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in the dark to wait.
they heard the grat-
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way, two of you on one side, another on
the opposite side in the middle. Then
swing it back and forwards and let it
go. The door will come down, I tel!

ou, like a sheet of paper. Bub wait
tin I give the word, then swing hi
One—two—'

o gtop!” cried Natalive, throwing

“I{ you dare

open the Jittle wind [
to tonch that door, I shoot,"
She thrust out the barrel of the rif

and Marcel’s shot gun appearcd beside
it. The oid rifle v pot leaded, bt
who knew that? Bsides, both barrel
of the shot-gun were L !

There was smazcwent in th rowd |
outside the tower, and consternation,
and then sunger.

“ Marcel,” thes shouted, ** you
there ? Maudit polisson! Come ontof
that. Letusin. You told us—""

o1 kpow," ansvered Marcel, “ but I
was mistaken, tha all. I stand by
Mademoiselle Fortin, What she say
is rizht. If any man tries to break in
here, we kill him. No more talk!"”

The geng wuttered; cursed ; threat
encd ; looked at the guns ; and went off
to their boat.

¢ It is murder that u will do,”’ one
of them ealled out, ** you ave a murdes l

ess, you Mademoiselle Fortin! you
cause the people to die of hunger "’

* Not I, she answered ; ** that is a
the good God pleases. No watter,
The light shall burn,

They heard the bal
they stumbled down the hil
ing of the boat on the roeks as they
thoved ¢ff ; the rattle of the oars in the
rowlocks. After that the island was as
still as a graveyard,

Then Natalive sat down on the floor
in the dark, and put her face in her
hands, ard cried. Marcel tried to com
fort her. She took his hand and pushed
it gently away from her wa st.

**No, Marcel,"” she said, *‘ not now !
Not that, please, Marcel! Come into
the house. I want to talk with yon.”

They went into the cold, dark kit-
chen, 1it a candle and kindled a fire in
the stove. Nataline busied herself with
ascore of things. She put away the
poor little store of provisions, sent
Marcel for a pail of water, made some
tea, spread the tuble, and sat down
opposite to him. For a time she kept
her eyes turned away from him, = hile
she talked about all sorts of things
Then she fell silent for a little, still not
looking a$ him. She got up and moved
about the room, arranged two or three
packages on thoshelves, shut the damper
of the stove, glancing at Marcel's back
out of the ::orners of her eyes Ther
she came her chair, pnshed Fer
cup aside,

rested both elbows on the
table and ber chin in her hands, and
looked Marcel square in the face with
her clear brown eyes.'

¢ My friend,”’ ¢
honest man, un

For an instant he could say nothing.
He was so puzzled *‘ Wby, Natal
ine,”” he answercd, ‘'yes, surely—I
hope.”’

«Then let me speak to you without
fear, she continued. ** You do not sup
pose that I am orant of what I have
done this night. I am not a baby
You are a man. I am a girl. We are
shut up alone in this house for two
weeks, a month, God knows how long
You know what that means, what people
will say. I bave risked all thata girl
has most preciovs, I have put my go d
pame in your hands.”

le of the men as

the grind

are you an

¢ (garcon

him.
“Let me finish. It is not easy to
v you are honorable. I
trust you waki and sleeping. Bu: I
am 2 woman. re must be no love-
making. We have other w rk to do.
The light must not fail. You will not
touch me, ill v
not once
Then "’ — sk

say. I knc

| for the village, victory! And the

Mareel tried to speak, but she "‘“:‘."(‘{ Phere were alto preguant hints that

wildering, a night when the lighthouse
had to do its best, Nataline was iu the
tower all night, tending the lamp,
watehing the clockwork. Ones it
seemed to her thal the lantern was so0
covered with snow that light conld not
nine through Hhe got g brust
and scraped the snow :

her lor

cold work, bat she gl ! |
wight eye of the tower, wink w

i teadily through the storm

to he the sign of her power in tl
world, It was hers, She kept
shining. ?

W nr 1 me  the |
till blowing fistally off shor ba t
now had almost ceased Nataline
stopped  the elockwork, and W jos
climbing up into the lantern to put out
the lamp, when Marecel's voic ul
her

“ Come down, Nataline, e« d
quick. Make hasto!

She tarned and b ied out, not know
ing what was to come ; perhaps a me
sage of trouble from the mainl p
haps a new assanir on the lighthous

A8 she cane out the tower, Loy
brown eyes heavy from the night wateh,
ber dark face p m the ¢ild, ¢
4 Marcel st on the rocky knol
beside the house and pointing shorc

ward,

She ran up beside
There, in the deep betweon the
island and the point, lay the supply

at, rorking uietly on the waves -

It flashed upon her in a momne; a
it meant the erd of her fight, relief

wd looked

light that had guidsd the little ship
safe throogh the stormy night into the
harbor was hers.

She turned and looked up at the lamp,
still burniong.

“T kept you!" she eried.

Then she turned to Marcel; the
color rose quickly in her cheeks, the
light sparkled in her eyes; she smiled,
and held out both her hands, whispor-
ing, ** Now you shall keep me!"

There was a fine wedding on the last
day of April, and from that time the
island took its new name — the Isie of
the Wise Virgin.

THE END.
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HOW A REPO TER FACED
DANGER IN DISGUISE.

BY MAJOR GEORGE FORRESTER WIL
LIAMS,

The young and untried Repudlican
party, haviog in 1861, selected, at its
convention in Chicago, Abraham Lin
coln and Hannibal Hamlir its candi
dates in the preside campaign,
the Democratic party me hopeless
ly divided and diso zed by secti
al pride and prejudice, the result being
two national eonventions. The South
ein wing of the Dem Cracy met at
Charleston and nominated Bell and
Everett ; the Northern wing
in Bailtimore and named Donglas and
Breckinridge. This wide and serioas
gplis in the ranks of the hitherto dom-
inaut political party in the counutry
made the election of Lincoln a foregone
sion.
iven as early as Augzust and bofore
the serions work of the campaign had
begun, the newspapers published in
the Soath wesre athing defiance ;
loudly asserting their right of seces-
gion, should the ** railsplitter '’ be
suceessfu! in reach the presideuvcy.

wsembled

a recourse to arms might be necessary
for the establiashment o! a new con
federacy, recognizing and perpetuat-
ing slavery. But, undisguised as were
these utterances, they were not aken
serionsly by the people of the North
ern and Western States, for they could
not believe tiat armed revolt wouald be
attempted. Yet many intelligent men
saw clouds of war looming up in the

burned angel—** well, is it a bargain 2"’
She put out one har 1 across th
table. Marcel teok it in both of his
own. He did not kiss it. He lifted it

up in front of his face.

“1 swear to ¥ .
be to me as the Blessed Virgin her

The next day they jut the bg
order, and the following night
kirdled it. They still fearcd another
attack from the mainland, and thought
it needfal that one of them should be on
guard all the time, ti ough the machir
itself was working beautifully
peeded little watching., Nataline t
the night duty ; it was her own choice
she loved the ¢ go (« fthelamp., Mar-
cel was on duty through the day. They
were together for three or four hours in
the morning and in the evening.

It was not a desperate vigil like that
affair with the broken eloekwe rk eight
years before. There was no weary
turning of the crank. There was just
enough work to do about the house and
the tower to keep them busy. The
weather was fair. The worst thing was
the short supply of fced. But though
they were hungry, they were not starv-
ing. And Natalive still played the fife.
She jested, she sang, she told long
fairy stories while they sab in the kit
chen. Marcel admitted that it was not
at all a bad arrangement.

But his thoughts turned very often to
the arrival of the smpply-boai He
hoped it would not be late. The ice
was well broken up already and driven
far out into the gulf. The boat ought
to be able to ran down the shore in
good time.

One evening ag Nataline came down
from her sleep she saw M arcel coming
up the rocks dragging a young seal be
hind him.

“ Huira!” he shouted, * here is
plenty of meat, [ shot it out at the
end of the island, about an hour age.”

But Nataline said that they did not
need the seal. There was still food
enough in the larder. On shore there
must be greater need. Marcel must
take the sea! over to the mainland that
night and leave it on the beach near
the priest’s house. He grumbled a
little, but he did it.

That was on the 23rd of
April. The clear sky held for three
days longer, ca'm, bright, haleyon
weather. On the afternoon of thne
27th  tbe clonds came down from
the north, not a long furious tem
pest, but a brief, sharp storm, with
considerable wind and a whirling, blind -
ing fall of April snow. It wasa bad
night for boats at sca, confusing, be-

you shall

\

they

; | it then existed, Mr, Raymond directed

political horizon.

S0, one hot afternoon, Me. Henry J.
Raymond, the founder and editor of
the New York Times, called me into
his room. After going rapidly, but
learly, over the politiesl situation as

| my attention to sovaral editorial
articles he had elipped from Charlestoa,
Savannah and Atlanta newspapers, all
of which were couched in violent lan
guage and covertly hinted that th
people of the South were even then
actively preparing for war.

“ It is these nints of military prepar
ation that have attracted my atten
tion,”” remarked Mr. Raymond. ** We
may ¢ismiss the flerce political diatribes
these articles contaia, but the possibil
ity that secret ps are on foot fo
military organization among the people
of the South must be lonked upon as a
danger to the republic. I have en-
deavored to learn the precise facs
from our correspondents in the South,
but #0 far thay have failed to respond,
one way or the other."

“ What do you propnse to do? I
asked, knowing very well that Mr
Raymond’s conversation was leading up
to some sort of proposition.

* Well, you see, Mr. Williams, if it
is really troe that the people of the
South have already gone so far as to
organize military commands in the
leading cities, there must be some vis
ible indication of their existence or
presence Thne discovery that com
panies, battalions or regiments hav
been formed and are drilling so far it
advance of the day of election would
be a distinet stroke of newspapsr enter
prige, and that is whas T am aiming at.’

* And you want me to make a tour
of these states and writo letters telling
what I see or discover.”

“*Yes "’

¢ Ail right. When am T to start y’

¢ 1 do not donbt your readiness, Mr.
Williams, else I would rot have sum

difficulties and dangers attending such
atrip.”’

not s> any danger.”

possible to discover military prepara:
tions."”

cleverly disguised."”
‘* Bab how 2" T asked, beginning to | Union
'

the manuval of

vernacular and apparent insular impu
dencs so often di-played by English
men when visiting Ameriea for the first
time I was never weary of asking
questions calculated to betray an ignor-
anee of existing events and idioms in | of of
the United States. I invarianly per- | bega
sisted in demanding why any Southern | and

scquaintances ¢ d Mr. Lincoln a | hoar

p!
where two negroes cut up v
and split it ioto fenece rails
delectation and education
talked of ** Yankees,'' ** Northera hire
linge,”” or ** Dougtficss,” in allud- [ rOW pr
West and North, | dimis
always asked the meaning of these | Woulk
epithets, being considerably astonished
at the manifest ignoranc
these youthful fire eaters concerning 1fe will die ;
the men they were fated afte
meet on many a bloody battle

ing to the people of t

and inherent bounce, thess chance ac
quaintances woald coolly tell me over
our fraternal ‘*b
¢ mint jaleps' thas the Norcthern men
hid become so debased by factory life
it was impossible thej
into soldiers; and that the ecapital
in the * Free"'
and too fond of the
war which must he ¢
Al sorts of extrao
spun until I grew
petition |

suspeeted. [t was only when I reached |
Oharleston, S. C., the hotbed of sec |
sionism, that danger appeared. Iere I |
was very closely questioned, and it was !
only owing to the fact t I was able |
t0 mention many well known men I h |
previously met in my journey through |
the South that I escaped detection. ‘
Oue night T had visited a theater
with some young men, aud we eutered ;

a bar room for the inevitable brandy

moned you. Bnt it is quite evident
that you do not fully appreciate the

¢ There may bo diffieulty, but I do

“ Yoa do not understand the bitter
feeling ttat evidently exists in the
South., A correspovdent from a New
York newspaper will be viewed with
gnspicion awd probably be exposed to
considerable personal annoyance. Be-
gides that, he would And it almost im-

 Then how do you intend to get the

desired information 2" me.
* Don't notice me, sir!"
er his shoulder.

“ By sending our correspondent

very keenly interested

You ar young know you to | ent

1 can v o i
personi ¢ 1mn | sh Ay

I'o M ]
] 1 y unt 1 ) ‘ 1 ’ | a
16 pr € 1 I 1 | paid
 a co ( on ( | , | when
ich wa ) [ d 1 1
ero | to ok
N r A% |
rrived in N ik ‘
Lot 1 al
teau in whic d
pui | nig
Lakin \ £ ! i
iched ve n | se
tosy rl r ’ K {
i . ¢ |
y i I wered the people | lyn
were  int excited and talking 1 ;;;‘. ne
treely ol wichdrawing from the Und ..i‘mcu
nd settir 9 republic ; but the | Wash
1 n folk had not yet begno ary ‘ Virgi
reparat'ons. Ia New Orlean | of
stopping place, quiet reciut ! when
going ftorward under the dis- | Rich
» of canpsign clubs, the members | ente re
g drilled every al ernoon to learn | surpr

and the

as if they were

attle, At Memphis, N

whien they found themselves. ‘H
] naturally met with adventures, and

was frequently amused by tte so ealled | ers f

informagion given me by humorously “3

inclined young men of my own age.

Betng rather successfol in aping the N

ntation a few miles fr¢

my

When they

ard to

Giving tall rein to their imagination

wndy sgmashes '’ anc

could ba made

tes wers too tiwid

mouey 1o ri
wtrons to th
y yarns were

of thelr re

In the cities of Louisiana, Alabama, |
Mississippi and Georgia [ was never

smash. Atoneencd of the loug countel

pekind which three men were dispen:

ing liquors in various f rms, stood a tall |
cadaverous - looking man., He was hall |
drunk and quarrelsome. For some rea !
son he began to ruspect we, and re |
marked as he tossed down his five fingers |

of whiskey that he did not believe I was |
an Koglishman, but a dashed Lincoln !
§py. |

Fortunately, having a few sovereigns
in my pocket, I throw one down in pay-
ment of my order. The donbter reached
over and seizsd the glittering coin.

* Thag's Briti-h, anyhow,’”” he ex
claimed. ‘ Have you any wmore of
them ?"’

 Enongh to pay for another round of
drinks,” | replied. giving the necessary
order and tossing down another sover
eign, Taking the first opportunity I
{eft the bar room and departed the
next day. I rsalized the first breath ot
suvpicion was dangerous,

During my trip | bad, of course, writ-
ten several letters for Mr Raymond,
some of which he printed, reserving the
others for data on whish to base his
ringing editorials. Each letter weunt
nlacemeal to several private friends

cho forwarded the inclosures to the
Times office. Dates were purposel]
mixed and flotitious names used, wher
ever possible. The greatest difficulty
was the posting of my missives, it be-
ing accomplished at night at the main
oftices.

Saarcely had some of my letters be- |
gun appearing In the Times when !
Southern newspapers alluded to the |
at first eareastically, then vengefull
It was treely asserted that if the i
tity of the correspondent were
tected, he might make an unpleasani
acqnaintance  with  Judge Lyu
Finally | decided that matters wen
getting too warm for comfort, and so
started for Richmond and registered
under my nom de plume at the Spotis
wood House. I hadsecarcely signed th
book when I noticed that the clerk at
the desk was secretly scratinizing me.
Walking into the street I was going
toward the railroad depot when a man
whose face I never saw rapidly passed

hurriediy, ov

ng of » ic I boliov can.”

chool of | at th
the company. Here I saw for the firs o b
time a slive auction sale, in Canal | pond
street, not far from the Clay statue, | lesvi
where parents and children were non
chalantly sejarated,

asked alter

ashville, Mobile, | *'The
Atlanta, Cnarleston and Savannah these
preparations were visible on a more ex-
tended scale ; in faet, the further I
went the more evident it b:came that
the people of th
deadly earnest
an escaps from ti

recko
they

they'd have
sht the fellow.’
“Whnat became of his portmanteau?"’
“Well, you see
entire South were in | short
wdopting secession as | his tr
y politieal dil:mma in | sairts.”

‘No indeed
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the world will die;
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ness
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You
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of t

remember a
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baggage

yme conversation,
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when
daring the

: open and wore out
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illery wheels
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, just me, war correspondent
the No# York Times."
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You would try it once—if it were not
good you would be a small loser, perhaps.

But Ogilvies would probably lose
your custom.

They would also lose the custom
of every other woman who tried it
and of thousands who had never
tried it but had been told that it was not
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PLANNING AND DOING

GEducational,

surrounded by sorrows that they
be sent to us only for our instraction,
28 we darken the eages of birds when
wo wish t» teach them to sing?
A kind act, a gentle word
demeanor are g0 many
that we can scatter every | Y
moment of our lives, and which will

|
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