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Whack: bam! whack, whack, whack:
echoed through tlie country stillness of
a South Carolina afternoon us the man,
reaching upward from where he stood
on tiptoe on the rlcketty step of a corn-hous- e

hammered the big mills steady
ind square and drove them homo. 11a

fastened one end of a narrow board
to the upper side of the wall he drew
It down diagonally aoro.-- s the dwarf
door and nailed it hard and fast, effect-

ually preventing entrance. This done,
lie picked up half a dozen fowls which
laid tied together on the ground ami
went to the open door ol tne caliin.
brushing ruthlessly against '.he blooms
of a red Japoulcn bush in his haste.

Ail twindaik inside. Tile wood in liie
fireplace was only smoldering, not
burning. The daylight of the gray
afternoon Hint stole in through the
heavy shuttered window showed that a
woman sat In one corner.

"Here, you there!" called the man:
"you understand that If you t ip off that
board and use any corn out of that
house yon go to jail you and your old
man both! Vou understand!"

"1 know, but you ain't doing us
right," answered the woman. "We's
paid out for the things, not 'scusln' (ex-

cepting) the picture what you fetched
last. Here's the papers what the mens
five ns, every time they been here."

"I never authorized anybody to col-

lect payment, and you owe uie clear
p1.", not to say Interest, since April. I'll
send back In a week for that corn and
If you've laid a linger on It you'll be
sorry. Where's your husband?"

"I (Iuiiiio; out gilt In' wood, I reckon.
Since you'se tooken the feather bed aud
the pick of the quilts we'll have to keep
up a steady lire to warm by."

"Well, you make 'ICiah understand
what 1 say; you hear!"

".Mr. lleckwlth ain't goln' to touch
notion'," said the woman in a ' de-

pressed voice. "Hut you'se mighty hard
mi us old pie. You ain't leave us
even a pullet to raise from," eying
wistfully the feathered bunch hanging
limp ami resigned by their yellow legs.
''Von couldn't 'low me dat speckled
lion? She's a sure layer and an awful
I!mii1 mother. I'd save you a couple of
the first chickens she'd hatch if you'd
'gree to II."

The speaker came forward and re-

garded her creditor pleadingly, a re-

pressed eagerness In her manner as
though she half expected he would
i ply- - She was tall, with a smooth.
shining, bronze-brow- n skin and good
features, showing little trace of tlie
thick lips. Hat nose ami receding fore-
head of the typical negro.

"Speckled hen, in, Iced!" said the man.
waving her oh. "I've got tier now: the
rlilckcus she mlj lit raise I might never
sec. I'm up lo your tricks! (id some
uf your neighbors lo raise on shares
wilh you. lion't Idle w ith the corn-hous-

now." he called as he drove oil'
In his rattling road carl. "The law
drove them nails and it will lie the
worse lor you if you draw an. of them
nut."

Ileartsie lleckwith slopped outside
liter lie was gone ami looked at the
foiuliouse door w ilh tlie tell-tal- board
icioss lis lace. Ilicu she looked pathet-
ically at tlie open trap door of the little
fowlliollse opposite.

"It won't he no use to shut it to-
night." she mill i, 'red. "We's ruinated,
plumb riiinalcil. and there ain't nobody
Hid uotliiu' to turn to."

Half unconscloiily she looked in the
direction of tlie long avenue of oaks
Hint stretched across the big Hat Held
In front of the cabin. As she stood thus
uu elderly negro in a tattered coat,
wilh his head del up in a motley collee.
lion ot scans and strings, came up be- -

btn.l her.
"Is dat debit goner" lit' asked in a

tliln. high voice.
"VoS. Ml-- . Itivkwltll. , i's K,H. 1111(1

vor.vt liitic pin,, wiili ti tin. 'seus,n'
the .ciu una thiit lltil,. liamlful of pea
villi's in Ui. corn house, what we ain't
to lay haiuls mi. Everybody goin' to
know now thai we's been shut up ami
disc ra eiil."

"Is you show hlin the papers what
tlie mens give you In 'sidei-allo- of Hie
Waters an, I eoiion ami things what we
l:iy om on ,le clock debt?"

"Vcs. Hut that make no differ. He
toll it as how we give the things to the
ivrong men, rapscallion men -- hat he
ain't send to fetch 'em. He wouldn't
leave me so much as that speckled hen
what's such n regular layer. It's wick-K- l

for anybody to ent a hen like that,
what pays for herself over and over
(very year."

"Come In out of the damp. Imby," was
ill that Mr. Keckwith said, and us they
tutcrcd the cabin, where a light-woo- d

knot In the chimney place blazed up
Ibruptly In welcome, a brazon-rotiguo- d

?lock on n shelf struck thirteen In hur-
ried, uueveu tonca. Mr. Bwktwth's
tact brightened. "It's got us In a lot of
irouble, but It's mighty good company,"
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lie said, looking up at the tall clock in
Its gaudy frame.

Peck! peek! as of a sharp bill striking
on hare Isianls came from the inner
room. Mr. Keck with looked at his wife
Inquiringly.

"The ruinplus pullet!" she explained.
"While the biickra ainl the dog was
runnin' down the other fowls it fly in
there aud squat down under I he bed.
so I just shut the door aud ain't say
nothin'. Seemed like the Lord aimed
for we to keep it."

Her companion chuckled. "There's
near 'limit four bushel of corn down
yonder in rhe fence corner," he said,
"hut it ain't gone there itself. I took it

out while lie was gone to tlie sto' for
nails. He ain't goln' to miss It out of
the main hatch."

The ruinplus pullet, released from
conllnenient. stepped out near its mis-

tress, pecking at the oven, against thp
rim of which a few crumbs from the
last cooked bread stuck fast.

The pullet's red feathers stood up
luminously; It was not prepossessing
in appearance, hut Ileartsie took It up
ami stroked It gently. "It's one of the
four that was hand raised," she said.
"That what make It come In here to
hide. That white hen what died on the
nest was its mother."

A I my of alMitit Kl years came In with
his anus full of wood. He put his bur-
den down, then drew near one corner
of the llreplace and stood silent, look-
ing Into the Haines.

"Is you hungry, bud?" asked his
grandmother. "There's a piece of corn
cake In the cupboard. Where's "

"I left him In the branch. He had
Jump a rabbit,' replied the child.

"That dog got sense," pronounced Mr.
lleckwlth. "He know when there ain't
nothin' fresh in tlie house. If that clock
man had knowed he'd a' carried Kol-lu-

oil" long wid tlie other things. You
see! If he don't fetch in a rabbit to-

night he'll get one by sunup. He's y

a know-In- ' dog."
1 lumpy was asleep and ltollum, the

yellow spotted cur, dozed lit fully be-

fore the lire that night, hut the excite-
ment of flie afternoon had banished
slumber from the eyes or Ileartsie and
her spouse. They discussed and redis-I'ltsse- d

every phase of the situation.
"Is you think to mention them things

lo him, baby?" the old man asked.
Them things is rightly worth a heap
more than spi.V

"I ain't crack my teeth on him nlmul
cm." said his wile. "I Just was all

tiuiei-sotn- like for fear he would go
s'ari hin' about ami stumble on 'em. It
never 'currcd lo him though to look In
that old trunk with the coverall teared
loose and rags stlckin' out. lle'd'a'
look 'em soon as Ids eyes light on 'em.
but It wouldn't have been for no pay be
would have took. He'd 'a' said as we
stealcd thein things and had us up be-
fore the trial justice you as a 'spocta-bl- e

member in good standin' and me
what Is always been held to be a right-eon- s

llvin' woman. He'd a tooken that
ground sure!"

"I believe you!" ejaculated 'Ulan,
looking admiringly at his quicker-wit-te- d

pirn nor. "1 never thought of that!"
"Mr. lleckwlth." said Ileartsie at

length in an Impressive undertone, "i's
got a notion that them things is a

tlie devil. I's witiilerated on it
now a long time, when you ain't had no
notion 1 was ponderatin', and accordin'
to my stakiu' olT we won't have no let-
up tills goiu' down hill we're doin' till
we gets rid of them things for good and
all. Ain't we work hard this year every-
day the Lord send?" she went on.

"Hat's what we done," alllrmed her
spouse.

"Well! Ain't we try our best las'
year?"

"Pat we did."
"And de year before that? Ain't we

always been hard workln", and ain't
everything gone against us? The chol-
era klllln' off us hogs and fowl and
t'lngs ami skippin' other people's? Our
cow crackkn' of her neck In the ditch
and ltlack Sally just naturally glttln'
poorer and more perish-awa- y lookln',
the more feed we give her? Till the boss
say we can't keep her no longer? Ain't
all this what 1 tellln' you precisely so?"

Mr. lleckwith nodded. Ills pipe had
long since gone out and he did not
know It.

."Well! Mark my words!" emphasiz-
ing them with uplifted tinger, "Just so
long ns that candlestick aud that
breastpin and that piece of watch chain
stay there lu that trunk where they Is
the old hoy's goln' to follow us."

Mr. Keckwith groaned with excess of
Interest aud belief.

"Well! what klif we do?" he asked,
helplessly. "Fling 'em away? Bury
'em, what? If we was to try to sell
'em we'd git took up."

"Fling 'em away! Bury Vml" w
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peateil his wife. "What good would
that do? Uriah lleckwith, there's no

such a thing as 'toneinciit, 'tonement
for wrongdoin'! If we could hit on a
plan to have them things go back to the
faiuhly they biongs to the old boy
would quit noticin' of us so close and
particular. We's in a worse fix than
we ever been ill yet and if we

don't watch out plagues worse than
the white preacher tell about is 'goin'
to 'stroy us Dually."

"Hut the faiubly nil is dead or else
move off. even the house burn down
and the land sell or goin' to be sell,"
said Mr. Keckwith.

"1 know. Uriah, what was it the old
boss used to think more of than any-
thing else 'sides good eat lu' and tliink-in- '

and he wife and children?"
"A good horse." ventured Uriah. His

wife looked disdainful.
"His hounds, tlshln?" Ileartsie shook

her head.
"1 duiiiio, less 'en you menu his nig-

gers. Since you talk 'bout glvin' of the
things back, supposiif we dig deep in.
his grave and bury 'em there. He'll
have 'em then for sure, nobody ols.e.

His grave right there by the church
without no headstone."

Ileartsie still looked Inscrutable.
"They ain't doln' nobody no good in
tlie trunk and they wouldn't be doln'
no good bury In tin? ground," she said.
"Since you ain't 'member nothin' I
mind you how the niiirster think n
heap of he church, how he never miss
a Sunday 'tendln' there and was a high
sitting iiionilier that's just the same
as saying he give money reg'lar and a
heap of it. Now, If we give them things
to the chureli In he name it would be a
'tonenieiit just like It tell 'bout in the
book."

Mr. Keckwith was strongly stirred.
He gazed at his partner as though he
thought her inspired.

"if we could give them things to the
same church," went on Ileartsie, "my
poor Keglna would rest more content-ede- r

In her grave aud we'd hnve better
luck to pervide for her orphan chile,"
glancing at the corner where Humpy,
rolled up head and ears, slumbered
peacefully, 'i's wished ninny times I
had had the spunk to own that my gal
took them things and give them back
as was right and proper. When 'Ulna
was little and used to lift things out of
ladies' rooms and out of the pantry
closet I used to steal 'em back in place
and scold and whip her, but, after she
got grow'd nnd was such a likely gal
as could speak up so smart, I hated to
own ns she was a common 'nigger
thief."

"How you am to give these things
back, baby?" asked the old man. "The
church is shut up these days. There
never Is anybody stirrin' 'bout there."

"I hear Em-lin- e say yisterday that
there's goin' to lie prenchlu' there this
Sunday. People is cumin' over here
from the city and they goin' to dredi-cat- e

it over again. She say It's a 'ver-
sa ry and that It's the oldest church In
the whole country. There's to be a'
excursion."

"Km how we kin manage?"
'i plan It out like this." said Ileartsie.

"When they lifts the collection (dey
culls it the loftory in tlie white folks'
church) you could tote up the things
and hand 'em in and 'spin in where they
come from and how it is a 'tonement
we made wld 'em."

"Kefore all the people?"
"Yes. 'Course the book say about

before men. I would say
It myself, but it ain't respectful for
women to speak In church, nnd If I
patchyouupproper seeming and do you
up a shirt with lice starch you'd look
better tlnin inc."

The rededicatlon of St. .Tilde's took
place the next Sunday. The excur-
sionists were there in numbers. Many
saw the old negro, with his gray wool
combed into order and Ills shabby suit
brushed slick ami span, walking up the
aisle at a respectful distance behind the
acting vestrymen. Only those nearest
could bear what he said, as, having
deposited bis burden, he bent low be-

fore the church otrlcers and made hur-
ried obeisance to the minister. Kefore
they had recovered from the surprise
sutlhiently to question him he was al-

ready half way to the door, mopping
his brow that was moist with ' the
stress of exertion.

"Luck will turn now, see If It don't,"
said Ileartsie, as she Joined him. New-Yor-

Evening Post.

Killed by Th m.
A remarkable cause of death from

fright w--as the case of the famous
painter Poutnian. He was at work in
Ids studio, where there were a numler
of death's heads and skeletons, when
he happened to fall asleep. During his
sleep there was a slight shock of earth- -

quake, and when he woke up suddenly
he saw the skeletons and skulls dancing
round In tlie greatest confusion, lte at
once became panic-stricke- and rushed
across the room and threw lilmouif t
of the window on to the pavement be-
low. He died in a few days after, not
from Injuries received In the fall, but
from the nervous shock given by the
dauclng skeletons, though the eaiise of
the festivity was explained to him.

Enterprising Bird.
At Just about the time the Central

Park ostrich laid Its d egg a
Kentucky hen at Lewlahurg laid a ntv-Inc- h

egg shael like a pipe bowl.
The next time you have your shoes

nnd stoekitiga off, look at your feet;you never saw anything uglier.

LINCOLN MEMORIAL CHURCH.

Hn at Structure hver lioilt for L'se of
the lolorcd Hue?.

The lincst church ever built for the
i:se of the colored race Is soon to be
erected In Springlleld, III., ns a monu-

ment lo the great emancipator. It will
he known as the Lincoln Memorial Af-

rican M. K. Church. Tlie superstruc-
ture Is to lie built of Kedford stone,
and will be covered with a slate roof.
There will lie an auditorium which will
hold 7(Ki people, a Sunday school room
which can be thrown into uu auditor-
ium, giving the whole space a capacity
of l.iKlli; a reading-i'- o a library, a
gymnasium and a night school.. A

and a museum will be
provided which will contain relics of
slavery, such as the auction block, the
slave chain, the manacles nnd the
whipping post. There also will be

LINCOLN Mli.MOItlAL CIUTKCII.

seen the obverse of the picture; that Is,
it collection of books by negro authors
and other signs of tlie character
growth of tlie race since its emancipa-
tion. Above tlie nieinorinl-roon- i will
be a large triple window containing
life-siz- e Hgures of Lincoln, Bredeiick
Douglass and John Brown. Other or-
namental windows will symbolize the
history nnd progress of tlie negro race
lu America. Twenty-eigh-t windows
will be named In honor of great abol-
itionists, American nnd foreign, and of
a few prominent Illiuolsaus. The ma-
terial for tlie pulpit will be? brought
from Harper's Perry, while the pulpit
chairs will be made of material from
Lincoln's old home at New Salem, 111.

The entire cost of the church is esti-
mated at $23,01)0.

A HANDY DOG.

Draws a l'r siiccthig Outfit for a Colo-
rado Miner.

A novel prospecting outfit tuny bo
seen once n week at Sawplt. n mining
camp In the San Juan country, Colo-
rado, Every Sunday a miner arrives
from Deep Creek, where lie has several
claims that are In process of develop-
ment. Harry Wilkes is the name of
the hermit, whose life seems bound up
in that of his prospects and his humble
four-foote- d companion, through whose
services lie Is able to prosecute Ills
work in the middle of winter in a coun-
try where the whirr of the snowslldes
passing down the adjacent mountains
Is the only music that enlivens the te-

dium of the long evenings. Deep
Creek Is off the regular trails that lead
to Sawplt, and thus Is separated by an
area of snow that would not stand the
weight of an ordinary pony, especially
during the warm hours of the day,
when the surface snow Is soft. Wilkes
is poor too poor to lay In a winter's
supply of grub, and only capable of
buying as he gets out n small quantity
of ore. He thought himself of a St.
Bernard dog, which he had brought to
the cubin wheu the first snows of the
winter fell, and after a little applica-
tion managed to break him to harness.
Having accomplished this much Wilkes
next built a rough sled and now goes to
towu every Sunday for ids grub. Tlie
dog makes good time, while his master
accompanies him on snow-shoes-

. The
trip is made with an average of 201)
pounds of tools and merchandise. Tlie
Intelligent animal trots off with the

BETTKB THAN A HOnSE.

load at n gait that makes It warm for
Wilkes to keep up with, and often ne-
cessitates a wait on the part of the dog
for his owner to overtake him on some
of the steep hillsides.

The Xew Yankee Doodle.
The children of Xew York city are

singing the following Hues to the tuuu
of Yankee Doodle:

Do not spit upon the street,
In cars or public places;

This is far from being neat.
And leaves unwholesome traces.

Dread disease Is spread about
By such selfish doing;

We will try to put to rout
Smoking, spitting, chewing.

A boy never expresses the love h
feels for his mother, and seldom feels
the love he exoressea for other women.

"How would you define eiitmjr
when you're tired of doing not-hii-

,

too lazy to do something." Pm-k- '

Mill. ul. il.rl.I .1.,..'.'.wiuiv-ii- i i nun t way you
so little for mo. Miss (!yer'iavej,
ever taken a good look at yourself ?

i own l opics.
She Do you understand tin. wi

French jokes? lb? I'm afraid l ,i Sa
She Then I wish you'd translate tli'pj

i'icK-.ue- p. Cc

(!osllng-"W- hnt do you think of n
new tie of mine?" Wlggins-"- My U

Its not a tie. It's a colored Buipll

iiieiii, 1 mil.
"George describes the i, J

in e-
ngaged to ns a perfect vision." ..y te
And his sister says she is a sight; P1

Indianapolis Journal.
"Has .Mr. De Broken nronosi,i t..

yet, Beatrice?" "Xo; but he has a a,f
yer looking into papa's financial ml
f.lll.u "Il.,t....l I." T. !.(... rice i ress.

When n woman is saving up to Inn

a new nar sue can never see anv
In her husband's spending money tol
long to a club. Xew York Press.

Cannibal king Yon haven't siiceert!

ed lu fattening the captive? The elJ
cook He's losing Hesh nil the time.
think lie's worrying about soinetbiuiS

Puck. (;

ieorge I just saw you coming nw
the conservatory with Miss (lolilit
Bather handsome girl, but too linervrf-fo-

nie. Thomas Yes. I just resiTvdi
her for life. Cincinnati Enquirer.

"Ever notice what an pvcu temper
Johnson has? Xo matter how niticli
Is disagreed with, he never gets mi'
(try." "Xo; but what a deep pity lid

has for the other fellow."-Iniliannii- olii''

Journal. s

Dyspepsia Specialist (irritalily)-- l
"But, mmlnm. you must chew yourf1

food. What were your teeth given yotj
for?" Female Patient renbnlvi "Tlii.
weren't given to me I bought 'eni."- -!

Odds nnd Ends. j

"Theatres ought to be sealed with H?
women nil on one side and the men on''

the other." "Why?" "So that whrai
men go out between the acts they eai
tramp on each other's toes." Detroit)
j. roe rress.

A fashion paper announces tint:
gowns Mils summer will come lilglitt
than they did last year, owing to i
boom In the silk market. We trust the;
will at rhe shoulders. Commercial
Advertiser.

"The bicycle Is all right. I suppose."
remarked Mr. Walker, "but it sliuuli
not be carried to excess." "I don't tlilut
it should be carried at all." replied Mr.

u should carrv vuu."- -
Iitlsburg Chronicle-Telegrap-

i nilantliroplst "Yours is tlu Hrst

hand organ I have seen Tor some weeks?
Cot too cold for them, I suppose." Or--

ganlst "Eet ees so. signor. Zee pen
pies keepa windows shut and nottu pail
us l mova on." Xew York Weekly.

Mr. Xorris "I won't hear a wordol
it! It is too preposterous!" Mrs. Nor
lis "Don't be severe with mnl
hnow lie has fallen In m-e.-" "Well
can't he fall out again?" "Xo, I'm

afraid not without getting inarried."-Answe- rs.

"I hnve seen some pretty hard knocks
in my time," began the anvil, in ring-

ing tones, when the bellows Interrupt-
ed him with, "Kut think of tlie trouble
I have.. There Isn't a day that I'm not

hard pressed to raise the wlnd."-Clu-eln- nnti

Enquirer.
Mr. Esplanade "I miss one topic

from the program of the Mothers' Co-
ngress which I fully expected to see ill

cussed." Mr. Montio-e- "Wlint Is

that?" Mr. Esplanade "How to Man-ng-

n Husband," by Miss Soanso."-Plttsbu- rg

Chronicle-Telegrap-

Chuinley "I hear one of your fresb-me-

was pretty badly injured the other
day. How was It?" Hauklns "Why,
it was in the elocution nnd oratorj
class. He has such a heavy voice that
he strained his back lu trying to raise
it." University of Michigan Wrinkle.

Advance Agent "You Western peo--

Ula ,ln' .....x... l. .. y

i... .wu t btcui io ue quite up to opera.
Everywhere we go the audiences weep
In the wrong place." Local Mnnager-"Y- ou

won't have any trouble here. MJ
ushers are Instructed to eject nnybodj
who does not weep In the cuspidor."-Detr- olt

Journal.
Mabel ( studying her lesson) "Papa,

what Is the definition of volubility?"
Mabel's Father "My child, volubility
is a distinguishing feature of your
mother when, on ncount of urgent af-

fairs, I don't happen to reach home un-

til after 2 o'clock In the mornlng."-Baltlni- ore

News.
Mother "Mary, that young Splnnen

has been paying a great deal of atten-
tion to you of late. Do you think be
means business?" Mary (with a far
away look) "I'm afraid he do(
mother. He Is the agent for a blcy
firm, nnd he has done nothing but try
to sell me a bicycle ever since he hal
been coming here." Smire Moments.


