N SRk e
§ 1

T TN e

-
v

L =12

A s 45 PR R A v [ . L
™ s b - - ‘ = "> R vy %

_\_1_"_-
— 4

ATy
¥

(=l &

P A o, P

bt
R N
— .'.."- .

"gu'.‘, ey

P
| -

=_ . ..._ —— -
THE CAUCASIAN.

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.

MARION BUTLER, Editor & Propr.

SUBSCRIFTIONS RATES,
ONE YEAR, - - I . - $L0
BIX MONTHS, - - - - = -

iP:nu.-ml at the Post Office at Goldsboro', N |
(}.. as second-class mail matter, |

HEAVY SHIMENTS OF TRUCK

On June 2ad THE CAUCASIAN in-
terviewed Capt. Hancoek of Atlan-
tie and North Carolina Railroad a»
the mwovement of truck along bis
line. He said:

Our heaviest sLipments now are
ivish potatces. | brought up to-day
5,000 barrels filling 32 cars, while an
least was shipped
by st amer Newberne., The
pt.;t o s«ason begrnn about the 17T L
of May and was one
mouth.”

Let us see for a moment what this
If the shipments of pota
Newbern«

equal amount at
from

to last aboat

MEAnS.
toes from
for the month averages only from
€.000 to 7,000 barrels a day, it wiil
make at least 200,000 barrcls for the

GGuldsboro to

sess n. Potatoes are now quoted
it from 54,00 to 5,00 a barrel, that |
million aeliars gross

enst of

will be a half
for potatees  alone. The
making and delivering a barrel of
potatoues to New York is about $1,50
a barrel. This will leave a net
profit of $1,00 a barrel or $200,000.
Now this for potatoes
alone and only from New
Berne. If the same record is mud.
on the Atlantic Coast Line and all
trucking points in the eastera part
of the State, the net receipts to the

cstimate 18
hiere to

State will be millions of dollars. This |

mammouth business and yel
on the
the vital

is o
one that is eondueted
haphazard principles at
point, that is at the market point
It certainly cannot be much longer
till truckers will organize, as they
¢hould and must, and open an ex-
change in New York, Boston, and
Philadelphia for handling their pro-
duce in a systematic and business
like manner. By such a system the
truck of North Carolina could be
handled at a ~ost of not than
one or two per cent. while
costs anywhere from ten to twenty
per cent.
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maore
now it

STOP MAKING "OVERPRODUCTION" AND
LET US WORK FOR MCRE MONEY.
Remember “hat during the next

few months we will publish both

sides of the great political discus-
gion, giving the argumenss on both
gides, and besides we will publish
much other matter that every fair-
minded honest man zhould read. It
will appeal to the reason and con-
science. Get your neighbor to sub-
scribe at once, If he will not sub-
seribe, it will pay you to send Tex
CaveasiaN to him, It is home
missionary work that will mean mo-
ney in your pocket. You will never
get lower taxes, a better price for
your products, and more moncy till
your neighbors azt with you for pro-

tection, reform and justice. It i:

better to do some work in this diree-

tion than to teil and sweet every day
making more “overproduction” tha
will bring you nothing. Get Tin

CaveasiaN in the hands of yow

neighbors. Do it at once.

TIIE STATE UNIVERSITY.

The Commmencement of the State Unlversi-

1y Takes Plarce This \Week.

We have received with pleasure a
catalogue for the present year It s
offering a wide range of instruction,
which is attracting several hundred
young n.en to its halls. There are
fifteen departments of instruction,
including eighty eight minor cours-
eg. The number of students has
grown to 316, being a gain of 68
over last year; of these 53 are law
students and 17 medical and pharma-
cy students ; 27 have alread gradua-
ted at college and are pursuing ad-
vanced or professional studies.
They come from Vanderbilt Univer-
sity, Davidsom Coliege, Wake Forest
College, Guilford Uollege, Washbnrn
College, The University of New
Brunswick, and the University of
North Carolina.

There are  four  general
courses of study leading to
degrees ; professional courses in law,
medicine, and engineering; bLrief
courses for men of limited means;
special courses in Chemistry and oth-
er sciences, and-a large number of
optional courses. The Faculty in-
cludes 21 teachers ; there are six sci-
entific laboratories and muaseums, 11
buildings, libraries, reading rooms,
Y. M. C. A. room, athletic grounds,
gymnasium, ete, ete. There are sev-
enty schelarships giviag free tuition.
Any deserving boy -can get help.
The Deems Fund for loang amounts
to 16,000 dollars.

Catalogues, pamphlets, etc, are sent
free to anyone who will address
President Winston at Chapel Hill,
N.C.

Be sure that you have your neigh-
bor to read THE CAvcasIAXN for the
next few months. It will present
facts for his reason and truths for
his conscience. You caun’t afford for

~ your neighbor to miss it. Get him
~ to subscribe. If he will not, then

you should arrange to send it to him
by all means. Read in another col-
tmn headed “Read! Read!! and
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EVOLUTION IN POLITICS '

A New Berne attorney attend-|
related at the
company, supposedly
of our most up-

Hizs  honor
altorney, w ho-e

one

Judges. was |

was new, was amused |

Judge - WRE  BCCOS- |

of ———county:

«] wapnt sn office, Judg
hrlp me get one, | B
The j!arl_\‘[
something, I've been !

for 1 |

deserve one.
e

Judge;

The I_'ummi.-—i
full when
poll-holder. |

time.
knew that last
they appointed me a
T.ev knew that they vould l'-‘I:.' on
His

fuce grew stern and fearfully iu-]

u close

- -
m: to Jdo execution, hono'rs |

juisitive, and his lwtitimn-l' con-
tinucd:  “*Don’t think now,

that I am not a fair-minded man. |

Judge |

I believe in the fair thing|
working |

[ um.
always. |
ui;:l{! ard day and out voting the

“I'hat's the right
his “You
right Judge, that's what 1
But sometimes we get in mighty
close places. You kunow how it
was last fall, Judge. I knew what
{ was appointed for; and it a man
puts confidence in me, 'm not go-
ing to fool him. When you see
you can’t out vote the other side,
althonzh you do work night and
what are you going to
do theu? Why, I eay, just do the
wst vou can, cven if you are fair
winded, and that’s the way I did.
were 80 many third party
men  and republicans in the west
end of W that we saw we
couldn’t out vote them. So I just
did the best I eould, and we beat
I think I deserve recogni-
tion by the party. I want an office,
| want you to help me get one.
I'm a poll-holding democrat, and
that's what the party needs.”

A GOOD THING FOR EVERYBODY.

A Topulist paper from Missouri
come to us with the item, ‘““Down
with monopoly and oppression and
up with competition and prosperity.”
The brother should re-read his polit-
ical economy. Competition never
brought prosperity. Competition is
war, and is destructive. Let uslearn
from the trusts that not competition
but intelligent eco-operation is the
best method of ereating and distrib-
uting wealth—the way of prosperity.
Of itself a monopoly is not oppres-
sive. You never hear anyone com-
plaining of the extortion or injustice
of our postal monopoly. Monopoly
1s a good thing for all those who are
in it—the trouble being that the
great majority are not beneficiaries,
Now let us all get on the inside of
the monopolies just as all are inside
m the postal system and there will
e no kicking against thewn. Monop-
olies are only oppressive when they
tre used for private profit. All the
teaching of the age is against com-
petition. It increases the mon-pro-
ducing class and adds cost with no
corresponding benefits. Does the
editor think that fifty stores, each
with its entire quota of expense, ean
distribute goods as cheaply as one
store ! The public have been duped
for many years by the lie that ““com-
petition is the lhife of trade;” but
thinkers the world over know 1t has
not a seintillation of truth in it, even
in this rotten wage-glavery system.
—Coming Nation.
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Wecek after next we will commence
the publication of Watterson and
Weaver's speeches—two great speech-
es on (he political issues of the day.
Get your neighbor to subseribe at
ouce. We will not be able to furn-
ish back copies after the first issue.

ANOTHER GIDEON'S BAND.
(North Carolinian.)

It is believed that Marien Butler
is organizing tha “Industrial Legion”
in North Carolina; and that, after
the next State Alliance meeting, he
will beend all his energies to promote
the organization of that order.
Already the order exists in
quite a number of counties of the
State, ard if it goes on it will be
quite a aangerous political organi-
zation. Those who belong to it
claim that it is not a secret organi-
sation and that their meetings me
not secret; yet practically it 1s a
secret organization, for the public at
large does not know when they mect.
It would be well if the people of
this State wounld wateh, and, if pos-
sible, indict a few of them in the
courts. It will be for a jury to say
whether or not it is a political or-
ganization, and not for those who
are propagating it.—Charlotte Ob-

gerver.

The above paragraph taken from
the Charlotte Observer is going the
rounds of the press. The Editor of
this paper will state that he is a
member of the Industriall Legion
and approves of the organization.
Now unless such papers as the
Observer and the Carolinian are ly-
ing we ought to be arrested and put
on trial for violating the laws of the
state. And asa man who has re-
spect for the laws of the state, we
call upon them to have us arrested
aud let the matter he settled in the
courts. If they do mnot they will
stand before the public as self con-
victed liars. _

offesis good for |
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politics of his paper, the average
correspondent finds himself impress-
ed with the idea

e, and l:‘-‘""-‘ did befor-e
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THE MUGWUMP DISPENSATION.

tions of the day is to be found in
in the effect of the present adminis-

upon the average correspon-
Without reference to

that there 1s some-
thing superior und extraordinary
in the stmosphere. This adminis-
tration impresses him as none other
If be finds a Coubi-
net offieer inaccessible or uncomi-
muanicative or moody, it Dever occurs
to him to compluin, as ne would
have done two vears ago. [Instine-|
the situation to

It is not

Iy he nsoribes
poble and exalted enuses,
that these gentlemen are lau..\'. or
stuck up, or ignorani-—us he would
rllll't'l‘fllll)’ have zh;_-‘g":-lt-d }n‘fl)i't'-—l
but that they are o imanersed 1o tre-
mendous und sublimated thought.
If things move slowly, he says that
it is the fanit of the office

When there is an otherwise
countable delay in making
demunded by the country and l:u-tt-:i-|
the

|

:-iu:t:k'..‘l‘:i. i
unpac- |
t'li:mgt-ri i
welfures,

sury to its average

correspondent makes haste to say |
that, if the politicians would uul}'l
1:. te I’ es dent alo: e and spare him
their vulgar and insistent importuni-
ties, there would be no trouble of
any sort.

The newspapers  reck with the
mandlin cackle. All wholesomeness
is gone. A fetich has been set up,
and the whole world has gone to
worshipping. The country went
Democratic on the tariff issue, and
all the Deocratic leaders, from the
President down, declared during the
campaign that the people were groan-
ing under a curse of spoliation,
which they had been appointed by
heaven to remove. But, now that
the party has control in both branch-
es of congress as well as in the exe-
cutive department, and now that
there is no reason why the people
should be denied relief, it is next
door to impossible to tind any one
who will say that further delay is
inexcusable. On the contrary,
everybody goes about with his finger
on his hsps, tiptoeing and  begging
others to be still, because the admin-
istration is immersed in some mys-
terious and consecrated labor upon
which the fate of future eycles and
generations hangs.

It is like a strange dream—a
phantasm of the summer night. All
the rules that once defined selfish-
ness, cowardice, stupidity, had faith,
humbug, and pretense appear to
have been set aside. We have noth-
ing left but a we, credulfty, and
infatuation.—Washington Post.

POSTSCRIPTS.

The Raleigh correspondent of the
Charlotte Observer refers to More-
head as a “Watering place.” A few
days befole the same correspondent
referred to the Red Sulphur Springs
as a “Watering place.” There cer-
tainly is a difference between having
fashionable folks to jostle about in
water and having the water to jostle
about on them.

President Cleveland has deserted
the White House and is again in hid-
ing on Hog Island. It is a little
strange that a man who had to shut
the official doors of the Nation in
the face of greedy office-seekers
would go to a place (to rest) the very
name of which suggested greediness.

The Charlotte Observer says that
the son of Dr. Milburn, the blind
chaplain of the U. S. Senate, com-
mitted suicide in Chicago because his
father would not send him money or
let him come home. This is a mis-
take. The young man who suicided
is not related to Dr. Milburn.

Mr. George Pearce Howell, of this
place, will be the third North Caro-
linian to graduate first in his class
at West Point. In 1823 Alfred
Mordecai took the honor, and in 1839
W. H. Wright did the same, with
the late General Beauregard as No. 2,

Why is a mugwump like the cover
to a sewing machine? Because it
(he) i both useful and ornamental
when the machine is not in use.

Dr. A. C. Dixon, of Brooklyn,
who was at once time Precident of
Wake Forest College, delivered the
baccalaureate sermon there this year.

During the next few months THE]
Cavcasiax will pablish matter that
every voter should read, especially
should every Democrat and Republi-
can read it. If they will not sub-
scribe you oaght to have it sent to
them any way. .

It is said that Seeretary Hoke
Smith will ““astonish the natives in
the Pension department soon.” Let

it come, The Pension frauds were
much discussed in the last campaign
and we were promised reform then.
Now let it come. We are not op-
posed to pensioning the soldiers of
the Federal army who were disabled
or diseased in the service, as well as
the widows of those who died or were
killed, but to grant a pension to an
able bodied man who was never hurt
simply because he enlisted in the
army for the pay there was in it, as
many of them did, is an outrage and
should be sit down uwpon. Pension

s : du?rving.,bnt away with frauds. |

SR HIDDEN Y,

By WALTER E MDOUGALL

10€ | yoopyright, 12, by Camell Publishing com- |

pany, and published by special
with them. |
(Continued. )}

In an instant the light bad flooded
every crevice with a dazzling brilliancy
and showed to Eric’s eyes a sight that l
made his heart beat with a new emo-
tion. He stood by a boat so ancient
thst heside it the pyramids were young.
It was asbout thirtyseven feet 1n
length and twelve feet wide. The bow |
was ligh and termiuated in a swan's)
head and neck, well carved and curving
gracefully. The bow was decked over
for aboat forr feet, and the lines of the|
vessel, althongh somewhat clumsily de-
girned, showed much nautical knowl- |
edge.  She had eiziit wide thwarts, and |
had evidentiy carried a mast inserted in |
the center of the boat, as there was a |
round aperture in one thwart. There |
were deep, ronnd notches in the outer

| edge of the gunwale, sevidently made

by the abrasion of paddles, for thus she
";ur'. have Leen pre I:"_‘H‘ctl. as there \\‘:i..ii I!
no evidence of oars or any other ﬂi'l'h"
ance for their use, g

The wood of which she was bniil was
as hard as iron and as biack. Great
stnds of pure gold occurred ot intervals |
just under her gunwale, evidently form- |
ing at one time prominent features of a
painted decorative border wiich had
been obliterated in the blackness of
years. On her bottora he found larua-
cles, black and brittle, proving that she
hadk once voyaged at sea for u long pe-
riml.

It was with a creeping feeling—a |
shndder of involuntary awe—that Eric |
gazed upon this wondrous relic, and it |
was several ininutes Lefore he sammoned
composure to examine it minutely, In
the bottomn of the boat lay several large
water urns and a bundle of spears, each
with its shaft split and a flint spearhead
inserted in it. No vestige of the lash-
ings of gut remained. They had long
ago decayed. On the stern thwart rest-
ed an oblong block. Erie pitched it up
and knew at once that it was metal.

“Can it be copper?” he thonght, and
taking his knife he sliced a small piece
from it. Lo, it was bronze, rudely en-
graved with characters slightly resem-
bling Pheenician writing! A slab of
bronze! What was it doing here? Ikla-
pel did not know what it was, but he
said that there was once a knife made
of the same metal in Atzlan, bat it had
been lost for many years. It was stolen
from the temple ages ago by a man who
went into the desert and never returned.
In At there were many such knives, he
said, but they were very precions, and
but one, which Quetzal had brought,
was ever seen in the west. He had
heard of arrows and spearheads and axes
of the same metal, but had never geen
them. The slab had Dbeen preserved
sacredly, yet he had thought more than
once of trying to convert it into axes,
but knew of no way to do it.

At this moment Eric glanced up and
beheld the evil face of Chalpa, his eyes
lighted with malice, peering down upon

them. As Eric's eyes met his he drew
his head back and disappecred, but there
was an unpleasing suggestion in the sus-
picious, vindictive look in his face that
left a feeling in Eric’s mind that Chalpa
would be a good man to make a target
of before very long. Iklapel had seen
nothing, but when Eric explained the
occurrence he angrily called to Chalpa,
but received no answer. The man had
glipped out stealthily, and this added to
Eric’s unpleasant feeling. That Chalpa
hated as well as feared him he knew full
well from the evil glances he cast upon
him, and there gseemed something omi-
pous in his stealthy hovering and spying.

Still, as -he had disappeared, neither
Eric nor Iklapel allowed it to rest long
upon their minds, and they continued
their examinations of the relics undis-
turbed. '

Each of the glazed tiles inserted in
the walls, Iklapel asserted, had been
brought in the very earliest times from
At. They were covered with rude pic-
tore writing, among which Eric found
representations of elephants, lions and
camels, distinetly and carefully drawn,
animals of which Iklapel had no con-
ception whatever beyond these rude out-
lines. There were boats delineated
there somewhat resembling the one be-
fore them, and figures in costumes re-
sembling those in the early Toltee
manuscripts. Temple fronts and houses,
war chariots with prancing horses, and,
most wonderful of all, a battle scene,
in which clonds of rolling smoke and
curionsly carved tubes belching flames,
mowing down whole rows of men, were
depicted with rare ekill. It would have
stood for a rude picture of & modern
field of war.

It was with wonder and amazement
that Gilbert studied the strange pic-
tures, nndounbtedly relics of a long past
age, for he was convinced that the
priest had no knowledge of their import
and meaning; in fact the characters in
which the records were written upon
them were with few exceptions unfa-
miliar to him, they having been super-
seded by a more convenient if less pic-
turesqe method in later times. In these
characters he fonnd many resembling
those of the Maya alphabet, but more in
the nature of pictorial representation.
These were similar to the characters
upon the slab of bronze, and there
flashed across his mind a memory of
Plato’s statement—that the people of
Atlantis engraved their laws upon col-
umng and plates of bronze and gold.
Could it be that this was one of those
tablets?

While he was occupied with these
thoughts the old priest brought a quaint-
ly carved cedar box, and removing its
cover disclosed a double handful of
roughly cut gems, the great value of
which Eric discerned at a glance. He
examined them with appreciative ayes,
finding among-them several diamnonds of
the size of hazel nuts and many fine
rubies and emeralds,

““These,” said Iklapel, “came from the
far south; they are the seeds of the ser.
pent. Before he came and covered the
world with clay and stones and water
there was none of these on the earth:
no man had seen them before. Such i«
the tradition. The people of Atlantis
bad no such shining stones, but they had

stones such as this,” handing Eric an |-

oval of carnelian, with flattened sides.

Carved on one face was an intaglio,
ﬁne}y executed, representing a pyr-
amidal mountain, with a city surround-
ing its base, evidently a picture of the
fated city. Around the edge was a
border of small charactersin the ancient
writing. On the reverse side was cut
the Crux Ansata, the mystic Tan, the
sacred symbol of the Phallic god of the
old world, which has puzzled thesavants
for ages.

**What a treasure,” thonght Eric, “to
lay before the scientists o:gtha-counh'y
and what a deal of discussion it would
Tt o moled

€re was no to be seen,
and with a glance around the room he
took up his light and followed Iklapel

up the ladder. They had
hours in the vaultlike place and. found

Kulcan above waiting for

i —— et st

| can,

looked anxious

him. The young pnest
rileutly, yet
glances about bhim, to the large gate,

led the n,imnm
casting quick, cautious | shame.

and when they were outside, almost jnto |

the pinon orchards, be turned to Fric,
and after & moment’s nervous hesitation
he tegan, ~Did my brother ever pmbk-?‘

“Well,” replied Eric, with a smile,
“I've played the gane my people call

poker mapy times, Fm sorTy to say— | pa

| ful strides in sesrch of him.

He framed a plan of gently imparting
it to her, but it was dnven out of his
mind when » momeot ‘l.t-f h'.km
tered Lola burrying with qmick. grace-

i Atzlsn
in ber hand one of the comlest
dolls made of red clavy, whose bideously

inted face, surmounted by & shook of

of
too many times in fact—and ['ve tried | black bristies, added Yo her own look

faro also once or twice, with poor ve-| fright. drove his miss

sults” —

“But.” tnterrupted Kulcan, “did you |
ever allow yourself to be so carried arm,
away with the excitement of these gumes | hermit p . /
lhat-_u.u forgot your duty to your sisters and broken his leg.

and brot nera?’

“No,” snswered Eric, “but 1 have care him!" N
| *1s that all?

seen mauy men lose their heads and
gamble away all they owned.”

~Then,” said the priest, *you will un- | that it was someth

der-ped. 1 muost confess to you, oy
brother, and burden yonm with A miser-
abie tule—a tale of grief and shame. 1
eanmot look you in the face, bes I waust
tell you, We bhave, as yon bave seen, a
;::uu'.- called titlaca—meaning the an-
bers. Ah, how can I tell you? You will
despise me!”

*(30 on.” said Eric, who surmised what
was coming, althongh he did not guess
its full meaning.

“The your ser priests,” resuined Kual-
plvvavs playved this game
Ives, as do all our people,

N T
among them-

| but I had alwavs, by Iklapel’s advice,

even how itwas
Then in an

avolded it, and knew not
played until a yesr ago.

| ovil hour I ventured s wager against

Ciaslpa’s game, and 1 won sixty f‘u“"r
tivs. Elited by my success and imag-
jning mysell to be Llessed by fortune, 1
tried ag tinand won.  Bat the next even-
ing 1 lost all that i had won, and in the
endeavor to reelaim it 1 parted with as
much more. 1 did not feel willing to
stop then, but was eager 10 get my own
money back. Then I said I would never
gamble again, but before I had succeed-
ed 1 had beocme a victim to the habit
which domiuates all the people of Atz-
lan.

“This was before my father, the gov-
ernor, died, and soon Chalpa had won
all the money and cattle which I pos-
gessedl.  Then I began to be indebted to
him, and in my now frantic endeavors to
win endugh to free myself—for debtors
are slaves here—]1 became reckless, and
waen my father died Chalpa laid claim
to all my property. But I had no sus-
picion of his methods and believed him
bhonest. Chalpa changed his plans, or
rather broadened them, for I think his
object at first was only to win my pos-
gessions, He cast his evil eye mpon
Ainee, my betrothed, and although she
despised him he wished to wed her,

“In this he was un=successful, but that
very month she was selected for the sac-
rifice, and he is the one who cast the
Jots. 1 dare not say—I scarce dare
think him so treacherous, so villainous
as to do such a deed! Nor do I think he
dare, for the decision is made in the
presence of thiree others—priests in high
standing. DBut she was chosen and yon,
my brother, saved her and restored her
to me, Then my fortune altered for a
time, and Irecovered some of my money,
but yesterday a horrible thing happened.
I went again to his house and lost all—
all; worse than that, alas!

“Seeing me feverish, blind, despairing,
he offered to wager all that he had won
from me—everything—against my sis-
ter, my Lela. You know that under our
Jaws she is mine to be given away, sold,
bartered or wagered—as the head of the
family I poscess her—and perhaps you
may not know that such debts as these
are legal. Flushed with the aitsi which
he provides, and dazzled at the chance
to recover all my possessions, I accepted
the offer. The next moment I regretted
and tried to recall my hasty words, bui
it was too late. I hadlost! I staggered
forth and roamed about for hours, crazed
with shame and terror. I thought of
self destruction, but what would that
avail me? Then I sought you, my broth-
er, who know all things.”

Gilbert reflected for a moment. To
him, apart in thought and feeling from
Kulean and his people, the case seemed
almost trivial. He could not realize that
by the young priest’s indiscretion he
mizht lose the very light of his life. He
viewed the transaction in a gemiludi-
crous light, and attempted to lay that
part of it aside and consider only Kul-
can's financial condition, but the priest
soon convinced him that his terrible
wager was a reality—a most serious and
momentous reality—and showed him the
difficulty of an attempt to defeat Chal-
pa's Qesires, in view of the fact that the
entire priesthood and populace wonld
stand by him in exacting his just dues,

Kulcan reiterated his statement of the
legality of the wager, and said that
Chalpa had offered him his revenge in
affording him an opportunity to recoup
by wagering a thousand taos of silver,
well knowing that he could by no possi-
bility obtain that sum. Herein, how-
ever, Gilbert saw a vague chance to es-
cape as he reflected upon Iklapel's ac-
count of the fabulous sums of gold and
silver in the underground vaults of the
temple. In his character of a god he
might, without doubt, convert some of
this idle hoard in the endeavor to save
his darling, and he resolved to do se.
But the difficulty was, even after the
money had been obtained, to play the
game to prevent Chalpa’s winning again.
Although convinced that the evil eyed
villain had grossly cheated Kulcan, he
had no knowledge of the gams and
knew of no means of detecting his
fraudulent practices.

Underlying all his meditations was a
stern resolve to settle the affair, as well
as Chalpa’s existence, as a last resort.
by the argument of ghe pistol bullet,
but he determined to all other chan-
nels before availing himself of that
source.

Cariously enough, upon his suggestin
Chalpa’s swindling, gt‘:?can, whose naE
ture was utterly unsuspicions, himself
showed how he thought it could be done,
and with a wild gleam in his eyes as
the truth scemed for the first time not
merely to dawn upon Lim, but to burst
upon his mind in noontime glory,in a
crushing, blinding flash of conviction,
started np as though to seek the de-
stroyer of his happiness and face him
with hisaccusations. But Eric restrained

“Not a word,” said Kulcan, “and how

shall 1 tell them? What will they think | With

of me”™

“They must be told,” replied Gilbert,
and he_ then bound Kulc?ﬁp to forswear

on instantly from
his mind. _ _

wOh, darling!”™ she cried, seizing hie
woome guickly. Poor Listah, the
~iest, has fallen from a ladder
He lies there moan-

ing so pitecosiy, and § know yon can

gaid Eric, smiling mtt:
. vrofessionsl unconcern. 1 fears
S ing serious. And thisf"

| puinting to the doll in her hand. !:'-l"le
| Jooked down, biushed a trtle. and smil-

| ing ths hormble efligy

iined that she had been dress-

mgly exyl _
o for little Eltza

| when the old nriest tell, and she bad

|ar the

i - - -
known, nnknowable—a game of amm- | ing that she held it.

(a2 moment. Then, like Kulcan

hurried in search of him without wotic-

He took it from
: ud looking at its face suid:

iw-l:-_\f:n wonder !:.he old man fell. That

would frighten almost anybody." i
“Why." she retorted, *°1 think it t.ht'

nicest doll in Atzlan; it is so hideous,

cuddling it to her, “But come; we must

| gO o lll!il!“

Othrers came ronping, with eager calls,
to him, and he went with them lu.when«
the old man lay groaning with pain and
exclaimiog that it wus a judgment ll[_l(.)l'l
him for breaking his vow of isolaticn
and coming into the city before his t.ima
had expired. But when Eric ni'n_vetl
and began to examine bis broken ‘h.mb
he bore the pain with savage stoicism
snd uttered not a sound. It was & ahp-
ple fracture of the left leg, which Gil-
bert easily set, and applying splints and
bandages had the old man carried to
his own dwelling, where he could attend
to his needs. Listah was overcome with
gratitnde, and declared that he fel_t the
leg healing already, although he winced
more thun once as his bearers moved
along.

When Eric saw him resting easily it
had grown dark, and the moonlight was
pouring down into the canyon, making
the walls of the city gleam like marble
palaces; the air was still moist and filled
with the sound of the river as it gurgled
and splashed over the shallow ford. Lela
gat just outside his door waiting, with
her chieek upon her hand and her hair
ghining in the mellow light like melted
gold.

As he came ontside and leaned over
her she locked np and reached her bare
arms up to him, folding them slowly
abont his neck with a lingering, cling-
ing, creeping movement that showed
how fondly she loved, and sent a warm
thirill through him, winelike, overpower-
ing. She drew him down and held his
face against hers for a long time, with
closed eyes; then slowly their lips erept
nearer, nearer, until they came together
in one long drawn kiss. It was more—
it was a marringe—a blending of two
hearts made for each other, a reunion of
two souls that in all the economy of the
universe had been formed to be one that
had been geeking each other for ages per-
haps and had met at last, Such at least
was Eric's belief, and it was with a rev-
erential feeling that he kissed the noble
forehead of this beautiful, angelic crea-
ture who so wondrously found it possible
to love him, a rough, blunt, homely,
ungraceful man. He said as much in
fact, and she answered:

“Oh, my darling, don't yon know you
are the noblest, most perfect of all God's
creatures — the handsomest, bravest,
tenderest, wisest of all men on earth?”
and much more to the same effect, add-
ing that the wonder was that he could
find anything to love, to admire in her,
a savage thing, etc. All this was so
new to them, so rare and wonderful,
that they imagined it had never occurred
before.

“Did others ever love as we do?” was
their constant query.

But it was delightful, delicious and
wonld have reconciled a man to endure
any existence whatsoever to dwell in
such bliss. No wonder that for a long
tirmue he forgot all about Kulcan's diffi-
culties and his darling’s imminent dan-
ger., When he did remember it was
with a sudden start that caused her to
look up into his face in alarm and whis-
per, “What is it, my own?’ in tender
solicitude., Her eyes were on his face
constantly, and she had grown to read
each change of feeling, each mood, al-
most each thought, as it left its scarcely
perceptible imprint on his countenance
or shone in his dark eyes. She read
there his reluctance to tell the tale of
her brother's misdoings. In truth he
hardly knew how to begin it.

When he did he found to his surprise
that ehe was not nearly as shocked as he
had expected. She was, in common
with all Atzlans, so nsed to tales of snd-
den risings and fallings in the fortunes
of gamesters that her brother's losses
seemed unworthy of much anxiety, for
when his luck turned would he not win
it all back?

But when Eric, somewhat piqued at
her indifference—the passiveness of a
woman resting in her Idver's arms—
told her of Kulean's last and most des-
perate wager the color fled from her
cheeks, leaving them ashen in the moon
light, and with terror in her eyes she
crying:

“] am lost! 1 am lost!™

Not for an instant did she discredit
the legality of the transaction; its fall
meaning and horror were plain to her,
and for a moment she forgot her lover's
power, seeing only the awful, unavoida-
ble fate before her—to be torn from his
arms, & victim to the lust of 8 depraved
man—not evenl a wife—for the fatal
wager, 80 hasti made Vi )
i L Y » Eave her to Mm

A convulsive shudder shook her frame,
and her clasp upon Eric's neck was like
the clutch of & drowning woman as she
clung to him in her fear. But only for

wrnedtohi:nfor_helpmdmgth.m
“You will save me, my darling, 1|
Frow; but, oh, 1 was so frightened that
orgot you for & moment. Yes, ]
frightened, but g
gone—all my terror—and my noble
'mkeephilmnnharmadf"m s
And in a moment more it really seemed

ber mind, for she said:
“Now take me home, dear, for it is
grewing late, and my eyes are heavy
ic did, and then h;l'nko un-

til far into the night
problem. night trying to solve the

[To BE cONTINUED.]

deny that he was in the caucus that
ter, and that

Ue%e-.l it?

letter from ““a farmer” pnbl.hhod ﬂi!:'
The ive Farmer last week,
ilio:“_lﬁ ?e the editor of this
in which he wrote ; **Y. -~
ing Lyre & e i “You ar ery

Raskel youre self.”

She held |

threw her arms wildly about his neck

now I'm not. It has

as if she had dismiissed the matter from | d

L,

: , staggered off

deeldedtonﬁl&e Allisnce char-|
pledged his vote to-

paper, |
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, ST.ATH.
| More Changes i Norih Carelina Pest
| New Postmasters appointed to the
lfo]]mnin( officess  Holly :'-'-prm‘ga.
Wake county; Lilesville, Anson Cog
Marion, McDowell connty; North-
ville, Randolph county; Spring Hope.
Nash coumty; Yancyville, { wswell
county.

’ A Shooily on the R, & I

It is reported that there will be an
extrs train put ou the l_{urnmuul &
Danville between Washington and
Charlotte. This train  will be a
“shoofly” stopping at al! stations.

The Charlotte News says J
week ngo Mr. Bill Walls, of this
city, was visited by his brother, .lohp
Walls. John enjoved Bill's hospi-
tality for & week, and paid for it by
cloping with Bill's wife. This morn-
ing the wifeless brother came up
town and reported the case. [t has
developed that John Walls has a
wife and two children at .\lmn_'x'!?\’lllt',
and & wife at Gastonia. Warrants
have been issued for his arrest. A
citizen of the same name as the
above married and lived at Moores-
ville several years ago.

Maggie Murphy, a young colored
woman, was found dead Wednesday
of last week near the depot at Salis-
bury. She had ivcisions on the back
and frous of her head aund is sup-
posed to have been murdered. Char-
lie Armstiong. colored, was arrested
under suspicion of having commit-
ted the ecrime. An inqueat was
held, but verdict was postponed for
further evidence.

The Newbern Journal learns that
Mrs. William Brinkley, a widow la-
dy, living in the suburbs of Manteo,
had her barn and contents burned
by incendiary fire. She lost her corn,
peas, hay, etc.,, farming implements
carts and two buggies. Four hogs
were burned alive. The loss amount-
ed to about $1,000. There was some
insurance.

“Rowland Howard” writes the
Asheville Citizen that there is not
a bar-room west of Asheville in all
western North Carolina. [Probably
not. They don’t need bar-rooms
where moonshine still flourish like
green bay trees.—Statesville Land-
mark.

A special train containing twenty-
five Waldenses passed through Salis-
bury one day last week going to
Burke county to establish a colony.
The Waldenses are emigrating from
nerthern Italy where their lands
have become to poor to furnish sub-
sistance.

Mt. Airy has the largest natural
formation of granite known on the
continent. She stands to-day second
as a plug tobscco manufacturing
town only to Winston. This year
she wi'lput np in plug over four
millions of pounds of the weed.

Mr. Wi Battle, son of Dr. K. I’
Battle who bhas just graduated at
Harvard with heighest honors has
been elected to the Professorhip of
Ladn in the University of Chicago.

An exchange reports that a mar-
ried lady in that section gave birth
to twins and in ten months after-
wards had triplets. All the little
children are doing well,

At Winston not long since Joseph
Farrar, a young man worth $15,000
was tried on the charge of stealing
a pair of slippers worth $250. e
was acquitted.

J. A, Spence & Bro.. of Raleigh,
mude sn assignment last Thursday.
Liabilities are over $10,000 and as-
sets are supposed to be about the
same. .

Mr. D. M. Goddy, of Polkton, who

gradusted at Wake Forest College
last Thursday, died there that night
of disentery, after only a few days
illness. ]
. The News says that a child weigh-
ingouly two pounds was born to
Mrs. James Dulap of Thomasville.
The child is living and doing well.

Church bells were toled in many
towns in the State Tuesday of last

u:eek in honor of ex-President Da-
Vis.

It is reported that Henry Watter-
son will deliver the address before
the A. & M. College at Raleigh.

The Hebrews of New Berne have
organized a congregation and will
build a synagogue.

The Wesleyan Female College at

Murfeesboro was destroyed last week
by fire,

N ATION.AT.

Terrible Railroad Aceident.

. TyroxE, Pa., May 30.—This morn-
inga special train on the Tyrone
and Clearfield Railroad, compoged
of Walter Main’s circus cars, got be-
yond control of the trainmen and
came down the mountain with feur-
ful rapidity. At Vail station the
train was wrecked and animals and
men and breken cars were piled up
toﬁt_ her. Six men were killed out-
right, twelve or fourteen others were
badly wounded, some of them fatal-
ly. The circus is a complete” wreek
and it will tuke saveral days- to ger
property together. s o !
Broke Her Neck, But Doing Well. -
Witsmixerox, :
Surah Holland, a

Ylm of neck
l;t::l:f, and ﬂn. Ho h?d is tkcvng
< Kills her Assaflant. ~

AVANNAH, Ga.,, May, 30.—Near
Hazelburst yes y an unknown
white tramp tried to commit s erim-
inal assault on a white woman nam-
ed Mrs. Crosby. She drew a pistol
and shot him in the head.

: a short distance as
fell dead in his tracks, s
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