The Planter’s Daughter
O FATE’S REVENGE i
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CHAPTER 1.

On a chill and dismal afterncon in
the month of October, 1858 the country
folk who lived within ear-shot of the
bells of the little village of Vernon, were
amared at the sudden clanging that ab-
ruptly burst forth from the jvy-veiled
tower of the old church and sent its
reverberating echoes far over rice-field,
plantation and grove. All the greater
was the amasement of those who lark-
ened to the merry peals, since only the
day before those self-same brazen throats
had raised thelr voices in a doleful knell
for a departed soul.

Nevertheless, in spite of the stormy
wind that raged and the fitful gust of
rain that beat upon thelr faces, women
caught up their shawls and men their
bats, and ran with their children into
the village to find the place ull agog, and
every step hastening towards the church.
The sunset hour was at hand, and all
alotig the lower horizon, fiery gleams,
blood-red, shone through the rifts in the
driving clouds. There was mute inquiry
upon every face, while mystery brooded
over all

The twinkling candles upon the altar,
together with the eloquent perfume of
massed roses and jaemines, Iying in great
heaps within the chancel, attracted more
than half the multitude within the sa-
ered edifice; those who remsined without
looked up and down the road, and asked
each other what joyous event was about
to take place in such uncanny weather.

At last the beils abruptly ceased. the
deep tones of the organ began to surge
and swell upon the bated silence, the
clock struck six. Simultanecusly the
rapid beat of horses’ hoofs and the roll
of carriage wheels smote the alr, and
from the direction of the magnolia-crest-
ed heights, & baronche was descried
swiftly approaching the church. A cry
was raised among the bystanders as the
Rosemont livery was recognieed, and
heads were craned to catch the first
glimpse of the occupants, while a shud-
der of horror passed through every heart,
a8 it was recalled that only the day be-
fore the same equipage had stood before |
the church to bear away to her lonely
home the only and beantiful daughter of
the Inmented Colonel Couramont,

The respected gentleman huad met an
untimely death by accident while hunt-
Ing, and the scent of the flowers that
clustered about his bier had
evaporated from. the dim
old ehurch ere these fresh blossoms were

scarcely

nisles of :r:e|

brought in to form a festul decoration. |

But the ecarriage was closed ngainst

Cehe stress of wenther and no glimpse of

those within was afforded until it drew
up benenth the poreh, and the aged sex-
ton stepped forward to open the door;
whereupon, to the speechlers amazement
of the beholders, there alighted » hnnd-‘
pomie, Mtately young gentleman in full
evening dress, who in turn assisted a
Indy swathed in mourning to alight, At
sight of her, every hat was removed, for
one and all recoguized at a glance the'
beautiful Sylphide Coursmont, wole heir |
e and mistress of Rosemont,

She was attired v a tralling rr..lu:n*|
ef black tulle relleved by an enormous
bouguet de corsnge of snowy jasmines
that vied with the ghastly pallor that
overspread her founltiess neck and ex
quisite face: while In her jet-black halr

clostered more of the spectral fowers, |

shaded by a vell of Inky gaure., Had it
uot been for the flashing eyes and the
triumphant curve of the baughty lip, ope
would have said that these were the trap-
plugs of the grave rhe wore—und she,
the wraith of her former self

The wan at her side was flushed and
nervous, Though a stranger st Vernon,
they all recognized him as the guest
from New York. who had been passing
a few weeks at Rosemont, and had been
the companion of Colonel Cournmout
when he met his fate. They remem
bered that it wan he who had ridden
over the country day aflter day with
Bylphide, and liad beenti the one to sup-
port her when she fainted bheside her
father's cofin in the church; but not ane
of thow honest hearts so much as dresm
od that he was so soon to became the hus
band of the mistress of Rosemont, nor
would they have belleved had they hooy
told how this extracrditary alliance had
beets brought about

The wedding ceremony began and con
tinued until the soleinn words were pro
pounced, “If any one present sees just
exuse why this map and woman shopld
not be Jolned together In huly
let hlm wtand forth and apeak
ever afterward bold his pence!™

Thereupon ensued a breathless panse,
A nervous shiver passed over the bride
and with & hunted look in her great,
dilated eyea, she turped and stared at
the nssembly NO OnE rose: Do one
breathed, although outslds the ehurch it
waa evident that a struggle of vome sort
was taking place, for volees were ralsed
=one In partienlar—and through the
opim doors the awayiog (o and fro of the
depse mass of humanity was visible

Bylphide Coursmont almost staggered,
yol vlung to her lover's arm with a des
perate attempt to be mistress over bier
wlf., Fixing her burning eyes upon the
priest, she murmured

"No, na! There s no one to speak. |
am .  Proesed!™

And then the deep toned benediction
brovght this welrd coremony to & close
The look of ineffable joy and triumph
that Muwmined the fair hride's face as the
lant “Amen” was uttered, bafles deserip
tion, Bhe turmed to her handsome young
bushand and whispered:

“1 sm yours, am | net, Luelan, yours
forever ™

“Forever, my darting'"
In some surprise.

“I am too happy! Come, lot ua go
Time Qles, and we most leave Rosemont
to-night ™

Laclan Conrtlandi gave his wife his
armn, and alde by slde they passed down
the alale amid the wondering throng, ap-
parently unconsclous of the volley of en-
rlous glances bestowsd upon them. When
thelr backs wern turned, amasement teok
volee,

" u"!i-u'i\,
or for

ha answernd

“Unhappy the bride that the rain rains
on,” whispered one old dame,

“Married in black!” shuddered anoth-
er, while a third shook her head, as she
muttered: “Married in haste, repent at
leisure!”

But all unconscions of ill-omen, Syl
phide Courtlandt passed out of the porch
to recelve a spiteful dash of rain, like
icy tears, upon her brow, and to be salut-
ed by the muttering of distant thunder
from the leaden heavens.

Meanwhile, the scene outside the
church bad been in startling contrast
to the solemn, peaceful proceedings
within, Boon after the bridal pair had
entered, and the erowd had surged into
the porch, filling every crack and crevice,
a horseman had ridden up at break-neck
speed, dismounted at the graveyard wall,
and tethered his foaming steed to a syea-
more that grew hard by. He was breath-
less, and covered with mud from hard
riding, though his dark face was flush-
ed and his deep-set black eyes fairly
scintillated,

There is no denying the fact that he
is n hundsome man, handsome in a fierce,
brutal way: & young man, too, scarcely
thirty, but bearing the traces of prema-
ture age. which dissipation ever sets up-
on the countenances of its votaries,
They all knew him there, knew that he

8|

I "Quick! DBack to Rosemont, and keep
the horses harsessed!” whispered the
| bride to the conchman, as she entered
the carriage, followed by Courtlandt
{  Once firly on the road, she fell with
a hystericn) sob Inte her lover's arms
Suddenly sbe started up with a terrifled |
Kasp.

“Hark,” she par “do you no: hear
the beat of hoower + behind us?"
| Courtlandt lowered the glass and look
led back Inte the rainy night.
. “I see nothing,” be wsald, “and hear
nothing.”

(To be cootinued.)

RARe COINS SOLD IN STREET.

Business Profitable Among the Clerks
Employed in New Yark Offices,
| The latest and most singular acqul-
gitlon to New York's army of curb- |
stone venders Is the old-coln man, 48|
he I8 called, who did business In al
lower Broadway store untll two
months ago, and who is known h_\-|
coliectors from Baratoga to Florida.
Until last winter he has, he says, gone
to 8t. Augustine for one month every
year, and has eold encugh colns to
make his trips profitable, sayvs the New !
York Thmes. Every summer he has
sold old colns to guests in the Sara-
toga hotels. e says he expects to
g0 again this sommer, because his |
curbstone business has been so good. [

“Luck began to change with me
since they began to pull down my store
at 301 Broadway to make room for a
sky-scraper,” sald the old-coln man
“I am gradually getting deaf. As you
see, Wy customers must write on & |
pad what they want to say to me.
My theory Is that a man who makes a
lIl\‘lng should be content. 1 never made
mwore than a living when 1 had my
store, but 1 made a good one and bad
time for m ttle fun. 1 am still making
a living out of this"” walving hig hand
to hig stock In trade, “amd, although

“NO, NO! THERE 18 NO ONE TO BI

wis the scupegrace nephew of the dead
colonel; that his name was Osear Courn
mont: that he lived down the river upon
a neglected plantation, where he beat his
wlaves; and more than all, they knew
that many n time he had sought the hand
of his falr cousin, Bylphide, in mareinge;
not thut he loved her—such a tender sen
timment hsd never entered Lis heart—but
hwecanse she was the only obstacle that
intervetrd botween hitg und his inherit
ane 1o Howemaont

He wonild not kill ber, therefore she
must marry him. “Thux be argued with
himself, when the news of hin uncle's
death had reach
whither he

e him in New Orleans
hnd gone to sguander the
ratsed Liv the sale of 1 {

ey st @

his slaves, Jt s nesdless to explain that
he retvirued 10 Vernon post haste,
nrrived wt Hosemont to learn that Syl
philde was already gone to choarch to le
ponlted o wedlork to 8 stranger
Withoat guitting his
spurs to his jaded beast,
miad fary down lnto
forbld the bnnns

but b

anddle. he pmt
nnd rode like n
Vernony “-' wonld
tenr her from this in
even Kill the priest ere he had
time to give her forever 1o apnotler,

terlopwr,

AL his Infarinted approsch, the negroes
aiftakirta of the erowd about
the chnrch door fell back in dismay at
sight of his whip, but the whites stodl
Hrm. They feared him not
ri‘ld viome (o

it T b

upon  the

Iwtsldes, they
see the show, and they wen
chented of thelr plessure

Couramont stroggled and fought to hn
DU e, He wan u puwer
man, but he met his equals there in the
wowd, and do what he wounld, they
would not et him pasa

“1 am her next of kin!" he roared, I
will see hier murried!

fully  built

[t mn prl--f“
“Den't you see that mass of headn?”
retarted  the burly biscksmith of the

village: “vou can't get inl"

“I will! Stand back! This ls a erime!
lot me go nl"

“Hark! Rtand aeide! They're coming
ontl™

It was true: the wedding march had
sgain burst forth, and Sylphlde Cours

mont was stunding there before him a |

hride, another's wife, Ad though his

| had been the only face in all that sea

of faces, she saw him and recolled a
stap. In the next moment, sha recover
od herself, and smiled snd bowed 1o him,
though her face was an pallld as the
dend.

Osear Couramont ralsed hls hat and
fized hie syes upon the man at Sylphide’s
wide with o look thet paralysed the be
bold eve.

_ — |

EAK. PROCEED. S8AID SYLPHIDE.

it % not soch o good one, I am satls-
el

“This" as he ealled It, was a plece
of olicloth spread over an fron grating
In front of sy empty store It was
¢overasd with all sorts of colps, of
every denominntion Io value, made In
every country where metal |s used as
currency. T
wias 10 cents

cheapest coln for sale
a plece of Aus=trian cop
per: the most expense was 220 a Rus
slan copper coln of a date that none
but collectars would appreciate A
have stopped to
look ut It since he began the curbstone
business, but no porchaser has put
his pocket

number of persons

hls hand Into

Another object of lalllltif‘ -uri-mtl_".
Ie a bit of metnl covered with verdl
griv, which the old coln man bax 1a
beled “the widow's mite.” The price
of that depends on the bargaln one
cnn make with him, but he says it Is
high. The majority of coins he hins for
sile coxt frong M vents to 81

“I am right here In the middle of
a lot of restnurnnts, where clerks come
frow the offiees  and  ex
crhanges,” sald the old-coln man, *I
bave found that the collecting of ecolns
did postage stamps Is Just as poplnr

hrokers'

ns It ever was among hoys und young
men, and that many of them will lo-
vest a quarter with e for n good spee
lmen when they never would think of
Kolng 1o u coln =hop

“This outdoor trade hos Its disad:

| viuntages In the chlily spriing weather,

but then I am only bhere four hours o
day. | roam around town and get rare
ralns on commission for eallectors who
livve oney Lo spoml. Where do 1 get
Why, young wman, | have
bustled around New York for thirty
years learning my trade”

them ?

Continnous Farewells,
“Well," reminrked the spectator at
| Mew, Oldstars' forewell performance,
“she cortninly was deeply afMected.”

“It looked that way,” replied Crit-
| ek,

“Of eourse It's putoral 1o be nifected
under the clrevmntances,'”

“Yea, that's why she got into the
habit of affecting to be natural.”==

Philadelphia Press,

LITTLE BOBBY BUMPKIN,

Littie Bobby Bump
kin

Wouldn't wmind

¥

they aa
Told hin ma & whop

Ohe V:hruury duy

Naughtr Robbhy
Humpkin
Should have known
Torsooth,
All about the month
In which
We celebrate the
trut

But, on the twenty
- wevond,
His father teld with pride
Abwout the good Grorge Washington,
The bey who never livd

Of Nttle Georgle Washington
Whe chopped the rhrrrr tree,
Then sald, “1 eannot tell a He,

O duddy, It wan me!”

This made n deep tmpression
Un Bobby Bumpkin's mind,

I

Who, now, to ¢hop a cherry tres
Was very much Inclued

8o getting out the hatchet,

Shurpened well and bright,
Nobhy Bumpkin started out

To chop all trees In slght

Chopping

Ganiulness

chopping, chopping,
it wan fun;

Y ]
¥

Every tree aronnd the house,
Nearly twenty-ote

“Now ['ve heat George Washington!"
Bobky proudly rl'lrs

But wondered why bis pa and ma
DMdn't calnelde

Tate that twenty second,
Bobby, in dlegrace,
Ate his frugal supper
Btanding., at his place
GHORGE R

GEORGE WASHINGTON.

BRITAL

His Farewell Address to His Conntry-
men Had sn Interesting History.
George Wanhington's farewell address

to his countrymen, which runks smong

the three or four greatest of Ameriean
state papers, hins an luterssting history

After the death of Hamllton two coples

of the address In Hamllton's bandwriting

were found among hin papers. This at
once gave rine to the surmise that Ham
lton was the author of it, and a great
rontroversy Aross It was kpown, of
course, that when Hamilton was lo the
cabinet he prepared and wrote out many
of Washington's commuonieatione and
wpesches to Congress, hut after hin retles

ment It was not supposed that he did

maore than occaslonally advise with the

Presldent on certain publle  questions,

John Jay teok part In the controveray |

and undertook to prove that Hamliton
was not the author of the address, siat
ing that the originn]l address had heen
writtan by Washington and then submit
ted to nimself and Hamilton for sug
genfions and amendmenta. For a num
ber of years the authorship was left in
doubt, but the facts, an tima has devel
oped them, seara to hie thesa: Al the closs

ed retirement, and in May, 1702, address |
od n letter to Madinon stating that be |

lntended to retire from public life; that
he wished to make a farewell declaration
to the conntry, and asked Madison to pre
pare for him an addeess or & letter of
that deseription, Madison prepured the
paper, consulting Jeffernon about It, but
they, with others, finally prevalled upon
Wanhington to accept another term, so
the Madison paper was not used. At
the closs of his second term Washing
ton retived, and preparatory to that seut
the Madison paper, with additional mat.
ter of his own, o Hamilton, with the
request that the Intter “re-dresa” It
These formed the maln themes and ldaa
of the puper. Adbering to thess lines,
Uawliton rewrote the paper. He thea

took Washington's draft and the Madison
paper and coosulted Loy, with the result
thut & third puper was drawn, merely
siggesting changes and amendmenta in
Washington's originnl draft. Al these
papers were then forwarded to Wash.
ington, who, after comparing and siudy-
g them, declded that he preferred Ham- '
ilton's first or original deaft. This he
returned to the writer, wishing one or
two paragraphs on education to he add- |
od, and it was carefully revised by Ham- |
ilton. When Washington recelved this
hivek he made a copy of it, and this was
the farewell addrens an given to the
world, The accepted conclusion now is
thut the thonghts and ldeas nre Wash- |
ington's, but that the languige, the Illvr{
wry form and the method of statement
are Hamilton's,

Bead (::ougphs

“| had a bad cough for six
weeks and could fnd no rellef
until | tried Ayer's Che Pecto-
ral. Only onc-fourth of the bottle
cured me."’

L. Hawn, Newington, Ont.

Neglected colds always
lead 1o something serious.
They run into chronic
bronchitis, pneumonia,
asthma, or consumption.

Don’t wait, but take
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
just as soon as your cough
begins. A few doses will
cure you then,

Washington and Hamilton,
Martha Littlefleld Phillips contributes |
to the Century “Recollections of Wash:
ington aud His Friends." The grand
mother of the writor was the youngest
daughter of Gen. Greeno, and thess rec
allections nre token down from her NPI.‘
Spenking of her visit to Washington at

Philadelphin, Gen. Greese's daughter Three alaes: 1he., Boe, B Al drmgyiste.
“?.‘:‘ Consult your doetar, If he sars taks

Jvervthing ln Amerien, It the way of
men who had made its history, passed
Jo Luwm pow teefe Enopnd Lw gapun
them came Into transient, and a few lnto
permanent, relations with me, Chief of
them all, the personality graven deepest
on my recollection is that of Alexander A
Hamilton, He wus then in the meridian “1 soo that Prof. Langley's sirship in
of his young manhood, intellectunlly as|to be ussd in warfare,"”” remarked the
well ae physieally, and was not only a|man in the end seat of the open car,

model of manly beauty, but distinguished “f suppose it eonld be utilized in
by & refinement of thonght and beariog | 1hat way,'" thoughtiully observed the
which made him ensily the most attrac- |0, hexide him, ‘i the enemy could
tive man in the social lite of his day, be conxed to wait sronnd until it fell

“His marvelous genlus for finunce had iy bt
just completed the miracle which Mr. [WPOD ““'"'I' _(_'h_’:’_’_lf“f' P—l.nin Dealer,

Webster afterward blappily deseribed
when he said: ‘Hamilton touched the

then do as he says. 1T he teils you
A Xt
- m. ar 0

24 ) C AT ER GOy, Lowsl), Mass,

It the Enemy Was Obliging.

Piso's Cure s a good cough medigine,

1t has cured coughs and colds for forty
yoars, At drugpista, 25 cents,

Inherited.

“What's patrimony, papa?"’
Hitle Dan.

“Patrimony, my dear,"” replied pa-
pa. “is something Inherited from the
father '

“Why, then, " exclnimed Dan, *'mat-
rinu-n‘\"n.unt e womething inherited
from the mother, isn't 2"

anked

Education In Hussia.
Of the ehilidren of schonl age in Rus
gin 17,000,000 are receiving no instroe-
Tidin,

Mothers will find M Winslow's Soolhing
ryrup the best momedy 0 use for their children
lic e LB e

Holds Anclent Insurance Policy.

Chinrles M. Hooth of Englewood, N,
J., who has just celebrated his 100tk
bhirthday snniversary, says he I8 the
oldest holder of a lile insurance policy
in the United States He wan insured
in 1843 in & company just organized
and still in existence.

Familiar Articles,
"Dy ain't
dese days, '’

techin' so much  hell
“No, it's so close hote now, lolks is
well sequainted wid v "= Atlanta Con-
stitution,
Quleting Mis Fears.
He—Anid what do you suppose
father would say if I to)d him 1 was

Viorr

dead  corpw off the oational eredit, and .

’ . AN wetor
It wprang e ite fest Wasliington lwe He'd 3 1

Nhoe—He av ‘R e
b wd W tenderness of  wanner  with She e'd sy ‘Hata guom
Hanmilton alnwost paternal He loved and :
trasted the young fellow who bhad stood Bal Bresk.
oyt )

so loyally by him on many hard fonght “"That fellow yon advertise as a pro-
Belde, und hind glven him so many prooafs fessor of phiveiognomy is u rank impos-

Hdelity ter,"" maid the little with the
meanly locks

Y“What makes you think so?'’
A the museium mannger,
Years afterwarnd, ""Because,”" unswered the kicker, '*he
when Hamilton was steoek down by the y T

said my wile had » weak chin,

hawd of Aaron Burr, the whole land was ’

[oppressed with n sense of personal he-
reavement, amnd |

of his inxight and genius; nwnd
thut one of the strong desires of his life
| Wik tev s Hinmilton ot some futvre tinie
| President of the United Btates he made
no effurt 1o

inn

asked

disguise,

wan bt ong of thow-

satide who wept aver his antimely fate”

George Washington's Horses,

Washington uever lost hin liking for a
gown]  horse, knew whnt a god
| horse wus, He had a servant who had
Hraddook's servant, and had
|!-n- n with Washington aver sinee the hat
“Ilfllfii.,

waun & terrible disciplinorian,

LT T
| hewn (ien

the of the Mouongaheln, ue ho

wns nooined
il devited to his master's lnlerestis, At

stiiriee overy dAny he wonbl go ta the

T ehallenge e werld be pro-
B u wavn protibe, aarly, *
waivd swen variens vens Balser's
MHome Bulider, oo somed W
waass 8 porea of Wbl Bae sww

‘al:nhln-w where the lwvs lind been at work
];n.. e dawn grooming thies genersl's horses,

Wae to them If they had been enreless!
pieided oa hoarhiy o (99 shas e
Bet prweasts hulila beanti el bose
forihn o 0 f puesssent  Baw meimisg

Hern nrn pwma of the ploble snr
Aniiemets Lok ol bh 4 onte ln iWe

Rishop marched in with a muslin hand-

{rl".

kerehief fo his hand and passed 1t over

the vaoats of the horses: If o single staln

T
all

pppenred on the musline the oy who

groomed the horse had (o tnke o thrmsh

ing

A by per sare.
By BNiehard Ppaais Laba v, lnd
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WS e por sare
B Lasriaes Bhsies Ugimew
Oa, Wb
WRA bw. por mere.
Masary, @ ppeneni Ua,
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Billlon Dollar Grass.
Mart tarned of grase 1n & medion

Wontd Vo anbhamed of imif of W
wlled boge thnm |6 vmug o/ splandid
N ]
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From an origionl palnging by Gilbert
Stunrt In the Gallery of Lenox Librars.

Bold Man.
Henpeck—A letter came far me this
morning and 1 opened L

Jenkins —Well?

Henpeck—=Well, 1 say | opensd it
myself. 1t bhappensd that my wife
hadu't come downstalrs  yet.—Phlla

delphin Tadger,

Refinement creates  beauly  overys
where, It Is the grosspess of 1he
wpectator that discovers anything like
gronsuess In the objeet — Hasiit

"™




