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.. -cotton-picking;?
' "riage,’and, the:

-._men if our prayer was graunted.

" and went to my master’s house. I knew the

+

. was between ten and twelve yeara of ago and
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* “sniploved-in the plastér's Mansion:

. ,blboq;nnd the blood of his whole family., 1t

Lo owleran

he cotfon: fields, .":';di;‘Msggip"wafs\
twas.
fow monti#after, our mar-

Ystoiled

x4

crop being unuscally laxge;:
my.master sent my wife to work in the field;;
She came gludty and asked - permisaion to:
work by my side, I alec ‘pleaded . for this.
privilege, promising to do the work ‘of two
" 4 Qur master ordersd  ua ‘away to'the field
and eaid that the overseer ‘would-arrangs
that, Soarcely had:the oversesr - set: eyes on
my beantiful quadreon wife than I trembled,
I aaw an evil purposé in hisdarkeye. ~Here:
fased our request and placed’ us on different.
gides of the field: : I went ‘to work sullenly.
and, although I kept. busy, X did but little,
trampling under fost more cotton than I plok-
ed, We had been in the field all day, and the
aun was petting, when I heard a 'shriek from
the opposite side of the field. Thevoice [ knew-
well to be Maggie’s; and in an instant all'my
wild Indian nature was on fire. I flew across-
the field to find the overseer beating my wife,
Some terrified negroes whispered the causs
to me, as I paused, borror-stricken. The
ovarseer had offered some indecencies to her,

which she had resented, and now he was
punishing her. ’ ST

“They tried. to bold me. baok, but they
might a3 well have tried to stop the firesin a
voleavo, Qse spring and one blow {rom my
fist laid-the villain senseloss on the gronnd,
and mnstéhing up my wife, who hed fainted,
I hurried away to our lowly cabin. ‘

) expected punishmeat; but not such as
came, The next morcing Maggie and myself
were put in irons, and I was compelled to
stand by while a contract of sale was read,
conveying her to.a Louisiana sagar-planter,
Again the wild cry of my heart for vengeance
rang through every nerve, and I uttered a
fearful oath of vengesance as I saw them bear
her away, Her shrieks have rang In my eara
{iver pince, : .

“For my threat I was tied to a tree, and
the lash laid on ‘my bare back by my master,
Mr. Henry Tompkins, Daring the flogging
1turned on him, and awore I wonld have hia

only ;angmented my own suffering, however,
When' Henry. Tompkins was exhausted, he
ordefdd me to be released, and I wentaullenly
away. ‘No words except threats had escaped
my lipg;tand < they could not have wrung a
groan from me had they ont me Into pieces
with the.cowhide. . :

@ Fot "a few days I remained about the
place, planning. revenge. 1 went abouat my
work until an opportunity offered, and then
ran awsy. - L. knew how vigorons wauld be
the puranit, and selected a mountain cave,
whick I' believe to be unknown to any one
‘but myself. ‘Here I lived for about three
weeks, ‘frequently hearing the bay of the
bloodhound and the ‘shoat of the negro-
hunter. They evidently gave it up at last,
and one night I came from my hiding-place

place well, I found an ax, and I went in at
the front door. :

¢ ] will not describe, for I can not, what I
did, With the name of Maggle on my lips,
and the Indian devil in my heart, I perpe-
trated a borrible murder. The baby, a little
girl, I spared, and picked up with soms of its
clothing and carrled it away with me. The
reat were all struck down by my avenging
ax, As I was leaving with the baby, my
conscience already smiting me for what 1 had
done, a groan oame from the cldest child, a
boy., Stooping, I fonnd he was not dead,
but that my ax had fractured his ekull. He

slender, I enatched him ap, aod, having eet
fire to the house, I put the baby in a large
basket and set off with the wounded boy and
the baby girl.

¢ How I reached the oave, without dis-
6overy, no one, noteven I, know. The burn-
ing mangion doubtless nided me, by calling

. off all puranit, Hers I remained for a week
or two, living I know not how. The boy re-
oovered from the blow, but he was a idiot
and had no recollection of his former life.

] had no heart to kill him or the baby
sow; I had had blood enough, and for some
time was puzzled what to do with the baby
and the idiot, There was a colored freaman,
known as ¢ Free John,’ living near, with his
wife, I knew I conld trust them, and, one
night, [ told them all, I knew that Henry
Tompkine had = brother in Virginia, and to
him I resolved to take ths ohildren.

¢ My friends went ahead in thelr ox-oart,
leaving bits of leaves on the road to indicate
which way they had gone, I started after

. them, with the idiot by my side and carrying
the baby in my arms, I had found on some
of the baby’s olothes the name Irene, which I
was careful to pressrve, as they might lead
to her discovery; aplan 1 had decided upon
when I should be far enough out of the way,
‘When in the State of Virginia, about twenty-
five miles from Mr. Tompkins’, the boy ran
away from me, and I did oot ses him again
for yeare, We had traveled moatly by night

. and found hiding-places in the caue-brakes
during the day time, . .

¢TI finally reached the vicinity of Twin
Mountains, whers I found ¥ree Johu, and
we remained there for two or three days, as
we both’ were nearly exhamsted with oar
long, hard travel, One day, while at his
hut, an old hunter, called Uncle Dan, stepped
in for a moment and saw $he little, tired,
dirty baby.  He looked at It curiously and
asked some questions, which Free John's wife
answered, but that very night [ carried it to
the mansion of My, Tompkins and left It on
hia porch, He raised the child, and now she
is the wife of his son, and her husband doea
not know that she ie his own conein, The
boy finally- wandered ~tou the rawme place and
lived there and at the cabin of Dan Martin,
until he was accidentslly killed by the Union
soldiers. He went by the name of Crazy Joe
on account of his persistently calling himaalf

- Joseph, L .
“ §ohn Smith, or Free John, and hils wife,

Ny

“prlaoner;
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-§-was his freedom ourtaile

‘gloat over,

e

Jf0,sendiit to his father.. 'He"did; mail.it, but-{ :
jil.afterwardslearned that it nevergot through.*

6 lay. the entire force,witir all the
oners, recrogsed the lhkeisnd;wént to

‘New' (Jrleans.” /On reaching the -eity,: they
‘were allowéd to ocoupy thelr-own residence,
snd one womnld scarcely. have. thought that
Colonel Mortimer wau_:. prieover, so little.
The Jomg Summer of 1864 passed, and
Abner's . regiment still remained in New
.Orleans,. But when Shérman had almeat:
completed his devastating raid through the’
Soath Atlantic States—many of which, South:
Carolina especially, still bear traces of its
march—Abner was ordered to jointhe army
‘of thé Potomac, then about to invest Rioh.’
mond, » S L
~ On the evening before. hia departure, Abner
sat in the parlor of Colonel Mortimer, with
Olivia by hie side. “‘To-morrow,” he said,.
“I must leave :you; bat I leave you mow,
feilimg ‘more hopeful than when we laat

talked: of parting., Victory will soon crown:

our armi, and when Spring “opens the next
campaign, it will witness the surrender of
General.Lieq and all the Corfedérate armies.
Ther; when the angel of peace shall have
spread” Ita white. winge over this land, I shall
retarn to olaim you for my wife,”

**Do you forget, when. you speak 80 confi-

‘dently of your-victories,” said Ofivia, sweetly

and sadly, ‘that yon spesk of our defeat?
With all my love for you, I must.remain a
Southern girl, and the cause of the South ia
my cauze. I love my sunny South, and I
feel as all Sonthern people feel.? -

“ My darling, { am sure that every trae
Northers man and women will regard this
unhappy war as » family quarrel, and victory
something to be thankinl Zor, but nothing tg
May we. mot rejeios togsther,
when peace shall come, when the iron heel of
martial law shall be removed from your oity 2
Then I shall be free to claim you. - Will you
Temain in this city until I shall come for
yﬁn T“ . ’ . . . R
$*Bnt have yuu asked papa about thai?’
she asked, sfniles brimming over her baauti-
faleyer, *I. don't believe that he will give
me up.” :

¢ That’s all attended to.”

 And does'be consent

¢ Rather reluctantly, bnt he consents,
neverthelegs,” replied Abner, - ;

“Yes,”” said the old colonel, entering the
room, “IX could do no hetter, sesing I was
his prisoner.”

The next day, Abner, with his regiment,

steamed down the river toward the Gulf,
The steamer passed through the Florida
Straits, and after a very rough voyage,
which wag the one event of the war that did
not remind Corporal Grimm of any one of
his experiences with General Preston, they
lauded on the coast of South Carolina, and
thence set across the country to join Genersl
Shermap, They came wup with him at
Columbia, the capital, on the 18th of Febru-
ary, 1865, the day after Its capture, and
Sherman. at once started for North Oarolina,
entering Fayetteville, March 11, 1865. Abner
was at Raleigh, the capital of North Carolina,
when the final orisis came. Lee’s army sor-
rendered April 8, 1865—Oleah Tompkins,
Colonel Scrabble, Seth Williams and Howard
Jones with the reat. Raleigh was taken
Aprll 13th; Mobile and Salisbury, N. C., on
the same day. The Confederacy was con-
quered, the war waa over, and all good people
rejoiced in the prospect of peace, But a wail
went out over the Nation at the news of the
astasgination of Abraham Lincoln.
Abner's regiment wa3 ordered to Washing-
ton, to pass the grand review and be mus-
tered ont. The grandest army the world
aver knew passed down Pennsylvania avenue
on the review.

Cheerful news had come from home, 0Old
Mr, Tompkine was rejoicing that peace had
come to the country, and that he might re.
turn to his homs.

On the evening of his diechargse, Abner
wasg, with his fellow-vfficers, makiug arrange-
ments for tho next day, when a messenger
entered with a telegram addressed to him.
He took the message and opened i, It con-
toined the brief sentence ;

% Your father 48 dead.”

No more horror can be crowded into four
words. | The colar left the young man's cheek
a8 he leaned against the table for support.
His awoclates, lenrning his bad news, con-
siderately left him alona. Abner was almost
stuaned with grief. Now that he was mwo
near home, after a meparation of three long
vears, it seemed too cruel tor belief, There
was nothing to detain him, and he started by
the first train for the Junction. As ha was
borne swiftly homeward, hia thoughts dwelt
sadly on the father whom he should never
meet again on earth. He never knaw hefore
how deeply he had loved him. Hia avery
word to him, when he was a child, his fond
oaregses, and his kind, ‘fatherly indulgence
came to his mind. As the iron wheels roared
on, he read the telegram over and over again,
bhut could gain wo information from it, * It
eontained simply those four brief words, and
no more. :

The Junctiou was reached at Iast, and he
saw the familly earriage there with the ocld
ooachman waiting, ‘The old oarriage had
loat its atately splendor; it -was faded, dilapi-
dated and worn. He hastened fo Job, balf
hoping he might find the telogram a mistake,
but Job confirmed it., Hie father had died
snddenly two days before, but the funeral
had wot faken place yet; thoy were waiting
‘for him, He bad died of heart disease, and
had dropped dead from his favorite ohair in
the lawn,  Abner stepped in, and Job drove
off, tho carriage rattling and creaking, and
the faded skirts flapping noiefly on the ride,

From Job hLe learned that most of the
negroes had left the old plantation, since the

place was greatly changed sinoe the last time
he had seen it, The houses were dilapidated

‘Katy, are now living at Wheeling, Virginia,
_azid can attest the trath of my atory, if it be-
comes neceasary §0 prove -Irens Tompkins’
heirship t0'her father’s estatn, - .. S
¢ Sinoe that night, I have been a wanderer '
through the South, and have assinted hun-:
. dreds of my race to reach the North and free-
dom. I bave besome accustomasd to danger
and sooomplished in woodoraft, = .. -
«J -have mearched the:South over, and a
hundred - times - risked my life -in trying to
find Maggie, Oaly a few 'weeks - ago, : I

‘learned that she had ‘dled, years.ago,ofa |.
broken heart; When you read: this, pro- |

nodnce me a'tiend if you will, but remember
‘that ,I" was-once human," I was- maddened,
.-desperate, It was the curseof slavery that

- oaused the horrop-1 have related’;::but now;

‘thank God! when yow read thid, ‘and"I"am’

no more, the onrse 'is ‘lifted from the land, |.

For.'the ‘firet time in many years Liwrite my
real-nams,. - LA T
- - ¢¢ Jepr, WINNINGS.”
©' . . CHAPTER XXXI,

. THE RBEOONGILIATION,

" . The large olookln the hall ohimed out the'

and many of the fences down. It was late in
the night before he reached the home of his
‘ohildhood ; but, dark as it was, he could see
the -sad change that time and neglect had
made on the dear ola plade., ,

- In the hall ‘hiz mother met him, weeping
and oalling him_ her dear son, and begging
bim wever:to leave her sgaic—a promise
‘which he readily made, :Irens alao was there

“to great her long-loat brother - - . .

. i It wasg-npt until the third day after the
funeral that Abner told his mother and Irene
‘of Yellow Steve's conféssion,” They had not
teceived “the ‘copy he-hnd senb;-and listened
t him - withwonder .and. sorrow. -that- the
news .omme ..too"late; to benefit: Orazy Jos ox
to veliawe. thé:mind of  Mr. Tompkias. Then
he/told: his mbther of Olivia, and it waa de-
tlded “thiat *he -ahould . utart:the next day to
‘bring home his:biide. + New.Orleans; .at.-this
tinte, was not'a pleagant or'an-altogether safe
place of residencge }*hende-hishaste,” - .

Ho'went tbat svening alons:to the grave of
hie father, The\,'yoiin‘glegva\u_me;g green on
the trios, the fowera.of ‘Spring In full bloom,

and bitds weresloging in lofty.boughs,” "

"‘midnight hour as Abner finished readin ', the
Pt ER
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fall,'intsnding, when hereached New.Orleans;:{ ori

pother 17 . U a3l n
doked,up,;and with an’exclsmation,
idhalf ‘sorrow, was clusped, over

war had brought them freedom, that the| P

“hialf “joys,
his'Titbot's n'the brother,
from whom:he liad 80 long been estratiged. "

Abner a.nd'Olea.h\_vge‘re,recot:ciledf.‘v},«: e
» - ) h .

e, in"the arms of that brother;

laone pd A . o L e
w1t is twelve montha~ later, and :the old
Tompkins mansion’ haa,fecovered some of ‘its
ancient splendor, - The ferces have-been re-
built; " the:long-negléotéd. tvees praned, the
‘doors are on the barn agaln, and the Jaborers’
‘houses repaired. SR IR S P
AN merry orowd of our old.friends are
:gathered at the mansion and just .in the act
.of ‘sitting-- down to :a dinner, given by Mra.
_‘--Toinpkim’ in honor of her oldesat son's wed-
‘ding, which took placs a week before at New
.Orleans, “Many of onr old friends are seated
aronnd that table, - There is- Howard Jones,
with_& scar of a saber cnt on his face, but
‘merry as evcr. By his side sits Seth Wil-
‘Tiams, with an armless slesve dangling at his
side, but the same jolly Sethas of yore. Car
friends of both armies are met liere, though
all have 1aid aside their uniforms and appear
in citizen’s gatb, Corporal Grimm is as
anxions ss over to relate to everybody his
experfence with * General Prestos,” and
Sergeant Swords is ready to second Grimm
in anything, Colonel Mortimar is there,
erect and: aoldier-like, and our friend Diggs
also, a representative of both partiea. The
little fellow is dressed with the utmost care,
his short front and  high collar sggressively
stiff, and 'his glasses on his.xound, silly face,
He confides to every ons that he bas tired of
the patent medicines and photography, and
that he intends to start a country newspaper,
which eventually shall startle the world.

Thers are the bro‘hers, Abner and Oleah,
withi ‘all their old brotherly affection renewed,
and Irene and Olivia, types of the two classes
of beauty. It has been arranged that Oleah
and Irene are to live on her father's planta-
tion in North Carolina, whils Abper and
Olivia remain on the old homestead.

The good minister, whose saving prayer
bad proved ao effective in Diggs’ case, is
geated at the head of the table, Mrs. Tomp-
‘kins, in widow’s weeds, is at the foot, She
has lost her brilliant beanty and her political
ambition; she thinks that the happivess of
the world depends on domestic peaga, snd
that this can be mecured only by perfect
unanimity of feeling between husband and
wife,

Olivia Tompkins iz happy in the love of
busband and father and her new-horn bube,
and ahe has come to the saame conclusion.

To see the happy mingling and gensral
good feeling of those who wore the gray and
those who wors the blue, it is hard to think
they once were enemies. We had almast
forgotten Uncle Dan, who has retired to his
oabin on the Twin Mountains, but he is with
the others, always the same Uncie Dan,
whether hanter, scout, or wedding pmest.
They si$ at the common table—the roldier of
the North and the eoldier of the South—as
though they wers, as they are, of one family.

Dear reader, we have written late into the
night, and now, as the faces of these friends,
whom we have follawed 8o long and learned
to love so well, fade from our sight among
the shadows, let us rejoice that the time has
come, when this great Nation, North and
South, 18 uaited once more in the firmest
bonds of friendship—one brotherhood."

. (THE RXD.)

SHOULD I HAVE SPOKEN?

Early in the year of 1875 I received an in-
vitation from an old friend of mine, Col.
Armitage, to run down to his house, Medli-
cott Grange, In Berkshire, for eoine hunting
and a couple of balls,

As in those days I was—well, eome years
younger than I am mnow, and (having but
Intely returned from India on sick leave) very
keen on sll sorts of English amuasoments, I
wrote off o hurried note of ncceptance, and
speedily followed it.

I knew Mrs, Armitage elightly, and was
well acquainted with the colon:l’s taste in
champagne, besides which I had met, not
long before, an uncommonly pretty zister of
his, whom I thought it would be by uo mexna
unpleavant to mest againj eo I started off in
the best of splrite to catch the 4:30 train a’
Paddington,

I cnlculated a run of two hours will give
me ample time for the three miles drive from
the station, and to dress for dinaer at 8.
However, vain were my hopes; there was a
break down on the line which kept me kick-
ing my heels at & wretohed littlo junction for
over an hour, and we only reached Eantbury
Station at 7 o’clock, There was no halp for
it. I dashed into the oarringe sent to meey
me, and arrived at the Grange in aa short a
tim> as Armitage's steady old coachman
would allow, but found my host alone, await-
ing me in the hall, with cutatritched hand
and genial welcome,

I knew he was a regular martines for pano-
tuality, so was not surprised when he hur-
ried me up directly to my room, with orders
to dress sharp, It was o large and well ap-
pointed room, with a bright fire arnd candles,
which looked very oheering after my cold
drive.

¢ All right, old chap, I'll send Reggie up
to show you the way down in s quarter of an
hour,” were the colonel's last words, as he
left me to my toilet.

I dressed rapidly, but remembering the
long passages, unexpected steps, intricate
turnings and nnmerous staircases I had tra-
versed on my way up, waited for my promised
conductor,

Suddenly the gong thundered through the
houee, and I, thinking L was forgotten, put
out my candles and turned to the dooxr-—when
it was softly opened, and & young msn ap-
eared, who beokoned to me,

I followed him into the passage, which was
rather-dark, and began to eay something ex-
pressive of my obligations to him; bat ha
gilsnced me with a wave of the hand, and
preceded me, with nofselesa steps and averted
face, along the passage. - - ‘

I thought this waa odd, but my sarprise
increased when he took an abrupt turn to the
loft, which I did no’ remember, and we found
ourselves fn a long, low, oak-paneled corridor,
dimly lighted by & hanging lamp.

'1 began to feel a curious sensation stealing.
over me &nd -endeavored to apeak, but was
withheld by an undefined feeling, so fallowed
-my guide in’perfeot silence to the end of the
corridor. He then pasred throagh a gréen
*balze ‘door, up .a flight of corksorew etairs,
and.-through another pasage, I atill .feeling
myself impelled. to follow, till he stopped,
opened & door and stood back'for me to pass
before him, . Lol o :
{1 had not seen . his faoe befors, but had cb-
gerved he,was.above, the middle height, with.
& good: figure and rather military gait; his'
hair was fair and out very short, ° Lo
i "Now, however,.I'saw bis face; it was ashy
white, with .such:'an . expression of horror
‘and:‘fear::in " his widely-opened eves .as froze

ia

my blood; I agaln made an Ineffectnal at-
A e

my eyes bacame gradually accustomed
he dj 1d. I observed with a shud:;
dor” that it was: ‘draped . with:iBlaok, "} snd:
‘decorated with tall black/pluiries, like thgfe
on a hearse, and thav:thers.wass motionless
form extended npon du.=" .- T ki
“1.glanced round for my guide—he w
gone:and the door wae shut, 'tl;o\':'gh'l had

heard:no sound, *., A, YR E
. A thrill of horror ran through my veins i T’
felt an almost jrresistible desire to ight, but
again. the aame inexplicable force urged me
on, and I approached the bed with slow and
trembling steps, : Co

Thers lay a young, and, as far as I counld
gee, beautiful girl; dressed as a bride,'in
-white satin and lace, a wreath of orange
bloseoma on her head and the long white wveil
covering, though not obseuring her features;
bat, oh ! harror | the front of her dress aud
veil were all dahbled and soaked in hbloed,
which I conld see flowed from a deep, open
gash in her white throat.

My head sawam—and I remembered no more
* % * * Suddenly I felta cold shuck in
-my face, and opened my eyes to find myself
on the ground with my head supported by
my kind host, who was looking down on me
with anxiety expressed in his face. Asmy be-
wildered senses reasserted themselves, I re-
membered what L had seen, and with an ex-
clamation sprang to my feet, . There was
the same bed, but in the bright light I saw
that it was withont the ghastly appendages |
had seen before, and was totally untenanted.
Colonel Armitage begsn asking me some
questiony, but zeeing that I was too much
dazed to answer, he took me by
the arm, and half led me, half sap-
Eorted me, for I wan still faint and giddy,

sck to my own room. When there he put
me info an armchair, gave me a glaes of
water, and exclaimed: “My dear fellow!
What on earth is the matter with you? We
sent Reggie up for you, but he came down
asying you had gone, We waited ten min-
utes, then, thinking you had lost your way,
instituted a regular search, and I found yon
up in the old turret chamber, in a deal faint
on the floor ! I pulled myeelf together, and,
ag oollectedly as I vonld, told him what had
‘happened. He listened with incredulity and
then said : * My dear Bruce, you have been
dreaming ! "

* Why ?” I said, rather nettled, ‘*how do
you supposs I could have dreamt myself into
that rcom ? I tell you, Armitage, that [ was
as wideawnko as you are, and am perfectly
certain that what I aaw was no dream.”

* Well, then, the only other explanation
i that you must have been drunk "

“Really,” I said, attempting to force a
Isugh, I onlyleft town at 4 30, end there's
aot much to be got out of a railway flask,”
Then, as e uttered s disbelisving “*Hm-m,"
I added, despondently, '‘1 wish to goodnees
1 could think | was,”

 Look hers,” said Armitage, serivus’y,.
“den’t you go talking abont this to anybody
but me; of ccurse there are atories abous
this house, a8 of every old honse in Enpliud,
but nobody has ever ssen or imagined any-
thing nncanny before, and it will frighten
Mrs, Armitage to death if yon te!l her; she
}: a.v,v,fully delicate, and I don't want toalarm

er.

« All right,” I said, “but I wish it hadn't

h&ﬁpsned to me; I feel frightfully shaky
afill,”
" -$ Oh, nonsense, come down to dinmer; a
good glsss of champagne will set you to
rights,” said he. Accordingly I made an
effort; to shake off the depression on my spirits
and went down with him, Tho bright lights,
cheerful talk and clatter ot plates seemed
terribly incongruons, and I am afraid pretty
Misz Armitage muet have thought me quite
off my head, for I conld eat mnothing, drank
feverishly, and replied at random to all her
remarks and condolences, while the dead face
of the murdered girl floated before my eyes
and pearly distractod me. ** I'm afraid you
don't feel at all well, Capt. Bruce ?” she said
ot laet, ¢ Please don’t think me dreadfully
rude,” I roplied,  but it I conld alip out un-
ubserved I should be most gratefnl,”

She sigoaled to Reggie, o bright-faced
boy, iu an Eton jacket, whom I begped to
thow me up staire, for the perterbation of
my spirits were such that, though I felt aw-
fully ashamed of myself, I literally dared not
attempt to find my way up alone for fear of
meoting my myaterious guide again, The fire
burned brightly in my room, the candles were
lit and it presented the same appsarance of
luxurions ease I had before observed, Reggie
regarded me with ronnd eyes of awe, evident-
ly restrained only by his father's prohibition
from deluging me with questions ; I detalned
him as long as I could with trivial exzuaes,
tor a merveus horior of solitude began %o
poesess me, but I saw he was anxious to be
off again to his dinner, se 1 let ham go,

I went to the glasa—and recoiled ; I hardly
knew mysell. My hair lay damply on my
forehead, my face was very pale, and there
was the bannted look in my eyes I had seen in
his, Very socn the-deor opened—I gtarted
nervously ; but it was only the Colonsl with
a steamicg tumbler, ** Loock here,”
he said, ** just drink this off and get into bed,
you'll be all right in the morning.” - I did so,
and the punch, which was, Isuppose, a pretty
stiff mixture, did sond me off into a heavy
dreamless sleop, which lasted till my blinds
were drawd up by my servant in the morning,
lesting in the bright sunshine, whioh specdily
dispelled tho illusions of the previous night—
for illusions I wae fain to believe them—in
the face of tho' bright wintry lendscape be-
fore; maq, and tha cheery sounds of life in a
oonntry honse, which stole up to my ears
through the echoing corridors.

A whole day in the saddle, and & splendid
run, followed by a cosey game of billiards
with Miss Mabel Armitage before dinner, de-
cided me, ghoats or no ghosts, not to show
myself ungratelul to my kind hoits by out-
ting short my visit as I had thought ot doing
when my first impresaions were. strong upon
me, AndI found no reazon to regret this
decizlon when a most enjoyable ball wan fol-
lowed by another night, or portion of & night,
-of unbroken slomber, - ‘

The next day we spent In the covers, the

adies came out to give us our Inncheon,-and
came home to dress for dinner in a most
ubilant frame of mind, much inolined to put
my faith to the touch.with Miis Mabel;
boping that, be my desserts as small as they.
might, I should win, not ¢ loseik all,” Some.
country neighbora were expected to dinner,
and 1 was standing in a-deep window-seat,
with ‘Mapgel ‘and listening to her: merry de-.
soriptions.of them a8 they were unshered :into:
the.room by the stately “butler—when’¢¢ Sir-:
Georgeand Mies Hillyard" were announced;’
and: there entered, dreiged In. white, the'gitl’
I had seen in.my dream.!:,: AR
» 1 stood - tranafixed;: and, M

apon‘it’
‘to the dim light; and,

ARy aL

sgain that darkened room, that funeral bed,
andiithe ifeless’ form ' of her who now..ad-

£ 9oméhow,”

| she, with gentle fact, forebore to remark wy

stood - transfixed ‘a;b‘él‘exola'idiét‘if:; :_7‘1 j
t Oh, Capt. Bruce; what fa-the matter?”; But | soon
I could not anmwer, “Before my.eyse, roné |'s

"I 'held'do
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RO inh snTwhat s ERd Fenais Then grest s faail ,m:-ﬁdna'o!fe“dﬂininroﬁhhmsn.'?fi&‘.;.g,wud!saudi Hirgfegiduslys olentar,eand F1SseleEConstrainbd|phir, iace X And bbe looked idgutiing| y ALAIALE %B“oasi{rem?m%’ﬁﬂ%ﬂ rarognized the.
L ke _ Tl S myatery, zand  with ittmany othermyatarios, | Injfadsdiaray;Fwithsone srmiih asling Rndlal L oobey, i U KT SNRgTa£0Y  r i o replisd by s Yeussning,Bod:iy, v XAy MRS R SR o poni i ol ee’
R OFThe Slaye’s: ik, | was Lo s oléared up;. ard kS imany othex| Birdige atound:his bead: s£00a5by;the fissh WLy found “mykelF (nkan oddly shisred room,| 3 As:avor;a; Lxconld<get LA OpBOEURIty Tl Tavsnledits taodtheriy Sa Lot the window
£ ‘-Z’i.it;.“:.\ff‘-x; it L w2 Sy | things, seemingly inexplicable untilifuliytecs i,rh”ﬁﬁﬁcf:ﬁﬂii"féh’ce‘ﬁergo:bla‘@‘@!e\"&. & sty :PPlliililb,‘@d:@by‘,ithg-;:p_n‘.le:xp‘yyfggéthje.winter\ Jtook-Col. -Armitage aside,"and - whirpereds to: :h'{fffo“h?\hﬁ[gﬁ%ﬁfﬁé@éﬁﬁ‘%ﬁgmg?qy ‘v There,"
By the" Auther of it Barheror Bedfords’ [ plained, it séemed ot simple’ and Faoiplaln | nowwith vesra,y) (Lo L WGk 5| mion,  which shon in ctldlgtbroughithe car- \.him ;  Forheaven's'sake,  drmitage)iiam 1Mz m, bidod> etaTagiall "ovey s h . animate
56 OHAPTER X-XIX.—Oontinged, " ~:5/¢ that: hewondered ‘he ‘had'not'gnessed it be''| ' “What'ia" tompess of - emotioniawept over ‘taliiless yi_ngo,wq.‘if;[t’*’r\g?qu!Qenﬂ&i}m un-| mad ? Thati girk " He abook; me.im: ‘Hoor:; *The: people wh ;"Ef’:‘h@.olothqs and
oo e a e hiad at'the. throhtensd - lash’, and’ fore.. " Iredo .wWan}redlly.his own'cousin,.end | Abner’s soul s he recognized in'thay travel: | used Apartment, for theid;Wag xio'garpet, and | patiently by the'shoulder and:said..’.";'Pon}|'me stosd dummb na °.-had crowded in gy,
) «.A"Q’.a’ﬁ:aﬁ,ﬂ""ﬂ“}ﬂhei“iﬁ.‘. .?;.m.o. '“ihg‘i‘nftil ﬁ%jght.? ‘por Ciazy.Jos Was hiarbrothier, ., " *v'° X, '|/aslned, woubded man his'only biother ! He :;pﬁog’xtite’pa._soung"ed“hql_low‘,‘qh:thg:bga'i'dg. .| my word, Bruce,  I/bogin. to think .you jar Dproashed . the b'e:!n & Bort of “stupor, 3
; TWEang atout work ol MOLNE ] iy :‘Linte gyit was, *hefcopied the confession in |;Went toward bim with ofitatretohed srms and | - f‘;g,e;:_th: vgh@q;ng h‘:)f*:_]n .@ﬁ?{fﬁ{hﬂg -That ii?’ff ﬂ;: 9{;’?:; g‘;rl:g kn?.l“’i‘hf-.,s—!‘é’,“i? atures’of her whom Il:fg k:?vggmzai the
Y ; P Aty stool s large-bed. - Ayl gazed | ebgaged to Lovett, of the “—th, and they'are | Hil lyard.. ¢ ° : 0 28 Agneg

The reat of my stor fa B : a1y
- | give @vidence :ﬁé{orey' the o:::ﬁ;lt{i'ntei tadto
‘ :ﬂ:ﬁ ga'a‘g“:eillgi!\t!ld the unfortanate Lonv!ai'to
satd, | -Baak info @ - j ibi
myself | ‘ywaq removedl i thenesrest Ger o NIy,
: the arrival of hisfriends, - . =~ . . Peading
, \‘__{i{g;}ngjpht T'had received in
with him'a'severe woudd in !
lose” of blood from whicg,tl:.zt!it;;nlssi' tho
highly exoited brain, caused & severq iun .
:I:ell.;l: .‘33:5:.‘.’&' meh to my room for mr::;
reck sl.j ’ g much of which time I way de-

When at last, mnch r i
and :vitht my ne;vea nods?gnc(,d o
orepé out into the tunshine
yoath bad left forever. T w'-a:: nﬁdl:z-:gnl ot
kea voyage, and my brave and loving ;1 0:1
insisted upon our immediate marrig Y
that she could accompany and nurse mge, Mo
her onselfish care I ows not only my lii% h'l;o
what waa thought almost doubtfn] a .
time, my reason ; for the migery of regr :n;
snffered, added to the horor of the ang ta,
preyed upon my nerves to auch an exetn £
that 1 wus nearly sinking into 4 gt t en
seihkled melancholia, sinto of

owever change of scens £
and tender companimmhlpar:’;:(;1 ;iik:: ircgl:ght
and befors many montha my health wa:::’
established, but my haunting self-repr h
oaxﬁ nsver be atki,lled. proac
. Had it not been for my cowa

ridicule, psrchancs this l:err{bla tral::gyf;;;gi
have been averted. Evan if I had been look.
ed npon as a visiovary, it migkt have come to
light that their was insanity in the Loven
family (as I have since learned was the cage)
and the poor gitls relations might have de.
layed or even prevented the murriage, Who
knows? I camnot enter into the vexed ques-
tion of psychics. All 1 know is that
thgae events happened to me exactly as I have
:;lntte-: them d::n, acd iIf I did not act upon

em 1t wae not becsnse I h .
warned, —London Society. d not beea fore

,to.bs married aoon after Esster, For:good.-
‘ness’;zake; don't go and frighten her by'star-
fng like'n death'a head.” "¢/ - .- b

. Tican't.take her down ‘to/dinng
#¢I-should.be siire to-make u fool of

“ Very well,” he replied, * you can takein
Mabel'and I will arrange it.” e
ﬁyfﬁo it.was, bat though I was some way from
Miss Hildyatd, Xoouldn’s help watohing her
and pisturing how differcntly I had firat aeen:
her face.” I longed to confide in Mabel, but
Uel. Armitage’s injunction silenced me ; and

.iﬁy atrugele

strengtb,

evident disturbance, and talked easily on erably shather
Bitered, I

indifforent subjects tili I was able to collect
‘myself, :

Indeed, #o charming was ghe that at Iast
the demon of superatition was successfully
exoroised, and I could talk and laogh like
anybody else, . i

After dinner I even ventured to accost
Mias Hildyard, whom I found very agreeable,
with nothing in the lesst supernatural abont
her ; 8o once more I made np my mind that
I was the victim of some extraordinary hal-
lucination, ard resolved to think of it mo
more, Well—time passed ; I was obliged to
eny good-by to my kind friends with much
regret (though it was tempered by a whispered
assurance from Mabel that I might come and
gee her in London), and returnsd to my
duties,

Oae day, soon after my return, I was driv-
ing down St. James street in a hansom with
my young brother, when I diacerned a figare
in the distance walking before us which
seemed familiar. The back only was visible,
bus somehow I knew that tall figure, those
broad shoulders, that alsrt, regular etride.

As we passed he turned his face towards us,
aad—gzood heavens! it was he, my guide
that terriblenight at Medlicott. I could not
be mistaken in those features, thoze eyes,
though they had lost the wild, bunted look X
remembe ed so wesll, ‘

Was I awake or dreaming ?

1 stopped the cab, to my brother's intense
surprise, jumped out, with what intention I
hardly knew, and rapidly followed him. He
tutned up Kiog strect and went into a house,
cpening the door with s latchkey,and shutting
it behind him. I remsined hesitating—what
sbonld Tdo next? I decided on ringing the
oell; it was answered by a decorous-looking
man servant,

“What iz the name of that CHAPTER I
has «ct gone in here t” I, who wrote this,

“Mr. Lovett, sir, of the —th,” was the re- | legslly—dead by ab:olute tproofs—dead snd

ply. Ifeltetinned. Surely this was more [buried! Ask for me in my native city and
than a coincidence ! they will tell you I was one of the victims of

The servant looked doubtfully at me. the cholera that ravaged Naples in 1844, and
Vot b ebimate? N0 T, | 8 1 vl el S lgeno 1
mered, quits noat.e to make up my mind. {1,901 I fieel the warm blood courms.
Fortunately ag 'thl! moment my hansom, | my veins—the blbodrg} btﬁ‘i)gt ;t;zrggﬁ th.r_?_ugh
which had followed me, came up, and I jamp- ers ;—the

1 . 1 prime of early manhood invi 2
ed in, leaving the man gazing after me. At {mgkes these eges of [;z(:im;nl::::mntnet; gjr?gl:t?g

that memunt, in hie opinien, I was clearly s [ these muscles strong as jron—thi

eaitable patient for Colney Hatch ! ful of grip—this gwell-kuit tfl::]r:nhng-::go m
Now, what shail 1 do? Shall I call on My, | proud of bearing. Yes! * * I am alive

Lovett, and apeak to him, or should I warn | though declared to be dead; alive in the ful

Miss Hildyard? What proof had I, What | bes of wanly force—and wven sorrow has left

right, a perfeot atranger, to interfere with the | (2% distinguishing marks upon me, tave ons,
i My hair, once ebony bl.ck, is whi

prvsio doacera o b Beopls whom | 5,08, e ebeny el o iy ' ek

fore? @ names of be- | ghick as ever.

Beeides, after all, what had I to tell. The |, . A constitutional inheritance?” asked one

drearm of i Qiordered imagioation | Lahonl | PogoA% LEAervizk oy frosed ok
only be laughed at for my paine and treated “ Exposure to intense heat ?”’ hi * thi
with inoredulity. But again, ought I to keep] T anawer none of them_eaI‘ didm:! B ﬂmdi
such an extraordinary ocourrence from the | told my story toa man I met by ch':::::one
knowledge of the two principal actors? I [renowned for medical skill and kindliness, Ha
thought over this question till my braip | heard me to the end in evident incrmiu]ity
recled, and foeling ot last that every one to |And alarm, aud hinted at the possibility of
whom 1 dared confide either treated the facts | Padnes. Since then I have never spoken,
as impossible or Iaughed me to ecorn ng the [ BUt vew I write. I am far from ail perse-
notion of thinking seriously of believing such gutlon—g e 8ot Cown the truth iealessly.
a wildly imaginary onse—as, of course, I choc;'n a’,ﬁ’dtn‘,’,r‘.’f"h lﬁ o i b.lood g1
could only put it hypothetically—I decided gree;;e'gi]ence uf‘n.sv:at g:l::;ayA oo o
to le_t things take their conrse, and be guided encompasses me—the grand and 1:::::;1; si'f]c;rne::
by circumstances., of a virginal cature, almoat unbroken by the
A week or two passed. I had aeen Mabel | ruthless step of man's civilization—a haven of
several times and at last ventured on ssking | perfect calm, delicately disturbed by the flut-
her that question on which all my happinees | tering wings and soft voices of birde, and the
depended. I need not describe here my joy gentle or stormy murmur of the freeborn winds
at 1eceiving the reply I longed for from the of Heaven. Withiu this charmed circle of
aweetest lips that ever breathed. I implored iest, 5]§kwull-£hp re L lift up my overburdened
fo  shoxt angagement, nd hex ok being | 0ot 10 8 BT challor, 0ed ampiy i
& teader heartsd old lady promised I should | tn; in. - ce
not have to wnit long, and I:mr marriage was :g:-;?d theruin.  The world shall keow my bis-
settled to tuke place a3 scon after Easter as .
possible, Dend, and yet livirg!  How can thas be !—
In the meanwhile I waited as patieutly as {&ugfs kl;oui}lgpﬁy :;;:ﬂg;é fm‘:[ i ggﬂ:ﬁf{‘ to be
might be, spending my time between butiness | o, oulq ‘have their bodies cremated, Otbsé'rv{i?;g
in London and flying visits fo friends for | there is no knowmng what may ha ! O
bunting, etc., until a week beforo the dav | mation is the best wuy_.t,h.,’;mypsz;, Igr?;
thos 1 felt sure would seours my lifc-long | clean and safe. 'Why should there be any pre-
bappiness; . judice against it? Sarely it is better to give
(ae morning I received s note from some | the remains of what we loved (or pretended to
friende in the lsle of Wight, askingme to |love) to cleausing fire and pure nir than to Iay
come down for a ball at Ryde. As I had |them ia & cold vault of atone, or down, down
nothing particulsr to do, and Mabel wag|iD tho wet and clinging earth, For loathly

. isit, I ncoepted the jnvitat thinga are hidden deep in the mould—things
:v‘t‘z:{ ;::nvtlﬁ:, 'sn:xe dg; ¢ invitation and foul aud all unnamesble—long worms—slimy

8 creatures with blind eyes and useless wings—

I found my friends had taken rooms-iu the | abortions and deformilyies cf the ineect t%?be
hotel, aud were a larze and lively party, In{born of poiconous vapor—creatures the very
the evening the waiter came to meand asked, | B18ht of which would drive you, O delicate
apologetically, if I wonld mind changing my | Womas, into a fit of hysteria, and would pro-
room, which was a large one, for another, as | YOke even you, O strong man, ‘o & shudder of

they had received a telegram from a yoan repalsion.  But Tthere is o worse thing than
married conple engsging & room 'fory tbn% these merely physical horrozs which coms of so-

; h called Christian burisl—that is, the terrible un-
_ight, and, owing to the pressure caused by [cortainty, What, if after we have lowered the
the Lall, all their rooms were full, with the | parrow strone box cohinining our dear deceared
exception of a small one next to mine, which | relation inta its vault or liol'ow in the ground—
they asked me totake. OF course I oonsent- | what, if sfter we have worn a ssemly garb of
ed to tte change, and my things were moved, | woe, and tortured our faces into the fitting

’%ft;rithe ball I camo tc:i bed at about 3 exhptessl_iou of ‘Egeuftle a.nlcli r};atienlz m%lllmcholy—
o'alock in the morning, a HE what, T say, 1f after all the reasosable precan-
myoopen window ’:mgkinng a.w:?g::e:ltl;g aﬁﬁ tiaus taken fo insure sofuty, they should
listeniag to the dull boom of the waves, in a | 2Ciuslly pt}'lqu mst:lxmcm,»-»‘f ‘ --Wlhntti'x—c’lf blhe.
half sleepy condition, when there seemed to pnsor:tt%w S honld mep e i adan ot
come over me sgain that Btrange chill of fear | ratng fondly imasined?  Whet it

as we fondly imagined? Whut if the stout

Lhad felt once before, My scnses weemed | cofin should be wrenched apart by fierce acd
preternaturally eharpened, and, above the|frenzied fingera’—what, if our Iate dear.
gentle rush of the waves, I could hear some- | friend should mot be dead, but should, like
body breathing in the next rcom, I listened | Linzarus of old, come forth to challenge our
intently—fearing I knew not what—the|affection snew? Should we nob grieve sorely
breathing came short almost in gasps, and I | that we bad failed to avail' ourselves of _thg
heard stealthy movements, The reat of the |8ocure and classical method of cremation? -
hotel was_wrapped. in slesp, I arose to my | Eopecislly if we had benefited by worldly -
foet, feeling .sure that 'lomet'hin ¥ ! goods or monay left to. us by the o, deservedly
wrong, whon I beard n short utrnggglevn: lamented ! %“or. we @re-sﬁlt-demvm hy{:_oe- ,
heavy fall, and a wild, plercing soream - in a gzgatgs_—ffee:&o ,ui‘:-:an?er;b::athyem with agfy real
woman's voloe, that haunts mestill, 1 rushed |tenderness oraffection, And yet;/God knows!
to the door, and was met on the threahold by | they may need more pity thau we dreamof!
~—I knew it—the man I had ‘seen in my{ Butlet me to my task, I, Fabio Romani,
‘vislon before, ‘He was In'evening. drems, | lately decsased, am'about to chronicle the
‘much disordered, his shirt front and right | eventsof -one,short year—a yenr.in which ws;‘
arm were stained with blood, and in his right | compressed the. aig&l;y‘of s 110"8 ‘ml? Wl;;“fu‘;t o
hand he grasped. a razor, from which gome | Iifetime.. . One 1t 2 year l=—ane suarp uarnds.
ohas ' =1 ; %€ { from:the dagger,of Time | Ib pierced my heart .
| ghastly dropa atill trickled, ' The light of in- —the wound.atill. gapes and ﬂed aod evary -
-sanity shone In hin eyes, a8, with a demoninoal e N blood in taited asit falls] . oo
‘saniiy e A0y WU drop of bldod in tainted asit falls )
ahriek of laughter, he fling himself upon me, |~ One sufferirg, common to;many, I have naver
. { Now began a mogt fearful atruggle for life. —th verty.

VENDETTA ;
—OR—
The Story of One Forzotten,

‘gentleman who
was & dead man, Dead

Koown—that is,—poverty. ' I'was born-rich.

‘The maniao seemed to.have -the strength'of | When my.father, Conat Filippo Romani, disd,
ten'men; while'the whole of my belng seemed |leaving. me,:then o Iad of seventsen, sole heirto -
.dentered in an attenipt to rush’ past’ him to hig -
the;next: room,

his:-enormous . pobsessions, —sola’ head of his
‘powerful. .house=-there ' were, Lsny: candid

iends who, 'with  their ususl[kihdness, pro- . ¢
phesisd the worsy things of my/fature. :

 bhio inatinot of -walf-pre-
8, :t0 hold “by'the:arm in
eapon,’” Howover, I: was.

ges et i

8y .

1o O e DS OWAVEN, L WS | ok dre were &N, Bome who‘looked forward to my.
iftors ,‘1 %ngrygqg- orowd of géry:, -;ff;hyﬁ:&lcjﬁa}.iﬁpmiﬂﬁﬁﬁ stion’with n certain: ¢
| 'visitors, all in° the moat, grotesgu | degres (of . malignant?éxpectation—and they 3
wlth' horror depicted on: heirifaces.: ,| werex eatimab) 8+ périon “They were re:. :J
a8 dragged from me by mainforoe’and | spectably * ‘oonnected:<their - words® oarried

wo by many hande, while I butst open | wei ht,-‘—ngdyffdrﬁfb“:'tiﬁe"‘l ‘was - an;- objeot of

f
+

‘vauoed toward :mig, led by Mrs, Armitage,
" $¢ Mias JBildyard," Oapt, Bruce.” I bowed a'
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the next,door and enbered, -+ Ah ] ‘A flood" of | their malicicusl
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