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The next day, lats
noon, Richard arrived at his
home station. There was no
meet him. The old freight
who ambled leisurely out of the
baggage-room every time a train
rattled by, stared curiously at the
impressive-looking stranger, and
then said with a toothless smile

“ Reckon you got off at the wrong
station, sir.”

“Hope not,’”’ answered
humorously. ‘‘ But it seems
a habit of mine. Ought to
arrived a year or two ago
Southern trains are slow. g

The old man relieved his | uzzled
state of mind by sending a care fully
aimed spray of tobacco juice arch-
ing toward an ¢ mpty crate.

“The country is growing, SiI
he said, ‘' but th in’t no place for
drummer Mon tight and
gearce. The ain’t been 1

Abe l

Dagoes
't coming
to work when orK pening
its arms of and gre ight
there at the boat doek i

1 haven't even the distinction of
being a drummer,”’ said Richard.
“I'm just a down-and-outer coming
home.”’

“Home!” the old man’s sparse
chin whiskers sharp nose nearly
met as he squinted his dull eyes to
discover a esemblance. ‘‘ You
ain’t Dick Matferson, who's study
ing to be a preachel

“You've guessed it,” said Richard
carelessly. * All the
preacher par I’ve given that upto
come home 1 » farm.”’
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leg shot in two, he was st
swearing. But I reckon he ¢
mean no disrespect th the Almighty
Your pa is a great man, and
young fellows in them days W« uld
have followed him into hell fire, I
reckon. We were in some miohty
tight places. Caught in a ridge of
rocks one day with a skirmish line
of Yanks either side. I don’t
want no hotter place than that.
But the Co'onel was as cool as you
pl his old corncob pipe—
even gentlemen smoked them in
those days—didn’'t have nothing
else—and he climbed up on that
there ridge and signalled for help
down the valley. Yanks the ught
there was a whole army behind the
hill and they lit out. Signalling
down the valley was a hoax.
Colonel knowed there wa'n’t an-
other regiment of Confeds nearer
than twenty-five miles.”

“T’'ve heard of the signalling,”
said Richard quietly.

“Reckon you haye,’’ said the
ragged old soldier. “ Reckonevery-
body’s heard of it. Your pa’s a
great man. Used to call him the
“Fighting Bantam’ in them days,
‘eause he was undersized, and all
the other Mattersons have been tall
men like you. Reckon you favor
your grandfather ; he stood six feet
three in his socks; he was a Mexi-
ecan War veteran—fighting runs in
the blood. Your pa sure was a
great soldier, a great man.”’

““Thanks,”’ said Richard genially,
holding out his hand. ‘‘ Every son
likes to hear his father praised.
Come and see us. The Colonel will
be glad to have you, 1 know.”’

“Well, I ain’t sure of that,” said
the old man reflectively, wiping his
mouth on his coat-sleeve. ‘'l ain’t
nothing but poor white, and I know
my place. Mustering out a regi-
ment one thing, and parlor

itors is another.”

Richard smiled. He had held so
many heated debates on the equality
of man, the absurdity of social
distinctions in a democracy, and he
had been leading the academic life
so long, that he had almost for-
gotten the old South’s taut lines of
aristocracy.

““Nonsense,”” he said
patting the old man on the
““you are both old soldiers: that’s
reason enough to get together. |
thought my sister would drive over
to meet me. Isenta telegram.”

““ Reckon you did,”’ agreed the
old fellow reminiscently. ‘‘So that
was your telegram? Reckon you
can find it lying on the desk in the
office. The operator had a spell of
eramps and had to go home. He
gaid the telegram wa’'n’'t important,
no weddings nor deaths, and he
never did believe in people
graphing about nothing.”’

Richard laughed.

“It’s good for a man to realize
own nothingness. I forgot I
lived in a country where they sent
telegrams by mail. 'l my
grip here until tomorrow. a
little too heavy for
tramp. Good-by to you.’

The old maen straightened up and
gave the military salute

«mell the Colonel you
Jackson,”’ he said.

Some of Richard’s natural buoy-
ancy returned to him as he strode
along the moist brown roadway.
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He loved nd and the
xeitement of riding to hounds—the
act that he had an artificial leg
had never deterred him from re ck-
less feats of horsemanship.

Richard did resemble
father in any way, for he had
inherited much of his mother’
gentleness ; he grew to be a bookish,
dreamy ; and the indolent
Colonel, disapproving ol 1ch
development, soon fell into the
habit of ignoring h Twice they
had come to open fare—the firs
time when Richarc
years old. The b
protecting arm
was nearly spent 1
had hidden it in the hay loft while
the e: .mouthed hound
sniffed around the barnyard fence,
and the merry hunters came ridix
from the woods tc ti

[t had required courage to stand
his ground and ¢ nfess to them
what he had done; but, forgetting
himself, he had pleaded so_hard for
the life of the little animal that one
of the young | f the party
added her and
because she was t s]le and beauty
of the county, one man
ventured an objection, and she led
them laughing away, promising
them roast turkey and dumpling if
they would return and dine with
her.

When the Colonel heard of the
episode his face turned an apoplec-
tic purple—that a son of his should
interfere with the gentlemanly sport
of his friends and neighbors was an
unfu{m\':xlyiw offence. He stormed
and swore at the trembling boy, and
struck him so hard with his clenched
fist that Richard bore the bruise for
days.

The next difficulty between them
did not occur until some time later.
The Colonel was going duck-shoot
ing, and, in a rare mood of paternal
interest, had decided to take
Richard with him. Richard had
been trained by his mother to an
attitude of respectful obedience, so
he made no objection to his father’s
guggestion. Even when the Colone |
ordered him to W » out into the
shallow river
bird that |
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y be regarded as an idiosyncrasy,
ut as a grievous fault in character.
Nhen the boy slowly regained con-
iousness, the Colonel proceeded to
cipline him by sending him home
n disgrace without his breakfast.
he injustice of the punishment left
n indelible mark upon the sensitive
8 mind
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The Colonel had only the vaguest
ideas of supernatural truths. He
was gentleman—a ¢ entleman
could not », nor steal, nor turn
traitor to his friends—a gentleman
never did anything dishonorable
he preserved his honor at all costs,
at pistol point word’ if
need be. The Ma sons had been

» state n, g
le neighbors. He
up
id, the prayir the
and the rest to God Almighty
Without any monetary !
me, even Richard’s vacat
been bus ones. He
patient genius for teaching,
certain captivating charm for his
fellow-stude that he w
always in demand as a tutor. Sev
eral times he had to Europe
th backward boys, who had
‘ coached "’ all summer whil¢
toured continent W their
strenuous families. Rich visits
home had thus been few and far
between, and then he had come and
oone half doubtful of his welcome.
Now he blamed himself remorse
lessly for his neglect of his family,
tolerantly forgetful of the Colonel’s
disregard of him. The old freight
agent had done much to help him to
this contrite mood, and the fact
that he was needed in a home wher:
he had hitherto seemed superfluous,
added to the joy that all unselfish
souls experience when they enter a
wide field of usefulness, and realize
that their presence is essential.

As he neared the house four
setter dogs ran out, barking at his
heels. Betty followed, shading her
eyes from the sunset glare that she
might better see the approaching
stranger.

She was a slight figure standing
against the dark of the doorway ;
her small feet in thick tan shoes
that buckled high above her ankles,
her mud-stained corduroy skirt
ing their tops;a middy blouse
throat, and an old g
sweater flung about her shoulders,
the sleeves tied around her neck to
keep it from slipping off ; her curl
ing black hair was caught in a loose
knot. It would have been hard to
tell whether she was child or
woman. Richard tried to remem
ber her age. He had always made
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to | a point of sending her some small

memento on her birthday She had
been twenty-two last March. He
hurried up the three stgps that led
brick portico, and lift
ing her in his arms kissed her.

did not recognize him and
cried out, ** Stop—stop—let me go.
The Colonel will shoot you for
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“You little spitfire !” he laughed
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her foot. ‘‘He's
always poking his long nose into
other people’s business, and decid
ing what is best for them. H the
biggest gossip in the village.”

““Men don’t gossip, Betty,”
Richard, his eyes twinkling.
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And have the years sped
with you, Paul 7’ he asked his host
suddenly. ‘“ When I went away,
there seemed small chance of you
inheriting Stanton Hall.”

Paul’s expressive face clouded for
a moment.

““No,” he said, ‘‘no. My cousins
were strong, young men. And their
father was only sixty-five when he—
died.”

“Arthur and Bill were d
the guest inquired.

“Yes. in a boating accident, and
the father—. Of course you will
have heard that he was murdered.”

Westman started.

“Why no!” he cried. “ Remem-
ber you dragged me here before 1
had been a week in England. Why
was Mr. Stanton murdered ?”’

1 had better tell you the story,”
Paul glanced at his watch. ‘It
still wants one hour of midnight.”

“ All right, Paul. Now I have
got my pipe going.”

“1 was tried for the murder of
my uncle, and near ly found
guilty.”

Westman gasped.

“you! Isita ghastly joke?

The blackened pipe fell from the
traveler’s hand.”

‘No, but I had better
the beginning. Light
Well, you know that
never any great intimacy be
tween Stanton Hall and me. My
father, poor man, contrived to lose
a grod deal of money in one way o1
other, so that when his affairs were
straightened up I found myself the

gsor of about ftty pounds.
My uncle offered to get me a situa
tion in a bank, but I declined the
offer. You know I had always an
ambition to be an author.”
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new religion in the day f Queen
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wn of how Dam2 Stanton
sheltered a Massing-priest in the
persecation of that reign, and had
resolutely reiused to give him up to
the search party.
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four stout sons and a resolute
Father Ayton was saved, only to die
a martyr two years later. When
leaving Stanton Hall he blessed the
family and said :
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A Massing-priest, the Stanton
race

Shall oft from dangers free;

And the old faith be theirs when
one

Escapes the gallows-tree."”’

“Don’t laugh, Hugh.”
“1 haven't the least inclination to
do so,”’ Westman said. “ Didn’t I
] you I was converted to Catho-
' in a hut on the west coast of
Africa, when I lay ill of fever, by
the French priest who doctored both
body and soul 7"’
“Oh! Well, I must hasten on.
The night I interviewed my unc le he
was stabbed to death in the hotel.
I needn’t go into all the circum
stances that gave the police the
belief that I the murderer.
There was the noisy interview be-
tween us; and the man who had
"3‘\,11'1] along the corridor swore he
heard me threaten the dead man
A waiter in the hotel insisted he had
geen me quitting the hotel hastily
at half past twelve o'clock at night.
The coroner’s jury committed me
for trial. In my rooms a long
dagger was found that might easily
have made the fatal wound
“] was besides in sore want of
money ; and 1 could see that my
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eviled and ridiculed. Prominent

holics have been exiled in thou

¢ and their properties confi
cated ; the clergy suffered
every character of martyrdom ; and
religious women have suffered a
fate such as only the most brut:
savage of men will infliet, T
churches with their sacred objects
have been subjected eatedly to
the most diabolical sacrilege, and
thenumerouseducational and benefi-
cent institutions have been closed
just as repeatedly by revolutionary
factions, to be confiscate d and their
endowments stolen by such Govern
ments as felt themselves powerful
enough to perpet rate such crimes.

Every effort has been made,
the most tyrannical methods
employed, to suppress every institu-
tion of learning wherein the teach-
ing of the Catholic Faith formed a
part of the instruc tion given. (G«
stitutions ve been adopted, and
laws have been passed, having i
their object the complete
manent crushing
gestion of Cathol
later Governmel
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the mention of God by
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