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THE PARSON'S STORIES.

ONCE knew n wenlthy widow whose
I Inrge plantation and swarins of ne
groes did not give ovension for half as
much attention and trouble s her only
daughter, Kate, The mother was n vig-
orous specimen of her sex, broad and
ruddy, used to belng up early of morn-
ings, with a volce which could be heard
and felt from ““the gi'l ns tlie
mansion of the white folks was ealled,
to the * quarters’ where the blacks liv.
ed, Itwas little her slaves cared for
thelr overseer In comparison. For ** ole
Migs Kate''—the mother's nmne being
the same as the daughter’s—they did
care, Ehe was the highest ideal of en-
ergy of which they could form any con-
ception, and of sleepless wateh also, so
far as smoke-house, corn-erib, poultry-
yard, cotton-gin, press or field was con-
cerned. Pallas Athene wasa vaporous
phantom to the Atheninns as a tutelary
deity in comparison to Mrs, Ryle in the
eyes of fier subjects, She was thelrsuper.
stition, If she did not see everything
know everything, hear everything, do
everything on the plantation, it was im-
possible for the whitest-headed old Cudjo
on the place to suggest the exceplion,
Never sick herself, never ofl the ground,
apparently never asleep, she worked
harder than the hapndest worked hand
there, and always harder than ** the
smartest boy' of them all in * the rush
of the senson,” when the last handful
of cotton was to be got in and the lnst
bale of the erop to be pressed. Bhe was
present at every birth among the blacks,
doetored all thel. sick, cut and had made
under her own eyes all thelr clothes saw
in pereon to all their food, directed the
least details of every funeral. Any ldea

hotse, "

of a Providence beyond ** ole Miss [Kate™
on their part was vague lo the last de-
gree,

But Kate the daughter—and she had

no son—was ten times the trouble to her
of all her place and people, Ateighteen
the lesser Kate gave assurance of filling
up in fullest measure andin due Hme
the utmost outlines of the older and
Inrger Kate. It was her having neither
husband nor son to do it for her which
had so developed the mother, compelled
to manage her large properly hersell.
Now, Kate the younger had gradunlly
seeured to herself the exclusive care of
g0 much of the possessions of her mother
as came under the head of “the stpck.”
A serious charge it was, requiring and
wonderfully developing all the energles
of this duplicate of her mother. The
plantation rolled its acres upon one side
along a “river-bottom," the wavy black
soll of inexhaustible fertility for cotton
and corn whenever the pecan trees, with
their wagon-load of nuts, in the season,
had been girdled or cut down for the
crops, On the other side of the ** gr't
house,”” whioh gtood upon a ridge aboye
chille and fever, the surfuce spread in
billows as of the heaving sea to the hori-
zon, one wide wealth of the sweetest and
richest mesquit.grass,over which ronmed
at will the horses and cattle. This was
the undisputed domain of Kate Ryle the
younger., Evéry spring shesaw to Lthe
inganthering and branding of the calves
and colts, hundreds at a time, The milk-
ing and making of butier and cheese ut
the spring-house, where water wasabun.
dant, were her care, All this demanded
early rising, to sny unothing of being al-
most always in the saddle und on ** the
lope’—i4. 0., a long gallop—over the
prairies after willful cows or wandering
es and colte, Very little time had
Miss Kate for French or wmovels. Bhe
had a piano, but did not open it oncen
imonth. - Her knowledge of crotcheting
was a8 vague as her dates in history, but
hen she was & splendid sight to see on
horsebuok with her floating hair aud

I ot often meet, and

glowing cheels and radiant eyes; for oh
there Is nothing In the world so delight-
ful na the opon nlr and the green gross
and the swift riding of that Paradise of
n climate,

DBut Batan entered Into this
Tom Haftles was
neighboring planter. Heelng what ene
Oof it In the end, I do nol  know  how it
could hinve been  helped, The growing
of the grass, the frisking of the calves,
thie wild careering of the colls with Dying
munes and tadls In the exhilimting =on
und wind, wis not more nn  inenviable
process of Noature, Having to enre for

Parndise

ilso, the son of o

his stoek, very often obliged to sepnrate |
| You hre, to let your woluen marcy my

his from hers when thelr ** brands®™ got
mixed up on the open praivics, it was
impossible that Tom and Kate should
meeting it was jm-
possible they should wot have loved.
The brilllant atmesphere madeit wholly
impossible that theie epirits should not
have fonmed aml sparkled init like
champagoe; belng o happy  together,
very often loping side by side In search
of slrayed cattle too, it was ulterly im-
possible; 1 fosist, that what
thould not have followed. Kate herself
told me all abiout It, ** How could Tom
help our men marrying among his wo-
men ¥ she sald to moe, ** Mother got
mad,beeause she hated to have onr hands
going off to thelr wives' houses

place; but I wonder if their men
not coming to their wives’ houses on our
place? Mother told Tom he must stop
it, but how could he? She has gol so
uged to ftelling the people on our planta-
tion what they must nud must not do,

on hix

very stars must do as she saye, '

And that was the way Kate happened
to gpend those three winter months with
us,  We lived in o town o day’s journey
distant from the plantation, and had
spent many a delightful day under Mrs,
Ryle’s hospitable roof; and without a
word tous she sent Kate to be our
guest, so as to'get her nway from Tonm,
It is amazing to me that sonsilo o
womnn should have been so stupld.
True, Tom never entered the house, but
then I got letters for her all the tinmont
of the office: and why Kate was so fond
of long walks almost every afternoon I
never knew, beyond hier telling me (Lt
ghe wns  accustomed to exercise in the
open air that if she did not go out she
would die, T have an Impression that
the mother thought that being o
winister was a remedy for her daugh-
ter's malady—that there wus o
nesa  in the very atmosphers of my
house whichh would stifle all vain deslyes
on the part of her wayward ofispring.

14

my

When the sagacious mother supposed
Kate’s aflection for her oljectionable
guitor was cured by such separation, she
wrote for her to return, und to me, tell-
ing me how heartily she was obliged for
the hospitality on my part which lad
roken ofl’ her daughter’s love for ** that
abominable Tom Raffles,™”

Kate left us Mondoy, Saturday
evening she was back ot our higuse—on

on

followed |

| #ll ready.

were |

| prencher, you

her Inrge and eager hands, one on
ench of my shoulders and pushed me
biele, What a magniificent woman she
was |—expanded, as Queen Lllzabeth
was, by fo many yetrs of abwolute rule
into ns powerful a female in every sense
08 you would wish to meef, Ti was énsy
tosee that in a few vears her daughter
would equal lier in every way ;. she was
her mother's own ohild,

“AWe don't want hilm to,” she sald,
nnd added, *Oh, but T thought I should
have dled !

*Come,™ her mother said to the gen.
tlemanawho hud aceompanied her dangh-
ter, “ You go away, A niee neighbor

men, and tall thein oft my  planiation
that wiy, as if they conld bYe back by
daybreak in thme for the cotton-pateh ]
And now you want to stenl Kale! No,
gir! Go awny "

SO0 almost killed me,"" the doughiter
continued, lnughing until the tears ran
tlown her ehiectis,<* T hush, ma, one
moment,—You gee, she woonld find out,
Oh, we knew that,* the audneious young
lady expluined to the company. * We
know mother, and o we fixed for It
Tom hnd the Heense in his breast.pocket,
When we started on horse.
back we knew ghe would be after us in
her buggy. Her horse Is  the best, and
the rond 1s eplendid.  But we knew M
Lobbin would be dlding oul to his Biun-
day  appointment—he is the clreuit
Kuow—iis regular ns n

| elock.”

erlous. |

I did not know, but her mother did,
and excla®med aloud, turning from crim-

and being minded, that she thinks she | * to/ohatk av'stie did'ao,

“ Tt was the funniest thing ! the young
Indy went on. “We could hear her
wheals rattling behind., Tom did not
know what to do. Bure enough, a8 we
loped along, there was old Brother Lob-
bin jogging along foward us on his old
white horse, The first thing you know,
Tom had hig bridle on one slde and 1 on
the other;, the old man whitled nround
nnd his horse galloping between us, 1
ean tnlk fuster than Tom, and explained
it to him as we went. Tom managed Lo
get out his document and unfold it for

the old mnn to rend as we tore along.
You see.” the glrl laughed, “we held
tight on to the old. gy a8 we rode,

Sometimes Tom' would let go to give
him nout with hils row-hide, and (hen
agnin 1 would, We hind whirled Brother
Loblin around o suddenly, and were
roing so fast, that he got confused. He
18 never very bright, you know, if he s
good, Tom showerd him atwenty-dollar
gold-plece, and slipped It in the old man's
vest-pocket as we galloped up hill and

| down, for the wheels were mttling close

behind us.
weare !

And that was all, and' here
*You see, he marvled us,” Tom ex-
planied.

“ 1 eould hardly keep on my horse,”

the exuberant young Ilady broke in.
| **Hrother Lobbin had never gone so
| fast, nor his borge either, in Lis 1fe,

horseboek this tlme—and Tom with her, |

They fustened their horses down at the
front gate, but I gaw them, amd mnde
up my mind, as they walked up bet ween
the rows of caclus-plants t our deor, 1
would not do it.

* This is Mr. Tom Raffies,” Kate said
intraducing lilm, a rough, honest-Mmoeed
fellow enough, in his Suundny clothes,
which always deforia men of hils brooz-
ed and muscnlar sort,

‘I see he §8," T said promplly ; **
Kate. I eannot do it. Your mother trust-
ed e, und I will ned do it, Tam sorry
to dlsappoint you, but I will not.”

* Who wanted you to ¥"' she sald as
prompily; and added, *OL, Tom! but
wasn'tit funny ¥ and as she coolly took
off her things she Inughed as people nev-
er lnughed who never lived In the open
alr—"*1I thought I should have died,”
she explained, for Tom was evidently to
be the secondury person of this curlous
couple. It was all I could do to sit on
my horse. There ghe ls now—run and
help her out, Tom.*

As ghe spoke there was the roll of
wheels at our gate, and before Tom,who
was in no hurry about it, could go, Mrs,
Ryle the mother mn into the room, pant-
Ing and out of breath excliiming, “Hold
on! stop! don’t you do it, gir! They've
Yun AwWay.
of age.”

“ I have just sssured them that X will
not,” I hnstened to sny as Mrs, Rylelald

I'll never consent § ghe fsn’t |

|
but

¢ Dost—thou—take—this—woman ¥* he
sadd, every word Jerked outfof him as
you see Kershaw pumpkins out of a
wagon when the tein is running away.
We were qulck to say ‘yes)' when the
time eamie.  But he wouldn't make a
prayer for us at the end; he said It
would be wicked to pray loping. But
we are margled, aud we let him go ns we
camo into town.—Its nll too funny for
you to stay mad with us, mother. We'll
make the best children in the world—
won't we, Tom ¥ Both plantations will
he one now, mother, and the black folks
can marry as they please,”

The bride's laughter subsided, however,
18 her mother turned, went down to her
carringe, got In nnd drove off without
. word,” Nothing I ecould say, ns I
asslsted her In, scemed to be even heard
by hor, The young people rode back
the next day to Tom's plantation, but
it was many a long month before the
mother relented, My own lmpression
is that n bouneing bady boy was (he in.
tercessor at lnst, Allis made up now,
Tom bus his hands full with the two
plantations, and the emancipation of the
gluves bas by no means simplified the
manngement thereof. He Is hls own
overseer, however, and hie certainly has
able assistants in his motherin-law and
wife,

Next week I propose to tell about s
mother who ran away from Rerdaughter.

—— el
& Two things n man should never be
angry at—what he ¢an and what he ean-

A Boy's Advenlure,

THE followlng Incldent hnppened lnst
month toa boy residing In Monroe
county, this slate.  Among the resldents
of that vicinily is a family named Bny-
der. Near their farm are some flelds
that were once under coltivation, but
which have been neglected by the owner
who lives in New York, and they have
grown up with underbrush, The build-
Igs of this deserted farm are nleéo mlliog
into deeay, anidin what was onoe the
door yard of the dwelling is an old well,
The c¢attle of the nelghbworing farmers
having free nocess to these fields, boards
were Jnld weross the well pome years ago,
nnd the brush having grown up nbout it,
Ity existence was almogl forgotlen,

Frank Bnyder, an eight year old son of
the farmer mentioned, was sent on Mon-
thy, towards evening, to look up a cow
thint had wandered off In the woods. He
frequently went on such errands, and
lils parents did not manifest any un-
ensiness at his belng absent longer than
usunl until 1t grew dark, and he not yet
returned. Thinking that he might have
stopped at & neighbor’s, about three-
quarters of o wmile distant, his father
went after him. He wns not there.—
Meantime o henvy thunder shower had
ootne up, and It had grown extremely
dark. Mr, Buyder hurried back home.
The boy had not come, and it being evi-
tdent that he was lost in the woods the
alarm was glven throughout the seltle.
ment, Great excltement prevailed, and
men with lanterns started out in varlons
tirections to look for the mizsing boy, -
The rain poured In forrents. Aboul ten
o'clock one of the searching party, in
passing  through the lot containing the
old well, heard a falnt voice ealling,
“Papal Papn 1" The farmer went in
the direction of the sound, and as the
lght of his lantern fell on the elump of
bushes surrounding the well he discov-
ered the lost boy lying on the ground,—
The mnn raised him to his feet, Ie
wis dripping web and unable to stand.
One of the boardd over the well was
breken, and it required no explanation
on the part of the boy to tell where he
had been. The man who discovered him
earried liim home, and' the news
soon earried to the anxlous seekers
the woods,

The boy was s0 nearly exhausted that
he eould with difficulty speak, and it
was gome thime before lio was sulllciently
restored to give the following nocount of
his adventure:

He had been unablefo fiud the cow,
and he started back home aboul gix
o'¢lock. When he wentiout n pheasant
Livd flown out of the elump of bushes by
the well, and upon reaching the lot, in
coming back, he went over to see If the
bird bad & nest there, Ile stepped in on
the boards covering the well, and one of
them broke and he fell to the bottom,.—
His descent was so sudden that the boy
did not at first comprehend where he
wis, The ice cold water, in which he
stood walst deep on regaining hiis  fees,
rectilied him to hls scenes. Except the
streak of light that came down from the
opening above, all was dark ns night.

He was at first  nearly overcome with
terror at his situation, and called loudly
for help. Bat saftera time
the folly of expecting to recelve any re-
sponse to his calls, and set alout os
calmly as possible for some way Lo escape,
The stones with whioh the walls of the
well were laid were rough and jagged
as fur up as the boy could reach, and the
chinks and crevices between them were
large. Frank says that he knew the
only way of escape that wns open to
him was to cllmb up the wall, alded by
the jagged stones and oracks. Unfor-
tunately the well was too wide to permit
his placing a foot on eitherside,by which
his ascent would have been comparative-
Iy ensy. Bo he was compelled to creep
up one side. After several attempts he
drew himself from the water, one crev-
ice affording a secure footing while he
felt above for another, He could see by
the opening above that the well was not
very deep, and the little fellows says he
prayed to Gaod to give him strength to
reach the top. His progress was very
slow. The stones were damp and slip-
pery, and as he slowly dragged himself
up the wall his great fear was that he
would miss some foothold and fll to the 4
bottom aguin, This fear was realized
when the boy was, half way up. Ashe
was feeling carefully above bim for an.

Wihs
in

he realized |

other crevice the stone upon which he

wig standing with one fool gave way,
and he was the second time preoipltated
into the water, Getting up Lo the point
from which he fell had taken him o long
thme, so long that he could gee by the
hole nbove thnt it was getting dark out=
slde.

The full and the thought of having
all big diMenll task to do over again
were disheartening, but he lost no time
in renewing the ascent. Ho removed
his shioes this (hme, thinking e could
cling hetter to the stones in his stocking
feet. He had been conslderably brulsed
by his fall. Defore he had gained the
hefght he had reached before, his fingers
were torn and bleeding, as wero his feet,
Hea could feel the blood opxe oul from
beneath his finger nalls when Lie throst
s fingers in the crevicesand drew hime-
sell up.  After moking & stép upward
he wis obliged to stop and rest. AL lnst
he got within four or five feet of the top.
In resching up for another oerevice he
found that quite o lapge stone had  been
placed In the wall, and in order to get
another hold he must make his way
either to the right or left. In edging
around this obstacle his feot slipped out
of n ornck where he had placed them,
leaving him clinging to the wall by the
tips of his fingers. He eould not recov-
er his footing, and after sustaluing his
welght for an instant by his fingers his
hold gave way, and, with a ery of ag-
ony, he plunged onoe more back to the
bottom,

Frank gnys that he gaveup all hope
of getting out of (he well. His strfngth
was almost gone, and the thought of
ngain deagging himself,with torn fingers
and bleeding feet, up the wall was mad-
dening. Dut he ssys he thought of his
father and mother, and knew that they
would be almost erazed at his long ab-
sence, and this nerved him to renew the
attempt to eseape.

The rain had now commenced falling
and everything wns wrapped in the
dens=est darkness, By (he same slow and
painful stages the hoy made his way up
the wall, after resting himsell for sever-
nl minutes, standing in the ehilling
witer,

He says it soomed to him ne If {E must
be nearly morning,so slow was the prog-
ress e hud made, At last in redching
up he touched the bonrds covering the
well,

He wns 50 overcome at this that he did
not dare move for o long tme for fear
he would lose his hold again. Finally
he felt eautiously about, and found the
opening through which he had fallen, —
After n moment's rest he got both hands
on the top of the well, and putling all
his strength in the lnst effort drew him-
self oul on the ground. Heé took 2 step
or two and fell to the ground uuncon-
solons,

‘When he recoversd he saw the lam
of the man who discovered Lim sn
called, It must have been abont 6.15
when he fell in the well. It wuas 10:80
when he was found, baving been in the
well at least three hours,

The boy's hands, feet and limbs are
terribly lucerated, and his body s badly
brulsed, IHis finger tips are worn near-
ly to the bone in some places, It spite of
his Injuries and terrible experience, no
serious consequences are antielpated,

———

The Responsibility.

" A young man had been sadly inlem.
perate. He was o man of great capacity,
fascination and power; but he had &
passion for brandy which nothing could
control. Often, in his walks o friend
remonstrated with him, but in valn; as
often, io turn would he In vain urge his
friend to take the social glass. On oneé
occasion the Intter agreed to yield to him;
and, as they walked up to the bar to.
gether, the bar-keeper said :

‘ Gentlemen, what will you have 27

“Wine, sir,*" was the reply.

The glasses were filled, snd the two
friends stood ready fo | lpdge ench other
in renewed and eternal (rlendship, when
he paused, and fald to Lils Intemperate
friend.

“Now if Idrink this glass and be-
come o drunkard, will yon take the re-
sponsibility *"

The drunksrd lobked at him with se-
verity and sald:

“Het down that glass,™

It was sof down, and the two walked
away without saying a word.

Oh, the drunkard knoows the conse.
quence of the first glass! Eyen in his
madness for liquor, he fsnot willing
to assume the responsibility of snother
becoming a drunkard,




