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(CHAPTER L—CoSTINUED).

i wunreasonable,” she sald,

"It

.'-- “*though not quite in the way you mean.
- ¥ou had, I am sure, no thought but 1o

oo
i ty for your homage.

.jr.-: 3

me, and I thank you in all aln-
But you have

mln this without due consldera-

“He wauld have spoken, but she ralsed
hr hand to check him.
“—you dld not reflect that we have

not, between us, all that should go to

"~ .the making of a marriage. You have a

Jnan’'s strength and faith, an honorable

BAam#, a career of promise—it I1a much

'I!l-t Bo, Capt. Eatcourt.'

Ao bring: I have beauty, wealth, and a
high apirit; these, too, perhaps, are
worth something: you love me, and
there In, 1 dare be sworn, no reason why
I shculd not love you. But where In
®mil this Ls the string that binds the posy
together—where Is the guarantee of our
tranqull and continued friendship after-
ward? I sometimes think,” she con-
tinued, *“that an Intimacy o) a lifetime
i scarcely enouth to warrant =uch a
risk; and you and I have but a yester-
day's acqgmaintance on which to found
such perilous hopes. ™

He ralsed his head. I have known
you for thres months,’” he sald, “and all
of that time I have thought of nothlng
else on earth.”

“All that time In truth,” =she an-
swered; “but of what have you been
thinking in the thirty years before? |
de nol know. | have ridden and dance
with you, | have sung and Inughed
with you: I know your favorile aclor
and the minister In who ) you belleve;
but of yourself how Hitle'™

*I am afrald there in little more (o
know.” he sald, "'l am lHke most other
mean. But If you would pet jny greal
love against my deficiencies the scales
might not welgh so uneven as wilh
some. "’

*T belleve slncerely,”” ahe replied,
“that you love me—-as you knpow md,
but [ fear 1 cannot may, llka you, that
[ am of the common type of my sex;
my bellefs, my hopen. my work In life
are all singular; the very clroumstanoes
of my birth and nationality are unusual

though you hear It now for the Arst
" ahe oCon-

. Holng to her lfeet, ""you see (hat

. - l"ﬂ'll' haste you have asked a woman

A% become your wife who, for all that
you know, has nothing In common wilh
but the Nghter feelinges and more

i:‘:'i-ll Interentn of life.™
| He bent hin head and sald notlhing
for a time. fhe looked at him a litlle
remorsefully

“1a it good-by, thenT" he maid, slowly,
ke a2 man awaking from slesp.
" Bhve reflected, looking downward In

“her turmn.
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“I will grant you thin,"” she nald, “and
remember that It |2 no more and no leas
than I would do for any man of honor
i will make no change for what has
bappened to-night: I will meet you, If
thance sn ordern it, upon the old terma;
but yom shall promiss me one thing In
return.” She paused for his assent.

“I promise blindfold.” he sald, "for
the first time In my life ™

#he nodded approval. ““Then T have
your word,” she sald, “that yon ton
#will make no change In your career;
. fhat yon will follow your forfune where-
‘gwer and whenaver (L calla yom without
Aflowing thoughts of me to hold you
Back "

“Itta hard” ha mald, “for T have to-
wt Hn promised an fmmedlate com-

you have givem me your word.”

out her hand tn him as ahe
stooped and kissed It In =i

 “Comse,” she said, “T hear the music

: m this is my last dance.”

.-;_—; They passed down the staircase with-

word, and entered the ball-
To Esteourt the dance

a dream than the firat

To the thrilling Influence
and her touch there was
rqrentfu’l conaciousness of
ud which makes the

of mutomn and
perfmﬂnn of pathom to

lf frrurn‘l of the
now comecious, In
ﬂh of AN éven greater
at givem by the herole andur-
ﬂ i great misforturme. Among
han tom that flitted around him,
Hink of Mhielr unreal foyn, he moved
j- NInd of fanercal triumph, a8 one
of A tragic doom ap-
*""' m whirling dance was the
f sternity, and the music filled

£ sadnens

""? /'ilie Teasure rose sobbing to
w and Japsed again, and
i'=r : upon A ;ﬂlh nota,
{f standing the door,

4"£ "’r""_ bland figure in front

_"i""' :
yo -+;s.£&
S "

b A oot

e

me.” the latter
fime for e to take
' _‘,»m"hlmn-
m rm-

:#QL"F ":-_ ';1
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8Y HENRY NEWBOLT:

“It s Richard.” he replied; *they eall
me Dlck.'”

The colonel appeared {n the doorway.

“Thank you.,” she sald; “mine 1a Ca-
milla. Good-night!"”

CHAPTER IL

WO DAYS AFTER
the ball Estcourt
pald an afternoon
call at Glamorgan
House, There he
found a large and
fashlonable crowd
of visitors upon the
same errand as
himself, and spent
the g.eater part of
a short stay in tallk-
ing to strangers.
But when he rose to go, Lord Glamor-
gan, who had been keeping him in view
while hobnobbing with a couple of un-
der-secretlarles, crossed the room quick-
ly and caught him as he turned
away from taking leave of his hostess.
Estcourt saw by the twinkle in his eye
that the genlal old nobleman was in
his own opinion the ULearer of good
news, but he shuddered Inwardly at the
sudden recollection of his promise so
lately made.

“Dick,” sald his lordship, taking blm
under the arm and leading him toward
A corner of the room, *I've been dolne
what little I can for you, and I only
wish it were more. Compton tells me
that the Favorite Is almost ready for
#ea . she's only a thirty-two, but she's
the last ship to be commissioned for
ever so long, and I thought you'd rath-
er be walking the deck of a frigate than
the pavement of Whitehall.”

Mek forced himself to return thanks
In terma of suitable fervor. ““This 1a 1oo
kind of you, Lord (Hlamorgan.” he sald,
with unintentional lrony. I could real-
Iy wirh that you had not taken so much
trouble for me; | do not know what !
bave done to deserve 11"

“Nonsense, my boy.,” sald the oll
man, kKindly, 'l owe your father's son
more than that, and 1'll pay It, too, If
ever we gel our turn again. Hul now,”’
he continued, returning to a more mat-
ter-of-fact tone, “If [ were you, as this
s your last chance for the present, 1]
Ko down o the admiralty to-morron
—mnot (oo late, remember, It'n Haturday
—and Just make, an It were, a casnal
inguiry whether they've recelved your
application all in due form. or rome-
thing of that kind; jog them up at the
right moment, 4'ye wmee? That'n |L.
that's it!" he concluded, shaking IMek
hand.

Mok escaped at last and hurried bhack

to his lodging without any clear ldea
of where he was golng. What wan It he
had promised Madame de Montaut* He
remwmbered but (oo well the very
waorids:
“"You will follow your fortune wherever
and whenever It may call you"” Ths
bargaln was but two days old, and here
already, with grim mockery, the enll
had come to the cheery tanen of K
well-meaning old patron’'s volee. Andd
for what price had he thus sold his
birthright of freewill? For permisston
to meet one from whom he would soon
be sparaled -by a thousand miles of
ncean, and perhaps by the wider gulf
of many yeara; for a conceasion which
hia own pledge had rendered valueleaa
hefore he could reap the alightent ad-
vantage from It. If ever man entered
into a one-sided bargain, surely this,
he hitterly felt. was one.

SBhould he glve himeelf the vain eon-
snlation of seeing her? He felt Instince.
tively that It would be better to deny
him=eif until all had been done. Put he
could sit atill no longer; he rose from
tabhle, leaving half hia meal untouched.
and set himeaelf to think over hia visit
to the admiralty next day

He decided at once that he would nnot
trust himself to make his inquiry by
word of mouth; he might say too much
or two Httle, or betray some noticeahle
slgn of agitation—a thounght from which
he always shrank by nature, and never
more than now. No, he would write a
letter and present It In per=on.

Next moraing he dressed himeelr
carefully im oniform. and started out
shortly before noon with the letter in
his pocket. He cromsed Oxford atreet
and made for the straight lne of St
Andrew’'s atreet and 8t. Martin'a lane.
But just before reaching the latter he
found himself face to face with a crowd
which blocked the entire width of the
thoroughfare. It was eomposed of a
wild and motley collectlon of men, wo-
men and children, accompanied by un-
couth musie, and fantastically adorned
with buncheas of green ribhon, whose
freshness threw Into more  hideous
prominence the wniversal squalor of
their clothing and appearance.

At the head of this strange proces-
sfon marched, In a body rather more
compact than the rest, a dozen or twn
of men whose dress and featares
marked them even more clearly than
thetr companions for thorotghbred
Irishmen. They were apparently, In
snme sort, ander the leadership of a tall
rufflan with high cheek bones, a wide
mouth, and lerge ride whiskers of a
Aaming rved color, and as they came
along they shouted, and waved thelr
sticka wildly above thelr heads with no

apparent provocation.
The few océapanta of the street fled
into thefr houses or up the neighboring

. by~ways. Esteourt contented himselfl

'l‘ﬂl drawing to one side, with the In-
tention of passing along under the wall
of of waltihg thers until the densest
part of the erowd should have gone by.
it his uniform made It imposeible for
to esoape thns without notice, and
temper of the mob being at the
aAggremsive they delib-
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he stood at bay, vncertaln whether to
try persuasion cr such force as he could
bring Into play,

“Cod save Olreland! howled the
leader, who stood directly in front of
Eim, and seemed to be In a paroxysm
0of unexplalned excitement; “God save
ould Olreland!™

“Certainly,” sald Dick, promptly,
hoping that he saw here a chance of
conclliating them. “With all my heart,”
Le shouted, “God save Ireland!’

“Hurro for the Imperor Napolyun!
shrieked bkis tormentor, striking the
Eround with his stick and capering like
a manlac. Dick shrugzed his shoulders
and assumed a passive attitude,

“Hurroo for the Imperor Napolyun®"
the Irishman, screaming In ‘his face,
“Say ut, ye murdherin divvle of a king's
orficer; say ut, or I'll tear thim goolden
shtraps from yer dirrty shouldhera'

Dick drew himself together, clenched
his fists, threw back his head, and
ralsed himself to look for the thinnest
part of the crowd. At that moment a
carrlage and pair was quickly making
Its way down the other side of the broad
road., which had Leen left bare in part
by the concentration of the mob around
thelr victim. He recognized his chance
and struck for it with all his force. He
was not armed even with a stirk, but In
a flash his two nearest antagonists had
gone down before his fists and he was
half way to the carrlage, flghting his
way desperately through a storm of
confused blows and shouts. Once he
fell, and rose again without his hat:
a second time he was beaten to his
knees, In the act of laying his hand
upon the slde of the earriage, which
had now stopped, and in which he was
dimly conscious that a lady was stand-
ing upright,.

She opened the door and stepped
quickly out. The erdwd fell back a MHt-
tle, and she begun to rpealk.

ick serambled to his feet, still hold-
ing on o the side of the carrlage, and
slood looking at lier in n
half-stann«d condition ulf
astonishment. Heor face and form were
those of Camilla de Montaut, bul her
speech and manner were sirange to
him and produced upon his confused
senses all the effeet of an ncongruous
dream.

“Whislit blhioyx!" ahe sald: “tell me
now what is't ye're afther herw?"

There wan stlenee for a moment, “It's
St Pauthrick’'s May,” sald a volee at
last.

"It 1w 0. mald the lady, readily, “or
why would [ I wearlng shamrock 1
and she took o smiall bunch of green
leaven froam her drees and held them e,

“But that's no reason at all,” she went
on, vivachously, “why ye should be
afther murdherin® me frens, und me the
duughther «f Anthuny Doanoghue,™

The crowd showed 4 tendeney Lo
shulfle bacrk apd get lwehind one an-
other. A ragged youth, who found him-
sl left without supgert In the front
rank. took off his cap respectfully,

“Bhoure, ‘twan none of un at all. me
ledidy.” e mald; “twan nnly Tim O Hal-
lornn that ast would his honor be planed
e Bny hurroo for the Ilmperor, and he
winibel nil

“Woukl he nol *
an irredlatibile ailr of -lr..llﬂrr_
mesilf that'll do wt for ‘um Hurroo
for the empoeror?”” ahe orted, heartily:
“and whin he comes hack to his own
may | be there to give him the ceadd
millla falin™"

She turned to Dick. pointed (o the
npen door «of the carriag», and fumpeidl
in behind him. The mab were cheering
wildly all around; one of two of the
nearest of them were tlaking the op-
portanily to beg a trifle of her lady -
ahip.

“Iwive on”
mAn Anmnd Iin a moment
whirling sesuthward down K@
lan= in =2alely

Mok, without knowing quite why he
did me, had placed himse=lf on the hack
seat of the carrlage, and now gat look-
ing at his companion Yea, beyond
domabt it was ("amilla hereelf, and when
ahe apoke 0o him It was this time In
her own famillar tonea

“I am afraid 1T was just too late, ™
“you are hurt.”

“It i= nothing,” he mald, slowly. ¥la
wana holding hia hat, which some one
had thruat into his hand as they drnve
off; he put it on his head and wineed a
Httle Invaluntarily. Camilla saw that
he waa hardly yet himeelf and wondered
what tn do.

“Whers can [ take yom?
auicklyr,

“Whitehall,” he replied with an of.
fort. His head dropped back agamat
the coshion, and his syes closad,

aald the lady, with
“thin "2

ahe erled o the coach-
they were
Martin's

aha
aaid:

T ahe askn~d,

(T BE (OSTITCED.)
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A CAT UP A TREE.

allnnt Pallcemen Remt to Its Rescne
the Rellef of the lLadiea

A =ingular requoest was made to Chief
of Pollce Willard yesterday.

A woman whn lives In the nelghbor-
hoodhood of 1689 Hamilton streest called
up police headagbartera, and thie ja the
crmvyer=ation that followed !

“Hella! Is thia police headquartera ™

Yeu"

“Ia Chief Willard In?

“"Yer: I'm the chief.”

“Well. chief. have you got a police-
man wha can ¢imb a tree?”

“"Whewhat? A policeman whn ecan
climb a tree? For what purpnse 7" asked
the chief, greatly surprised at the un-
usual request.

“"“There's a cAat unp In a tree onposile
189 Hamiliton street, and it ha=z besn
up there for four days. All the women
and girls are in hyaterics over it, and T
wizsh something eonld be done ahont It
I thoaght that you eould send a police-
man up to climb the tree and bring the
poor cat down.”

"I am afrald our policemen are not
very good at the art of climbing, but 1
will see what- T can do.”

“Can't you get a fire department lad-
Aer?

“WeTl attend to that all right.”

Captain Davidson sent a couple of hia
men to the tree where the eat was roost-
ing. Thomas was rescued, however,
and the hearts of all in the nelighbor-

hood heat regularly again.

London, In 1804, had a population of
4,749,168, spread over 121 square miles,
according to the recemt report of the
registrar-geméral an average of 37,250
to the square mile, and Afty-eight to

T * ey A A .-.. I-_L. =

the acre. The most densely populated
‘dintricta ars Whitéchapel, with 198 to

mmm with 191. The
ﬂ'.itn .lll. %hm
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HAS A SILVER TONGUE.

STIR

SENATOR TILLMAN WILL
UP THE SENATE.

The Man Who Is Beloved by the “Foor
White Trash* of the Scoth Wil Take

L the Helns of Lendership—He May Be
a I'resideatial Candidate.

Pt

(Columbiz, 8. C., Correspondence.)
LIS anclent and pe-
culiar ecommon-
wealth 1Is at this
moment under the
idomination of the
most notable and
exdsperating leader
the South has pro-
duced since the
war. With one or
two exceptions he i8
actually dictating

the terma of the new constitution to the
convention that has been sitting in the
famous old state house. Benjamin
Ryan Tillman.is the absolute ruler of
the state, overriding all other authority
and trampling down friends and foes
alike when they oppose his will

When Til'man enters the Unlied

States senale next winter that angust
body will recelve a shock, for this .s
no sing-songy whiskerando lilke Mr.
Peffer, but the incarnatien of agricul-

tural socialism armed with lightoing |

that can blast and scarify. There is not
a man on the floor of the senate today
fit te cope with Tillman when his era-
torical bowle knife is out. He thinks
in pictores and has a nimble wit. Even
aG (K- dr. odqg. lowar th ¥ RFRFF
the unterrifiled Jokn James Ingalls
would have & hard time of It with this
one-eved leader of the agrarian revolu-
tion, who has smashed the saloon
nower, overthrown the belirs of the old-
timi» oliarchy of Ilanded propyietors,
humbled the prido of citiea and towns

-

and sometimes furlous sentences, brook-
iug no contradiction and forgetting
nolning that he ever learned.

The heat of the pine blage injured
his left eye, and an Indlscreet plunge in
cold water brought on a pulpy tumor,
For nearly two years young Tillman
was an Invalld. When he was well
again, the war was over and his eye
was gone. From that time on he labored
to improve his mind. He was an omnlv-
orous student, reading without system,
but gathering together an array of facts
and ideas, ancient and modern, which
astounds those who hear him In debate
today. He was a great hunter and
tisher. On the plantation he was “a
steam engine in breeches.”

Although he is the most remorseless
enemy of negro sufirage in South Caro-
lina, his whole history is full of acts of
generosity towards his black farm la-
borers,

Before twenty he married, and he has
now six children. One son is at Clem-
s0n Agricultural college, on the old Cal-
houn estate, to establish which the Ben-
ator made his first entry into public
life, and his eldest daughter, Miss Adie
Tillman, Is stundying at the Hollins in-
stitute, Virginia—a bright, pretty, kigh-
spirited girl. His son Henry, 12 years
old, has Inherited his father’'s extra-
ordinary memory, and can tell yoa of?-
hand any fact in the almanae, the
names of congressmen and the mafor-
Ities by which they were elected, how

many gallons of liquor Is consumed In

thke e~untry, and how much money i3 in
circulatlon.

Often when the flerce, ruthleas lead- |

er returna from batile with his ene-
mies, he lies down on the floor and In a
minute his children are piled on top of |

him, pulling his hair, pinching hils

cheeks, and searching his pockels,
Like «lY really atrong men, he ls gentle
at beme.

There Is not A more remarkable ora-
tor and debater in the country. His
invectives bite to the bone. He can

Fa— S — e

PROFILE VIEW OF TILLMAN.
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and let loose sean of reckleda rhetorie,
engulfing the tradliions of Sonth Care-
Hna in a flood of Greek, Latin, slang,
profanily, erankiness and common
gsense, He towers up in the South.

The sergeant-at-arma of the senate
haa my aympathy, but the senate [t=elf
has a stirring experience in store for it

The Tiliman= of this generation have
mostly died in their boots, Ome of the
seniator's brothera was killed Im the
Mexican war, anot her died from wonnas
recnived in the battle of Chickamanga
and two othera were shot dead in per-
gsonal encounters. The whole family la
high strang and Mall of grit. “Uncle”
George Tillman, who served in congreas
for fourteen yvears, was actually turned
ont of his peat for daring to eppose the
wi!l of his yonnger brother. Today yon
may @ee the two brothers grappling
«ith each other in this curious conven-
tion, which has met chiefly to provide
for the permanent disfranchizement of
the negro race and to recognize the so-
cialistic prineciple of state ownership of
saloons in the constitutlon.

Senator Benjamin Ryan Tiliman was
born forty-eight yeara age on his
father's plantation at Chester, at Edge-
field eounty, 3. C. Shortly afterwarda
his father dled, and his mother, asafated
by her elder sons, condncted the hilly
rotton farm on the edge of Chevia
Creek. They had a hundred slavea
when the war broke out. Mrs. Till-
man was an Intelligent, not to aay
brililant, woman, for a plain planter’s
wife, During the war young Tiliman
went to school at Liberty Hill, thirty
miles from home, under the tutelage
of George Dolphin, a teacher and lin-
guist of local renown,

The lad’a thirst for knowledge and
hia indomitable will were diaplayed In
his fifteenth year. He knew that at
gixteen he must enter the Confederate
army. His brothers, then serving in
the fleld, wrote back, nrging him to got
a good foundation of knowledge, for the
war might last po long that he wounld
never have another opportunity for
eduestion. When school hours were
aver, and supper was eaten, young Till-
man Wd carry a Jighted pine knot
into tHé weods and, lying down in the
leafy wo wotlld ponder over Greek
roots ‘b 1 '

turn and twist around eorners with

astonishing dexterity, deluding and
confnaing his opponenta. He deapises
and ignores politiclans, alashing nnri
stabbing them Indiscriminately, wheth-
er they support him or not. The so-
cret of hia power is his strong hold up-
on the mass of the white people. He
la tha god, the redeemer of the “poor
whitea.™ Nothing in heaven or earth
escaper his vehement lrreverence. He
has an eapecial hatred and contemp!
for Prezident Cleveland.

“When | get to the Unitedd States
senate,” he says, “T1l punch that old
bag of beef in the ribs with my pitch-

tork and make him show np something

abont these Wall sireet deals”
Whereat enthusiastie

cheek and sweara that Benamin Ryan

Tillman Is the mightiest
lives, has lived, or ever will live,

they really believe It

Anil

Tillman aspires to be president. All |
his hopes are centered In a union of '
parties next |
Already silver men have men- |
the combination Tillman and

the sillver forcea of all

year.
tione i
Teller, Tillman and Harvey, Harvery
and Tillman, Teller, and Tillman and

many others with the name of Tillman |

Inclnded. Shonld he be the nomines

on such a nnion ticket, Tiliman be- |
He |
belleves that he Is the gon of destiny,
that he |
will not only kill the rum power In |
8outh Carolina, but all over the coun-

lleves that he counld be elected.

that he Is doing God's work,

try as well.
There yon have Tillman snmmed up.

But yom really do not understand the

man until you see him facing hia ene-

mies in debate,
has no leaders and practically ne poli-
cy except the annihilation of Tillman,

But the end of Tillman may be very |

near. He declares that Sonth Carolina
will withdraw from the next national

democ=atic convention unless the free
coinage of alliver Is agreed to. The re- |

sulta of snch a course wou!d be very
painfal to Tillman, politically speak-
ing. But he I8 impetuous and head-
long, In apita of hia hard head. So

oddly are some men fashioned.

. _ um mmw
Hlnr people™ M stibbornness

Iurhnm mﬂrm and |
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_ hu-n-rl s Barsaparilla has no equ

'Hood" “ Pills

hayseediam |
waga its head, sticks its tongue in Its |

man that |

The opposition to him .

Thought Bhe Was Watched.

There was a correspondence In the
papers some time ago about the cruelty
of leaving servants alone in town houses
while the family s away at the sea. A
¢urious commentary on the matter haa
just been supplied by Evelyn's cook,
says girl's goasip in Truth. Evelyn left
her in town for a fortnight, gquite alona,
but told her she couid have a friend to
tea when she liked, and added: “My
mother's cook i8 a very nlce, superior
woman, and I will ask her to come
round and bhave a cup of tea with youn.”
After the fortnight the woman was very
disagreeable and huffy—so much so
that Evelyn told her that she could not
keep her unless she could manage to be
rather pleasanter, “What has upset
You?” she asked. Whereupon, among
other grievances, the cook sald, “You
asked your mother's servant to come
here for no other reason than to keep
watech on me.” Bp the very thing that
was kindly meant was converted into an
imsult. It only goes to prove that we
shall never anderstand servants, try ag

wWo may.

Inexcosnble Neglect.

Great Editor—We have no longer any
use for your services, sir. Brightwitz—
Eh? You sald that the article that I
had in the paper yesterday was the
best thing you'd ever published. Great
Editor—Yes, but you neglected to write
a lot of letters from old subscribers and
general readers, praising the article as
a brilliant example of thia great paper's
enterprise. A pretly sort of a nlne-
teenth century, fin de siecle, metro-

| politan journallst you are!

[P e e

A man who s rated as smart In good
luck, is often rated a fool in adversity.

It is a Pleasure

To recommend Hood's Bursaparilia to all

aMicted with blood or skin dimeases, My

blood was opt of order, and | suffered for
years from peoriasis. [ tried several
remedies without benefit,  After taking

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

for two montha [ was restored to my for-
mer good health nnd feel like a diferent
As a hlood puriller § think
al.”
Cran. L. CooxeLanas, Irving, INinois,

with
.
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Mt harmoniomsl
Hirrsd "a Sarsanar]
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Workd s Falr I MIIMEST AWARD,

Always WINS HOSTS of
FRIENDS whercver its
Supcrior Mcrits become
known. Itis the Safest
H)OD for Convalescents!

mnmmﬂsm
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A few
d Doses of

D*Hobb's
ragus

Pllls

will relieve

Pains In your Back, Sides,

Muscles, Joints, Head, ete.

and all Kidney Troubles;

Rheumatism, Gout, An-

aemia, and other Blood
S Troubles, caused by sick
=’ kidneys.

f.- A few boxes wlll
® cure.
2) or muiled

ATl den
perat paid mi per box.
Write for pamphlet,

HOBB'S MEDICINE €O,
Chicags. San Francites,
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