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down the whale's throat.”

Al wb?.bﬂduﬂv;
trompet inside. I remember now; theugh
am sure I dow’t kmow how he did i The
fact is that owr glorious victortes have quite

great deal there in England, but, at the bots
tom of it, it is shop, shop, skop. They talkof
honor, and patriotism too, but they both give
way to the shop. And I tell you this, Frank

I thought you. Who gave you authority to
decide whether they should bave a pass or
notf”
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By this time they had 1eached the door of the
little house and were dismounting, and in an-
other minute Hans found himself in the pres-
ence of one of the leaders of the rebellion,

He was a short, ugly man of about 53, with
8 big nose, small eyes, straizht hair and a
stoop. The forehead, however, was good,
and the whole face betrayed a keenness and
ability far beyond the average. The great

“Yes, missie, yes; [ am @& patriot to the
beme of my back. I hate the English govern-
ment; d—n the government! Letus
mighty! I ssw was the right at

Nek there. Ah, those poer rooibsat-
jes! Ishotfourof them myseif; two as they
came up and two as they ran away, and the
last one went head over neels like a buck.

Tindssy, Juiy 13, 1987 —58. Lindsay Planing Mill, FR o
Anderson, Nugent & Co.

| ByH.RINER HAGGARD)
¢ - Feler et King selorprgmines S,

' CEAPTER AVIEL.
{ - - Hosp®sY, BUT ¢ho dactor declared ¢nt he

|

beat them, and now we are going to have our
turn again, and, as you say, Ishall be the
first president.”

“Yes, uncle,” the younger man,

must stop where he was, and that Jess must
stop and belp to narse him, with the assist-
ance of & soldier’s wife he would send down.

“Dear me,” said Mrs, Neville, ‘‘that is very
avkward.”

“I¢ will be awkwarderif you try to move
Him a¢ present,” was the grim reply, “‘for the
#ilk may slip, in which case the will

As for Jess, she ssid rothing, but set to
Work to make preparations for her task of
nurting. As fate had once mors thrown
them together, she accepted the position
gladly, though it is only fair to say thatshe

"WE WILL FORGRT EVERYTHING.”

fancy that you said or thstldid:sico the
time when you came in wounded. found out even removing their bats, and, pulling | dare say that you will be president one day.”
godbe:ttw:}y”bresk out pgﬁn, and he will bleed | that I Liad fainted.” f: :';' :;m::z: Ldu,k ev:;y ﬁ':i"&: out their pipes, proceeded to light them. “Yes, 1 shall be president, and when Iam I

“Quite so,” said John; “T renounce them
m"

“We renounce them all,” she corrected, and
gave a solemmn little mod of her hea:l and
sigherd, and thus they ratifled that audacious
compact of oblivion,

Poor man! I cried for hivmy afterward. I did
not like going to fight at all, but Frank Mul-
ler sent to me and said that if I did not go he
wottld have me shot. Al he isadevil of &
man, that Frank Muiler; So I went, and
when I saw bow the dear Lerd bad put it into
the heart of the English general to be a bigger

o thousand of bis poor rooibaatjes, then, I
tell you. [ ssw where the right lsy, and I
ssid, ‘D—n the English govermment! What
is the English governmensdoing here? and
after Ingogo I seid it agsin.”

man was scated at & plain deal table, writing

something with evident difficulty

upon a

dirty shect of paper, and smoking a very

large pipe.
“Sit, heeren, sit,” he said when

they en-

tered, waving the stem of his pipe toward a
desl bench. Accordingly they sat down with-

“How, in the name of God, do you spell
‘excellency?”” asked the gemeral, presently.
“I have spelled it in four different ways, and
each one looks worse than the Inst.”

Frank Muller gave the required

informa-

calmly, “and I shall be the second.”

The great man looked at him. “Youare a
bold man,” he said; “but boldness makes the
man and the country. I dare say you will
You have the head; and one clear head can
turn many fools, as the rudder does the ship,
and guide them when they arc turned. I

will drive the Englishmen out of ScuthAfrica.
This I will do with the help of the Natal
Zulus. Then I will destroy the natives, as
T'Chaka destroyed, keeping only enough for
slaves. That is my plan uncle; it is a good
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again and woent to sleep.  But Jess did not go
to sleep. 8he sat by him there

the night, until at last the cold lights of the
dawn came gleaming through the window
and fell upon the white face of the mas she
loved. He was still sleeping soundly, and, as
the nizht was exceedingly hot and oppressive;
ghe had left nothing but & sheot over him,

They forgot that now, alas! they loved each
ather with a love that did but gather foree
fromits despair. They talked of Bessle, and
of John's marriage, and discussed Jess' plans
for going to Europe, justas though these
were not matters of spiritual lifoe and death
to ench of them. In short, however they
wight for one brief moment bave gone as-

will want to know what I bave been about.”

“Om Coetzee,” said Jess, “will you do some-
thing for me! We are old friends, you
imow, and I once persuaded my wmcle to
lend you £500 when all your oxen died of the
lungsick.”

“Yes, yes; it shuil be paid back one day—
when .we have got the d—d Englishmen out

with the Kaflirs. I don’t believe you have
told me right now about that ‘excelency,’
acphew, Well, it will have to serve. When

3 man writes stich a letter as tliat to

the rep-

resentative of the Engzlish gueen he needn’ts
mind Lis spelling: it will be swallowed with
the rest.” and he leaned back in bis chair and

wughed softly.

Muller feit that this was none of the whining
cant people in authority among the Boers
find it desirable to adopt. 1t was what he
thought, and it chiiled Mul'er in spite of his
pretended skepticism, as the sincere belief of
an intellectual inan, however oppesite to cur
own, is apt to chill us into doubt of ourselves

them and your neighhors have,

cherish the idea that your childven are
Jjust aching to whittle the lees oft a new
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blood. The artery had broken out thel;L ing the pony by the bridle. Hans tol1 Lis story, and o .

Calling to the soldier's wife to min scrosy
to the dector, Jess shoolt her patient until he
woke, for he was sleeping swoetly through
the whole thing, and would, no doubt, have

But it was all a living e, and they kmew
it. For hetween them stood the irrevocable
Past, who for good or evil had bound them
together in his unchanging bonds,; and with

“What is it? What is it, missie! T must
be getting on. That devil of 2 man, Frank
Muller, is waiting for me with the prisoners
ut the: Rooibnis Kraal.”

when the general cut Limn short,

“So cousin, so! You ialk like an ox wagon
—rumble and creak and jnlt, a devil of a
noise and turning of wheels, but very little

that gulf should be death, and the future
nothing but o dream—or worse! His face
fell as the idea occurred to him, and the
general noticed it.

buy a Plush Parlor Sett and theu Ik

o

*Well;” he went on, “he who lives will see,
Mcanwhilo you have done good service to the
state, aud youshall have your reward, cou-
sin. If Iam president”—he laid emphasis on
this, the meaning of which his listener did

j Progress. They will give up tho twelve men

for our four, will ther? Well, that is alout
a fair proportion. No, it is not, though; four
Boersare better than twelve Englishmen any
day—uy, better than forty!” and he laughed

continued to do so until he glided into & | cords that could not be broken.
deeper : lcep; and then between them they did
What they could to quench that dreadfal
pumping flow, Jess knotting her handker<

chief round his leg and twisting it with &
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“I want a pass for mywelf and Capt. Niel,
and an escort. We want to get down home.”

The old Boer held up his fat hands im
amazement.

it up in a front temple and never use

DON'T
it. Sit around on it and enjoy it. (all

CHAPTER XIX
FIANS COETZER COMES TO PRETORIA.

. enough, just then the flow of blood diminished

stick, while he precsedd hie thumb upon the
severedd artery. But strive ss they would

When once he had taken the turm, Jobn's
recovery was rapid.  Naturally of a vigorous

“Almighty!” he said, “it is impossible. A
pass—who ever heard of such a thing? Come,
I must be going.”

azain,
vou arranzad; they will help to eat
Inst  Dbisenits,

*Weil, the men shall be sent in as

up their

Good day, cousin. Stop,

not m ss—-if by the support of my followers
I hecome president, I will not forget yom
And now I must upsaddle and get back. I

they were only partially successful, and Jess constitution, when the artery had fairly | “Tt is not impossible, Unele Coetzee. as you | though; one word before you go. I have | Want to he at Laing’s Nek insixty hours, to
began to think that he would die in her arms united he zoon made up for the losw of ” ; . ’! t t ti ousin, wait for Gen. Wood’s answer. You will see
from loss of blood. [t was agonizing to wais | | 1. . g e e 1. Gt | heanl tlost ou &5 tnes, comty. | hesw

thereminute after minute and ses his life
ebling away.

“I don’t think I shall last much longer,
Jess. God bless you, dear!” he ssid, “The
place & hezinning to go round and round,”

Poor soul, she could only shut her teeth
and wait for the end.

Presently John's pressure on the wounded
artery relanxed, and he fainted off, and,

considerably.  Another five minutes, and she
haard the quick step of the doctor coming up
the path,

“Thank God you have come! He has bled
dreadfully.”

“I was out attending & poor fellow who
was shot through the lung, sad that foolof &
woman waited for me: to come baek, instead
of following. I have brought you an orderly
instead of her, By Jove, he has bled! I
pose the silk has slipped. Well, there is only
one thing for it. Orderly, the chloroform.”

blood which he had undergone, and a little
more than a month from the date of his
wound was, physically, almost as good & man
8 ever.

One morning—it was the 20th of March—
Jesz and he were sitting in “The Palatial”
<arden,  John was lying in a long cane deck
chair that Jess had borrowed or stoler out of
aie of the deserted houses, and smoking s

pipe.

Thoy sat in silence; John puffing sway at
his pipe, aml Jese, her work——one of bis secks
=!ving idly upon her knees, with her hands
clasper over it and her eyes fixed upon the
lights and shadows that played with broad
fingers upon the woodad slopes beyond.

John finished his pipe, and, although she
did not know it, was w her face,
which, now that she was off her guard, was
no longer impassive, but seemed to mirror
the tender and glorious bope that was float-
ing through her mind. Her lipswereslightly
parted, and her wide eyes were full of & soft,
strange light, while on the whole countern-

pass I will speak to my uncle ahont the £500,
be would not want itall back again.”

“Ah!” said the Boer. “Well  we are old
friends, missie, and ‘never desert a friend,
that is my saying. Almighty! I will rides
hundred miles—T will swim through blood for
afriend. Well, well, I willsee: It will de-
perud upon that devilof & man, Frank Muller,
Where are you to be found—in the white
house yonder? Good. To-morrow the eseort

will come in with the prisoners, and it [ cam § effect

get it they will bring the pass. But, missie,
rermember the £500. If you do not speak to
your uncle sbout timt I shall beeven with
bim. Almighty! what s thing it isto have s
good beart and 1o love to help your friends!
Weil, good day, good day,” and off he can-
tered on bis fat pony, bis broad face shining
with & look of unutterable benevolence.

Jess cast & look of contemupt after bim and
then wenton towartd the camr :

Neznwhile, old Hans pursued the jesly
tenorof his way for an Lour or so, till he

heard itsaild that you cannot be

Now, I dow't kaow if that is so. I don'$

trusted.

believe it myself. Only, listen; if it should

be so, and 1 sbould find you out,

by God!

I will have you cut into rimpis with
afterox sjambocks, and then shoot you and

send in your carcass as a present to

the Eng-

lish,” and a3 he said it he leaned forward and
brought down his fist upon the deal table
with a bang that produced a most unpleasant

upon poor Hans' nerves, and a cold

gleamws of sadden. ferocity flickered in the
small cyes, very discomforting for a timid

man to behold, however innocent
bimself to be: ;
“I swear"™— he begnz to babble,

he knew

“Swear not at all, cousin; you are an eldcr
of the charch. There is no need to, hesides. T
told youIdid not belicve it of you; only I
have bal one or two cases of this sortof thing
lately. No, never mind who they were. You
will not meet them about agein, (ood day,
cousin, good day. Forget not to thaui: the

about tae sending in of those prisoners;” and
he iinocked out his pipe and rose.

“By the way, meinheer,” said Muller, sud-
denly adopting a tone of respect, “I have a
favor to ask.”

“What is it, nephew?”

“I waut o pass for two friends of mine—
English people—in Pretoria to go down to
their relations in Walkkerstroom district.
They sent a message to me by Hans Coetzee.”

“I don’t like giving passes,” answered the
general with some irritation. “You know
what it means, letting out messengers. I
wonder yoi ask me.”

“It is a small favor, meinheer, and I do not
think that it will much matter. Pretoria
will not be besieged much longer. I am
under an obligation to the people.”

“Well, well, as you like; but, if any harm
comes of it, you will be held responsible.
Write the pass; I will signit.”

Frank Muller sat down and wrote and
dated the paper. Its contents were simple:

in your friends to share the fun,
think that your children don’t notice wheth-
er your Furniture is getting old and neels
repairing. Children notice these things as soon as you o,
Children draw their own conclusions, which you don't.
imagine you must go to Toronto or to ut-

DON l side dealers to get a good article of Fu-

niture, Don’t forget that we can supply you. Don'’t neglett
to give us the chance when you feel like buying,

ANDERSON, NUGENT & C0Y

And then followed unother long half hour came in sight small Almighty God for our glorious victories. o | “Fass the bearers unharmed.”
of slashing and tying and ho;'gg. and when | 81:Co Waa & look of eagerthought and spiritu- Pt:wly :m:thclmlﬁmw the will expect it from an elder of the church.” (me) g
at last the unfortunate Johm opened his eyes | #lized desirs such as he had kmown yed e o borseman, mounted ons: Poor Hans departed crestialicn, fieling . °
again Le was too weak to spesk, snd could | I anclent masterpieces upon the face of the gowertul Hiad Boewe . The i that the days of him who tries, however sl:il- STRATFORD, May 3. rmtnre Dealers Lmdsay.
i only smile feebly. For three days after this | Virgin mother, Jess was not; exesptas re- stern, handsome, bearted bis band tully and impartially, to sit upon twostools |  Thad heema vietim of one of the worst bloed * :
5 he was in n dangerous sfate, for if the gards her eyes andl hair, even s good looking ' atonce ave not bappy days, and somnetines | Siseasesand I wustreated by anumberof the best 3
)

bnd broken out for the third time the chances
were that, having so litile blood left in his
veins, he would die hefore anything could be
done for him. At times he was very delirfous
from weakness, and these were the

hours, fer it was almost impossible to leep
him quiet. and cvery movement throw Fess
into an agony of terror lest the sille fi

of the artery should break away. Indeed,
there waa only one way in which she could
keep him_quict, and that was by laying Ler
slim white hand upon his forehead or g

it to him to hold. Oddly enough, this bad
more effect upon bis fevered mind than any-

person. But at that moment John
that her face was touched with a diviner
beauty than he had yet seenm on the face of
woman. It thrilled bim and appesled to
not as Bessiv's beauty had appealed, bltt:,;'
that other side of his nature;, of which Jess
alone could turn the key. Her faee was more
like tie face of a spirft than & buwmen
and it almost frightened him to see it

"Jeur;” be said at last; “what are you think-
ing of

normal air. It was as though s mask bed
beer: suddenly set upon it

about his -eyes toshade them from the sun,
and gazed up theroad. Then he secmed to
suddenly strike bis spurs into the horse, for
the animal gave a sndden bound forward, and
came sweeping townris Hams at a hund

“Ab! it is that devil of s man, Frask Mnl-
ler!” ejaculated Hans. “Now I wouder whas
be wantst [always feel cold down the back
whien be comes mear me.”

threalen to be short omes. Aud supposing
that the Englishmen should win aficr :ill—as

medical men in the county, and my constitution
was completely undermined, a friend advised
me to try Dr. Jug’s Medicine, it restored my ap-
petite and fixed me ete after

seven bottles. I ntrnqtultl'; munm

a thorough blood Z 3 50-ecow,
FRANE G COUNTER, of Starks & Connter,

Misce!laneous.

BB.&K% BULL ‘l‘:.ept for nseat *‘Home-
wood Farm.” 00. Positively
credit. THOS. PEE, Ope. June 11, 1080 1 s01ns

Lindsay, Are. 21, 1887 —59.
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A. Ejggbo tham. e

OLD ENCGLISH CONDITION POWDER.

Again- this grand Old  English Powder is
placed befors the farmers and horse owners o
this vicinity. It has proved itself to be'one
the most honest preparations of its kind in U

and at the scme time one of the GREA'

thing else. h after hour would “WLy do you ask?” she said. :

slf?f}‘u‘;s:bm v b:;ru:mm -~ “Becates [ want to kmow, I mver mw ez mmmmeoou:ttrvm or

s tgh afid her baek sots look like thes before,” It is perfectly harmiess, in fa B bees

at last sho was rsworded by seeing e wild | Do laughed a littie. used with @rand success by such o pertss
cease thelr wandert and closs “You world think me foolish if T told you w8 Joseph Snﬁlu. Jobn Cairns, Geo. WheEY

z::gmsm - . what I was thinking sboot. Never mind, it %“'““’.’h;ﬂﬂ” Jﬂlalgge’r’._‘;“"

Vet with it sl that weele was perhaps the has gone wherever thoughts go. I will tall wnaloed

bappiest time in herlife. Thersbelay, theman
she loved with all the intensity of Ler deep
nature; and she ministered to him, sud felt

3 that bo loved her, and on her ss &

] bebe upon its mother, en i bis delirions "de:‘“""'g:;""'"""ﬁ

4 name wWus continually on bis lips, and How. mh S be fir

} generully with some endeartng term before wmw# i=

~ ft. e felt iR those darle bours of doubs and: » e gl 4 of the Secmsch, Liror, Bowele st Hleed.
e o hough ey Do e groviag i o s s e slobrated I ardine Machine 0Ol
o = oon | BicColl's Celebrated Lardine Machine

E _— BROS & 00
Wiatiuver Iar O st to; it o~ Compennd. I dis e snd found it & | oSS SEDSRE Shulls the the boat Tlirieater tn the marke MoCOLL
5 fore was she "‘"‘,’l"’ n&-—l-:':bn L FerSolely = - - - - ‘mgnk Fenelon Falls
4 : Hennt : DE.- BIBDERS GSUGH and LUNG CURE | i N & Co.. Lindsay.
?&MMMMW never mils. Goaraptesd. Frise e ami 8o THEXTO. & C *

!

: MeLENNAN
Ihmgmexme o = BUOWARDS & Co.




