 4Ban by sight, be blundered In, upset-
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iroat feit parched and hot.

Slowly they advanced towards his

: e nun'’s sad eyes fixed silently
‘on his face—the outstretched hand of
the black man pointing towards his
heart.

He bore it manfully for a moment;
but nearer, still nearer, they came—
the band almost touched his shoulder!

It was too much for poor flesh and
®lood to bear.

He gave a sort of stified ery—threw
himself back In his chair—evaded tha
$hadowy grasp, and dashed headlong
from the room.

Up the dark stairs he flew. and find-
ing his own door, rather by instinct

tiig two chairs, and startling Mrs.
: ey from what was apparently her

#irst and sweetest nap.

_"What ts the matter, my dear?" she
sald, sttting up in bed and rubbing her
wyes. “Have you hurt yourselt?™

“Oh, don't talk to me'"” groaned Mr.
l.h-lor. “Not one ghost have | seen,
, Bt two; and we'll get out of this in-

fernal place tomorrow'” '

Rose and Catharine hearing thls In
air own bedroom, had a hearty laugh
and them went after the two ghosla,
whe were putting out the candles
down below, and making themselves
ia many ways extremely useful.

Belore the clock struck one, all e
house was stil)-—each Inmate wrapped
in & sound and peaceful aleep, Includ-
ing Mr. Cowley, who had recovered a
little from his fright., and was tron-
Gled by mo black man or murdered
aas in his dreams.

CHAPTER XI.

Prom that fatal evening & new life
bagaa for Mr. Cowley. He was no
Jonger “monarch of all he surveyed =
for In every darkened room, in every
obacure coroer of the haunted house,
lurked something un:ieen and unhoar|
by others, but full of mysterious life
el motion for him. If a mouse
squialsd behind the walnacot, It would
pend him scurryiog slong the passage
ot the rate of ten miles an hoor: If a
door shut soddenly it made him trem-
be and turn pale; If & light shone In
A window, If & board cremked unex-
Ppeciadly baneath his feet, he was apt
90 wstart. and exclaim. “Lord, bleas
me!” In a tome that did Mra. Cowley'n
Yory bhoart good. In ome word, the
worthy banker, from a aaug. good-

denizsen of Mecklenburgh

. had become transformed Into

that strangest of animals. a haunted
man' His aleep was no longer peaceful
for ha was perpetually dreadineg a
ghoetly vieit, while Mra. Cow! sy snored
placidly and provokingly at his side.
His coffee lost Ita rellah; hin tea |t
fiavor, and his nightly glasa of Holland
mpd water was taken more to screw hia
eourage up to the sticking point rather
for an actoal pleasure it gave tn

the peruliar and nnwonted state

mi
was borribly frightened He |
that house with shivering ha- |
: ba told himeelf that If he saw an-
kittudl apparition there some-
@readful would happen tn him; |
would have a fit—an apoplectie one,
y—or perhaps a atroke of
which wounld leave him with his
awry! It was a horrible thought:
ha it manfally to himself. He
those slow tor-

of agonised fear & hundred times
to the wifa of

in select-

ot

| own house In Mecklenburgh Sqguare.

What was to be done with the banker
to make him strike his colors, desert
his ship and own himself soundly
beaten?

It was Rose who formed a fresh
plan, which she thought might be suc-
cess ful. She proposed it that even-
ing when the conspirators met, as
usual In the turret chamber, to hatch
new plots against the peace of the mas-
ter of the house. But at first, Mrs.
Cowley had somewhat to say.

“I'm afrald we shall have to give it
up as a bad job,” she remarked, shak-
ing her head dolefully.

“Why, mamme?” asked Catharine.

“Your father: will never own he is
afrald, my dear; and I can see that
we are killing him by inches. He is
getting 80 thin; and, really he does
not eat enough to keep a sparrow alive.
If we should worry him into a fever
or & consumption, | should never for-
glve myself.”

“No fear of that, aunt, while his ob-
stimacy lasts,” replied her nephew,
cheerfully. “But I wish to goodness
he would get frightened and give us
& chance of seeing a |ittle more of this
round world than we can expect to
see while we are cooped up here. For
my part, I feel as If | was a kind of
iron mask. You ought to make me &
handsome present for undergoing th's
Ilmprisonment, aunt.”

“Bo [ will, my dear, if it ever comes
Lo an end."”

“There's the worst of 1"

“I wonder If he suspects,” sald Mar-
jorie,

“My love, how should he*"

“True! If he was a woman, now, 1
should feel sure that he had discovered
our secrel. Belng & man, | suppose
theére s not much fear.”

"Well” sald Rose, complacently, “I
think | can set you all free.”

“"How 1"

“By luventing a new ghost. which [
ahall patent.”™

They all laughed.

“You ase he cares little for the cra-
die now. In fact, | think we are all
grtting used to It. But If you will only
do aa | tell you—we will bring this old
room Into use—and take the letter and
the lock of halr we found here. and
scare him so he will be ready and will-
lng to go out of the house the very
next day.’

Hose then eontered Into all the de-
talls of her plan, which was pro-
nounced an excellent one by every
body present. In obedience to her In-
structions, Catharine had a toothache
and Mra. Cowley a headache the next
evening, which forbade them altling
up later than nine o'clock. Mm Ma-
carthy and Rose also retired at that
sariy hour, to walt upon the Invalida,
and Mr. Cowley was left alone In his
Elory, without even a cat to bear him
company. He did not oblect to Lhe
eolitude, however. He mized himself
sOme more grog, amokesd one or (wo
cheroots. and finally took up a book to
keep himself awake. It was a volume
of American tales, and this waa the
story which, by (li-luck, he happened
tn select:

“While | lay one night In the fArst
distempered visions of my linesa, |
heard those who watched beside me
telling an old tale of a family long
gince extinct In our settlement

“An old and wealthy man had won
A fair young girl for hia bride. ami
hrought her from her native Eagland
to this distant ecountry that he might
separate her forevet from an early
love—a cousin to whom her hafd had
onca heen pledged and—a0' sald the
go=sips—her heart always given.

“Gold s no less powerful In the
mother country than this: and for its
sake the father of the lovely Qinerva
took back his pledged word, and gave
hiz danghter to a stern and moody
man who liftle knew how to wvalue
the prize he had gained,

“So for America he salled and built
a stately home for his pale bride. on
the very place whera our qulet little

village now standa.
Nothing was spared that taste conld

. dletate or lavish wealth supply. Bat

lixnry was nct vwhat the Lady Ginerva

deaired while lova was offered to her. |

Bwiftly as they sailes? across the brizht
bine gea, one followed close upon thelir
track, and Reginald, the deserted lov-
er, soon found his lady's fair retreat

CHAPTER XIL
“Beantiful she was, but frail. And
forgeting all womanly honor and duty
she fled from her beautiful home, and
from him who had given it to her. The
injured husband discovered her treach-
ery too late, for their horses’ hoofs

| were spurning the pavements of the

outer court before he left his room;
and when bhe hurried down the stalira
and to the hall door, an iron glove lay
there, defying him to the Iast. At this
sight his strong heart gave way and
the pitying servants bore him back
to his room a raving maniae. For
three lomg years they watched him—
in the fourtk he neéeded not their care,
but was at rest. Of the lost lady, fo
tidings were ever precelved, and as
‘years went by, and the old hall began
to . mome enterprising settlers
rn, and from ita ruine, Phoa-
Aix-like, sprang up our

protty village |
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the successful lover, now the fors
husband; and could only be pactfied by
the assurance of her speedy return,

“Be this as it may, | can remember
well how often I saw her standing by
my bed, an airy, impalpable shape, of
which I could not possibly discover a
single feature; but all seemed a glt-
tering array of misty loveliness. And
when, in a voice that I could under-
stand (though on the duller ears of
my attendants it fell like the whispers
of the evening wind) she bade me seek
her at the Hall how could 1 disobey?
I omly watched my opportunity and
counterfeiting sleep one hot summer
afternoon saw them all leave the rooms
with noiseless steps, and 1 knew that
I was [ree.

“The glass door at the lower end of
my apartment led into the garden.
From that, the lonely road led over
the hill, and to the site of the Hall was
easily galned. I drew my dressing gown
around me, thrust my feet into s palr
of embroldered slippers and passed out,

*“Oh, the glad thrill that shot through
my velns at the first free breath of the
summer alr! Oh, the delight with
which my parched lips guaffed the
clear water In the fountain by the ar-
bor! 1 spllled it over me in my feverish
haste! [ threw it over my hot face,
and over my closely shorn head! Then
unfastening the little wooden gate I
ran swiftly, longing, but not daring, to
shout aloud in my joy, till the hill road
was gained.

“l ellmbed the hills and descended
the valleys—I waded through the mor-
ass, not without a sickening fear when
I saw the brown and black water
snakes glide lovingly In pairs around
me.

“At length I stood upon the brow of
the Iast hill and saw what | had not
before discovered—that a precipice lay
at my feet, jagged and rough enough,
it is true, to admit of a careful de-
scent, but still a fearful thing to look
at and attempt. Other way, however,
there was nome; and holding my
breath and uttering an Inward prayer
to God, I began to descend. Blowly
ten feet of the bottom. [ looked back
at the height | had descended, and
wikh a gay laugh grasped at a beugh
which grew near, and swung myself
from the rock on which [ stood,

“But | was prematurely excited. The
shrub to which I had entrusted my life
and safety, though seemingly strong,
was in reality decayed, and but slightly
rooted. [ felt It grinding up from the
ground, and knew that in another mo-
ment | should fall below. | clutched
frantically with my free hand. [
shrieked aloud o my frenzy and de-
spalir when | found | could not held
my precarious footing. | looked be-
neath me at the rocky bed of the brook
and thought how soon | shounld lle
spon . stunned and motionless; It
might ba dead' The shrub broke In
my hand-—1 was gone'’

“Put at that moment of my fall,
terror gave me strength, and with a
tremendous muscular affort | threw
my body out from the bank in a-fran-
tic lsap for life.

"My presence of mind probably maved
me; for in the place of falling directly
below and upon the rocks, the impetus
of my leap sent me far out Into the
stream_ where & bed of soft sand re-
eelved me, and the cool waler, too
shallow to engulfl, rippled around me
In separale sireama.

“How long | lay there | eannot tel):
but when at last | unclosed my eyms
and looked up at the calm, biue sky,
that seamed to bhend clome above me,
the hot sun, though welled behind a
pavilion of fleecy clouvds, dazzled my
eyes and burned my cheek,

(To be continned.)
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BNAKE SAVES MIRSIONARY,

Orawia Orer HAla Feat, and Heitlls
Indiane Ran Away

Among the earlier colonista In New
England was one, a most devout man,
A preacher, whose zeal soomn led him
to go as a mimionary among the red
men of the forest. Although the In-
dians lived all about the little settle-
menta of the whites, this man decided
to go far into the wildernesa and to
live entirely among the rude people,
to whom he wished to preach the gos-
pel. S0 he took his tent and set it
up at a place many miles from the
nearest white man’a town. He léarn-
ed the Indian language and every day
preached to the unlettered soma of tha
forest. At length the Indlans becama
alarmed at the encroachments of tha
whitea and decided to rise and mas-
gacre them. The lone missionary
conld hardly hope to escape. One
night several Indians, with their tom-
ahawka, started forth to kill him.
They crept silently wp to the tent and
peeped In. There sat the good man,
pouring over his Bible by the light of
a flaming pine knot. The Indiana
ralsed thelr tomahawks to strike him,
when their arms fell helpless to their
sides. A huge snake, feeling tha
warmth of the fire that glowed near
the missionary, glided out of his hole,
erawled harmlesaly over the mission-
ary’s feet and disappeared. The In-
dians turned and fled, feeling sure that
they had witheased a miracle. The
Oreat Spifit, they sald, was the friend
of the good man and had preserved
his lite from the fary of the poisonous
reptile. Ia the bloody war that fol-
lowed the uprising of the red men the
good missiohary was left unharmed,
no Indian daring to touch him. This
story, sald to be true, was told for
many years afterward by the ecolo.-

 nlsta of New England—Chicago Ree-

ord-Herald. | '
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'CAND

IS ANGRY.
OEORQGIA’S GOVERNOR BAYS
SOUTH I8 LIED ABOUT,

Fralses the Werk of Beoker Whshiag-
ton and the Wark He Is Deing for

the Negre—#ays the Slunderers Axe |

Misinkeonm Tealols.

Oonea of the most talked-about figures
(m the south just mow is Hon. Allan
D. Candler, governor of Georgla, The
governor looks like a clergyman. He
has a mild, benevolent face with an
abundance of snow-white beard, cut
sccording to the orthodox clerleal pat-
tern. Recently a party of wmorthern
philanthropists, including Rev., C. H.
Parkhurst and accompanied by Booker
T. Washington, has been touring the
south, to study the educational needs
of the negro. Gov, Candler met the par-
ty and was prompted to make some
comments on negro education and
aorthern peopls which have visited
upon his head the wrath of many
wouthern and mortherm friends of the
black man.

Useleas Eduocation.

“From the dbme of the Capitol at
Atlapta,” he says, “you can see five
colleges for the higher education of
the negro, which represents more mon-
ey than all the colleges for the educa-
tion of the white boys In the entire
state of Georgia. But the negroes that
are educated here in these colleges at
Atlanta founded and supported by
aorthern philanthropists will not
work. They first try the professions
and fall. Then they try politics or
preachlng or both, hoping to get a gov-
ernment appointiment and not only be-
come loafers but exert a bad lafluence
upon thelr assoclates and the people
generally Booker Washington and R
R. Wright teach their students to keep
out of pelitics and earn an honest liv-
ing. They teach them the dignity of
manual labor. All negro colleges sup-
ported by northern money were found-
ed with good intentlions but mistaken
ideasn. Buppose this money were de-
voted to schools like taat Booker

HON. ALLAN D. CANDLER
Washington ls ranning It would sonn
furuilash a solution of the negro ques-
tion. It would do Incaleniable good. It
would teach the negroes useful trades
Instead of making preachers, lawyers
and politiclana of them.

Nogroes Fare (ha Pesd

“The colored people of the state of
Georgia do not need more achools. The
state legislature appropriates §1 540 000
from the publie treasury every year,
and the eountiea about §500,000 more.
Every time a dollar is spent to edu-
cate a white child another dollar Ie
apent for a negro child, The appro-
priation Is equally divided aecordin
to the eschool population, of -hic:
about 47 per cent la black, and thus
the colored children get 47 per cent of
the money, althoungh the white people
pay 35 per cent of the taxes.

“Thomas Jefferson was an abolitlon-
ist, and sald that It was impo=alble for
the two racea to live together. He be-
lieved that deportation of the colored
race was Absolutely necessary, and |
believe that It may come to that nnless
the plan of Booker Washington Is ex-
tended over the entire south. Bul we
are getting along pretty well here in
Georgia. We are not having any
trouble with our negroes. Our laboring
slement geta along better than any-
where else In the world,. We have no
strikes and no disturbances. We hava
psoma lynchings, but they are always
for the nameless crimea, and are grow-
ing less and less. [ have never falled
to order out troopa to prevent lynch-
ings. 1 have myseil rescued men from
mobs, and yet a mnorthern paper
chargeas that I have ‘given my tacilt

" consent to lynehings and sat supinely

in my omee while & human being was
burned alive by a mob, and that T re-
celved from the lynchers a piece of the
c¢harred flesh as a souvenir.” The father
of lies could not have Invented a baser
or more maliclous falsehood.

Roaste Narthern Olttes.
Without stopping to inquire for fact
or truth some of these northern peo-
ple fabricate or assume as true sland-
ers fabricated by others and denounced
the southern people as savages and
brutes. Moat of tha race friction that
has existed In the south is chargeabls
to them and their intermeddling. The
southern white people and the south-
#rn negroes understand each other and
do not hate each other when let alone,
If they wounld emulate the example of
Booker Washington and the southern
negroes of that type who teach and
préach the docirine of truth and hon-
soty and peace and good will, Instead
of the gospel of hate, they would be re-
spected hy the southern people as mnch
am *m."

Passing of Daniel Emmett.

Danlel Emmett.the founder of negro
minstrelsy and the composer of the
museic of “Dixle,” is dying of old age
at his hermit's home near Mount Ver-
non, Ohio. Mr. Emmett is 86, and
for years has lived in & suburban

DAN EMMETT.

home, avolding men and thelr ways
and seeking companlonshlp only in the
wife of his old age and a few dogs.
The cilrcumstances which led to his
writing “Dixie” are related by a resi-
dent of Mount Vernon. Emmeit was
playing in New York with the cele-
brated Bryant Minstrels, Mr. Bryant
one day requested him to composs a
new ““walk ‘round” of a herole kind.
“One.,” be sald, “Which the bands will
want to play and which the boys will
whistle In the streets.” The next
morning Emmett appeared with the
musle of “Dixie” as It is now played,
There was Jittle enough In the words—
mere clatter, really—but the music
took at once Iin the north and was
selzed by the Houth for Ita own when
the morthern soldlers took it thither
early In the war, The original words
have long since boen changed to sull
southern sentiment.

A Vengrable Structure,

Oune of the most Interesting Institu-
tlons In the south Ia St Michael's
Church, Charleston, 8. C., which Is
claimed (o be the oldest FProtestant
house of worshlp now In use, with the
exception of Burton Parish Church, at
Willlamsburg, Va, It dctes back to
1878, The present atructure was opened
for divine worship In 1761 and has
gince passed through many memorable
experiences. The walls contaln shot
fired by the British during the revolu-
tionary war and by the Unlon army
during the civil war: it was seriousaly
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ST MICHAEL'S CHURCH.
injured by a cyclone in 1885, and al-
most totally destroyed by the earth-
quake of 1886. But, as the insecription
upon a tahlet in the vestibule says, “It
has been restored by the generosity of
American churchmen and friends.”

The windows contain some fine
glass. The organ is the oldest In
America, and waa brought from Eng-
land in 1768. The chimes in the steeple
date from 1764 and are eight In num-
ber. They have had a remarkable his-
tory. In 1782, when the British evac-
unated the city, the bella were carried
away as public property, and being of-
fered for sale in Londom were pur-
chased by a Charleston merchant
named Ryhiner and shipped home. In
1838 they were sent to England and
recast. In 1862 they were sent to Co-
lambia to keep them ont of the hands

| of the federal soldiers and were burned,

but the fragmenta weré gathered to-
gether and sent to Mears & Steinbank

| of London, sarcessors of thes original

founders, and recast In the same
molds. The clock {a the steeple dates
also from 1764, and ia of the same pat-
tern a8 that of the Royal Exchange in

ant who s making another De Wet of
himself in the war In South Africa, is
probably the most modern and up-to-
date of the Afrikander fighters. H(
is said to be a perfect gentleman in
his manners and to be somewhat in
advance of his fellow burghers in the
matter of dress. He affects none of
the negligence of attire so dear to the
eye of the real Boers, yet at heart he
is as sturdy, as stolld and as pastoral
as De Wet or Cronje. Delarey is the
officer who engineered the clever cap-
ture of the Scots Fusiliers. He is now
the main pillar of the Boer army, and
unless stopped by a bullet he will prob-
ably be the last to leave the feld.
For eleven years he sat In the volks-
raad, but he was known as the silent
man.

He has his own private griefs as well
as public ones. His first born was
killed at Modder River., The incident
was Homanesque, Thae son, a boy of
16, was struck by a bullet while at his
father's slde.

“Are you hit, my boy?’ asked the
general,

“Yes, father.”

They weunt to the ambulance.

“Does it paln, my boy?

“Yes, father."”

“Are you golang to dle?”

“YNes, father."” .

Half an hour later the lad was dead,

But Delarey fights on, and at his side
is another son, younger but as brave

5

GEN. DELAREY.
as the first. Delarey s of Irlah or-
igin.

President of Police Chiefs.

Major Richard Bylvester, the newly
elected president of the National As-
sociation of Poliee Chiefs, has an
interesting career with no lack of va-
riety in incident and locallty. Long
before he became engaged In direcling
ha police foree of Washington, D. C.,
he bad had an Insight into the lifs
and work of policemen from the view-
point of A newapaper reporter. No
vantage ground outalde the force itself
i# better than that of the reporter for
acrquiring a kmowledge of the strength
and weakneasea of men fn thelr char-
acter as guardians of the peace. Chief
Sylvester knowa jnat hbw to deal with
his men because he has never forgot-
ten his early assocliation with the
police in his eapacity as a searcher for
newsa, In addition to all of this he has
sxecutive ability of a high order and
very fine conceptions of citizenahip and
the duties of the police officer to the
civillan. For sixteen years Major 8yl-
vester has wisely ruled the city polies
of the national eapital. He was born
forty-four years ago im lowa City,
lowa, went to Memphis as a lad with
his parents, and thence to St. lLouia,
where he took a clerkship in a whole-
eale house. Then he entered Washing-
ton University, studied law, abandoned
that profession for journalism., worked
AS A reporter on the St. Louis press,
started a mewspaper in Nebraska, be-
came editor of the Farmington, Mo.,
Timea, and finally drifted to Washing-
ton as a correspondent. He was ne
mooner installed as chief of police tha#
he began to make changes in the servs

fce which showed at once that he had
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