5
bave to pay far them in hard cash. Nowin |
the present ense the difficulty is that there is |
no cash at all.”

“Then I supvose you don’t npprove of ner
scheme?” answered Egerton, with sorne irri-
tation. “Very well. One cun only suggest.
T withdraw the proposition. §till, I repeat,
Goldmore, it is not every day of the week
you czn find o gentlemazuly musical under-
taking that can Le carried cut with clean
hands.”

So ke took hix lezve. But his visit had
some result, after all: for that aftermoon |
Archibald Goldmore ealled upon young
Brent, and asked for a little private conver-
sation with himm. Goldmore was very kind,
inauired what his voung friend was going to
do. nodded his head uapprovingly over the
details of the Anstralinn schenw, sint marked
the young feliow out as u man that wouid
Tise,

“Let e say one thing to you, Mr. Brent.”
be said, as herose to go. “Tam in most re
specds a self-made mane I know the diflicul-
ties which even indusirions and elever young
fellows have to face whe start without capi-
tal.. Now, from what my wife tells me. you
bkave gained the affcetions of vy sister-in-lnw:
and I may add that from what I have swen of |
vou [am notsurprised at it. Asa member
of the family, I take an interest in alt that
congerns them, Now, Brent, if o few lam- |
dreds will Lelp to start vou Lean lend vou |
the su, and 1 shall reguive no securisy but :
veurr word.  You shall pay me™—this he
added pleasantly—*“when you are halt as rich
as flam:?

Brent colored very red with gratitude and
plensure: but for ail thag, his repiy was not
what the great man expectal

=1 Gon’t know how to thank you,” he said;
4t isso kind an offer. But L Lave already |
caved cnough tc start me. I had a liberal al- |
lowance, and never spent it all.”

#3 few hundreds extra will better your
chance,” remarked the other.

~Thanlk jou a thovsand times,” the young
fellow repiied; “but if Ican aceomplish what
1 wizh ous of my own resources, I had rather .
doit.- If I ever marry Miss Teniple, T sbonld
like to feel that it was my own doing iromn
first to last.”

Goldmore looked at him with admiration.
-~ “Yirespect the feeling, Mr. Breat,” he said.
S S e e Lo CRoe -

-

¢ hiave nothing to pay the doctor,

i with a beaning look
«day week.”

New
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¢Qply remember this: if Fsur capital should
run short, wrie to me, and you will find. me
1o bad banker when the sccount has te be
overdravwn.” -

“Thauk you again,” the: {mg fellow an-
gwered. “And that offer Fdoaceept. You
understand me, don't you? If I can manage
without any man's help I should be glad; bus
rather than fail, I showdd mest gratefully
avail rayself of yours. I hope youdon't think
me proud to the point of siliness.”

“Cenfound it,* cried Goldmore, “I wish yow
were my son!”

And the great man marched away down
te street as like the Tower of Babel as ever,
only in a silk hat and other human fittings.
But Goldmore is on the right gide of things,
for all his pemp and seeming hardness

Little Mis. Barbara Templeshowed a singu-

| lar mixture of astuteness and good feeling in

her management of the affair from this time
until Percivals departure. She took careto

impress on the lover the fact that all engage-
ment, ynderstanding, hope, and whatever
else could bind himself and Sophia together,
was utterly at an end. She repeated several
times that her duty as Sophin's mother was
to see that her future was not embarrassed
by foolish obligations hastily taken up, and
perhaps retaived from a sense of honor when
inclination wonld cast them off. She told
Brent thatin all human probability Sophin
wvould marry some one else in twelve months.
Thus she put herself in the position of being
able, with perfect bonesty, to assure Sophia
at any future day that Percival Brent neither
did nor could expect her to wait for him.
And baving thus made ber position good,
with rare moderation, or rather far-sighted-
ness, she did not prevent the young couple
meeting occasionally during the few weeks
that intervened between the breaking of the
engagement and Brent’s departure for Auns-

Mrs. Barbarba Temple went yet further in
the way of guod-natured concession. On the
day when Brent came to take his final leave
she continued to be out of the way, sending
an apology by Sophia for her. absence. If
was a courageous act, but worldly wise, 1
presume, like all she did. Ibelieve to the
day of her mother's death Sophia never for-
got this particular concession. It showed
such trust in her daugliter, such kind desire
pot to deprive ber of any secret comfort
which the parting might give. In fact, it
was an act of womanly gexerosity and cour-
age of whieh few mothers would have heen

capatfo. But have ! not said already that
our littie mother was as fruly queen of
women as Agamemnon was king of men?
Sophia tried to be-cheerful that dull May
aftarnoon: for she saw that her poor fellow's
heart was breaking. Indeed. he could hardly
speak one word. She had to tell him of a
magnificent present which she had made to
kim in secret, and which was now waiting for
him in London. This was n set of foreign
traveling boxes, farnished with everything
the good little creature could think of as be-
ing possibly of use 1o her dear when he was
far away. I wish I could give a catalogue
of the articles in leatder, glass, steel, silver;
how she hiad slipped into one part a Bible and
praver book: the Jittle medicine chest, with a
beok, under tbe guidance of which you could
heal yourself of any disease; down to needles
and thread—“stout thread for buttons”
—her accountof it read like a shopmen’s cata-
logue. She grew so interested in her clever-
ness and forethought that she half forgot the
immending parting. Bless the heart of
woman, how it lives in the present, and will
not realize the future. be it ever so near!
Then. blushing. she told him of one particu-
Jas littie pock=t in one particular little leather
case, which he was never toopen unless he
bappened to want money very badly. He

| raight have lost everything, and not be able

to zet back to Englurl.  In that case let him
open that pockst.  He might Le very ill, and
In that case
1ot hm open the pocket. In any capital and
inextricable difficulty let him open that
pocket. Poor Sophia! the savings of thrifty

years, and the Letter part of her allowvance |

for I don’t know how many more (mortgagad
to Car and Sibyl) had gone into thoss boxes
and that pocket.

All this time, while she chatted on, trying
desperately to be cheerful, he had said little
or nbthing. Atlast ke took out his watch,
ard louked at it, gathering strength.

] 1must go now.” he said :

Then in an instant, like a frail but s
away by a sudden hurricane, all Her little
ckeerfulness was cone. Her steadiness, her
Eeroism was worth nothing at all. She cast
Lersclf on his breast—he was to sustain her
now—crying, caressing him, clinging to him,
&9 if she could not let him go.

“Percy.” was all she said—*darling Percy !”
And be said nothing. One thing his maali-
ness enablud him to do: be kept silence. But
not a word couald ho utter.

It is tie sea between ps.” she said, sobbing,
“Such & distance of sca'! such a length of
timel” : :

He only clasped ker to his breast.

“But I'shall not forget you; you won't for-
get me; promise it!” :

No scund-caine from his lit;l);; but somehow
she understood by bis clasp that, with an un-
uttered vow, he wes binding himself fo her

forever.
“Promise me again,” she murmured
Still he did not make any audibls reply.
“Promise me once miore,” she whmm
and still without any speeth, sho wils saf
that he replied. =
There followed a moment of sllence, she
offering up a prayer for bis safety; and in
svhat shrine so fit could she offer it as there
on his menly breast? Then she felt his arms
1therinzy round herin an embracy stronger,

clasped ber: she was like & willow wand, and
his were arms of stecl. Could such an em-
brace ever be unloosed? Yes; in a momént
she was standinz alone on the floos, he was
I;aming out of the room. she cast herself help-
vssly on the sofa—and they were parted now.
All the time he bad never spoken:-*But the
gilence of his farewell was more to her -than
any language could have been. © He could not
speak for grief. The intensity of his vow
was bevond all langnage.  Sophia oftenlooked
hack with a sort o! sorrowiul pride to that
siient farcew«il ;

CHAPTER VL
A SLEFFING WOMAN KISSING A PICTURE.
And now, the ficld being clear for her
operations, our little Agamemnon in petti-
voats prepared for ber part of the affair. She
was fnily determinel to root ont of her
daughter’s mind the memory of Percival

Brent, and to marry Sophia brilliantly be- |

fore manyv menths were ont

how much sh¢ had furthered her own ends |
by her indulgence to her daughter these last

fow davs, especially at the parting hour.
Sophie was quite tender with her when they
met, kissed her. fondled her, and was all the

evening so uffectionate amid her hardly-re- !
pressed grief. that the T etle plotting woman |
began to discover & soft place in her own |

stouy heart. She was gentle with Sophia,

and took no direct potice of the poor girls

toars, which would come once or twice
during the evening, only, as she passed,
stroked lier head softly, intending to signify
titnt she syvmpathized with her., which she
resiity dil.  To-morrow slie would turn over
her new Jeaf.

“ophiv.” she said at breakfast, “it s ten
weras this joonth since we were in Paris. 1
bave a fency to go over there hefore the
wenther gets toohot. Would youn like it

“Anywhere with you, dear,” Sophy mplied,
cheerfully.  She was determined not to mope,
and to begin eavly.

“That's plcasant,” the mother answered,
“TWeshall start this

Tireases bad to be ordered, hotels had to be
shosen, @ lnndred preparations had to be
tnarle, a1l Mrs. Temple saw with exultation
it Soplia entered intoall the plans with
aieat spivit. The nother real in this a sizn
that already Percival was fading out of mind.
7 was sure he would,” the little woman said

{0 hepself.  “Of cowrse bhe must as time goes

EH

ol
Ty stay-1 a menth in Parig, and the

i whoele of the time she managed to kéep So-
¢ phia entertained in the most. diverting way.

They kad {riesds there, and the days were
passed e a set of choice little pleasures: and
whatever that inczhaustible purse of Mrs.
Temples could do to barnish the hours was
done with her own teste and tact. -

«I shail show Sophia what the world is!” |
rhe workls worshiper said to herself: “and |
the Austinlian Loy will soon vanish from her |

i, amud love ina cottage with him. Cot-
tage, indeed! not if youcangeta house; and
got 2 houss if yvou can get a mansion! O,
it is wonderful how slow Sophia is to see the
value of life! But she is beginning, and with

| maid, nor gone to sleep.

No sooner had |
the young lover depart.d than shé perceived |

her good sense she will soon be =ble toteach
instead of being taught.” :

And now, to Mrs. Temple's maspeakable
gratification, there appeared on tbe-scene a
man who was plainfy thinking- of makivy
Sophin 2n offer. Had the little woman been
choosing & suitor she could not—so she said
after=ard—have made 2 more promising selec-
tiog. Imust notsay much about him. He
was ten years Sophia’s senior, sedate but not
gloomy in his manner, his fortune was ample,
his birth high, and his appearance was con-
sidered prepossessing. He had long beenresi-
dent ia the neighborhood of Kettlewell.but
in Parvis they were flrst introduced. He met
the mother and davghter at dinmer. Mrs.
Barbara, Temple, heaving of him before, had
alveady wished inly that he might be struck
with Sophia. She marked him as he walked
into the room, and at sight of him her wishes
redoubled. During dinner she watched bhim
narrowly. TFor a time hc did not seem to
have even noticed Sophin, but at last he
looked at her. The little mother saw his gaae
arrested in pleasurable surprise, and for the
rest of the evening he managed to look at the
young girl as often as possible.

The next day the stranger, whose name
was Prendergast, made some excuse for call-
ing upon them, and you may be sure he
was gracionsly received. His conversation
pleased Sophia. that was plain; and Mrs.
‘Temple, watching him, saw in his manner
that which delighted hér beyond expression.

Next day a fresh invitation came from the
friend at whose house they had first met—just
& hasty party. the note said.

“Aha,” little Mrs. Temple -said to herself,
“g hasty party! Got up at the instigation of
Prendergast, I dare swear.
be are suth friends. If Prendergast<loes not
take Sophia down to dinner, I'am much mis-
taken.”

He did. And he proved a genial com-
panion. with plenty of talk of the quieter
sort. H: could interest cultivated women,
being artistic and literary, without being a
pedant or a bore—that, at least,.was his
friends’ opinion of him.

“Don’t you think Mr. Prendergast very
entertaining?” the mother asked as they
-drove home.

“Very,” Sophia replied, emphatically.

The little woman nearly skipped off her seat
for triumph. :

During these ecarly days Mrs. Temple could
rever quite make out whrther or not Sophia
perceived that this promising Xr. Prendergast
was in love with her. In love he clearly was,
but hix manner was so unobtrusive, and his
general conversation so lively, that even
Sophia wmight not have detected what was
plain te the watching eves of her mother. It
was a nice point for Mrs. Temple to settle.
Sophia evidently enjoyed their new friend’s
society, and as she was Do coquettc—not af
much as she ougbt to be, her mother used to
say—slie must elther have forgotten one lover
or not recognized the other. Which was the
fact Mrs. Temple longed to know. BSome-
tinies she thought Sophia was in reality pre-
occupied, and only assumed o vivaeity to
cover her want of interest. At other times,
i and more frequently, Mrs. Temple felt con-
winced that she was truly pleaséd with Pren-
dergast, and would, after a decent interval,
confess her safisfaction.

At last an evening came when Prendergast,
calling in upon the Temples, found the
mother and daughter at home, and, after a

down to the piano and sany. Prendergast
other, and Sophia complied in the sfune list-
less way. Shesang well, but her eyes had a
kind of fer-of look, very suggestive of
Anstralia. The little mother, however,
could not see Sophia’s face; Prendergast’s she
saw, and it -tolil her e great deal. At last
Sophia beran. “Oft in the Stilly Night,” and
now (o doubt begause the theme touclicd
{ her) she sang with great expression and ten-
| derness. and ber admirer stoed over Ler,
| radiant with love and admiration.

- +Q, that I could see her!” mmrmured Mrs.
Barbara. She scanned Sophia eageriy when
the song was finished, but her expression said
neither “yes” nor “no.” Shortly aitor,
Prendergast bid them good nigzht, and re-
| strained, 21 his manner usually was, he now,
| either through accident or with design, let
| Bophia know the state of his heart. Mrs.
Barbara Temple saw a flush come out on her
daughter’s pale face as she withdrew ber
hand from his.

“Now we sbhall see,” thought the little
woman “Very pre#tiiy he managed it, too—
i 1 observed nothing.”

{ She resolved not to ask Sophia any ques-
i tion until next morning: bl after she had
retired a little while, cariosity got the better
_of her, and in her dainty dressing gown she
crossed over to her danzhbters-room, and
tapping gently at the door stepped in

- She saw—not what she expected. Sophia
was not at ber glass, nor chatting to her
The poor girl was
at her prayers, and had not heard ker mother
entar. The little woman stood a moment
irresolute, then vanished from the room with
a kind of hop; she scarcely liked the prospect

of oonfronnnz' o the serious face which she
knew would rise to greet Ler from between
those nplifted hands.
“Ishall go to bed,” she said, when she re-
ined her own. room, ‘‘and I shall talk to
hia in the morning.™ %
She sat down, however, and fell into o
muse, and a loock of unwonted gravity ruled
" her face and features for a tipme. Probably
she was recalling past scenes: fortwo orthree
times she shook her head with a kind of re-
fiective sadness, until she was rousea by the
second chime which bad sounded since she
last sat down. :
I wonder if Sophy is up now?’ she mur-
mured. She can’t be at thut so long.? =
And changing her mind she again stepped
over, and, finding the door ajar as she left it,
shz entered the room once more, The lam
was =till burning, butSophia was in bed, and,
her silence indicated, sleeping. The mother
walked softly across and Jooked at her
| duaghter. G =
I She was fast asleep. The night was warm,
and she had thrown back the quilt a little,
and ber arm, he brown hair, and a glimpse
of her white and innocent breast, together
with the repose of her expression. made up a
picture which manyanartistwonld have given
a yeur's income to paint. She looked the
i very image of purity and peace, and cven
little A= Barbara, who was shot-proof
{ against wost forms of  emotion, felt moisture
stealing into her eyes as she gazed.  She Dent
a little down, and then she saw that the face,
now so calm, had been traversed by recent

]
i
l tears.
| ghe lay down. and she bad fallen asleep with
t wetted cheeks.
i Sometbing in her hand eanght the mother’s
| eve. and she Jooked-closer stiil. Her hand was
beside her face, and the little article she held
| was placed so that her sleeping lps just
% - = o
touched it.  With great caution and stilluess,
Mrs. Barbara Temple lowered  her eyies: and,
stooping and stretehing, she managzed to see
what hor danzhter was holding. 1t was a
miniature of Percival Brent.

BOOK FOUR,

LADY BEAUTY 8 CTIOICE.
CHAPTER L
“THE SPIDER AND THE FLY.”

[In one of the pussages of his narrative, my
old friend, when speaking of “Premdergast,”
| uttered the pronoun =[.7  As this escaped his
I lips, he tried to cateh back his word. aud red-
| dened a Wtle. The serrct was ont, of course;
| but sceing his confosion, T affected ot to
i have noticed anything.  This artifice, how-
ever, did not deceive him, and he siinediately
told e that Le was himself the FPrewdergast
fof the story, and an old lover of Sophia
Temple. T have thought i well to infornrmy
rearder of this fuct: hut, for eonvenience of
narration, 1shall continue to deseribe “Pren-
dergast” as he originally appearad in the tade.
To introduce him afresh. speaking in the first
person  singmiar, wonld, I fine}, esnbarrass
both writer and rearder.]

Greatly was Mrs. Barbara Temple disap-
pointed when the day e forleaving Poris,
and stitl Prenderzast had made no farther
fsign, What could it mean? He was the jast
i map in the world to play the coquaette mas-

fenline: and it was plain that he had assaned
* the fiirtation posture toward Sephia in his
sober sort of way. Why advance so far, and
then stand stillz Ars. Barbara Temple pon-
{ dered. Then cries she to hers:if: “I have hif
: it/” Her explanation was this: Sophia had

' quietly signified to Prendergast, by one of |

Sherwood and -

ittle conversation. ,music bappencd to be ! declare that. in spite of my first impression,
mentioned, at which Mrs. Barbara made the | I find him the most truly lively, entertaining,
most casual remark about Sophia having | accomplished man1 have cver met. What
sung a particalgr song the nizlt before. | do you think, SBophy?*

Prendergest asked if ha might hesr it and | :
Bophia, consenting, with a listless air sat | rionsly. 2

praised the song, asked for another and an- !

Yes, Sophin had been erying since:

those tokens with which love’s intercourse
aboynds, that she lexed him not. And he,
retiring, and even diffident, had tsken the
hint submissively.

“Very provoking of Sepliyl” the little
woman said. “Very proveking, indeed] It
it would do-any good 1 skould lose'my temper
with her. Bt it would net de good—uot yek
“Prendergast was just the man for her. 1 am
angry: but I will keep my temper.”

And she had hor reward. To her great jor,.
no sooner had they returnsd to Kettlawell
than Prendergast appeared on the scens |
again, and his attitude toward Bophia bed !
not shifted by & bgir'’s breadth. Evidently, |
then, Sophia had not repulsed him after all. |

“How fortunate I did not get into a pas-
sion!” the ruler of her spirit.remarked to ;
herself. “It is & good maxim: .Never bo
really angry; don't even seem to be angry
often. I should bave had Sophy crwing. and
set her ageinst Prendergast for life, and all
on account of my ewn hasty judgment.”

Prendergzst’s coming to Kettlewell was ip
a marked way. He did not stay with any-
body, but pus up at the hotel; and, when he
called on the Temples, he sald that be had
run over for a few days, in the hope of in-
creasing the pleasant acquaintance with
themselves.

M. Barbara Temple beamed on him: ono
of her brightest looks.

“You speak of your pleasure in renewing
the acquaintance,” she said. “You say
nothing about ours. I can never forget all
your attention to us in Paris. Andwhat a
pleasant time that was!”

“Part of my visit to Paris,” he remarked
significantly, I enjoyed 1ure than anything
in my life.”
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MR. PRENDERGAST.

He spoke quietly: and Mrs, Temple, glanc-
ing at her daughter, saw ber bend over ber
little morsel of lacework with a crimson
check.

“She knows now, at all events,” the mother
said triumphantly.

And when Prendergzast took bis leave, ¥os.
Temple resolved fairly to open her mind to
Sophia-

] have ncver, Sophy." she began, ‘“‘never
in my life seen a man who more takes mny
fancey.” The door was hardly shut npon him.
“At first I thought bim rather dull and,
well—sanctified.” Here our little vivacious
sinner made the smaliest and genteelest face
! of scorn. *'But that soon wears off: and I

“He is very agreeable, Sophia sail se-

| «Polite withort afectation, witty without
coarseness, sericns without caut,” -AMrs, Tem-
| ple went on, in truc Eighteenth century high
| style. “Heis a specimen of ‘moderation in
| all things; and moderation, Sophia. next to
! repose of manner, is the great mark of a gen-
tlemaa, A gentlewan should bea little of
eversthing, and not too much of anything.
Have you ever met so accomplished a nan?”

“Yes,” Sophia replierd, dexterously affceting
not to hear the last part of ber miothir's
speech, “he s sl yousay. Ilikehim greatly.”

“Y jan going toask him to dinner,” Mrs.
Temple said.

“Whet, mamma!” exclaimed Sophia. “Com-
pany sosoon! Wait a liftle.”

“Not company, child.” the mother answered.
“A1] alone. He will like it better than a
porty.”

= And spoil omeof onr little snug evenings,”
Sophia murmured. “Don’t, mamma.”

“Now what iz there in our evenings you so
enjoyv. SophiaZ?

~0h.” that dear hypocrite answered, “I en-
jor the quiet—and—and our mmsic—and—
and your talk, mamma, and all your funny,
lively stories. You argfhe best company in
the world!”?

She put her hands caressingly round her
motherss neck, and the mother, who always
showed horself pleased with every mark of
sffaction from her daughters, drew oneround
white arm along her lips, giving it a succes-
sion of tiny kisses.

“Poor Prendergast will find it terribly dull
ot the hotel, Sephy. Really, it would be quite
barbarous to leave him there alone.” *

“Well, if you must have him, mamma,
have some people to meet him ”

41 don't think he would care for that.”

“If he wants society, it i3 just whet he
would care for mamma.” =

“But he does not want society,” the mother
replied; “only a little” friendly chet and
music. Yes,” she added, resolved to carry
ber point at once, “I shall sit down and
write a note to him this moment.”

Tho note was sent that c¢vening, but no an-
swer came. Mrs. Temple began to think she
must be altogether out in her surmises. But
at twelve o'clock next morning, ®When Sophia
was walking in the town, the name of Mr.
Prendergast was announced, and he stepped
into the room with an apology for the carly
call on his lips, and yet with an air® which
plainly said: *3Iy business is my excuse.”
Aas, Barbara Temple assurcd her visitor that
his call was not inopportunc.

*In fact,” she said. with one of her engag-
ing langhs, “T am famished for a liitle scan-
dal. Scandal, if you please!™

“My ¢all,” Prendergast ‘remarked quietly,
#ig not of that character. The fact ix,” he
continued, opening his businuss at onee, “I
bave been greatly struck by your daughter.
T wish to use no flattering lanmuage, but I
assure you that never, never have I se-n any
young lady who scemed to possess half her
attractions. She is a lovely gi]!?

He stopped. and a slight woisture i his
eyes signified that h> was speaking from his
beart. Mrs. Temple made & graceful inclina-
tion of her head.

«It is always agreeable to a motlier to hear
her daughter praised,” she sail. “You have
not overrated Soplia, as I. who have watched
her from her eradle, can tell yog.”

1 eamie Lo sce you this morning partly on
your account,” Prendergust continued. b §
know the responsibilities and aexictiesof a
wother, left in sole charge of so atiractivea
girl. I donot wish toadd to them, and the
least intimation of disapproval of 1y suit on
yvour part will be suflicient to make moe
abandon it at onee, and finally.”

P s<sibly this grave gentleman, havingcyves
in kis head, may have known that the littlo
mother was dying to call him son-in-law:
and this noble speech may have had a trace
of humbugz in it. But Mrs. Barbora rever-
encedd this sort of humbug. [t was more
spicy than reality. She would not have
Jikedl Prendergnst for veally meaning all this
civil consideration: lmt for pretending to
menn it, and for uttering the pretensa with
an air so perfectly pharisaice, she conll have
kissed bhim there and then. So. Thavisee
feminine agninst Phavisse masculine. she
looked at him with 2 ymall and pensive sizh,

“How few men show such consideration.”

“1 camie also,” said he, “on my own ae-
count. Tf Miss Teanple is engowred, or it she
is not likely to look with favor uvon me, I
had rather know it. At least yon might per-
haps give me vour—vonr—adyies ?

AMrs. Tefiple liked him hettor than aver.

Nie fellow,” she sail to herself. “if ha
dances as neatly as ke plays demure he must
make a good fizure atoa balle”

Alond she remarked:

“Tn these matters T always like to speak
wiili the greatest possible frankness. Weare
not dsiving a Largain aeross a counter.
Y11 oler is to me, so faras I know yon at
present,” the- defenscless woman fuserted this
attorney Jlruse with the sweetest smile,
“most gratifying. I believe you weuld try
i to make Soplia happy. and woulid succeed.”

It was Prendergst’s turn to incline his
head now, and he did it.
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“As to Sophia,” continued the mother,
joining the tips of her fingers in a pondering
sort of way, “'that is 2 much more intvicate
matter.”

“She & neot engaged, is she?” the suiter
cried hastily.

“She is not. Sho is perfectly unfettered.
But theze has been a sort of attachment; her
affections have been—"

o] understand,” Prendergast said with a
grave face. “You wish to break it gently to
me. I canassure you I should never try in
the remotest way to take from another man
affections I should so treasure if they wero
my own.”

He was speaking his real mind now, and
Mrs. Temiplo looked at him, Lovering between
admiration aad amusement. She had lived

! in o world of henor, bnt not qaite honor of

this sort: however, she always made ker bow
to virtue when it was well dressed and ex-
pressed itsell gonteelly,

77 most high-minded feeling,” she sald
“Just as I should feel mywelf. But in the
present case such scrmples would be out of
place. Thisis only a boy and a girl aflair;
there is no money, ne prospect, no hope. ¥
have said myself—Kkindly. but firmly—that a
marriage, or gven an engagetent, is out of
the question.”

“And you do not think Miss Temple's heart
frrevocably given awayf” :

It was a lesson in posture end grimace to
see the little worldling’s pantomimic answer.
She disjoined the finger tips, and her white
bands with upward palm, her gently raised
eyebrows, her shoulders gquivering with a
gcarcely perceptible shrug, her guick sig-
nificant smile, were each members of an un-
broken sentence. The meaning was, “The
female heart—owr heari—is seldom given ir-
revocably. Try for yoursclf” It was per-
fectly Parlsian,

“In that case,” Prendergast said, reading
ber like print and with rising spirits, *“1 am
full of hope.”

“You may be,” she answered: “but still
my daughter is not an ordinary girl. There
must be great carc. Every siep must be
taken with thought, and with an end in view.
In a wonl, Mr. Prendergast, I think yom
bad better be rmided by me from firsttolast.”

4T shall most thankfully,” he said: and
then he comnposed himself to listen to his meni-
ress.

[To BE CONTINUED.]

Capt. Tiliman’s Letter.
To the Editor of the Neics and Courier :

Pressure of farm work since the ad-
journment of the “Farmers” Conven-
tion” has left me no time to reply to the
fusilade of eriticism called forth by its
action.

And, first; let me eorrect some mis-
takes and misapprehensions of your

leporter. The effort to belittle the
Couvention and elevate me on the ped-
estai of the demagogue by saying, *'It
was Capt. Tillman’s Convention al} the
way through,” &e , will not burt our
cause in the least, because it is not
true. It was a representative body of
earpest, intellizgent men taking counsel
for the good of the State, and what lit-
tle control I excrcised over its actions
arose from the fearless manner in which
I had attacked existing abuses and the
apanswerable arguments adduced to
sustain my position. The comu:ittee
on resolutions, wao bad full coatrol of
all business brought before the Dody,
consisted of one from each county, ap-
ointed by each county delegation. I
had nothing to do with their selection,
and [ don't even know half a dozen of
the thirty picked men composing that
committee. What more peed be said
to show that these men went to Columbia
with their minds already made up, and
had no desire to hear lengthy discus-
sion on the questions I bave been agita-
ting and others besides.

I went ioto the Convention on Friday
anticipating a long and hot debate. I
was prepared with facts and arguments
to sustain each and every one of my
resolutions. The speech made at the
opening of the Convention had requir-
ed little labor and thought, while to
show the justice, the wisdom, the ncces
sity of the reforms I advocate has becn
my sole study for moeths. The Con-
vention needed po arguments other than
[ have already nsed in the News and
Courier to convince it, and I am glad
that I was spared the labor of making
any. The News and Courier willif it

continues its present bombardment,

give me an opportupity to use much of
this ammunition, so I may say it is well
to be prepared even if it was not neces-
sary to shoot. But I desire to make a
prediction right bere, and that is that
the farmers of the State will ratify most
if not all the acts of the Convention,
and time will show whether it was
a Farmers’ Convention or **Capt. Till-
man’s Convention >> I can tell where
the shoe pinches. It wasa ‘Farmers’
Convention,” and was a thoroughly
representative body, and every one
kuows it, but it pearly kills some peo-
ple becanse it agreced with *Tarwer
Tillman.”

The insinuation that the Convention

| was drunk on Friday evening, as shown

by the use of the words ‘‘staggered
in,”” was unworthy the brilliant young
gentleman whose full and otherwise
aceurate record of its proccedings is
worthy of all admiration. I bope for
his own sake that it wasa typographical
error, and that he wrote or.meaut
“straggled in,” for it canvot be shown
that there was any drunkenness. - 3
G. G.” was very mad about the Citale!
being abolisted, on paper, but this was
an ungenernus way to get revenge, and
the accusation only recoils on the aceu-
scr, if he so intended it.

One more mistake in the report of the
proccedings and I will pass on to the
editorials. T had nothing to do with the
appointment of the committee of seven to
memorialize Congress [ did assist Mr.
Tindal in making up the executive com-
mittec at his request, 88 it was to be sup-
posed [ was better cognizant of what
men were best saited to carry cut this be-
cause it is so industriously tried to be
shown that the Convention was an as-
semblage of pappetsin wy bauds which
is totally untree.

The first objection raised by the News
and Counricr against what it terma® the
“Tillman platform™ is thg appointment
of a committee to propose bills and wait
on the Legislature next November and
urge the passage. so as to change these
resolutions into law. The
Moses” wrote his resolutions to cover
all the points he wished to make, and
gave no thoughts to the “‘stone tablets
of his ancient prototype.” 1f I could
have done this with less than cleven
resolutions, [ would have done so [
do pot fecl that I am ordained to lead
the farmers “out of the wilderness,”
but I siveercly and bonestly believe the
reforms embodied in these resolations
woald go far towards helping to advance
our agricultural interest; so believing
I should be less than a man not to bold-
ly urge their adoption.

This cowmitiee, representing the

Smndern !

present these mattersto the next Eegis~
lature, will exescise great infaeuce,

of men other than farmers. Ye will,
if we ¢an, sead men to the Legislatare,
to “‘take it.”” But it is serely permis~
sible tc sbow the justice and expedien~
ey of our action. One simple fact wilk
show not only why this is necessary,
but that the News and Courieris as
ignoraut on many of these guestions as
the members of the General Assembly
are likely to be. Itsays:

*“The propositicn to have the secre-
tary (commissioner) chosen by a board
of agriculiure, which itself shall be
elected by the delegates to a class coa-
vention, to take the place and assume
the duties of a State offcer, was as-
suredly ot well weighed before it was
promulgated and adupted. Such a
proposition, we are sure, will never fod
favor iz a South Carolina Legislature,
even though it were compesed eatireky
of farmers.”

**Let pot the shoemaker go beyond
his last.” The Newes and Courier, too,
better ssick to *‘free trade” and let agri-
coltore alone. The legitimate duties
of this officer woald be the emcourage-
ment, protection and advancement of
our agr:cultural ioterests. The collec-
tion of the phosphate royalty should be
given to the comptroller general, and
in all humility I ask, why. may not the
farmers of South Carolina be allowed
to control that department of the gov-
ernmenb. which they alone support,
which iz, or ought to be, devoted entire-
ly to advancing their interests? This
method of choosing the secretary, or
commissioner is not new or unusual.
A board of agriculture thus chosen,
and whe elect their own secretary bas
existed in Ohio since 1847. 'The same
aystem of agricaltural administration
exists in Maine, in Connecticut, in Io-
diana, in Illinois, in Iowa and many
other Northeru States. »

If the News and Courier can tell us
why the agricultural sicieties, free from
political influences, cannot select 3 bet-
er board than the Legislature, and why
the boacd thus chosen cannot select
their own execotive officer and thas se-
cure a prompt and efficient one, I would
like to bave it do eo. Without the
power to dismiss an incompetent or un-
worthy officer, the -board can accom-
plish oothing, and if the Legislature
canpot trust the farmers to manage
their owa department we had better
abolish it altogether.

1 will next briefly notice the News
and Courier’s book-keeping. They
say ““figures won’t lie,” but I bave al-
ways thought it all depended on who set
down the figurcs. and with what mo-
tives. As the News and Courier cu-
ters some ‘‘words” from my speech in
its colown of ‘‘promise,” and then
charges up §863,000 increased tazes in
the columa of *‘performance™ alongside,
[ may well ask permission to show that
its figures “'lie” if I can. And, first,
let me say that the present value of the
plant of tbe Mississippi College does not
represent its cost. The original cost of
the buildings and farm was in the-neigh-
borhood of $100,000. There have been
additions in stock and other appliances
out of each annual appropriation during
the five years since it started, buta
large per cent. of its present” valuation
is increasing in the value of the farm by
a proper gystem of cultivation and natur-
al increase in the large herds of cattle,
&e., &e.

Rome was not built in a day, and we
do not ask or expect that our agrical-
tural college shall come, like Minerva
from the brow of Jove, armed and
equipped for batttle. All we ask is to
plant it ov the right foundation and let

it grow. An appropriatidn of §75,-
000 with the $25,000 from the
tax on the fertilizers, which ean

be wused the first year to build and
equip it, is all we want. The board.of
agriculture already possesses a com-
plete chemical laboratory which wonld
thus not bave to be bonught. Maoy of
the books in the State library can be
spared for the agricalturgl library.
Conviet labor can be used in excavating
the foundations of the buildings and io
making brick, &c., provided they can
be spared from that blessed *“Columbia
ditch,” and I guarrantee that with these
helps and with the money mentioned,
the college can be opened on the 1st of
January, 1888. As for the experimen-
tal station, if Congress don’t give the
¢15,000 then the faculty will, as
they now co in Mississippi and Michi-
gan, carry on experiments without it.
My ioformation is that the biil will
pass if it is reached on the Calendar
before Congress adjourns. If itisap-
propriated the money becomes available
on 1st July prox.,aud ifthe present trus-
tees of the South Carolina College
spend it on the agricultural annex at
Columbia, the demand pext winter for
a scparation of the agricultural college
from the South Carolina College would
be met by the argument that the ex-
perimental station had already been es-
tablished at Columbia, and another link
would be forged in the ehain which
now binds the two institutions together.
This argument, which [ used in the
Convention, overthrew all of Col. Dun-
can’s specious arguments zod  prowises
on behalf of the trustees, and the far-
mers passed the resolution because they
refer a whole loaf hereafier to a crumb
pow. If the legislature grants our
wishes in December next, then the ex-
perimental station can be provided for
in planning the college. .
I am satisfied, also, that there is go-
ing to be a lively competi:ion among the
countics to sccure the ecollege, and [
hope to enter Edgefield in the race if I
can wake her up. This element in the
estimated cost will amount $o oo small
item, [ imagine. If we allow the pre-
scot appropriation for the” Citadel to
keep it up as a school for girls;.if we
give the South Carolina College 85,700
in place of the land scrip fund and its

seem, could be thus bouutifully sustain-
ed, o that there wounld be really no call
for any morey save the §5.700.

Now, as regards the Constitutional
Convention, I canuot sce why it should
cost exactly §100,0G0. Why nvot say
$1.000.000 7 It would appear that the
changes nceded in our organic law

lan..
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]argc znd re&péct.ablem body of farmers {already 0ver-patc‘}'|edw éuluﬁ;;,“ the Re-
who recently met and authorized it to! vised Statutes, which woun't stay revined,

and 1 feel sare the savings which. mighs
be secured im owr couwnty goverument,

even if that body shail be compased;..%‘: retarn to our old way of managing

e things, say nothing of many other
leaks which might be stopped;, will
amount, many times cver in ous. Yeas,
to. what this convention. wousld cust.
There are many other ergent arguiens
why je should have a Coastituwlicnsl
Convention, but I will not give thew
here. ¥ will sum up as follows ::
d:‘;ddizional. expenditures recommsnd-
ed:
Real Agricaltaral and Me- -
875,000

chanical E€ollege
Additional tax oo Ferttilie
zers 29,800
Made up to South Carofina
College for kand Serip 3,700
Cost of Coustitutional Con-
vention 3).,0u8
Total $L50, 700

There aze those who. believe a constis
tution of our own making is worth this -
much, if for no other ressom thaa
call it our €oonstitution. The presvus
instrument cnder which we live ww
made by pegroes, traitors aad carpes-
baggers, It was foreed domm war
throats at the point of the bayonet. f¢
has provisions, mandatory —at tkal,
which bave not ard carnos be. obejed.
Our legislators scorn and spit apow it
when it suits, and give as excuse thus
they are obliged to disobey some of ita

[ provisions, and thus they have lost ze--

pect for 3t. If for no other reasom we
peed 2 pew one and should have it.

But let us see whether the $140.-
000, which is a little less than one will,
cannot be gotten without additional tax-
ation. The work on the State-House
should be stopped as soon asa good rouf
is put op and needed repairs made.
We need education more than we doa
grand State-House. Seveoty-five thou-
sand dollars can be obtaived right here,
and without searching for a Legislatare
anxious $o be economical can easily oi~
tain the rest and still reduce tazes. 1l
the farmers do their duty in sendiny
men to the pext Geoeral Assembly
there can be many thick-padded places
found that will bear slicing. They ean
find “places to cut” if they want te.
The Farmer’s Convention bas beea
blamed because they did not go isto
details. We were not a Legislatare and
we koew it. We intend to olect one,
though, that will carry out cur recom-
mendations if we can..

I will in another article notice seme
other things which bave been said
about the Farmers’ Convention and its
work. 3
B. R. Tinuax.
Hamburg, May 17, 1886.

What Our Editors Say.

- Marion Star,

The Newberry Observer favors a ean-
vass of candidates in our State for Gov-
ernor, like the one now carried oo by
Bacon and Gordon in Georgia. We
join hands with the Observer ot for the
gubernatorial chair but for all'offices,
State and County.  Candidates that
want office should not be men afraid of
their record, but they should be good
and honest men direct from the people.

Carolina Spartan.

The Blair bill seems to be as bad off
in the hands of the labor Committee ax
it was in the committee on education.
There is no hope for it this sessiou.
Members who will vote thousands of
dollars for some river without local babi-
tation or name and give millions tor
pensions and spend $10,000 on the
burial of a $100 Congressman, are very
much afraid of “precedent” and conat-
tutional restrictions when it comes to
educating and clevating the mass of the
people with the nation’s moaey.

Ldgefield Advertiser.

The News and Courier and Colam-
bia Register speak of Gen. Butler’s jet-
ter to the Free Trade Association of
this State, as if the Senator had been
converted to Free Trade views. Sena-
tor Butler certainly recognizes the de-
sirability of an absolute free commerce
with all the worl@@sust as he would the
near approach of the millennium, bus-
af the same time he shows the absolute
impossibility of such a consummation.
On the whole, we do not see much con-~
solation for free traders in Senator But-
ler’s letter.

Creenville News.

In this connection, it may be well to
say that the ciriticisms of Col. J..J.
Dargan’s speech in the North, whersin
he expressed horror of slavery and
thankfuolpess for its abolition, are twen-
ty years behind the time. Col. Dargan
in that matter expressed the sentiment
of practically all the young mea and a
majority of the elder oves of his State
apd seetion., Whatever motive the
northern people may bave had, we
should continuaily and most devoatly
thank God for permitting them to rid
us of slavery. It was the worst politi-
cal, moral and commercial evila
ple ever endured, equally harmful to
the white man and the black.

Spartanburg Ilerald, -

Referring to the closing proceedings
of the General Conference of the M. K.
Church South, the Richmound, (Va..)
Dispatch says : *Bishop McTyeire wax
the recipient of a curious gift. It was
a gavel from the tree that grew by the
grave of Stonewall Jackson. Dr. Laf-
ferty had the instroment made. frs
bistory is worthy of record. In 1864 a
gentleman in Ciocipnati sent through
the lines a twig of Pundonia imperats
to Col. J.T. L. Proston, of Gen. T. J.
Jackson's staff, with the request that it
be planted by the tomb of the Confeder-

tuition fees, both institutions, it \mu]di

ate warrior ip the cemetery at Lexing-
tor. Va. It made rapid growth, aud
| in vears disturbed the modest mound.
In 1884 Mrs. Jackson directed its re-
moval. The sexton opeped the earth,

| and the company prescnt found that the
| roots had gone directly to the coffin, asd
| embraced, by curious curves and beud-
|ings, the body of the dead champion of -

! the Sonth. The gavel was ‘made from

could he secnred in at least as short a:wood pourished by the mighty dead. :
time as the Legislature takes to make fand holding in its fibres the dust of the -
avpual addition - of patcies to that  watchicss-berv, . o o '




