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CHAPTER V.—(CoxTiNugn.)

“Ah,” sald she, fixing her eyes stead-
fastly on the dim line where sky and
ocean blended into one, “when I sit
dere I grow so fmpatient, Walter; I
long to skim Jike the albatross yonder
with daring wing, along, above the
beaving waves. The world—the world
—#0 beautiful—so grand—I would see
it. My spirit tires of this sameness; it
pants like an imprisoned thing longing
for one taste of the pure air of free-
dom.”
v “Silly girl! What is freer and purer
than this sea breeze, playing so Jain-
tily with your curls? What more
boundless, vast and grand than this
ever-changing ocean at your feet? Why
should you sigh for anything fairer?”
' “Because, fair as it is, it is our prison.
We can go no farther; her we must stay,
confined to the parrow breadth of this
Hitle island, when the wide illimitable
world 18 before us. Ah, Walter, I
fathom your kind wish to cheat me into
contentedness. Can [ not read your
sympathy with my own yearnings? Do
1 not see your eyes flash as they turn
toward the point, where, far away, our
home and mother-land walts for us? |
Am I go dull that I cannot percelve the |
noble ambition imprigoned in Yyour
soul? What a glorious name might
not the talents and germs of genins,
dormant and passive here, carve Ol

and pines for freedom!"”
Eleanor colored.

well as yon 7
“My child,” answered he, solemnly

of the siren song the

the busy haunts of men.
to pray that this peaceful Eden may
Prove my grave.”
The young ereatures, dimly guessing
through what waves of grief and pain

content, looked up wistfully Into his
pensive face and kept respectful sl-
| lence,
“Now, then,” sald he, rousing from
his reverie, 1 shall send you, Ellie, to
the house. You will ind the French
lesson | prepared on your table, and
j Yoeu may tronslate it as neatly as you
ccime Tom has pleuty of freshly-made
paper in the drawer.”

son from him, Sir Walter. I am become.

Steable Oystor Shell
Ing much aggrieved, you are so formal

A glgantic oyster shell Is on exhibl-

“And yet my canary ls weary of her
pretty cage, her seeds and sweetmeats,
and beats her wings against the bars

“Ah, you overheard our sllly talk. I
never meant you should know it, but,
oh, papa, is it not very hard for us as

it will be of little use for me to tell you
what a bitter cruel enemy I have found
this same world for which you sigh.
I may bid you prize this calm peace,
this freedom from sin and sorrow, but
you will be deat to my words, because
radiant-faced
Hope sings ever to the ears of youth.
No, my children, I long no more for
I am ready

he had reached the peaceful shore of

and polite.

you don't pet me. 1 declare, Walte

weeks™

ful face, the crimson
archly.

AWAY.

| lowed after his son.

CHAPTER VII,

ruefully at

L3

both sprang up in alarm.
“Quick, father, quick!

afrald.”
Mr. Vernon seized 4 flask of brandy
preserved carefully for such exigencies

Tom.

the flag staff was nalled they
poor Tom,

You don't frollc with me;
you haven't kissed me for these three

As she spoke she held up ber beautl-
lips pouting

Poor Walter colored erimson, stam-
mered incoherently, and then darted

Ellie burst Into tears; Tom whistled,
| and Mr. Vernon, closing his book, fol-

RECKON I'l find
Walter and fix the
flag as we agreed,”
said Tom, looking
the
weeping girl. He
had hardly disap- |
peared when Mr.
Vernon returned,
and began quietly
wiping away the
tearsfrom the girl's
An earnest, serious
conversation ensued, from which they
were interrupted by Walter, who came
rushing in with a face so ghastly they

Come up to
Tom. He is hurt; he is dying, I am

and darted after his son, who had flung
an arm around Eleanor, and almost
carried her In his rapid flight back to

At the foot of the tall tree to which
found
He was lying just ns Wal-
ter bad left him, with a face wearing

, tion at a Fortland (Malne) fish market,
| This shell weighs 163 pounds, and is
called by sea-faring men a blue point.
It was bought by Capt, Griffen, of the

r,

An Amerimn Lady.

I may have mald it before, but it
bears repetition: After Royaity there
is no hostesy in London who can com-
mand such soclal gatherings as Lady
Cook. Once again was this proved on
New Year's day, when the clever and

friends the compliments of the sea-
sob, The company included the most

distinguished in society, art, literature,

The editor of this paper advises his
readers that a package of Peruviana,
cure on ¢arth, will be

An Ant 18 Years Old.

SBir John Lubbock, the naturalist, has
been experimenting to find out how
long the common ant would live if kept
out of harm's way. Oa Aung. 8, 1888,
an ant which bad been thus kept and
tenderly cared for died at the age of
16 years, which is the greatest age
any specles of Insect has yet been
known to attain. Another individual
of the same specles of ant (Formica
fusca) lived to the advanced age of 13
Years and the queen of another kind
(Lasius niger) lald fertile eggs after she
had passed the age of 9 years.—Sclen-
tiflc American,

ﬁ:{ﬂ' urnml:lr :thll-r iseases put

ther, and untll the last years
Was supposed to be incurable. For a L
many years doctors pronounced It a al
and prescribed local remedies, and
constantly faili to cure with loeal
enl,pronoun it Incurable, Belence
proven calarth to be a constitutlondl
disedse, and therefore requlres coanstliu-
tional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure,

is wection

The genlal greeting given by Sir
Francis and Lady Cook to the guests
recalled the soclal labors of the Presi-

reflreshments were thoroughly in keep-
ing with their handsome surround-
ings.—The Whitehall Review,

The Irish are, according to Blamarck,
a people with plenty of sentiment, but
unaccustomed to use thelr reasoning
facultles,

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.

Over 404,000 cured. Why not lot No-To-Dao
regulate or remove your desire for tobaceo.
Saves woney, makes health and manhood,
Cure guaranteed, 50c and §1.00,all druggists.

“What is your nph;w doing nnrr'l

With a Little Cold. " | =

for you In the great arena of the world. |
When I think of it I grow restl ss—

angry almost.”

She started up vchemently

the ocean.

“Come, come'” she cried, as passion-
ately ns though the ouleaping wWavis

would bepr her words to friendly cars
“Oh, ocean, mighty ocenn-—that spared
us from thy yawniug graves for a llv-
ing tomb, be merciful. Seod hither a
bark to bear thy fester children back
to the embrace of mother enrth—n mrs-
senger of hope and mercy. Mizhty
Neplune, where are thy spells now ™"

The girl stood, frozen by the spell of
ber own emotion into A satue of snch
wild and matchless Jovelinesa thal the
gazers almost hushed their breath In
sudden fear that the myth she had In-
voked might rise from his foamy conch
to selze and bear her away for his bride

The only reply came In the boarse
beating of the surf that seemed to Woan
wildly, “"Not yet—mnot yet."”

Her outstretched arms drooped de-
jectedly, the glow died from off ber
ftace, and with a deep, deep sigh sbhe
sank slowly bark to her seat again.

Her sigh waa echoed dismally, yel

Walter answered soothingly:

“Nay, nay, dear Ellie, do nol look so
hopeless. 1 confesa you have spoken
the truth. 1. too, have these longings—
these wild, Intense cravings for action
—Athis dismal lamenting {or talenls bur-
jed In obscurity—and yet oftem and
often romes a strong conviction that
were our wildest hopea gratified, and
we safely restored to all the pleasures,
excitement and hanors of the world, we
wonld look back with a sigh of regret
to the peaceful innmocence of our life
here.”

' Bhe shook her beautiful head doubt-
ingly.

*1 can scarcely agree with you—bet-
ter sorrow and sore trouble Lthan #u-
pinenesa and inaction.”

Walter was looking fondly In her | His father bent down suddenly and

face. :
“1t ia not strange that yom fret and [rlrmm; Walter had received from ah

pine, Ellie dear. A hrilllant lot amlidst
the noblest and best of our happy land
donbiless awaita you, bnt for me |t
wonld be one confinned struggle; and

and
stretched eut her Imploring hands to |

Eleanor obeyed at once, glancing at
. Valter as If expecilug him to follow:
' but his father laid a restraining hand
yon Lis arm, and Walter remalined at his
eide.
' "My son,” sald Mr. Vernon gravely--—
CFfo graevely that Walter felt the tears
I‘ rising to Lis eyes—*you are pining for

action; you long for the excitement and
 elfort required in the battle of life. Hoee,

Ecre In this deserted Island Is a grand

opportuni'y for herolsm ‘hat you bhave

quite overlooked. Do not be startled,

Walter, when 1 tell you that [ have
, made a painful discovery today-—that
"you love Elcanor with an affection more
| fervent than a brothor's or a friend's

I put H o your ewn econsclence and

mianlineas—Is it honorable to take ad-
. vantage of the Isolation of her life hare,
;nnu win ber love before she has opp-
| porinpity to see others and jJudge for
| herselt?  There s no doubt, judging
from the jewels in the trunk, the eoat
of-arms on bher clothing, and Tom's ae-
 cotint of the servant’s jdea of the fam-

ily's imporiance, that Kleanor Is the
child of noble and aristocratic parents,
You know the exclusive pride of such,
' for | have oflen told you of it. Now,
then, have you a right to profit by the
 accidental elreumstance of the ship-
' wreck, and take advantage of ber gulle-
leen, unsophisticated natore? Here la
your task, grander and nobler ijan any
etruggle for worldly fame and prosper-

ity-—comquer Yyoursell, Waller: be a
man thus early In your boayhood.”

There was a yearniag, pliying ten-
derness in the tome that belied the
calm, reasoning worda, ‘Walter knew
that hia father grieved for him, and
looking up proudly, altheugh his lip
quivered, he sald:

“1 know what you mean, father, and
[ =ill be worthy of your goodness. EI-
, lie #hall never hear a word or hint from

me to suggest there Is anything else in

the world begidea a brother's friend-
' ship.”

left sach a kiss on his forehead as In his

nnknoewn angel mother, and was gone,

Walter continned on toe the little
wood beyond the eliff, and only him-
aclf, and the pale-leaved blossoma that

though 1 wonld welecome it gladly, yet
it eomforts me to think that In lts ab-
gence | enjoy a bleseing which' freedom
from the island would take forever

were wet with briny dew knew of the
paszionate flood of boyish tears that
were shed there,

Thenceforward there was a quiet dig-

from me.”
She looked down at him question-

ingly. |

“Do you not guess, dearest, that once Ir
‘im your own eircle kumble Walter
wounld scarcely presume to Intimacy
with the noble heiresa.™

CHAPTER V1.

down her little
{ hand to his shoul-
d der, and her bloe
D) A eyes shone Iindig-
nantly.

“Had it been any
one but von, Wal-
ter, to make 1hat
keartless speech—"
And breaking into
eobe, she added
tremnlousiy:

“Oh, what does not the helpless,
friendieaa child owe to you and your |
father, but for whose untiring love and |
eare | might now be an ignorant, un-
couth and awkward creature, of whom,
it ever rescued my relatives would be
sshamed? No, no, Walter; cone what
may, you will always be the best and
dearest—no one else can fill your place.” |

Walter touched with his lips the
white little hand flung toward him in
the earnest gesture,. What more might
have been said was prevented by the
quiet advance of Mr. Vernon.

“Here is our father.,” cried Eleanor,
springing down from the rock and run-
ning to hang fondly on his arm. “Ah,
mon pere, wa have had snch a delight-
ful excursion at the brook up in the
country, and we were industrious, too,
so that even Tom pralsed our fine

' meanor that puzzled Tom and Eleanor

} Ellie, but alwaya managed to find pre-

' speak to; but the older 1 grow the more

gign that little Ellie’s any better'n Lthe

| tur’ of all womanhood.”

nily of manilinesa about Walter's de-

as much as [t pleased his father. He
did not take so many strolla alone with

text for Tom's company, He no longer
need the slightest freedom In word or
act, but treated her with as muouch hon-
orable delieacy as he might have nsed
toward his queen. Her probable rank
and superior siatlon were more fre-
gquently allnded to, until, pouting with
pretty vexation, Eleanor declared that
she would throw into the sea the apark-
ling chain of diamonds whose unknown
crest had raised sanch a formality be-
tween them. Tom In his droll way co-
incided with her.

“1 know.,” sald he. “['ve allers been
brought ap to think natnre mada a
great difference In folke when she
brought "em into the world, Why, our
folk in —— county thonght we were
hardly fit for my Lady Somerset to

1 come to remson that our souls are
pretty much equal In the Lord’s sight,
If so be we all do right. Shiver my
timbers if I didn't use ta get into A cor-
ner when one of my shipmates that
went down off here in the ‘Petrel’ ar-
gued with me about It. Ye ses, he came
from Americky, where, if they behave,
all the folks are lords and ladies, and,
"cording to his account, they live imaz-
ingly happy. Well, well, the Lord
khows all about it—where’s the nuse
of puzzling over what dom't concern
ne?—though sartin., here in this ‘ere
forrin place, we don’t get any special

rest of us, only for having the angel na-

A young woman's eyes, wandering over

in Wisconsin, set apart $10,000 In his .

will for the purpese of transporting |
his own body and thore of his broth-

erz buried In thia country te Ireland,

has come upon us?
pened Lo you?"

the distracted group.

“My hour has come this time,
thon mine are now. Tom's last voyage
Is nigh on It ended.”
“It ean't be, it ghan't be,” shounted
Walter fercely, and passiog his arm
under the drooping head be poured a
little brandy in his hand and wetl the
clammy, parted lips, and turning Impa-
tiently to his father, sald almost an-
grily:
“Why do you look so hopeleaa? Help
me take him up; help e to do what
will make him well agaln.”
“No, no, lad, don't move me; It's no
e, Tom tells yo so himeelf--he's
sighted the promised land already,
Good children, dear children, ye're por-
ry to lose poor Tom, he thanks you
kindly, Mr. Vernon, sir—"
“Tom, my beat friend, my proserver
and savior, my on, [ hear you,” sobbed
the strong man, hidiog bis guivering
face,
“I'm golng fast, and | must say quick
while 1 ean talk all I want you to do
I've wrote down where my sister lives
long ago; you'll see it, and if you ever
get away from here | know you'll see
her. Tell her 1 waa willing to die,
that I allers tried to do the best [ could,
and 1 kmow the Lord ls mereiful.”
Mr. Vernon could only take the cold
hand In his and press It tenderly for a
responese.
“1 know ye'll miss me, but the nee of
Lthe ehange will soon come, ['m sorry
so much hard work will fall te yow
without Tom's stout arm to do It, but
the Lord'a will be dome. He knows
what's best, and ean take eare of you.”
He pansed agxin to rest, and seamed
ginking into A stupor, until Walter
tried to move him to a more comforta-
ble position, when he amiled feebly in
thanka, opened hia eyes, and said with
econslderable energy.
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WOMEN STARING AT
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A Man's l;‘n-lnnu an Thia -’ululvlmnlnluli
af tha Falr Fex.

Two women pass each other on the
gireet of a provincial town; they are
not acquainted, yet it Is long odds thal
one of them turns around to look after
the other—very short odds against
both doing so, says the Nineteenth
Century. It is not the gait or the
figure or the hair of the stranger that
has attracted atention: it ja the dress,
not the person within It. The gentle
anarchists who are busy organizing
the debrutalization of man will, of
conrae, attribute this little falling to
the vanity of the feminine mind by
reason of man's tyranny In excinding
women from boarda of directora and
other intellectnal arenas. It may be
conceded that psychology and bhetter-
ment are more recondite flelds than
millinery, but this would be but a duall
world and far nglier than it is If every
woman had a sonl above chiffons, Odds
grenadine and tariatan! That were a
consnmmation by no means desirable.
No, let all men who have eyes to see
withal or hearts to lose set great store
by the paina bestowed omn pretty dress-
ing, but If one may apeak and live the
art shonld be stadied with subtler taet
than Is rometimes seen. It should be
better concealed; it is distressing to see

the dreas of her with whoem she s talk-
ink, for if the mind be engaged in tak-
ing note of external detall conversation
ceanes to be intercource and becomes
the crackling of thorna under the pot.

A 1oral Irshman.
A loyal Irishman, who recently died

“Oh, Tom, Tom, what terrible thing
What has hap-

The pglaring eyes turned lovingly to

The
‘Petrel's’ ribs wansn't cleaner stove up

y averted. Anyinformation on thissab

for circulars and testimonials, Ade

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo,
m i;_ druggists, Tie. &
‘s Family Fllls are the best.
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sipated by eating applea at every meal,
says & physiclan., Apples, If ealen In
large quantities, possess properties
whieh sotirely do away with the erav-
| ing that all confirmed drunkards have
for drink. The doclor says that In
many bad cases which have come under
his nolice he has been able o effect a
cure by this means, the patient grada-
ally losing all desire for alcohol

THAT APFLENDID COFFER.
Mr. Goodmaa, Willlams County,
wrilas us: “From ons packags

the awful, unmistakable signet of utactured by I, J. Cheney & Co., To- “For the last five years he has beca ,
death. Mr. Vernon shuddered, and the et 1t “:’ﬂi'.:“':ﬁ’:‘:ﬂ.,ﬁ,? an | choosing a profession.”—Jugend, I That's all |
::-:;:::l:l bimsclf frantieally beside him, 'I.:-lﬂll = Ht:“:th %‘m& -.uH | (-:;: rm“ or sakl I mﬂl: .-".'jl-‘ ,.!.I,“ ml m‘;: What of it?
: . . One Hun- | L —~
ed Dollare H':r caso 1t falln to u’::'r';. Kelner, Cheorry V , Ills., Nov. 23, '95. Little c¢olds when neglected

A St. Paul judge bhas rlrlnhd a citl-
sen §5 damages because a8 motorman
refused to stop a car for him,

Blmple Cure for Alcohollsm. m_m{l:fiﬁﬂ-ﬂ'r-ﬁm:u oured, l::r== g
The appetite for alechol can be dis- ""“'.'.":I'...;: u:lmu;:mm.' -'...-"L“.h - - o : v

There will be a round milllon eof
planis on the exposition grounds at
Nashvllle pexti summer.

Pog chibd res beet hing sllens the g uisa reddo oo bofla s
adlen, allays pain, outve wind tulis. B sonls & ballia

The sommon house aparrow fles at
the rats of anilnety-two miles an bour.

I:Il-l‘l(r-
Ia Vs sldowl uaal bl wlil
_lll.l’ll-lhl._ . lhﬂ-n_

An Imported trllnll_irﬂ-cl has stoaes
of diferent colors In each leal

Wnan billlous or costive, sal a Cascarel,
candy catharile, care guaranieed, 0o, Mo,

The schools of BL, Louls ocomlaln
eighty -one kindergartiena

grow to large discases and

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral

CURES COLDS.
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| Or, Kay's Long Balm i 55088
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The Frenmont counly (Colorado) jall
was without an Inmaie recently, for
the first time In fiva years,

f.‘nml'rr-i atimniate Ih:r, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe, i6c
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In the last 300 years Great Britain
has spent $6.785,000,000 in war,

Thetr Condunet and Mealth Oftan Wystifies
Their Mothers.

Voung girla often feel and conse-
quently act, very strangely.

They shed tears without apparent
eanse, Are restless, mervouns, amd at

the letter and If he asks you who sent
it, just say “a beantiful young lady.”

Messenger -1 shall charge yom
| cents meore for that

TRIALAR 2ulalGe St. Jacobs Oil

=.RHEUMATISM,

EEGT U le m test that proves a SURRE

absorbed, and heedless of things gn
ing om around them. Sometimes they

-
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complain of pain in lower parts of

body, flushes of heat in head, cold feet,

ete.

' Young girla are not free from iacipi-

st womb teombles,

Mothers should see to it that Lydia

E. Piokham's Vepetable Componnd is

ﬁ:‘l’ﬂf taken; all druggists have it
girl will speedily be ** herself

again,” and a probable danger be

ject, or regarding all female ailments,
will be cheerfully given free by Mra

Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass, ‘l’rhl_

string of fish.” “There,” sald Eleanor, laughing | where they wfll be intarred on the old
Mr; Vernen passed his hand caress- | gayly, “see what a philosopher our Tom | goonily estate, in the gshadow of a grand
» hag becoms! Look that you take a len- monnment. ; ' 0 o
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Walter Baker & Co.%
&\ _Breakfast Cocoa, 4

#; 1. Because it is absolotely pure, L

- 2. Because it is not made by the so-called Dusch
which chemicals arepsed, . 7 S

3. Because beans of the finest quislity are sged & =

4. Because it is made by 2 me

s lurlllﬂ k.
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