
BELLS Vim 11 HISTORY

Ancient Chimes Occupying the Bel-

fry of St. Michael's, Charles-
ton, S. C

JIOST FAMOUS IN AMERICA.

In 150 Years They Have Had Many
Strenuous Experiences, But

They Are Still on Duty.

Replete In its landmarks of other
days, old Charleston Is a South Caro-
lina city to be begullded more by evi-
dence of what has been, rather than
by what Is, says Winifred S. Haynet
in the Atlanta Journal. Among its
many remaining edifices ot bygone
days there are none ' which speaks
more eloquently of the cultured relig-
ious life of this gracious city than its
many interesting and beautiful old-tim- e

churches, erected in many in-
stances by the grandfathers and great
grandfathers of the men and women
who attend their services y.

Tourists go to St. Michael's, opened
for worship in 1752, the oldest

church in the United 8tates.
Modeled after the church by Christo-
pher Wren, In London, the resem-
blance, though not so pretentious, is
quite marked. In the small, crowded
churchyard adjoining sleeps the dis-
tinguished statesman, Robert Hayne,
and few Indeed are the crumbling
tones which do not bear names of

men and women whose lives meant
much in these proud colonial days of
that old city.

Within the church are many tablets
too many, in fact, to read. One is

shown the pew in which Washington
sat, and which has since been oc-

cupied by most of the city's distin-
guished visitors Robert E. Lee, the
Princess Louise of England, and vari-
ous of our Presidents.

It Is a pretty day, and if one has
the courage for the climb, he may
use his own pleasure about ascending
through the belfry to the watch tower
used during the revolution. From
there an excellent view of the city may
be had, and ot the beautiful harbor,
with little Fort Sumter a black dot,
and the misty ocean stretching far be
yond.

The situation naturally reminds one
of the Old North Church at Boston,
with its celebrated lanterns "one If
by land and two if by sea." In- - the
belfry are to be seen the chimes,
which, in point of history at lea3t, are
the most famous In the United States.
Originally Imported from England,
they have crossed the Atlantic five,

'and in the case of one bell, seven
times, to do duty for St. Michael's,
nothing demonstrating to a greater ex
tent the Charleston people's regard for
sentiment than the history of these
chimes.

Confiscated by the British in the
days of the American revolution, dur-
ing Sir Henry Clinton's occupancy of
the city, they were sent to England
as trophies of war, where later they
were purchased by a private citizen
and returned to Charleston. In tho
course of time one of them became
cracked and was sent to London for
repair. During the Civil War they
were sent to Columbia, S. C, by the
people of Charleston to be made Into
cannon If needed. They were spared,
however, but when Sherman burned
Columbia they were ruined, until their
molten metal was gathered up and
again shipped to London, where they
were remodeled In the original casts
by the successors of the first Arm.
Up in their belfry home they still ring
out In the glad refrain they have
played, when possible, each Sunday
morning for more than 150 years; for

' regardless of this sad old city's in
numberable calamities Its wars and
Ares and floods, Its disastrous storms
and earthquakes St. Michael's chimos
have continued to "Praise God from
Whom All Blessings Flow."

JAPAN TURNS TO BEEF.

w Policy Adopted In Order to In-
crease Statnre of Its People.

It is rather startling after all that
has been said and written regarding
the rice and fish diet of the Japanese
to learn that their government has eS'
tabllshed large farms with a view to
obtaining sufficient cattle for slaughter,
so that each day some flesh food may
be distributed to their soldiers, says
the Salt Lake Tribune. It has been
heralded far and wide that the many
reasons for the wonderful victories of
the Japanese armies during the late
war with Russia lay in the great stam
lna and endurance of the little yel-

low warriors, who heretofore had lived
exclusively on fish and rice. So this
new policy of the mikado's advisors
will cause much surprise and also con-

siderable regret among the advocates
of vegetarianism.

This new measure Is part of a
plan which, so It Is hoped by the au-

thorities, via result la iacreaatna-- th

height or tne race. Tne superior ta
ure of the white races has been th
envy of the natives ever since the in-

vasion of the former into the islands,
and much consideration has been given
to means to lengthening their own
bodies. So now a flesh diet is to be
tried. A number of observations give
color to the hepe that it may prove
effective. Thus the tribe or clan ol
wrestlers, who are of considerable im
portance in Japan and who there live
almost apart from the rest of the peo
ple and whose diet consists largely ol
meat, present Individuals of a gigantic
stature.

Under the ancient regime the eating
of flesh was regarded with great hor
ror by the whole population. The
nobles alone tasted at times the flesh
of the wild boar, as a fitting end to
an exciting hunt. But within the last
twenty-fiv- e years the consumption of

meat has spread among the people, un-

til now in the streets of the cities
booths are to be found in plain view,
where for a small sum generous por-

tions of boiling beef or of horseflesh
can be bought. The Europeans and
the Americans who have lived in Ja-
pan for thirty years or so, or those
who revisit that land after a long ab
sence, testify that even now this par
tial introduction of a meat diet has
modified the physical appearance ol

the laboring classes. The men are less
pale and more muscular. It appears
also that their stature has been consid-
erably increased, at least among tne
coolies and military. On the contrary,
among Uie ml.iad.iiii fcud ether TTorVr
of sedentary habits, who continue to
live on rice and vegetables, we find, as
heretofore, many individuals of exceed
ing small stature.

WHITE IMMIGRANTS FOR HAWAII

Rnasiane and Portnsaeae Beginning
to Replace the Oriental.

"Honolulu is encouraging to the ut
most immigration of whites to the Is-

lands," said Antonio Perry, associate
justice of the supreme court of Hawaii
and former member of the board of
education of the islands, according to
the Los Angeles Herald.

"The country is succeeding to a de-

gree that is most satisfactory to the
planters, for we find the white laborer
is far superior to the Chinese and Jar
panese. The Russians have proved
themselves especially adaptable to
work on the plantations. Five hun-

dred Russians arrived from Siberia
four months ago and more than 800
Portuguese were brought from the
Azores islands at about that time. In
fact, we have an agent, C. L. Atkinson,
recently secretary of the territory,
who makes his headquarters in Siberia
and before many years there will be
great numbers of Russians settle per-
manently In the islands. We are no
longer threatened with the yellow
peril. .

"The educational system of the is-

lands Is second to none in the United
States. Considerable attention la paid
to Che development and care of the
youth.' We have a juvenile court con-

ducted in a similar manner as that of
Colorado. The youths who are charged
with wrongdoing are separated from
the more hardened ' criminals before
and after they are tried and until they
begin the service of the sentence im-
posed upon them.

"I am not much of a booster," said
Judge Perry, "but perhaps It would
not be out of the way to say that Hon-
olulu is flooded with visitors and tCS a
consequence is building up a great
tourist trade that in point of annual
revenue is becoming an important fig-

ure with her. This trade, however, is
greatly impaired because of lack of
steamer accommodations, and the
coastwise law passed by Congress,
which prohibits carrying a passenger
from one city to another. 'The Philip-
pines have had this law suspended. We
are asking Congress to suspend the
operation of this act for a limited time
until ships can be built to carry tue
trade."

A Permanent Position.
"Mr. Smith," spoke up the youn

lawyer, "I come here as a representa-
tive of your neighbor, Tom Jones, with
the commission to collect a debt due
him.".

"I congratulate you," answered Mr.
Smith, "on obtaining so permanent a
job at such an early Stage in your ca-

reer." Success.

The Wont Ever.
"Is our new Congressman homely?

Well, I should say! Did you ever see
a photograph of him?"

"Why, no, but I've seen caricatures
of him."

"Oh, they flatter him; you should see
one of his photographs." Catholic
Standard and Times.

Called Her Bluff.
"He's a brute!"
"What has he been doing now?"
"I threatened to leave him, and he

told me he would button my gown up
the back if I would hurry." Houston

'
Post.

Her Point of View,
Mother Alice, it Is bedtime. All

the little chickens have gone to bed.
Alice Yes, mamma, and so has the

hen.
Opportunity Is apt to dodge the man

who Deads all his time waiting for It

y The Quest of
Betty Lancey

"By MA. CDA. r. WEST
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CHAPTER XXIV.
Hackleye greeted Johnson's rap with

a nervous "Come in," and exchanged a
wan smile for Johnny friendly saluta-
tion. He had been writing and the ta-

ble was strewn with piles of closely
written manuscript. Johnny's eyes fell
upon the pages, and riveted there. That
they were the work of Hackleye's pen
was evident, and

The writing was absolutely unlike
that in the letters found addressed to
Cerisse Waynel

"Writing a book?" asked Johnny, as
he sat down with an effort to be com-
posed.

"No, merely some Instructions as to
what I want done with my estate, In
case anything happens to me," answer-
ed Hackleye. "It's on account of the
children, you know."

"Pon't let me bother you," politely
suggested Johnny, "if I Interrupt I'll
go."

Hackleye looked up. "You're the first
one who's had any faith In me," he an-

swered, "except Francis, Le Malheu-reu- x

as you call him, her brother, you
know. Francis and I have tried to save
her name."

"Why," questioned Johnny, striking
while the iron was" hot, "why does Le
Malheureux ever walk among men
thus veiled and concealed?"

Hackleye shot Johnny a gasp of ter-
ror. "As you would not injure the gen-
tlest soul that ever walked," he plead-
ed, "try, never try to probe that mys-
tery. For your own peace of mind
leave Le Malheureux alone."

"Do you know Harcourt," abruptly
questioned the American.

"No, I've never met him," answered
Hackleye. "1 never knew who the man
was that had stolen my wife's heart
from me. Cerisse was clever and she
covered her path well. I do know,
though, that towards the end she seem--e- d

to grow tired of him. He waxed
insanely jealous of her towards the
end. I think she was planning to leave
him at the last.

"Who do you think killed her?"
queried Johnny, "or do you know?"

"I did not lease that house at 94

Briarsweet place the one where the
passage way was found you know."

"Why, I saw you, saw you go through
the passage way myself, the morning
after the murder," cried Johnny.

"Yes, I know you did," admitted
Hackleye. "That was my second visit
there. I was in there the morning that
they found the body. I had followed
Le Malheureux there up through the
hole in the wall. Mrs. Desterle saw me
there when she burst in the door. Le
Mauheureux and I had gone up to see
CeriBse. Le Malheureux had been there
before. He had traced her out and told
me where she was. I went expecting
to find the living woman I found, dead
clay. When the policeman and Mrs.
Desterle's husband were carrying her
back to her bedroom, I walked down
the stairs and away from the houso.
When I reached my lodgings, whlre I
was stopping under an assumed name.
I discovered I had lost one of my gar-
ters. I went back that night and forc-
ed an entrance to the Flanders house,
and climbed back Into the bedroom
through the hole in the wall. I looked
for the garter but couldn't find It I
wanted it for sentiment's sake, and lot
because I was afraid of any Incrimina-
tion that might result from It, as for
years I have been practically unknown
In civilized countries. And," with a
whimsical smile, "I was frightened
away, and in my haste to leave the
Flanders house, I lose the mate to It
out of my pocket"

"And I found it right by the door to
the house that Hamley Hackleye was
supposed to have leased," said John-
ny. "Was the Man-Aperil- la In the
room when you and Le Malheureux
were?" came Johnny's final question.

"I know of no such animal," said
Hackleye. "And now, Mr. Johnson, I
am tired. The strain of months Is tell-
ing on me, do you mind if I beg to be
excused?"

CHAPTER XXV.
There was no delay In the trial. Jus-

tice had waited sufficiently long and
demanded an airing immediately. Tho
crush In the courtroom was fearful and
a Jury was polled before noon.

The crux of the examination came at
last. They sent for Mrs. Harcourt and
brought her In, forcing her to keep her
veil down till she was directly in front
of the prisoner. Then her face 'was
bared.

Hackleye' fell forward as if shot to
the heart. "Cerisse!" he exclaimed.
"Cerisse, my wife, and alive!"

The court-roo- m rang with riot Vain-
ly did the judicial gavel rap for order,
and the bailiffs seek to eject the most
unruly. The public nerve had been at
too high a tension for too long. With
Hackleye's return to self-contr- com-
parative calm was restored. Mrs. Har-
court approached him very gently, and
spoke for the first time, "Are you not
mistaken? Are you not mistaken?"
she asked. "Look again. I never taw

oil
3

your wife when she was alive, but I
believe we are very like each other."

At the sound of her voice, Hackleye
was himself again.

"No, you're not the same," he assent-
ed. "But it Is strange, miraculous. Who
are you?"

"I am the woman who married Har-
old Harcourt." she replied, rather sadly,
and at a sign from the judge left the
room.

They brought Harcourt In next and
asked Hackleye If he knew him.

"I never saw him before," replied the
defendant "Who Is he?"

"Tell him," said the Judge.
Harcourt, cringing and fearful,

stammered out his name. Hackleye
gripped the witness chair hard. "You'd
better go away from me," he said, pe-

culiarly. "I have not committed mur-
der yet for my children's sake, but I
might."

"That Is all, your honor," said the
prosecution, "we are through with the
witness."

Mrs. Harcourt took the stand. Her
testimony divulged nothing new. Mark
S. Flanders, who leased the house to
the supposed Hamley Hackleye, assert-
ed he had never seen his tenant that
the whole operation had been by let-
ter, accompanied by New York ex-

change to cover the rent for three
months, and that the lease when sign-
ed In duplicated by "Hamley Hack-
leye," had never been seen by him,
Flanders, till after his return from Eu-

rope.
Hackleye was recalled to the stand.
"You say that Francis Wayne, broth

er of the murdered woman, whose
whereabouts you declare you do not
know, had visited the room previously
to the morning of her death?"

"So I understood," answered Hack'
leye.

Why?"
"Well, he called upon me at my lodg

Ings and said that he knew where Ce
risse was, and that if I wished to see
her he would show me how to get to
her. On numerous other occasions I
had met up with her, but she always
declined to see me. Francis took me
over to the street known as Briarsweet
place. He had a latchkey to the front
door at No. 94. I think it was a skel-
eton key, but he Is an artificer of un-

common skill, so I do not know. He
let me In. There seemed to be no one
at home, In the Flanders house. We
'. "t into the library, and he lifted

- a brass plaque from the wall. We
. ,ieat difficulty In crawling through
i.ole, as the panel stuck. When we

got in there we found my wife dead.
It was evident, too, that she had not
occupied the room alone."
- "Could Francis Wayne have leased
this house in your name?" asked the
Court.

"I hardly think so," replied Ham-
ley. "In fact, I am positive he did
not"

"Do you think he killed his slater?"
asked the Court again.

"I am positive he did not"
' 'What reason had he for surrepti-
tiously following his sister. Was he
afraid you would kill her?"

"I do not know as to that. I think
his object was to try and persuade her
to return home to her children."

Mrs. Dr. Fotherglll then testified.
"Tho morning after I had examined

Mrs. Harcourt at the hospital and
noted what seemed to me to be indica-
tions of this particular form of looo
poisoning, I obtained permission to
visit the room formerly occupied by
Mrs. Wayne. It was practically un-

touched, and a glass stood on the wash-stan- d.

I took it away with me, giving
the police due notification that I had
done so, and when at home rinsed it
thoroughly with water and a slight
percentage of alcohol, as his latter
solvent has a marked affinity for loco
In any form. The analysis of this solu-

tion showed it to be highly charged
with powdered loco root On mere wom-
an's intuition and my own Initiative, I
sought further. Undoubtedly the loco
root was dropped Into the glass of
water and later Mrs. Wayne either wit-
tingly or unwittingly drank it."

"Will you tell the court your diagno-
sis of the ailment of Mrs. Harcourt"

A bad case of poisoning from the
male loco blossoms. Her present state
of health Is attributable only to the
rigorous treatment of morphine and
female loco blossoms which she was
subjected. The powders In evidence
were .dispensed to her dally by her
husband, so she claims, In fact employ-
es at the hotel saw him give them to
her more than once. They are the
concentrated essence of the male bios-si- m

of this noxious plant I should say
that she had been kept under the Influ-
ence of this drug about five years.
Those two parchment bags filled with
white powder there, contain more of
the same drug. They were discovered
In Mr. Harcourt's luggage."

"And your opinion then Is?"
"My opinion Is," slowly stated Dr.

Fotherglll, "and I deduce it from sclen-tlfl- e

facta and analyses, that Harold

Harcourt not only Kept his wtf under
the influence of loco for years, tat tthe employes this pestilential yroducl
as a means to kill Narcisse Fayne
Hackleye."

CHAPTER XXVL
The second morning after the critical

day when Dr.a Fotherglll had made her
startling statements about the loco root
lound the case at a standstill. Each
side was waiting for the other, and; for
a half hour after court had opened
there was nothing doing save a pother
among" the attorneys.

"Your honor," it spoke, "I am Fran
cis Wayne, the brother ot the dead
woman whose death you are trying to
probe."

'Le Malheureux!" exclaimed John
son and Larry Morris In a breath. The
figure bowed to them and turned again
to the judge.

"If your honor please," said Le Mal
heureux, "with all apologies for my
tardiness and for myself, I would like
to tell my story. In this wallet are the
documents of proof.

'My story Is my father's shame. His
name was John Francis Wayne, and
he was the son of Thomas James
Wayne, once bishop of the diocese ot
Georgia. Among the .slaves my grand
father owned was a fine fellow named
Ben, who had been stolen from the
Gold Coast He had a son, also named
Ben, and the father of the African Be-no- nl

that you have Just thrown into
jail, because he has kept silence out of
respect for my Infirmity. His son Ben
and my father grew up In that rela
tionship that once existed In the South
between boy-mast- er and boy-slav- e.

Ben's father had told his son how their
people were kings In mid-Afric- a, and
of the enormous wealth they hulj there,
all vested In diamond mines. The
black lad and the white one were ad-

venturous youths, and planned from
boyhood up to sail to Africa as soon
as they were grown to manhood. Ben
was to be restored to his ancestral
power and my father was to be enrich-
ed with half the wealth of the king-

dom and to return here to America to
live. Father wanted to be a physician,
so his parents sent him to Germany
and later to France to study. Ben, the
slave, went with him as his valet,
though they were more like foster
brothers, and with good reason, as
Ben's mother had been my father's wet
nurse. Ben was bright, and to fit him-

self to rule over his people and to head
his dreams of a vast African coloniza-
tion he studied side by side with my
father. They saved their money, did
these two boys, and when they were
matriculated made ready to go to Af-

rica. Hovering around Paris before
their departure my father met the
beautiful twin daughters of a French-
man of rank and wealth, the Mademoi-
selles Deslree and Marie De La Roux.
They were like as two peas, and of ex-

ceptional grace and charm, and for a
long while father did not know which
to choose. He loved them both. Fi-

nally he decided upon Deslree, pro-

posed, was accepted and married with-

in a fortnlfiht. As the two sisters had
never been separated Marie accom-
panied the newly wpdded pair to Af-

rica. Shortly after their arrival In the
ancient kingdom of Ben's father, a
Journey accomplished only after terri-
ble hardships, Ben married Tyoga. the
mother of Benonl, and the foster moth-
er of Meta, now Benonl's wife. The
natives gave them short shrift at first
Had not my father's really marvelous
knowledge of electricity and his clever
acquaintance with black art as It was
then practiced In some portions of Ger-
many stood them In good stead, their
lives would not have been worth much.
As It was the barbarians considered
my father a terrible sorcerer, and ex-

alted him to be their ruler. Shortly
afterwards Ben and father qunrreled
and father had the faithful slave exe-
cuted with terrible torture, for the sight
of the wealth In this African kingdom,
and Its almost limitless diamond fields
had disclosed all the avaricious quali-
ties of my father's nature, and he felt
no nffectlon except for the glittering
Jewels that his thousands of serfs piled
up at his feet. Tyoga remnlned staumh
to her lonely young mistress even aftor
the fearful death of Ben, her husband.

"Then Benonl and I were born with-
in a month of each other, when the
first year of the sojourn on African soil
was barely ended. Tyoga consecrated
Benonl to my service at his birth, and
he has been more faithful and loyal
than a brother ever since. Within the
next year my sister Cerisse was born.
In appearance I was like my father,
but I had my mother's disposition.
Cerisse was the Image of our mother
and of our Aunt Marie, but her nature
was that of our father. Intensely vain,
selfish and overbearing. ' Cerisse would
have been hated by all around the cas-
tle but for her exceptional beauty. She
was barely two years old when a young
captain In the French army, Raoul de
L'Enclose, stationed In camp a few
rods from our demesne, met my Aunt
Marie. They fell violently In love with
each other, and despite my father's op-
position were married by the old
French Cure who had accompanied the
party on Its migration Into the African
wilderness. Father was wild with an-
ger about the marriage. He forbade
my aunt and her husband the house,
and returned to my Aunt Marie her
half of the Joint fortune that she and
her sister had brought with them to
Africa, only because he feared that
Capt de L'Enclos might Invoke an In-

vestigation of the Wayne desmene by
the French .government. My aunt was
by now thoroughly enraptured with
life In the tropics, which was but nat-
ural, as the De La Roux had originally
come from Martinique. Africa waa
barred to them, because both she an
her husband feared my father's vlndlo
tlveneaa.

(Te be continued


