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Buried Treasure, Cuban Revolt

and Adventure Upon the Seas.
IN FOUR PARTS.
BY JAMES FRANKLIN FITTS.

The artful fulsehood prevalled. and
Mrs. Willls voluntarily told Hunter
that he could remain & few days if he
chose.

“Thank you, ms'am; 1 féel - ure that
tsbapd will be Plulad that you
{::: invited me here”
“I'he Captain's chamber is immedi-
ately over this room,” said Mes. Willis.
“You may occupy it When ho is

away, I always sleep with Helen, down
stairs."

“Ihe Captain sald something to me
about the old part of the house being
haunted, 1 should judge that he resl
Iy belioved it. Do you, may I nak?"

“ft's an unpleasant subject, sir.
The place has so bad & name in thix re
#poct, that the neighbors will not set
foot in it after dark. I lved here for

before I was marriod and used
‘to lsugh at thesa storles, Since then,
1 must sy, 1have heard some strange
and disturbing noises nights, off wnne-
where in the old part.  I'm a religious
wonian, snd don't bellove in ghosts,
Captain Willis  does, but they don’t
soom to give him any great snnoyance,
The most unplonsant thing to me v
the talk that it makes throngh the
town; but my husbund Is attached to
the place, sl ke won't leave it

“f don't think the spirits will dis
tarb me,"" sald Huntor.

Ho wont up to the room designnted,
Immediately, and remained thers till
e was summoned down to tea.  The
windows overlooked the bay; he drew
a ohale to one of them and st down,
As he looked over the wide sweep of
water with all its eeaft, an incident oe-
curred that for s moment struck terror
to the sonl of this man, and gave him a
rodo foretasta of the pangs of punish-
ment. A bark had pussed the cape,
coming In, whose appearnnce re-
minded bim fnstantly of the “Nellis
Willis " There were the foremust sni
mnlnmast  square-vigged,  the  mies
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pen-mnst  sloop-rigged, the same et
of bow and storn, and she sal ns low
In the water as did the “Nellle" whon
fullefreighted,  This vessel was in faot
the twin of *Nellle"™ built and lsunched
At the smme time, In the same yanl;
but Louls Hunter knew uothing of this,
A eold sweat stood out on his forehed,
Conld this, he neked of himself, be the
specter of the bark he had stranded
atdd burned in the Bahamas, come up
hore to beteay him? A marine ghiss
[y on the table; he snatehel itup and
lookml wnxiously and with trembling
hands holding it, till the progress of
the vessel showed ber stern. To his

[anbownded rellef be read the worls:
“Lady Jano Groy,"

Suiling at hix absurd fears, he st

jdown aud reflocted. All was going
proaperonsly with him: he was domfe
ciled In the house where the Lvasure
wis concenled; no living porson knew
of Its existence bt be, It wan perfoots
I!j!h safe fn ita place of concedlmont.
{The next thing was to get Mrs, Willis
snd Helen out of the house; then ta
ideviso n sooure plan to remove the
money.
I He thought of Helen; and hs brow
Mackenod,  Success wonld crown his
efforts; yor without her, {8 would not
be complote,

Bt she'll never sos Aim ngain,” he

mined, wnd wont in to talk the matter over
with Helen.  But the Intter, nsnally so
mild anid gentle in her wiys, was thor-
onghly arousil st the man's rude
persistency, aud she refused even W
talk of Wi She had slrondy paeked her
trunk, 1o b rendy for her departurs, and
made no sornple of Informing ha
mother that she should not return un
il Me, Hunter had lefi the house, Mrs,
Willis remained swake half an hour
after Holen had begnin 1o dream of
Henry Crawlord eceaping from a Span.
ish dungeon, and coming back to her
with a ball snd ehnin on each leg, his
bands manacled, and his moustsche
ghaved off.  The mother perplexed her
solf with plans as to how she shonkd
contrive to Inform their guest in the
miorning that shi wis nol st Hberty to
offer him her hospitalitios any longer
—and she fell asleep over th problem,
Between ten and eleven o'olook there
wore no lights vldble In the house
The night was wild anil misty. The
fur-away bark of adog aml the faint
sound of bells steiking on the vessels
in the hinrbor were the only bolsed

PART NL—CHAITER LI

GROSTLY VIAITANTR
| Mra Willls was drowsily eonsolons
that the clock was striking twalve
Her sleep wiud not sonndl {ov the next
hour; the Tutelligence of bar hnshand's
pafoty and the parplexing events of the
afternoon and ovening would not pees
mit the unbroken slumber that she
eraved and nesdied,

But the soundest sléeper wonld have
hoan aroused by the feightfol disturb-
ance that rung throngl the house be-
fore the elock steuek ngain.  Fven her
danghter, sunk In the profonmd rest of
youth, health, and innocence, by her
alile, was inatantly startled w wakeful-
nisa by it

A long-drawn ey, pealing out s
though voicing the lowest depths of
ngony and remorde! 10 rose and fell
and  disd  away, leaving the very
silonoe that saceseded horeible,

It wus surely from somewhers in the
honse, and surely not near by,  Loud
ns It was, distinet ne it was, thers wos
something abont It that suggested that
wills and shut doors wers hetwesn,

The two women sab up, bt sald
nothing. Thoir arms were about suel,
other; tervor kept thiem silent.  They
listened kn alimost breathloss suspense,

The door betweon their chumber amd
the sittingaoom was wile open; that
leading into the il was afar. From
this hall ax well as from that above, all
doors of communieation with the old
purt of the house hadl been closed and
borved,  This Mes. Willis remomberad
i the hours of tereod that  followed,
and she derived  some  Tittle courage
from the thought,

Again that eey—or rather, this time,
n movking voll, ending with a loud and
discondant “hat! ha!*

It was unquestionably neaver than
the other; it sonnded  as though It
might have come from one of the near-
est rooms of the ol part on the see-
ond Moor,

These two women were as brave as
their sex s svar expected to bey bt
these demonine nolses, coming in the
dead sllence of tho night, filled their

vory sonls with terror.  The man who
e the place and time conld huve gl
them  withont fear and trembling Is
stronger than the most of Ais sex.

“Lot us got up, mether," Helen
whispered, *“We ean't stay hore, O
hear that--henr it!"

sticoession,

Mrs. Willls sprang up and boltedd the
Uoor loading into the hall,  Helon lit &
enndle with  trembling  fingers: nnd
both,  hastily dressed, sat holding
hands, and shivering in silence,

Until tandy daylight came they sat
thus: exvopt that once, whon the welpd
nolses gwellod and wayed in s doppor
volime of imprecations. and blasphem-
lng, Mrs, Willls opened the great Bible
on the stand, the precions family help
Ioom that was on the Mayfower wheh
she anchorsd off the const where
Provineetown stands—and placsd hoy
log hnds wpon it pages, as i Invok
Ing 1 protection against the fiends
that wore raging theough the house,
Once Helen ralsed the enrtain aid
lnoked aut of the window. The niglh
had grown foggey and dark,

“Let us alip ont at the back door,
mother," sha whisporsd,  “Wa oan

thought. “1 must be patlent. Tie
works wonders; time will soften her |
|stubbors heart when she fiuds he llumil
|Bot return, Hy all the guds, ULl have
Boy yot! Bhe will have one mnul
chance. The next time sho'll not e |
fuse mo—and (fty thousand dollurs!" |
i Mre. Willls st alone st the Lo |
table, and her manuer was anything |
but condial. He fuguived for Holen,
(il wins told that sl velusd 1o moet
Mr. Hunter, The mother atddid, with
some acerbity, that Helow would go w|
JBoston i the morning, 16 stay a week
with hor sunt.  The porfect ‘vmluvu1
and nonchulance of Hunter's manner
'Fltmltlr the delieate cireumstances (o
which he appeared [n hor
had  pomewhint puseled  and  aue
nayed  the  good  lady; bat bl
demennor upon  hearing  this an |
pouncoment, which she had expectid |
wotlld disconcert lm, not anly vexel
annoyed her. Ho moerely gull
AL anil elievated his black evebrows.
Thow ha fell o and ate 0 hearty sup
c:. Ho complimented Mes, Willis on
blscuita, and ate & round dasen ol |
them, He alwest exhavstod hor o
tenie with kils calls for more tew, 1alk:
ing  garrulowsly all the te o
dilfrent varietion of the herh, and
what he had  vead wbont  the
modes  of  proparing 1. Wheo
the tea-things were olsared away auil
Mrs. Willis had roturned 1o the it

honise {

v over to Mes, Teyon's, and gl
away from this wwful pluee.”

Mrs, Willis half rose fiom hor ehalr,
A heavy stop sounded on the staly,
Tramp, tramp, trang, cama the foot
fally down to the hall--tramp, tramp,

UEPARE UST' ONIKD THE MOTHER
tramp, they asovidod b rogular stepa
A deep groan burst forth from the hall
sbove ~then, receding gradually into
the old part of the house, the terrifjed
listeners heard yelbs, sheioks, orles and
prayers for meroy, laighter and pistol-
shots,

“God he mepoitul to us!™ pasped
the mother. “1 dare not leave this
room. O Helen, what dreadful news
for you and nwdoes this night being? ™

The bours dragged on till the dawn,
while thess poor distressell ones sat
therw together. Bofore the weloame
light of the new duy came, the candle
burned oot and tefs thom for hall an
hour in (he darkness So hel
were thoy now from foar that nolther
dared 10 look for another nod Tight it
At last Helon summoned  rosolntion
stough ta go again to & window, mise

h.r she smsh and theow
the bt The blessed light of

Willls wan in o very unsettled state of

any pOUFN Lo the room; I the Joy
d,l.lr:l‘r relief, both fell upon their
knnes anid offered o sllont prayor,

A rap at the door disturbed them.

vAre you awake Mrs. Willis?—are
you and your danghter alive?"’

1t was the voice of Louls Hunter,
shaking with excitement aml agita
ton.

The door was unfastened to him, he
dumie In, looking haggard, extiausted,
sleeploss.  Ho stared wildly as the
Womer,

wExcnse me—I've come to bid you
an abrupt farewell," hosaid. “Nothing
gould tempt me to remalu an hour
longer in this cursed house. T should
have fled In the night had I dared."

He turned to go. In the hall be
stopped nud looked back.

“Did you ses them?' he whispered,
glanclog fearfully up the stairs,

“We heard the horrible noises; that
was enough,' Mes, Willis sakl,  “Pray
don't talk of it! Good-bye, sir; Holen
and T will leave here at once.”

“Not talk of {t" he eried. *No, |
would not—to any one but you. I've
seen that In the night which has turned
men's halr white, and made the strong
man a chattering idiot, O, Hoavenl—
0, Gosl, blot it out from my memory!"

He put his linnds over his face, and
shuddered.

sHpare ual'’ orled the mother. *“Go
in peace.”

*] ecan not go till I have told you; it
wotld be eruel tokeop you inignorance
of what these horrible things mean,
You must know; you must be prepared
for the news that is on its way to you,"

statue, stariug at him, held up from
fulling only by the arms of Helen.

“] heard the awful nolses nll through
the night,'" e went on,  They chilled
my blood with terror. 1 fear not man,
but I luy cowering with affright at the
demons from nnother world. At last,
when for an hour there hal been & lull
in the hellish vovels, T became bold
enough o open my door and look out
into the hall.  Horror of horrors! |
saw i light coming up the stairs, |1
heard the footfalls of the man who eur-
risdd It; 1t wus o ship's Jsotern, held
high up at avin’s length, as if the bear-
er wished to make sure of the way. 1
fell back fnta the chamber; the hideous
thing followed me. He stopped st the
stand, and laid something upon It
Then ha looked at me with the ghustly
face and dull eyes of the desd, He
looked at me, wnd pointed at the ob-
ject which he hal placed upon the
stand.  looked that way, and Isaw
that It was n great seal-ring, He
miade the cirenit of the room slowly,
exumining everything ln It then he
vanlshed throngh the doorway, and 1
lost sight of him."

“You saw his face,” Mres Willis
soreamod.  “Who was it?"

“You know —don’t ask me! Here is
whas ho left with me,"

It was & massive ring with an onyx
stone, engraved with & Roman W—
Mes. Willls' own gift to her husbamd,
which ho had worn for ten years oun his
little finger.

Holen was holding s senseless form
In her arms.

Louls Hunter hastenad away by the
back door.

PART NL-CHAPTER 1V,
THE TEAKOR IN THE QLD MOUSK
Rumors of the mysterions and
frightful oconrrences of the night In
the Lobdell House flew fast and thick
through the town all the day. The

The poor woman stood rigid aa |

sald the seamnn, rather doubtfully.

paniel a@e ande dark.

This night was dark from twilight.
Ton vods off the house could not be
secn nt all, i

It was at this pradent limit that the
loafing company of old sallors were
sssembled pear oloven o'clock of that
night. The fascination of the super-
natural, too powerful to be reslited by
men of thelr peculiar education and
experfonce, had drawn them away
from; thelr oustomary haunts, The
storles und the excitoments of the day
would not pevmit thew to rest peace-
fully in their beds, and they had conie
up lhere 1o breathe the atmosphers of
mystery and terror. [t will be useful
to tha reader to overhear their talk,

 Both gone, 'ye 1) v

“ Yes; they went to Bos'n this arter-
noon. "

 Poor wimmin! how did they stand
"

#Bottar'n you could expeet. Mis'
Willis was weak as o eat, with all the
high-strikes (1t 18 presumed that this

“1 DIDN'T SAY 80."

worthy son of Neptune referred to lys.
teries, ) she's had, amd the pretty young
‘voman bears up bravely while it's
plain to be seen that she's a'most down
siek with her fright.”

“As nny one would be, arter the
things that huppened in that old dev-

iD's den Tast night! T say, Uncle Poter
ey, do you re'ly think Mis' Willis
saw the Cap'n's ghost lust night?"

tell yo yestorday that he'd  never
gome back?  That meant that he'd
not come baek in the flesh, and I told
ye why; but if you'd axed me, would
his spirit come baek, I'd sald yes, of
oourse, We can't know muel abont
thesa things; but I fancy that old
pirate Lolulell's got a hold on the Cap-
tain's ghost, and 15 goin' to tralu him
round with his bad spivits,

After a silence of some minutes, one
of the old men remurked:

“I'd like mighty well to know
what's goin' on in the old shell to-
night." [
* May be you'd like to go and find
ont," was the orushing sueer of old
Peter.

o [ haven't o donbt of Tt! Didn't 1|1 %] |

was open.  He heard the sound of the
olovk siviking eloven.

He thought that his feelings wore
highly wronght up, consillering where
hie wiie, anid that he was alone; yet ho
knew that his sonsin were all alert and
actte,

He waitel for n moment sfter the
eloek il copsesd to strike,  For s mo-
ment ke hoard nothing.

Then, seeming to procesd from some-
where along the sbandoned part of the
bouse, he heard a moan, A moan by
u porson in mortal sgony might have
soundod so, It was not loud, but dis-
tuet

He was tereifiod.  He was reluctant
to approach nearer to the placo from
which the sound seemed to proceed.

Again the moan —repeated, again
and again. It was mufited, breathless
—but sounded strangely like w humun
ery for help.

Agninst his will, by the fascinating
tertor of the time and place, his re-
luctant foet wore drawn towand the
place. He came as though deawn by
magnellsm.

Window-places, half-raised from the
cellar, wore a fonture of the house. At
one of these, midway of the unnsed
part, the sailor's feet ware arrested,

The sunken part hud been nearly
filled up by diet aml rubbish, The
window-paties hud  been broken onlg
only at one place was it possible for
light or air to enter the old cellar
throngh this window; nnd at this place
only throngh s narrow chink.

But now u single ray of light shot

throngh this erack in the darkness ount-
plile
t An eager desive to sea what was oe-
purring within overcame the fears of
the sailor,  He knelt down by the wins
dowsplace and teied 1o peer Inside,
His Latfell off as he leaned forward,
but liet took na heed of it

His eve followed the ray of light, or
triedd to follow ity but he eould make
nothing of it. It was like n ray of sun-
light shining into s cavern choked
with dampsand poisonons exhalations,
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DOWN BY THE WINDOW-

PLACE.

HE ENELT

The darkness of the place threatened

“Ldidn't say so0," the othor veplied,
with some spirit, T can’t fight the
devil, no more'n vou can; and, of
cotrse, 1 wonldn't dave go insile. But |
I'll go up elose to the outside wilh‘

any man herve, and listen.™

No one voluutesred to accompany
him, |
“Don't know but I'd go alone,”

“You don't dare to!" Peter Mulling
tauntaed,

These two vonerable seamen had a
long-standing grudge, avising out of

It wia B grent cinnking of chalng, In- | fame of theni spread abroad over the
termingled with yells and oaths, wind- | gandy puninsuls, and for the time
ing up with two pistolshots in rapid | thove wis haedly any other topie in the

minds or upon the tonguds of men and
women,  Groups of people, old, mid-
dlesngmd, youth, boys and girls guth.
erad upon the streots at & respectful
distunce from the ol honse, and gas-
Ing In awe at ity spoke in low tones
and with bated breath of the last
rumors about it In the terror and dis
tress in which Mes, Willls and  Helen
had that morning abandoned thele
part of it, thoy had left the hall-door
open,  No man ventirod to go up and
close it.  Holen sadly nosded the artl-
eles of devss wnd tollot which sho hal
packed in hor tronk the night before,
wid Mea, Willis wanted hor own ward-
robe; but the man who was bold
enough to enter those rooms was not
to be found in Provincetown. The
mory prossing noeads of the ladies wero
supplied by their sympathizing friends
and nolghives; but neither friondship
uor monyy could have induced any
one Lo go to the now untenanted house
for their effocts,

Our tule is so largely based wpon
facts, awd the threand of fiotion that
runs through it so thin, that the writer
feels like stopplug st this point aml
answering the objection that may be
made in some guarters, that no such
effoct av we have desoribed would be
produced upon people by tales of super-
natural events ocowrring in wn old
house. * .

To those who think thus, we would
say that they fall to take into account
the time, and especially the locality pf
these last seenes of the story.

Should such things occur to-day,
particularly at the West, & committes
of unterrified men woukl probably visit
the infested  houss, thoroughly armed,
ninl discover any traces that might re-
main of haman agencles,

But we are not writing of the West,
nor of the present day, It is of New
England that wo are telling, where,,
even among intelligent and educated
people, a lurking it dnoxprossed belief
in the supernatural has deseendod trom
the oversreligious and darkly su
stitious Puritans, who baroed witohes
at the stake less than two hundred
years ago, And we are telling of a
thwe removed thirty-five years from vs,
aud of & New England sea-faring oom-
munity—the most likely people under
*he sun to yield th an fmplieit bellef in
hings apparvutly supernatural In their
rlglu- S0 weo wre simply portraying
life as It was, ot the tme aod place

All day had the people come and
| gone, gathoring in in_the viein-
ity of the okl bouse, passiug from
RToup to grovp to learn every repan

As night came on, all these gathen

theie  differonces about people and
lands thoy hud visited In their voy-
nges; which differences wore being con-
tinnally stimulated by their compan-
jung, for the sake of mischief No
soonar wis this incipient quarrel coms- |
moneed betwesn Mulling and the other |
than the bystanders began to express
their opinions as to whether Tom Burt
dured or did not dare to go np' cloge to
the outside of the Lobdell houss at that
hour.

“Thera's one way to settlo that ques- |
tion," sald Burt, who was aggravated |
to exhibit a bravery that he was far
from feoling. *I'll go now. If any of
you want to come, now's yoor time."

He walked slowly forward and dis-
appeared lu the darkness,

Nobody followed him. Some wanted
to ery out to him to stop, and not
tempt the powers of darkness; but the
bantering that had ocenrred restrained
them.

They waited in suspense for his re-
turn,  He was absent not more than
ten minntes; but in the painfal silence
that provailed no wman spoke s wond,

He came buok hatless, his usually
ruddy fave pale as ashes, his eyes wild
and staring.

Eagerly they gathered about him and

to extinguish the light; the light did
not illnminate the darkness,

The moans burst forth againg andi-
ble words were pronounced; the oar of
the horrified listener plainly  heard
them, He shook with fright, but he
stayed.

40, God! have merey! 0, save ma
from a misevable death! Help! help!
0, Christ! have morey!"

The stiffed ory could only be heard
by one nesr to the house; the words
could only have been andible to one
crouching close to the window-place,
a8 Burt was, to hear them,  The words
ended in a strangely muffled and sub-
dued shriek, full of agony snd terror,
but still fuint and low.

Moans, stiftl breathings, dreadful
uttorances of pain and rage, cams
faintly up from the dismal recesses of
the old cellar,

The sailor staggored to his feet and
rushed from the spot, holding his hands
to his enrs.

The story when told to his comrudes
in the tavern wus ut fivst reccived with
appalled silence. Then old Mulling
uttered an opinion from which none
digsented,

“It's Captain Lobdell and his crew
murdering thelr victims over snd over
again,  But it beats me to know why
the innocent should keep on sufferin'
in this way! Must a poor fellow, killed
| by plrates o hundred years ago, keep
on bein' Killed avery night? T hope
T'm a Cheistian, but I'll be hanged if I
geo the justice of i, Who doos?"

None of them seemed to.  And for
two months more the old house was
shunned, talked about, sand by unani
mous consent given over to ghosts and
mystery,

PART IV.—CHAPTER I
THHOUGH DEEFS TO HETUHTR,

plied him with questions,

SNot here,”" he said, fuintly, look-
ing over hisshonlder as if fenrful that
some ghostly presencd was pursuing
him. “Leot's got away from this so-
eursed place.  Come down (o the tay-
ern, and 'l toll you.™

They all eagetly compliad,

Seated in the ale-house, with his
drooping cournge braced by a stimu-
lant, Tom Burt gave his plain and
strange nurrative,

By daylight it wus being repeatod in
every house jn the town; and there-
after the vicinity of the old Lobdell
house wns shunved a8 though the
plague had possessed It

PART UL -CHAPTER V.
A HOURE OF MYSTRRY

The naveative of what Tom Burt had
seen and heard fn that beiel ten min-
utes was delivared 1o his gaping com-

per | panions lu the tavern with all the old

loquacity. 1t is given here in the third
person, ns we wish to stiip itof ull un-
necessary verhinge and details, and
free it from all the mannecisms of
speoch amd poculiavities of sallor dia-
loot with which the hero of it man

to spin it out for a whols hour.,

Ho said, that as he slowly came up
to the oll honse, there was Bot & ray
of light praceeding from v

Its long front ross befare him like »
great blaok wall.  All was silence and
‘quint about it

He hisd heard some Walk during the

\ &3
of it

i

lngs slowly dispersed.  Curiosity
by no sctistiod; but
wantad rw_hhmdh

Hearts bowed with grief, heavy with
terror and distress, a8 werw those of
Mrs. Willls and Holen, need rost, quiet
and comfort. Al this was kindly se-
[oured to them in the home of Mes,
Willis' sister, in Boston.  The latter
wis how a widow of muple means, aud
| greatly attached to these, her only
relatives,  Welcoming them to her
house sl this time, she was at onee in-
formed of late securrences at Provinoe-
[town.,  The engngement of Helen
Henry Crawfond had been made under
her own eyes, a8 It were. She now
learned from ler niece that he had
gone to Caba with Lopez.  The news-
papers had informed her of the dis
{ astrous fate of the expedition, In the
whole outlook she saw nothing but
sorrow and misfortune to come for
| thesa two: and she resolved that, so far
{8 she gould control events, their sad
[path in life should be brightoned by
whatever wealth, aided by warm affee
tion, could bring to them,
| Xt was ini this conifortable home that,
Jittle by little, Mrs. Willis learned the
lhl,t- of ber hinsband.  First came the
certalnty that the “Nellie" bad Jeft Ha
|vana on the sebond day of Septem-
{ber. Afterwand the report of the char-
aeter of the evow mached her, and the
suspicious entertained on the wharf al
Boston, ristng almost to & palnful cer.
talnty as time went on, that mutiny
1)“ endal the long and honorable es.
reor of Caplain Willis—perhaps that of
[the vessel. The deeadful truth came
out al last. The charred and binckened
holk of a vossel, just the size and di.

He w800 Mo plainly saw that 16 fngr but

@ity Bf e Intifbited parts. Noth.
lm u:..hurnul rim remained wbovn
the wiuter; a brief search discovered
gome undistinguishable buman remains
o ar what had been the cabin. Those
who were familine with marine regis-
ters, snd the comings and golngs of
merchant-vessels, had no doubt that
this was all that remained of Captain
Willis’ vessel, nor that he, und perhaps
his crew, had perished by some un-
known calamity of the ocean, That
the destruction had been by fire wus all
that was certain,

For this jutelligence Mrs. Willis and
her daughter were of ‘conrse prepared.
They mourned for the lost husbund and
father; but they had for weeks been
mourning in silence, auticipating such
s somber certalnty a8 this.

In the presence of this grief, neither
of them had bestowed any further
thought upon Louls Hunter, his recent
mission from Captain Willis, or his
startling announcement of what he
bl seen on that dreadful night in the
old house at Provincetown. They bad

il
mot seen him since” the morning that
I followed that night; they hoped - never
again to see him or hear of ‘him.

Poor Helen Willis lived and still
hoped under the eloud of her own over-
shadowing grief. Not a word had
renched her directly from Henry Ceawe
ford sinee the letter that told her he
had joined Lopez, The dreary list of
Crittenden’s men, slaughtered by
Spanish volleys after their surrender,
was published in the papers; her
lover's nume was not in it, Other
lists followed, of eaptive filibusters de-
ported to Spain in irons, for whom the
Amerlean Government was making in-
tercession, but he was not named
among them. She wis heavy-heartod,
and yet hopeful. His cruel silence
' peemed like the silence of the grave,
- yet she had no positive intelligence of

either his death or his oaptivity, snd

hope with her was a beacon that never
expired.
| The days went on till October was
well-nigh spent. On one of those gold-
en afternoons, Helen st in her room
alone. She had been reading for the
thousandth time that last letter of her
beloved; she had kissed it again, and
cried over it. The strong, passionate
yearning of her heart went out to him
over seas and lands; she could not,
would not, think him dead.

Her aunt vapped st her door, and
entorsd.

“Hulen," she said, “there's a poor
vagabond-looking fellow down below
in the parlor who insists on seeing
you. He looks as if he wanted charity;
bt T couldn't get rid of him by offer-
ing him half a dollar. He was so ear-
nest about it that Itinally let him in"

“I suppose it's one of my Province-
town sudlor-friends,” Helen replicd.
“I'll go down,"

The stranger attempted to rise s
ghe entered the parlor. He walked
with two canes, but seemed so feeblo
that they could not support him in his
attempt.

“Pray, don't rise,”
“What do you wish?"

“I have walked too far,” the man
sald. His voice wns weak, his fuce
wis wun and hollow; but there was s
fire in his eye that spoke of the inva-
lid's ambition to be away from the
sick-room. L am not long ont of the
hospital; the doctor says I should not
be out yet."

“What do you wish?' she asked
again, tonched by his appearance and
manner.

“I was directed to Miss  Helen
“You are the laddy, I
suppose?  Well, miss, I've boon in
Cuba: I've seen rongh times there with
the filibusters; theve weve not many of
us got away. Not knowing from one
diy to another if we should ever see
home again, we used to give esch
other messuges to carry for us, There
was one fellow gave me some word fop
you; and now it is curious I can't think
which one it was."

“Crawford?" was  her
question,

0, yes; Henry Crawford; I pemem-
ber now. An ordinary kind of fel-
low"'—

*8ir, you must speak respectfully of
him, if you talk to me! Where is he?"

“Crawford—Crawford—let me see,"
the man mused.  *“The fact is, miss, it
is not easy to remember numes nmong
several hundeeds. 1 hope he eseaped,
a8 Ldid.  Huven't you heard from him
lntaly?"

“No—nota word. You have some-
thing to tell me of him; why don't you
tellit? 1 he is dead, say so, and end
my misery,"

“*No, miss; he's not dead,"

“Where is he?"

“The lnst | saw of him he was walk-
ing along the streets of Boston inguir-
ing for an address that he got at
Provinestown, so he could find Helen
Willis™

She came up close to him and looked
into his face. How could she know
him? how tell that the poor, wasted
creature before her was the strung,
handsome lover who had bidden her
farewell here less than three months
before?

“18 it you, Henry?" she asked, amid
her tears,

“I must be sadly changed, Helon,
when your eyes don't recognize me.
But every thing sooms changed to me
of late; 1 hunll) knew the hou“ where
we parted.”

She took him in her lﬂn-g; she wept
over him tears of mingled sorrow and
Joy. Sorrow for his sufferings, joy that
he had returned to her.

An hour later the v;an sitt
Rty ¥ ing thers

Her mother
been with them; they M“w;d e m
Mr_v-nlmmut and cheered  him with
their “yupathy and kindness He had
hrhﬂyuvldthmdlhhudlbshui
n, ‘:ik his own reseye
su English Ill.::: of lhhl,d‘:; :::ﬁ:
into Nassau and being Placed in the
hospital, from whenee, barely oconvae
lescent, he had come to New York,
against the advice of the doctors. At
Wi he had learned of the
events that had csused Mrs. Willis and
her daughter to leave it; and impationt

above all
08 1o Bou ¢ Helen, he bad hurried

Helen said,

Willls," he said.

breathless

-

POVERTY IN inpyy,
A Mm‘."lﬂ'l ‘”I-MH ‘.N

Nix Couty o Day,

I bad alwnys looked ypop | '
rice-eating country. | fing thaty "
number of the poapls hmm!‘
and graln. In Northwes gy ™
only about ten por cont, of thy hry
eat rice, and in the peiygy “N
found that the pelsonesy ..,?n !
upon grain.  Everywhyry "“‘..N
the people seem 1o Le undifed
the lennest, sorugyies .w““
humunity I have ever woon | ¢

thls rieh valley of the Gunges (oo ®
nature has done every thing e
ple are starving, and yo <n by
ldea of the skin and botie g %
boys whom 1 sea dully bru,,a
sunds.  'Ihe costume of fhy
such that the arms gnd lugy “‘:’ﬂh
the breasts and walsts gre b,
seems to be nothing by wkin, g
and slnew, and the BVeruge th
not bigger than & muecular A
bleeps. Thers s no calve
ever, und the joints at the koosy
ankles are extrnordinacily
Nearly every man you meq, i haty
poor, has wrinkles in his bolly, aaq 5
every railroad station you find gues
dark-faesd, P"ﬂo“ﬂ. lean g, who
slap their bure stomachs to whow thigy
they are hollow und sk lor bucleshisy,
Wuges wre miserably low, Fary
laborers get from six to elght cenis 5
dﬂy and masons gol .h-"'llll!]mm.
o day. Even truvelers whp hive iy
pay the highest winges, eqn 2 good
Eoglish-speaking sorvants why %l
travel with them and feed thempyy
for thirty-thres cents o duy, gy ey
thun that If taken by the month,
This valley of the Gungos has men
people thin It can support, and
probubly the most densely popilstel |
part of the world.  The peopls Iy
villages und the average country towy
consists of one-story mud huls, 1y
poor and {lly-ventiluted lor Amuring
plg-pens.  You would not thigk g
having such outhouses us the e,
dences of the majority of (his yay
populution would make, and lnaluy
part of India, and especlally iy gy
best purt of this Gunges country, by
holdings averuge from two 10 thew
ucres apiece. At four to the famlly
this reprosents a haif aore per persg,
or over 1,200 persons por squire mil
When it s romembered that these pes
plelive by sgrioulture it will by s
that this condition s far worss 1y
thut of China or any part of Europm
And still the people are bright The
ure brainy, too, and you will find fex
sharper business men, beler o
faces und move polite people thay
these people of Indin  Their luces [y
this part of India have much (b
same characteristics as those ol i
Anglo-Saxon.  Those of the Wighe
onstes are more like thosa of the
Greeks, and | see faces every diy
which, if the skin were white, my
American might be proud lo ows
They belong to the same ruce gera
that we de, and under the same trals
ing and Christian influences ther
would be strong competitors with &
But what can a man do on six conts &
day, or how can a man learn when be
has to struggle to exist.  The popais
tion of India ls continunlly inoreushig
England eats the llon's share of (b
products of the country, and though
the people ure perbaps better off under
her government than they have bea
in the pust, it s the same old story of
her wealth golng to the rulers and
the people working thelr fesh off theit
bones to support them. The Gow
ernor-General of India, who, by th
way, is the rich Murquls of Lans
downe, gets $100,000 o year. Quite 3
contrast with the wages of the musss
at six cents a day, (sn't it? —Frank G
Carpenter, in Boston Globe
——ey B P

WORK DELIBERATELY,

The Man Who Can Do [t In the Ow
That Wil Be Successful

There are some things which must
be done in & hurcy, or not at sl
Catching o flea is ono of the best &
amples apropos to this But w3
rule, it Is safe to say, the man
woman who works deliburstely s
complishes the most. The delibersie
worker is the thoughtful worken
with whom the hablt of sysiem b
coms second nature. Any one WA
cultivate it who will take the troublé
to try; and the most unsystomatic
spasmodic worker will realize i
amazement how easy It s W I
through an allotted task in hall the
time it formerly required by plsasisf
ftall out before entering the offes
workshop or kitchen.

The hurried worker is the ope ¥&
fanclos he is an uncommonly b
man. True, he ls; so is the man vbe
tries to bale oul a leaky boar wiik 8
crownless hat; and in proportion ¥
the energy expended, very often b
one accomplishes about us much ¥
the other. The busiest men we k™
known were those who never =
to bo in a hurry, and they aco®
plished more In a given time, sod ¥
loss worn out when their work
dove, than many who sccompld
hall na much and almost rupl
themselvas in doing it

Think of your work before M";‘
ning it, then go at it deliberately. ™
will save wear and tear of nert®
muscle, you will accomplish o™
and what you do will be better 44
~Manufacturer and Bullder.

D ————

—The Saturday Review lutely
dertook to prove that only destituties
waits upon the men who go ¥ e
bar in England. It has gone L
contend that those who wre
medicine have even s smaller s
of earning & Hvelthood than srki™
burristers  Those who take te %
ture arey it says, in @ still wor WP
loss plighe
The Gause or rweddy's Solic/iv®

“Cholly. I'm in & doosid boi i
bah Jove!" :
“What's the matiah, Fweddy’ B
“I lost my valise o the wall
twanin yestabdny, Cholly.” =

*“That waan'tmuchof 2 loss. ¥4 ¥
“Gwacloas! 1t wasn's the vl "
It, Cholly, But it had my lusch ®
bottle of beeah and some et/

*h




