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CHAPTER XI.—(Continued.)

“Possesslon Is nine points of the
law,” 1 answered. *“I am afraid it will
be a difficult matter to eject Mr. Brans-
combe unless we can produce the col-
onel's will."

“Which we cannot?'—
cannol at present?”

“Then nothing can he done?’

“I fear nothing, excepting to apprise
the helr-at-law of the possible exist-
ence of the will made in Miss Brans-
combe's favor, and to warn him ihat it
may any day be brought forward.”

“Humph!” growled the rector. “And
if it should never turn up—if, as I be-
gin to suspect, there has been some
deep-laid plot—some rascality of which
Master Charlie is, as usual, the head
and front, what then?”

“Then,” I replied, “Master
will remain in possession.”

“And Nona will be a beggar,” said
Mr, Heathcote sadly, “Poor child, poor
child!"”

“Is Miss Branscombe at Forest
Lea?" I ventured to inquire presently.

“No; she and Miss Elmslie are with
us. Mr, Charlie's bachelor establish-
ment was hardly a fitting home for
her, and we thought it advisable that
she should leave the neighborhood at
present—at all events until we had
heard your opinion."”

“In the circumstances I should ad-
vise Miss Branscombe to retire,” I said
gravely.

“Yes, yes, exactly,” assented the rec-
tor. “In the circumstances—as I now
understand them—she must of course
leave the neighborhood.”

We drove on for some time after this
in silence. I was occupled with rose-
colored dreams of a future for the dis-
possessed heiress—a future which had
evidently not entered into the rector's
calculations, from the same point of
view at all events,

“If the fellow were not what he is,
the poor colonel’s original plan would
have settled the difficulty,” muttered
Mr. Heathcote, as he touched up his
stout cob. *“But he was right—he was
right; it would be a sacrifice not to be
thought of—not to be thought of.”

As he spoke we were passing
Forest Lea woods, which here
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“FORGIVE ME,” I CRIED.

Charlie |

she is glad that Charlie is at Forest
Lea.” And then she asked the inevi-
table question, which had come to be
almost an exasperating one to me—
“Any news of the will, Mr. Fort?”

“None,” 1 answered; "its loss
great a mystery as ever.”

It was not until we were seated at
the dinner table that Nona slipped
quietly in, and took a place by Milss
Elmslie opposite to mine. There was
a consciousness in her manner, a de-
precating timidity, as she me{ my eyes,
which confirmed my fears. She was
lost to me, and the Gordian Kkhot of
the Forest Lea difficulty was cut by her
hand, in a way for which I at least
ought not to have been wholly unpre-
pared.

The rector was called away on some
parochlial business after dinner, and I,
not caring to join the ladies in my per-
turbed condition of mind, slipped out
through the open dining room window
and wandered about the old-fashioned
rectory garden, and presently out into
the green lanes, sweet with the per-
fume of late-blooming- honeysuckle
and silent in the hush of evening's
rest from toill and labor,

Love and courtship were certainly In
the air of that corner of Midshire, anid
I was always condemned by some ma-
licious fate to be, not an actor in the
sweet drama,’ but a listener and an in-
truder. For the third time since my
introduction to the neighborhoocd I en-
countered a palr of lovers.

They were leaning against a gate,
looking into a meadow, hidden from
me until I was close upon them by a
great tangle of traveler's joy, wreath-
ing a jutting bush of wildbriar rose at
the corner of the hedge. It was too
late for me to retire when I came upon
the couple, so there was nothing for it
but a discreet cough, which I had the
presence of mind to set up for the
emergency. The woman turned has-
tily at the sound, and to my surprise
I saw that it was Woodward, Nona's
maid.

To my surprise, I say, for there was
something in the staid settled plain-
ness of the maid's appearance which
was incongruous, to my fancy, with
lovers and love-making, Decidedly I

Is as

“MISS BRANSCOMBE—NORA.”

down to the edge of green turf border-
ing the road. From one of the glade-
like openings two figures emerged in
front of our carriage, sauntering slow-
ly along on the grass, too deeply ab-

sorbed in conversation apparently ml
as
]

be aware of our approach., One—a slim
girlish figure, dressed in black gar-
ments, with graceful, fair head bowed

like a lily on its stalk—was, as I knew |

Nona's: and it needed not the
rector’'s impatient exclamation
sudden, quick jerk of the reins to tell
me that the slight, almost boyish figure
by her side was that of her cousin,
Charlie Branscombe.

In an instant the half-scotched ser-
of jealousy was roused again
stung me to the heart. All my 514
doubts and suspicious rushed back like
4 flood. Fool that T had been ever to
drecam of hope in the face of what I
seen and knew.

at once,

pent

returned
Charles

thie elaborate bow, by a curt
with which Mr.
combe greeted the rector; and, as I
read it, a gleam of triumph on the
handsome fair face in which I recog-
nized the fatal beaute de diable I had
heard described.

A passing glimpse of Miss Brans-
combe showed me a half-startled, sur-
prised glance of recognition—a swift,
shy blush, in return for the grave bow
with which I acknowledged hers. The
meeting had upset the rector's equan-
imity as much as it had mine, He
spoke no more until we turned in at

the rectory gate,

CHAPTER XII,

Nona was not in the drawing room
tefore dinner. Miss Elmslie was, and
received me with tearful cordlality.

“It's a sad change,” she whispered,
“especially for the dear girl. But she
doesn't seem to feel it. I really believe

should not have given Woodward
credit for having a sweetheart. Yet
there she was, keeping a twilight tryst
amongst the clematis and the honey-
suckle, like any maid of eighteen. And
if anything could have added to my
tenishment it was the discovery that
the swain whose arm was about her
waist, whose head was bent down over

hers, was the reetor’s smart, new

| groom! There must, I deecided,be some-

and |
{ than met the eye,

and |

thing more in the middie-aged maid
since she had car-
ried off the prize from all her young
and pretty rivals. Possibly, I thought,
with a little contempt for the passion
which had passed—D>bless the groom and
the lady's maid—possibly Plutus had

| a3 much to say in the matter as Cupid.
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| and back entrance,

Miss Woodward might have savings

which the shrewd Londoner had scent- |
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ed. The man overtook me presently
as, lost in the intricacies of stable-yard
I was trying to find

my way back to the garden and lawn.
“I beg your pardon, sir,” he szaid,
civilly., “That path leads to the

this"—opening a gate—"“will
take you to the side entrance into the

{ hall.”

“Thank you,” I answered.
night.”

“Good night, Mr. Fort.”

I looked up, surprised at the sudden
change of tone and manner. The man's
eyes met mine,

“Widdrington!” I had almost ex-
claimed, but that his hand touchsd
mine on the gate latch and checked the
word.

“You left this in the dog cart this
afternoon, sir,” he sald, handing me a
letter. “I picked it up when I cleaned
the trap.”

I took the paper from him and
passed on with another good night.
My mind was in a wild state of alarm;
Widdrington was on the track of the

“Good
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secret—nay, with Woodward under his
influence, the secret was probably al-
ready his. How could I warn Nepa—
how save her?

The opportunity was not far to seek
When I entered the drawlng-rcom Miss
Branscombe was there alone, gave for
Mrs. Heathcote's sleeping presence,
The Rector's wite lay back in her com-
fortable arm- chair by the fire, bllsaful!y
asleep. Nona sat by the tea- table in
the opposite corner, her sgoft-shaded
lamp the one spot of light in the room.
Her ellbow rested on the table, her
cheek on her hand, Ler pale, sweet face
grave and sad. The eyes she ralsed at
my entrance fell almost immediately,
and a deep flush, painful in its inten-
sity, spread over cheek, neck and brow.

“You will have some tea?"” she said,
beginning to arrange her cups with
hands which trembled so much that
she was forced to desist. Then she
folded them resclutely in her lap and
looked up at me, making, as I could
see, a strong effort at composure. “Mr.
Fort,” she wentl on, in almost a whis-
per, “you are angry wlth me; and you
have been so kind, I am sorry that you
cannot forgive me now that every-
thing has come right. And I do want
to tell you how thoroughly I under-
stand and thank you for all your kind
thought for me, although I am afreld
I must have seemed ungrateful in op-
posing you, and—and—all.”

I bowed. I was afraid to trust my-
self to speak just then. And yet the
precious moments were flying! Mrs.
Heathcote stirred in her chair,

“I wish you would believe that this—
as things are now, I mean—is the very
happiest thing for me, as well as
right,” she added, bending towards me
in her earnestness,

“I hope you will be very happy,” I
sald, conquered by the sweet humility
of her appeal, whilst the words seemed
to seorch my heart,

“Im am very happy,”
gently. “Why do you speak in the fu-
ture? I shall never regret—never. 1
could never grow to be so sordid, and
I should like to be sure that you ars
not vexed ahout it. We all owe s0
much to your kindness in those sad
days." The rosy color flamed in her
cheeks again. “I should llke to feel
that we are friends.”

“Why not?” 1 responded, with un-
controlled bitterness. “It i{s not for
me to preseribe to Mise Branscombe
what is for her happiness. It is to bs
presumed that she is herzelf the best—
in this caze, perhaps, the only—judge.”

The blushes faded and left her white
2s a lily. Something in her look made
me feel as if I had struck her a blow.

“Forgive me,” I cried. *‘‘Miss Brans-
ccmbe—Nona''—as she raised her shak-
ing hands and covered her face—'"what
have I done—what have I said?"

And then—TI do not know how it hap-
pened; I have never been able to re-
duce the next supreme moments to any
coherent memorv—>but her dear head
was on my shoulder, my arms wera
rouna her as I dropped upon my knees
by her side, and without a spoken word
I knew that neither Charlie Brans-
combe nor any other barrier stood be-
tween me and my darling. She was
mine, and mine onlyv, and the gates of
Paradize had opened to me at last.

(To be continued.)

she answered

Safe Side.

The unexpected humor which often
tints the grave speech of the Quaker
is well illusirated in a little story told
cf an eminent ycung physician of
Pennsylvania at the time of the civil
war. He had dcotermined to serve his
country and leave his practice at home,
but met with grieved remonstrance
frem his mother, a sweet-faced Qua-
keress. 1 heseech of thee not to go

| to this war. my son!” she pleaded, her

coft eyes full of tears. “But 1 do not
go to fight. mother,” said the doector,
cheerfully. “I am going as a meadical
man. Surely there is no harm in that.”
“Well, well,” said the llttle meother,
doubtfully, “go then, if it mus: be s0.”
Then suddenly a gleam of loyalty
chone thrcugh her tears, and she
straightened herszelf and looked brave-
Iv up into her tall son’s face. “If thee
finds thee kills more than thee cures,”
she said, demurely, “I advise thee to
go straighiway over to the other slde
my son!”

Dickens' Best Novel.

It is weil known among literary peo-
ple that Charles Dickens considered
"‘1'-*.'id Copperiieid™ the best of his
novels, but ocessions when he actually
cxpressed that opinion are so rare that
it is worth whiie o recall an incident
'\}-’v‘; happ=ned while he was
‘.'11'1 Mr. Chapin, father of

kn B. Chapin, the well-known expert
n insanity, was at that time at the

the blind asylum here. Raised
for the blind was just coming
into vogue, and, decsiring to have one
of Dickens' hooks printed in that way,
Mr. Chapin teok a It'mtz"‘e of an in-
trocduction to the

2a(] of

{ him which of his works he (O!lbIdEI‘Fﬂ

the best, and mentioned the reason
why he wanted to know. Dickens un-
hesitatingly answered, “David Copper-

field."—Philadelphia Record.
Candor of a8 Dublin Surgeon.
Dr. Colles, an eminent surgeon cf

Dublin, who died in 1843, was remark-
able for his plain dealing with himself,
In his fee book he had many such
candid entries as the following: “For
giving ineffectual advice for deafness,
1 guinea.” “For telling him he was
no more ill than I was, 1 gulnea.” “For
nothing that I know of except that he
probably thought he did not pay me
encugh last time, 1 guinea.”

Of the world’s annual yield of petro-
leum, 5,000,000,000 gallons, the United
States produces one-half,

in Phila- | gue
Dr. |

OUR MANUFACTURES.

HOW THE OUTSIDE WORLD IS
CALLING FOR THEM.

What the United States
plished by Adhering to
tlonist Polley of Developing Domestle
Industries.

Has
the Protee-

Accom-~

Remembering the years during which
disinterested free traders were u:ging
and often reiterating their advice that
the people of the United States confine
themselves to the pursuit of agricul-
ture, to food-ralsing and to the pro-
duction of raw materials, and to leave
to other and far more favored coun
tries the business of converting those
raw materials into manufactured eom-
modities, it is interesting to note some
of the important consequences result-
Ing from the disregard of that extraor-
dinary counsel and the consequent es-
tablishment of the policy of protection.
From statistics gleaned by the treasury
bureau of statistics it appears that
manufacturers are now forming more
than one-third of our total domestic
exports, During the last month they
were 33.77 per cent of the total do-
mestic exports, during the three
months ending with May they were
35.50 per cent, and during the fiscal
year just ending they will form a larger
percentage of our total domestic ex-
ports than in anyv preceding year, and
exceed by many millions the total ex-
ports of manufactures in any preceding
vear. The fiscal year 1898 showed the
largest exports of manufactures in ou?
history, $290,697,354, and in the eleven
months of the fiscal year 1899 the in-
crease over the corresponding months
of the preceding year has been $45,-
164,000, so that it is now apparent that
the exports of manufactures in the
fiscal year now ending will be about
$335,000,000, as against the high-water
mark, $290,697.354 in the fiscal year
1898. This would seem to indicate that
we did well to run exactly counter to
the views and wishes of our Cobdenite
wdvisers.

Iron and steel continue to form the
most important, or at least by far the
largest item of value in the exports of
manufactures. In the month of May,
1899, the exports of iron and steel, and
manufactures thereof, amounted to
$8,601,114, making the total for the
eleven nmnths $34,873,842, against $63,-
235,029 in the corresponding months of
last year—a eain in the eleven months
of over $21,000,000. The recent ad-
vances in prices of iron and steel
causes the belief that a reduction in
the exports of iron and steel would
follow, but certainly this bas
not been realized up to the present
time, since the exportations of iron and
steel in the month of May are 20 per
cent in excess of these of May of last
year, while those of April are nearly 50
per cent in excess of April, 1898,

The increase which the year's exports
of manufactures will show over earlier
vears lends especial interest to a table
prepared by the treasury bureau of
statis:ies showing the exportation of
manufactures by great classes in each
year from 1839 to 1858. The following
extraects from it show the exportations
in 1889 and 1898 of all articles whose

total value exceeded $1,000,000 in the
year 1398:
1589, 1598.

[ron and ° steel, "nn’f _ —

manufactures or .-21, !-h n.. 35'_-:n|.-,,~|._.
Retined mineral oil...... $1830.565 31,782,218
Copper, manafastures :

O v e e e na s 2,045,051 32,150,872
Leather, and manufac- . :

TIPS O ssvenseyuomenee 10,747,710 21,113,610
Cullun. manufactures

10,212, G4
6,150,251

'Wcud manufactures of.
(.hr-miLu]w drugs and
AYes siceeiveesans
Agricultural imple ments
Cycles and parts of..... FOTSEE ST
Paratlin  and paraflin
WILX . oasissasisesbosaissis
Paper, and
tures of
Tobaceo,
tures of
Fertilizers
Instruments for
tific purposes .......... 1,033,388
Flax, hemp, jute, and
manufactures of.......
Books, maps, engrav-
ings,
Indla-rubber and gutta
percha, and maaufae-
tures: Of.cocersnascassas -
BPIFIS cvvvermansonsensnns
Marbla and stone,
manufactures oi
Cars for railways..
Clocks and watches....,
Carrlages and horse
CAlY .cicssssssssnssssssas
Gunpowder and other
explosives cociaaeiinn.s
Soap
Musical
Starch
Zinc, manufactures of..
Cila, wvagetable (omili-
tinz cotton and ;
soad)
Glass and glass
Won!, manufact
Faints and
COOLS covcsnavsscscsannes

Jus, 219

8,055,475
000,742
6,516,529

2,029,602 6,030,202

1,191,035

| e =
a,494,5H

4,818,463
4,359,534

and m.x.-ui.u:-

9. TUS. 600
885,559

2,700,803
1,648, 4055

g'S=T 4=
2,001,465

1,712,073

2,434,375

831,748

2,218,1u1

1,551,501
1,550,453

510,654
1,426,237

1,355,319

1,664,254

Instruments.....
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Attracted by Prosperity.
The flgures u of immigra-
tion lately
crease in the numler of

= of tl f.l'._II~"-

oW a

large iu-
immigrants to

tabulated sh

17,024,092 |
9 | bles.

| but upon

thiz country. The total number of
immigrants during the lnst six months
of 1898 was greater by about 28,000
than the number of Immigrants enter-
ing the country during the correspond-
ing period of 1897, This may or may
not be a benefit to the country, If it
is. an evil, there is a way to remedy iL
There can he no difference of opinion,
however, as to the significance of the
increase. It shows conclusively thal
the people of foreign lands have be-
come aware cf the return of prosperity
to the United States,

When the matter of restricting im-
migration was being agitated a year or
more ago, many of the nppnnents of
further restriction called attention to
the fact that the number of immigranta
had been falling off, and they claimed
that this deerease would continue in
the future. It was pointed out at thal
time, however, by protectionists, that
the decrease in the volume of immigra-
tion in 1886 and 18387 had no bearing
upen the immigration question as a
whole, inasmuch as it was due wholly
to the business depression which had
come upon the country as the result
of our experiment with partial free
tracde. It was stated that when protee-
tion was In full swing again immi-
grants would flock to the country in as
large numbers as ever to partleipate
in the prosperity which would surely
follow the re-enactment of a protective
tariffi law. The facts, as stated by the
bureau of immigration, prove that this
contention was correct., Prosperity at-
tracts people as well as eapital into the
country. The immigration problem ia
of a very different character with a
protective tariff in force from what it i3
under free trade.

The Seceptor of Commereco.

England to-day has the greatest fleet
on the ocean, but her position as a car-
rier is entirely due to the fact that she
at one time possessed enormous re-
sources of coal and iron. With the
dizappearance of these her leadership
must depart. Cheap coal and cheap
steel will transfer the scepter of com-
merce to the United States and will
deprive Great Britain of the ability to
successfully compete in manufacturing.
It is vain for the British to delude
themselves with the belief that they
possess superior qualities which will
enable them to maintain their position
in the race. There was a time when
such a claim might have been made,
but recent experience has demonstrated
that Englishmen are not better fitted
to be the manufacturers of the world
than some other peoples. Among thesa
must be numbered the Americans, who,
with an equally developed mechanical
ingenuity, plus the possession of enor-
mous stores of cheap fuel and lron,
must win in the struggle for commer-
cial primacy.—San Franelsco (Cal)
Chronicle.

To Some Extent Responsible,

It is useless to deny that the poliey
of protection to American labor and
industry is more or less responsible
for the existing deadlock on the wage
question between the tin piate manu-
facturers and their employes. Had
there been no protective tariffi on tin
plate there would certainiy be no la-
bor trouble in that industry at the
prezent time, and the best of all
rezsons: There would now be no tin
plate industries in this eccuntry, and
the guestion of wazes could not possi-
bly have come up. It will be remem-
bered that prior to the enactment of
the McKinley law there were no tin
plate mills and hence no labor trou-

for

Cobhden Idols In Danger.

The London Daily Mail, which claims
to have the largest circulation of any
English newspaper, warmly advocates
the imposition of sugar duties for the
henefit of the British West Indies, and
other English newspapers urge the
granting of a preferential tariff to the
colonies. The interesting part of this

| is that notwithstanding that the adop-

tion of either plan would be a wide de-
parture from the policy of free trade no
such oppesition as might have heen ex-
pected has been aroused. England’'s
Cobden idols are in great danger of
partial, if not total, demolition,

It Was Apprecinted.

The wave of prosperity that struck
this country with the induction into
office of President McKinley, and

grf;ﬂ.n to mammoth propor-

tiu.1:: since, has not only had a benefi-

,',1 nce upon our workingmen,
our working women as “»-.1.
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BY FAR THE FINEST FIGURE ON THE BEACH.

PRACTICAL TEMPERANCE.
Larger Use of

Plan to Promote the
Honest American Wines.

From a cor-espondent in North Car-
olina, who has spent twenly Years In
the business of natlve wine production,
the American Economist has received
some suggestions as to the best way
to promote the use and consnmption of
the pure and wholesome wines of this
country. These suggestions have the
merit of originality and are well wor-
thy of serions consideration. The
writer says:

“We shall not have any real progress
in the growth of the American wine
business until there is some modifica-
tion of the legislation which places ‘all
spiritucus, vinous, malt and fermented
liguors’ under one head and *hus ne-
cessitates the sale of wines only in
licensed places. The home is the place
for wine consumption, and even if the
saloon offered wines at reasonable
prices (whiech it never does) our wom-
en will never become patrons of the
saloon to the extent of sending there
regularly for the bottle of wine for
dinner,”

This practieal wine maker would re-
move the present tax of 10 cents per
gallon on light wines, and in place of
the present retail license would have
a special tax or license applying only
to the products of bona fide wine pro-
ducers duly registered, The corre-
spondent adds:

for imitation wines or wines contain-
Ing antisepties, and let this class of
goods be still sold at the saloon, under
the license which allows the sale of
other rectified spirits. Then the dis-
tinetion will soon be drawn, and pub-
He sentiment will be educated to the
fact that a merchant can carry wines
in his stock of family supplies without
prejudice from that sincere but mis-
taken class who dub themselves tem-
perance workers, but are as intemper-
ate in speech and work as the veriest
tippler.

“Place wines In the eclass of agri-
cultural produets, subject to a revenue
tax if need be—a special tax on its
sale, and not a tax per bottle, whick
simply strikes a blow at the best pos-
sible method of marketing wines, and
induces dishonesty. With such a dis-
tinction made, the demand for pure
wines would soon increase, our people
would become wine drinkers (not tip-
plers), our barren hills would be pro-
duective of grapes, and the temperance
question would be partially solved.
With the Immense whisky and beer
interests fighting it at every step, and
merely borrowing respectability from
it, the domestic wine Interest, unless
unyoked from such fellowship, has lit-
tle show for development.”

In the enlarged consumption of pure,
honest, wholesome native wlnes, in
place of the vast quantities of malt and
distilled liguors which now find their
way down the throats of the American
people—to say nothing of the large
amounts of wines sold here under for-
eign labels—lies the almost the
only hope, of diminishing the curse of
alcoholism, No nation chief
heverage has been the pure wine of its
own production has ever been a prey to
the evils of drunkenness, The Ameri-
can Economist is a firm believer in
American wines. It earnestly longs
for the day when, through intelligent
legislation and a gradual modification
I unreasonable prejudices, American
wines, like other products of Americn
skill and enterprise, take

proper rating: “Eqgual to the hest.”
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The Boy Cries “Cut
The frankness of Mr.
the subject of the
frankness of the boy
behind!" when he has failed
hold at the tail of a wazon. The tarift
law is an evil in Mr, Havemeyer's eves
only when it frustrates his plans war
a complete monopoly of refined sugar.
The tariff is a thing to be .'I*fnmin;wl
only when it ceases to give him a free
ride over the necks of consumers, How
comes it that the head of the sugar
trust never complained of the tariff
as the “mother of all trusis™ as long
as hls own trust was growing ;1;._;‘«'}
Mr. Havemeyer's outhurst he
industrial commission at
is chiefly remarkable becanse of its
eynical disregard for me wral pri
of any kind.—Chice ago Tribune,
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Where Capital Comblnes,

The evolution of the trust

anywhere th

crontrol
(Free Trade).

That is precisely what has hannet
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tree trade, where capital hs alre

and is in control of *1

combined

ket to an extent unknown in p
Amerieca. ¢ in number an 16
amount of mbined capital, trusts z..':
Great Britain far exceed thos

United States,

Fall to Notlee It.
The advance in wages of
men in various parts of the
goes merrily on, but the demoeratic pa-
pers are so busy howling at expansion
that they fail to notice it at al
Cleveland (Ohio) Leader.
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Tin Mining In Cornwall.

J. H. Collins lately read a paper be-
fore the Soclety of Arts, England, in
which he stated that tin mining had
been carried on in Cornwall for about
4,000 years, if not longer. In his opin-
ion the tin used In fixing the color of
the scarlet curtains iIn the Hehrew
tabernacle, In making the brass of Sol-
omon's temple and the bronze weap-
ons of Homer’s heroes, came from the
west country, and the Phoenicians
traded for tin in the west of England
long before Solomon's temple was
hullt.
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