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• But *, «. « * s^. t“. I unw FMM FÎT C1MFI fired my imagination. A great overmas I those of one o£ low degree. I knew by the I those within ■ - Papist who -is a servant of -the Pope, and MU If LIllllIL I I UlilllL
I taring désiré eaméitito my heart to plaee 11Tay sbe gpoke that she was toothless, for I I heard my father a voice. jg plotting to bring England back to I
I my hani ution this marriage contract that jher ;w.or^gWCTe not dearly ^ken. “Roland, my son.” Popery again. But it is he who hath the *f|| AAlllYftdf fcfllVINI
I t might be the means of doing jastiee te j dame,” X re- I I entered the house, again, and soon contract, and it is he who wiU make use ! 11 I I |M Ul IV L II I II I IL
I the ldn's dishtWied son. arid even ae she I « ™*y to m , , in tbe room where r bad of it, if it be not taken from him. Home I II |ill|lirUuL UIAILspoke V. found myself making pin* tot #ed, ,‘^t Whether it be or no I would "^myself m rte «mmwhewl had ^ ^ ^ ,wbo maa,ied Lucy I • M UUllll UUU VI fill.
I going out into the world to unearth this I warn you against going to the house yon- Lomething 0f importance had passed be- Walters to King Charles is an league witn

secret. For it mi»t be remembered that I dgr> jor the dog8 be lef. lo9se of, a night, I ,frefen tbem. The woman Katharine Bar- him.” ^
I-was but a tad of twenty-three, an I and tbey would make short work of you.” |CMrib seemed much wrought upon, while ' Now this seemed to be a cockiand-bul
up to now. in spite of my many day I ï . in her eves was a look which might mean story and yet it had enough of meaning
dreams, J had been kept mewed up to the l She mlimble^ some words winch I could in her eyes was loon cn gnt mea ^ ^ ^ aerves a-tingling again.
aid manor with my father, knowing mi rnot understand; then looking up at me, she aD*“oked ^ to tbe other qUestion. “What is the name of the Priest?” 1
little of wlmt was going on in the great 1^. .<Aai wbo may you .be, young mas- . for j wa8 eager to know ^hat had asked. “Is his home at The Hague.' tie- 

. world, i I ter*E’ ~ ' tlheen said cause he .is the man ;to find out first of
CHAPTER H. I Charles nor dames loves either you or I gtii]; j was not so young fcüt that I saw I ‘ RashcHffe’s son,” I re- “Roland, my sort,” said my'father, >‘you all. If he confesses to the marriage,

_ I yours/' I many difficulties in the way. I reflected I I have long complained of idleness. You will theq-----”
The Secret of the Black Box. I .-And yet i fought for their father, I that wet had only the word of this Kath- I plied. I have n0 need to complain longer.” “Do you dare to

T ..oofess to a somewhat strange toid my father. I arirte tfnrcomb, who had lived at Rash-1 At this she gave a start and scanned me speak, although many questions was a lawful wedded wife, cned the old
« <We*rto a «imewhatrtrange ^ ^ ^ hone9t man tbou art „iffe Manor many years before, and who, more eagerly tban lbefore. came into my mmd. dame angrily “She that os dead now,

feebnj in my heart when 1 looked n I that fchou coujdst never fight for 1 according to belief had be^n tod for »Ayj ay; j ebcrald a’ known,” I heard ..,Ay>.> cried the old woman, “and what poor child. Why think ye that the young
the woman’s face. I felt sure that she the contents of hii I some tiijne. Where had she beçftWl these I ber mumbie, “I should a’ known, for did jg done must be done quickly and in secret, King's mother, the old dowager queen,

trying to understand the manner of rpapere which were found on Naseby field I years? what were her motive^ ip e*kmg I n<)t Katharine tell me?” I f0r remember the Duke of York is already would, tiav^ taken the boy, it -t ere was n
man X iwaa so that she might make np I were made known,” retorted the woman. I out .tine mystery? and more than ah, w y At this I was all ears again, and all eyee I at Work. He knows that my grandson will mal^a,fe.'f .. . . fin. , -
. . . ’ , .p, hp , B^vinel“I know this too, that if Charles had I had she chosen my fa^er and. m^lf Ml too for that matter, for evidently she be t||e ]awfui heir to the throne, and if he “Still at would be well to find him out,ber mind how tor 1 cohid be of setinee i the victory OTer OromweU, thou the* men to whom she- could I kneW something of the woman who was (,an find the marriage contract, my poor I urged, do you know his name
to her. For, from tbe Very first I could I haye ^ beheaded for What momentous secret? Sot that three inat- 1 ^ tben at the house talking with W f^cy’s child will be kept out of hie rights.” “That I do, cned she He w e
not think of her as a former serving Wo- I tb<m didst say at that time. Mark you, I tore troubled me imicli. 1 was too, mucl; fatber I “You mean the new King’s brother?” 1 French priest, and was in , o and only y
man of my mother. Hmnble cf birth she I a Btuart neVer forgets, and never forgives J eicited by the ^loty the W» éfy o I <.0^ or no dogs, I must e’en go, she ,|sked f<m j was somewhat taken back by stealth seeing ta • e U

rr titter ^r^0UT hus;nese of x ^s^zzj;

Her mto to2 a^m^e 7^* ptoighiz^ ^ J >r 1 would not have come all the ^’g'^ tha! he m’eakÎof™ he^ülio me when she”wTs’m England Lore^hey
jrtht^LvTlll^L^t/lwtÿifyr^pVato?^ toayt mfe^lSd^eve^hf^t here h® toat^ï made answer, “are not Calholkat hea^ng^jhTto^ died at Mt. Vernon (O.), recently, at the

woman of I h* must be able to force the new kings’ 1 1 rèmeifibèr even then tUflkiri ^ I did not: a man coming- hither give me a , ^ cbanoes small? He is but three years way of thinking Whi e she _ was in those 0f gg was the author of the negro song, 
vZTouU ten?™ g she was, fbr as Uft on his cart. But, young master tell vounger than the King, and may not live foreign parts. He old her h« naipe, and t„e soutb adopted as iu

SetupsXS.’S-’TSj -i,..a..wMl. "ÎÆ;TJÎa&W Lï 1,““““ Ï? B”1” c“" -hsK ÏT'-
her mtimurugehl, rid thto Ah looked I the truth concerning the strange tmngs 1 at m to imt caS them lightly,” she replied; “a "h..Haw do^ou know?” i asked. and his name is Father Pierre Rousseau, ^ t^ckL! oTof many ^pmr mu-

ssiSKreitiSStysH-rt-*^5 -- ' ssasA'S.wkt - *— - -«-
you hWre.ycHAovered whk* yen set you* 1 “I am a girl no longer, Master Bash- l ,IBefore j make known where it is I “And if such a woman hath been there?” , „ • to go upon. Boulogne was only a tew | original words were,
heart updfc ^wshich yOu^pek* of when l elifie; I am not I mu ™ mU8t ^ve your promise. Nay, Master U ^ i took but little notice of this speech, houis’ sail from English shores, and if
I saw yoa ia eti 'Pria’a CttmaA.” ' |Aom days When I was Waiting maad to kdk not darkly at me, for this f “then must I go thither.” . although the dame uttered it with much Father Pierre Rousseau hvfe* there he

The woman laMjjhed lUrtAiUjfrt 4 Mtitress Rashcdffe Enou^ to «yttfil ;g ^ u^bt matter. I dare not make known I «*ut ?a she hath been there, and as ^ ! imagined that in spite of the could be easily found out X imagined
“In to* than a week tire ktog wtil be I brie foitod out sufficient to make ^arte I m ^ pJace until I am assured Alt gone?” severe measures which had been taken with that it Would be easy to And out whether

in England," she «ad, “«*, <*’ vAa* a I Stuart, who m now pwpanag to wjU undertake to go wherever it is, “frbeB ltck-a-day, I know not; ay, but abd tboee who professed to fore- thé woman’s story ,were true or fa^e, and
tong!" rid then A* feffi to toanuing ouï I conie .back to England as ktag, eager not I and theQ alo and in secret, bring it even then I must know what she hath told t u th ’ futOT gbe bad eitber consulted upon this discovery a p.an of action could 
faces again. . „n , | to.itotore Ay lands, ^ gnma.l Master Rashcliffe.” . |a SOTne of these people, or Was perchance 'be formed.

“Tbe pedfpfc bt tireadÿ crying, * G&i I plàte of htmor to Muttier Roktld hwê. I The W0T^ phased me, although they 1 »£om6 with me,” I said; “I will take he ic a woman m Not that I pa^'d After tine -we fell .to taQkmg agflun, but . _ T , . T . .
■ave Ae-gSrigt" ml*toy-toftbto. Atoady | Ay; bet Hurt ril.Jhe Amg M raiged Aore qutetions in my mind. I liked to the house." much heed to these things, for my father teyond what I have .written down, little tSok'my'to «Had
my old neighbors who fdtiAt for Charles 11 know to exist must be in our hands, I thg WOrds “alone and in secret, even I “But is she there?” she asked eagerly. although he denied not that some had it of import could be gathered. I saw that dle ln Dixie.
I be UsAiee foiwaM to the «me when I ay,iand in our hands in such a way that I akho ^ x littie understood what they por- “Ay, she is there,” I replied. I ia power to reveal the future, had much heed was paid to old wives stones Away, away, *£>/ town south, in Wade! .
the «MU.wffl to totoüM Mte «ketwe ehatt bé Alê to make our own bar-I t *. \ let w go quickly,” and although “aFy made light of their proférions, if they agreed with the desirre of the worn-j Away, away,-away down south in Dixie-
Mgyp«aii».«f-eH, «toi W*eâ ikey WiU bel gtfin with thé nëW king. I «jjowf cam you to know these things? gbel still stooped low, she walked iby my and bad taught me to treat them with en, but as to Well proved facts there
rewarded for being toftbfW to tbe I “Bill what is ft? . I-J-asked. t sidé at'a good speed. Lcorn ed nothing besides these two things Still
Boykfty ” • I “It is itihis. Jeûnes, Duke of York, is not. I ,“1 gaW the womgn called Lucy Walters À li'ttto later I led her into my father’s “Be that as it may,” I said. “You have this was something. I could quickly find

^’XtoWSbi!*' toid We Vfoâïan àcaamAHly. [the next bear to the throne.” I wben ehe was in England,” replied Kath- ball, wiondering at the meaning of what I th t tbe oew King marrièd your daugh- out whether Father Pierre -RouSseau were I But w£*n he put his arm around her, he
“WiU *hé eMest Ion Of Charte» I ever I “WèU, and what of that? ’ latine tiàrcomb; “I saw her as she was ^as happening, bnt littie dreaming of what I ^ „ flesh and blood, while the discovery of I
Mined ri tootot tori? I know him, I “T%il, MpHM the woman. “You have I taken to the Tower.” lay before me. “Ay i bold to that,” she cried, “and Master E’-ijeh' Pyoroft shotÿd ^so be easy..
MaStei- BsahelWe. He KB- be-thé ditpélbeard of the Welsh girl, Lnroy Waiters. I «Yin;.'saw Lucy Walters!” I cried. I ’ d bumble as I am I say that I am Had I been older, and known more of
ctettety krivtv the pnpe* of every ht»sy I ‘tAy, -Ï have htord of her.’ I “Ay, I saw her. No wonder Charles I CHAPTER III. - grandmother to him who should be King the ways of the world^l Should, I doubt Hie face w^shani as^ mi^er,s deaber.
in $lbg1e»d. H* KBYlltife proltiee» WiW | ’lAlid you Hâté heard of her soma lad I gtuart loved her, for a more beautiful wo- | > S England when his father dies.” not have asked many more questions, but j^a^, look away, look away, ' Dixie
out end, bet be W* be/too Mte to per-[Which goes by the name of «amis Croft? I man I :.never set my eyes on. Ay, poor Bidding the woman tbe seated, and going * rema.ng to bg proved,” I sand, by this time my mind was all aflame with land!
tom thtoffi «W tone* mri wiU be thé I “Yto," toM mÿ fattiét-, “I have heard 1 tbihg, 3he was neither wise nor prudent as straight to the room we called the library, ^ $ wag ,to get back lto the ques- the prospect of' sometoing to. do,.whale Ole pmt,
better fot Me Wtori, •«! »* one will I of him; but at doth notmatter. I she found out afterwards to her cost, but I knocked at the door tien which ifad been broached by Kath- the nature of my wen-k was all Tt^t a
have .JiuMto- ««tor «hat JUtfce fa forced \ '*Vty, Wt It doth matter.” she was the fairest maid to look upon “Who is there?” asked my father, iffl.ine .wben firat we had met youtth might ask tor. Neither did >
from Mto”’ t ‘<W*yr’ I that ever I clapped my eyes on. It is lit M I, Roland. B I earlier in the evening. i trouble touch as to Why t should be Chto-

“J$nt have yon disoovered aught?” ask- I ‘'Because he, although Charles Stuart I true ber firet beauty had left her, and at My tother opened the door, and looked I remains” replied the dame, en. My father had told me that I should
ed my tether. "*>u ktoow What you I wflt doubtless dtay it, fa the next heir to I that time she was in sore trouble, for she at toe questioningly. I saw that the worn I ’ thou„bt. “a,nd it ^ by you Mas- know some day, and with this I was fain . Look away,
promised me. Moreover, totrtto I .last «awlthe throne of Engl^h" | was on her way to the Tower with sol- an ^tharine .Hareomb was mtti^ on Utol t6f/olaild R^bdifie that this is to be content- - X hid a work to do; and that Und!^ dri,e >way sorrow, come
the KtoU* Wttir-Whom too had lodgment I IMy father started back in amazemebt. j on either side" of her; nevertheless, I chaar on which she had sat dunng the I „ • was enough. and hear dis song tomorrow;
at the bank of .AMeneaite street, she said I “Jto ie Oharies’ son,” Continued the I every man fell in love with her as she tinte 1 had. been in the room; but the I ’ , , chosen me?” I ask- “It may be that this priest knows more Look away, look away, look away, Dixie
yon had your haniupon the proof.” I womri. I went. The verse-makers have called her bard, defiant look in her eyre had gone. * thougb j wae ay and eager than he has told yon,” I cried at length, I land!

“And I am no* one wbo make promises I *<Ay. but--------” I the ‘nut brown maid,’ and Well they might, 'Rather I thought I saw fear; almost ^’undertake any work which meant move- >y **t humness therefore wid be to go I p,,., bucUwbeat cakes an' Injun batter, ’
Mriritiv" nefctied the whmtm, am I ‘^Charles married Lucy Walter»—màr- I for her hair was the color of ripe chest- | ambunting to terror .pa them. Evidently I romance I could not help ask- bo Bou.ogne, and after that to seek out makes you fat or a little fatter;Î a 1^2 WKh^madewp ber ried her in Holland.” nuts when they are picked from the trees my father had been peaking tibout mati mmrtand reduce, ^^-t^he^ ^ look away, lock away, Dixie
mind fa e«*r turttod aeide Nevertheless, 1 “But the proof, the proof!” cried my I in early October. It shone like the dow- tert Which moved hpr mightily. She f L tWa „ork • My .father nodded his head approvingly, Den boe it down an- ecpatch your grabbei; to
HI,., ’, nnhdmdA much «a be done kfaster I father. I ager queen’s diamonds, and hung around longer *ore thé expression of one who _ , Roland " and yet I thought I saw doubt in has Dixie’s land I'm bound to trabbel:“It is this proof of which Ï come to Ter hL in great curUng locks Her eyes LS make her own lerms hut rather as T- ttr^“H ^LgVfor yt to eyes + . \ ^ DUie

A !.. wnÀMtee wttil nvotfort which l^pdak/' said Kübharine Ûarcoffib. Bill I were brown too, and epatkled like stars; | one who lived under -the shadow of a great I, J , . do ‘’But what about the coming of theaffedt tbe tii* fa to ytohg* of betog frl «tower me this; suppose the proof could I even tHeii roses were upon her cheeks, and feto j a lwork wtdch if successfully done will King?” I went on. “You told me only to- The truth of the last clause of the say-
cused Mrtr^n For Charles Sfitort can f be obtained, suppose the box containing I she walked like a queen. 1 ‘You are back soon, Roland, said my a er jn England?” day that we must go to Dover to meet ing that some men are bom great, others
act to trarefcM*ri1t riit» hito. That fa j thé contract of marriage between Charles I “Bht.she was liberated from the Tower father;1 ‘it is not an hour since you left „Butymbat^ it?” I asked somewhat im- him, and if,he comes to England on lues- achieve greatness, and others have great-
_V_ T Ï.*- À—a ij. vou More" I BtUart and Liucy Waiters could be ob- I said iny father, “and went back to J us.- I x, f1 X„- appm-d me that I was day of next week, there will he no time ne33 thrust upon them is exemplified bym !? m IZtil:rictfeint 1 then?” France." ‘Yay,” I replied, “but I met an °ld 'the ntoure of which for me to set out on my journey before Emmett. When he wrote under

me Old**!» { For a time my fatiier was silent. Evi- I “Bnt -not before I saw her, Master Rash- woman ' from St. Paul’s Cross who was I ^ , . mv ’eves seeing him.” compulsion the catchy music and nonsense
M Wtoth never fought 1 déétly hé rcgaMed the woman’s déclara- «plied Katharine HarcOmb, "and coming .thither, Who declared she must see contTacti- “The King will not artive for two words „f “Dixie” he had no idea that he

i.v. _-i»! «hs -iaid (roestiohinzlv I tioh of great import, and I saw that he I not before she fold me that she was Katharine Harcomb. he rervlied weeks,” replied my father. was producing a work winch was to be
"Nav>- ‘tepKbd tty*ft!tlrer “During the j carefully considered her words. Charte* Stuart’s wedded wifb.” The Wbman started to her feet as 1 wbere ig jtr “Two weeks?”1 I said questionun^y. the battle song of one side to a mighty
-d -h'-tl wtrrin, -mm too volinc to bear I “Charles would not desire it to tie I "She told you that? spoke., “Tin* in Fmz'and " replied Katharine “Ay, two weeks. This dame hath it conflict, and which even now, wherever•mV'titter «ntt tot iMWt faririffitttW-1 known," he said at length. I "Ay, she told me that.” . “Where m âheî, ehe cried, let me see and toen she looked at me with that, according to messages which have and wbencver played, brings the flush of
, T* .A xwuL toAir «rtri nnhnM Hip I ‘*Nav that he would net,” said the wo- ] “Btit 'did she teli you where the marriage he* without delay. I * , . been received in London Town, he will not pleasure to the face of every loyal south-
1 T would not have toy ton uphold the 1 N.J, that net, sa ü tne , ... .. . .-.a- I <(Tarry a Kttle,” said my father, “tell keen, searching come until the 27th or the 28th day of the We are Mi oi £be words which were

i’—” ent gretore for ttüly theTseemed™ re- month. There wiU -therefore be time, if beaten ihto plowshares; here was a case .
"Ay, mere is, saia my miner inougm- ■ — ------------------------------ ---------- 7- 1 —— - —- - y- .... I ».rd ,mp _j, . cbi]d wlio might not be fortune favore you, to do much of your 0f „ measure of peace and jollity convert-

fafiy “He who eonld be fortunate enough I the work I have spoken of, and again I meeting with the dame, and of what had I work before he comes hither. I ed into a quickstep of war.
■to possess that marriage contract would be I the woman’s dark bright eyes scanned my passed between us. , I IS™ .n„rv » 9aid mT fatner al- Now being hot ofoblood, and not being -n,e 9tory of how, in 1859, at New York,
able to make his tern» not only with the I face, as though she saw there an index “I would speak to her, I would speak to J-'ay, oe non a s 1, And ’ this ,uf- aware of the many 'things which might .IDan>, Emmett wrote “Dixie” has often 
kiSg bnt the king’s brother.” 1 to the thoughts which possessed my mind. Ihet alone!” cned Katharine Harcomb like tnoer genriy i en g . • jn Mnder me, I was content with’ this rep.y, been told. It was a time when burnt

“Ah, yon begin to see.” I “Roland,” said my father, “I would e’en on* bereft of her senses, and she made for I P , ’ , , t .meet absolute and determined not to fail being at Dover cork was the form of amusement most
man who possessed such a secret I talk with Katharine Harcomb alone. Do thé doorway as if to pass me. But my I ' ,. . „bpdience from me. In When the King should land. popular, and the old-fashioned negro mel-

coald stir up civil war in England,” said I you teqve the room, and return in an fatber closed the door quickly and seemed ana unquestioning gV ^ Without wasting time by retailing what ^ generall, the work of a white man,
mjt father; “such a war that might well I boor’s time.” to ** *«» to thought- A moment later I I complete master in his -house, r w* said further, I hasten on to say that was tj,e vogue as “rag time” has been
make men forget the war between Charles] I d.4 not much like tins, for, as may saw that hed bad made up his mind. *d tLt nTonehhohld dare to dream of by break of day on the following morning
I and Cromwell.” j be imagined, I was much interested, and ] “Hart; any of the kitchen wenches seen I that no one should j waB 0n my horse’s back, clad in my gay-

“Ay,” said the woman; “but what is ] wanted1 to hear more of what thé woman I he»?” he asked. . nTt anvrv I was impatient, est attire, on my way to Folkestone Town,
more to our purpose, Master Rashcliffe. ] had to tell; but I obeyed my father quick- j “Nay,” I replied, “I myself opened the But if I was not attg y whither I hoped to get a passage to the
he could make the king restore the Rash- ly as every dutiful son should^ and went door and she is sitting in th« hall.” or tms l had be^i “d thafThad a Coast of France. I was in gay spirits. I
diffe tends, and gain for his son a place j out of the house into the park lands. “Then do you bring her here, Roland, -or horns, 1rtnui been had -pistols in my bolsters, a sword -by my

name.” ] The min had now gone down, but it was and afterward do you leave ns again.” great work to do and yet I -had only re ^ Kand more m ^ my pouch than
“And do other* know of this secret, j not dark-, neither did I think it would be I bave no doubt % shewed my disap- =£ived hinteas to how t ‘«t wor marria t ever hoped my father would give me.

Katherine?” asked my father. ] throughout the -whole night. For not only pointaient at this, for I was eager to un- 3*1.*!LP ,n Fn,foml was to -tell me Servant I had none, and that for two rea-
*Yes,” replied the woman; “it hath | was there a tiioon, but the sky was clear, defotariff the meaning of it all. My father contract was an En .and . ,d sons. The first was, there was no man m

been guessed at bv many .but I alone know I Indeed-, the time was the middle of May, I took but little heed however, so doing his I no nng, as'anyone-can . ba,j was my father’s house who was fitted for such
where the box Containing the marriage I when the air was dear and the countryside bidding I went to th» hall, where the ”7 Peace aTld waited, won g a postj even although I were rich enough
contract is hidden. It hath cost me much] was beauteous beyond words. It is true woman was still sitting. . , ^ I ,AnV at a nlace call- to keep him; bnt more -than this, it
trouble to find out, but at last I have done ] thé roses had not yet appeared, but the It was at this -tirile I called to mind that The marnage took place P with deemed best that I should go quickly and

trees -Were well nigh in full leaf, for the j I had not heard £er name, so without first 1 The Hague, ^«aid the o alone so that no one should suspect what
I looked at the woman as she said this. I season Was early. Even the oaks and the telling her to follow me where my father downcast eyes, away across business might he. Servants, as all

rod I thought there was a furtive look in ^he, were covered with spring Wves, was, I'said quietly: “What is your name, that outlandish country <^lledHonand. I* J tJ a way of talking
her eyes. which I saw shining in the light of the good dame?” was performed in secret by a Papist, ^ ^ 7))as^re, lbugine9a, and if 1

“And how did you find it Out?” asked ] moon. :|No stars appeared that night, the .“Nanje,” ah» replied, “when Kathanne Pmest. The priest had to w, r- had one he might unwittingly endanger
mV father presently. ] moon was so -bright, and no sound did I Harcomb knows that Mistress Jane Wal-fworild never reveal the marriag >9 mg work.

“Of that more anon ” replied Katharine 1 hear save the babbling of the trout stream I ber* is here ghe -will not keep me waiting.” I Üieless my daughter Lucy, for t e
Harcomb ‘ E^ngh to sT/now that thit ran through the park, and now and “That is well,” I replied, “will you fol- her good xmme so eajoM the prcest that
,s the secret f promi-edto toil you,» seert 1 theater of a bird which rettled low “^^hrigh T For fear it

yon'r own "terms™with the king^ AH "now J I walked along the grass-grown drive I was in Some way connected witti Tiucy ihoudbetaken from herehe determined
legends on goung Éoland here.” I which led to the ga-tesj wondering about Walter^, whose eon, Katharine Harcomb t° P^ce at in «^ekeepmg^ kinJ?

«On me'” I cried eueaking for the first I what the woman Katharine Harcomb had I said, was the next heir to the throne of I j“fc ^19 woman cea. ep >time aUhongh ^may^bf fm^ne^ I lfa- *««!, arid thinking if ever the time would England. L who had been ^ng for reme
tolled eagerly to every word which had 1 come when cerriages would be drawn up No sooner had the library door opened I news which would give me sonj *
been spokenf ] to the house as they were in the days be- than I saw the two women exchange a reason fot action, felt as though she

“Ay, on you,” replied the woman, “for ] fort the Long Parliament, and when m.v glances, bnt I had no opportunity of no- were con;unng up a story. ,
of BngBid,? } sIJ | that marriage contract' is in hiding. I- | old home would be full of gaiety. ticlng more, for my father gave me a look I is shoiied, she went on pr >

“At T gitoere^ as muck” said my , hidden in a black box 1 and I “This is a strange happening,” I said to which .told me that I must leave them I -tha* my daughter was not fo
father’ thoughtfully- , 1 As all students of history know, the myself. “Ever since Richard Cromwell alone, Which I did much to my impatience, some have smd, neither was she car eæ o

“Look you here,” went on the woman. Uory of the black box containing the mar- I died my father hath spoken of a possible I did not go far away, -however. It is ner name. nrecious“You desire to gain back your estates; ,-iage contract between Charles II and I change! to our fortunes if Cliarles should true I left the house, for cool as the mght ' kadshe..!?| *bePe u it
you desire, moreover, that your son Ro- Lucy Walters obtained great credence j come hack, not because the king would do had become the air seemed stiflihg, so I I document i asked, ana w
land Shall not Ae a pennüees, ladebed- ..titer the Restoration; Indeed, it is prob-1 »u«ht for us of his own free will, but be- stepped on to the grass outside and began now .
squire like you.Why, idiscovered as 1. tble that belief in its validity bad much cm.se we should gain the power to compel to walk up and down in the tight of the *id * ”rl7H he be-
came hittier that tor yrera this manor toi do with the Mobfaouth rebeltion at a him.” ; window .behind which I knew my father ed, sa ul the dame sourly-
t - u-iu iheen little better than a farm -teter date.—J. H. I And then as I -thought of these things, and the two women were. How long I I trayed her trust. He found out the
kitchen the* eueh is tNtohofas Befel; the nay be obtained only with difficulty. The incite of the way the woman had in- stayed there I know not, but it must have 2?J^iTwh “chan^ hands*«Jdn® "but 
Wtoksmitb, wbo fought for OomweRanff question is, Master Roland, will you mi- eP^ed my fancy by the story of the king's been more than an hour, for I noticed that rrJ^b h^fhvShere

of the Marsh,’ jertake thé work of bringng it hither?” m^riafe, th» whole thing became like old the moon which stood high in the heavens Katharine Harcomb hath discovered where
and ‘Grace-alb unding Reuben,’ who need to “How old is the ling's son?” I cried. J "''f'™’ f;'hies> and } "aa 8lad that I had when ’w"t ««t had droned behind the “ , , , -,s “ *™ is 5S3 trsfe.x*ts5sn$ ar m j&sxksutü » - •• » w «-

^ laugh et me, and called me “How old?” repeated the woman; “he is »f footsteps. They were not the footeteps calculated to multiply every minute mto comb^
^ a lad of about eleven years tit present Iof a manl of that 1 was certain. They fivê. Neverthe.ess I had so much to think now ao you «mow i asked

he is with the dowager quren ” were neither firm enough nor heavy en- about, that I thought but little of the “L have -been told by one who knows,
“And do you mean that he is the next ou«h- Moreover, they were uncertain time, and that-in Spite of my impatience. ^'^'^ who^MaSto- Elijah Pvcroft’” I 

heir to the British throne?” I cried. ' and, as I thought, feeble. I stopped and The mystery of the box containing the And who is M . Elijah P)croft.
“tih that he is” replied the woman looked along the road, and saw the form marriage contract between the new King; asked again, for the w ole business seem- 

“and the^man^who -cam find the mitirtage M p woman coming -towanls me. and Lucy Walters, and the woman’s re- ed to be as unsubstantial as a vapor
contract can go far to be one of the Bright although the moonlight was 1 quest that I should go on a voyage of dis- cloud tell' vou wlio he is
masters of Endand.” could not at first make out hér age or her covery kept ine wondering so much, that at A>, it is easy to t 11 j ou wl o he is,

“And if it be not brought to tight?” I station, but as she drew nearer I saw that times I almost forgot that I knew very but diflieu o s»y «h 1 ^,e 
cried, “then if Charles has no other son, she was evidently old and poor little of the whole business, and that my he worn n. But^e be domes
the Duke of York will become king.” “Whither go yoù, dame?” I aeked as father w«s even then talking about t-ese toMJtahe Ns at

“That is not the thing of import,” re- «he eairie up. | things with the two women who had in himself to . 11 ' *and
-plied the woman; “the thing that is of "And -what is that to you, young mas- such an unaccountable way entered my j^t <Afchough ,he never appears a!mong
weight fa this: tbe man who hath the se- ^ ^ ^ j ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ tUe treee them, it da he Who gives them iaftirmation

t

• -V

The Coming
of The King»

-:;1 ii.:"
1 “ j:BY JOSEPH HOCKING.

Author et "All Men Arc Lier»," "The Flame oi Fire," Etc.

Exclusive Copyright for this province secured by The Telegriph.

Story Recalled by the Death 
of tho Old - Time 

Minstiel.
7

-t.

A

doubt that my LucyI IN BURNT CORK DAYS.

New Air Needed for Î p i.i .1 Feature 
of a re'formuler, hiùl t mmett 
Was Given Two Days to Produce 
It — Soon Was Being Sung by 
Everybody.

liras

Dan Emmett ,the old-time minstrel, wiio

I wish I was In de land ob cotton; old times 
dar are not forgotten ;

look away, look away, DixieLook away, 
land!

In Dixie land, whar I was bom in, early on 
one frosty momln’:

Look away,, look away, look away, Dixie 
land! ‘

Chorus :

Ole missus marry “Will-de-weaber"; Willum 
was a gay deceaiber;

Look away, look away, look away, Dixie 
land!

eeean-

-

smiled as fierce as a forty-pounder;
look away, look away, DixieLook away, 

land!

and died for
Look away, look away, look away, Dixie 

land! ^
Now, here’s health to de next ole missus, an' 

all de gals daft want to kiss us;
look away, look away, Dixie

first civil war to wae too young to bear 
arms, .titter Wt my heart wae embitter-1 known
1 1 Uft mto a4htb,aL,h^W“but thL famcrettonl contract wan?” asked my father. ,
f r,i S S Cto MdiSe." “Of that I «hall say nothing until I m» more of this, Roland.”
to both enenrirt «MfritodS. Th , I lt ’ ^ father thought-1 know Whether Rtitend here will undertake I So without more ado I told him of my
Charles tvai faeheaffM, could I allow my I ,a^ tncre m, raid my iainer mougni j ^_____ T ___ I „,;re =nd of ™h»t had
eon to fight uridrir OfomWeH?"

“Se wa* a ttràVê, strong man,” replied 
the wcmalL

“Ay, brève, attotig irian if you will.
But net BIX* a titan as my son could 
fighi vtt tér. Bésidé», I Would not have 
him -miugte wlttisu* ,» ere* *à «fis «rmy 
fashioned trader the StSW Model. Would 
I have my ton become a pealm-eingmg 
lhypocrite? Would Î have him tatight to 
ery down with the Prayer Book? Would 
I have him made a soür-facè<î follower of
MX* *a--. a-« e-

in’England worthy hisfouÿft under thé w» «andard, afi* al; „ . , , ^

since, 'l'he exig^i^ies of w-performance at 
Bryant’s tbea^tre required a new “walk 
around,” and Emmett, one Saturday night, 

lied updn to produce it before Mon­
day evening. The song was soon being 
whistled on New York streets, but like 
so many others o£ similar quality it doubt­
less would have been forgotten except 
that later, in New Orleans, the promoters 
of a large entertainment picked it up at 
the last moment as the tune to be used 
for a large march and chorus. It struck 
the southern fancy, and soon thereafter 
was taken to the battlefields.

Discriminating experts have many times 
pointed out that “JDixie” is music of a 
low grade—^as cheap, childish, and trifling 
as “Yankee Doodle.” Doubtless this is 
one of the reasons why it became immor­
tal. It was a song such *as every one 
could sing. Then associations began to 
cluster about it. It became identified

was ca

fought uffcdër thefât’I àtoDdard, aàd, 64- 
itihoûgh me Mttg bètîàÿed us àll, ï would 
not have iny son éertti Xm-ier iny Loi-d 
-Protector. WWrtthsle**, Rkffind fa no 
weakling, as you efce, neraher is he à fool. 
Poor as I have bèen, I have teen t<* it 
■that he hath learned ècxmçifching of letters. 
He dan vfjite like à clerk, and can bead 
not only in the Engtiih tongue, but in 
let in and in TVerieh.”

"Ay, in Fi-egich. Bemdee without ever 
(having servéd with the ware, he knows 
everything of fighting that I could tell 
him, and as fbr ewoixicraft, I doubt if t 
(there is a man in London town who 
could/stand against him.”

Again the woman looked at me eagerly, 
and then she broke out like one in anger.

“Ü Is well. Master Eashcliffe, for, mark 
yon, if what Ï have discovered is tnie, 
he will need aiU his cleverness, all his 
learning, and aHAjfe knowledge of sword- 
craft. We fofol hj(^ Itokee, Master 

less than the throne

was

it.r

(To be continued)

with hours of great enthusiasm, and at 
last becàme one of the symbols of that 
most enduring of things—a lost cause. 
Time was when the strains of “Dixie” pro­
voked northern choler, but this-period is 
happily past, and tjie , old minLstrel song 

, .j is now the property of the nation—neces- 
0 ■». sarily in the repertoire of every band and ’

ork, July 14.—John >. c orchestra thart1’ to*ots^^'scr^p^"fqr" the
Donald, the contraotor, announced today multitude. St) /- J.ÏÎ
that the subway construction wo»rk is 
practically completed and the new transit 

it line will Ibe turned over to the Inter­
borough Company on August 1.

Ill ÏOPK SU8WM
RFID! AUGUST 1

New

now ____ ____ » ■ ..—r——
Tess—“What do you think of my new 

shoes?Quite nobby, arenlt they?”
Jess—“Yes, they are rather knobby, but 

I think any first-class chiropodist could re­
move the knobs?”—Philadelphia Press.
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ST JOHN,w. B.
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ig Exliibi to r 11a t theghgs are now OR 
-ith the conetr\A

The Buili 
may proeeeiU

ThrougliEthckin
ER, OTTAVWI-BW 
the NEW BRUNSWICK §M 
TotaTTBg $171.00.

Entries are still being 
to the undersigned.

years
rLandless Raschtiiffe.

“And Charles Stuart <wiH never give 
you back there tends unless he fa made,” 
said the woman.

‘"Ay, ay,” toid ay fattier, “I toew en- 
oogh of him for that; but to yewr tale, 
Katherine Harcomb. Tell me what you

COMMISSION-:r, f. «hoi ION, WVE S
huppti* FJMF to all competitors in

(jmi.DRENfe XvfcrCOML’ETmtiNS,
L’ERNTT

*4eived, eid Entry FiMre will be supplied on aknow.”
“I knew that Jamefa the new tang’s 

brother, fa fufi of hope «tot Charte» wall 
kill liiirmnlf by revelry in a ye»*," rephed 
the woman. “I know that he fa next heir 
to «1» throne. I kfator «at he is infcrign-
ÎD2 ffco get beak thé Catholic religion *0 ....
thg country, end I know that neither eret can make tbe king obey him.

v e
%R. B. MMERSOiprPresident, 6t. John, N. B. 
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