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jour iienrt is too gentle to kick me" ni
my present helplessness. Yet do with
me ns you will." t

"I doubt If you've breakfasted, broth-

er," Crulley responded aloud, rubbing
the dog's bead softly with the tip of his
boot. "Will you share the meager fure
of one who is n pact, should be a law- -

yer, but Is about to become a soldier?
Kb, but a corporal! Itlse, my friend.
Up and lie in your own small self a
wholo corporal's guard! Aud If your
corporal doesn't come home from the
wars, perhaps you'll remember him

By BOOTH TARKINGTON,
Author of "Tht Gentleman from Indiana-an- d "Monalaur Beiueilra"
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uieui uoxes die uigiit of you pa s nrer
Mingled with the surprise In his tone
was a respectful unction which inti-

mated how greatly ho honored her fa-

ther for having been the owner of so

satisfactory a conflagration.
"Were you? I'erhaps I'll remember

you If you give me time."
But at this point the youth recalled

the fact that be hnd an crttind to dis-

charge, nnd, assuming an expression of

businesslike baste too pressing to per-

mit further pnrley, sought In bis pocket
and produced a sealed envelope with
which he ndvanced upon her.

"Here. There's an answer, ne told
me not to toll anybody who sent It, nnd
not to give It to nobody on earth but
you, nnd bow to slip In through the
hedge nnd try and And you In the gar-
den when nobinly wns lookln', nnd he
glvo a pencil for you to answer on the
buck of It, and a dollar."

Miss Itctty took the note, glancing
once over her shoulder nt the house,
but Mrs. Tnnberry wns still occupied
with the maiden, and no out! was' In

sight. She rend the message hnstlly:
I have obeyed you nnd shall always.

You have not sent for me. Perhaps that
was because thero was no time when you
thought It safe. Perhaps you have HI ill
felt thero would lie a loss of dignity.
Does that weltrh with you against good-by- ?

Tell me. if you can, that you have
It In your heart to let me bo without see-

ing you once more without goodby for
the last time. Or wns It cntro that you
wrote mo what yon did? Was that dear
letter but a Utile fulry dream of mire?
Ah, will you see me nirain. this once thla
once let mo look nt yon. let me talk with
you, hear your volue? The last tlmo!

There wns no signature.
Miss Betty quickly wrote a few lines

upon the same sheet;
Yes yes! I must see you must talk

with you beforo you go. Como at dusk.
The garden near tho gap In the hedge.
It will be safe for a little while. He will
not be here.

She replaced the paper In Its en-

velope, drew n line through her own

sended me hyuh to you suii 1 ""

you uz de food'cud w"mus' er kep' you ontel I g(Jl n
"No, I wasn't going." t,upon her sadly. ", n

simpler explanation. Don't ' 1

peso that If Nelson was right 2TCarewe really did cu,,,,. . Mr.

because he did uot wish his daand Mrs. Tanberry to kuow
he expected. a party .

bly, to Join him there late"," Pa

"What he doiu' wld dat guD ,,,,
Nobody goin' play cvahd. .'
dice wld a gun, is dey?" asked ta- -,.

ro

as she rose aud walked toward
door. tl,,,

"Oil. that was probably by chance.'No sub!" she cried vcl,."An1 UUIU ULMIU1II1 Willi .li.' ..i.- - .

way; mos' on 'em gln''L,, '
tomorror. an' dey snylu' goodby toL.
folks dls eveniu', nut gauiblln'' jc
Tanberry '11 be In n state or mlneonw
she hyuh f'nui me. nn' i eaM h "J
back. You won' come dur, suli? I v7
tell her dat you sny y,)u Kutu.

"
comlu' nigh our neighborhood Z
night?"

"I hnd not dreamed of coming ten
her, please. Probably I shall not g0at all this evening. But it was kJ
of you to come. Good night."

He stood with a candle to llgbt w
down the stuirs, but inter she bml g)nebe did uot return to the olUce. Instead,
he went slowly up to hl own room;

gluucing first Into Crailey's-U- ie do
of neither were often huked-- to beho'd
u chaos of disorder and uiiftalstaj
packing. In his owu chamber it odIt
remained for him to close the lids of

few big boxes anda to pack a small

wuicu ne, meant to take win
him to the camp of the state troops
nud ho would be ready for departure.
Ho set about tills tusk nnd, concluding
thut there was uo ueeesslty to iretr
nis uuitorm on tue steamboat, decided
to place it In the trunk aud went to

the bed where he hnd folded and left

it it wns not there; nor did a thor.

ougb search reveal It anywhere In Uw

room. Yet no one could have stolen

It for wheu bo hud gone down to the

office crnlley hud remained on ttiii

floor. Mamlo had come within a fe

minutes after Crnlley weut out, and

during his convcrsntion with her the

office door hud been open; no one could

have passed without being seen. Also,

a thief would have taken other tiling!

as well as the uniform, aud surely

Crnlley must hnvo heard; Crniley wouU

Crniley
Thcu Tom remembered the figure It

Uie long clonk uud the military op
aud with u sick heart begun to under

stand. He hud rend the Journal, ud
bo knew why (Crulley might wish to

masquerade in a major's uniform that

night. If Miss Cnrewe read it, tot

und a strange wonder rose In her mind,

this aud a word would courluce bet.

Tom considered it Improbable that the

wonder would rise, for clrcuinstania
bad too well estublishcd her is a m

take, trivial and ordinary enough it

first, merely the confusing ot tm
names by a girl new to the town, bat

so strengthened by every conllruintloa

Crailey's wit could compass that she

would no doubt only set Cumminp'

paragraph aside as a newspaper errot.

Still Crniley had wished to be on tat

sufe side.
Tom sighed rather bitterly. Ue mi

convinced that the harlequin would

como homo soou, replace the uulfoti

(which was probably extremely beco-

ming to him, as they were of a beigat

and figure much the same) and aft

ward in bis ordinary dress would salt

forth to spend his last evening will

Fanchon. Tom wondered how Cralkj

would feci and what he would thla

about himself while he was changim

his clothes, but he remembered U

partner's extraordinary powers of na-

tal adjustment, and for Uie first timet

bis life Vaurevel made no nllowaa

for the other's temperament, nnd m

enme to hliu a moment when ne

thnt he could nliuost dislike Cra

At all events, be would go out raj

Prnllcv hnd come and gone again,"
he had no desire to behold the n

querader'B return. So he exensajj

his dressing gown for a coat
his collar and hnd begun to nrru"

his cravat at the mirror when sudd

i ih. noioo nt tho old netress seen

to sound close beside hlra In the rooo:

t,TT, fltt..' I

The crnvnt was never tied. W"'

hands dropped to his sides ns he tff

ed back from the staring face

mirror. Bobert Carewe was wim

nnd Crnlle- y- All at once there "
but one vital necessity In the fflrMI,l

Tom Vnnrevel - thnt was to
wjl

Crniley. He must go to Crallej

- r house. He aw "I

He dashed down the stairs too M

the street. The people were a

great uproar In front of the botft- -l

Ui

plodlng bombs, firing muskets

air, sending up rockets, and,

crossing the outskirts oi uj

Into Carewe street nM

Here the detonations were not

enlng. though the little tIT
the wharf was contributing to

..I. -- n - i.r miter, scrfo""

imnitnnoniislv nnnroval of Uiecrit"

.i w ln.t -- lennls otatP
At the first corner Tom hn&w

Ihnn left the sidewalk when Df

- ..... i.i,, ridden do""
wuuin a iuoi ui nest1'
two horsemen who rode at so

J

a gnllop that the sound of B"

beats being lost In Uie "Psi
Main street, Uiey were 'i- - -

be was aware of them.

Continued Next 8.w
A famous W Isconn" '- -'

as ill. "All this por "-.- - sal

list the art of being "'na-som-

one be kind enough J"' j.
Holhster'a Rocky

ueople
"tioi jt.i Loit neuia .... ...nt.

would have believed that from It Is-

sued a sound like the gnashing of

teeth.
But when it was turned to him again

It bore the same amiable Jocosity of

mouth and eye. and nothing seemed

to be Uie mutter, except thut those
still shook so wildly-t- oo wildly,

ludeed-- to restore the note to Its

"There," sold Mr. Carewe, 'put It

bock, laddie; put It back yourself.
Take it to the gcutlemon who sent

disguised his band
you. I see he's even
a trltle-- ba, lm!-u- ud I suppose be may
not have expected the young lady to

quite so boldly ou thewrite his name
envelope! What do you suppose?"

"I d'kuow," returned the boy. "I
' reckon I dou't hardly understand."

".No, of course uot," said .Mr. C'a-- !

rewe, laughing rather madly. "Ua,

ha, ha! Of course you wouldn't. Aud

how much did he give you?"
i "Yay!" cried the other Joyously,

'Didn't he go uud baud uie a dollar!"
-- How much will you take uot to tell

him that I stopped you aud read it?

How much uot to speak of nie at ull?'

"What?"
"It's a foolish kind of Joke, nothing

S3 never to tellmore. I'll give you

any one that you saw me today."
"Don't shoot, colonel!" exclaimed the

youth, with u rioious fliug of bare feet

in tho uir. "I'll come down!"
"You'll do It?"
"l'lve!" be shouted, dancing upon tue

boards. "Five! I'll cross my heart to

die 1 never hear "tell of you or ever

knew they was slch a man in the
world!"

Carewe bent over him. "No! Say,

God strike uie dead aud condemn me

etcrnully to the everlasting flumes of
hell If I ever tell!' "

This entuiled quick sobriety, though
only benevolence wus In the face uboce
him. The Jig step stopped, and the

boy pondered, frightened.
"Have 1 got to say that?"
Mr. Carewe produced a bank bill

about which the boy beheld a halo.

Clearly this was his day. Heaven
showed its approval of bis conduct by
an outpouring of Imperishable- riches.
Aud yet the oath uiisliked him. There
was a savor of the demouiucal con-

tract. Still that was to be borne and
tho plunge taken, for there fluttered
the huge sum before his duzzled eyes.
He took a deep hreu Ji. " 'God strike
me dead,' " ho began slowly, " 'if I

ever' "

"No. 'And condemn me to the ever-

lasting flumes of hell' "
"Have I got to?"
"Yes."
" 'And coudeuiu me to to the ever-

lasting flumes of-- of hell If I ever
tell!' "

He ruu off, pule with the fear that be
might grow up, take to driuk und some
day tell 111 his cups, but so, resolved
uot to coquet with temptation that he
went round u block to avoid the door
of the lioueu House bar. Nevertheless
the note was In Ills baud aud the for-

tune in his pocket.
Aud Mr. Carewe wns snfe. He knew

that the boy would never tell, u..d be
knew another thing, for he had read the
Journal, though it cume uo more to
his house be knew that Tom V.inrevel
wore his uniform that evening and
that, even In the dusk, the iirasg but-
tons ou an officer's breast n:.il;e a good
mark for a gun steadied along the
ledge of a window. As he entered the
gates and went toward the bouse be
glanced up ut the window which over-
looked his gurdeu from the cupoln.

CHAPTER XVIII.
wus not the only mun

C1HAILK1I who bad been stay
ing to himself all dny that
each accustomed thing ho did

wus done for the Inst time. Many of
his comrades went nbout with "Fare-
well, old friend," In their hearts, not
only for the people, but for Uie usual
things of life and the actions of habit
now become unexpectedly dear nnd
sweet to know or to'perform. So Tom
Vanrevel, relieved of his hot uniform,
loose ns to collar, wearing a big dress-
ing gown and stretched in a chair,
watched the sunset from the western
window of the dusty office, where he
hnd dreamed through many sunsets In

suinuiers pnst, nnd now took his leave
of this old habit of his In silence, with
a long cigar, considering the chances
largely ngulnst his ever seeing the sun
go down behind the long wooden bridge
at the foot of Main street agula.

The ruins of the warehouses had been
removed, nnd the river wns inld clenr
to his sight. It run between brown
bnuks Uko a river of rubles, and at
the wharf the small evening

ond grim enough to behold
from near by, lay pink nnd lovely In
(hat bnitd glow, tooting Imminent de-

parture, although nn hour might elapsbefore It would back Into the current
The sun widened, clung briefly to

the horizon and dropped behind the
low hills beyond the bottom Innds; the
stream grew purple, then took on a
luster of pearl as tlic stars came outwhile rosy distances changed to mistyblue; the chatter of the birds in the
Main street mnples became quieter
and, through lessening little choruses
of twittering, fell gradually to silence.
And now the blue dusk crept on the
town, and the corner drug store win-
dow lights threw mottled colors on
the pavement From the hall, outsidethe closed office door, enme the soundof quick, light footsteps. It was Cral- -

ley going out but Tom only sighed to
. .....en uuu uui not nan ulin. 80 these
tight footsteps of Crnlley Gray echoedbut a moment In tl stairway andWorn hnnawlu in i vi uu mure,

A few moments Inter a tall figure
wrapped from neck to heels In a grayclonk, rapi(,y ,he mm
lights and disappeared Into Carewestreet This clonkf?!

,

lu.i . , person wore on his
i can. and Tom. notMS

Jinrsu cu i"why Tnppiugnam
fie himself so wuruily on a June even-lu- g

He noted the quick, nlcrt tread as

unlike Marsh's usual gult, but no n

crossed his mind that the figure

might be that of his partner.
A rocket went up from the Rouen

House, then another, followed by a

salvo of anvils and a rackety discharge
the beginning of aof small arms,

noble display of fireworks In celebra-

tion of the prospective victories of the

United States and the utter discom-

fiture of the Mexicans when the Itouen

volunteers should reach the seat of

war, an exhibition of patriotism which

brought little pleusure to Mr. Vanrevel.

But over the noise of the street be

heard bis own name shouted from Uie

Btalrwny, and almost Instantly a vio-

lent knocking assailed tho door. Be-

fore he could bid the visitor enter, the

door was flung open by a stout nnd ex-

cited colored woman who, at sight of

him, threw up her bunds lu tremulous

thanksgiving. It was the vain Mumle.
She sunk into a chnlr and rocked

herself to and fro, gasping to regain
ber lost breath. "Bless de good God

'lmlghty, you n!u' gone out!" she pnnt-e- d

"I ruii un' I ruu. nn' I come so fns'
I got stitches In de side film hend to

heel!"
Tom brought her n glnss of wnter,

which she drunk between gasps.
"I nevuh ruu so befo" euduln' my

livln' days." she asserted. "Y'ou knows

uie, who I am an' whum I cum f'um,
nigh's well's I knows who you Is, I
reckon. Mnje' Vanrevel?"

"Yes, yes. I kuow. Will you tell me
who sent you?"

"Mlz Tnnberry. sub. dnt who sended
me, nn' in a venomous hurry she done
de same!"

"Yes. Why? Does Bbc want me?"
Mamie emitted a screech. " 'Deed she

mos' cverlas'In'ly does not! Dnt de

vo'y cxncklndes' llvln' t'lng she does
not want!"

"Then what Is it, Mamie?"
"Lenmie git my href, sub, an' you

hole yo'ne whiles I tell you! She say
to me. she say, 'Is you 'quainted Maje'
Vanrevel, Mamie?" s' sho, an' I up'n'
auauh. 'Not to speak wld, but dey aln'
none ou 'em I don' knows by sight, nn'
none bottcrer dan him,' I sny. Don

she sny. she sny, 'You run nil de way
an' flu' dnt young man.' she say. s' she,
'on' If you don' git dub fo' he lenve, cr
don' stop him on de wny, den God
'lmlghty forgive you!' she sny. 'But
you teli him f'um Jane Tanberry not to
como nigh dls house or dls gyahden dls
nipht! Tell him dnt June Tanbeny
warn him he mus' keep outorCnrewe's
way ontel he safe ou de boat tomorror.
Tell him Jane Tnnberry beg him to
stay In be own room dis night, nn' dnt
she beg It on her bented knees!' An'
dls she say to me when I tole her what

see in dnt house dls eveniu'.
An' hyuh I is, mi' byuh you Is, nn' de
blessed Jesus be thank', you Is hyuh!"

Torn regarded her with n grave at-

tention. "What made Mrs. Tanberry
think I might be coming there tonight?"

"Dcy's cur'ous goln's on In dnt house,
sub! De young lady, sho nln' like her-
self. All de day long she wnnduh up
an' down nn' roun' about Mlz Tan-

berry are n mighty guessifying wom-

an, an' de minute I tell her what Nelse
see she s'pec' you nn' dnt do
boss mos' ptntedly prepnrln' fo' It!"

"Cnn you make it a little clearer for
me, Mumle? I'm afraid I don't under-
stand."

"Well, sun, you know dat ole man
Nelson; he allays tell mo ev'yt'Ing he
know an' ev'yt'Ing be think he know,
Jass de snme. snh. An' dnt ole Nelse,
he m'os' 'scssful cull'd mnn in de worl'
to crope roun' de bouse an' pick up de
gossip an' git de 'fo' an' bchltie er
what's goln' on. So 'twns dnt he see
de boss, when he come In to'des even- -

't was the vain Mamie.

In', tek dat heavy musket offn' de
racks an' load on' clean her, an' be do
It wld a mighty bad look 'bout de
mouf. Den he gone up to de cupoly.

iei ii ann an' uen come down
ng'ln. Whiles dey all Is eaUn' ho
'aotince th'ee time' dnt. he goln' be
'way endu'in' del've'nui'. Den he gone
OUt de front do' nil' nut Ac rnilm on'
down de street Den, suh, deu, suh,
una i no mo n a half 'n 'our ago, Nelse

come to me an' snv dnt ho son ,io h.come roun' dp stable, keepln' close In
uy ue suruuuery, an' crope In d ball-
room winder, w'ich is eifK.o to ,i

guh, uz a cann. ne
uurness in ue bnck yo d, an' he let on
not to sec hliu, like. Miss Betty, she
walkln' In her gyubden an' Miz Tan-
berry fun' on de po'ch. Nelse, he slipde house whuh do iwi.i i m
Stan" an' listen long time In de llbtfry

i ut iuui er aem sta'hs, an' he hyuhdat mnn move ani,i nn i
dnt he done croiie up to de cupoly room... -- u u0 ne settln' dnh, wnltin'l
Soze he come au' tole me, an' I begMil Tnnberry come in de kitchen, an"

kindly. Think?"
lie made a vivacious gesture, the

small animal sprang Into the ulr, con-

voluted with gratitude nud new love,
whllo Crulley, laughing snftly, led tho
way to the hotel. There, while he nte

sparsely himself, be provided inuulfl- - j

cently for his new ncquiilutunce und ,

recommended him, with nil neeompnnl- - j

incut of silver, to the good offices of .

the Rouen House kitchen. After thnt
out Into the sunshine ugulu he weut
wllh elastic step und u merry word
und a laugh for every one he met. At
the old English gardener's be bought
four or live bouipiots nud carried them
on a round of visits of farewell to ns
many old Indies who had been kind to
hliu. This done, leaving his laughter
uud his flowers behind hliu. be weut to
r'auchoii und spent part of the ufter- -

noon bringing forth cunning nrgti- -

incuts cheerily to prove to her that
General Taylor would be In the Mex-

ican capital before the volunteers
reached New Orleans and urglug upon
her his belief that they would nil be
back In Ituucn before the summer was
gone.

Hut Fanchon could only sob and
whisper, "Hush, hush!" in the dim
room where they But, the windows
darkened so thnt after ho had gone he
should not remember how red her eyes
wero and the purple depths under
them and thus forget how pretty she
hud been ut her best. Afler a tlmo.
finding that the more he tiled to cheer
her the more brokenly she wept, ho

grew silent, only stroking her heud,
while tho summer sounds ciuno In

through the window, the mill whir of
locusts, tho small uionotonc of distant
farm bells, the laughter of children in

the street and the gay arias of a mock-

ing bird swinging In the open window
of the next bouse. So they sat together
through the long, still ufternoon of the
last day.

No one 111 Itouen found that after-
noon particularly enlivening. Even
Mrs. Tnnberry gave way to tho com-

mon depres-'.ion- . nud, once more her
doctrine of cheerfulness relegated to
llio ghostly ranks of the purely theo-

retical, she bowed under the burden
of her woe so fur ns to sing "Metluiught
I Met n Damsel l'air" (her of the burst-lu- g

sighs) nt the piano. Whenever sad-

ness Iny upon her soul she had acquir-
ed the habit of resorting to this un-

happy ballad; toilay she sung it four
limes. Mr. Cnrcwe wns not ut home
and luid nniiouuccd that, though he In-

tended to honor the evening meal by
his alti'iii!.".ncc, he should be away for
the evening Itself, ns comment upon
which statement Mrs. Tnnberry had
offered ambiguously the one word,
"Amen." He was stung to uo reply,
nud she had noted the circumstance ns
unusual and also that he bad nppenied
to labor with the suppression of u keen
excitement which made him anxious
to escape from her sharp little eyes;
an iigltntlon for which she easily

when sho recalled that he had
seen Vanrevel on the previous evening.
Mr. Cnrcwe had kept his promise to
preserve tho peace, as he always kept
It when the two met on neutral ground,
but sho had observed that his fuce
showed a kind of bind lenshed vio-

lence whenever he had been forced to
hrenlho tho air of the snmc room with
his enemy, and thnt tho thing grew on
hliu.

Miss Itctty exhibited not precisely a

burning Interest In the adventure of
the damsel fair, wandering out of the
room during the second rendition, wan-

dering back again and once more away.
Sho had moved about the house In
this fashion since early morning, wear-

ing vt hut Maude described as a "peak-
ed look." White faced and restless,
with distressed eyes, to which uo sleep
had come In the night, she could not
read. She could no more than touch
her hnrp. She could not sleep. Sho
could not remain quiet for three mln- -

ntos together. Often she sunk Into n
chnlr 'villi mi air of languor nud wearl--

ness, only to start lmmedlntely out of
it nud seek some oilier pnrt of the
house or to go nud pnee the garden.
Here In the nlr heavy with roses nnd
tremulous with June ns she walked
rapidly up and down Inte In the after--
noon, nt tho time when the fnrnwny
fnrm bells were enlllng men from 0
'Jclds to supper, the climax of her rest- -
lessuess came. That anguish nnd des--

perutlon, so old In her sex, the rebel-
lion against the law that iuactiou must
he her part, had fallen upon her for
Ihe first time. She cume to an abrupt
top and struck her bauds together de-

spairingly uud spoke aloud.
"What shall I do? What shall I do?"
"Ma'am!" asked a surprised voice

hist behind her.
She wheeled quickly about to behold

t shock headed urchin of ten In the
palh uear the little clearing. He wus
rugged, tanned, dusty, neither shoes nor
coat trammeling his Independence, and
he hud evidently eutercd the garden

'

through the gup In the hedge.
"I thought you spoko to uie." bo said

Inquiringly.
"1 didn't sec you," she returned.

"W hat Is It?"
"You Miss Carewe?" he asked, hut

before she could answer he said reas
suringly: "Why, of course you are! I
remember you perfect, now I git the
light ou you. so to speok. Don't you
remember mvV

"No, 1 don't think I do."
"Lord!" he responded wondcrtngly.

"I was one of the buvs with vnu on
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on. Unit other should have como, n '

only to stand between her and this
tall hypocrite whose dark gluiico hud
guch strength to dlstiirh her. What
lies that g:ize contained, nil In the one
flnnli the strange pretense of eoinpre- -

bending her gently, hut completely n
Bad compassion, too, und with It a Iu5k
of farewell, seeming to say, "Onto
fuore I have come for this and Just
Goodby!' " For bIio knew that ho was

going with the others, going perhaps
forever, only the day after tomorrow
then she would see him no more and ho
free of him. Let the day after tomor-
row come soon! Miss Hetty hated her-

self for understanding the udleu, ami
hated herself more because she could
not be sure that, in the started mo-

ment of meeting before sho collected
herself, sho had let It go unanswered.

She had done more than that. With-
out knowing it, she had bent her head
to his bow, and Mr. Carewe had seen
both the salutation and the look.

The young men were gathered near
the orchestra, and, to Die blliirlomi
strains of "Yankee Doodle," the ling
they were to receive fur their regl- -

nient was home down the room by the
sisters and sweethearts v,1io bad made
It, all of whom were there except Kan- -

chon Harcnud. Cralloy had persuaded
her to surrender the flag for the sake
of spending this evening, next to his
Inst in Itouen, nt home alone with him.

Tile elder Chcuowoth made the speech
of presentation that Is, ho innde pnrt ;'

of it befovo ho broke ("own, for his son
stood In tin? ranks of the devoted band.
Until this Incident occurred all had

'

gone trippingly, for every one had tried
to put the day afler tomorrow from his
Blind. Perhaps thero might not hnvo
been so ninny tears oven now If tho
young men had not stood together so

smilingly to recelvo their gift. It was
seeing them so gny and confident, so
strong In their youth and so unselfish
of purpose. It was this and tho feeling
thnt ull of them must suffer and somo
of them die before they came hack, so
that when Mr. Chenowotli, choking In
his loftlcRt flight, camo to a full stop,

'

ninl without disguise burled Ills face ill

bis handkerchief, Mrs. Tnnberry, tho
npostlo of gttyety, openly sobbed.
Chenowoth, without more ado, carried '

the flag over to Tapplngham Marsh,
Whom Vanrevel directed to recelvo it,
und Tnpplnglinm thanked tho donors
without ninny .words, because there
Were not thin uiiiny nt his command.

Miss C.'tircwo had been chosen to slug
"Tho Hlar Rpangled Haulier." mid she
stepped out u little from the crowd to

fco tho young mail as the orchestra
sounded tho tlrst chord. She sang 111 a

full, clear voice, hut when the volun-
teers snw that as she sung tho tears
Wero streaming down her cheeks In

splto of tho bruvo voice they began to
choka with the others. If Miss Betty
Curowo found them worth weening
for, they could afford to cry n Utile for
themselves. Yet they Joined the chorus
nobly and raised the roof with the
ringing song, sending the flamboyant,
proud old words thunderously to
heaven.

That was not the lust song of tho
night General Trumble and Mr. Cheu-owel-

bad Invited their young friends
to attend, afler tho ball, n collation
which they choso to call a supper, but
Which, to accord with tho hour, might
more aptly hnvo been designated a
breakfast To afford a prlvato retrent
for tho sceno of this celebration they
had borrowed the affixes of Gmy &

Vanrevel, mid Crnlley hospitably an
Bounced thnt any guest was welcome
to stay for a year or two, slneo prob-
ably neither of tho firm would hnvo
need of an office for at least thnt length
of time. Nino men gathered about tho
tnblo which replaced Tom's workaday
old desk tho two Chenowoths, Ktigciio
Mndrillon, Marsh, Jefferson Hnrenud,
tho stout general, Tom Vanrevel, Crnl-

ley and Will Cunuulugs the editor
coming In a little late, hut rubbing his
hnuds cheerfully over what ho declared
was to be the Inst column from his pen
to renr Its length on tho Journal's
front page for niuny a long day a de-

scription of tho presentation of the
flag.

This convivial party made merry and
tried to forget that most of them hud
"been mighty tenry," as Mnrsh said,
an hour earlier, while Mr. Chenoweth
snt with his hand on bis sou's shoulder,
Unconsciously moat of the time, apolo-
getically removing It when he observed
It. Many wero the witticisms concern-

ing the difference In rank henceforth
to be observed between Oie young
Ineu, as Tom wns now a major, Marsh
a captain, Will Cuuiuilugs a second
lieutenant snd the rest mere private,
except Crnlley, who was a corporal.
Nevertheless, though tho board was
festive. It wns somewhat subdued and
absent until they mine to the toasts.

It was Tupplnglinm who proposed
Miss Betty Cnrcwe. "I know Tom
Vaurevel will understand nay, I know
he's man enough to Join us," said
Marsh as he rose. "Why shouldn't I

any that we may hail ourselves as pa
triots. Indeed, since at the call of our
country we depart from the town
which la this lady's homo and nt the
trumpet's souu resign the gracious
blessing of seeing her dsy by day, and
whe shouidn't we admit loyally and

openly" that It IrfTi'er luiugo nlouewn'rn
shines In tho hearts of most of us
here?"

And no man arose to contradict that

speech, which appears to hove rung

his companions whllo they stared nt
him, surprised, hut toward the locusts
of Cnrowo street.

"To Miss Hetty farewe," ho said,
"the finest flower of them nil! May the
remember thoso who never come
home!"

And without pausing bo lifted bis
rich barltono In an old song that bad
been vastly popular with tho young
men of Itouen ever slneo tho night of
Miss Hetty's debut. They hail hummed
It as they went nbout their dally work,
they had whistled It on the streets,
they had drifted Into dreams lit night
with tho sound of It still chiming in
their ears, nud now with one nccord
us they stwsl gathered together for
(he Inst tlmo in itouen II icy Joined Tom
Vanrevel nud snug It ngiiln. And the
eyes of Ornlloy (liny rested very gen-

tly upon ills best friend ns they snug:
"Bollevo me, If nil those endearing young

clmrmH,
Which 1 riizo on so fondly today,

Were to cluuiRO by tomorrow and fleet
from my arms

Like fulry gifts fatllnff away,
Thou woulilst still bo udorcd as this mo-

ment thou urt.
tot thy loveliness fudo ns It will,

And around tho dear ruin each wish of
my heart

Would Inlwlno Itself vordantly still."

CHArTHlt XVII.
T wns tho misfortune of Mr.IT Ciimnilugs' llunl literary of

ferlng to annoy olio of tho ed-

itor's friends. The Journal
was brought to tho new corporal at
uoon, while ho was considering wheth-
er he should rise from his couch or
sleep another hour. Reclining among
bis pillows, he glanced through

description with llio subdued
giggle lie always bad for tho good Wil-

liam's style, but ns ids eye fell upon
one paragraph he started, sat upright
aud proceeded to re:id the pnssugo sev-

eral times with unxtous intention:
"Only two or three sources of regret

occurred to miir tho delight (111 which
3'oung uud old participated) of that fes-

tal uud dn..llug scene. One wns the
absence of Miss I'nuchon Hnrenud, one
of the donors; another, that of Corpo-
ral (Jriiy; a third was tho excessive
modesty of Major Vanrevel, who, al-

though present at tho time, refused to
recelvo the ladies' sumptuous offering
nud Insisted that Captain Mnrsh wns
the proper person to do the honors, to
which the latter reluctantly, though
gracefully, consented. Also, we were
sorry thnt the liinjor appeared In

dress, ns nil were anxious to wit-

ness him In his uniform. However, In
our humble Judgment ho will be com-

pelled by etiquette to don It this after-
noon to receive tho officers of the reg-
ular army, who will nrrlvo by the stage
about G o'clock, It Is expected, to In-

spect the company anil swear them t

wvlee of the federal govern- -

servo his Inst dny as he wlahedand to
make nil smooth.

He finished his toilet with particular
onrc, took a flower from n vase on his
tnblo, placed It In bis cont and weut
down to the dusty street, where every-
thing wns warm nud bright with sum-
mer. It wns Juy to lie alive; thero was
wine enough In the sir, nud Crnlley
made up his niliid not to take a drink
thnt dny tho Inst dny! The Inst dayl
The three words kept ringing through
his hend like a minor phrase from a
song. Tomorrow nt noon they would
be churning down the river, and this
wns the Inst dny the Inst dny!

"Still not too bite to make nuother
friend nt home," he sold, stopping to
pat the hend of a ninngy street cur
thnt emtio crouching aud wnbbllng

him like a stuveless little keg
worried by scurries of wind. IXigs and
children always fell In lovo with Crnl-

ley nt first sight, snd he never failed
to receive them In the spirit of their
nppronch. Now the mongrel, at his
touch, Immediately turned himself over
nud Iny upon the pavement with nil
pawn In sir, to sny: "Great lord,

In the gruclousucss which
deigns to rnat a glimpse uHn this nb-ta-

rlualiir of ribs. I uvxvelv that

Curcux seized the vilnsivc.

uaino on the letter nnd wrote "Mr.
Vanrevel" underneath.

"Do you kuow the gentleinnu who
sent you?" she asked.

"No'm; but he'll be wnltiii' at bis of-

fice, Gray & Vanrevel, on Main street,
for the answer."

"Then hurry!" said Betty.
He needed uo second bidding, but;

with wings on bis bare becis, made off

through the gup In the hedge. At the
corner of the street he encountered an
adventure a gentleman's legs nud a
heavy hand nt the same time. The
bund full ou his shoulder, arresting bis
scamper with a vicious Jerk, aud the
hoy wns too nweu to lUtcmpt nu es-

cape, for he knew his captor well by
sight, nltliough never before bud be
found himself bo directly In the com-

pany of notion's richest citizen. The
Hole dropped from the Biiiall trembling
fingers, yet those lingers did not shnke
as did the mini's when, like a flush. Ca-

rewe soiled upon the missive with his
disengaged bund and suw what two
tiuines wero on tho envelope.

"You were stculing, were you?" he
cried savagely, "I snw you ' sneak
through my hedge!"

"I didn't either!"
Mr. Cnrcwe ground his teeth. "What

were you doing there?"
"Xolhir.g!"
"Nothing!" mocked Carewe. "Noth-

ing! You didn't enrry .this to the
young lady In thero and get her an-

swer?"
"No. sir!" answered the captive ear-

nestly. "Cross my heart I didn't I
found It!"

Slowly the corrugations of anger
wero leveled from the magnate's face,
the white bent cooled, nnd the prisoner
marveled to find himself In the pres-
ence of nn urbnne gentleman whose
placidity made the scene of a moment
ago appear some trick of distorted V-

illon. And yet, curious to behold, Mr.
Cnrewe's Augers shook even more vio-

lently than before as he released the
boy's shoulder and gave him a friendly
tap on tho bend, at Uie same time smil-
ing benevolently.

"There, there," he snld, bestowing a
wink upon the youngster. "It's all
right. It doesu't mnttcr; only I thluk
I see tho chance of a Jest in this. You
wait while I read this little note, this
message that you fouud!" Ho ended
by winking again with the frtendUest
drollery.

He turned his bnck to the boy and
opened the note, continuing to stand In
that position while ho rend the two
messages. It struck the messenger thnt
after this there need be no great
shame In his own luck of this much
vaunted art of rending, since It took
so famous a uinn as Mr. Carewe such
length of time to peruse a little note.
But perhaps the great gentleman was
HI, for It appeared to the boy that he
lurched several times, once so far that
ho would have gone over if he hnd uot
saved himself by a lucky stagger. And
once, except foe the fact that the face
Hint had turned awny had worn an cx- -
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