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CHAPTER L
HOW IT CAME ABOCUT.
E SURE tolookus
up when you coma
to the city.”

T his invitation
was extended with
that delightful af-
fectation of hearti-
ness that a man ¢an
assume when he be-
lieves that the per-
son invited will
never avail himsel?
of the cdurtesy.
“Fortunately for the
purpose of this
story, Master Philip
: ANef - Hayn, whom Mr.
Tramlay ‘had asked to cull, wss too young
and teo nnaccustomed to the usages of polite
society to regerd the remark in any but its
actual sense. ;

It would'have seemed odd toany one know:-
ing the. trvo men and their respective sta-
tions in [ife. Tramlay was a New York
merchant, well known and of fair stzanding
in the iron trade. Hayn was son of the farmer
at whose house the Tramlay family had
passed the summear \When the Tramlays

1 determined to exchaage the late summer dust

of the country for the early antumn dust of
the city, it was Philip whodrove the old
fashioned carryall that tramnsported them
from the farm to ihe railway station The
head of the merchant’s family was attired
like a well to do business man, Philip’s coat,
vest and trousers were remnants of three dif-
ferent suits, none of recent cut. The contrast
was made sharper by the easy condescension
of the older mian and the ratber awkward def
erence of Philip, and it moved Mrs Tramlay
to whisper, as ber busband helped ber aboard
the train:

“Suppose he were to take yom at your
word, Edgar?

The merchant shrugced bis shoulders
glizhbtly, and replied, *“Worse men havecalled
upon us, my dear. without beinz made to

- feel unweleome.™

] think *twould be loads of fup,” remark-
ed Miss Lucia Tramlay.

Then the three, followed by smaller mem-
bers of the family, occupied as many seats
near windows, and noddad smiling adieus as
the train started.

Philip returned their salutations, except the
smiles: somebow, the departure of all these
people wade hint fecl sober.  He followed the
train with his eyes until it was oat of sight,
then be stepped inte the old carryall and
drove briskly bomeward, declining to rein up
and coaverse with saveral sidewalk loungers
wio manifesied a willingness to converse
about thedeparted guests. When be reached
the otter edye of the little villagze he allowed
the horses to relapse into their normal zait,
which was a slow walk; Le ot the reins hang
looscly. be leaned- forward uatil his elbows
rested upon his kneesand bis hat brimscemed
incline | to scrape aequaintance with the dash

argl, then be sioxgly repeated: :

% *e~are 1o look gsup when you come to
the gity.” You may be sure that [ will.”
The a:ivent of the Tranlays at Hayn Farm
had been praductive of new sensatians to all
comcerined. The younger members of the
Trauniay family had at first opposed the plan
of & sununer on a farm: they had spent one

4 season at Mount Desert, and part of ‘another

at Saratoga, and, as Lucia had been “out™ a
year, and had a sister who expected early ad
mission to a metropolitan ccllection of rose-
bu:lx, against a summer in the country—the
rude, comomn, reai country—the protests
bad been earnest. But the head of the fam-
iiy had said he could not afford anything bet-
ter. trade was dull, a man had to live within
nis income, ete. Besides, their mother’s
tiezlth was not equal tc a summer in society:
they would find that statersent a convenient
excuse when explaining the family plans to
their friends.

Arrived at Hayn Farm, the objections of

| be juvenile Tramlays quickly disappeared.

Everythinz. wasnew and. strange, nothing
vas repellent, and mach was interesting and
amusing: what more could they have hoped
or anywirere—even in Paris? The farm was

-<und atied well managed, the rooms neat and
*-o:ufortable, though old fashioned, and the

wume intelligent, though Miss Lucia pro
wounced them “awfully funny.™ The bead

f the f2unily was one of the many farmers
wiho “‘took Loarders” to give his owa family
-1 opportunity to sce people somewhat unlike
“helr own circle of acquaintances—an oppor
.uuity which they sceined unlikely ever to
L.l inzny etier way, bad be been able to
The sesnior Hayn wounld bLave put
.ito tiis spare rooms a Union Theological
~zminary professor with his family, bat, as
ao =uch person responded fo his modest ad
vertisement, he accepted an iron merchant
aned Guenily instead.

Strawhberries were just ripening when the
Tramlays appeared at Hayn Farm, and the
iittle Tramlays were ailowed to forage at
will on the capacious old sfrawberry bed,
then came other berries, in the brambles of
wLich they tore their clothes and colored
their lips for hours at a time. Then cherries
reddened on a dozen old trees which the ckil-
dren were never reminded bad not been
planted for their especial benefit. Then the
suceessive vield of an orchard was theirs, so
far as they could absorb it. Besides, there
was a beat on a poud, and another on 2 litile
stremn that emutied into the ocean not far
away, and, although the Ilayn Loys always
seeined to have work to do, they frequently
could be persuadeus to accompany the chil-
dren to keep thiem from drowning them:
selves.

For Mrs Tramlay, who really wasan in
valil, there were lonz drives to be taken,
over roads some of wuich wero well shaded
and otbers commandinz fine views, and it
wasso restful to be able to drive without
special preparation in the way of dress—
witbout, too., the necessilty of scrutinizing
each approaching vebicle for fear it might
contain some acyquainiance who ought o be
recogzhized.

As for the head of the family, svho spent
only Saturdays and Sundays with his fam-
ity, he seemed to find congenial society in the
head of the house—a fact which at first gave
Lis wife gteat uneasiness and annoyance.

“Iilzar” Mrs. Tramlay would say, “you
know M. Hayn isonly 2 common farmer.”

“He'’s respectable, and thorou shly under-
stands his own business,” the husband replied
—“two reasons, either of which is zood enough
to prike me ke a man, unless he happens to
be disumreeabls. ‘Conunon farmer!” Wby,
I'm only a conmon iron merchant, iy dear.”

“Thavs different. protested Mrs. Tramiay

*ls ite Well, don’t try to explain how,
Hitle woman. ‘twill bo sure to give youa
three days headache,”

e iramlay continued to devote hours to
chet with his host, pressing hizh priced cizars
on Lim, andsharing she former’s pipes and
tobacco in return.  He found that Hayn, like
any other farmer with brains, had donesome
hard thinking in the theusands of days when
his bands were employed at common work,
and that his views of afluirs in general, out-
side of the iron trade, were at least as sound
as Tramlay’s own, or thosa of any one whom
Tramiay knew in the city.

The one irreconcilable member of the fam-
ilv was the elder daughter, Lucia. She was

the oldest child, so she had ber own way; !
was pretiv, so she had always been pet-

chp

so

ted; she was twenty, so she knew everything |

that she toouzht worth knowing. She had
long Lefore recoustrueted the world (in Ler
own mind) just as it should be, from the
standpoint that it -ouglt to exist solely for
her benefit.  Not bad tempered, on the con-
trary cheerfu! and full of high spirits, she
was nevertheless in perpetual protest against
everything that was not exactly as she wounld

| self satisfied natures. She would laugil lond-

ly at table at Mrs, Hayn’s way of serving an
omelet, tell Mrs Hayn’s husband that his
Sunday coat looked ‘“‘so funny,” express her
mind freely before the whole household at
the horrid way in which the half grown
i Hayu boys wore their hair, and had no hesi-

senior, that when he camo in from the ficld
in his brown flannel shirt and gray felt bat
be looked like an utter guy. But the Hayns
were human, and, between pity and admira-
tion, bumanity long ago resolved to endure
anything {rom a girl—if she is pretty.

Slowly the Hayns came to like their board-
ers; mwore slowly, but just as surely, the
Tramlays learned to like their hosts. Mutual
respect begzan at the extremes of both fam-
ilies. Mrs. Tramlay, being a mother anda
housekeeper, became so interested in the fem-
nine half of the family’s head that she ceased
to criticise ner Lusband’s interest in the old
farmer. The Tramiay children wondered at
and then admired the wisdom and skill of
their country companions in matters not un-
derstood by city childrer. Last of all, Lucia
fornd herself heartily respecting the farmer’s
son, and forgetting his uncouth dress and his
awkwardness of manner in her wonder at his
general courtesy, and bis superior knowledge
in some directions where she supposed she
had gone as far as possible.

She had gone through a finishing school of
the most approved New York type, yet Philip
b know more of languages and history and
sciance than she, when they chanced—never
through her fault—to converse on such dry
suhjects, he knew more flowers than she had
evirseen in a florist’s shop in the city; and
®¥ice when she had attempted to decorate the
rather bare walls of the farmhouse parlor bhe
corrected her taste with a skill which she was
obliged to admit. There was nothing strange
about it. except to Lucia; for city seminaries
and country high schools use the same text
books, and- magazines and newspapers that
give attention to home decorations go every-
where; nevertheless, it seemed to Lucia that
she bad discovered a new order of being, and
by the time she had been at Hayn Farm a
month she found berself occasionally sur-
prised into treating Philip almost as if he
were a gentleman.

Philip’s interest in Lucia was of much
quicker development. He had bad no preju-
dices to overcome; besides, the eye is more
easily approached and satisfied than the in-
tellect, and Lucia had acceptably filled many
an eye more exacting than the young farm-
er’s. There were pretty girls in homes near
Hayn [arm, and more in the village near by,
but none of them were—well, none were ex-
actly like Lucia. Philip studied her face; it
was neither Roman nor Grecian, and he was
obliged to confess that the proportions of her
features were not so good as those of some
zirls in the neighborhoodl Her figure sug-

>sted neither perfect grace - nor perfect
strength; and yet whatever she did was
gracefuily done, and her attire, whether plain
or costly, scemed part of herself—a peculiar-
ity that Lic had never observed among girls
born in the vicinity.

He soon- discovered that she did not know
sverything, but whatever she did know she
talked of so glibly that he could not help en-
joying the position of listener. She did not
often show earnestness about anything that
to him was more than trifling, but when she
did go out of Ler customary mood for a mo-
ment or two she was saintly; he could think
of no other word that wonld do it justice.
He bad not liked her manner to hisown
mother, for at first the girl treated that esti
mable woman as a servant, and did it in the
manner which makes most servants detest
most young ladies; but had she not after
ward, with er own tiny fingers, made a new
Sunday bonnet for Mrs. Hayn, and had not
his mother, in genuine gratitude, kissed her?
Shou!d he bear malice for what his mother
had forgiven?

The young man mecrely admired and re
spected Lucia; of that he was very sure. Re-
gard more tender he would bave blamed
himself {or, first, because love implied ma-
trimony, which be did not intend to venture
into tmtil ke had scen more of the world and
F pertops ome to collee; secondly, Lecuuse bie
¢id wot Duagine {hat any such senliment
would be reciprocated. He came of a fanily
that through generations of hard experience
had learned to count the cost of everything,
even the affections, like most of the better
country people in the older states. He hadalso
an aversion to marriage between persons of
different classes. Lucia was to him an ac-
guaintance—not even a friend—wbom bhe
highly esteemed, that was all,

His fatker thought differently, and one
day when the two were in the woodland be-
longing to the farm, loading a wagon with
wood to be stored near the house for winter
use, the old man said, abruptly:

“1 bope you're not growin’ too fond of that
younz woman, Phil?’

*No danger,” the vouth answercd, prompt-
Iv, though as he raised his bead his eyes did
not meet his father’s.

“You seem to know who I mean, anvhow,”
said the okl man, after throwing another
stick of wood upon the wagon.

“Xot much trouble to do that,” Phil re
pliecd. “There’s only one young woman.”

violentls. Then the father sighed.
+*That's one of the signs.”

‘“What's a sign?—sign of what?" said Phil,
affecting wonder not quite skillfully.

“TWhen ‘there’s only one young woman’it's
a sign tye young man who thinks so is likely
to consider her the only ome worth thinkin'
about.™

“Qh, pshaw!” exclaimed Phil, attacking
the woodpile with great industry.

“Easy, old boy; ’twasn’t the woodpile that
said it. Brace up your head; you've done
nothing to be ashamed of. Besides, your oli
father coa sce through the back of your
bead, anyhow; he’s been practicin® at it ever
since you were born.”

Phil seated himself on the woodpils, looked
in Lhe direction where his father was not, and
said:

“1 like Lucia very much. She's a new
face; sho's different from the girls about
bere. She's somebody new to talk to, and
she can talk about something besides crops,
and cows, and who is sick, amd last Sunday’s
sermon, and next month’s sewing society
That’s alL”

“Yes” said the old man. *“It doesn’d
sectn much, does it? Enough to bave made
millions of bad matches, though, and spoiled
millious of good ones.”

Phil was silent for a moment;
said, with o lauzh:

“Father, [ bLelieve youre as bad as eoll
Mrs, Tripsey, whom mothersalways laugh-
ine as hecause she thinks aman’s in love if
he sees ber denghter home from prayer mect-
ine”

“Pr'aps so, my boy—priaps—and maybe
as bad as you, for every time there’s a bad
thunder storm you're afraid the lightning’il
strike the barn. Do vou know why? It's
because your finest colt is there. Do yousce?”

T’hil did nat reply, so the old man con-
tinued:

“I'll make £ clearer to you. You're my
finest colt; tho-e’s more lightnings in a girl's
eves than Iever saw in the sky; you don’t
ftnow when it’s coing to strike, and when it
hits you you're gone before you know it.”

“Much oblized. [l sceto it that I keep
myself well insulated,” said Phil

Newertheless, Phil studied Lucia whenever

then he

she read, her fingers vhen they busicd them-
slves with fancy work, her manner with dif-
ferent persous, as it changed according to her
den of the deservingsof these with whom she
talked. At church ho regarded her intently
from the bezinning of the service to its end,
analyzinz such portions of prayer, hymn, or
sormon as did not seem to meet her views,
He even allowed his gaze to follow her when
she looked more than an instant at other
| younz women, in the iznorance of his mas-
culine henrt condering which of the features

i mother conld have tokl fim that Lucia was
inerely lpoking at bonnet= and other articles
of attire, instead of at their wearers. [o
wondered what she thouzht; he told himsclf
where her el racter was at fanlt and bow it
mizht be improved
teental Jeisure, and she was the newest and
consequently the least understood of bis va
rious subjects of contemplation.

boaeis impossible to devote a great deal of

The father laughed softly; the son blushed !

he had opportunity—studied her face when |
way

[ short, be had ample |

1

tation in telling Philip Hayn, two years her |

|
|
|
|
|
|

of thewe damsels specially intervted ber: his |

|

' have lost about balf a busuel on the way

bave it, aud not all the magners that careful | thouzht to any subject without becoming

breeding couid impart couid restrain the un-
gcomscious insolence pecnliar to young and

£=ar

Yiresome apd insiguidcant. Lucia wgsinone

l deeply interestod, even if it be unsightly, |

| equally impossible to sec a familiar subject

of these, for she was a pretty girl It is

of thousht in the act of disappearance with-
out a personal sense of impending loneliness,
and a wild desire to snatch it back, or atleast
go in search of it. Therefore, Philip Haya
needed not to be in love, or even to think
himself so, to be conscious of a great vacancy
in his mind as the train bore the Tramlay
family rapidly toward their city home, and
to determine that he would avail himself of
the invitation which the head of the family
had extended.

CHAPTER IL

FAMILY COUNCILS.

FUSBAND,” said
{ Mrs. Hayn to her
husband one night,
when the person
| addressed was
about to fall asleep,
“something’s the
matter with Phil.”

“*A touch of ma-
laria, I suppose,
said the farmer.
“He's been gettin’
out muck earlier
than usual, and
spreadin’ it on the
ridge of the pas-
ture. The sun's been pretty lot, though it is
October, and the hot sun on that sort of stuff
always breeds malaria.”

“1 wasn’t talkin’ of sickness, said the wife.
“The dear boy’s health is as good asever
It’s his mind that’s out o’ sorts.”

“A loog, soft sigh was the farmer’s only
reply for a moment. It was followed by the
remark:

“That city gal, I s’posc—coufound her!”

“I don’t sce what you want her confounded
for; she hasn't done anythin’ They don't
correspond.”

*1 should hope not,” said Hayn, with con-
siderable vigor. He now was wide awake.
“What could they write about? You don’t
s'pose Phil could write anythin’ about our
goin’s-on that would interest ber, do you?’

“No, but young people sometimes do find
somethin’ to exchangze letters about. You
and I dido’t when we were boy and girl, be-1
cause we lived within a stone’s throw of each
other, an’ you couldn’t keep away f{rom our
house after dark: but Philip and”—

“For goodness sake, old lady,” interrupted
the husband, don’t you zo to settin’ yourself
down at your time of life by gettin’ the
maich makin’ fever. There isn't the slight
est chance that”

“] didn’t say there was; but boys will be
boys.”

*It doesn’t follow that they should be fools,
does it—not when they re our boys?”

“Tisn't bein’ a fool to be interested in a
rich man’s daugbter. ['ve often thought how
different your life might have been if I'd had
anything besides myself to give you when
you married me.”

“1 got all 1 expected, and a thousand times
more than [ deserved.” This assertion was
foliowed by a kiss, which, though delivered
in the dark, was of absolutely accurate aim.

“Don’t put it into Phil’s head that he can
zet more than a wife when be marries,
*twill do him a great deal more harm than
good_“

“I'd like to see the dear boy so fixed that
he won't bave to work so bard as you've bad
to do.”

“Then vou'll sce him lesx of a man than his
father, when he ought to be better. Isn't
that rather poor business for a mother in Is-
rael te be in, old lady ¢

“Well, anvhow, | Lelieve Phil's heart is set
on makin’ a frip dosvn to York.”

“Oh, is that all? Well, be's been promised
it, for sowe day, this long while. Some-
thing’s always prevented it, but [ s'pose now
would be.as good a tie asany. Ho deserves
it; he's as zood a son as man ever had.”

Mrs. Hayn probably agreed with her hus-
band as to the goodness of their son, but that
was not the view of bim in which she was in-
torested just then. Said she:

“If e zoes, of course he'll see her.”

Again the farmer sighed; then bhe said.
quite carnastly:

*Let himn see her. then, the sooner he does
it the socner he'll stop thinkin' about Ler
[loss your dear foolish old bheart, her ways
and his gre as far apart as Haynton and
heaven when there’s a spiritual drought in
this portion of the Lord’s vineyvarl™

I don’t think the Tramlays are so much
better than we, if they have got moncy,”
said Mrs. Hayn, with some iadignation. *I
always did say that you didn’'t set enough
store Ly yourself. Mrs Tramlay is a nicey
enough-wonrm, but 1 never could sce how
she was any smarter than [; and as to her
husband, | always noticed that you generally
held your own when the two of you were
talking about anything.”

“Bless you!” exclaimed the farmer, ‘‘you
are ruther proud of your old husband, aren’t
yout But Phil will soon see, with half an
eye, that it would be the silliest thing in the
world for bim to fall in love with a girl like
that.”

“] can't for the life of me see why,” said
the mother. *‘He's just as good asshe, and
a good deal smarter, or I'm no judge.”

‘‘See here, Lou Ann,”said the farmer, with
more than a hint of impatience in his voiee,
‘“you know ’twon't do either of 'em any good
to fall in love if they can’t marry each other.
An' wha$ would Phil have to support his wife
on? Would she coms out herean’ ‘tend to all
the bouse werk of the farm, like yon do, just
for the sake of havin’ Phil for a husband? Not
unless she's a fool, even if Phil is our bor an’
about as good as they mahe 'em.  An’ yon
know well enough that he eouldn’t afford to
live in New York; he’s got nothin’ to do it
on.”

“Xot now, but he might go in businecss
there, and make enough to live in style
Other young fellows have done it!”

“Yes—in stories,” said the ofd man. **Lou
Ann, don't vou kiad o' think that for a
church member of thirty years' standin’
you're gottin' mighty worldiy minded "

“XNo, I don’t,” Mis. Hayn answered. “If
not to want iy boy to drudge away his
life like his father’s dons is bLein® worldly,
then 'm goin® to be a backslider and stay
one, 1 don’t think ’twould bea bit bad to
have a married som down to York, so’s hie
old mother could have some place to go once
in a while when she’s tired to death of work
an' worry.”

“QOho!” said the old man; *“that’s the point
of it, eh? Well, 1 don’t mind backslidin’
cnough to say the boy may marry one of
Satan’s daughters, if it'll malke life any casier
for vou, old lady.” :

“Auch obliged,” the mother replicd, “‘but
l don’t know as | care to do visitin® down
there,”

The conversation soon subsided, husband
end wife dropping into revery from which
they dropped into slumber.  In one way or
other, however, the subject eamo up again,
Said Mrs, Hayn ono day, just as Ler husbund
was leaving the dinner table for the ficld in
which ke was cetting and stacking corn:

“1 do bulieve Phil's best coat is tiner stuff
than anything 3r. Tramlay wore when they
were up hef. I don’t believe what be wore
Sundays coulld Lokl a candle to Phivs"

“Like enongh,” sail the farmer; “and yet
the ol man always lvokad betger dressed. |
think his clothes made him look a little
younger than PLil, too.”

“Now, husband, you knosw it iso’t fair to
make tun of the dear boy’s elothes in that
You know well enoush that the stulf |

for his coat was cul. from the smune bolt of
broadeloth as the minister’s bese.”

“Yes,” drawled the farmer through half a
dozen inflections, auy one of which would
have driven fractic any womin but his own
wife,

“It%s real mean in yon to say *Yes'in that
way, Reuben!”

“rTien’t the wearer that makes the man,
old lardy; it’s the tailor.”

“I'm osnre Sarab Tweege cut an’ made
Phil’s coat, an” if there’s a Lotier sewin® wo
pran in this partoi the county ['d like te
l-now where vou fimld her.” i

“Oh, Saral Tweee can sew, Lou Ann™ |
the ol man admitted “Goodness! | wish |
ig'd made 1y new haroess, instead of what-
over ollow did it Mebbe, too, if she'd made
the sacks for the Listoars 1 bought I wouldn't |

home. Yuesm', Sarab Tweege can sew a bed- I,
quilt up as square as an honest man's cou- |
scicnce. But sewin’ ain’t tailorin’.”

“Don’t she always make the ministers :
clothes{” demanded Mrs. Hayn. _

| York.

*1 uever thought of it, before, but of
course she does. I don’t believe anylody clse
could doit in that way. Yet the minister
ain't zot so bad a fizure, when you see him
workin’in his garden in his shirt sleeves.”

“#]t’s time for you to go back to the corn-
field,” suggested Mrs. Hayn.

“Yes, i reckon ’tis,” said the farmer, earess-
ing what might have been nap bad not his
old hat been of felt. **’Tain’t safe for an old
farmer to be givin® bis. time an’ thought t¢
pomps an’ vanities—like the minister’s broad-
cloth coat.”

“Get out!” exclaimed Mrs. Hayn, with a
threatening gesture. The old man kissed her,
laughed and begon to obey her command;
but as, like countrymen in geveral, be made
bis exit by the longest possible roate, wan-
dering through the sitting room, the hall, the
dining room and the kitchen, his wife had
time to waylay him at the door step and re-
wmark:

“I was only goin’ to say that if Phil dees
make that trip to York I don’t sce that he'll
need to buy zmew clothes. He's never wore
that Sunday coat or other days, except to
two or threc funerals «n’ parties. I was goin’
it over this very mornin’, an’ it’s about as
good as new.”

*l wonder how this family would ever
have got along if I hadn’t got such a care-
takin’ wife¢” said the old man. *It's the Lest
coat in the United Statesif you've been goin'
it over.”

Phil was already in the corn—he had left
the table some minutes before his father—
and as the old man approached Phil said:

“Father, don't you think that wind break
for the sheep needs patching this fall?”

“It generally does, my som, before cold
weather setsin.”

“I guess I'll get at it, then, as scon aswe
get the corn stacked.”

*YWhat's the hurry. The middle of No-
vember is early enough for that”

*0Oh, when it’s done it’il be off our minds.”

“See here, old boy,” said the father, drop-
ping the old ship’s cutlass with which he had
begun to cut the corn stalks, *you're doin’ all
your work a month ahead this fall. What
are you goin’ to do with ail your time when
there's no more work to be done?”
~.MLoan’t say, I'm sure,” said Phil, piling an
armful of sizllts against .a stack with more
than ordinary care.

“Can't eh? Then Il have to, I s'pose,
seein’ ’'m vour father. IguessI'll havotosend
you down to New York for a mouth, to look
aroun’ an' see somethin’ of the world.”

Phil turned so quickly that he ruined all
his elaborate work of the moment before, al-
most burying Lis father under the toppling
stack.

*‘That went to the spot, didn't it?” said the
old man. ‘I mean the proposition—not the
fodder,” he continued, as he extricated him-
self from the mass of cornstalks.

“It's exactly what I’ve been wanting te
do,"said Phil “but"— =

“Dut you didn’t like to say so, ch? Well,
'twasn’t mecessary to mention it; as I told
you t'other day, I cansee through the back
of your head any time, ecld boy.”

“Twouldn’t cost much money,’ said Phil.
I could go down on Sol Mantring’s sloop for
nothing, some time when he’s short handed.”

*(Guess | can afford to pay my oldest son’s
travelin’ expenses when I send kim out to sce
the world. You’ll zo down to York by rail-
road, an’ in the best car, too, if there’s any
difTerence.”

*] won’t bave to buy clothes, anybow,”
said the younger man.

“Yes, you will—lots of 'em. York ain't
Haynton, old boy; an’ as the Yorkers don't
know enough to take their style from jyom,
you’ll bave to take yours from them. I was
there once, when I was ’lonz about your aze.
[ didn't bave to buy no more meetin’ elothes
after that until I got married—nigh on toten
vears.” i

*If it’s as expensive as that, 'm not going,”
said Phil, looking very solemn and beginning
to reconstruct the demolished stack.

“Yes, you are, sir. [ll bave you under
stand you're not much over age yet, an' have
got to mind your old father. Now, let that
corn alone. If it won't stay down, sit on it
—this way—see.” And, suiting the action to
the word, the old man sprawled at ease on
the fallen fodder, dragged bis son down after
him and said:

*“You shall have a hundred dollars to stait
with, and more afterward, if you nead it, as

1 1 know you will. The first thinz to do when

you get to the city is to o to the best looking
clotling store you can find, and buy a suit
such as you see well dressed men wearing to
business. Keep your cyes openon men as
sharply as if they were hosses and clothes
were their only points, and then see that you
et as good clothes as any of them. It don't
matter so much about the stuff: but have
your clotbes fit you, an’ cut like other peo
ple’s.”

] don’t want to put on city airs,”said Phil

“That'sright—that’s rizht; butcity clothes
and eity airs aren’t any more alike than
country airs an’ good manners. You may
be the smartest, brightest young fellow that
ever went to York—as of course you are,
bein’ my son—but folks at York'll never find
itont if you don't dress properly—that means,
dress as they do.” I'll trade watches with
you, to trade back aftar the trip. mine is
gold, you know. You'll have to buy a decent
chain, though.”

*] won't take your waotch, father
that's all about it."”

“Nonsense! of course you can if you try
[t isn’t good manners to wear silver watches
in the city."”

“But your watch"— Phil could get no
further; for his father’s gold watch was ven-
erated by the family as if it werea May
flower chair or the musizet of a soldier of the
Revolution. Once while old farmer Hayn
was young Capt, Hayn, of the whaling ship
Lou Ann, he saved the crew of a sinking
British bark. Unlike modern ship captains
(who do not own their vessels), he we went in
the boat with the rescuing party instead of
merely sending it out, and he sutlered so
much through exposure, strain and the fear
of the death which seew ed impending that he
abandoned the sea as soon thercafter as pos
sible. Nevertheless he thonght only of the
work before him until he bad rescued the
imperiled crew and stowed them safely in his
own ship

The circimustances of the rescue were so un-
usual that they formed the subject of long
colutuns in foreizn newspapers; and in a few
nonths Capt. Hayn received throuzh the
state department at Washinzton a  gold
wateh, with sundry eymplimentary papers
Dromn the British actmiralty  The youngz sea
man never talked of either, his neizhbors
first learned of the preseniation by couning
their [ayorite weelkly newspapers. neverthe

I can’t;

D less the papers were Dremed and bung in the

yourzx eapiain’s bedebamber, and, however
carelessly Le dressed alterward, nobody ever
saw him when he bail not the wateh in his
pocker.

“Father,” said Phil, after some momecnts
spent in silence and ’acial contoriion, *I
can’t tuke your watch, even for a little while.
Youve always worn if; it's your—the fauni
Iy's—patent of nobility.™

“Weil,” said the obd farmer, after contem:
plating the toes ol his boots a few seconds,
“ldon’'t mind ownin’ up to my oldest son
that [ loois at the old wateh in about the same
lizht: but a patent of nobility is a disgrace to
a Lanily if the owner's hieir isn't fiv to inherit
it. Seel Guess vourdd botrer make up vour
mind to break vonrseil into your conn’ re
sponsibilities by earryin’ that wateh in New
Woader what time 'tis?"

he question wasa mood pretext on which
to take the “patent of nobility™ from his fob
pocket mud ook at it.  Heddid it in a way
which eaused Phil quickly to avert bis face
and devore himself with great industry to
stocking corn.  Half @ minute later the old
man. cutlass in hand, was cutting corn as il
his life depended upon 1t.

[T BE CONTINUED |

There is advertised for sale in Wor-

{ eesterchire, Ene., the lease of a piece

of property which has 1.711 yemrsto
run, it being made for 2,000 years, be-
ginuing in 1600,

L 2 2

It is rumored that Governor J. P
Richardson will oppose Hon. Gegrge
W. Dargav in the nest oiectﬁr

—Fiorcrce Farmer's Friend,

Cotton Bagging.

The Farmer’s Alliance argument
against the use of jute, from ooe point
of view, is not sonud ; from another it
is sound to the bottom. As a mere
matter of money at present prices, a
logs of fifty-one cents to the bale of cot-
ton is admitted on the face of things.

The offset of the home consumption
of a bundred and fifty thousand bales
of raw cotton which is put up against
the four million dollars greater cost of
cotton cloth bagging as compared with
jute bagging, from one point of view i3
specious.

Adwitting that taking this one hun-
dred and fifty thousand bales out of the
world’s present consumption will raise
the price of cotton by a quarter of a
cent, the same thing could be done by
growing that much less cotton. And
with that area converted iunto some
other production, the pecuniary results
reached would be better.

At the average rate of production it
would take 400,000 acres to produce
this one hundred aod fifty thousand
bales of cotton. Putting such an arca
say io corn, with the average produc-
tion of fourteen buskeis to the acre for
the ten cotton States, we see 5,600,000
bushels of corn as the product, which at
the average farm price given by the
United States Department Report of
506.7 cents per bushel shows over $3.-
000,000 in corn. A quarter of a cent
on the largest crop yet reported would
reach some §8,000 000, and not teo
million as assumed by the Alliance.
This three million dollars of corn made,
carricd to the euwhanced price of the
cotton erop, would show over $11,000,-
000, which carried to the amount saved
by using jute would show $15,000,000,
which the farmers would bave in pocket
agaiost $4,000,000 after deductiog the
g-eater_cost of using the cotton bag-
ging, which shows a loss of §11,000.-
000 to the farmers in bard money. Bat
from another point of view the position
of the Alliance is strong and unanswer-
able. The senotiment of self-help and
self-protection is altogether beyond a
mere money count. The organization
which this jute fight inspires is above
all valuation. The sentiment involved
is oo idle thing. It is what cvery
great ruler in the world bas recognized
as an essential factor in human govern-
went and as that which to a certain ex-
tent is unconquerable. To raise the
cry of o jute, is to call the roll of the
Southern farmers and array them for
the first time as one body on the line of
self-defense and self-protection.

To begin with, this difference of fifty-
one cents to the bale between jute and
cotton bagging will in the end be
done away with 'in a cheaper cotton
bagging product and other regu-
lations of trade. Again, who can tell

that the planters would have been |

allowed the present rate of ten cents fir
jute baggiog with the cotton baggiog
competition out of the way? Twenty-
five per cent added to the presest price
of jate would put jute at twclve anda half
cents instead of ten, which weuld wipe
out the whole differencc between cotton
and jute coverings It was to meect
this very thiog that the farmers have
formed their Alliance, and if they bad
not moved in this matter they would
bave had to pay in all possibility 13 in-
stead of 10 cents. In the bandsofa
trust the only limit to the price of jute
wss what ‘‘the business would stand,”
as they say in railroad circles where
the monopoly of trausportation is en-
joyed. This orgavization of the farm-
ers, then, is as timely as it is right.

Jute is but ope of the burdens the
farmers have borne unnecessarily
Should the farmers organize on etrictly
business priociples aud not attempt too
many things at ouce, tbey must reach
substantial success in the eud.

In the matter of advances the farmers
have suffered eruel exactions, which has
not ouly kept their noses to the grind-
stone, but bas hampered trade in the
South and stayed the progress of this
section of the Union in many directions.
The seven thousand million dollars of
cotton made since the war has been
spirited away from the farmers, and
largely from the South, so that this
vast production, which would bave
once aud under other suspices proved a
steady tide of gold to the South, tend-
ing to the development of all our rich
resources, kas beeo turped in other
chanuels, and the South has to beg for
capital when she should have been in-
dependent of the world to-day for ber
building money. It is alow estimate
to say that at least ten per cent. has
been taken out of our cotton product
since the war which should bave re-
waived with the farmeis at fair and just
rates for advances made them. We
thus see over twelve millions of bales or
some scven huudred million dollars
gone out of our working capital which
should have rcmained here in some
business shape.

The reports of the Agricaltural De-
partment at Washington have warmly
animadverted on this watter, urgiug
with perfect truth that the cotton pro-
ducers of this county have had to bear
a burden which no business on earth
could successfully carry

That the planters have stood the
pressure so long shows the wonderful
resources of our section and the grit of
our planting class as well.

If in dealing with this matter the
Alliance should in-erfere with the
aencral trade of the South it could not
be esteemed otherwise than a great
{ misfortune.
LIVE AND LET LIVE
cal esonomy.
the end that they
ploagh and keep shop at the same time.
[t is none the less absolutely necessary

cost of advances, and take such steps as

needed.

Looking the matter all over, we do
not expect to sec the Albanece interfere
garmfylly with the general irade of the
South- As soon a8 the farmers begin
to get their own, it will be impesitle to
| keep this money from freely going into
trade for the thousand and one comforts

The Alliance Argument for farming class.

that they should see to it that they are | eqtg of Charleston in the slightest de-
not eaten up, body aud buitons, by the | 5ree.

they shall find neecesary 0 protect them | ¢pig he, **that it is one of Mr, Jobe
from extortional rates 10 the advances ' Robinson’s schemes to complete his sya-

1
1

and luguries which the families of the ; ern roads at sowe avail_sbla‘ poiot with.
Congressioval honors from this district. | farmers will want as soon as a compara- | the Eatawville __Rai!road‘.__

| tive prospeiity shall be felt in our great is doue, and il proposed .

.. |the people of Charleston would awuke
is not only good morals but good politi- i ¢y the fealization of the fact that the
Qur farmers will find in {150 wheu it is built will be ove of rhe
cannot hold the | foeqers for the North and by no means
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Avd that will mean
better business all round for everybody
and cheaper mouney.

We are conviticed that the fatiers
are on the right line, and if they keep
politics ottt of their association that they
will prove a power in the land which
will be a blessibg to thie over-reached
and down-troudden South. There may
be some mistakes made, bat ia the end
things will work for the good of all.
with the mean ambitions of the meaner |
men pushed to the wall.—Columbiu
Register.

A :

Hold the Cotton.

. TeaNTA, G2, Aug. 26 —The ns-
tional cotton comuittee, comsisting of
ove delegate from each of the cotton
growing States, beld a meeting iv the
Kimball Howse te-day. The routioe
proceedings were secret, biit enotigh
information was given to the public to
show that business of vital importance
was transacted. _ .

The personsel of the committee is
made up of the National Wheel, Nation-
al Union and National Alliance; The
object of the meeting was to devise
ways and means for tncreasing the price
of cotton. The committee was in ses-
siop all day. Mr. R. J. Sledge; of
Kyle, Texas, presided, and Mr. B. M.
Hard, of Nashville, Tenn., acted as
secretary.

dTIJe following resolutions were adopt-
ed:

Resolved, first, That the uationzl
cotton committee recommend tha€ the
farmers of the South sell no cutton dur-
ing the mooth of September, except
what may be absolutely necessary to
meet obligations which are past due.

Resolved, second, That the national
cotton committee instruct the president
of each Sub-Alliance, Wheel or Union, |
or some person appointed by bim, to
meet the president and secretary of his
County Alliance oo Saturday, the 28th
day of September, at the county seat
for the purpose of receiving iostructious
from the pational cotton committee.

Resolved, third, That each State
Secretary. of every cotton State be
charged with the duty of placing these
resolations immediately before their
respective county presidenis and charge
all expeose of printing and postage to
the National Alliance.

Resolved, fourth, That farmers be
urged to take special care in sheltering
their cotton from damaging weather.

Resolved, fifth, That every news-
paper in the South in sympathy with
the farmers is requested to publish these
resolutions.” .

R. J. Steoce, Chm’n, Kyle, Texas.

A. T. Harcrer. Grand Cane, La.

S. B. ALexaxper, Charlotte, N. C.

L. P. Fearnerstoxe, Forest City,
Ark.

M. L Doxarpsox, Greenville, S. C.

W. J. Norruery, Sparta, Ga.

R. F Kouz, Montgomery, Ala.

B. M. Harp, Sec , Na-hville, Tenn.

It is whispered that the farmers will
be able to carry out their plaos, and
force the result desired. They whll be
able to hold their cotton for any leogth
of time they may chocse. The move-
meat is organ z2d, with not only a solid
phalarx of, co-cperating membership,
but ample capite!. The measures of the
Alliance. however, are conservative and
fair. While euforcing a demand for a
better price for their cotton they wiil
pot be at the expense of their honest
obligations. The cotton committee will

meet again in September.
-t E—

“Cotton Bagging Wins.”

To the Editor of fhe News and
Conrier:—Two days’ absence from bome
prevented my seeing your editorial
ander above heading sooser. I now
take the earliest opportunity of answer-
ing. but I regret my inability to give
you more defiaite information.

The inability of the *West Poiut”
and *Lane”’ mills (to these sll the
orders from this State have gove) to fill
orders earlier, and the increasing deter-
mination not to use jute baggiog, may
delay somewhat the marketing of the
cotton crop. But as soon as it Wis
known that most of the shipmenis would
be as late “as from the 5ih to the 15:h
of (ctober the Alliances in the several
counties began to cast about for substi-
tutes—Dundee” baggiog, “pinc fibre,”
“burlaps,” “old” bagging, etc.—and I
am unable to say bow much of these
substitutes have been secared, but I 2m
advised that the earlier shipments from
Marion and Marlboro counties will be
covered with *‘pine fibre.”

Our people understand that they cre
on trial, aod they will endeavor to meet
their obligations zs they fall due, and
if, in doing so, some of them should be
forced to use Trust baggiog, they will
find little difficulty in obtaiuihg all that
they may need, and if they should be
forced to do so, they will not likely
staud on the trust price of the article,
but they will “go slow” in the purchase
of the substitutes and slower in the
purchase of T'rust bagging, and wait,
as best they can, the arriva! of the cat-
ton bagging as it is mavufactured.

Thanking you for your iuterest in the
matter, I am respectfully yours.

E T. Stackuouss.

Little Rock, S. €, Aug. 23, 1889,
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A Railroad Problem

Speaking about the new scheme which
is now being promoted to build a rail-
road from Pregoalls, on the South Car-
olina Railway, to Walterboro, and per-
haps to Yemassee, a prominent railroad
official said yesterday that after a while

for Charleston ; nor would its eomple-
tion be calculated to enhance the inter-

It sccms to me to be very plain,”

tem of roads into Florida. [If it is vot,
then [ am v7i, badly mistaken, and 2!
number of railroad people will be thor-
oughly fooled. Rumor says, and there |
is no reason why it should not be be-
lieved, that Mr. Lobivson has a big
interest in the Eutawville Railroad, and
that be proposes to counect bis South-

road from 2

When this|prosperous.

- = ]

| Pregnall’s to Yemassee is finished,

there is a very strong probability thaf
the road will be completed to the Sa-
vannah Rivet, abd there it will meet
some othet coupection, ind then the
system will be finished tv some big
point in Florida. o
““This proposed railrood lias #m al-
most avlimited charter dated in 1886,
4nd it will be used fof alf it is worth.
What will be the result wiren the road;
as I have tiapped it ouf, is completed.
gnd bow will Chatleston be affected?
The answet to the question is very édsy.
Instead of there being an *Asbley June-
tion’ there will be ‘Pregnall’s Ttroout,”
and Charleston will suffer tn 2 magne¥
that will not be difficult to caledlate.
fo faet, we will be ‘in the tureen’ aod
shut out as tsual: Another road witl
be built, which will cirry away fhet
tery sustenance whick has done® s’
much to bemefit the city—! meanihe
trade with Florida and Georgia.— Bew#
and Courier. . o A
Sumnter Morn in Charlestdh:
Among the Samter excursionists ges—
terday was: Mr. F: W Crosswell, =
prominent merchant of that city, who
took z day of from the cares of basic
ness and ran dosu to' Chirléstor toen-
joy another whiff of sea zir * beforexthe
winter sets in. Mr. Crosswell is.4 jolly
fat, typical American mao of busipess
and ravks among Scmrer’s most pro-
gressive citizens. [le has beeu in bus-
iness there for quite a pumber of -years
and what he does mot koow. about the
progress and prospects of the Game-
cock City is mekworth knowiog.
“Sumter is ow a good steady boom,”
said Mr. Crosswell to a Reperter for
the News and Courier. **We have no
wild-cat schemes up there, but we mean
business, and we intend in a few years
to stacd abreast of any of the swallet
cities of the Sonth. We have been try-
ing for several years to seeare = first-
class elestrie light plant, aud bavé at
last sdcceeded.  As you koow, Famp-
pose, the company has already been_or-
ganized with a good capital, and backed

by the staunchest citizons of l'he'p!ajap,,,.__ :

A lot bas been purchased “and the wi

is well wnder way. The excavations.~

bhave beeri thade, and -the . fonadations
will be laid in a few days, and before
the first of Jenuary we expect to rele
gate gas and oil to the rear, and have
our little sity lighted wholly with elee—
tricity. e *

“Bat this is only an. iocidentalim=

provement,’” continued Mrx Crossweil,
“the railroads that are ccming into_ -~

Samter will make-her blossom™iike &
rose and flourish like a green bay free
in the summer time. We mow have
three roads in operation, and the Eu-
tawville Road will be completed to Sum-
ter in the course of two months, giying
us a competing line to Charfeston.
This road- will aiso in the couse-'ef2he
next year be built on to Cheraw; wdfich:-
will give another outlet on the Nozth,
and will bring a great deal of. trade
froni that scction into our gates. But
the big advantage this road” will B3 to
Sumter-will be in the establishmied of
its shops there, which will pot.ouly
help thiegs generally, bat will put
thousands of dollars in circulation every
weck. which is just what Somter and
and every other Southern town nééds.
The Atlantic Cosst Line extevsida to
Camdcn has been surveyed and the hne
located and active work will be beguw
ou it in a few months.”

*What do the Sumter farmers think
about cotton bagging?” asked the Re-
porter. - RSN

Qb, | knew yon were goiog toceme
to that,’” said Mr. Crosswell.. ¢ The
News and Courier is championing the
cause of the farmers, and they appre-
ciate it too. The feelivg in Sumter
County is very strong against theJute
Trust, and everybody is fighting: it-
They all say they are goiog to use eof-
ton baggzing even if they lose money by
it.” The Alliance is strong, nearly alF
of the farmers being interested iz it,
and they have declared a boyeoty
against jute that, in my opision: ®
going to be sustained uantil. something
drops, and that something is very apk
to be the Jute Trust. The Alliance
agent at Sumter bas orders away #ftad
for cotton bagging from the faroRrs,
and he is getting in a good stock tosmps”
ply the demand. Everybody in the
Couoty expects a good crop this year,
and they are all in a good humor ac-
cordingly. The droughtin the apring
did but little damage, and the resent
rains, while they did some iojury, have
pot been so deleterious in their effiecte
as was feared.” £

A PROVIDENCE PLANTER.
Col W.D. Searborough. a promivent
planter and werchaot of Providence, i
Sumter County, was iu the city yesiér-
day on bueiness. He is so well
and popular in Charleston,
that wheo he comes to th
generally taken in band By his numer-
ous friends and shogs the bospitalities
of their homes'i a mancer that
Col. Scarborough” has to burry to gef
throungh his business to return home.
[He was séen jyestcrday afternoon by s
Reporter, in company with sowme of his
friends, and courteously comsented to
say some'hing about the crop outlook.
““Fhe corn crop in Sumter,” said he,
“is pow better than it bas beeu for many
years, and if nothing happeas to damage
it there is every reason to anticipate 3
very beavy yield. All the planters are
jubilant over their corn crop, and the
indicaticns are that it will be the best
made in many years. The cotton crop
is likewise good. In some places it has
been hurt by the rain sod worms, bat
so far the outlook is very encouraging.
A fall crop will, in all probabi!ity. b=
made, and the quality of the staple is
first-class.

«tAg a consequence of this outlook,” ~

continaed Col Scarborough, *‘busicess
is already locking up aod is increasing
every day. The merchants are purchas-
ing their fall goeds in large quaotities,
and the general business aspect is hively
and very gratifying. The farmers are
naturally very happy in consequence of

this etaze of thivgs snd our peopleare =
Of soutse

prosperous and progressing.
this crop of cotton will be shipped to
Charleston, or at least a verg.darge
portion of it.” B

Col. Scarborough thinks that
Gouuty is pushing abead:and alt
He e
Jast might :

~
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