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He lived alone in a weath
log cabin built on the roadsid
edge of a rocky, sterile field, with a
few stunted peach trees  growing
around it, and a wild grape-vine half
covering the one slender oak shading
the front yard., The house consisted of
only one room, with a wide, deep fire-
place in the north end, and a wide
window to the south. The logs had
shrunk apart, leaving airy cracksin
the walls, and the front door creaked
on one hinge, the other having rusted
away.

But Zeki'l Morgan’s ambition seemed
satisfied when he came into possession
of the house, the unproductive clearing
around it, and the narrow strip of
woodland bounding the richer farm
beyond.  From the cabin door could
be seen the broken, picturesque hills
marking the course of the Etowah
River, with the Blue Ridge Mountains
far bevond, and the Longz Swamp
'al rising in the for 1
Zeki'l's
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staterment that he had just finished a
five-years' term in the penitent
horse-stealing.

*1 tell you this, not hecause I think
it's anything to boast of, but because |
don’t want to ‘pear like I'm deceivin’
folks,” he said in a dejected, melan-
choly tone, his face twitching, his eyes
cast down. It was a haggard face,
bleached to a dull pallor by prison life,
y feature worn into deep lines.
Evidently he had suffered beyond the
punishment of the law, though how far
it had eaten into his soul no man would
ever learn, for after that simj
ment of his crime and his sery
a convict, he did not
mot touch upon his ps
inner history of his life
tive explanations
tempts made to soften the bare, dis
ful truth.
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Across the road, opposite his house,
he set up a small blacksmith shop, and
much of his idle time he spent in there,

mending broken tools, sharpening dull
plows, hammering patiently on_the
ringing red-hot iron. The smallest,
simplest piece of work received the
most careful attention, and the farmers
recognized and appreciated his con-
scientiousness.

One summer afternoon as he was

plowing in his cotten-field, i
came along the road and,
the fence, hailed him. hn plowed to
the end of the row, and halted.
‘Good evenin', 'Zeki'l,” said the
man, mounting to the top of the fence,
and sitting with his heels thrust
through a crack in the lower rails,

* Howdy you do, Marshall?  What's
the news down your way ?" Zeki'l in-
quired, drawing his shirt-slecve across
his face, and leaning on the plow-
handias,

“1 don't know as there's much to
tell.  Billy Hutchins an’ Sally Ann
MeNally run away an’ got married last
night, an’ old Miss Gillis is mighty
nigh dead with the ja'nders. A pun-
kin couldn’t look yallerer.” Heopened
his knife, and ran his fingers along
the rail in search of a splinter to
whittle,  **Old man Biggers has sold
his place at last.”

““Has he?”

““Yes ; I met him down at the store,
nn' he said the trade had been nuul«

**He's bound to £0 to Texas

“Yes :so he Tows.”

“Well, old Georgy is good enough
for me,” Zeki'l remarked. with a
pleased glance at his sterile fields.

““ An’' for me,"” said Marshall, heart-
ilyv. *“Wanderin' round don’t make
folks rica Biggers owns the best
place in this settiement, an’ he'd better
stay on it. It won't do to believe all
the tales they tell about these new
States. I had a brother to go to Louis-
iany before the war. Folks said:
*Don't take anything with you ; why,
money mighty nigh grows on shes
out there. His wife took the greatest
pride in her feather beds, but what
would be the use o' haulin’ them beds
all the way across the Mississippi, when
vou could rake up feathers by the
bushel anywhere?  *“ Well, they went,
an’ for the whole endurin’ time they
ved they had to sleep on moss mat-
tresses, an' oy brother iowed it was
about the meanest stuff to hill he ever
struck. If you didn’t b'il it, an’ hang
it, an’ do the Lord only knows what to
it, it would grow an’ burst out of the
beds when you were sleepin’ on them
Zeki'l's attention did not follow those
reminiscent remarks. “Who botugzht
the Biggers' place?” he inquired, as
soon as Marshall ceased speaking.

at
"Hlll_\ a

A man he met in Atlanta when he
went down the last time, a man from
one of the lower counties, an’ his name

why, ves, to be surh, it's Morgan,
jv Morgan. Maybe
vou know him?"” with a sharp, ques-
tioning glance.

But the momentary flush of emotion
that the strangzer's name had called to
Zeki'l's face was gone,

it wl--n'l know as I do,” heslowly re
]n ied, ng at a serubby cotton-stalk
{ the muzzl :I ox was making ineffectual
attempts to eat.

1 lowed may be he might be some
kin to you,” said Marshall, in a bafled

tone.

same as yvours— T

*Idon't know as he is," said Zeki'l
still in that slow, dry, non-committal
tone, his eyes leaving the cotten-stalk
to foll 10 swift, noiseless flight of a

to follow tl
wdow oss adistant hill

aan isn't an uncommon name,
vou I\nu\\

‘That's so0,” reluctantly
‘,;-w' hwU

“When does Mr,
coin’ to Texas ?"

not until after crops are

admitted

's think o

‘The other
away ?"
: not till fall.”

After Marshall had whittled, and
«l, and gone his we i'l
tlong time with his hands rest
ing on the plow-handles, his brows
drawn together in deep thought,
painful strug seomel to be goine on,
The erickets shrilled loudly in the
brown sedge bordering a dry diteh,
and a vulture sailed majestically round
and round above the ficld, his broad
black wings outspread on the quiver
ing air. lln- cloud shadows on the
river-hills assumed new form, shifted,
swept away, and others came in their
places, and the vulture had become a
moere speck, a floating mote in the
upper sunlight, before§ he turned the
patient ox into another furrow, mur
muring aloud :

‘Tdidon't go to them, an’ if they
come tome, 1 can’t help it, T am not
to blame ; the Almighty knows I'm not
to blame ;" and hisovercast face cleared
somewhat.,

That ni
closed his st
to his wife:

$OZeki’l Morgan must be lonesome,
or pesterad about somethin', Youd
think that old fiddle o' his could talk
an' er

mily isn't to come then

some

it when Mr. Davy Tanner
‘¢ and went home he said

too from the way he's playin'.”

scason advanced 3 crops were
gathered, and the shorn field looked
brown and bave. A sere, withering
frost touched the forests, and the leaves
foll in drifis, while the partridge called
to his mate e the fonce and sedey
conurt. A light snowfall lay on the dis
tant mountains when the Bigoors
veted to the W and the new family
of Morgans moved into Zion Hill s ttle
ment.

1t was the third day after their
arrvival.  'Zeki'l leaned over the front
oate with an armful of corn, foedi
two fat pigs, when 'Lijy Morgan ];-.-N-.l
along y road on his way to Davy
Tanne store le was a HII'nH“.,“'-
looking, well-built man, with rugged
features and hair partly gray. He
looked curiously at the solitary, stoop-
ing figuro inside the gate, his steps
slackened, thon he stopped altogether,

rudd\ hue of his face.

Zeki'l druyl.ml the corn, and thrust
open the

¢ Howdy you do, Lijy?"”
hands met in a quick, close
en I apart.
ike not to have known you,

ki’l, it was so unexpected seein’ you
here,” said 'Lijy, huskily, scanning
the worn, deeply lined face before him
2 yetshrinking gaze,
twelve years make a great
difference in our
though you are not so much changed,’
said 'Zekil, quietly. He had been
prepared for the meeting, and years
of self-mastery had given him the
power of concealing emotion.

‘Twelve years? Yes; but it has
seemed like twenty to me since—since
itall happened.  Why didn't you come
home, Zeki’l, when your time was
out?”

“I'lowed the sight o' me would'nt be
good for you, Lijy ; an’—an’ the old
folks were gone.”

*“Yes; it killed them, 'Zeki'l, it
killed them,” in a choked voice.

“Iknow,” said 'Zeki'l, hastily, his
face blanching ; ““an I thought it
would be best to make a new start in a
new settlement,”

““ Do the folks here know 2"

“That I served my time ?  Yes ; but
that's all.  When I heard that you had
bought the Biggers' place I studied
hard about mu\m away, but I like it
here.  It's beginnin' to seem like
home.™

‘Lijy red at the poor eabin, the
stunted, naked peach trees, socold and
dreary-looking in the wintry dusk.

Helg ars, 'Zeki'l 27

““Yes ; mine, all mine. Come in
and si hile with me, an’warm. It's
goin’ to be a nippin’ cold night.”

He turned, and ‘Lijy silently fol-
lowed him aeross the 1 vard and
into the house. A flickering fire sent
its warm glow throughout the room,
touching its meager furnishing with
softenin we, but a chill struek to
‘Lijy Morgan’s heart as he crossed the
threshold, a chill of desolation,

** Do you live here alone ?”

“Yes ; all alone, except Rover and
the fidd

The cur rose up from the hearth with
a wag of his stumpy tail, and gave the
visitor a glance of welcome from his
mild, friendly eyes.

looks some :iun-\

There were only two chairs in the
room, and Zeki'l placed the best one
before the fire for his guest, then threw
on some fresh pieces of wood,  Outside
the dusky twilight deepened to night,
the orange glow fading from the west,
and the stars shining brilliantly
through the clear atmosphere. The
chill wind whistled around the chim-
ney-corners and through the chinks in
the long walls.

Between the men a  constrained
silence fell.  The meeti had been
painful beyond the open acknowledg
ment of or.  The dog crept to his
master’s side and thrust his noze into
his hand. The touch roused Zekil.
F rom the jamb he took a cob pipe and
t of tobacco
* Will you smoke, 'Lijy 2"
not; but I'll

He cut off a liberal mouthful, and
i'l tilled and lighted his pipe.
d to lovsen his tongue some-

*Is Martha Ann well enough

*She’s tolerable. ™

** How many children have yvou?”
Three ; the girls, Cynthy an’

wember 'hmn ”
CAn’ little Z
Zeki'l's face 1.ll~;1 'd.
Named him for me, 'Lijy
‘Yes: for you. Cyuthy's about
grown now, an'a likely girl, I can tell
you.

His face softened : his eyes grew
bright with pride and tenderness as he
spoke of his children. 'Zeki'l watched
him, noting the change in his coun-
tenance, and, perhaps, feeling some
pain and regret that he had missed
such pleasure. 'Lijy reached out his
hand and laid it on his knee. ¢ Zeki'l,
you must come live with us now. I'll
tell these tolks we are brothers, an’

ST don’t know as I would,” said
Zeki'l, gently, ¢ It would only make
talk, an’ I'm settled here, you know.”
His unimpassioned tone had its

‘t on his brother. He

but 1:

protested,
wer faintly, finally saying :
*Well, if you'd rather not.”
SThat's just it.  I'd rather not.”
They both rose, and 'Lijy groped un-
certainly for his |
“Your
1.

ain't \'ul.h much to vou,
I know it ain't,” with uncon-
trollabla emotion.

IE's worth more'n you think, Lijv,
more’n you think. i

He kKnocked the ashes from his pipe,
and cleared his throat as Ihwﬂl;:h‘:u
speak iin, but his brother had
eached the door before he ealled (o

Lijy.”
‘Well 27
*What became o' 'Lizabet
¢ She's still livin® with us
‘e into the bowl of the pipe,
s never marvied !

She had a fall
aro which left he
rrayer tha

min' to sae us,

And while
1)11' dark

1 reckon n
Lijy stum!
homae-—his ¢

)
AN

rrand to the st
od before the fire, one arm
resting against the black, cob-webhy
mantel,  “ Crippled an’gray ! O'Liza-
beth, 'Lizabeth ! he groaned, and put
his hm,.! down on his arin, the twelve
voaes rolling backward upon him
“Whare have you been, 'L ijy 2" ex-
claimed Mrs. Morgan when her hns-

! band returned.

“We waited an’

h pallor overspreading the

waited Ior you, till the supper vun1

,rnlml

‘I'met aman I used to know," he
said, evasively, casting a wistful
troubled glance towards the corne Il
were ‘Lizabeth, his wife's sister, sat
knitting, a crutch lying at her ~|rlu

Cynthia, a rosy, merryeyed girl,
laughed.

“Pa is
knows. "

Mrs. Morgan began hastily remov-
ing the covered dishes {from the hearth
to the table,

** Well, where is the sugar you went
over to the store to get?” she de-
manded with some irritation.

“1 forgot it, Marthy. I'll go for it
in .'J“" mornin’,” in a confused, pro-
pitiatory tone.

She stared at him.

“Inever! TForgot what you went
after ! Youbeatall, Lijy Morgan : you
certainly do beat all.

‘The man must 'a’ sent your wits
wool-gatherin,” pa,” cried Cynthia,
Jjocosely.

‘Lizabeth leaned forward. Her face
was long, thin] and pale, and the
smooth hair framing it glihted like
silver in the firelight; but her dark
eyes were wonderfully soft and beauti-
ful, and her mouth had chastened, ten-
der lines about it
“*Are you sick, Lijy ?" she inquired,
in a gentle, subdued voice, a voice
with much underlying, patient sweet-
ness in it,

.\Iul'"'m gave her a grateful look.
“N-no: but I don't think I care for any
supper,” he said slowly. *I'll step
out an’see if the stock has all been fed.”

When he returned Mrs. Morgan sat
by the fire alone. He looked hastily
about the room.

‘Where is Cynthy 2"

fGone to bed.”

*An’ 'Lizabeth 2"

* She's off too.”

He drew : 'h of relief, and stirred
the fire intoa b ter blaze.

‘*Marthy Ann, it was 'Zeki'l I saw
this evenin'.”

She dropped the coarse garment she
was me 1141111"

‘¢*Zeki'l.’

‘Hush! Yes; he lives up on the
hill h~:\\':~1~n here an’ the store ;" and
then Le went on to tell her about their
meeting and conversation.  Her hard,
sharp-featured face softened a little
when he came to Zeki'l's refusal to live
with them or to have their kinship ac-
knowledged.

‘I'm glad to see he's got that much
consideration.  We left the old place
because folks couldan't forget how he'd
disgraced himself ; an’ to come right
where he is! I never heard of any-
thing like it.  Why didn’t he leave the
State if he wanted to save us more
trouble?” wiping tears of vexation
from her eyes.  *“ You spent nearly all
vou had to get him out of prison, an’
when he had to go to the penitentiary
it killed his pa an’ ma, an—"

* Be silent, woman ; you don’t know
what you are talkin' about,” he said
sternly, writhing in his chair like a
creature in  bodily pain. S God
A'mighty forgive me!” He paused,
smote his knee with his open palm, and
turned his face away.

“Well, if T don’t know what I'm
talkin' about, I'd like to know the
reason,” she eried with the same angry
tement.  ** You ain’t been like the
same man you were before that hap-
pened, you know you ain't.  I'll never
be willin' to claim kin with Zeki'l Mor-
in, never.  Folks may find it
out for themselves;an’ they'll doit soon

nough, don’t you be pestered, soon
e l:u'b,zh.

always meetin' a man he

gan ¢

But not a suspicion of the truth
seemed to oceur to Zion Hill settlement.
The Morgans were welcomed  with
g friendliness, and Zeki'l alone
failed to visit them. Children sat
around his brother's fireside, a wife
ministered to him ; but he had forfeited
all claim to such heavenly joys. The
girls had evidently been informed of
his relationship to them, for they looked
askance at him as they passed along
the road, pity and curiosity in their
eyes.  Onee he came out of the black-
smith shop, and, meeting his sister-in-
law in the roadway, stopped her, or she
would have passed with averted head.

‘You needn’t be so carerul, Marthy
Ann,” he said, without the slightest
touch of bitterness in his caim tone.

It is for the children's sake,
Zeki'ly" she said, her sallow face flush-
with a lm-]m: akin to shame. **1
must think o’ them.”

Ie gave her a strang
looked to the ground.

‘I know ; I thought o' them years
ago.

“It's a pity you didn't think be-
fore

glance, then

Yes, so it is 3 but some deedsaren’t
to be accounted for, nor rocalled either,
no matter how deaply we repent.”

*We sold out for the children's sake,
but, Lord ! I'm pestered now more than
(‘\1'|A

“ Because I'm here ?

“Well, it is not reasonahle to think
we can all go right on livin' heve an'
folks not find out you an’ 'Lijy are
h'u hers, "

‘W I: 1t would you like for me to do,
Marthy Aun?"
She hesitated a moment, then drow a
little nearer to him

| rems iining

to the arid spot he called home. He
had looked forward to spending ail the
's of his broken, ruined
life there, far from the world and from
those who had known him in the past.
Then a great desire had risen within
him to remain near 'Lizabeth, He
shrank from the thought of meeting
her, speaking to her, and felt rather
ul that she did not appear at church,
A few times in passing he I| il caught
a glimpse of her walking about the
_'.ml or garden in the winter ~un~hnu-
leaning on her crutch, and the sight
had sent him on his way with downeast
face. He had just sat down before the
fire to smoke one evening when there
came a timid knock on the door. It
was just between daylight and dark-
ness, and he supposed it to be some
neighbor on his way to or from the
store who wished to drop in to warm
himself and gossip a little.

Come in,”" he said hospitably, and,
reaching out, drew the other chair
nearer the fire.

The latch was slowly lifted, the door
swung open, and then he started to his
feet, pipe and tobacco falling to the
floor, while his face flushed and paled
and his breath came in a sharp sigh.
It was 'Lizabeth, her bonunet pushed
back, her shawl hanging loosely
around her shoulders.

“I've been to the store for Marthy
Ann. I wanted to go to get out away
from the house a little while, and I
thought I'd step in for a minute, Zeki'l,
to see vou.

“You are tired : come an’ sit down,”
he said huskily, and led her to the
chair.

What emotion those \i‘.n['!v conmon-
place words covered ! They looked at
each other, silently noting the changes
time and sorrow had wrought. They
had never been openly declared lovers,
but w not needed for them to
understand each other, and they knew
that they would marry when she had
finished her term as teacher in the
county school, and he had built a hous:
on the lot of land his father had given
him. But that shametu!, undenied
accusation of horse-stealin followed
swiftly by trial and convietion, had
put an end to all hopes, all plans.

*You see I'm a eripple now, Zeki'l,”
she said, to break the silence.

An’ I've grown old,” he replied,
and their eyes met again in a long,
eloquent, steadfast gaze, and they
knew that neither age, nor afiliction,
nor shame, nor separation had wrought
any change in their love. It had only
grown stronger and deeper.  Her thin
face ftlushed, her trembling fingers
gathered up a fold of her gown.

“Why don't you come to see us,
Zeki'l

1 can’t,

Is were

[ can’t, It
wouldn’t be 1 Don't you know
l'n-lu 1 longin’to come, an’ hungerin’
an’ hungerin’ to see you ? He flung
himself on the floor at her feet, his
face hidden against her knees.  **You
don’t know all : you don't know all.”
The words were wrung from him by an
almost uncontrollable desire to tell her
the story of his sufferings.  She had
not turned against him nor forgotten
him. It was almost more than he could
bear, to read in her eves her faith and
her pardon.  He felt the touch of her
hand on his bared head, and tears
gushed from his eves.

‘Can’t you tell me ?” she whispered,
her face, her eyes, illuminated by a
pity and tenderness divine in their
beauty.

**No, honey : it's somethin® T must
bear alone, I must bear alone.”

He rose to his feet again, brushing
hig sieeve across his eyes, and she stood
up also, Jos » on her crutch, the
transient glow (:l color fading from her
face.

“You shouldn't bear it alone if 1
didn’t have this lameness, You—"

““Hush!™ he said, and, taking her
hand, pressed it ainst his breas

* Do you think your lameness would
make any difference 7 Wouldn't I love
you all the move, take care o' you all
the better forit?  It's the disgrace, the
shame, standin’ betweenus.  I'll never
outlive it, get rid of it, an’ I'll never
ask any woinan to share it. 1
couldn’t.”

Her physical infirmity  held  her
silent.  She would be a care and a
burden to him rather than a help.
She drew up her shawl.

“The
Zeki'l.”

*CAn’ take care o' you, 'Lizabeth.”

He took her hand in a grasp paintul
in its closeness; then he turned and
leaned against the mantel, and she
went softly out of the room,

Winter passed.  The frost-hound
carth sent up faint scents and sounds
of spring in fresh-plowed fields and
swelling buds.  Zeki'l wandered about
his fields in idleness, siriving to make
up his mind to 2O aw It would be
best, vet the sacrifice seemed eruel,

“It is more than I can bear,” he
cried aloud one night, and strained
one of the violin-strings until it
snapped asunder.  He laid the instru-
ment across his knees and leaned his
head upon it. The candle burned
dimly, and a bat flew in through the
open door, cireled around the room,
last extinguishin
one of its outs

Almighty  comfort you,

at
a

he feeble light with
d wings. But the
unhappy man did not heed the eloom.

¢ Couldn’t you
t nobody but N
'T know in rea

away ? You've

ilf to thin
Lijy would bo |

iy ot |
1C8, ~ With a care- |

ad to buy vou

g, ‘ontemptuous glance at the |
cabin, |
A dull flush passad over hisface : his
mouth twitched. 1

“Does 'Lijy want me to go?’

“ He ain't said so ; but—

111 think about it he sai slowly,
turning back to the smithy, where a
xul hot tool awaited his hammer. l

But thinking about it only seemed |

to bind his huart wmore closely than ever , !

hout. !

'!|:’1 Se

Why should he care to have a li

his eyes when his soul was in such

darkness?  He groped his way to thoe

bed, and fell down upon it.

came back from a nicohtly prowl,
ked to let his maste G

ht for

n
Rover

ba

nee, then lay down on the dooy-
siep.

The sound of music vibrated through
the air, and 'Zeki'l remembered thal
the young people of the settloment
were to have a ‘““singing " at his
brother'’s that evening.  Hu raiged his
head and listenod. They were sing-
ing hymns, and many of them were

know of his ]

Makes the
Weak Strong

The marked benefit which people in run
down or weakened state of health derive
from Hood's Sarsaparilla, conclusively proyes
the claim that this medieine “ makes the weak
strong.” It does not act like a stimulant,
imparting fietitious strength from which the e
must follow a reaction of greater weakness
than Dbefore, but in the most natural we ay
Hood's Sursaparilla overcomes that tired foel-
ing, ereates an appetite, purifies the blood,
and, in short, gives great bodily, uerve,
mental and digestive strength,

Fagged Out

“Last spring I was completely fagged out,
My strength left me and I felt sick and mis-
erable all the time, so that I could hardly
attend to my business. I took one bottle of
Hood's Sarsaparilla, and it cured me, There
is nothing like it.” R. C. BEGOLE, Editor
Enterprise, Belleville, Mich,

“ 1 derived very much benefit from Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which I took for general debility.
1t built me right up, and gave me an excellent
appetite.” Ep., JENKINS, Mt Savage, Md.

N. B. 1If you decide to take Hood's Sarsa-
parilla, do not be induced to take anything else
instead. Insist upon having

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggists. #1; six for 5. Preparedonly
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

OO Doces One Dollar
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Try a Roherts Ozonator
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unhea 'h\ odors, satisfaction guaranteed,
For sale by

SMITH BROS.

PLUNMBERS, ETC.

172 King Street, London,

Telephone 5%,
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