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miles above Raeburn, and on his way | show you the man first, please. Ring |anger drank, the lees tasted bitter in And for the first time — the last time “ Heah, sir,” he says, in a thicl
back he meant to stop at Raeburn ‘ the bell, won't you 7"’ her month. in her life, Cervile Raeburn knew | panting \-rvu.. “ Heal . sah ll“wnv
Hall. At any l'iltl'!Ilr“’llhlll“)’Iv‘sl».l\‘tul He complied, and Aunt Nance ap- | what fear was. She covered her eyes | Massa No'be't, sah."' . . o
that when the Sheik ]"U'-"“-“ Foofs on I"'“"j‘l' A strange thing had happened., For | with her hands to shut out the 'l'['l';l\- | With a erv of horror Norbert lifts in
spencer ground again Cecile should be ‘ _‘* Send one of the boys for Seipio. | the first time within the memory of the | ing glare. — Her brain reelod, grew | his arms the burden he has b ught. |
its promised mistress. He vaulted | Tell him Miss Cecile wishes to see him | oldest inhabitant, there was coolness | dizzy. Noist unded in her ears. | The blanket 4 and amonidering !
lightly into the saddle, turning to give : in the morning room."" | between the two great houses of Spen- | she felt her lippht lipping down- |1 edgi falls aw \nd ' the t |
come direction to the overseer Whn\ Aunt Na obeyed,  Worbert was | cor and Raeburn. Never before in the | ward. Then all was darknes . shines on the ghastly Tidn tha e
ctood  bes de him, 'l'ht'- man |'l!!N'll('ll\llllll"’l amused at the look of patient | annals of Virginia had sach a thing | hair Irl‘w\"! ‘ Shouting h “; ‘
attentively, and as Norbert ended | resignation on her face evidently " occeurred, |  In the main mansion a moment later | he elasps her to him m.nl o.dir ‘
tonched his cap. : | Scipio was a sore point with her. Ce-| Lawyer Marsden, getting wind of it, | evervthing was in confusion. One of | thus, he looks downat h vi
o feg your paiduil, , for ehanging l“"“ "f'l not snoalk again, She stood at | traveled to seo the young mistress o | the servants saw the sudd lar hat cipio! | Crie God \
the subject,”’ he said, ** l'm'l' are you ‘ the window, her blue eves very thought- | Raeburn Hall, disapproving, not so | Shol up agiinst the dars Cy, ald @ o | Beava, l L
going to the Rasburn place ? “hnl, and Norbert Spc neet leaned against | much of the action, as of its conse | ment later all knew that lightning had S agas . Gafiis ) |
| intend stopping there on my way, | the mantel, flicking his boot with his | quences in regard to her marriage with | struck the east wing. In a second, ap- | ** Seipio he begin gain—and
ves,” answered  his  employer, in | riding-whip. He did not spealk, either, \ Norbert Spencer—which, for the good ‘ parently, the whole upper part was in a that was all I'he rs choke | | A
Jstonishment. He!”l‘“h"“““'d say any- | for .'“‘ was pondering over this sudden | of the Raeburn plantation, ln‘hh-lt | blaze. ~Sowe one sprang to the bell, | He puts the . l s form of the 1| k\
thing further Jornis continued @ | notion of hers. A soft tap at the door I«m;'.{ {o take place as soon as might | eending out wild 1.4'4'}“-& darm, and H“'_ | he loves into the w x: bicd l “'1 i
w4 ['ye beard nasty rumors this week, | !llilt“"h“llx I:‘ K toward it. | be, since, in hiy opinion, no woman was | negroes, swarming from all sides, formed | strotehed to receive her, and kne
sir, about Raeburn, and it might be | " Enter ! called Cecile gently. | any kind of a nanager, and \‘u-iloi v fire brigade to save the ‘' great | beside the man who has given his life | s
well to give Miss Cecileaword of warn- | The man who came in in answer to 1 least of all, Her rec .-.yri: n nonplused | hous Suddenly a scream \wnr up. | for hers. isneelir s Nut \: et |
ing. Her man Sampson brought a new | ll'l‘l‘ word was over six feet in he him. She  treated him  courteously ‘ Aunt Nance, beating | breast with | Spencer tasted remorse to the fnll It | ]
Jot of blacks up the river about a fort- | with a great head set on e : | enouh, but plainly showed she did not | both hands, me run alor the | after years the tende r‘" 1‘
night since, and I happen to know that | shoulders. Norbert acknowledged to | jntend to ‘,,,li,“ the subject, let alone ‘ hall, her voiee sounding above the din. | poor fellow o said pitif i1
there's one nigger among them bound i himself, looking at him eritically, that | discuss it. 1 le visited '~‘;-(~|,(?n-y Maner [ Missy Cecile's in de turret-room : d you ever do it ?"' gl
{0 make trouble for anybody gits him. l he was as finely built and set up as any \ Norbert, bitterly hurt :“Ji “ Lawd-Gawd-a-massy, Missy Cecile’s in “Got a black body I.“ sia et a i
General  Fortescue—the old General, | he knew—white or black. His dusky | , poured out the whole story. de turiet-room!"’ ' | white heart. \I.l “ave d her .,t WOT
¢ir—bought him back about five years L wlflll betrayed his humble origin, but | . Dayton was ngxt to eall on | = A sudden horrified blankness shut | by God to, Massa No'be't—"'
go—he was born on the ]‘u.l‘hv\l'll\- { his face ?mtl only the ||AN-‘.4-~I shadir | Cocile, strovgly prepare d to espouse | down over ¢ weh dark face. Involuntar- ‘  Seipio—'
ntation - :m«‘l had illl\l-'vtl to give l!nn L the African characteristics. His man- | the cause of She could talk | ily all eyes turned to the east wing. A | God help 1 Cecile—Giod |
away. Couldn't do a thing with him, | ner, too, was all that could be desired. | ¢o this dear o freely, and | groan went up. | help us ! On'y massa, (ot
They say he can stand more punish- | He did not glance at the stately | to him she version of the | Still the bell rang out its warning | black—"
ment than ten ornery niggers ; there | 2I|‘_I~Inl‘l‘:li lounging against the mantel. | affair. He immedi ly approved it, | notes.  Over at S Manor some
isn't a squ’ strip of skin on his body—"" | His gaze sought Cecile, rested on her, | though his Soathern fec lings stoutly, i | one discovered the ,inthesky:| It was fully three months before
Jornis was apt to |' ,(,Flll-\\'lzlt long- | and Norbert Spencer, at that momer inwardly, asserted that Norbert '\.i" n- | some one heard the pealing of the bell. | Cecile R weburn  recovered from the
winded, and the Sheik, with the fresh | was touched, despite his attitude ol | cep tad but acted according to the tra- | A moment later, all thoughts of his | effects of that awful night—months of l‘
morning air in his big nostrils, was | cool unconcern. He was used to the | ditions of their kind. When next he | petty grievance forgotten, the master | patient waiting and dread anxiety to |
restless. Spencer waved his hand. | devotion of the Raeburn slaves—that | and Marsden met, however, they en- | of Spencer was tearing along the great | the man who loved her. Her first ish
“ His name, Jornis—what do they had passed into proverb. But he had | geped upon a heated discussion of the | Raeburn road. In all his alter ife he | was to see Scipio's grav Norbert |
call him 2" ] | never seen on any face the expression | eage, Dr. Dayton, in spite of his con- | never forgot that ride. His little love, | Spencer went with her, and she leaned
++ Seipio they called the nigger, sir, | that rested on this one now. It was | ¢pary belief, Tound himself taking up | his Cecile! God only knew how she | heavily on his arm as she bent to read
when the Fortescues had him."’ hl.llllM'H “meck, adoring, intermingled | Cecile's side of the question. Lawyer | fared that night! What if- “ the inseription engraved on the splen- |
« All right. Thank you. I'll see | with a dignity that seemed to make it | NMarsden, hard-headed and stubborn, | " But no, no, no! That was impossible | did monument. Nor could she decipher
how matters stand.” | all the more |n:||‘ln:liv. | firmly conviaced of Cecile's right to do {=n sthinge like that could happen, he | the words, but stood, sobbing, while he
le wave the Sheik his head then, and | “ Do youn "I-‘mk you will get the | axactly as she pleased, no matter what ‘\ thought, setting his teeth into his | read them to her, his voice grave and
leared the gate before thesmall stable- If"'.'”fl acre finished before sundown, | the consequences, took the Spencer | under lip. And then the Sheik felt the | solenin and gentle:
Secipio ?"" asked his mistress. view., Thus partisanship made raging, | dig of the spur, and rose on his | * Breeted by Cecile Raeburn

He was very much

could open it.

I'm gwine try ha'd, missy,” he re- | fuming opponents of two who had form- |

turt. He had seen Cecile three times
‘his last two weeks and she had said ‘l""A“,d"“l" L b
pothing concerning  new slaves. A ‘ I'hat’s all, then—thank you. She
teeling of resentment entered his heart. *"l’|‘|l“l ,at !n_m. and h(-” wnh(ln:‘\.

“ That's Seipio, Norbert,”" she said,

Cecile buying slaves without ever a
word to him ! Having trouble with |
them, too, and not asking his assistance
ly his long friendship, if no dearer |
wentiment, entitled him to that much
consideration ! The dead master of |
Raeburn, ever wise and cool-headed,
pad not disdained to ask Norbert
Spencer's advice when need arose.

He cut short his affairs at General
Fortescue's, and reached Raeburn
about 9.0, Cecile was still at
fast when he entered the morning-room. |
head was aching, and she bhad
ied away from her in disgust tl
d Aunt Nance took so much care to | ¢

t
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break-

| ** What do you think now 2"
ders contemptuously.
was
on  su

of him,

cue ?

urning to the young man eagerly.

“ Phink 27 He shrugged his shoul-
Once the fellow
out of the room he resented the
jomentary interest he had compelled.
time to waste thinking on
He was nettled. ** Able
o earn his salt, I reckon, from the look
But what about a nigger, Ce-
Why bother ourselves ?

* Has one

She was silent a moment.
“ I wish
he said then,
Norbert, it's
hat there isn't

could his hody,"’
in a disappointed toune.
awful. He's eut up so
wn inch of him that isn’t

you S0

render tempting. I'-n:' ':I;n motioned | gaamed.’"
im to a seat nevertheless, and was . S ! " =
busy filling him out a cup of coffee even | . s _‘\"” & He raised ]““ 6yObrows
efore he sat down. He looked at her indifferently, looking as her in "
eritically, blaming himselt mentally for BUEPEISD) O ined to show no inter-
ot x.r-lit'ill'_; before how ill she sec med. a0 in This queer :“"All\ ot the mistress
of Raeburn's, He's evidently one ol

here had the laughin jovous child

orained brates, Cecile—if

gone, the dancing fairy- of the Y"m" '.[.”“'\ e | i ]
Colonel's time ? This reserved young he :IM” : deserved ‘,u.ntn.n.um 1¢
woman was not she ;this girl with the "“‘l' U'nt . ",\“l.'-"‘l 1%, "f""- here,
y D 't sa sentiment »
<hadows under her blue eyes was un- child Q00 4 10K SOR50 SR meny run
nown to him. Mechar o N tar) wayv with vou. It's bad. Once per-
known to . Mechanic: e took . .
» 8 | feeling begins to rale you in re-
the cup she handed him and put it onal feeling begins 10 rule YOI s
down. its contents untasted card to these people, you won t Know
e T 1 : I where to stop,”” a little hotly now.
\|W Tm I;”k i S et “ You may not like it, then,” she
sharply than he knew. caid in a dangerously quiet tone,

looked at him in astonishment
rather at the quick, curt tone than at | ¢
work for me ?

* Cecile

“ Well 2

| | to believe it'! I
won't believe it ! A fellow like that ?
Girl, are you crazy ?"

Two red spots ywed on her cheeks
blazed fire : no one had
» spoken to her in that tone,and the
Raeburn temper was inflammable

She

ne ‘lh"‘li”“.
“Well 2 Why, of course. What |

put the notion that I wasn’'t into your
7 |
ead ?
He pointed hreak-

to the untasted

f
Phat.”” He got up from the table
nd coming, leaned over her chair.
“ What's the matter, little airl

Won't you tell me and let me help |

“ You ean not help me, Norbert. I|
am getting along finely."’ She spoke |
stifly. The tenderness in his voice |
put her on her guard. She did not |
want to hear any avowal of love—she
shrank from it—she dreaded it—it ‘
would not do. And yet, with true
womanly inconsistency, she longed .\tl
that very moment to have it settled — |
longed to know her own mind. The |
cool tone in which she answered him
hurt the impetuous young Southerner,
wounded to the quick once before that
morning., He changed the conversation
somewhat abruptly.

“1 hear you've made additions to
r stoek,’’ ke d. “And Jornistells

me you've got one or two bad fellows
—in fact that there'sa hint of trouble
in the air. Are you having trouble,
Cecile 2 Yon must remember, child,
that even the Colonel wasn’t too proud
to ask my advice on occasion.’

She looked at him with moist eyes.

* Thank you, Norbert, for reminding
me of that. You see, the tobacco fields
were ready for the planting and we
were short-handed. Father spoke of
buying a new lot before—before—he
took sick that time.”” She shivered a
little when she mentioned her bereave-
ment. ‘“ Sampson tola me these were
going very cheap, and there were only
five of them-—all they needed was fat- |
tening up, and a few weeks' rest, he
said. 1 gave him earte blanche father
always aid.”

The swift, almost appealing glance
from under the dark lashes did much to

wollify his  wounded feelings. He
nodded.
“ Besides there was one selling I

wanted badly.  Scipio, his name is.

General Fortescue had him once—he |
was born on the For
“ Now, that's queer ! Jornis told

me

ing,

a story about him only this mern-
I and the General— Well, he
gives him a fine veputation. Pretty
'l;‘l.rgumu.q, Cecile. Better ship him
off,

** Ship him off !"* opening her eyes in
astonishment. ** Why, 1 just told you
I bought the lot on purpose to get him.
( know his story, Norbert—heard it a
long time ago, and sad enough it made
me, [ can assure you. At first Samp-
son wouldn't have him—"'

“ Sampson was right, dear,” inter-
}‘l"Yri'\l Norbert for the second time.

_\Hu know as well as I that there’s no
trime equal to insubordination—it's in-
fectious, And from what I have
heapd—"’

" Wait, Norbert — now do wait."’
Ehls was more like the impulsive girl
“0 rgmcmbere(], and he smiled.

Don't speak so harshly. Let me

)

and her

| brute for fear of impairing

“ when I tell you [ have given Seipio

ymancipation papers and hired him to

- refuse

eves

as

| tow.

“ I'm perfectly sane, thank you,
she began, angrily. *° The man has
white blood in his veins-—he had a |
white father, and that blood made him
what he was, what he creature |
who would never be content in bondage,
the white blood in him tortures
him. He has been ill treated, misused, |
abused. He has a soul, and yet-—Nor-
bert, do you know what they did to |
him in Georgia ? They harnessed him l
to a plow, and drove him with a whip |
lash, as one would not drive a |

its useful- |
As T would not drive my hnl'n‘ﬂ‘

is—a

for

and

ness.
Micah, or you your Sheik.
hlood chilled when I heard it! I treat-
od him like a human being. He acted |
like one. 1 wish you could have seen
his face when I told him he was free.
May God spare me to do many such
deeds !

« But the precedent !’ cried Nor-
bert Spencer, in a voice choked with

Oh, my

rage. ‘* Can any one accuse me of
being unkind to my people 7 Am 1

not a good master ? But to do a thing
like that—so uncalled for, so Have
vou no regard for the demoralizing
effect this will have on the other plan-
tations as well as on your own 2 Gen-

This was the ending.

the county.

| eile's
than any one else, listened to her pati- |
ently, and looked at her with his grave \
Q')l’ﬁ_
soon as her anger cooled, that her warm |
heart would bring its own punishment.
She talked to him, too, bitterly, eager-

| to earth, seeking shelter.

orly been held up as the best friends in
After that there was chill- |

iness in the air when the Daytons and |
| Cecile

Marsdens came in contact. |
Father Vincent, who understood Ce- l
half-disciplined nature better

look hurt. He knew, as |

That

ly, more vehement in her expressions

of anger than she was aware.

“ Dear child,”” he answered, gravely,
when she Lad finished I do not ques- |
tion your right to do as y 1 please
with your personal property Seipio is
yours. And we will admit that Nor- |
bert was more violent than—than he
had a eht to be. But, my dear
would your father have let t sun go |
down upon h wrath vere he
n » right, he was the ble and |
most generous man I ever knew ind
his nobility and generosity were nevey

shown to greater advantage than when

dealing with those who had ip ured
him—"" |

 Don't, Father,” said Cecile catch-
ing  her breath sharply. Don't,
don't."”

had found a lodgment

the battle with seli

But the words
in her breast, and

bezan then—a battle that would have
ended in her defeat, if the innocent
cause of the trouble had not justified

his existence in the most noble of ways,
and settled all disputes and difliculties

worever.

[t had been oppressively warm. The
cattie drowsed, knee-deep in clover,
the negroes at work in the eotton-fields
had laziness. The earth
was grass wilted, the
flowers languidly on their
stalks. scarce a tremor

excuse for
1-.\|‘n-lu-<l, the
drooping
There was

' | among the leaves of the big oak-trees

that skirted the Raeburn woods. Then,
as the sun set, and long shadows fell

| across the paths, a moaning wind arose |

hot wind at fiest, with no relief

—a
from the oppression on its wings. Big,
black elouds formed overhead ; the

birds circling in the air fluttered near
Higher and

blacker piled the clouds. Hurrying
figures darted hither and yon in the

Raeburn grounds, getting things under |

cover before the approaching storm
overtook them., The wind died down,
and silence reigned for just a moment.
There was a low rumble from the east ;
a flash of light, forked and vivid and
terriiying ; the patter of raindrops on
the leaves—then a mighty roar and a
crash, as the thunderbolts of heaven's
artillery echoed from the hills.

The east wing of Raeburn Hall almost
wholly detached from the main portion
of the mansion, contained the turret-
room, so called, built by some dead and
gone Raeburn principally for an observ-
atory. It had long since fallen into
practical disuse, but it was Cecile's
favorite resort. From its round win-
dow she eould look out over the broad
acres lying beneath her, with the silver

haunches at the unaccustemed touch of |
pain, and spread himself right gallantly
to his task. |
3ut one there was who thought for |
before Norbert Spencer knew |

in memory of

The Man Who Gave His Life for Hers,
SCIPIO.

In Whose Black Body dwelt the Soul ofa
Martyr and the Heart of a Hero.
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