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“Be Just and Fear not--Let all the Ends thou Aims’t at, be thy Courtry's, thy God’'s and Truth's™
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A atdman s Southron.
‘«:maa every Wedrosday,

BY
" N. G. OSTEEN,
: SU-BITEB., S. C.
= TERMS:

Rm Dollars per anaum —in advance.

. . _ADVERTISEMENTS.
M‘Sqnare first msemon..................Sl 00
&!ﬂ' subseguent insertidNsaceseasereas | 50
Aﬁentrscts for three months, or longer will
~ o made at reauced rates. :

“A% commanications which sabserve private

<& ﬁﬁu_;s will be charged for as advertisements.
- aries and tributes of respect will be

"_f‘“F W DEI,{‘%’ ME,

Agent,
—DEALER IN—

RO § VDS

fm— SOAPS, ~ PERFUMERY

= AR.D ALL XINDsS OF
’s Sundries

: BSIIALLV KEPT IN A FIRST-CLASS DRUG

{mu re

Famﬁs 0ils. Va,rmshes,
- TGJASS, PUTTY, &ec.

ARD

DYE ‘3’1‘(3 FES.

- M.—U“‘o'

= Tm Sliiloéilld Segars, |
i:ﬂﬁﬂh\ SEEDS, &C.,

_ pncum ’s Prea(;-rplmns carefully
wanded, -and orders -answered
~with care and dispatch.

~The pablic will-fisd my stock of
Medicines complete; warranted genu-
he, and of the best quality.

2 Gﬁ" .iml see for yourselves.

: Mo!'tﬁe Eypophosphnes of Lime and Soda,

ing it one of the-most agreeable prepara-

-ﬂm ofthe kind known to the med:ea.l facalty.

TR A ﬁbhapoonfnl cootains twWo gruins each
- -of the vaophosphnes
Prepared only by

GEBIET 5. SEALY,

P!m-mmcal Chemist,
_SUWI'ER, C. S

"‘n

ﬁce.! :
'c.l.son.. H. A. Hoyr

c1 Ean- '& BRO..

— r,_.

~ @old and Silver Watches,
r__m, Jewelry, Spectacles,
MERIDEN BRITANIA SILVERWARE, &c.
REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.
. SPORTING MATERIAL,
Shells, Wads and Everyti:ing Pertain-

: ing to Breech-Loading Geas.
- Feb 1

L. W. FOLSOM,
i Saccessor to F. H. Folsom & Bro.
SUMTER, S. C.

; Dezler in
© WATOEES, CLOCES, JEWELRY,

4

~krﬁng1
Presents.
Clocks,
I and Eve (lasses, (mers. G :lagses,
“sB0ld Penz. Mechine Needies and @il %c all
.lnclmm, Fishing Tackle, &c. &c.

- The gelebrated Royal St. John Sewing Ma-
dune sod firest Ragor in America aliwnys on 1
fand.  Repairing prompll: wad neatly exe-
‘scuted by skilled workmen.

Drdm by mail will receive crreful atten-
He epr. &

A WHITE & SON,

Agents,

Oﬁ'er ia Fv-st Clese Companies.

Go!d and Siiver Watches,
#nd Bpest Plaled Bridal
‘B Jewelry ic Gold asd Plate.

-5

TORNADO INSURAXNCE,
ACCIDENT INSURANCE,
LIFE INSURANCE,
PLATE GLASS INETURAKCE,
- SCRETYSHIP GN BONDS.
. April 6 =

_RUBBER STAMPS.

“NAME STAMPS FOR MARKING CLOTHING
aritl: indellible ink, er fur printing visising
sCards, and

XD

STAMPS OF ANY KIN

ot stamping BUSINESS CARDS, EIUEL
#OPES or anything else. Specimens of various
sstyles on hand. which will be shown wi:h pleas-
= mre. The LOWEST PRICES puseille, znd
- -orders filled promptly.
; ciﬂ on €. P. OSTLER,
At the Watehman and Sqathroz Cfine

1eounties.

Absolutely Pure.

.A marvel of
More
sconomical than the ordinary kinds, and can-
, not be sold ia competition with the multitude

This powder pever varies,
purity, strength and wholesomeness.

of low test, short weight, alam cr phosphate
powders. Soid only in cans. ROYAL BAX-
ING POWDER CO 106 Wall-st., N. Y.

xS CATARRH
Cream Baim?

Cleanses the
Nasal Passages,
Ailays Pain ancgg
INFLAMMATION ¥
Eeals the Sores

Restores the

SENSESOF TASTES
and Smell. G
TRY tue CUIRE HA‘{-R:EVEE

CATARRZ
is a disease of the mucons membrane, gecer-
ally origicating in the nasal passages and
meintainiog ite stronghold in the bead. From
this point it sends ferth A peisonous virns
into the stomach and through the digestive
organg, corrupting the biood and producing
other tronblesome end dangerous symptoms.
A particle is applied into each nostril and
is agreeable. Price50 cents at Druggists ; by
mail, registered, 60 cents. ELY BROS,,
56 Warren S.rt—et New York.

BEST AND CHEAPEST.

ALL GO3DS GUARANTEED,

E:timates furnished by retarn Mail.

LARGE STOCX. PROMPT SHIPMENTS.

Gk, B 10415 & CO,

MANGFACTURERS OF AND WHOCLE-
SALE DEALERS IN
l]i

0RS, SA8H, BLAD

MOULDING,

¥R

v-u-

't

L

GENERAL BUILDING MATERIAL.

Office and Salesrooms, 10 and 12 Heyne St ,

CHARLESTON, S. C.
Jan 25 0

338
(, 0. BROWY & BRO,

COLUMBIA, S. C.

DOOS,

SASH & BLINDS,

LATHS, LIME,
CEMENT, PLASTER,

AND HAIR.
French and American Windew Glass,
PAINTS, OILS

AND VARNISHES.
CARTER WEITE LEAD,

The Best io the Market.

63; Jlrul.
C. O.

Opposite Post Office,

COLUMBIA, S. C.
Oct 5-0

G. W.DICE, D. B. 5.

Office over Bogin'

s New Srore, .
ENTRANCE ON MAIN STREET,
SGMTER, S. €.

6

OficeHours.—3 w 100 2
Sept 8

ot

230105,

Attorney at Law.
SUMTE C.
Will practice in adjoining

Ao

-
Sk, ao,

Collecting made

]

subatances,

SYWIFT'S SPECITIC

Cancerolt!
Zood Hnomo
dreds ol tho
Poisen, and Il E
SWIFT'S SPECIFIC

Has reliovet 3 nds ef easea
e

Poisoniny, Dleumatisn, o

Joints
S oA Pusicsans
e o Spet L EERIETIeNT
(s I 13
I’U..XIL\ d 2
J

SAT OF THS SwWiFT SPECITIC

BurMeEN, ("\-—-

&amter, S.C

s 'Il»« ) S, 88,
h!n

i \\' Parger, M. D.

aC.clulz ~oven e,
io-day Beisafor on

Rica~oxD, VA. T
three bo.-ics of S

¢, for secondary

blood por.on. Ir: ) «r."; than potash or
ary other . ~medy I buve everus

2 B. F. Wixprzrp, M. I
Book on Ce: Xasivns [lood Poison mailed free.

Mldm,-mi..q-q.H S. 8. Toz Swipr SPECIFIO

Co.. Drover & Atianta, Ga, MewVork, 16
Broadm “

-
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Speci! I Attention Given to On?r}fl
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BROWN & B'\.O |
rou‘wme of which ber very exi-l nee de-
This problem is to carry with- |
{in ber body politic two separate races, |
lequal iu civil and political rights aod | . )
She must | poor and veedy. so that our tribute of
i carry these races in pesce—Ifor dixcord |
{ weans ruin
t arately—for as<imilation means debase-
Sie wmust carry thew iv equal | Ve
in honor | the year of the independence of the
She must carry them |

i even unic the u:d. for in human prob- |

D. B. ANDERSON, |

i ment.

185.—1 have teken | % alked down

Columbia Register.

“We read with much ioterest and
waiched with much care the epeech of
Heory . Grady dclivered at Dallas,
Texas, on Saturday, the 27th. Tbe oc-
casiou was the State Fair. The Geor-
gia orator, to our miund, struck the key
note of the situation when be braced
himself, io all earoestness and truth, to
deal with the race issue as cne constant

and irrepressible factor in our indus-
trial, as well as our social aud political
outcome. We see less treacle and more
manly vigor than we have bhitherto had
from Mr. Grady’s lips.

This is 2 big, broad issue, and Mr.
Grady faces it with becoming manhood.

It was no trick of oratory for Mr.
. Grady, to apostrophize the imiperial State
| of Texas as be did. It was becoming
and proper that he should realize that
be was speaking to a people who will,
in all probability, Lold in their hands at
po distant day the destiny of. this great
coustry: A brave, manly, practical,
vigorous, active and generous people,
who to-day have in their keepiog a ter-
ritory 57,000 square miles greater than
all Germany. Over two million people,
who have come from every State of the
Uuion, and largely from every civilized
country of Christendom, occupy this
vast and froitful land, the sced coran of
{an imperial, social power within the
| Uaion.

Accepting an indissoluble Uuion as a
fixed fact of our Federal civilizatioo,
Texas as an indissoluble State within

i that Uaion, and with whose social and

industrial make-up the race issué is in-
corporated, possibly for all time, must
excreise a controlling “influence in ad-
justing the relatious of the races oo
practical terms. Texas, therefere, bas
the power and the territorial wealth. the
bigh mar:hood and readiness of purpose
to nlav the greatest part of any State of
this Union in the adjustment of socio-
pol tical conflicts arising out of the race
issue 0o less than others, now setting in
on us with ominous weaning. Mr
Grady thus bad the very audience be-
fore bim whose children and grand—
children are to be the chief actors in the
solution of the tremeudous questions
knocking at our doors for soluticn. We
think Mr. Grady bandles the subject
with great maovlicess and at the same
time with tender benevolence. The
orator says:

I shall be pardoned for resisting the
inspiration of the presecce aud adber-
ing te-day to a blunt ard rigorous
speech—-for there are times when fine
words are paltry, aod this seems= to me
to be such a time. So I shall turn
away from the thunders of the political
battle upon which every American
l:angs iotent, and repress tue ardor that
at this time rises in every Americau
heart—for there are issues that strike
deeper than any political theory has
reached aed conditions of which parti-
sauship has taken and can take but lit-
tle aceonot. Let me, therefore. with
etudied plainness, and with such precis-
ion as is pessible—in a spirit tho - is
broader than party limitations, acd
deeper than pnImCai motive—discuss
with you certain problems upon the
wise and prompt solatio of which de-

| pends the glory and prosperity of tke
| South.

*Why the South ? Io an undivisible
Unicu—in a Repubiic against the io-
tegrity of which sword sball pever be
drawn or mortal baod uplifted. Why
is one section held separated from the
rest in alien cousideraiiap ?

® #* % % -Why should a2 num-
ber of States, stretching from Richmond
to Galveston, bound tegether by no local
interests, held in uo sutovomy, be thas
combived and drewo tu a comumon cen-
tre? * % [f it be proviucizlism
that holds the South together, let us
outgrew it ; if it be sectionalism, let us
root it out of cur hearts. but if it be
something deeper thac these and essen-
tial to our system, let us declare it with
frankoess, consider 1t with respect, de-
feud it with firmpess and in digoity
abide its cousequences. What is it
theu that holds the Southern Srates—

Unioo—so closely bound in sympathy
to-day ?
¥

‘It is that the future holds a probiew
in solving which the South must stand
aloac; io dealing with which she must
L como claser ..;zcd] :r ihan a:nbiliun or
despair have driven uer, anl 0D the

pcnda

| pearly equal in nembers.

She must carry them sep-

Juquﬂe-—fur this she is ple(.-rmi

'and gratitode

ability she wiil never be quit of cither.
* x ¥ Hat bv this prub‘f*m apart

l'it is not only fit

[,.“m‘r problem, work out her own sal-
vation in the fear of God—but of God |
alone *

Here. paying a just tribute to the |
faithfuloess of the colored man under |
bondagze aud during the war, Mr._|
Grady passes on to bis condition as a |
freeman  He says:

‘I rejoice that when freedom came
to the vegro after years of waiting, it

though true io thought aod deed to the | :
iselves before the power of God,

Grady on the Race Problem |advanced? Is he a safer,

more intel-
i ligent citizen now than then? Is this
mass of votes, loosed from old restraints,
inviting alliapce <r awaiting opportun-
ity, less menacing than whep its pur-
pose was plaio and its way direct?

‘My countrymen, right here the
South must make a decision on which
very much depend Many wise-men
hold that the white vote- of the South
should divide, the color line be beaten
dowa and the Southern States ranged on
economic or moral questions as iuterests
or belicf demands. I am compelled to
dissent from this view, The worst
thmg in my opinion, that could happen
is that the white people of the South
stand in opposing factions with the vast
mass of ignorant or purchasable egro
votes between.

‘We must accept as a necesslty the
_clear and unmistakable domination of
the white race, dominating not through
violeace, through party alliance, but
through  the integrity of  its
owa vote and the largeness of its sym-
pathy and jutice, through which it shall
compel the support of the better classes
of the colored race. * * * * Ja
political compliance, the South bas
evaded the truth and men have drifted
from their convictions. But we cannot
escape this issue. It faces us wherever

we turn. it i3 ao issue that has been
and will be. The races and tribes of
the earth are of Divioe origin.

Behind the Jaws of man and the de-
cress of war stand rbe law of God

® ok % Kk ¥ %k k% ¥k ¥

‘Standing in the presence of this
multitude, sobered with the responaibil-
ity of the message [ deliver to the
young men of the South, I declare that
the truth, a2bove all others, to be worn
unsallied 20d sacred in your hearts, to
be surrendered to no force. sold for oo
price, compromised in no necessity, but
cherished and defended as the covenant
of yoor prosperity, and the pledge of
peace to your children, is that the white
race must domivate forever in the
South, because it is the white race, aud
superior to that race with which its su-
premacy is threatesed.” [Great cheer-

ing ]
Thanksgiving Proclamation.

Thursday, Nov. 29th, Designated by
the President for Thanksgiving Day.

-

By the President of the Uuited
States:  Counstant thanksgiving and
gratitude are due from the American
pzople to Almighty God for his good-
pess avd mercy, which bave followed
them since the day be made them a ca-
tion and vouchsafed to them a free gov-
eroment.  With loving kiodness He
has constactly led us in the way of
prosperity and greatness He has pot
visited with swift punishment our short-
comings, bat with gracicas care e has
warned us of our dependence vpon His
forbearance and has taught ug that
obedieuce to His holy law is the price
of a continuance of His precious gifts.

[o acknowledgment of all that God
bas dove for us as a vation, and to the
end ibat ou an appointed dsy the upited
prayers aud praise of a grateful country

may reach the Throne of Grace, I, Gro-
ver Cleveland, President of the United
States, do hereby designate and set
apart Thureday, the 29th day of No-
vember, instapt, as a day of thaoks
giving and prayer, to be kept and ovb-
served throughout the land. Ou that
day let ali our peuple guspend their or-
dinary work and occapations, and in
their zecustomed wvlaces of worship,
with prayer and songs of praise, render
thanks to God for ali His wereies, for
the abundant harvesis which bave re-
warded the toil of toe hosbauvdman dur-
ing the year that has passed, and for
the rich rewarda that have followed the
labors of our people in their shops and
their warts of trade aud trafiiz.  Let us
give thaoks fur peace aud social order
and contestment within our borders,
and for our advancement in ail that
adds to national greatvess. And miod-
ful of the .sﬁiu,uve dispensation with
which 2 portion of our laod bas been
visited, let us, while we humble our-
ac-
konowledge His mercy in settinz bounds
to the deadly mareh of the pestilence,
and let our hearts be chastened by sym-

i pathy with cur fellow-countrymen who

bave suffered and who moura.

Acd as we retura thacks for all the
blessings which we have recsized from
the hacds of our Heavenly Father, let
us not forget that [le has enjoined upoun
us charity, and on this day of thauis-
giving let us geaerously remember the

praise and gratitude may be acceptable
w the sight of the Lord.

Done at the city of Washington on
the 1st day ef November. 1888, and
Uwnited States the hundred and
thirteenth.

[u witness

one

whereof T have lLereunto

! signed my vame and caused the seal of |

1]
i ever moulded,

. [mn. ali othar p(-rrplw of the earth, auvd | the Uuited States to be affixed

' her unigae position emphasized mlucr5
| than relieved by her material conditions, |
but it is essential that |

' she shouid bold ber brotherhood unim- |
H’nlru] i{llILLl'l her sywmpathies, and in
[39(54111‘1} . i the Tight or in the shadow of this sur-

Grover CLevELixn,
P the DPresident 4 S B H:l)‘;ird
‘)'Ll.l‘:..ld.r_', of State.
—— - W W A N——

Why the South is Poor.

Speaking of Southern progress,
“u‘lrv W. Grady, of the Atlanta Con- |
i stitution, says: “The other day there |

was a mau buried in Pickens County.

lIt was dead, and they were puttiog

him away.
him Ihe} dug 1|1ruut'|! three feet of
warble as pure as any Parian sculptor
and yet the marble slab

lu digging a grave for’

| that went at the head of his prave was |

was all the sweeter becanse the haods |

from which the shackles fell ware stain-

| less of a single erime ngainst the help-
11 -

of !

l.es ones confided to his care.
imbedded 1w a century
kind awd constaut companionship, has

=
this roof,

sprang some follage.  As wvo race has

imported from  Vermout.  Althongh :
tpiu:, forests were all around ili.ln the
pine coffin in which he Jay was IH.JIHJII
ed from Philade iphia.  Althovgh iron
was 10 the hills withia a hundred feet |
of hia grave. the nails o fis eoffin
Ceame from Pinsbarg,  Althongh thiere
{was hard vood in the same forest, hanp-

t g ariv

been beld to sieh unresisting  bondage,
woes was ever harried with soch swilt- |
ne-s e power. Tuio hands stll

trembline with the blow that broke the
ghe -k:cs,\'was thrust the ballet.  In less
than «welve months frem the
the furrow a slave,
negro dictated in legislative halls,

i f-nm which Davis and Calhoun had gove

forth, the policy of twelye common-
wealths.
* % % ‘From the known ioca-

acitv of that day, bas the ovegro far

! nati.
as rieh or richer in vpatural resources :
furnished noth-
ing for that funeral bat the bole in the !

day he |
the
i ground avd the corpse.

l} 'S 0

f Ilm shovels and  picks that dug
wore imported  from Crocin-
“u: truth is that his owo county,
than avy in the State,
He was cloth-
ed 1a shoes from Massachuretts, a suit
from Chicago, & shirt from Civcinoati,
a hat from Lyun and bis own county
furnished nothing bat the warrow in

I'hlﬁ bence awd the blood in his veins '

| The Mysteryofs Hansom b

TCO:\'T:?\TED.T

CHAPTER VIIL
BRIANY TAEES A WALR AND A DRIVE

When the gentlemen entered the drawing
room a young lady was engaged in playing
one of those detestable pieces of music called
morceat de salon, in which an anofending
air is taken and variations embroidered on it
till it becomes a perfect ageny to distinguish
the tune amid the perpetual rattle of quavers
and demi-semi-quavess.

Brian quickly found his way to 3ladge’s
sida. The talk drifted on to thesubject of
Whyte's death.

“] never did like bim," sho sa'd, “but it
was horrible to think of kim dying like
that.”

“] don't know," answered Brian, gloomily:
*“from all Il can hear, chloroform is a very
easy death.”

“Death can never bo easy,” replied Madge,
“‘especially to & young man so full of bealth
and spirits as Mr. Whyte was.”

“I believe you are sorry he's dead,” said
Brian. jealounsly.

“Aren’t youf” she asked in some surnrisa.

*De mortuis nil misi bonum,’ quoted Fitz-
gerald; “but as [ detested him when elive,
yon can’t expect me to regret his end.”

Madze did pot answer bim, but glanced
quickly at his face, and for the first time it
struck her that he looized ilL

“TWhat is the-matter with you, dear?” she
asked, placing ber band on hisarm. “You
are not looking well.”

“What s the matler icilh you, dear

e

]In ﬂ“r.‘. eiel

*Nothinz — noching,” l ur-
riedly “I've been a little worricd ab:n.‘.
business latcly; but coms,” be said. rising,
““let us go outside, for I see your father bas
got that girl with the steam whistle voice 1o
smg.”

The girl with the steam whistle voice was
Julia Feathersveirht. the sister of Rolleston’s
inamorata. aud Madze stified a lauzh s she
went out on the veranda with Fll:,.f:c*'h].

*AWWhat a shame of rou,” she said. bursting
into a laugh when thoy were safely culsides
*she's bren tauzht by the hest maste

“How I pity them,” retorted Drian. grirly.
as Julia wailed out, “Zleet cle once agair,”
with an ear piercing shi illuess. “I'd much
rather listen to our ancestral banshee, and as
to meet ber azzin, one isterview weuid be
more than enough.”

Madze did not answer, but leening lightly
over the Lizh rail of the verm:da looked
out into the Lleautifzl moonlight night.
There were & number of people passing along
the Esplanade, some of whom st m')erl and
-que:ed to Julia’s shrill notes, which being
mellowed by distance, must have so:mdcd
rather nice. One man in particular seemed
to have taste for musie, for ho persistently
starinl over the fence at the bouse.  Bricn
and Ma:lre talked of all sorts of things, but
every time Meaidza looked upshesaw the mz
watching the house.

“What does that man want, Drinn® she
asx.ul

»\What man? asked Drian, starting. “0Oh”
he went oa indifferentiv, as the men moved
away from the gate :.uu.l cros=ed ihe read on
to the foctpath, *‘be’s taken up with the
musie, I suppose: that’s all.”

Madge did nos say anything, but could not
belp thinking there was nore in it than the
music. Prezently Julia ceased, and she pro-
posed to go in.

“TWhy ¢ asked Prian, who wes lying back
in a cor T:fcrt ible seat, smoking a cigaretle
*It’s nice encugh bere”

“] must aitend tomy guests,” she auswered,
rising. “You stop bore and flnish your
cigarctto,” anlw th n gay laugh she Livted
into the house like a shadow,

Brian sat and sinoked, staring cut izto the
moonlizut e Yes, Tho mou was
ceriainly watching ‘1r’ house, for he sat on
SOATS '(‘ kept Lis eyes fixed on
unt"' ligh:a:d windows. Drian
amay  hia cigarelt shiverad

ard

Shﬂ'ﬂ'.i V.

“( ould any one

kavescen me?”
rising L.nt._al ty. “Dshae! of COLrSA i e
the cabman s wonld never o 0T me again.
Curse Whyte, *“1 wish 1'd never set oyes 1.11 an
Eimy?

e gave cne "" Fibe
thesm.., end then, with asbiver, passad into
the warn, well lighted reom  Ife did pou
feel casy in Lis mind, and be would have folt

‘E

nea ot the dark SZure

it the hansom,

=till ]. <5 50 hadl ]! .;T Wiy thet the man oa
the sent wes one of the cleverest of the 3ol
Imn-- cptives,

Az Gorby had been watching tho Freltiby
IBAus.GN the Wic --1\.'1~ ;«ru.
rather annoaverd,
where I7 t"‘;, e
woentad to tind
Brina’s nrovemant

It helsthu 3
till he leaves tho Lo
to himself, =i
Conlanade.

IlvlI Al l onee he loaves the hoise U5 follow
hoy tip Gl findent whora e lives,™

When brian made his appearanee ear!y i

{ the evenimg on hisway to Jard I-":' 3
mansicn, ke was in l"-‘l":I’." -l 33, a
! Ly lit coat over 1, and als ‘n an o =oft hat

Vel P dashed I cjacuzzred Mr Gorby
when he saw Fitzgersid 'll apie i he
't a focol don't know who s, to g abat
in the very elothes Be wope whea s p st
Whyte oil, aod think bewon't be pese sinzed
Volbonrne st Piaeis or Losdon, that beenn
atTord to lae =0 careless, oyl winn I el the
dsrbies o imy B will be astearnsbod Al
welll? le Mot on, Bebning his 1d
i seat on the Ledepade, L sippeso
H e U wait hers Sl e e onn”

Mr Gorby's pativnics ams protly sevesely
trned, for bonr after hear passel and ne oane
appeared.  Ehep he sow uler ol Brinn
comiy one oo the vovainday mtel b
Featherweinht's 2trill v < :
sonndiml weird and arearthiv 1 tee stilines |
of the przhing Hesaw Moafee & aind then
B, the lntter ¢ nine and siaig a0 Ban
for noreinnuie o S0

AN said Gorby to himself, relizhting

| kissing bim, “and don't forget tomorrow.”

SYOur cons enee s A-siniting y.
L

Ris pape.
itd Mait tiil yon're i g
Then the guests eamnge ozsof ¢
dizappearad one by cue, bhloek (ixures 10 U
moonlioht, kzisees andl hardsn
Shortly afterwards Brian eame Jdown the
path with Frettlby o7 his side ana adze
hanging on to hep fashor’s amn  Feeltloy
opencd the gate apd boeld out his band
“Good-night, /Fitzgerald,” be said,
bearty voice, ‘Ycome down soon agaimn.”
*Good-night;, Bryan, dearest,” said Madge,

nfter

in 8

a, s

Yo bouss ana |
et

Jatern

| “I am like a child. afraid of my shadowv—the

oy e i
o

F himeselll

Then father und daughter closed the gate, | 1 |
leaving DBrian outside, and walked back to :
the house

“AhI” said Gorby to bimself, “if you only
koew what I know, you woukin’t be so pre-
cions kind to kinn”

Brian walked, strelled along the Esplanade,
end then crossing over, passed by Gorby and
walked on tiil h2 wes opposite the Esplanads
hotel. Then he lighted a cigeretie and
walked down the steps on to the pier.

“Suicide, 5 it? muttered Mr. Gorky to
bimseif, as bhe saw the tall, Llack foure
striding resolutely on, a long way ahead
“Notif I can bhelp it.” So Le lizhted his
pipe. and strolled down the pier in an ap
parently aimisss manner.

He found Brian leuning over the parapet
at the end of the picr, and locking at the
glittering waters beneath, which i:ept rising
and falling in a dreamy rhythm, that socthed
and charmed the ear. *‘Poor girl! poor girl!”
the detective heard him mutter as be canw
up. “If ske only knew all! If she®—

At this moment be heard the appreaching
step, and turned round sharply The detec
tive saw that his face was ghasily pale in the
moozlight, and his brows wrinkizd angrily

*“What the devil do you wants’ h2 burst
out, as Gorby paused. “Wheat do you mean
by fcllowing me 21l over the place?”

“Saw me watching the bouse,” said Gorby
to bimself. *‘I'm not followinz you, sir,” be
said aloud. *I suppose the pier ain’t private
property. | o:hy came down Lere for a
breath of fresh air.”

Pitzgerald did pot answer, but turz
sha.rply on his heel, and walked quickly up
the pier, leaving Gorby s...rmg affer bim.

“He ﬂ'ctt.n 7 {rightened,” soliloguized the
detective to h;mseit’ as he strolled easily
along, keeping the black fizure in front well
in view. “I'll bave to keep a sharp eveor
him or he'll beclearing out of Vlctou'z_“

Brian wsalked quickly up to tbhe St Kilda
station, for on leoking at I.:l's watch be found
be would just have timo to catch thelast
train. He arrived a few minutes before it
started, so, gotting into the smoking car-
riage at the near end of the platform, be lita
cigarette, and, leauning back in bhis seat.
watched late comers hurrying into the sta-
tion. dJustos thelast bell rang he sawa man
rush along, who seemed hkely to miss tke
train. It wasthe same maun who had been
wetching him the whole evening, aud Brian
felt confident that he was following bim. Hs
comforted bimself, however, with the thouzht
that this periinacious follower would lose tha
train, avd, being in the last carriage him-
self, he kept a lookout along the platiorm.
expecting to sce his friend of the Esplanade
stancing disappoinied on it. There was no
appearance of him, however, so Brian, sink-
ing back into his seat, cursed Lis ill lack in
not baving shaken off this m:an who kept him
uzder such strict surveillance.

“D—— him!” he nwutiered, softly. *Iec=-
pect he will follow me to East Melbourne

and find out where I live, but he shan’ if I
can help it.”

There was noone in the carriage except
himseif, on which he fels a sense of relief, for
be was in that Lumxor which comes on men
sometimes of talkinz to kimself.

“Murdered in a cab,” he said, lighting &
fresh cigarette, and blowing a cloud Jf
smoke. *‘A romance in resl life, which beats
Miss Braddon bollow. Trere is one thing
certain, he won't come between Madge and
me aggin. Poor Madze!” with an impsxtient
sigh. “If she only knew ail, there would not
Le muck chance of our marriaze; but she
can rpever find ous, and I don’s suppose any
one else ever willL”?

Here & sudden thcr:"ht struck bim, and
rising out of his sear, b2 walked to tho other
ead o’ the carriage and threw himself on the
cushions, es if desirous of escape from him-
self

*What gmm"' cen that man have for
suspecting me!” he said aloud. “No one
knows I was with Whyte on that nizht, and
the police can’t possitly bring forward aay
evidence to saow that I wes Pshaw!” he
went on, impatiently buttoning up hkis coat.

fellow on the pier is only some one out for &
breath of fresh air, 8s he said himseli—I am
qitite safe.”

All tke samo he did not feel eesy in his
mind, and when ths train arrived at the
Melbourne station he stepped out on to the
platform with a shiver and a guick look
round, as if be expected to fec! the datec-
tive's hand on his shoulder, Hesaw no oue,
however, at all like the man ke bad met on
ihe St. Kilda pier, and with a sizh of relief,
left the station. Mr. Gorby, however, was
ou the watch, and follow=d Lim at a safe dis-
tance alooz the platform:. Brian left the
station and walked slowly along Flinders
street. epparently in deep thouzint. When
he got to Russell street be turued up there.
and did not stop until he came closo to the
Burke and \Wills monument, in the very
place where tlie enb bad stopped on tie night
of Whyte's murder.

* AL suid the deteetive to bhimself, as he
stood in the shadow ¢n the opposite side of
tha strect.  “You're geing to havea look at
1z, ere you? § wouldu't, if 1 swere you—it's
dangerous.”

Fitzgerald stood for a few minutesat the
corner and then wallted up Coliins strect.
When be got to the cab stand, opposite the
Melbourno club, still suspecting he was fol-
lowed, he hailed a hansom and drove away
in the direction of Spring sireet.  Gorby was
rather pervlexed at this su:lden move, but
without delay ha hailed another cab and told
the drivar to follow the &rst till it sto;pel

“Two ean phoy at that gume,” be snid, set-
tling himsclf back in the cab, *‘and I'll get
the Letter of you. clever as vou aro—and you
are clever,” he went o7 in & tone of eadmira-
tiomn. a5 ke looked round the luxurious ban-
“to ehoose soei o convenient place for
o murder; no disturbance and plenty of
titnn for aseaneafter vou had (inished, its
a plessure going after a chap like yon in-
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what t.lme he came iu on Lhe mght or t;ha
marder. If it fits into the time be got out of
Rankin's cab I'll get out a warrant, and ar-
rest him straizbt o™

CHAPTER IX
¥R GCRBY IS BATISFITD AT LAST.

In spite of nis long walk and still longer
drive Brian did not sleep well that nizbt, He
kept tossing and turning, or eise lying on
his back wide awake, looking 'into the dark-
ness and thinking of Whrte. Toward dawn,
when the first faint glimmer of morning
came through the Venetian blinds, ke fell
into a sort of aneasy doze, baunted by hor-
rible dreams. He thought he was driving in
a banserl. when suddenly be found Whyte
by his side, clad in whito cerements, grirning
and gibbering at him with ghastiy merri-
ment. Then the cab went over a precipice,
aid be foli from & greas height down, down,
with the mocking laaghter still sounci.ng {n
Lis ears, until ke woks with a loud ery and
found it wes broed daylight, and that drops
of perspiration were stending oa his brow.
It =as no good trying bosleep eny longer, o4,

with a weary sizh, he erose and went for his
wh fecling jaded and worn out by worry
and went of sleep. Iis bath did him some
good. as thecold water brightened kim up
and puiled him together. &mu] he could not
belp giving astart of surprise when he saw
his face ]ool:ing at him from the mirror, old
rod haggard looking, with dark cireles ronnd
thae eyas

*A pleasant life I'in gn*nﬂ' to bave of it if

bis sort of thing goes on,” be said bitterly;
“I wish to G— | bad never scen or beard of
'LThyte,”

He dressed himself carefully, bowever, for
Brian was a man who pever negzlected his
toilet, however worried and ont of sorts he
might fecl.  Yet, notwithstanding his efforts
to throw o his gloom and feel cheerfnl, kis
landlady was startled when she saw how
haggard and wan bis bundsome face looked
i1 the searching morning light.

She wes a small, dried op little woman,
with & wrinkied, yellow face, and looked so
parched and brittle thas strangers could rot
Leip thinking it woald do ber good if she were
so:ured in water for a year, in order to soften

er a littlee. Whenever she moved she
cracklad, and one wasin eonstant dread of see-
ing one of her wizen looking limbs break off

sbort, like the branch of a dead tree  When
sho spoite it was in a hard, shrill veice, like a
cricket; and being dressed in a faded brown
sitk, what with ber voice and attenuated
bedy, she was not uahke that noisy insect.
She crackled into Brian’s sitting room with
The Arzzs and coffee, and a look of dismay
came over her stony face as she saw his
aitercd looks.

“Dear ime, sir,” she chirped out in her
shrill voice, asshe placed her burden on the
table, “are you tock Lad?

_ Brian shaok bis head. .

“Want of sleep, that’s al}, Mrs. Sampson,”
he answered, unfolding T‘:a Argus.

“AR! that's becanse ye ain’t got enough
blood in yer'ead,” said Mrs. Sampson, wisely,
for sho had bex own ideas on the subject of
bealth. -If you ain’t got blood you aint
got sleep.”

Brian looked at her as che said this, for
there seemed such an obvions want of blood
in ber veins that he wondered if she had ever
slept in all her life. :

However, besaid rothing, but merely inti-
mated tbat if she would !eave the room be
would take his breakfast.

“An'if you wants anythin’ elss, Mr. Fltz-
gerald,” she said, going to thé door, “yon
knovws your way to the bell as easily as I do
to the kitchen,” and, with a tinal chirrup, she
cinckled out of the roocu

Brian drank his coffee, but pushed away
the food which was before him, and then
ooted through The Argus tosee the latest
reporits about the murder casa. What be
read made his check turn even paler than it
was, and he could feel bis heart beating

}oud-ry.

“They've Jourd aclew, bave they?' ke mut-
tered, rising and pacing restlessly up and
dew.  “1 wonder what it can be? [ threw
that man off the scent last night, but if he
suspects moe there wiil be no difficulty in him
finding oat where 1 live. Baal \What non-
sense | am talking. | am the vietim of my
own mordid imagination. There is nothing
to connect me with the crime, so | need not
be afraid of my shadow. I'ves good mind to
leave town for a time, but if I am suspected
that would excitesuspicion. Oh, Madge! my
darling,” Le cried, passionately, “if you only
knew what | suifer, I know that yon would
pity me—but you must hever know the truth
—*Never! Never!{’” and, sinking into a chair
by the window, he covered his face with his
kands. After remaining in this position for
some minutes, occupied with his own gloomy
thoushts, be arose and rang the bell. A faint
crackle in the distance au.wunc'cd that Ars
Sampson had teard, and she svon cere into
the rcom, lonking more like a cricket than
ever. Brianbad gonainto his bedroom and
called ont to ber from there:

1 am going down to St. Kiila, Mrs. Samp
son,” he said, *arzd, probabiy, will not bLe
back ali day.”

~Which I'opes it'cll do you good,” en-
swered thecricket, “foryou've saten notbin’,
an' the sea breezes is miruculous for makin’
you take to your victuals My mother's
brother, beit’a sailor, - * wonderiul for s
stornach, which, when % done a mezl, the
tzhle looked asif a low cuss - 1 gone over it.”

“A what?" asked Fitzgerald, buttoning his
gloves. . =

= A low cuss!” repliad the Innlady, in sur-
prise at his ignorunce, *as I've readjin Uly

\'rit, as 'ow Jokao the Baptist was partial to
‘em, not that I think thev'd Le very fillin',
the!, to be sure, 'e ‘ad a sweet toull, and ute
‘oney with 'em.”

(Lt you mean loeusts,” said Brizn, now
oniichieisl

“An what elze? asked Mrs Sampson. in-
lignantly: *which, tho' net bein ascholard,
I spenls Baghsh | opes. my niwther’s second
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the shadow, bowever, aml saw |
I One fmal doed Gl before | T
peared into the ko Then Mr Gorby. like

the Robher Cantain in “A D0 Babn”™ took care
"l stock of the hoasa, and dixed its locality |
and appearance well i s mind, as be m
tonded to call at it cn the morrew

“What I'm going to do.” he said, as he |
walked sluwly back to Malbourne, “is to see |

big Jandiady when be's oat, and_ﬂnd oug
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“I'm very sorry auswered Gorby, meskly,
SEDNINRGSR pext e
O, no yoa woa't,” said the landlady,

tossine her head, “ime not ‘avin’ a knocker,
your nind a-seratehin’ the paint off the
Lt been done over sixmonths
l;, my rin-law's cousin, which 'e isa
| painter, with a shop in Fitzroy, an’ a wou-
i derful heye to cctor.”

“'J'.).J%l[.l' F.tzgerald ave I:erei"'aslmi"

sisto

= thin lody

: t‘.a‘m‘ti'.v to bimself,
{ lestors

i:.ﬂn‘lfﬂl

“You marl_; tored the bell dowa.®
Gorby qmntly.

“He do,” replied Mrs. Sampson, 'bn:t S
gone out, an*won’s be back till the artes- +
noon, which any messidge *ull bedclivered m_’,
’im punctusl on isarrival” :

“Pm glad hes not in,» amd..IrGorby
“Would you allow me to bavea few mo- >
mexnts’ conversation?”

“What is it?" acked the cr..cxct, her- m:rﬁ-
osity being roused. 3

“Ill tel you when we get iuside,“m- b
swered Mr. Gorby.

The cricket looked athim with ber
little eves, and seeing nothing disreputable fa
bim, led the way upstairs, cmcLl-ng loudiy
the whole time. This s astonished Mr.~
Gorby that he cast about in his own mind.‘or
an explanation of the phenxomens. 7

“Warts oiling about the joints,” was his -

-« 2

conclvsion, “but I pever heard anything" e -

it, and she looks &s if she’dsnapintwo,sheh
th:l,t brittle.”

BIr:.. Sampson took Gorby 7 into Brla.n's sit-

g. and, baving closed the door, sat ‘dowir™ -
a...'i prepared tohea.r whathehad'toésyﬁ:l; .
himsclf,

“I ’onc it ain’t bills,” sho szid.* My F‘tl- =
gerald ’avin’ money in the banL, end em‘y—
thin’ respectable like a gemtlemsn ss'eis,
tho', ta be sure, your bill mizht come down =
on bi:n unbeknown, %o ot 'avin’ kept it in
mind, which it ain’t everybody ss‘avesichs
good memory as my aunt on my mother®
side, she 'avin’ bin famous for ‘er dstes like & -

»\'.

Yistory, .not to speak of ‘er mul mplic:tm".' :

tables and the numkers of peo;;!e‘s ‘ouses.” .

“I am an insurance zgent,” he said repidly, °
so s to prevent any mt-e:mptm by the .

cricket; “and Mr, Fitzzersld wants to inswe
his life inour compary. Before doing so T 2
want to find out if he is a good life fo insure; ".
does he live temperately? kecp early boms?
and, ia fact, 21l about him.?

] shall be '2ppy to enswer any tnqu{ria
which may be of use to you, sir,”
3rs. Sampeon; “knowin*usT do ow

insurance is to a family should the‘esd of - B

be taken off uvnespected, leavin’ 8

which, as I know, Mr. Fitzgerald wago!u'l"" |

to be married soon, an’ I ’opes %Il be
tho' thro’ it I loses a lodger as ‘as allays p
regler, an’ be'aved like 2 gentleman.”

“Does he keep good hours?” saidi[:."

Gorby.

“Allays inafore the clock strikes twdve,“
answered the landglady; *tho’ ‘to be sure, I -
uses it as a figger of speech, nonme of the
clocks in the 'ouse strikin’ but oze, which #8™ =
Bein” monded, 'uvin’ broke through over--
windin’.”

“Is ho always in before 1277 asked e
Gorby, keenly disappointed at this answer-

1frs. Sampson eyed him waggishly, and a
smile crept over ber wrinkled little faca.

“Yoa"g men, not bein’ old men,” she re-
plied, cauticusly, “and sirpers mnot bein’
saints, it’s not nattral as latch keysshould be’ .
made for ornament instead of use, and Mr
Fitzzerald bein’ one of the ’andsomestmen:
in Mclbour:le, it ain’t to be expecte&asb
should let ’s latek key git rusty, tho, Tavie’ &
good moral character, ’e uses it with modes-
ation.” TS

“But I suppose you ere gencrally as!eép”
when he comes in hza?“saiu'thed.emmm
“so yeu can't tell what hour ho comes’’
home?

“Not as a rule,” assented AMrs. Sampson.
“bein’ o ’eavy sleeper, and much d.sposed for
bed, but I’ave ‘card ’im come in a<ter 13~
the last time bein’ Thursdey wee”

“Ah™ Mr. Corby drew along '.:roc"h, for’
Thorsday week was she nigiit wica the nuap
Ger was committed. 5

“Bein’ trcubied with my ‘ead,” H_.;d Rera--
Sampson, “thro’ 'avin’ been out in thesum
all day a-washin™. I did not feel so partial to
my bed that night &s in general, so weat
dow= to the kitchen with the intcat of get- .
ting a lioseed poultice %o pus st the back of |
my ‘ead, it being eaiculated to remove pain,:
as was tokd to me, when a nuss, by a doctor °
in the horspital, ’e now being in business for’
bisself, at Guely.z, with a lurge family;: .
‘avin' married early. u. it as I was leavin”
the kitchen I 'eard Mr. Fitzzerald acomiy -
in, and, turnin’ roundd, looked at the clook,
that ’avin' been my customy when my lotd
"usband came in the early mornin’, I bein’w -
preparin’ Yis meal,”

“And the time was? asked Mr. Gorby, -
breathlessly,

“Five minutes to £ o'clock,” replied Mre.
Sampson.

Mr. Gorbr thouglht for a moment.

Cab was bailed at 1 o'clock—started forSt:
Kild= a2bout ten minntes past—reached gram-
mar school, sa¥ at twenty-five minutes past—
Fitzzerald tslks five minutes to cabmany,
m.lkicg!ulm -l‘a,-,v—qa"' he waited ten min-
ttes for other eab to tmm up,n‘nkes it twenty
minutes to 2—it wonld take another twenty
minutes to get to Dast Alelbourne—and five
minutes to walk ap here—thst makes it five'
minnzes pass 2 instead of before—confound it?
“Was your clock in the kitchen right? be
aslted, alouwl

“Well, I think so," answerad Xrs. Samp-
son. It does pet a littie slow sometimesy
not Tavin® bin cleaned for some time, waich’
my navy bein’ a watchmaker I allays ‘ands
it over tolme

32 course it was slow on that pizht " said
Gerby., triumphantly.  “le 1nust bave come

in at five minutes past 2—wiich makes it
Tog

sAlakes what richi? ashed the landlady,
sharply. “Azd ow do vou know my cloek
wasten minutes wrong”

=0Oh, i was. was 277 asiied Gerby. eagerly.

“I'm net denyin’ that it wasn't.” repliod
M= Rampson; “elocks ain't ailavs to be re-
et an more than wmen an’ women; bt it
wou't be enyihin’ azin s inswance, will it,

£3in mener al ‘e's i efore 1227
w0k, a7l that wi ‘l be guite safe,” answered

th.- dotective, dolizhied at having cobtained
the reaquired information.  *Is tuis Mr. Fitz-
gerald's room?”

s, it i rentied the landicdy; “but’s
imscit, bein’ of o luxurus wern
t bat what 'is taste is good, the*
150 to dony I oiped 'im to se-
ool thesame to
ou might ‘ave insearch
L atome wl bo well Iooked srter, my refer-
cnces Ioin' vy Yizh an’ my cookin' tasty,
aq it”

Lere a ringatthe frond door bell called
Mrs Sarapson away. s with a hurried word
to Gorby she erackled donmstairs. Left to
-, Qorby arose and looked around
It was exccolientiy furaished, an@

AT 1':'§u‘:11!.- a5 %

the room.
the pietires on ths wall were all in gmtl

tasto,  Tiere was a vTiting table at one end
of the room under the window, which was'
eovered with papers.

‘qim l‘=" -0od 1o Ring forthe n.iporsho took
h_vto‘-: pocket, I sappose,” said the
as le turied over some
taq I dont know what they are. and
toll them if I saw them: bat I'd like

missing glove and the hotile that
hlaroform—unless he's done away
There doesn’s seer any sign of

o of

conkdu’s

haldithe ¢

wizh then..

| thom heve, so I'll have a look in hisbedreom.”

There vas 1o time to losa, es Mrs, Sanpson
might refurn atany mement, <o Mr, Gorky
walked quickly into the bedroom, which
opened off the sitting room. The first thing
that canght the detectives eyo wus a large

ﬂm"ogr"nh of Madge Frctsib]r in a plash” :

frame, which stood on the dressing table. It
was the samo kind he bad elresdy seen im

Whyte's alhum,and be took it-u

Inn"h. ; ; :

~




