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had

USINESS
brought h'm to his
cative town in the
sunny south. e
was In haste that
his migslon should
be concluded so
that he might get
away from the
“qulet, sleepy vil-
lage, The very
beauty of its frag-
rant spring dress saddencd bhim.

In a timid, hesitating way he had
made a few inquires for old friends,
but the answer was ever the same.
War had scattered most of the old fam-
flles. Those alone remalned who slept
in the peaceful cemetery In the dip
which formed a vale at the hend in
the river,

“And the Ralstona?”

All were gone. Of the Impetuous,
high spirited famlly, only Miss Erma
was gtill allve, The Ralston boys—
four of them—Ilay in soldiers' graves
beslde thelr gallant father.

Mrs, Ralston had seen her brave
boys brought hom dead one by one,
But she gave them for her country's
sake, gladly, but her heart was slowly
breaking. She did not long survive
her husband,

“Did Misg Erma stil] live at Iron-
woodr”

No, The old plantation was desolate
and Miss Ralston llved in a little white
cottage down the road, the one al-
most smothered In jasmine red roses.

The gentleman took his cane and
with a brisk step which told of some
young blood still flowing In bis velas,
started down the street in the warm
spring sunshine. The gquare ghoul-
ders, erect head and firm tread all be-
spoke the soldier.

As he came in sight of Miss Erma’s
house his steady walk became jerky
and floally settled into an uncertaln
amble, For the fraction of a second
be paused at her gate, then beat a
hasty and confused retreat. Complete-
1y out of breath he drew up beslde the
high arched gate which opened upon
the goldlers’ last tenting ground,

“By Jove! It's no use. 1 couldn’t
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“WHY, THAT'S MY NAME.”
ace her,” and the old man mopped his

row. “Whew, how her eyes did blaze!
Faclng a cannon Is play to standing
the fire of Erma’s angry eyes,”

He leaned against the post. The
light died out of his face and he
thought of that long away time when
he and Erma had been loversa And
then came the war. How quickly had
followed that awful day when bhe went
’to say farewell and she would not look
at him, becnuse he wore the hated

blue. He tried to argue, tried to per-
{suade, but ghe would not listen,

Bhe was a southern girl—Col, Ral-
ston’'s daughter. If he fought the
south, he fought her and was Ler dead-
ly foo. Was it not cruel tnough that

the dreadful war should deprive her
of her lover, without calling him to
fight against instead of for her?

How clearly he could see her as she
glood then on the low, wile gteps, a
slim, girlish figure clad in  clinging
white, Her cheeks were flushed and
her mouth tremulous, but the chin was
firmly set. All through the war he
had carried In his heart the memory
of her as she stood In the sunshine,
framed by the stately pillars of the
gallery; while he, with despalr In his
heart, but a dogged determination in
his eyes, turned, when halt way down
the broad avenue of live oaks, and lift-
ing bis union cap murmured, “God
keep my southern saweetheart!”

How often he recalled her words.
He could almost hear them now. “Go.
You are a traitor, 1 never want Lo gee
your face agaln."

The old man shook hls head sor-
rowfully. No, she would never forgive
him, not even now after all these
years, Well, he would go back north
on the morrow, so what matter?

He and the Ralston boys had. heen
college students together, He would
pay a visit to thelr last resting place.
He opened the sutﬁland slowly made
his way among e flower-covered
mounds. When he reached the Ral-
ston lot, he looked about him gorrow-
fully. He felt gadly desolate. He
alone was left of all those merry,
laughing fellows.

Presently his eye wandered to a
grave somewhat apart from the rest,
The scarcity of its lowers drew his at-
tention to it. He wandered idly to-
ward it, thinking, “Some poor friend-
less chap.”

He started and then dropped upon
his kneea in his eagerness to read the
simple Inscription on the headstone, It
ran:

“MERRILL FREMONT.”
“Born 1838. Klilled at Gettysburg,
1863."

“Why, that’s my name!” gnd the
old man looked about him In a daged
manner as though for a moment he
doubted hls jdentity.

“Yes, my name ls Merrill Fremont
and I was born In '388, but though 1
was wounded 1 did not die at Gettys-
burg. A unlon soldler in a confederate
graveyard, Ah, that accounted for the
lnck of moemorial flowers," and he
smiled grimly. “But I'm not dead,”
and he thumped his cane yvigorously
upon the gravel path,

He leuned his hands on his stlck
and stood gazing Intently at his own
name.

“It jsn't me—but it ls some unlon
soldier buried for me, and he ghall
have some flowers. Yes, 1I'll deco-
rate my own grave,” and with a
chuckle Merrill Fremont started brisk-
ly down the path,

As he neared the gate it opened, and
a tall, slender figure clad in Llack en-
tered, followed by an old negro falrly
staggering under the welght of mag-
nolia blossoms, Something famillar in
the two figures made Fremont pause,
But they did not notice him. The lady
turned up & side path and walked
quickly toward the end of the grounds
Merrill had just quitted, followed wore
glowly by the old serving man,

Merrill faced about and watched
them, He was certaln now that the
woman was Erma. He expected her
to enter the Ralston lot, but she only
paused, waved hér hand toward the
flower-hidden graves, sald something
to her attendant and passed on her way
until she stood beslde the undecorated
Erave,

Fremont rubbed his eyes and gtared,

The lady motioned to negro to lay
his fragrant bhurden down.

Merrill hastened up the path, He
was near enough to hear the weli-re-
membereéd volce say, “You may go,
Uncle Sorney; 1'll arrange the flowers
myself.”

The servant shuffled away down the
path he had come, while his mistress
knelt to place the blossoms, |

Merrill Fremont paused, hat In hand
Erma believed him dead and forgave
him. How would it be when she found
him allve? He stood in dumb uncer |
tainty. B8he was hig only love and to
lose her ngnln would be more terrible
than not to have found her. Dead,
she surely loved him; her action prov-
ed it. Would he not better go away
In the certaluty of that love than, by
staying, perliapa revive the old bitter-
ness which hig return to her unharmed
while all her beloved family lay dead,
might recall?

He was alout to retreat. Tt was toal
late, the lady turned and saw him, He
stood awkwardly before her. She look-
ed at him in puzzied inquiry.

Suddenly he cried out “"Erma.”

She moved back a pace In surprise at
belng o addressed by an apparent
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CHAPTER XXI1II

“1 have then geen him," sald Philip,
aftery he had laln down on the sofp In
the cabln for gome minutes to recover |
himself, while Amine bent over him
“I have at lost geon him. Amine! Can

vou doulst now?"

“WNo, Philip; 1 have now no doubt,”
replied Amine, mournfully;, “but take
courage, Phuip.”

“For myself, T want not courpge
but for yon, Amine  vou know that hies
appearance portends a mlschicr that
will gurely come.”

“Let it come,™ replled Amine ealmly;
“1 have long bwen prepared for it and
k0 have you,"

“Yes, for myeelf; but not for vou"

“You have been wreeked often, and

have been saven: then why should
not 17

“But the sufferinga.'”

“"Those suffer least who have mort
courage to bear up agalnet them, |

nm but a woman, weak and frall in
body, but 1 trust I have that within
me which will not muke you feel
ashamed of Amine, No, Philip, vou
will have no walling; no expression of
despalr from Amine's lips; if she can
console you, she will; If she can nssist
you, she will; but come what may, if
she cannol serve you, at least she will
prove no burden to you,”

“Your presence In misfortune would
annerve me, Amine,”

“It shall not; It shall add to your
resolution, Lel fate do Its worst”

“Depend upon i, Amine, that will
be ere long."

“Be it =0, replied Amine, “But,
Phillp, It were as well yon showed
vourself on deck: the men are fright-
ened and your absence will be ob-
gerved."

“You are right' sald Phillp; and
rigsing and embracing her, he left the
eabin.

Phillp. on his rveturn to the deck,
found the crew of the vessel In great
consternation, Krantz himself ap-
peared hewlldered—he had not forgot-
iten the appearance of the Phantom
ship off Degolation harbor, and the
vessels followlng her to their destruc-
tion, Thils second appearance, more
awful than the former, quite unmanned
him; and when Phillp came out of the
cabin he was leaning In gloomy sllence
against the weather bulkhead,

“We shall never reach port again,

stranger,

Once his tongue loosened Merrill gave
her no chance to escape. In gqulck,
Incoherent words he poured forth the

SUDDENLY HE CRIED OUT,
“ERMA."

mistaken report of his death, hik love,

alr,” gald he to Phillp, as he came up Lo
him.

“Sllence! gllence! The men may hear
you."

“It matters nol;
same,” replied Krantz,

“Put they are wrong.” replied Philip,
turning to the seamen. “My lads, that
gome disaster may happen to ug after
the appearance of this vessel I8 most
probable; I have seen her hefore more
than once, and disasters did then hap-
pen; but here I am, alive and well;
therefore it does not prove that we
cannot escape as 1 have before done.
We must do our best and trust in
heaven. The gale {s breaking fast, and
in a few houra we shall have fine
weather. 1 have met this Phantom
ship before, and care not how often I
meet it agaln, Mr. Krantz, get up the
spirits—the men have had hard work
and must be fatigued."

The very prospect of obtaining llquor
appeated to glve cournge to the men;
they hastened to obey the order, and
the quantity served out was sufficlent
to glve courage to the most fearful and
fnduce others to defy old Vanderdecken
and his whole crew of imps. The next

they think the

his sorrow for her grief, and at last an i
earnest plea that she would prove more

"kind than in the past,

As ghe listened a delleate flush crept |
into the lady's pale, sweet face. The
shadow that rested |n the deep, bluaF
eyes |ifted. She looked searchingly at |
the man before her. Could thiz really |
be her young lover, returned in the
gulse of this Impetuous elderly man?
8he had neve rthought of him save as
the soldler boy who had gone away at'
her bldding. At last she geemed to
understand. For a moment the corners
of the lovely mouth forgot to droop,

By the llght of memory the man and
woman grew young agaln,

When hLis togrent of words ceased
she #tood sllent for some moments,and
then held out her hand as she softly
eald:

"*We banlsh our anger forever
When we Jaurel the graves
dead.” "

of our

Mow He Won Her.

“If 1 were a man,” she pald, “you
would not find me here today, I'd be
away, fighting for my country," I

"It you were a man,” he replied,
“you wonldn't find me here today alth-i
er. 1, too, would be away fighting for
my country "

After that all he had to do was to
galn  paps's  consent.”—Cleveland
Leader, |

Conlased Fapil.

On one occaslon the Prince of Wales
had a hearty laugh at a Hindu school- |
boy In Madras. The youngsters had
been drilled nto the propriety of say-
ing “Your Royal Highness"” ghould
the prince #peak to them, and when |
the heir apparent accosted a bright-
eyed lad and, pointing to a prismatie
compass, asked: “What s this®*” the
youngster, all in a flutter, replied;: “It's
& royal compass, your prismatic bigh- !
ness." '

morning the weather was fine, the aea
gmooth and the Utrecht went gayly on
her voyage.

Many days of gentle bLreezes and
favoratje winds, gradually wore off
the panic occasloned by the supernat-
ural appearance; and if not forgotten
it was referred to either In jest or with
indifference, They now had run
through the BStraits of Malacca, and
entered the Polynesian archipelago.
Philip's orders were to refresh and call
for Instructions at the small Island of
Bo'on, then in pogsession of the Duteh,
They arrived there in safety, and after
remalning two dayg, agaln salled on
thelr voyage, intending to make thelr
passage between the Celeties and the
jsland of Galago. The weather was
still clear and the wind light; they
proceeded cgutiously, un account of the
reefs and currents, and with a carefnl
watch for the piratical vessels which
have for centurles Infested those seas:
but they were not molested, and had
gained well up among the lslands to
the north of Galago when it fell calm,
and the veasel was borne to the east-
ward of it by the curgent. The ¢alm
lasted several days, and they could
procure no anchorage; at last they
found themselves among the cluster of
fslands near to the northern coast of
New Guinea.

The anchor was dropped and (he
salls furled for the night; a drizzling
raln came on, the weather was thiclk,
and watches were atatloned in every
part of the ship, that they might not p2
surprised by the plrate proas, for the
eurrevit ran past the ghip at the rate
of elght or nine miles per hour, and
these vessels, if hid among the iglands,
might sweep down upon them unper-
celved.

It was 12 o'clock at night when
Philip, who was In bed, was awakened
by a shoek; he thought It might be a
proa running slongilde, and he started
from his ead ran out, He found

Krantz, who had been awakened
the same cnuge, running up ondrosse],
Another ghovk suceeeded, and the ship
carcened o port.  Phillp then knew
thut the ship was on ghore,

The thicknees of the nleght prevented
them from  ascertnining wherg they
were, hut the lead was thrown over
the glde and they found that they wero
Iving on shore on a sand-bank, with
not more than fourtoon feet of water

by

on the deepest slde, and that they were
hroadside on with a strong  eurrent
prevsing them further up oon the bank;
Indeed, the current ran Hike o millrace

and vach minute they wore swept Into

shallow water

On examination they found that the
ship had dragged hee anchor, which,
with the cable, was stii! tant from the
slarboard bow, but this did not appear
to prevent the vessel from bheing swept
further up on the bank. It wus I
posed that the anchor had parcted at
the ghank, and another anchor was
let go,

Nothing more conld be done till day-
break, and fmpatiently did they walt
til the next morning. As the sun rose
the mist cleared uway, and they dla-
coverad that they were on ghore on o
sand-bank, a smull portlon of which
was above water, and round which the
current ran with great impetuosity.
About three miles from them was n
cluster of small islands with cocon
trees growing on them, but with no
appearance of Inhabitants.

“1 fear we have little chance,” ob-
served Krantz to Phillp, "If we lighten
the vessel the anchor may not hold,
and we shall be swept further on, and
it 1s fmpossible to ay ont an anchor
against the foree of this eurrent.”

YAt all events we must try; bt 1

grant that our elituation s anything
but satlsfactory. Send all the hunds
aft.”

The men came aft, gloomy and dis-
pirited,

“My lads” sald Phill, “why are you
disheartened 7"

“"Wa are doomed, vir; we knew it
would be so.”

“I thougut It probable that the ship
would be lost—1 told yom so—but the
logs of the ship does not Involve that
of the ship's company—nay, it does not

the mone, should be yeclalmed by tha
company to whow It bhelonged, The
men went dowy below, and while Phillp
was making arrongemcnts with Amine,
haoded the coviw of dollirg ont of the
hold, broke t1om oo and helped
themuelves <« oo liue with  eagh
other for the ‘191 povaege’on as each
cask was opdod, AL a4t every man
had  obtuined e el a4 he eonld
enrry, and hud placed iy spoil on Lhe
raft,with his bagpogs, or In tha boat
to which he hatl been appointed, Al
was now ready - Amidng was lowered
down and teok her «tatlon; the hoala
took In tow the raft, which was cast
off from the vespel, and away they
went with the current, pulling with all
thely strength to avold heing stranded
upon that part of the sandbank which

appeared altiove the witer, Thin waa
the great denger which they had to
encounter, and whoh they very nar

rowly exenped,
They numbored cighty-slx gouls in

all; I the toats there wers thiety
two; the pest were gn tha eaft, which,
heing well Lottt and fa!ll of timber,
Moated high out of the wated, now that
the son Was so cmooth, It had hesn

ngreod upou by Phillp and Krantg that
ane of them sbhooh! vetialn on tha gaft

and the other in oue af the boats) Lt
ut the time the o7t guitted the ship
they were both on the rmft. ag thoy
wished to consuit, ns vooin as they dis
covered the divection of tha current,
which would be the post advisablo

conrse for them to pursiy, T appearad
that s foomn &x Lo careent had passed
the bank It took o mora southerly di-
rection toward New Guloen. It wan
then debated between them  whethoy
they should or should pot land on that
island, the untives of which wero
known to be pustilanimons yet treach

erous, A long debito ensuaed, which
ended, however, fu thelr resolving not
to decide ns vet, but wilt and see what
might oceur. Iu the meantime the
boats pulled to the westward, while
the curent set (hewm fast down In a
southerly direction.

Night eame on and the hoats dropped
the grapnels with swhich they had bean
provided, and Phillp was glad to find
that the curront was not near so strong
and the grapnels held both boats and
raft. Coverlng themselves up with the
spare ralls with whieh they had pro-
vided themeelvey aud getting a wateh,
the tired seamen wore soon fast aslecp,

“Had 1 not betler remaln o one of
the boats * obwervedl Krantz, “Sap-
nose, to save themselved, the hoals
were to leave the rafl”

“1 have thought of that,” yeplied
Philip, “and have therefore pot al
lowed any provislons or water In the
poats; they will not leave us for that
reason,”

“True; 1 had forgotten that."

Krantz remained on watch, and
Phillp retired to the reposa which he

follow that the ship Is to be lost, al-
though she may Le In great diiculty,
as she I8 at present, What fear ls
there for us, my men? The water Is
smooth—we have plenty of time before
us; we can make n raft and take to
our boats; it never blows among these
Islunds, and we have land close under
our lee, Let us first try what we can
do with the ghip; If we fall, we must
then take care ol ourselves.”

The men caught at the Idea and went
to work willingly; the water casks
were started, the pumps set going, and
everythlng that could be spared was
thrown over to lighten the ship; but
the anchor still drugged, from the
strength of the current snd bad hold-
ing ground, and Philip and Krantz per-
celved that they were swept further on
the bank,

Night came on before they quitted
their toll, and then a fresh breeze
sprang up and created g swell, which
occasioned the vessel to beat on the
hard sand; thus did they continue
until the next morning. At daylight
the men resumed thelr labors, and the
pumps were again manned to clear the
veasel of the water which had been
started, but after a time they pumped
up sand. This told them that a plank
had started, and that thelr labors were
ugeless; the men left thelr work, but
Philip again encouraged them, and
pointed out that they could easlly save
tnemselves, und all that they had' to do
was to construct a raft which would
hold provislons for them, and recelve
that portion of the crew who could not
be taken Into the boats,

After some repose the men again get
to work; the topsails were struck, the
yards lowered down and the raft was
commenced under the lee of the ves-
sel, where the strong current was
cheeked, Phillp, recollecting big former
disaster, took great palns in the con-
struction of this raft, and aware that
as the water and provisions were ex-
pended, there would be no occasion to
tow 80 heavy a mass, he constructed It
In two paits, which might easily he
sevoered, and thus the boatg would have
less lo tow, us soon as cirenmslances
would enable them to part with one of
them,

CHAPTER XX1V,

Night agaln terminated their labors,
and the men retired to rest, the weath-
er continulng fine, with very little
wind, By noon the pext day the raft
was complete; water and provisions
were safely stowed on board; a secure
and dry place was fitted up for Amine
in the center of one portlon; spare
ropes, salls and everything which eould
prove useful, In case of their being
forced on shore, were put In. Muskets
and ammunition were also provided,
and everylthing was ready, when the
men came aft and polnted out to Phillp
that there was plenty of money on
board, which It wae folly to leave,
and that they wilshed to carry as much
ag they could away with them. As this
intimation was given in a way that
made It evident they Intended It should
be complied with, Phillp did not re-
fuse; but resolved In his own mind
that when they arrived at a place

where he could exercise his authority,

w0 much needed, Aming met him with
open Arms.

“I have no fear, Phillp,” sald =he;
"I rather like this wild, adventurons
change, We will go on shore and
bulld our hul bensath tha cocon trecs
and I shall reploe when the day comes
which brings succor and releages ud
fiom our desert Isle, What do [ re-
quire but you?"

“Weo are In the handa of One above,
dear, who will et with us as Ha
pleases. We have to he thankful that
It is no worke,” repliod Phillp, "“Dnt
now to rest, for 1 shull soon be obliged
to watch"

(To be continuwed,)

KAFFIR'S ANTIDOTE.

Which Made Sorpout's Venom IHarmilens,

A road party, compriging the usual
gang of from fitty to sixty Kaflirs, was
employed, kays u writer In the London
gSpectator, on the construction of a
road |n e Tuegla valley, Natal, abont
thirty or more years ugo. In  tha
course ol thelr work they eame upon
a huge stone which 1L was necesgary 10
remove, but beneath it was the homa
of a large bLleck mamba, well known
to the nelghboring Inhabitants as belng
old and, therefore.  vory  venomoww,
The mamba & the most deadly of tha
Fouth Africen suakes, and the super-
intendent anticipated some troubla
over that rock. He offered a briba to!
the enake's wkin, and the gana
“wow'd!" and sat down to "bemn
gw!" (take snuff). HBut a slim youth
sanuntered forward and, amld the Jeei
and protestationg of the reat, declarad
himeelf equal to the task, He took
from hils neck what looked llke a bLit
of shriveled stick, chewed #t, swal-
lowed some of It, apat out the rest on
his bhands and procesded to rub hiy
glistening brown bhody and Hmbs ail
over. Then taklug up his stick and
chanting a soug of deflance he adl-
vanced with great gonfidence and
swagger to the bowlder., There ha
roused up the wumba, which, in greal
fury at belng disturbed, bit him (n tha
lip. The boy took no notice of thq
bite, but broke the snake's back with
hig etick and, bringing it to his mastar,
asked for his reward, obtalning which
he went back to his work, and the
bite of the reptile had no efeet upon
him whatever, No hribe, not even
that of & cow (betley than any gold In
the eyes of & Kaflir) would Indues tha
native to digclose the seeret of his an-
tidote, which, he sald, had been handa|
down In hix family for generablons,
The snake was a very long one, and 52
ogl that it had a wans, It Is a well
known fact that cortala of the Zulni
have antldotes for the wora deadly
snake poleong, which they preserve w
a secret within their own families,

in Dire Disteess

Weary Wetkive—""1 ain't had nothin’
(o eat fer two days——" Vietim—"You
told me that vory sume slory fnst a
week ago.” VOh, then, surely you
would help & pure bloka "at ain’t had
nothin' ter eat fer uine daysn"-—An-
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