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= o Brepared ozly by : He bas also bees arrested for bigamy
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- THE PASSING OF MAY. .

. BY ROBERT BURNE - WILSOX. :

The spring-time dream mest pass awsy,
The summer comes 8o Soon; =

Apd now the'languid, fovely May
Lears on the heart of Juoe.

Half-buried io her sunny head

“ T that broad, teeming breast;

As one who dies yet is not dead
She smiles in conscions rest.

Long-lingering in the fields to glean
The souls of faded flowers, e
And whisperiog in each woodland green

The memories of past trours—
Slow-stealing oo soft rustling wings,
~ With maoy a tender sigh,
The West-wind spirit comes, and brings
Her summons from the sky.

-The colorfades not from ber cheek
- W hich feels his fragrant Greath,
Xor does she weep to hear him speak
The words that tell of death.

“That wavering song {—=rh, well she knows
The robin’s trembling note!

She turns to kiss the full-blowa rose
That June wears at her throat.

She smiles farewell to slope and dell
And river’s dimpled sheen,

And from the fields that loved her well
She wanders forth aoseen.

The mountain pinks begin to pine, -
And, where her footsteps wound,
The sweet blossoms of the eglantine
~ Fefl ahowering to the groungd.

And ret—the babbling Wiad, since thea,

- Hath oft been beard to say,

*T'was love, not death, be whispered when
Heaon the soul of May. ~

Judge Schofield; now on the bench of

| the Supreme Court of Iilinois, is said to
| be the coming man for Ckief Justice,

in the place of the late Marrison R
White.
_ Tt is estimated that withio 2 week
Edgefeld will bave not less than ffiy
candidates. - The couuty Democratic
conveation will be held oo the first Mon-
day in May - :
James H. Tillmao, the oldest- son of
Congressman Tillinan, kas been appoint-

1ed to thousand dollar positon iv the

navy pay office, “Waehiogtou.

The State agriculrurai department es-

timates that of the cotton crop of 1887,
five percent.., or about 302000 bales,
was i the hands of farmers ou the lst
of April.
2 Commissioper Butler has” been poti-
fied that carp are being caught io the
Pee Dee tiver v Darlington counnty
Some of the fish weigh eight pounds
Carp were plavted io the Pee Dec feur
yeers ago by the department.

Senator Chandler has introduced a
bi-l to compel the immediate paywent of
the war taxes levied upon the Soatkeru
States in 1861. and to add theretn 5
per ceat, per anpum from the date ou
which taxes become due.

Greenville has about completed ar-
rapgements for the erection of an ex-
tengive phosphate mill oo the banks of
the Reedy River. The-mill will be

capable of tarning out £500,000 worth |

of commercial fertilizers a year

Jay Gould has ordered that bis steam
yacht, Atiznta, be dismaotied apd the
His recent Mediter-
raneap trip was pot eatirely satisiactory,

£ 2 and besides he is tired of payig $100.-
g g : 600 a year for yachting. :
Y B r=oueasd applications for gaﬁwnu = Roscoe Coukling refered to Hayes as
B A e Unied S e of the Sacansio | @ fraud, Biaiue as a crimioal and Jobn
oy | ﬁ&%ﬁg&,ﬁ;’uﬁfgg Sherman as a thief He was ouispoken
h,&'ﬁ%&ﬁ;“;j,ﬁ‘m‘f alwzys and hoaest  He steroly refased

to assist in the fraudulent ceremonies of

seating Hayes io his stolen seat.
Florence bas bought a beaatifal pair

of horses forher famous Hope fire en-

ifg:“sm%mwﬁ.‘;&ismmgg?:g&m gine. They cost $540 and are Keo- |

tucky bred and raised, stand seventeen
bauds high, and are five and six yeurs
old.

The Hon. Samuel S. Cox has intro

duced in the House of Represeutatives

a bill providing for the/’nsn}; which is
10 be taken two years from ™ next Juve

Muonn & Coo, poblinbers of Scieatitic : -
Broedway New York . The first amount appropriated is $6.-

—OF—

COD-LIVER OIL
S TS TAND

aration confains seventy-five per

18

‘making it one of the most agreeable prepara-
tioas of the kied knowo 10 the medical facuity.

5.4 tablespoonfal contsins two graingeach

G&tton_ Batting Matresses,

$3.50 to S10.00.  Satisfaction guaran-
" teed or mogey refunded.

_Sample and foll information st store of .
Treagurer, A. Moses.

000.000. : :

Miss Hamptoa. daughter of Wade
Hampton, of South Caroilos.-has joined
the rauks of professiopzal nurses in New
York. She iz eaid-to be ucusually cz-
pable, and when she€inishes her course
here will return to the South, where she
wiil sot only practice ber profession,
but instract others io the art of nursing.
— Harper’s Bazar.

Samuel Flearing, ao old blind mao
represcoting biwself to be a wealthy
cattle owner from the West, was wmar-
ried in Atlanta last week to Sallie

the erowd.—Keowee Courier.

There never was a better time thap
right cow for all Southern towns to
make koown what advantages they
possess or offer for the location of manu-

%l D. JAMES- WINN, facturiog eoterprises. Spend a2 little
March 21 _ President. | mopey acd getone. 1on’t confive your

gy Ay

erer.lnt‘.ihouﬁ ﬂ.;ehands
coutemplsting buying i
d b?tcm-SEEBS; :

talos 3 Colored ¥iaicod,

representatiens to platitudes about salu-
brioas climate, mineral wealth, etc., but
teil where you are, how you can be
gotton at, and what you are willing to
do. Every town can’t bave a cotton
factory or smelticg furnace, bat it can

‘ have somethivg.—Dizie

Mr. George Allen, of Montmorenci,
Aiken County, died oo the 1st inst
from starvation. For a long time he
had been a great sufferer with a com-
plaint of the stomach, and everything
that be ate gave bim iotense puin. He

{ forty-one Catawba warriors accompa-

Mnr?rl?mmwm,{g uodertook’ to starve out the disease, and

AN S Ve 2 wtseoas.  for over five weeks nothing but water
= ‘g"idcxh“m\u <. | entered his mouth. On “the thiriy-
= | so-enth day he become unconscious, and

BIRTB food and stimulants were given bim, but

Erery lady shoold know-  he was too far gope and died two days

.BLOOM, et Comslerin Beaze | Iater.  He thought that a fast of forty

—— { days would care his discase.

The Catawba Indians.
g Prom the Yorkzille Enquvrer.

In searching into the history of the
Catawba Indians, I can find only ore
instance mentioned where they fought
against the Carolinians, and that was
in the great Yamassee war of 1315.
With this exception, they have fought
bravely for the Carolinians. When
Col. John Barnwell marched against
the Tascaroras, in North Carolina,

nied bim. When the fierce Chero-
kees, under the leadership of Occe-
nostota and other kindred spirits,
were waging their bloody war with
the Carolina settlers, the Catawbas
tallied around the standard of the
pale faces aund helped them fight
against the Cherokees. Duriug the
dark days of the Revolutionary strug-
gle, the Cherokees. with whetted
tomahawks, again rushed down upon
the ‘!aroliniaus, but the Catawbas
were their steadfast fiieods, and it is
said that no ladians of this tribe were
ever found in a British Camp, nor
were any of them tories.

During the Confederate war the
remnant of the Catawbas offered to
fight with the Carolinians, as their
ancestors had done in the Revolation.
They did fight ; some of them bled
amd died for the Confederate cause.
Th--mas Morrison, the present Chief-
tain of tee Catawbas, we are informed,
was a scout in the Southern army.

Thus we see that the Catawbas
have fought for South Carolina in two
Indian wars, in the Revolution and
again in the Lonfederate war, and
ouly in one war did they fight against
the Carolinians. 1 have read exten-
sively about the North American In-
diavs, but I do not rew.ember to have
read of anuther Iudian tribe who have
been as firm friends to the Americans
as the Catawhas have been. If they
were of a northern tribe, their almust
opitorm friendship wonld  be largely
dwelt upon in State history, and
sketches of their deeds and devotion
would appear in the magazines ; but
being a su :thern, especially a South
Carolina tribe, our State historians
have never mentioned. them as they
deserved, and our people do not ap-
preciate their history. Uow many
peopie in the State know that they
fought with the Carolinians against
the Cherokees and the British ? Very
few, outside »f York County, unless
it is some Confederate soldier, are
aware of the fact tbat they wer. sol.
diecs under the *Stars aud Bars’ of
the Soutiiern Confederacy. -

McDoxarp Furwas.

Ramsey, Sumter County, S. C.

South Carolina’s First Wo-
man Candidate. -

Miss Eliza Garner, a Union County
school teacher, is a candidate for
School Commissioner, and wakes the
following formal aunouancement in the
Union Times : ]

1 1espectfully announce myself a
candidate for the office of School
Commissioner. =

I propose to give $600 worth of
school books to the children of the
public schools if | am elected |
have the icisure, and shall consider it
a couscientious duty to give most of
my time and the means which the
office affords for the cause of educa
tion.

1 have been teaching in the dis-
trict public schools for ten yesrs. |
have vigited a number of tate and
County Normais, and I vnderstand
the new and superior methuds of
graded teaching.

I have read the school law of this
State mauy times, and [ believe that |
1 am competent in every respect to
manage the busivess of the office.

1u behalf of the many children that
have no other meaus for education, 1
trust the voters will give me the
office. .

In behaif of the many children
growing up in neglect aud igoorance,
I ask the voters of Union to give me
their votes that I muy take the school
mnoney and educate the children.

I ask their prayers that [ may be
strengthened to do the work. Most

sincerely Euza A. Garxer.
—_— e - a———

The Prohibition Party in
South Caroiina.

Corvusia, S. C, April 7.—Leading
Proliibitionists iv this State are prepar-
ing to take steps for effecting an urgan-
ization ia line with the National Prohi-
bition party. The movement is the
outgrowth of the correspondence re-/
ceutly couducted by -John Lloyd
Thomas, Secretary of the National Pro-
hibition Bureau. Huuodreds of earnest
temperavce people in South Caroliva
bave read the letters as printed in the
Voice, and the matter has béen the sub-
ject of more thought than has ever
before been given it in this State. Al-
though no call for a convention bas
been issued yet, it is believed the sen-
timent cxists for the creation of the or-
gaoization waoted :

Among those prominently interested
are L B Haynes, of this city, H. F.
Chreitzberg head of the Grand Lodge
of Good Templars, and J. O. A.
Moore, and D. F. Witherspoon, of
Charleston —The Voice, National Pro-
hibition Organ.

et - -

A Washington correspondent says:
“‘There has been a great deal of talk
among Sepators and Representatives
with reference to the proposition of
making the 13th of April, a ba-
tivnal holidsy and a day of general cele-
bration. Op this day, in 1818, the
present form of the United States flag
was adopted by Coogress. That day
was the first time it was hoisted oa the
Capitol. It was designed by Commo-
dore C. Reid, who fought the memo-
rable battle f Fayl, in Septemper, 1814,
as commander of the brig cf war Gener-
al Armstrong, agaiost the forces of a
large British squadron. It was the
most beroic and the last battle fought
on the seas with Eogland.” If the gov-
ermect is callecting swords, this is s
good one to get. :

Dr. J. W. Lee said in a8 sermon a
few Sundays ago that the reason the
lions didn’t eat Dapiel when he was
cast into their den was that he was two-
thirds backbope and the rest pare grit.”
What will we havo ncat?

Our State Contemporaries.

Assessing FProperty.
Pickens Sentinel.

If Auditor A. W. Jones, of Abbe-
ville, can sssess banks at their trwe
mooey cash value, why can he not put
down Abbeville’s horses, mules and
lands at their troe cash value? ‘Vhy
cannot all the auditors do the same?
There is no sense or justice in assessing
one hundred dollars worth of property
at 2 $100.00 merely because it belongs
toa bank, and then putting dowan a
bundred dollars worth of personal prop-
erty next to it at fifty dollars, bécause
it does not belong to a bank. If they
simply do right all the way through,
pobody will be hart. But if bank prop-
erty is assessed right, and other prop-
erty is not,”right will wrong a great
many. Ezawmine your books, brother

Jones.
Newberry Herald.

The Georgia papers are discussing
the: propriety of Georgians erecting a
monuweut to Alexander H. Stepbens.
Georgians should have erected this
mooument {ong ago. A writerin the
Augasta Chronicle in urgiog the erec-
tion of this monument hopes thereby to
stimulate the youth of our land toa
study of his life and character, and
hopes they may adept as the guiding
priuciple of their lives. that septiment
expressed by him in a speech delivered
by bim in August in 1883, when be
said : ‘I am afrid of nothing on earth.
or abuve the earth, o ander the earth,
but to do wrong. The path of duty [
shall endeavor to travel, fearing no
e il, and dreading no consequences.
wounld rather be defeated in a good
cause than to riumph in a bad one’
Only that more of our young meo
wounld adopt these sentiments. and fear
to do wrong. aud prefer what the world
cails defeat in a good cause. rather thao
to triumpb i ove that was questiouable
We peed more men who ure afraid to
do wrong. and who will dare to do right
dewpite the couseqnences. We same-
times fear there is too wuch “poiicy
amoogst good wen, a kind of compro-
mise, as it were

Mr. Clemson and His Noble Be-
quest.

Keowee Courter.

The papers furuish audditional partic-
alars of the very liberal bequest of Col.
Thowas G Clewson, of Fort Hill, in
Oconee County for the purpose of
foundiog ap Agricuitaral College. Col.
Clemson, who was a native of Pennsyl-
vania, bad long beeo counected with
the Southern people by fawily and
otber ties. He bad for many years
been zealously working to accomplish
everything in his power for the beuefit
of the farmers and bis couotrymen of
every avocatica in life. He was emi-
nently practical in bis efforts to clevate
the working men of the country. and
the foundivg of an ipstitution, such ax
he has dove, bas beev the great work
of the last twenty years of bis life

Sowe of the sews=papers at a distance
seem to take plessure in beralding forta
that Col. Clemson was a reciase, with-
vut ioterest in the affairs of the country.
No greater mistake could have been
wxde Col Clewson was a msn of
great fudastry and emivenily praetical
iv the affairs of life  His large accu-
mulation of property ought to close the
moaths of these croukeis =

There is & slight buze of expectation
iv the public mind that the will of Col.
Clemsoa will be coofested by bhis only
beir and grand-daughter, Miss Lee, of
New York. We do not give this ru-
wor wach credesce, from the fact that
her graud-fatber made liberal provision
for her in bis will, and that her father
isa gentleman of high cbaracter and
very large meaas Mr Lee is also
identified with our section of the coun-
try by marrizgze and other links of in-
terest, which will, we are xare, stay bis
hand. snd cause him to foster and cher-
i~sh an iostitgrien which will reflect
great eredit aud honor upon his fauwily
aud bevefit sud renown upuv the coun-
try.-.

Greenville News.

There is no fouodation that we can
discover for the report that Mr Lee in-
tends to coutest the will of the late
Thomas G. Clem-on. bis father-iv-law,
by which the Fort Hill estate was left
for ac agricultural college. Mr. Lee is
pet a peedy person and has long kaowo
and, we uoderstand, approved of Mr.

Clewmson’s ivtentions regarding the |
property. — 'r
Pensions.

Abbeville Yedium.

The office of the Comptroller Gen-
eral has been flooded with applications
for pensions s is truly astonishing
bow many men eldim to bave been in-
capacitated for making a livelihosd by

rgasoa of wounds received in the service !

of the Copofederate States. [u the
County of Spartanburg 206 applicants
have already been sent forward. It
dou’t stand to reason that there are so
many persons ip that county entitled to
relief under the act  If other counties
have the same oumber of peusioners iu !
proportion to population the law will |
bave to be repealed in order to save the |
people from actual bankruptey

The design of the law was to belp
only such cases as may be in zb-olnte
want. This conditivu must bave arisen |
from wounds aud not brought on by !
laziness or mismanagement. The loss
of 2 limb does uot vecessarily imply
that a man cavvot mwakea living. The
ope-armed man may belong to the pro-
fession of law. The man with oue leg
may be a shoemaker and able to earn a
livelihood. The law did wnot contem-
plate a bouoty to any such men. The:
State is pot able to meet such demands |
as are now being made upon her treas-]
ury.
If the law is not repealed it certainly
musi be mude more strivgent by amcnd- |
went. We have no doubt the law has |
already been abused. |

Lugubrious.

John Esten Cooke, the author «.f sey-
eral ioteresting novels and historical
sketches, used the word ‘lugubrions’ so
often that it became ope of the charac-
teristic phrases in his writings. [tisa
good word aed we find it comes ip very
handy in & great many instaoces.
particalarly convenient and appropriate
when we have anything to say about
Charleston. Qur metropolis was-‘lugu-
brious’ when there was talk of taking a
ccnsus by which she would osly get ber |

It is

i guil tu thuse who rse from the deadl

"oy goud peupie everywhere, and the mother

{or deabts, but there a.e many lexis that he

I hat editurs of jcading journals, and many

i nave indorsed 11 and have conlessed to this
“aew and comforting hight that has dawned
i apon the interpretation‘of God’s bock. Then
i el every mau read and ponder and take com-

i walchword.
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equal share of representation. She was
‘lugubrious’ when the phosphate monop-

olists failed in getting the State to turs | s,

over the phosphate business to five |
companies. She is more ‘lugubrious’]
when ber bapkers are called upon te
pay s equal share of taxes ou their
money. The word means ‘mournfuol’
and comes in picely in almost any case
where Charleston is concerned. Her
Jugnbrions’ experience in the Dudley
insurance case is fresh in the minds of
the people. DBaut this is pot as ‘lugu-
brious’ as the condition of ber bankers
who talk of changing their investments,
putting the surplus down as contingent
accouuts, quitting busioess, ete., io
order to escape a fair and equal share
of taxation. :

The word is a good one.

= Sparlanburg Herald

If the dispatck from Colawbia to the
prohibition Voice stating that leading
prohibitionists in this State are taking
steps to organize a third party io Soath
Carolina be true, it is a cause for oo-
mized regret aud affords but agother
example of the extrems to which fana-
tizism can carry its devotees o the
North where it is a matter of mere
expediency whether the repabiicaas or
the democrats are ip power, people
may foilow a crotchet or amuse them-
selves with third party projects. Bat
the formation in South Carolina of &
third party forces the supremacy of
black radicalism or tae retera to fraud
in elections Those who in their frantic
geal for a siogle good, force this issue
on our people, are enemies alike to
morality, to civilization aod to their
State.

In the Hands of Capatalists,
Union Times.

It has been rumored throughout the
State that th- World, a morning paper
published at Charleston, has been pur-
chased by a company of wealthy mew
aod in a few weeks will appear under
new auspices, with W. A. Courtenay,
formerly Mayor of Charleston ggs editor.
[Jow will the News aud Courter like ¢
see its model Mayor and favorite cao-
didate for Governor posing before it
daily to divide jourpalistic bonors and
emolvments ?

Qolundia Register, April 21.

Uson the returu of the corporators of
the Worid-Budget Company. a certificate
of charter was yesterday issued from the
office of the Secretary of State. The
entire amount of the capital stock. $25.-
000. has been subscribed and 40 per
ceut. paid in in cash. Francis S. Rod-
gers. William A. Courtenay and Wm.
E. Huger have been elested Directors |
Franci~ S Rodgers is the President and
Wm K Pelzer Secretary and Treas.

““Let every man read, ponder and take
com:fort, for we are all prisoners of hepe.”

“BILL ARPS” JOY
MILLENNIAL DAWY,

“PLAN OF THE AGES”

FOOD AND GOMFORT FOZ ALL THINKERS.

READ HIS COMMENTS.

[From Atianta Coastitution.} =

A kind lady has sent me a book of 350
pages called *‘Milleonial Dawn,” published
by the Tower Publishing Co., in Pittsburg,
Pa., which will, I believe, awaken the think-
ing world. I see thau its sale is already over
twenty-tve thousand. It is impossible to
read this book withuut loving the wnter ahd
pondering his wondeitul solution of the great
mysterics that have truubied us all our hives.
‘here is harcly a fanuly to be found that has
not lost sume loved one who died outside the
church—ouisice the plan of saivation and if
Calvinism be true outside of all hope and in-
side of cterna: torment and despair.  Wc
waother vur teclings snd tum away fiom the
iu.rivie picture.  We dare not deny the fa:h
1 our faiticrs, and yet can i1 be poss:bic that
.ie guod muiher and her wandenng child are
turcyer separated— forever and lorever?

1 belteve it is the rigidity of these teachngs
(i1 ahes atheists and intdels and skepucs—
iinhes Christians unhappy and brings ther
.~y hars down in scriow to the grave—a
. o0 catld, 2 lost soul!

i.ce us see how many lost souls. Thegeog-

.iers give the woild a present populaiion of
luu toen hendred miikion, of whom only one
Qundies and sialeen nuilion are Christians,—
that 15, who live in Cluistian countrnies. Of
«i1. se, ol sixteen milhon are aduit members
b tite cuarch: and of these, about une mtiion
waik not atier the flesh but after the spint.
Lhat 1s a eauwul pcture.—Ogly one miltion
of truts good, pious Chr stian people in all the
worid, und turieen hundred and nincty nine
mibuns who are elecied to be eternally
damued. Add to these figurcs one hundred
and loriy-lwo b:ilions, who have aircady lived
anei died n the ages past, and if 2il these are
dauned, 1t does leok iike Gid’s plan of salva-
Hui wasa meeerabie tature.  Lle geis one seul
gy whie daan capiures tevusands.

Loy woneerfur book teashies that tial s yet
veonnie—iliat ail arc to rise frcin the dead
st Chist comes, that e will ofier His sal-
va il Lo all peopie; not caiy to the living,
His
citigzedene wiit be supported by the saints and

N1 have «uovdier chance o reciaim her wan-
tering chiid and bring him unto the kingdom.
L ks wonderful bouk mikes no asserticns that
ue ot wed sustainea by the Scriptures, It
s budt up stone by stone, and upon every
stone is the text, and it becomes a pyramid of
Swal’s juve, and mercy, aud wisdem.  There
s nuth.ng in the Bible tha tne author denics

Jirows a lood o1 dgzht upen that scems to un-
soverits dark and gloumy meaning. 1 see

srttiodux ministers of citlerent denominations,

fort, for we are all prisoners of Lope. This
s an age of advanced thought and more
thinking is done than ever before,—men dare
Light—muote light, is the
BiLL Arp.

0 think now.

The tr:ths se1 lonh i the aliove deecrihed
work o benchttod e, so opesed my eyes to
God's great, just, Loving, wise plan, and s
opened the Bible woine e, that with others
who have read and Leen eaused o see, 1 hove
cone ude! means and stroneth
as I tomess in pas-ing this cup of sefresling
truth to other thirsty souls.  To thys ene |
am foanirg tirs fook, vosiage prepaid, Lo ali
who will promise a careful rezding of it and
to nay return postage. The above came val-
untar:ly and uncapectedly from Mr, “Arp's”
pen after reading the boek. sent him by me,
and is well matched by hundreds of Tetiery
from people in every stztion of life. T want
every iulclfigent, thinking man and woman
to read the beok, for as “Arp? 1ruly says,
Tt is impossible to read this book withent
loving the author [Doubtless Giod throvgh
the writer was the real Aus/. 5 of the plan
unfolded,] and pordering his worderful s In-
tion of the great mysteries that have troubled
us all our lives.” :
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CHAPTER XXVI.
ONE BHORT HOTB.

It was a week later that the Breton ba-
rouche came over the brow of the hill toward
Mr. Ellingsworth’s btouse. The bay span
never stepped so proudly, and certainly the
gold plated trimmings on their harness never
glittered so brightly before. “As tke carriage
had passed through the lower village the fac-
tory girls had all rushed to the viindows to
see the mastor and his bride, and for the mo-
ment the laborers on the foundations of the
new mill stopped their work in one accord,
and were all eves till the bridal couple were
put of sight. Philip’s face was fairly radiant
with hope and love, and be could not teach
his eves to look anywhere but at Bertha, She
glanced idly on either side, at the white
gloved coachman on his high seat or at the
prancing horses, anywhere but into the earn-
est, tonder face, which might have been a
ponstant reproach to her calm indifference.

Clearly enouzh, the clouds that had settled
30 gloomily about his wedding might bad
lifted: hislove and the sweet reality of his
present life and his new sense of duty toward
tho woman who now called hint husband, ali
helped him to put away her past, evon to its
most terrible incident, and his healthful
mental nature was rapidiy building up a new
life which should have ne taint in it. Philip
Breton made & noble lover. Perhaps it was
because he was not a great man. He wasnot
90 wise but that he believed in the reality of
the sunbeams poets mzke their lova songs of.
He had many holy aspirations; he caught
vow and then glimpses of ideal beauty and
truth. In some vague way he fancied all
these were realized in Bertba. In her he
loved all the harmonies, In her he worshiped
purity and charity and all the graces.

As for Bertha, she continually found new
gurprises in his gentleness and in his devo-
tion—surprises partly because she forgek
them each time. She really wished he were
not so devoted. She wished he dicl not make
ther feel as if she were forever: posing in tab-
feaux. She thouzht him inclined to be fool-
ish, because he did not seem keen cyed
#nongh to seo her most obvious faults—not
; imous enough berself to understand
that ke looked at her through a halo of glory
his love had put about her. In spite of her-
slf he could see something beaatiful and
good in everything she could do or say.

#We are just passing my heme,” she said,a
little petulantly; *‘can’t you see anything but
mel”

“This is pot vour home now, my dear.” He
corrected her very gently. As he glanced
into the winddws of the parlor where they
had been married, Jans Ellmgsworth’s dark
face looked out at then, cruel and malevo-
lent. Philip started forward in his .seat.
Why, no, he must have been wrong, the face
in the window was wreathed in the most
charming smiles. She even kissed her fingers
to the bridal pair, and let a sheet of paper
she had been holding flutter to the floor in
ber childlike enthusiasm. Bertha nodded
coldly: Philip lifted his silk hat, and the car-
riage passed out of sight.

Philip wax too wiso to weary his wife just
now by showing her &ll the changes in his
home, which would delight her so much
later. He knew by her drooping step, as she
walked along the hall, that she was tired and
would appreciate rest above all things. So
he tovk her first to her cwn little sitting
room, which he called her beudoir. He had
rather expected a little lighting up of her
eyes, perhaps some pretty exclamation of
pleasure, Possibly he had made an absurd
artistic blunder. Could it be he had got the
wrong shade of blue after all? Bhe only
threw off her bomnet and sat down in the
Jeast inviting of the chairs without seeming
to care to look about her at all.

“You must be tired, Bertha,”said Philip
at last, trying to hide the disappointrment
that made his heart swell so painfully.
“Won't you sit in the easy chair? I am sure
wou will like it, though perhaps you would
rather lie down.”

“QOh, ne, I am mot tired,” she said. carc-
lessty, without turning her eves to look at
him where he stood, restlessly playing with
the window curtains. He pulled roughly at
theni, he longed that moment to ruin tho
beauty that had failed to please her. He
could mot sce where the fault was; the carpet
was as thick and soft as a bed of violets, thc
light seemcd delicate almost as some perfume,
but Bertha did not scem t) care for anything
he had devised for ber. Sho was going to
speak; if she would only criticise, he would
change everything again to win & smile of
approval from her. She might at least un-
derstand how much be had tried to pleass
LTI

“Where does that door open?”

“T will show you if you are not tired,” yes
he dreaded to take her in that room, and see
her as coid and indifferent as she was now,
He felt it would break his heart.

She rose to her feet and looked in curiosity
at him as he took a key from his breast
pocket and turned it in thelock. “‘Isit your
treasure chamber¢?

“Yes,” he whispered, and threw open the
door, and stood back for ber to enter. The
room seemed as pure and white as if a thou-
sand angels brooded over it with their snowy
wingzs. Peace and holy rapturc seemed
breathing from the very walls, and the
young bride felt a new timidity steal over
her heart. She was awed indescribably in
the temple of love be had made for her. Poor
soul! would there be but one true worshiper)
“Come,” she said, and she smiled more sweet-
ly than be had ever seen her. She held her
hand out toward him, as he lingered on the
threshold.

He came and took her hand and then put
his arm about her as she stood in exquisite
pensiveness, struggling to take in the mean-
ing of the place. She had cast her eves down
on the carpet, which seemed like the driven
snow, spurkling with bail drops. The
solemn beauty of her chamber subdued ber
like a child.

“Yon would not dare to kiss me here.
Philin," she said at last in & voice so gentle
and thrilling, it seemed to his throbbing
beart as if a new soul had been born within
her. *‘It is %o pare and’'-—

But be drew hor unresisting form into his
arms, aud kissed her full cool lipsagain and
again, and she did not stir on his shoulder,
but her great blue eyes look a startled re-
proach at his ardor.

“There is no placo too pure for the kisses
I have for you."”

There never will ba an hour in Philip
Breton's after lifo, whon he shall not look
back to this moment as worth all his agony,
us the acme of his being, when the cup of his
happiness was full. Anc who should over-
turn it¢ Why should he not hold it to his
ever thirsty lips forever, the well spring of
his love bubbling and sparkling forever
within? Might not the world stand still

awhile? Mnst it jostle him from his un-
wearying rapture, and push bim on and on
into the barren desert of failure whichawaifs
all mankind at Last?

The dinner bell tinkled inviiingly, and the
master and mistress of the Ronse came down
together. At the door of the dining reom
stood the man servant, salver jn hand, and
the silk skirts of the lady of the house swept
against him as she passed in. Philip frowned
ficreely at him, for the usually most well be-
haved and respectful waiter seemul to forget
all his duties in staring with brazen impu-
dence in the beautiful face of kis master’s
wifc hilip grew pale with anger., but
Bertha only gave a glance of lofty contempé
at the fellow’s smooth face and white apron.

“Your servants are not well behaved, my
dear Philip.”

In & moment more they were alone, and
Philip forgot his wrath in the v v pictove of
his wiie across his table.  Iis ol ronely days

1ing at Bertha's bent beautiful face in the
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“Twere ended.  No more S;'Jlitar:-:‘fmsfini,'g._maﬂjr'-fhc_ fﬁ:&i{i,-wim e a..n.‘;wi'r‘e.(_l: his

Berthe was always to brizhten his house and
his talde for him. The satyr of bronze on
the mandel that had scowled on his des
olation, secrmed actually smiling now,
The portraits around the green tinted
walls had seemed te bis imagina-
tion, as he had sat down se many times to hie
richly furnished table, ke gueslts at &
funersl, or again, as if moroscly curious how
a man cozld violate all the principles of hos-
pitality by dining alone. Now, he fancied.
thev had taken on a more gemal, compan-
ionable expression. To be sure the sun
poured in through the open blinds in unusual
Lriclitness, but it was the light in Bertha's
bluc eves that changed everything for him.
It was the beginning of his own home. This
wornan, who ssemed too lovely to be other
than a caller for an hour, had come to stay,
to sit with him as she did now, whenever he
breakfasted or dined er supped—always,
The world might heap wrongs and outrage
on him, lis factories might burn and his
wealth dissolve—she who=e presence in itself
was a perfect existence to him, had come to
kim to stay forever.

Bertha's face was bent over the table
studying the cdd device on her napkin ring.
The sunlight flickered in her golden hair as
tenlerly as if it were giving her kisses of
welcome. So skhe would siv before him al-
ways, But the sudden creaking of a man’s
boot made him look up. The waiter had '
eome in almost noiselessly and stood at the
sideboard earving a bird for their second
course. Philip was glad he bad not said ons
of the hundred caressing words that had
come to his lips. But how slow he was at hig
carving: was the canvas backso tough, then?

Ugh! There wasa glass on the sideboard,
and Philip happened to. glance into it. The
man held the knife’and fork in his hands, ye$
Le was not earving at all, but was still star-

mirror, with his evil, swinelike eyes. He
seemed to be stwdyving her features, asil to
recall somne association. Oh. he had sue-~
cecded. A hideous grin distorted his mouth
and whole face, Then Philip rose and pushed
back his chair. His servant recognized his
masiers wife. Apparently she Lad played
some very inbarmonious part in some pre-
vious scene he bad witmessed. And he was
but one of the world she bad disgraced her-
self before. WWhat could his evil eyes have
seen? Which miserable page in this lovely
worpan's history that her husband was try-
ing to blot ont of memory? If he counld for-
give her, misht not te rest? Must she be
suwject to insult in her own homne? Was he
not powerful enough to protect ber against
the shame of such looks as this fellow zave
hoy? :
He stepped to the sideboard and toucked
his servant on the sboulder and beckoned
hizn to the door. The malicious grin had
hard)r time to vanish from the frightened
face.

“(3:" the words eame Lissing from his
masiers lips, “and if I ever sce your face
azain. or if you ever byeathe a word against
the woman I have made my wite’™— The
man slunk up stairs like & whipped doz.

“AWhy, I didn’t notice you lLiad been outy”
szid Bertha in mnild surprise as Philip re-en-
tered the dining room. **Were you ill? How
pale veu are.” ;

But she did not rise in her solicitude and
come to him. Instead he came to her, and
bending very gently over her tried to kiss
away the lines of care on her white forehead
which Le had never caused. He did his best
to smile zayly, and sveceeded well enough to
decerve hew.

“I will be vour servant to-day,” ie said,
tsvith no profana eyesto look on.™

Then he shook off his unhappiness by sheet
force of will. aud began to talk lover's non-
sense to the cold mistressof his home in mors
perfect abandon than ever. even in the ex-
uberance of his youth. He must be happy
while he cenkl he dared not stop talking, lest
he should ihink too much. But she only
looked at him in far off surprise, with now
and then a eurious, not quite pleased smile.
at his absurdities. At last, all too soon, she
arose.

T 1eust mo and dress and try and look 2
little prettier, for today at least.” he
touched bis shoulder kipdiy as she passed out
into the ball, leaving him sitting still 4%
table.

It was only then that he discovered a letter
that had been concealed by a plate. What
did he care for business today? Still it migh?
serve to pass a little of the time till his 'wife
should return. How the thought of her
warmed his heart. In a few moment; the
door behind him would open, and ke would
turn to see ber gracefui form on tho thresh-
old. She would be dressed ir some new color,
or perhaps in the black that gave her the air
of a deihroned queen. By this time she must
have thought of some kind thing to say to
him, but first it would be:
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“Sittinr at table ver?” Then be would rise
and draw her jeweled hand through his arm
and siove ler throush her whole home.  She
wonld be so delighicd with the library: he
wis sure evervihing there would please her
sxquisite taste.  Ha had pever enjoved the
room. thoush i was so perfect: there had
been something dreary to hime in its classic
simpliciiy. Bt uow evervthing would e
~hanzed. Then he would lead her to the
Trawing room, and wonld make her sit down
again before the long silent piano, which had
siven out not oue tone of music since her
white finzers had last caressed its glistening
kovs, And she would play and sing for him
while he dreamed of the new rare life of
beauty and yeace that was to be uis hence-
forih.

He <aneed at tho faco of the envelope: but
it was not for a moment mere that the mist
¢ jou eleared from before his eyes enough to
read the words stamped on its upper corner.

~John T. Giddings, attorney at law.” and -
Leneaiis in smatler type. Divoreces procured
withont :rouble or publicity for any cause
desiredi.” What was he or his busines to
PLilip Bretenz e tors open the envelope
paticatly: probably a begging letter. Hs
wafoliad the sheet he found within. At the
tap in Lie letters the attorney’s name aml
address: iod below the advertisement about
divorces again,  Philin frowned and- bezan
to read what the man had written to him.

“Dianr S I undesstand: you will have
just velurned from your wedding journey
whett this reaches von,  Iam sorry to inter-
rupt vour Bliss but it will be very important
for vou to call upon me hmmediately upon
vonr reecint of this communication. You
may wender Low myr advertisement about
Tivaree: which your observant eves will have
detected a2t the top of this page can concern
ver, 10 you call on nie at oace 1T will be able
to explain that and several other points of
tnteresy to you, Very froly yours.

Joux T. GIDDINGS.

Philip spread the letter open on the table-
eloth befare him, and read it again and more
carefully, He seomnd very slowto take itg
meaning,  Then he folded it very accurately
and it it in his porkethook.  He rose to his
oot and iz the bell for the maid. Jiow
~ool e was, e showed no sign of haviags
received a terrible blow, unkess it was hy
passing kis hand wearily across bis forehead
ance or twice.

The clearest fecling he was conscicus of
was a nervous anxiety lest Bortha should

By

mons. =

“Tell yvour mistress,” his vGice was =
low, but it sounded firm ensughy “teli vonr _
mistress T am called away to Lockeut. £
shall be back by tea time—at 6, I sapposn.
Can you find my hat for me Jane—1i mean

e
iy we
bt

Annie. Thank you" He pulled it weliover - -
his eyes, and walked along the bail and

opened the door. He did not like to gianes =
up the open staircase for. fear he mightses
Bertha  He dregded to 1ook ia her face just

wow. The maid stood waiting. S

*“Tell your mistress that I am callci—oliz T - .

told you, did 17

CHAPTER XXVIL =
A LEGAL DISTINCTION. o
<4, Mr. Breton, yes, yes, I'was sere von
would come.” S =
The lawyer pulled two chairs together neer |
bis office table. John T. Giddings bad
changed a great deal since thatime when ke
undertook to  engineer -the corporation
scheme. Apparently Le was going down B’
very fast, without brakes  Hiseyee wore 2=
wlassy look, as if he bad just waked fronx s
dronken sleep. The sitoth roandness ¢f kis
checks was gone, his lower jaw was spanziy
marked, aud his nose scemed dravn cuz a5:3.
sharpenel 1o give the cifest of abisl of prey. :
Philip glanced significantly avon” :he reoms
The lawyer foilowed his eyes and “oxhed.
. “Changed some, aren’s we—a'i isck of
money: Actually, von haiveno i a how $19°

even would furbish this old table »snd polishis -

this Aoor. Times aint as they were, 3. Bra-
ton, in the old days, when I'used to get (st ™
out of men like vour father. Nice maz, vour -
father. But,” and he leered meaningls. 24
bis visitor, *when wo do get e chanes fGra
dollar I tell you we jumpat it” Hewipred -
back his chair against his half filed bock
shelves and peered familiarly into FhiZpy -
stern face. *Why, look at those dirtz'fvi-
lows back by thedoor. Time was [ wo
notice a client unless he wore white catiar
and cuffs. But now for busiress. I supneseis
you were a litile astonished to get n:7 le-
ters” S =
] should prefer not to have Hstener<(‘re-=
warked Philip, coldly. s
- *Oh. well, I will finish with these follcws
first, then. I thought you might Be im--
patient.” =
“Not at all, sir." - ;
The lawver's clothes ware threadbare and
soiled, and the black felt hat that he wore,
indoors and out, well slouched over his exas,
was torn in the crown. FPhilip compored =
himy with his shabby looking callers, and .
could not see but the clients looked as weli as
their patton. But at every sign of poveriy=~
and degradation his beart sank lowerand
lower, for the man must be reckless and
hungry as & man eating shark. Tf it lvv in>
his power to rack the life ent of a victizm—:
the man cculd have no restraint of character
or decency to hold back his hand. Could

there Le snything he knew about Berihas. .

pass,that terrible gap Philip kad nct trjed
o look into? He dared not think. Impatient?
be dreadsd the moment when the law=yrer.
should send away his sofled clients. Failip
started each time haghalf turned asif to come™
back. ~ But when Giddings closed the dooz.
after the poor wretches, which was not u=tll,
a little roll of bills had passed from their
hands to his, and came back to his seat, tre:
young mill owner did not seem to ouserve
him until the lawyer said: :
“] have filled out a* complaint, but bhave..
not signed it yet.® = - e
Philip looked at him blankly. “What isa
complaint:®
“Well, my dear sir, & man of your positon-
might pass a lifetime and never know.’
Ahem! It is a form of procedure thot is®
generally understood to be applicable cxnly to-
the poor. When a wretch has committed 2
burglary, for instance, some friend of jostice~
as I for example, goes before a magisteia™
and makes certain charges. Then the poor
devil is arrested, drfagged before the coart: -
and tried.” i
“Well, sir, what are your complainis o
wel” 3 o
The lawyer smiled. “Stritly, notzing,
unless you identify yourself with a womar.
calling herself Bertha Breton.” He pavsed™ -
to notice the effect of his words. e
“My wife,” gasped Philip. “Oh, for Cod’s
sake, speak quick!” S
“You have been lately married?”
A week ago.” =
“The woman you have married has a bas- -
_band aiready. By remarrying as she bkss:
done she has committed a felony by cur
laws. Some rathar imaccurately call ker
crime bigamy. A state prison offense. I
sappose you know—I mean forher. The law..
of our state does not touch you.” ¢
“But she told me she was free to marry.”
How far off his voice sounded. Was it he,
indeed, in a low attorney’s oiice, discassing
his wife, whether she were a felon or ro. T
was like a horrible dream; too horribie {o bs.
anything but a dream; but ko couldé not
awake from it e
“No doubt she thought sn,”-enid the luw-»

opened a drawer in front of him, and Took
out a lonz paper. Isn’t it odd, women have.
no notion of foliing a lesal document cor-
rectly. Did you ever notice it?” ¥

“No, I never noticerd it,” answered Phiiin,
mechanically, He felt as if he were standing
still, while the world was flying from wider
his feet. :

“This is the marriage certificate. iy is
proper in form, you will see.”

Yes: it seemed correct. Bertha's name was
there, and Curran’s. They seomied to lenn
out of the parchment as be read. And thera
were two witnesses. He rubbed his eyes
“Thomes Bailes™—that was the name of (ko
servant be had turced away. Yes;it wes
not an hour azo he turned him away.

“TWho is this Thomas Bailes?® -

“He wasa waiter at the ‘Lockont bouse'
wkere the happy couple were made one ™

The paper tuttered to the flogr, the walls
of the room seemed rushing inupon b
while the grinning face of the lawyer cane:
in hideous measur: before hix eyes. Yas
God. in his mercy, sending him death? ™ lcn
his brain cieared again tie lawyer was ik~
ino still =

“You will wonder how I hanpen fo pessess.
this paper. but you wilk recolloct my arivar-
tisement at the top.of my letter.hcad: Wil
it aemed s, Curran, excese me, grew tirsd
of her uncongenial hasband, quite ouisil ‘
her sphere of course. A fine feliow that Onx-
ran w2s toa. " Bat the young lady paturails
Agbed for her old. more refined associstions.
Her husband does nothing bat shovic ber.
She beeomes wretshed, ker eraze is over, the
reality iz not to her delicate taste =t ail
What next? She keaves him. Fortime throws
my advertisement in ber wav and I reccive a.
letter from ker adidress, then at Vireboro,
Here wag a short way out of it all. 2 Gizorcs
without Trouble ompublicity. for any
desirad.  She would be free s<airaguin, ires
to end her life, as she $0 doubt mtend~d, in
comventual retivement,”

Giddings threw his foeb upon the taiio sl
sniled very sivly, I undortook ber sal
What bettor cause could there be than is-
~apstitility. Oh, 1o she need pot e ta
Lockout, so there was no trouble: and as 1o
publicity, why, will vou believe it"7— aad.
the lawyer winked horribly at his visiorg
*Crrran Limself was within fwenty miics of
Lockout during the pendenex of the suit, 2ad
he never zuesserd his wife was heirtz divoroed
from him: and I don’t beliave he knows it 16
this day. Ha. ha!™ And he laid his hesd
back on his chair and Iaughed till the tears
ran dovwn his faco,

“But vou procurad her a divomwe?” Ttis
almoss worth pain to have the exXquisite Jdo-
light that comes with relief,

Philip {21t ashamed that he had distrusted
God o much. How much more’ joyfuily ho
could cherish his wife than before. Taora
wis no blot of shame on her sweet nane.
There was no page in ber life the whols warld
might not look at then. And this man wanied
a reward for what he bal done, ave, el kS
shonld have it. Ther> wus no gilt too orent
forhim who had turned this young hushanga
Littorost memories sweet, who bat msde his
life and his love like that of other me::. s
renched forward and grasmed: the lawrer's
oily hand in hearty good wilk. :

Gidding’s stared at him ia silence a 70- ¢

-

-

come in upon him just now: and when the
joor opened he started violmtly. Bntit was |

ment. Then he moved uneasily in his chws 5

and reieased his hand. B
“I guess you don’t understand,™ ho b

_enongh of his manhood left o hositeicy
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