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S the Goveror tde past l1|_l'|-
A grandmothier's  house on  the

springe morning when e left the |
Sunte forever he wore his uniform wnd |
carrial the sword with whleh e afrer-
wards Ded the elinpge o San Jueinto,
B owas o tall man, braad-shonldersd
il wellknin with @ certnin graceral
st teluess whiel, thongh he bl it by
wanbare, e bad gor lert uneodtlvatsl, 1t
wiis hiehl fn those days to be oo mark of
the person of guriity, amd from the
thne when as o boy of 10 he had Iain
on the putelivon Boor of Wig futher's
ciabin spelling out Pope’s ind by ths
Hght of u pine kKnot, the Govertnor had
always felt himself o person of quality.

My grumhmothier wos ou the poreh as
b pissed nnd be bowed low 1o ler,
cerimonlonsly dotting his bat, ns be al-
ways did 1o Indles. 1t wasthe last thine
sl vvor saw I, aod though she e
Been Wis warmest feieml, he Kept his
own connsel with her as with every
01l visi,

To the diy of bis death, he never ex-
pladuvd Wimself,  “Sir” he would say,
i respotise to every attempt to draw
him ont, “let us speak of something
And thie bow -vlth whicl e said
It was concluslyve, When he had Just
reachvd the summit of what had been
his gumbition: when e wins Governor
of whnt was then the pivotal State of
the Unlon, with the Preshilency ns n
pessibility for Lim, and the United
Stites Senate for life a certainty, why
It was that e chose to dress hlmsell
In Nils uniform amd rile out into the
wilerness

[ T

bieyomd  the N ississippf,
e der o return, bils biographers have
ot been able to expinin except in
vigue geperalities, How my groml-
mothier kuew the story 1 eannot  say,
furthier than that she was the friend
not only of the Governor himseif, but
of Virginly Frazer and of Johin Budi-
colt, the Governor's privite secretary,
who mde the tronlde between them.

ST Es true, my ddene” sabd my grand.
miothier o me, “that Eadleott was
Yaukee and nn  fmpecunions  sehool
teaeher, bt he was o Harsand gead-
wate and o gentleman,  The Endicotrs
are an exeellent family —nlmost as good
N8 ol owl, or ds Vieginin's,  Amd the
Governor, you Kuow, thongh one of the
Lost bred men 1 ever saw, lneked the
grent advantage of desceont from well-
biras] |lvu|n]|“"

Those who conelnde from this that
my grambmother was something of n
Tory will not be whoeilly mistnken, hut
10 they hnd Known the charming old
Touady us well s 1 they wouid forgive her
s wnslly as Ddo, even thongh—which
HRely—they are as mdieal in
their polities as 1 am thonght to be by
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The Governer's Lioney moon wits bhare-
1y over when he left the State, The
fuet of his resigoation, which e had
addressid T due form to the presliding
oftleer of the Senate, was ool generally
Kuow unti] be wis 000 miles awiny,
sitting in a Cheroker cabin, smoking
o Lndian pipe, as silent and Impassive
ny any other savage of those proond
hinme  Por that was undonbgtly hils
fden ot the thne to rononnee eivilization
forever and live a barbarlon smong
barbarinns,

Mix, Frazer, Virgibla's mother, wns a
foomous mutel-muker and one of the
Goveruor's staunchest  parctlsans. I
e was born in oa enbin” she sald to
my grandfather o few days before the
wedding, “he hins more brealns than any
other mnn o the Stite
him Proshdent yet,”

With visions of Vieginia In the Whilte
Flowse nud herself gs the power behind
the throne, she was wrrespondingly
elivted on the uighit of the weddiug. It
Is po part of iny purpose to attempt to
Heseribe her feelings when (e catas-
trophe enme and she found  berself
face to face with the olhmax of one of
those teagedies which compel silence
e all who are focapable of resigna-
tion.

When Eodicott first met Vieginia
Frazer e wius not more than o5, very
Lhnndsome, and with an tnassuming
self-possession which made amends for
his lack of the ceremonious conrtesy
habitual to the soclety Into which he
was thrown., There had been o warksd
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iatiraction Litn and Virginla
Fromm thele first negunintance, amd ¢« ane
who diid not know bier mother expected
it to been mateh. Bot Vieginin, before
any one Knew of her engngement tothie
Govertnor, had hegan to hold Endicott
at arm's lengthy and afer the ¢hoax

seamdnl
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connseting her namwe with hils

Hhe was pot more than 20 0t the {ime
of ber marringe, Six weeks lter, when
she stood be e the fireplace of her
sitting-room ns the Governor ontersd
nt 11 o'elock at nlght, she wore the
muslin whose contpnsting  whiteness
Il o helghtened her brunette beauty
o the day after ber marciage, The
Governor hnd Just come fron a cons
ference of his politienl friends and wns
fushied nud hopeful, His wife did oot
move 85 he enterad the room, Her
fiee was bilf averted when, with Lis
nsuanl fmpressive gallantry, he took off
his bt ot the door and crossed the
room to Kiss her howmd, Tle had tnken it
in his and bis lps bnd almost tonehed
it when she hastily—almost violently—
withdrew ft. Slpping past him, she
stoodl T the center of the room facing
liim s he turned, oot understanding
her ot Wil and thinking that she had
begun to develop an  unaceustamed
pinyfnlness,

Nhe lld not leave him long o error,
I not toucn me!” she sald in a volee
which, though it trembled with exelte-
ment, showed the decislveness of long
premeditation,  “Do pot toueh we, 1
cahnot bear 11"

The Governor stood motlonless, with
the puzzled look of one whose intellact
is overcome, She might have pitled
Wit and teceded lad she been eapable
elther of seeing or understanding, but
she bad Decome a mere automaton,
governmd by long-suppressed emotion,

“1 eannot bear I she pepeated, I
do oot love yon. 1 have never loved
you T have teied to learn. 1 ennnot,
I hive trisdd to Decome o teae and doti-
ful wite to you, 1 cannot, 1 hnve trled
to forget the only man 1 ever loved, 1
mannot, ‘There must be anend of it all,
wndd it must come now ™

“Virginia" sald the Governor, help-
ledsly.  “Virginia—"

“Do not #top me!" she wont on, with
Incrensing rapidity. “I am ot {nsane,
thoungh T am near It T am i goold wom-
an, sie. At least, 1 have nothing with
whieh 1o reproseh myself, exeept the
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fallen around her face, As yot the
Governors mind hnd assimiinted baed-
| il hiat = laged sald, It
haud -‘--v:n-»ul s 1o et lainlty
at the ollmax of his zood foriune. e
seemied fo Nhnsel! 1o liuve disd sode
denly aud to e eriving to wilie to

world. The
e Jled whieh stped Lself cloany in
aln wes that Tiis wife
plendidiy beautiful

thie chups of his

Litd never been 29

as now, when she stood with heail
- v pyvies, Nfted
thrown back sl fushing eyes, it
ahove hersslf by tle stress of sueh an
offort as mo ofie person ever ks

g% very [ew ever
Inter, OVer
regotion, she

rooi,

twilee fuom Sifetime,
muke at nll. A ioment
ot by the Inevitable
hadl rushedd sobbing rom  the
lenving the Qovernor still stomding ot
Pl tantel, tmanovahie, as he had stood
sitiee she e
He had made uo attempt to follow
her, She had gope only o few minnies
wlien hie stood opriehn, thiew baek his
shonlders, walkid pwlee up aml dowi
the room and 1hen ol bls seat before
w wrlting desk, drawn vlose 1o g win-
dow the rlver. Sertling
down jn the chalr with bis elbows on
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VES LIRS BN Lics  DROGREulS Cpons Al e
his bhreast, he looked stendily ot uf
the window, motlonless, az the clock
on the mantel strick the lours, one
after another. until the small, squars
window panes began to grow lnminons
with the duwn, Then be roge, sbd un-
locking a drawer o the lower pant of
his desk, took out a mahogany box
with silvermonutsd corners aod a
heyyy shiver plete g the eenter oo the
Hde  He amlocked 0 deliberately, and,
taking from it a pair of the long Wue
dueling  pistols of the perioi,
trled the o s of both, aod then look-
Ing at them, =afd alowd:

“They nre the ones Benton gave me—
“The samie, &l 1 had the mlsforiaue to

stisel

—— i~

THE GOVEPRNOIR DID XOT MOVE,

be obliged to use In my dificnlty with
my mueh-respected friend, Gen, Jack-
son""’

Before he bad eoneluded his uneon-
scions mimicry of Beuton's prescnta-
tion specelr he recognized the faer that
L bl canghit the solemn pomp of that
stutesman’s carefolly-modnlated perl-
ods,  The Incongralty of the den grow
upon lim, and as he tarnsd one of the
pistols over aud over in Wls hand he
almost smiled at the u'ter lack of log-
feal  sequence In his own  mental
processes,  Rimultanvously he seemed
to luve reached a conclusion, for he
repluced the plstols and locked the ease,
“Not hesulld, 1 will mor do 1t He ls
i good boy and H 18 not his faull nor
hers ¢lther. Shels ns good 2 woman as
ever lived, and T am a fool”

He spoke now with the declslvencss
he had shown at  Horseshos Bemld,
where, a8 everyone knows, Gen. Juck.
son havd cadled bim the bravest man 1o
the army. He was nlmost chiverful as
e rose nod left the botse,
towirds the Muffs, as wis his morning
habit, with the light, swinging step e

shame of having allowed them 1o myke
you believe T love you, It was all my
mother's fault am! yours, Why did
you follow me? Why did she foree me
on youy when 1 did not love you, when
I never can love you: when 1 lidyve
copsed Lo wish to love you™

She paused 4 moment for breath, The

" Governor did not move. He hnd leaned

his «how on the mantel, and now, with

|
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IT WAS TIHE LAST TIME SUE SAW 111,

his hand supporting his chin, he stoml]
looking at her blankly.

“I will not be stoppead,” she sald,
jeatehing her breath with a sob. 1 will
| el you everything, everything, the

whole miserable truth that s killing

me, 1 love Johin Eudlcott, | bave pever

loved aoyone else, 1 never will. e

does not know it, and he never cuy

know i, unless you tell him. Now you
ikm_\w what o wretehh T am, and you
know what you have done to make me

0,

As she stopped she drew horsolf up
and threw back her long black halr,
lwl.nuh hind escaped from her comb «wd

hod toarned on the trall with the Ol
tokee friemnds of his boyhood, He did
not return wntll 11 o'clock, and goirg
atralght 10
Endieott, lils seeretary, wilting for him
with o formidable bundle of Piagers,

SAVAGE ASSAULT ON
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A Hrithsh Comamler,
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MADE FLOUR FOR TROOPS.

Old Mill in Cumberland Gap Which
Did fervice in the Civil War,

There 1s standing st Cumberland
Gagy, Just acroxs the Btute lne from
Middleshore, Ky., an historie old mill,
which during the civil war ground the
broeadstufl for thousands of Confeder-
ate and Federal soldlers,

The mill is located at the foot of the
fumous Pinnacle mountiin on the south
side, It has nn overshot wheel of the
old-fashioned kind about the same size
and almost o daplieate of the noted
waterwheel which ntirncts g0 much at-
tentlon near the entranee to the Ten-
nessee centenninl. The mill was built

by John Locke, who eame from North

Carellng aliont 1806, - The stones which
formed the foundation of the structure

| were hauled from the old north state

lat a cost of $150,

Locke operated it
successtully for many years, and after
be Bad aecomulated o small fortane he

| bullt g flour mill just nbove it, He also

witlking |

His office he found John |

“Use your own Judgnent, my Loy, on |
} 1

all thut will oot keep uniil
I am busy toaday with work that .in-
not wain”

e pasgsod tato Lis Inner rooms ns he
sl this, wnd Began sorting the papers
in bis private plgeonholes.  Endicott
could hwoar Wim teafing them, bat i he
wonderad, he geked no dquestions, and
the Governoe kopt up his work loug
after his usual dinoer hour. When he

pected, His wife had
It 1s saidl he wrote Lior '8 tost nfee-
Honate lettor, bt It he 014, nothing he
sald Iy unged the oourse of his [ife
or hers, “Nonsense, His hoar did not
break.” said my grandmothier. Wiy,
ail the world beard of Wlw at San .!;I-
tiato, A brave man's heant
brenks white he has work 1o da”
Perliaps she was right,  Ad any rate,
there wias wo tremor In the Governor's
oloe ax e spoke 1o Ler that morning,
tiding with his horse's tend turned to.

uever

sns to the Iodlan Territory

“Good morning, Mes. Tupton," he
#ald as he bowed to my grandmother,
“It Is a beautitul day, and your roses
are alwost beautiful enongh to be
worthy of you."=Utlea (Hobe,

The ch.nn..

g out to play football?

Barbara —What made You think so?
“Why, he's "

ors Statestan,

1l to-morrow, |

went home be fonnd what be bad ex-

gons to her |
mother, pud ke never saw ler ngaly, |

wand the old Cherokes trall bt ted |
avross the Mississippl through Arkan. |

erected o earding factory amd an up-
rlght sash sawmlll. All the machinery
was run by the famous cave spring of
the Plonnele motuntain, which gushes

Lundl Kotal Is one of the forts of (he Kliyber jas,
principal pass in the mountaing separating oy
Before the recent enptuve of the e
the hostile tribesmen It was gurrisoned by conlhg
known as the Khyber Rifles, which are uniforos
paid by the Indinn Governmoent,— Blaek and Wik

Gen, George Morgan ordersd (he
to be fired, as e did oot wish e
remdn dn operation snd glve s
the Confederacy.  Accordinglys
of men was detalled to do the w
They had Just set fire to thed
mll when the Confedernty b
from the adfncent mountalis
fire on the Pederal works, Thesg
lost no time In getting under con,
as the wind hlew the Hames awg s
the corn mill it was saved, Ithe
Dbeen ' In operation for several yean
may never grind agaln,

Origin of “Blus Blood"
The orlgin of the term “bioe
I8 most suggestive.  After th
Moors were deivien out of Spl |
arlstoerney of Spaln was hell )
sist of those who traced thelr I
back to the time before the ¥
conquest.  These people were
than those who liad been mlnd
Moorish blood,  The velns up 8
white hands wore bloe, while thed
of the muosses, contnminated iy
Moorlsh Infuslon, showed ks
thelr hands and faces. So i
Spavinrds of the old race cane i

T o~

THE OLD LOCKE MILL.

out of King Solomon's cave 300 feet
above the level of the valley,

It comes from the mountain side a
verltable torrent, foaming, hissing,
seething, carrying huge bowlders be-
fore It nnd cutting a channel through
the everlasting rocks tn its mad rush
to the valley below, This torrent, ae
cording to the estimate of meéchanical
engineers, would furnlsh 100 horse
power, and although old man Locke
harnessed only a part of the turbulent
stream to his wheels he seeursd suffi-
clent power to operate the machinery
for many years. At his death a fow
yedrs prior to the war John O, Newly
hought the plant and he owned (t when
the. war broke ont. He furnlahed the
Confederacy with thousands of bushels
of meal and hundreds of barrels of flour

Ressle—I8 youir friend Longhate ['{8 ground by these old mills, and when

the Federal army took possession of
the Gap the same burrs made bread-

beaded that way, =Yopk. | *TUT for Uncle S8am’s wen, When the

Confederates began storming the Gap
prior to the Federal forces evacuating

clare that thelr Dlood Was
while that of the comumon
black, The phrase passsd ©
where it had no such significa®
was, In fact, quite arbilrary.
it came to Kogland and Ane

— e
Revival of Old Jewlh'fl-“
The old style jewel r:ﬂll!lll
fashlon In, Wome
the old ;giln shops, trylog to ol
beauntiful old cameos Llim t
by their mothers all
y:m fxao. The ol-fashioned
Is rarely changed, the qualsdf o0
and twisted gold belog t‘“""w 3
tremely beautiful. The old %
and rings are especlally
and bring remarkable
found.
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People around a drug “ .
know something about
They never use them.

<cpasfofly
The only wiy to SUCCES

with a woman Is to keep




