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COHAPLER XVI CONTINED

“ab, that olber sboyld hive come, I
only to stund botween ber aud this
toll hypoerite whose dorbe gionee hind
such steengih to disturh her,  What
llos that gage eantalnist, all by the ooe
Dbl stenuge pretenie of comypire
hending ber geutly, it campletely—-a
sl coutpassion, oo, and with it a Josk
of firewsell, seemlug to sap, “Onge
fuore T have cotbe for thils—and Just
Goodby! ' Forshe koow that ho was
going with the others, golog perhaps
forvvir, only the duy after tomormw—
Hhien sl wonkd sie i uo more wad e
frue of M, Let the doy after tomor.
Pow eoie soon! M Betty hinted hoe
solf for wnderstindiog the adlen, and
Tunted herself twore Decause slie could
not Bie wuee that, in the staed o mo-
went of moeeting bofore she colloclsl
hersolf, slie hind 1ot It go unanswepsd

Bl Ll dlone more thn tal, Wil
ont knowing 1t she had bent bee Dol
1o bis Bow, ad Mre. Corewe Lo ween
Dboths the selutation aud the look,

The young men were gntlierod neir
the orchosten, and, to the Litorlons
mirnlns of “Yunkes Doodle,” the g
thiey were to recelve for thelr regi-
‘ment swis botoe down the room by the
wlsters and sweothenrts 9o hid made
T4 A0 of whom were Wigre exdepl Ban-
olion Batodud,  Cralloy had persyaded
het to wurrender the fag for the sike
of spending thig evining, next to his
Inat In onen, at home nlone with him.

he glder Cheoowetl mnde e speach
of presentatlon—that 1s, ho mnde poet
of 1t before e broke daswn, for LS son
Rboodd 1o the vanks of the devolisd b,
Tntll thin toeltent ooearved 4110 had
gone teippingly, for every onu Hod trlsd
o prit the duy wfior tomoreow from s
mindi  Porhnps there might not have
bown w0 maoy tenrs eveo now Af the
Yoitng wen hod not stood togethior so
smllingly to recolve thelr glft. 1t wis
weelng thony so gy and confldent, &g
mirotig o thele youtl and so nuselfsh
‘of purpose, Tt wis thils dnd the foellng
bt nll of thom okt Kuffer did soe
of them die befare they cnme baek, so
it when Me, Chenowoth, ehoking in
s loftiest Oight. eanie to a foll stop,
and without disgulse burled D face in
his laudkerchief, Mrd Tanborry, e
Bpostle  of  gayoty, openly  sobbed,
Clhongwoetl, withoul mors aldo, caeelnd
the flag over to Tapplugham Masih,

whom Vanrevel divected o receive I
nnd Tappingtom Gonksd the donoes
Without mauy  words, beesuso  thera
AVOE HOE Kt iy ot e o,

MIns Carssve ad bepn eliosen to sing
SThe Ripe Speogled Banber nml whe
Mtepped out wo e from e erowd Lo
fule the young wan as the ofehiostea
sonnded the dest chond. She sang oo
full, clenr volew, but whon the volun-
Aeern wuw thnt ax she sung the tenrs
were streaming down her chooks lni
Bplte of the Brave voloe they begin to

jolte with the others. Lf Miss Betty
Carvwi fonnd  thom wortll weeplug
for, they could uffobd to cvy o little for
thomuelves, Yot thoy jolned the chorus
nobly andraised the roof with {he
rloging woug, sending the famboyant,
ﬁnﬂ old  words  thunderously  to

That was uot the last song of the
nlght. GGehoea) Ceambie and Mr. Chien
oweth had Invited thele young felends
o attend, after the ball, o eolldtlon
which they chose to eall a suppor, but |
which, to necord with the houp, might
wore aptly bave been  desigoatsl n|
broakfast. 1o nfford o private rotrost
for the seene of this colebration thoy |
had borpowed the dlices of Griy &
Yanroxel, and Cralley bospitably san:
nouned thint any gnest was weleome |
1o Aty for 4 year or twi, sinee prob-
ably nelther of the e would have
nood of no ofMes For nt last tht logth
‘of thwe, Nine wen gathered about the
table whiclr roplaced Tom's workndny
ald desk—the two Chenowetlis, Biigene
Mudeillon, Marsh, Jefforion Bapeand,
the stout gooeral, Tom Vanrovel, Cral. |

and Wil Coounligs — the editor
coming o n Hithe e, but eubbing hl.l|
hanuds cheerfully over what he declired
was (0 De the last column from his pen |
W ronr Its length on the Jouroal's
frout page for many o long dny—a de-
seviption of the presestation of the

This convivial party made merry and |
trlod to forget thut most of them lisd
“heon mighty teary,” as Mursh sald,
an hour earller, while Mr Chenowetl
sat with his hand oo his son's shouldet, |
unconsclously miost of the Ume, spolo
gotlcally removing it when he observed |
1. Many were the witticlsms concerns
Ing the difference in rank henceforth |
to be obmeryed between the
met, o8 Tom was now & major,
noeaptaln, Wi Cummiogs 8 second
Nentenant wnd the rest tere privates, |
except Cralley, who was a corpordl
Novertholoas, thongh the board wias

G _/__/_f?_b

rjpf‘vi:ll‘)‘ thild 1 I8 Ther Doage slone woen
shibra In e henrds of tnost of
bere?”

Al no ian arose Lo contradict that
spoech, whilch appenrs have rmng

R TR pT T

L eompanlons while they stared at
Db, strprsind, e foswaed the locusts
of Crirewe stroct,

WG Miss Botty  Carews,” Lo said,
“he Niest gower of them all! Moy she
pootibor  those  who  noever  come
liome!™

Antl without pansing bo lfted his
rleh baritone inoin old song that had
been vostly popular with e young
e of Rouen ever slnee the alght of
Miss Berty's Qebue They had htoned
It uw they went abiout thele dally work,
they hod whilstlod 1t on o the strocts,
they Bod deifted ee desoms ot night
with the sounid of It still chilming In
thelr enrs, and now with one necord
as they stosd gathersd  together fap
thie kst e i onen they Jolned Tom
Vaneevel snd sung It ngain, Aud the
uyes of Oeilley Gray vested vory gone
Ly upon ik best felond bs they sung:
“Pellave me, IF all thise endearing young

wharmn,

Which I gaze an s fondly today,

Were (o ehnngn by tomorrow and flest
from my arms

Ldke fairy gifin futing nwoy,

Thou weuldst still be adored us this mo-
ment 1hou art

Let thy lovelinesd tade as it wiil
And around the dear tuin each wish of

¥ heart

Would tntwina ftself verdantly sgiin™

CHAPTER XVIL

2] T wos the misfortnne of Mr
[‘{n Commings flual {terary of
P foering Lo annoy ot of the od-
— Itor's  friends, 'The Journal
wits brought 10 (he new corporal at
noon, wille b was eansideriug whothe
¢r he houll rise from his couch oe
sl another Dowe, Necliolog among
his pillows, Le glanesd through Cumes
mings’ deseription with the salwiued
wlggle be alwags bnd for the good: Wik
Hom's style. but ns his eye rell upon
one puingraple e startd, sat upright
and procesded o fenl D poasnge sovs
el tmes with anxious attentlon:

*Only two or thred sontces of rograt
oteureed o wae the dellght (o whilch
young nud olil partielpnted) of that fos-
tal nnd dnzsling seone,  One wos the
aloenee of Miss Fanchon Bareaud, ooe
of the donops; another, that of Carpo-
ml Girmy: o third was tho oxcossive
mixdesty of Major Vaurevel, who, al
thongh peesont at the time, refused to
rocelve e lndles' sumptious offering
and lusisted that Captaln Marsh was
e propor person to do the hobors, to
which the latter reluctantly, though
gracefully, consented, Also, we were
sorey that the major appeared o elt-
wer's deess, an nll were anxlows to wit-
ness hioe Iy his unlform,  Hlowever, In
our bumble Judgment b will be com-
pelled by etlquette to don It this sftee-
noot tp rocelve the oleers of the rog-
nlae wrmy, who will aerive by the stage
abont 6 o'clock, It I8 expected, to In-
spoct the compaoy nnil swear them In:
5 ahe mprvica of the federal govern-

werve his Just dny as he wisheMand to
ke all swoatly,

Ie finlabed his tollet with partioular
SARe, 100K a fower feoim 6 viase on bl
tnble, placed It In his cont and weot
down 1o the dusty street, whoere every-
thing was warm aml bright with sum.
ot 1t was Jo¥ to be allve; there wan
wine enongh In e ale, wod Cralley
mude op bis wind oot (o teke n drink
fhat diay~the Iast day! The last day!
The thive words Kept rlnging through

”"‘glllln hoail Nko o mioee phicdse from o

song. Tomorrow at noon they would
be vhurning down the eiver, and this
| was the Inat day—the last day?

I YU not too late to make another

festive, 1t wits somewhat sutiloed and | 0B At bome" e sahl, stoppitg to

absent untll they came to the tonsts,
At was Tappingham who propossd
Misn Betty Carewe. “1 know Tom

pat the hesd of & mangy street cue
that eame crotiching and wabbling to-
ward him ke o staveless litle keg

Vanrevel will understand —pay, 1 knopw | Worrlal by scurrles of wind. Dogs and

be's man epough to Joln ue" skl
Marsh us
may that we may hall ourselves an pa-
Ariots, Indeed, siuce at the call of our
coutitry we depart fromn the town
which Is this lady's home sod at ihe
I moust rosign the  gracious
bleasing of seelng her day by day, and
why shonWn't we admit loyally and
i —— . — - —

- .

| chilldren always foll in love with Ceal.

Ju LeRTT I8 100 gentle to KiCk me m
wy prosent helplessness, Yet do with
mo ps yon will” *

#] doult If you've bhreakfosted, brothe
er,” Crailey rosponded nlond, robblog
the dog's bead softly with the thp of his
toat. Wil you share the mesger fare
of one who 1s o poet, should be o law-
yir, Lt Is about to become & soldier?
Eli, hut o corporal! - Rise, wy friegd,
Up nud be (o your own sinell s@lf o
whaole eurpornl's guard! Amd If yoor
corporal dossn't come home from the
wiirs, porhups you'll remember him
kindly. Think?"

Ha made o vivacions gesture, the
wmnnl! anlinnl sprbg Mite e alr, cons
volutd with gratittide sl new love,
whitle Cralley, laughing softly. led the
was o the botel There, whilleé he ate
spiescly Wikelf, beé provided wuonlf-

cently for by pew pegqunintaooes andl |
| pcompended him, with an accotpani- |
| went of wilver, to the good oitices of

the Nouen House kitehon, After that
out lnte the supstidne oznin ke went
with elautic step unid o merry word
and o lough for every oo be ot At
the uld Buglbsh gartdener’s e bought
fonir o five Dotguets aud cnrrled thetn
ottt routd of visits of farewell to ns
mnny ol dnitles whi ligd bevn kld to
fim.  This done, lonving his laughter
and Lis Qosers Gedidod lilm, e went to
Funehon awd speat port of the ofter
noa  bringlg  Torth  eunning  orgw-

| munts oheerily to prove to her that

1

Gienernd ‘Paglor would be lo the Mex-
lepn capltal Befare  the  Yolunioers
roavhied Now Orhens nnd urglig vpon

L il Detlef thae ey woulid all be |

Dok e Ieanen béfore the summer wis
Rune,

But Fanchon  could only  sob and
wihilsper, “Iinehy busb!” I the dim
rooln where they sat the  windows
darkenwd wo thnt after be hod gone he

should not rediember how rid her oyes |

wore and  the parple depths ander
thetn and thig forget how pretty she
L been st Der best, After o thme,
fniting et the mwore Le telid 1o cheer
her the mofe brokenly slie swopt, lie
grow silent, only stroking her head,
while the summer sounds enmne in
through the wimlow, the mill whir of
Ioemats, the stmndl monotonge of dlstant
farin holls, thie nughiter of childien in
the street amd this gay arins of & mock-
Ioge Dled s liagtoge du the oped wihdow
of e pext housp, Bo they sit togetlior
through the long, still wfternoon of the
last dny.

No one In Toopen foumd that after-
noon partienlarly.  enlisening.
Mra, Tanborey gave wiy (o the coms
ot depresdon, Al ones more lise
docteing of checrfulness rolegated Lo
1hit ghostly ronks of the purely oo
potlonl, she btowed amlie e buanden
af ler woo so thens to sing " Mothought
1 Mot o Dol Fulr'® ther of the Hopsts

Ing sighs) ntthe plane, Whenever sad- |

ness oy upon her woud shio nd gequies
ol the babit of resodting to (his une
lappy Ballad; today klie song it ronr
s, Ale Carewe was not ot bemne
v bt Bnnovooed thint, thowgh ho In
ponle] U6 Honoe the evening tenl by
Iits ottendenee, e ghould e away for
tHie evortig Itself, ns comment upon
whilel stotoment Mes. Tanborry hid
offersd  amblguonsty the one  wornd,
Samoen Fhe wad gtung too noe reply,
and she B ooted the elretnmstanee ns
W] et s hae D hodd appead sl
o Dabor with the suppresslon of o keen
exeltéront whlelr mmde him ankions
I esgape From hor sharp Hitle oyes;
an nglintion for which she easily aes
vountod whien stie recalled thnt e bad
seen Vanrevol on the provious evening.
Ae, Carewe Bid képt s promise to
presorve the peace, a8 e alwnys kept
it whien the {wo et on nentral grouod,
pnt slie bond observed thot bis foace
Bowel o klnd of banl leashod vios
letice whenover e bnd boon foresl to
bropthe the ate of (e same rodm: with
Iis enemy, and thnt the thing grow on
hini.

AMlss Botts exhilusl not preclsely n
liening dutirest In the adventure of
the damel fnle, wandering out of the
poimn ditring the seeanil rendition, wan-
dering Duck ngain amd onoe mors away.
Slie bod woveid about the house n
ks Fashiton sinee eavly mornlong, wear-
Ing what Mamle desceibed ax b “peaks
wl look  White faced and restless,
with distressold eyes, to which ho sleep
Bad eome In the nlght, she conld not

ted, Bl conld no more thitn tonel
let Tntp.  She could not sleep,  Sho
conlil not remnin quiet for three mine

e together.  Often she sank nto n
chinde vith nn ple of fanguor and woeard-

ness, only to stort lmmedintely out of

it and sk some other part of  tha
Bonse oF 19 o and paee the gunlen,
Here In the alr heavy with roses and
tremplons with June as she wilked
rapldly up and down late (n the after
noon, ot the time when the fariway
furm bells were enlllng men from the

felly o sopper, the cllinax of her rest-
lesuness came, That angulsh and des-
peration, so old Ib her sex, the rebek
llon against the law that loactlon must
be Ber part, bad fallen upon her for
e first timoe,  She cutoie to an abrupt
sop sud struck ber haonds together do-
paleingly nid spoke dlond,

YWhat shall L do? What shall 1 do?

“Ma'nim ¥ asked n surprised volee
just behind ber.

She wheelind guickly about 1o behold
A sbiek headed urchin of ten in the
path vear the little elearing. He was
raggid, tanned, dusty, nelther shoes nor
toat traumeling Wis Independence, and
be had evilently euters) the garden
through the gup o e hedge.

"1 thought you spoke to we' he sald
lhgniringly.

"I dide't we  you"™
“What s 11"

“You Miss Carewe?’ hoe asked, bt

she returnnd,

be rose. “Why shouldn't 1 oy #t first wight, and e sever fatled | before stie couk! answer ho sald reas-

|t recolve thom In the spirft of thele | SUringly : “Why, of course you are! 1

Lapproach.  Now the mongrel, st his
1 wach, Immedintely turned himself over
| nil lay upon the pavement with all
fraws n alr, to say: “Gireat lond, wage
nifcent fn the graclousness which
| delgns to cnst 8 gllmpse upon this ab-

bt oluster of riba. | Lemmelve that

reember you perfect, how 1 git the
Hght on you, =0 to speak. Don't you
remember me

“No 1 dob't ok | do

“Lond!™ be resposided  wonderingly.
"I wis one of the bove with van an

Kven |

Gain BOXON TDE IIENT 0T ¥Ou pas ares
Mingled with the surprise n his toue
was o respectfnl utngtion which .
winted Bow greatly be hoaored Ler fa-
ther for huving leen the owner of &0
satisfactory & cunflagration,

“Were you? Perhaps 1I'll remember
you If you glve me the’

But at this point the yonib recalled
the fact (lat he bad oo crmnd to dis-
charge, and, assuming an expression af
husinessiike hoste oo pressing to per-
mit further parioy, saught o bis pockat
nnd produced o, sealed envelope with
whicli be advancsd npon her,

“Here, There's an apswer.  He told
me not to tell nugbody who sent it, and
not to glve It to nobody on earth bt
you, and bow to slip In through the
bedge nod) tryand Aot you in the gar-
den when nobmly wos lookin', and he
glve i penell for yon to anssver on the
back of i1, aud a doliare”

Miws Tetty took (e note, glanelng
aned ovier hor Monlder at the house,
Bt Mps Tanbepry wos still ocoupled
with the tallen, amd no ons woss in
sight.  Bhoe read the message hnstily:

1 Have obwyml wvau and shall nlways
You have not sent for mo, Parknps that
wiis becauss thir wal no tims when you
thought it safs, Perhops you haye siill
felt thers wotlld be w lowd of daity,
Doca that wolgh with you agilnst gZo0d-
byT Tell fne, If you ean, that vou have
it Ity your heirt to lot me go withaut ane-
Ing you once more—without goodby—for
the Jast tme.  OrF was | oplees thut yau
wrole me whot yoo 37 Wan that dear
etteir bug & detke of mire?
Al will you wio mie agaln, this onge—thils
once=lnt me ook ot you, lot me talk with
you, hair your volon? The last timao!

There wis 1o slgnnture

Misg Botty quickly wrote n few lines
upon the same shiget:

Yos—you] T munt sco you—must talk
|'AI11| you Bifors you go. Comae ot dusk.
Tha gardon—near the gap in the heduon,

fulry devam

1t will b safe for & ltle whils, He will
not b here,
Hheo peplaced the puper o 1ts en-

|rrl!n|u°. drow o ling through her own

Carewe polsed tho wilssoe,

name on the
| Yanrevel” underneath.

o rou koaw the gentlemin who
sent yon =" sl naksd,

SNo'tn; bor be'll e waltin® at Lis of-
fiew, Giray & Vanrevel on Moln stroect.
for the answer,

oo lneeyE® safd Beity.

He neaded no second: bidding, bat,
with wings on Ll bare heels, made off
thionely the g In the idge At the
L eorner of the street be eneountered an

adventufe—n gentlomin's logs aod o
| henvy hand oc the sime thoe,  The
land foll on his shoolder, srresting his
| senmpor. with o viclous Jork, and the
hoy awwas too awed to attempt op es-
enpe, for b Enew his capror wiell by
alght, slthosgh pever before had be

foumd hloself so dipectly In the com- | Iy

Lpany of Roven's pichest eltizen.  The
Dot dropped feom thie sl trombling
flingors, yob those dogers did not shinls
us it the mon's when, Hhe n tlash, Cas
rewe seired upon the missive with his
disenknged Wnd and saw what two
nomes were on the envelope.

HYou were stedllte, wero you?' le
orled spvugely, L saw you! sneak
thirough oy hodge!'

1 dldn't withore!™

Mr Covewe groimil his teeth. *Whnt
wore you sdolng there

“Nothing!"
“Nothing! mocked Oarewe, “Noth-
fug!  You didn't carry this to the

young lndy In there and got hor an-
swor®!
“No, slel" nnswers] the captlve ear

nestly. "Cross my heart 1 didn't. 1
| found It
Blivwly  the corrugations of anger

were levelsd from the magoate's face,
the white hont cooled, and the prisoner
murvelsd to find himself in the pres-
ence of an urbane gentleman whose
placidity mude the scone of 8 moment
ngo appear sotne trick of distorted vi-

sion.  And yet, curious 1o Lehold, Mr,
Carews's Nngers shook even wore viee
lently than before as he relensed the
boy’s shoulder and gave him a friendly
tup on the hend, at the same time smil-
ng benevalently.

“There, there,” he sald, bestowing a
wink upon the youngster. “It's all
rlght. It doesn't matter; only 1 think
1 uee the chunee of 4 Jest o this, You
walt while | read this little note, this
message that you found!” He ended
by winking ngain with the friendHest
drollery,

He turned his back to the boy and
opetied the note, continuing to stand in
that position while he read the two
messages. 1t struck the messongor that
after this thore need be wo  great
ghame ln his own lack of this wueh
vauntad art of reading, since it took
B0 famouns 4 man as Mr, Carewe soch
leugth of tiwe to peruse a lttle note.
But peshaps the great geutloman was
i, for It uppearsd to the boy that he
larchsl several tlines, ouce so far that
he would have gune aver If he bhad wot
miavedd Blmself by o lucky stagger, And
onee, excopt fog the fact that the fuce
tint bl turned oway lad worth an px.

fettor and  wrote "Llr.'

"
pression of sucl genlal humor, e poy
would have hellgved that from Xt In-
sued W sousd lke the gnashiog of
Tl
But when It was turnied 1o lim agrin
it bore the same aolable Jovosity of
maotth and eye, and wothing weetned
to he the matter, except thint thone [T
wors still shook wo wildly—too wdldiy,
{ndoesd—to restore the note to {8 e
vl
oThere,” suid Mr. Capewe, “put it
biack, ladidbe; put 1t back yoursell,
Tuke It o the gontleman who sont
you. 1 soe lie's even dlsgguised Lils Linnd
a trifle—=ha, lmi—aml 1 suppose L muy
ot have espected the youug lidy to
wirite hils ns quite so baldly ou the
euvelope! Whnt do you suppose "
“l dknose,”  feturned  the boy.
Failal 1 don't Bandly understaml’
NG, of conrse uon” sald Mr, Ci-
rowe, lougling eather  nudly. “EIa,
B, Wl Of course you wonldn't Aud
low weh dil Le give you® .
“Yux ™t eried the  oluer Joyously.
HDhln'e be atud b o o dollurl”
silow ik will you Gike bot to el
Bl dat 1 stupwed you amd road Ll‘
Mo ek Bot to gpeak of pe ot iy
SW e
Sis n foulish Kl of Joke, nothing
yui 84 never to el

"l

moty. Il give ¥
Wy Ol L o saw de Loy

son't: shout, dold rxcidmed the
youtly, with a rlotous ging u‘r"hun.- feet
TR0 T P oo oW

“You'll do i’

stved e sbiouted, danciig upon the
boapds, “Five! Pl eros my Deart 1o
die 1 pever Leir el of you or ever
kow they wis slell 0 toon du thi
wot "

Carew'e beut ovir llm, “Nol Say,
Wiod striie me dead and eondemn me
etirmnlly to the everlnsting finnies of
Ll AE 1 ever 110"

Ahis entullind guick sobriety, though
oily Lopevuleiice was in the face above
Wie, The Jlg step stopped, sl the
Loy, pondered. frightened,

silnve 1 gut to say thaty”

Mr. Corewe produced o biaok Ll
about which the oy bebeld o balo,
Clearly this was his day,  Hedven
sliowidd It approval of Lis conduct by
an ontpouciug of lwiperistnble riches.
Al yer the vath wistked Wm. There
wits 0 suvor of the demonipedl con-
traet, SO that was 1o e borne and
the plunge taken, for there fluttersd
the huge sum before his dazalod eyes.
He took a deopr brecad. = God strike |
e dJedd,t e began slowly, e 1
et -

N0, Al eondemn me to the evers
Instlog fues of lell" =

“ELave 1 gol to?”

Yot

oAl condemn we to—to the ever-
Insting duames of—of bell If 1 ever
tedir

Heoran off, pole with the fear that e
might grow up, take to deink aoil some
duy tell I DLis eups, Lot sg resolved
T GO witly ten tlon that he
weut roul @ oek to avold the door
of the Lonen House bk, Nevorihe]ess
the pote was 1o W8 boand aod the fors
tie ln Nis pocket,

Al Me, Chvewe wos sale. He litew
it the boy would oever tell, o
LKuew aoothor thing, for he hnd read the

Journnl, thoughy Jo came wo more to
his bouse—he knew that Tow Yanresel
wore his uniform that eveiung aad

asd but-
Ml i goold

that, even I e dusk, e
tons onan ollisr's Breast
wark: for o guy stemdiod along the
Iedge of o window, As Lo entersd thy
Eules gid wont powaed die Wouse he
glanosd ap ar the witilbw whicl over.
Toolked bis garden Ceom the cupola.

CHATTER XVIL
RAILEY was not the only man
I Rousn who hod Deen ssy-
Ing to Llmself all day thint
cach necustomsd thing e did
done for the Inst tlme.  Mapy of
lig comrades went aliput with “Fares
wall, ol felond,” v thele bearts, not

Wi

ogmLg Dim surely,

only for the people, but for the usnnl
things of e aml the actionk of habilt,
now  Devoms aoexpireislly dedr nnll|
WL 10 know or to7jeeform, 8o Tom
Munrevel, rolleved of Lils liot ||||lmm|.|
looxe aw to collar, wenrlug o blg drea
Ing gown and stretohed In o eclinle,
watelied the sunset from the wostorn
window of the dusty ofiee, where be
Bad dresmed through many sunsets In
suinmers past, aml now took his loave |
OF this ol babit of by In silence, with
i long elgar, consilering the chances
Inrgely ngalost B8 pver seelti the son
RO down behind the long wooden bridie
at the foor of Muln streot agaln, -
The rilus of the warehiouses hnd becn |
removed, and the river was 181 eloar
fo Lis wlght. It ran between hruwn|
banks ke & tver of rmbles, and nt
e whart the small evening steam-
Boat, uely and grim enongh to behold
trom neat by, Iny plnk and lovely !n|
that brosd glow, tooting Imminent de

purture, aithough an bour might einml‘
before It would baek (nto the current. |

The sun widonesd, clung briefly to
the borizon amd dropped behind the
fow hills bevond the bottom lands; the |
stredm grew purple, then took on u |
luster of pearl as the stars eame o,
while rosy distnnces cliingad to misty
blue; the chatter of the Lirds In the |
Maln stroct maples  bevinie quleter |
and, through lessening little choryses
of twittering, fel| gradually to stlonee
Aund now the blue disk crept on the
town, and the corner drug store win-
dow lights threw mottisl colors on
the pavetent. From the hal, outside
the closed office door, eame the sound
of quick, lght footstops, It was Ceat-

ley wolng out, but Tom only alghed to
hlmisedf nnd i not ball big, 8o these
light footsteps of Cralley Gray w‘hn;'ql
but 3 moment In tie « nitway al'lltl
were heand no more,
A oW moments later a 1

wrapped from neck to hm-lnl-::ll nnl:.'“r:;
cloak, raphily  erossed the  mottlsd
Hghts and  disipgon red ints  Carewe
streel. This cloakss eson wore on his
haedl u soldiae's pan an Tom, yot ﬂwl

| dat lie done crope up to de cupoly room

why Tapplogham Marsh chiose to muf-
fie himself so warmly ob 4 June eve-
Ing. He noted the quick, alert treal oS
unilike Marsh's usuul galt, LUL no Sus-
picion crossel bis mind that the fgure
bt be that of hls partner.

A rocket went up from the Rouen
House, then apotber, followsd by o

silvo of anvils nod o rackety discharge {

of small Arws, the beginning of A
noble dlsplay of fireworks I celebra
tion of the prospective ¥icturies af the
Uplted Stotes amd the wiier distom-
fiture of the Mexlcans when the Bouen
volunteers should reach the seat of
war, an exlibition of patrlotisim which
brought little plessure to Al Vanrevel.

But over the uplse of the stroet he
leand hls own nime shouted from the
gtalrwiy, nud almost instantly & vios
Jent kibcklng aksallod the door. He-

fore e could Bl the: visitor enter, the |

duop wis Mosg open by a stout anil ex-
elted colored womnn who, at siglt of
L, threw np ber binds o teemulous
thanksgiving It was the valy Manile.

Shoe sank inte @ chale aml rocked
herself 1o and fro, gasplig Lo rogain
her lost Lteatl,  “Nless de good Giod
fmlghty, ¥ou aln' gone outl” s punt-
e, “Lrin aht L ra, ant 1 come so fos'

1 ot stitches In de side fam head to !

"

how

"Totn brotiht lior 1 glass of witer,
whiel she drank Derween gReps,

o1 povih run so befo! enduln’ my
Jivln® dnys" she nsserted, “Yon kEnows
me, who 1 om an' whiom I eum fum,
nlgh's well's 1 knows who you I8, 1
reclon, Maje' Vanrevel?”

“Yos, vim, | kuow. Wil you tell me
whi sent you®”

“Atfe Tanberry, sul, dat who sended
me, an' inoa venomous hurry she done
i el

“Yes. Why? Does she wont me?

AManiie emitted o servechs 4 Decd she
mos! everlasin’ly does not!  Dnt de
ve'y exackindes' Hvin' ting slis does
not want!”

“Thon what bs i Mamie?"

“Lemme git my Lref, sul, an' yon
hole yo'ne whiles T teé)l you! She sny
1o e, she say, ‘I8 you "qualnted Maje
Vaurevel, Mamle® & she, an' 1 up'n’
arenll, ‘Not to spenls wid, bot dey ain'
note on "em 1 don® knows by sight, an'
pone Lotteror dan bhmt Dosay,  Dam
gho suy. she wpy. ‘You ron all de way
it fin' dot young man, she sny, &' she,
‘a1 yon donT gle dab o le leaye, or
don' stop him on de way, den God
mdghty ferglee yon!' she say. "HBut
yoit tell Wm fum Jape Tanberey not 1o
cote tleh dig house or dis gralilen dis
nlght! Tell Limoadat Jane Tanbery
wieh Blm L mus' oo ontereCarowe’s
wiy ontel e safo on do bont tamorrae,
Toll Il Jane Tonberry beg bim to
atuy fn he own room s night, an' dnt
ghe Leg it onher bented kneest' An'
Als slie say to me when I tole her what
Nelson see inodut bodee dlk evenin',
An' hyaly 1%, an® hyah son s an' de
Pleesed Jexes e thinnk', yon is hyah!™

Ten preeneilsd here with o grave nt-
tention,  “What mode Mrs, ‘Tanberry
thlnle 1 malght Lo oarmlne thors tonlght "

*Ther's our'ous goln's an (4 dat honse,
sith! D wounge Indy. she ain® ke her-
welly Al de day long she wanduh up
' down ' ronn' about.  Miz Tan-
teery are o milghty guessifying wom-
nn, an' dde minute ' | tell her what Nelse
on she s'pee’ yon mecomin' an' dat de
sy mod' pintedly preparin® fo! it

“Can sou make (ta litde elearer for
we, Mamle? m ofrald T don't under-
st

MAVENL snh, yon know dat ole man
Nelson; be olloys (01l mie ev'yt'lng ha
koo un® ev'st'lng he think he know,
[ass e snmes sl An® dat ole Nelse,
e mow' “sessiol enll'd man o de worl’
toceroper roun’ de honse nn’ plek up de
gonsip an' gitode fo' an' behine er
what's gnin® on. $o "twas dot he wea
da hoss, when he compe In 0'des even-

“t was the valn Mamie,

o', tek dat heavy musket offn' de
racks nn’ lond an' clean ber, to' he do
I wil a mighty bad look 'bout de
mouf. Den he gone up to (e cupoly,
an' lef' It dah an' den come down
ng'lin. Whiles dey all Is eatin' he
:nnuucv th'ee tme' dat be goln' be
wuy endw’in® desvénin'. Den he gone
out de front do' an' out de gates an'
down de street. Den, sub, den, sub,
"taln't no wo'n u half ‘u 'our ugo, Nelse
Fotne to me an' say dut he see de boss
cowe roun’ dp stuble, keopln® close In
by de slrubbery, an' crope In de bull
room  winder, wlch I8 close to de
groun’, suh, Nalse ‘uz o cleanin’ he
barness In de back yo'd, an' he let on
Bot to see him, ke, Miss Betty, she
wilkin' In her gyabden an' Miz Tan
berey fun' on do po'ch, Nelse, he slip

de louse whub de Hghts nin® it an' |

stan' an' Usten foog time In de libygr,
at de foot er dom sta'hs, an' he hyu;
dat ninn move, suli! Den Nelse know

aw'—an’ deg e spttly' dah, waltin']
Some be come an' tole me, an’ 1 beg
Miz Tanborry come in de Kitelew, an’

hﬁ’—a

I
"mb‘ wondered

MR OF 000 AL | foge tier -
sended me byuh t yoy, .;iLM e
Fou "uz :-gulll'. de gond oy -IM i
mua’ er kep® you ontel |

“No, | wasn't gﬂhm.__ltl{i_“l:ﬁuhr'
upots ber sidly, “§ oy iy lh:“
slmpler explanation, [y &Y
pose that If Nelsoy was r,;m,w
Carewe really did copg T
because he Al not wie, Lils
zutl M rn.l'l'lnnb«-m 10 Ko u,u,"_

e expected. o party of
I;b—i‘t;: jol;: him “ll.':l' |r.1.‘-:];>tm Vo

“What be doln’ wig o,
Nobisdy goln' play --y.;lu:.: T:: ;‘M
dlee Wil o gun, is dey .nknll | Vo
as she rose and walked tun—;m‘“

K 1t yuy

door. ' iy
“Ob, thut was yirobalily
) abily Ly o )
“Nop sul!™ mhe eried i

§ Yol
“An' dem gelmun wouldy Nu',.“;.'::%:

no WXy s on e goly will
LOMmOrLer, A’ Aoy sayly’ oy m'{:‘
folics Als evenin', o samblin't “f
CTanberny B 00 st o gl Iy
A . & Gt
(she hyubi fum e, an oo
back. You won' come dar, gy
tell ber dat yon say wvoy "Nln:l, :h
comly® nigh  our  nelliborigg) dI:
nighe?”

"1 had not drenmied of eon
ber, please, Probably 1 sha ‘:ﬂt":u el
at nll this evenlyg, But (¢ wus Im'
of you Lo come.  Gool nigher
| Hestood whthe o cand e
| down tho stules; but s :,::,f:tgw.
| T il Ot Tetrn 0 1L ollice [ .
e went slowly up (o L4 owy ey
| luneing it into Cralloys—qhy Groee
| of nelther were often lndiod—yy ek
(o ehos of disorder nud e
Lpacking. In bis own clinmboer | oy
| reminined for him o close e 1y of
L few Bl boxes sl 1o pack g sl
[ tennk which he weant to take Wi
Ilim to the eniip of Wie slate f
and he woulld Lo ready foe departo, -
[ He set about (Wi tuskc nnd, el
!lhnt thore wWis no e waslty ty weag
| his uniform on' the sbeim boat, Uechin
| to place 1t o the trunk aol wig gy
|llm bed where e bt foldad and
it It was ot there; nor did o e
(ough genrdh reveal 1t anywhere [y b
.. roon, Yet uo one eoill have il
| I, Lor when No ld goue doln to the
lolnr(-. Cralley bl pemaliied on thiy
flovr,  Mamie Lod came within o few
ilnutes after Ceilley went out sad
during WS couversation with ler gy
oflice door Bad D opon; uo dis gk
have passed withoor Dol wen Ay
| o thief wonhd bave talen other ting
|nn well as the wniforo, ol Hlirdly
| CraHey muwt hinve honnd s Craller wonl
1= riklor—

Thet "o pememinred e fauns
the Joug cloak did e mftitar eap
and with o sloke learn Deg tw inde
st Ele ] pend e Jodrmal, esd
e Kuew why ealivy wight wids
l.I.Iltsql.lL'l'ml\! (o o or’s aolfon tet
nlght, 1€ Miss Corewe read 1
ol cstenggs wondee roxe o hee minl
this and » word woukl couvine be
Tom congidered It hoprobable tist fhe
wonder would rlse, for clreumstines
tad too well estibiislind Lo ih & o
tnke; teivial and ondinary enoogh
first, merely the confuslng o te
mimes by o gltl new to the town b
g0 strengthened by every contlrmatio
Cealloy's wit conld vompiss thik
woull no ol only set Commiip
pacngrpl aside 18 L newspaper erne
SUICpritlloy hind seishiod to be on B
anfe slde

Tom sighed rather Ditterly, Hewa
convineod  that the horlequin gl
come bomae soon, mplaee e uolfee
(wltlely was prolahly exiremely bece
g to Dlm, ns they wers of 4 lelgt
pand flguee el tad s dnd i
wird 1 his oFdinney drees would sl
forth 1o spenid bk List evening via
Faiclibn, Ton wonileril bow Crald
woulil feol gl what lie wooid IM
ihout Biself swhile lie wis clipgg
fils  clothes;, but he romembered B
partier's extenordiuory powers of
il adjustment, nnd for the finit i
Uls e Vonrevel made no alissty
for the other's femperament, s et
came, th him o moment when b‘:l:
that he conlil alinost Qe Coly
Giray. |

AL A0 avents, e wonli) g our e
Cralley bnd come and gone ngin, &
hi hnd no desive to behold) i 3%
anernder's feturn, S0 hoe excisie
hils divsslig gown for n oot fasted
lila collny and hal begnn [© i
s oravat ot the mirror when spdler
Iy tho volee of the ohl pegress s
to sound elose Destde him fu the res

“He's gettin® dah—waltin™"

The crnyat was never tiel Tl
hands dropped to 1is viles as he 56
ol back from the stariug fate &
mirpor, Robert Cavewe was
nnd Cralley— All at ouee there r
bt one vital necessity In the ““HH
Tom Vanrevel — thit  was 10
Orafley, He must go to Coalkd
n Carewe's own house. He w
to Cralley!

He dished down the stalr n:ﬂ ,

" wiple were m
e stroct. Tho po J[T1rnr b botel @
great upronr In fron

ploding bombs, friug moskets 12 24
alr, sending up rockets, and, 18
crosaing the outskiris of the o
passed Into Carewe sireet B0 i
Horoe the detonntions were ot & l"
ening, though the litie stpan! ;-
the sharf was contributing to !
fuston with all in bor power.
slmultaneously tpproval of the cHe
tion and her last slenn
At the first corner Tom lad B0
than left the sidewalk whed bfﬁ
within a foot of being Fladen 0
two horsemen who rode #8 so:r-u |
a gallop that, the sotnd of | "
bents belng fost In e uproA? T
Main steeot, they wire upon him
| e was nware of thest

CQontinned Next Spturisf

Al

mous Wissonsin WO& |

nm,fﬁau this poor unlilh‘.m:

| ‘ust the art of bribg n s g

Iwmo onie be Wind enough y
H
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