
My good w ife is k n i t t in ’, a n d  ’yond p lays th e  
k it te n ,

T h e  yellow  b ird  caro ls above,
B u t  sh e  heeds n o t th e  c h a rm er, th e  sn a rl d o n t  

а к т ш  h e r  ;
H e r th o u g h ts  a re  cn  m e  a n d  of love.

H er sm ile б о  b ew itch in ’, lig h ts  p a r lo r  an d  
k itch en ,

F o r  sh e ’s su n sh in e  b o th  u p s ta irs  an d  dow n:
All b u s tlin g  a n d  busy, is B onn ib e lle  L izzie,

T h e  b e s t l i t t le  w ife in  th e  tow n.

Bhe’s too  tru e  to  h e r  lab o rs  to  gossip w ith  
neighbors,

W ith  a  g ree ting  she passes th e m  all ;
A nd th e  w om en th a t  a lw ays a re  w h isp erin ’ in  

hallw ays,
S he shuns, fo r th e ir  ta lk  is too  sm all ;

W ith  affa irs  of M iss P ra tt ie , a n d  D am e G rundy  
T a tte e

W ith  th e  * n am es  of poo r Jo n es , S m ith  or 
B row n,

C o in ing  m isch ie f th e y ’re  busy , b u t  n o t  so w ith  
L izzie,

T h e  b e s t l i t t l e  w ife in  th e  tow n.

W hen  h e r  t in s  a  b r ig h t l in e  in , like  silv e r are  
s h in in ’,

A nd th e  k e t tle  is s inging  fo r tea ,
You’ll find  h e r  a  sictin ’, a n d  q u ie tly  k n i t t in ’, 

A w aitin ’ th e  com ing  of m e ;
A nd th e  th o u g h ts  so b eg u ilin ’, h e r  d im p les  go 

sm ilin ’,
T h e  p lu m p  rosy  cheeks u p  a n d  dow n—

S till h e r  fingers a re  busy , no  d re a m e r is  L izz ie , 
T h e  b es t l i t t le  w ife in  th e  tow n.

W hen  I  fin ish  m y  daily  long tasks, I  sing  gaily  j 
“ F ro m  th e  to il of th e  bench , love, I ’m  free  1

T h o u g h  th e  s ta r  a tw ink le  o’e r  m e, m y  h e a r t  
flies befo re  me,

To h e r  w ho is w a tc h in ’ fo r m e.
I  s tea l in  b e h in d  her, w ith  stro n g  h an d s  I  b in d  

h er,
M y q u ee n  of th e  ca lico  gow n ;

T h e  li t t le  h an d s  busy , I  c lasp  a n d  k iss L izzie, 
T h e  b e s t l i t t le  w ife in  th e  tow n.

— L e o n a r d  W lic e le r .

The model Wife.

A MAIDEN FAIR.
A Scottish. JLove Storv.

BY CHARLES GIBBON.

C H A P T E R  I.
A FRESH BREEZE.

A  grey day th a t  would have been dull 
anyw here b u t by the  sea. A strong breeze 
blowing and the  grey and blue w aters 
leaping in to  w hite combs and  points. A 
landsm an would have called i t  a  gale, bu t 
to  flsherfolk i t  was only a  11 wee thing 
fresh .” T he grey old houses, w ith the ir  
red and brow n roofs, looking out on the  
harbo r, would also have appeared dull and 
d ir ty  b u t for th e ir  picturesquely irregu lar 
gables and heights. T hen the  busy figures 
of th e  fishwives in th e ir  bright oolored 
petticoats and  “ sho rt gowns” (long jaok' 
ete) ; th e  loucging groups of th e  fisher
m en, and, above all, th e  bustle in  the  h a r 
bor and  on its  walls whioh projeoted out 
in to  th e  F o rth , gave life to  the  soene in 
harm ony  w ith  the  strong breeze and the 
leaping w aters.

O ut on th e  fa rth e s t poin t of th e  grey 
w alls a  group of m en and wom en, w ith 
th e  sp ray  flashing over them  and the  keen 
w ind biting th e ir  cheek, stood watohing a 
sm ack whioh w as tacking to  m ake the  
port.

“  W ill she w m  in, th in k  you ?” asks one.
“  Safe enough—Bob Ross is  steering ,” 

confidently answ ers a  little  weather-wiz 
ened-faoed old m an, by nam e D ick B axte r.

Bob Ross had  seen a  sm ack capsize, and 
w ith  five tru s ty  com rades had  p u t off to 
th e  rescue

“ I t  was a  daftlika th ing  for Bob to th ink  
he oould ba ou t in tim e to help them .”

“  I t  w as w orth  try ing ,” said B axte r 
dryly.

Suddenly  th e  prow  of th e  boat is tu rned  
tow ards th e  opening in the  walla and comes 
s tra ig h t and sw iftly  along, orosses the  bar, 
down goes th e  sail, and  boat and  m en are 
safe in  tbe  haven.

T here  w as no cheer although brave work 
had  been done ; bu t an  eager inspeotion of 
th e  boat to see who w as in  it.

“  T hey hae  gotten  them  a ’ b u t Jook 
T am son ,” Baid B ax te r in a  m atter-of-faot 
tone, th e  circum stance being of too o rd i
nary  a n a tu re  to oall for m uoh feeling ; 
•' pu ir sowl, he’s gaen.”

“ My m an, my m an ,” oried a  woman 
rush ing  down th e  steps to  th e  boat, 
“  w h ar’s he ?”

T here  w as no answ er and th e  wom an 
understood. She bowed her head, oovered 
h er faoe w ith  h er hands and w as silent, 
T hen  a  couple of burly  women, w ith  broad 
shoulders and m usoular hands, took eaoh 
an arm  of the  m ourner.

“  Come awa ham e, Jean ie ,” said  one 
quietly , and th e  voioe w as tender although 
th e  notes were h a rsh —“ ye’ll be b e tte r 
th e re .”

And th ey  led the  widow home.
Bob Ross w as the  first out of the  boat, 

helping one of th e  th ree m en who had  
been saved to  land. T he o thers followed, 
and  were firs t assisted  to a  muoh needed 
dram  an d  then  to  th e ir  hom es. Tho orew 
prooeeded to  th e  inn , acoom panied by a  
num ber of friends eager to obtain m ore 
details of th e  rescue th a n  h ad  been given 
in  th e  h u rried  answ ers to the  crowd in  the  
haven.

R oss d id n o t accom pany them . H e gave 
h is s ta lw art fram e a  shake, like a  huge 
N ew foundland dog after ooming ou t of the 
w ater, and th a t  oontented him . H e was a  
m an of about th irty , a  handsom e fellow, 
ta il and sinewy, dressed in  a  p ilo t jacket, 
and boots over h is trousers.

H is faoe w as tanned  by exposure to the 
w eather, the fea tu res good, and th e  clear 
grey eyes whioh looked stra ig h t a t  any 
m an  bespoke an  honest, open, and  fearless 
n a tu re . H e had begun life in h is fa th er's  
fishing sm aok ; b u t w hilst alw ays ready to 
do h is du ty  in  the  boat, he had  oontinued to 
a tte n d  sohool m ore th an  th e  o th er lade of 
th e  village, and  to m ake m ore of w h at he 
learned  there. T he dom inie took an in te r 
e s t in  h im , and  helped h im  to learn  naviga
tion  as fa r  as i t  w as in  th a t  w orthy  m an’s 
pow er to do it. - B u t b is real knowledge 
was gained by praotioal experience iu his 
fa th e r’s smaok. So by the  tim e he 
was tw enty-tw o he w as said to know the  
road fom N ew haven to  Jo h n  o’GroatB—ay, 
or from  Newhaven to Y arm outh—better 
th an  any  pilot in L eith . H e obtained bis 
license and beoame a  recognized pilot. H e 
soon earned  a  high repu ta tion  as a  tru s ty , 
steady , and skilful m an. B u t he still 
re ta in ed  h is in te rest in the  smack, and 
w hen occasion perm itted  w ent ou t to the  
fishing w ith  as m uch glee as of old.

A fter he had  seen the  resoued men safe 
in th e ir  homes, he tu rned  on the  w ay to his 
own. Diok B ax te r m et h im . H e w as a 
favorite of D ick’s, and  th a t  w as an honor ; 
for D ick was a  person of im portance in the 
village. An accident th ir ty  years ago had 
disabled him  from  following h is o raft as a 
fisherm an ; b u t he eked ou t a  living by 
doing odd jobs a t  the  harbor, and  by the 
tip s he obtained from  sightseers for in for
m ation  about the  place and people. T his 
he gave w ith  the  a ir of a  proprieto r show 
ing h is plaoe to  his guests. Am ongst fish- 
erfolk he obtained the  repu ta tion  of being 
a  wise m an. H e was a  pawky one, giving 
advice in  a  slow, learned w ay th a t  im pressed 
th e  sim ple although olever people. H e pro- 
nounoed as au tho rita tive ly  on th e  position 
of cu rren t politios as on religious affairs 
an d  th e  w eather. In  sh o rt he w as an 
au th o rity  in  the  land  no tw ithstand ing  the 
chaff whioh he had some tim e to endure 
from  the  younger men.

In  h is soaly old blue jereey and oorduroy 
trousers, and w ith  h is th in  brown wizened 
face, he w as alw ays a t  h is post and  knew 
everybody’s affairs.

“ I  w as on the  look-out for you, Bob. 
Hoo did ye m anage ? I t  w as weel done 
onyw ay.”

“  W e were ju s t in  tim e—poor Thompson 
h ad  gone and th e  o ther th ree  were ju s t 
dropping off the  keel. B u t you see we got 
them , and th a t’s a ll.”

“ Ay, b u t i t  was weel done, and th e re ’ll 
be a  paragraph  in the  Scotsman  about you 
the-m o rn .”

“  W ell, i t ’ll do паз h arm ,” answered.Ross, 
laughing.

"  Is  th a t  a ’ you tb iu k  o’t  1 M an, I ’d gie

onything to hae them  speak about m e in 
p rin t 1 B u t be th a t  as i t  m ay, w ha do you 
th in k  is here?"

1A lot o ’ folk.”
' J ie t th a t, j is t  th a t  ; b u t I  was th inking 

you would like to ken th a t  JeemB" (pro- 
nounoed w ith  the  s  short) “ is here .”

1 To see h is m other, I  suppose, and get 
some m ore of her siller.”

1 J is t  th a t, an ’ sp eak in g  th a t fine English 
oould h a rd ly  u n d erB tan ’ h im . B u t I  

th o u g h t you would like to  ken, for he’s 
l im e  to  see some ane forbye h is m ith er.” 

T h a t w aB w h at Diok B ax te r had  been 
w aitin g  to  te ll, and he enjoyed the  look on 
Bob R oss’s face—a oom ical a t te m p t  to h id e  
th e  fac t th a t  th e  news d is tu rb e d  him .

‘ B u t w hat o5n th a t  m a tte r  to me, Diok?
I  suppose he is free to go w herever he is w el
come like o ther folk.”

‘ N ae doot, an d  i t 's  j is t as you ta k ’ it. 
B u t if I  was in your place I ’d be there 
afore h im .”

1 W here, m an, w here ?”
■' As though you d idna ken ?” exolaimed 

D ick slyly. “ H ow s’ever, you’ll ken fine 
w hen I  te ll you th a t  I  saw  her yestreen  
and she was вреегіп’ for you, and th ere  was 
a  braw  laugh on her faoe w hen I  said you 
w as to be here the-day.”

“  T h ank  you, D iok,” said Ross w ith  evi
den t annoyance ; "  b u t I  w ish you w ouldna’ 
m eddle.”

“ I  d idna’ ken afore th a t  i t  w as ony harm  
to do a  frien’ a  guid tu rn ,” answ ered Dick 
B ax te r in hia m ost dignified way.

“ No harm —I hope.”
“ I  d idna say onything by o rd inär,” said 

D ick a  little  sulkily, and  y e t w ith a  desire 
to reassure Ross, seeing h im  во m uch pu t 
out. B u t the “ by o rd in är” m u st have had 
an extensive range indeed in  h is m ind, 
since he had been praising h is young friend 
w ithou t s tin t to A nnie M urray , th e  only 
ohild of C aptain  D unoan M urray , who was 
sole ow ner of Anchor Cottage and _ the 
“  M erm aid” steam er. “  And Bhe didna 
take  i t  th a t  ill,” added Diok paw kily.

“  T hen i t ’s a ll righ t.”
A nd Ross laughed again as he w ent his 

way, and th a t  w ay was to Anohor Cottage. 
H e had  been sen t for by C aptain Dunoan 
on a  m a tte r  of business. B u t the  business 
was not in Bob Ross’s m ind ав he walked 
rap id ly  along w ith  head bowed against the 
w ind, th e  spray  dashing over th e  parapet, 
and th e  sun slowly beginning to m ake its  
w ay through the m ist.

“ I  wonder oan i t  be tru e !  W as she 
th ink ing  o’ m e? M aybe, m aybe, for she’s 
no upse ttin  like o ther lassies I  ken o’—but 
w hat havers is th is?  T he cap tain  is 
friendly and kindly ; b u t he is proud o ’ his 
daughter, proud o’ h is steam er, and  proud 
o’ h is siller—he would never h ear o’t  when 
there ’s a  chiel like Cargill hanging about 
w aiting for h er.”

A t th is  thought he stopped, tee th  olosed 
and feet w ent down h arder and  fa ste r  on 
th e  ground. Again—

“ B u t why should he no t th in k  of h is own 
early  days and oount m y chanoes as guid as 
h is w ere?”

H ere a  fa in t sm ile of hope crossed h is 
face ; b u t the  в т ііе  faded in to  a  troubled 
look.

“  I ’m th inking he would do it, too, if 
Cargill w erena here w ith  h is fineries and 
his siller th a t  he had  no hand  in  m aking. 
P u ir  auld  B ell Cargill—it  was a  p ity  you 
spent your life in  hoarding up  your bawbees 
for a loon th a t 's  m ore th an  half asham ed 
to call you h is m other before his fine 
friends—ugh 1 L ord  forgia me for thae  
h a rd  thoughts. If  Annie likes him  le t him  
hae h e r.”

T he h ealthy  n a tu re  of th e  m an rose 
against th is  envious sp ir it w hich had for a 
m om ent taken possession of him . H e 
lifted  his head and looked fate  stead ily  in the 
face. She should take  h im  for h is own 
ваке, or he would “ e’en le t the  bonnie lass 
gang.”

I t  w as a relief to th e  m an  to feel th is  
b e tte r  mood upon him  before he reaohed 
th e  oottage, for he knew th a t  ugly thoughts 
m ake ugly faces. I t  w as a  relief, too, th a t  
th e  sun had  soattered th e  m ißt and brigh t
ened everything.

C H A P T E R  I I .

ANCHOR COTTAGE.

The oottage stood on th e  high ground 
overlooking the  F ir th . I t  was a  square, 
oomfortabie-looking building of ono story, 
bu ilt of brown stone and slated . Tho only 
piece of o rnam entation  about the  building 
was a  porch. I t  stood in  a  piece of ground 
which w as also square and p lan ted  w ith 
th ings useful—vegetables, fru it-trees, and 
berry-buBhes. T here  were .a  few plots of 
flowers and some rose-bushes, bu t these 
things being m erely beautifu l were kep t well 
w ith in  bounds. N evertheless the  plaoe had 
a  oosy appearanoe and was a ttrac tiv e  on 
th a t  acoount.

The oaptain had  been brought up to 
regard u tility  as the  first consideration in 
life ; and the  only b it  of fancy he had p er
m itted  him self when th e  grounds w ere laid 
out, waB to  place an old anohor in the  cen
tre  of th e  patoh of grass, oalled th e  green. 
T h is anchor had  one of its  poin ts stuck  
firm ly  in  the  ground as if i t  were holding 
the  whole place steady.

“ T h a t auld  anohor, s ir ,” th e  oaptain 
would вау to any visitor, “ saved the  
‘ M erm aid’ once when sho was being blown 
ou t of the  roads by one of th e  o lartiest 
sto rm s I  have ever been in . T he ‘ M er
m a id ’ of th a t  tim e w as a  b it ou tter you 
m aun ken. A nd when I  sold th e  cu tte r 
and got th e  Bteamer I  brought th a t  anohor 
here and I ’m proud o’ it—rael p roud—and 
so I  nam ed th e  honse afte r i t .”

As soon as R obs passed through the  gate 
he halted , hesita ting  w hether to go stra ig h t 
to th e  door or to  cross the  green tow ards the 
lass he saw am ongst the  berry-bushes busy 
gathering f ru it. H is h e a rt’s im pulse had 
its  way, and  he w ent tow ards her.

As th e  gate closed behind h im  w ith  a 
clang a  frank, sun-brow ned face looked up 
from  amongBt the  bushes and recognized 
h im  w ith  a  p leasan t sm ile. H e thought 
th a t  sm ile as b right as th e  sunshine itself.

“  G lad to  see you, M r. R oss,” Bhe said in 
a  rioh, oheery voice. “  F a th e r  has been 
expeoting you, but the re  is somebody w ith 
him  ju s t now.”

How cordially  Bob R osb thanked  th a t 
“ som ebody,” and  how earnestly  he prayed 
th a t  the  “ somebody” m ight Btay long.

“ I  oould no t oome so early  ав I  was 
m eaning to do, and  I ’m no exaotly sorry .” 

“ How is th a t  ?”
“ You are here .”
She looked as if she enjoyed, or a t  any 

ra te  did no t dislike, th is  very  direot com
plim ent. She said banteringfy—

“ I ’ll hae to take  oare of you, M r. R oss.” 
“  T h a t’s ju s t w h a t I  would like you to 

do,” he rejoined sinoerely.
“ Keek in to  th e  berry-bush and  say 

w hat yon see th e re ,” Bhe replied, laugh
ingly quoting an old play-rhym e of ohild- 
hood.

“  I ’m  doubting you would not le t me tell 
you w h at I  see.”

“ Oh, but I  would, for I ’m  no th e  gowk 1” 
“  I ’m  sure of th a t, for w hat I  вее is the  

bonniest lass in a ll the  world I”
“  E h , M r. R obs ?” she oried laughing 

again, “ I ’m th ink ing  I  had  better go and 
tell m y fa th er you are  here.”

T h a t w as a  check, otherw ise he m ight 
have found an  opportun ity  to tu rn  th is 
ban ter to вегіоив account. She was con
scious of th a t, and wiehed to avoid th e  pos
sible tu rn  th e  conversation m ight take  — 
and he was aw are of it.

B u t he tried  to deta in  her by the  assu r
ance th a t  he w as in  no h u rry  and would 
ra th e r  w ait u n til th a  oaptain was quite  free. 
W ith  a sm iling shake ot th e  head, she took 
up  h er basket of f ru it and  went tow ard the 
house. A ta ll winsome figure, in neat, 
sim ple dress ; and as she orossed th e  green 
h er rich , fa ir  h a ir  gliBtened in  th e  sunlight 
like gold.

T he w istfu l lover, following, fe lt th a t  
the re  was no use in following, for such a 
prize eould never be h is—not because there  
was any  inseparable gulf betw een th e ir 
positions ; b u t because sbe in  herself

appeared to be so m uoh above h im  or any 
ord inary  m orta l. Alas, poor lover !

B u t A nnie was a  b right speoimen of 
wom an n a tu re —kind and generous, bonnie 
and brave. T he m an who won ber would 
be fo rtunate  indeed, for he would роввевв 
th a t  greatest of all blessings, a  faith fu l 
helpm ate in all th a t  oonoerns daily  life— 
tender in  hia Borrow, blithe in h is gladness, 
and p a tien t of h is errors.

All th is  and m ore Ross thought, and it  
rendered the  possibility  of her becoming 
th e  prize of Jam es Cargill th e  m ore b itte r. 
H e tried  to m ake allowanoe for h is own 
feelings in regard  to  A nnie and th e  influ
ence they  had upon his opinion of the m an. 
B u t when all allowance was m ade he oould 
no t believe th a t  Cargill was likely to  make 
her o r any wom an happy.

T he oap tain ’s daughter was as fam ous as 
th e  oaptain him self ; for a l t h o u g h  she oould 
p lay  th e  “  p ianny ,” and  was reported  to  be 
able to speak Frenoh  “ as well as the F rench 
them selves” (such a  sm attering  of th e  la n 
guage as any sohoolgirl m ight possess would 
suffice for, th is  report), sho w as her 
fa th e r’s olerk and  purser, besides being his 
housekeeper. She aooompanied h im  on all 
h is voyages, and in  th e  w ildest sto rm  was 
as oool as the  oldest seam an on board.

W hen the  “  M erm aid” w as in  s tra its  she 
would stand  by her fa th e r’s side—her sailor 
h a t  and  th e  peajacket over h er o rd inary  
dress giving her ta ll figure a  som ew hat 
m anly appearance—ready to  obey h im  in 
any th ing  th a t  he m ight com m and.

A nd th roughout th is  rough life she p re 
served th e  gentlest oharacteristios of 
womanhood. W hen a t  home in  the  oottage 
no stranger would have suspected th a t  the 
quiet-looking lass w ith  th e  m erry smile 
was accustom ed to suoh ste rn  experiences.

T he “ Mermai,d ” was a  sm all steam er 
whioh D unoan M urray  bad purchased a 
bargain. T hen, having sold his cu tte r, he 
em ployed the Bteamer to  considerable 
advantage in  oarrying goods along the  
ooast, or to w herever he m ight obtain a 
oargo. B y  th is  m eans he h ad  m ade a  good 
deal of money—a big fortune h is friends 
oonsidered—some of whioh was p ruden tly  
invested in  house property .

H e m ight have re tired  and lived oomfort- 
tab ly  on b is incom e. B u t he would not do 
th a t  ; he only beoame m ore particu la r 
about h is cargoes and about b is ra te s  of 
freight. Likew ise, he would now 'om ploy a 
pilot m ore frequently  th an  had been h is 
oustom , in order to give him self m ore ease 
on board.

O ften he had been heard  to  declare w ith 
an  em phatio oath  th a t  he could never p a rt 
w ith  th e  “ M erm aid ” or h is daughter 11 as 
lang as th ey  oould haud theg ither.”

In  sp ite of th is  well-known declaration 
there  were m en who would have been glad 
to  m ake h im  forego hia vow so fa r as tbjB 
lady was oonoerned ; only she seem ed to  be 
as m uoh disposed to  observe i t  as her 
fa ther. A t any  ra te , no one h ad  yet 
obtained her favor ; and there  seem ed no 
likelihood of th a t  favor being easily won.

To herself there  was the  sim ple faot th a t  
her life was a  happy one and  th ere  was no 
need of change. E ven if one should appear 
possessed of th a t  strange power which 
draw s a  m aiden aw ay from  fa ther, m other, 
and  kindred to  truBt h er whole life to him , 
she believed th a t  ehe eould resis t it, un til 
h e r  fa ther Baid, “ Go, and take  m y blessing 
w ith  you.”

“ H ere is M r. Ross, fa th e r,” said Annie, 
as she en tered  the  room, and added w ith 
some surprise, “ Mr. Cargill has gone ?” 

“ A y ; did you no see h im ? —he w anted  
to see you. How are  you, Bob ? I ’m  w antin’ 
you to oome wi’ us as fa r as Peterhead . 
Can you m anage i t ? ”

The cap tain  waB a  burly  little  m an w ith  
a  very ruddy  face—shrew d, sharp , and yet 
no t ill-natured .

“ W hen ?” w as the  p rom pt query.
“ N ext week, on T uesday m aybe, b u t on 

W ednesday sure.”
R obs looked a t  A nnie—his eye tu rned  to 

her involuntarily , aBking th e  question, was 
she going too ? B u t she looked down a t tbe  
table exam ining some form s w hich her 
fa th er had  th ru s t tow ards h er w hilst he 
was speaking.

“ I ’m no sure. B u t w hat should you 
need me for ?—you know th e  road  b e tte r 
th a n  m e.”

T he oaptain’s quiok, pale еуев looked 
up a t h im  sharply , and  he said  good- 
natu red ly —

“ I ’m  perfeotly aw are o’ th a t, Bob, bu t 
nex t to  myself I  th in k  you ken them  best.'* 

“  T h ank  you, cap ta in ."
“ And as I  am  to  have a  friend w i’ me, I  

d inna w an t to hae m air fash m ysel’ nor is 
ju st necessary. T h a t’B the  reason w hy I  
w ant you wi’ us, though w hat you are  sae 
particu la r about kenning for, I  canna make 
out. W h a t’s w rang w i’ ye ?”

T h a t was a  question no t easily answ ered, 
for th e  m an him self did not know preoisely. 
H e fe lt th a t  there  w as a  g reat deal wrong 
w ith  him  ; bu t as he found i t  difficult to 
discover an explanation for i t  in  h is own 
m ind, i t  w as im possible to  tran sla te  i t  in  
words to th e  understand ing  of ano ther. So 
he answ ered vaguely—

“ N othing, oaptain, except th a t  I  would 
like a  b it re s t.”

“  R est !—you th a t  fetched aff th ey  three 
billies frae  th e  sm ack th is  m orning, and 
was able to w alk out here as if naeth ing  
had  happened—you '.talk about rest when 
you are gaun aboard th e  ‘ M erm aid ’ 1 — 
hoots m an, th a t’B no your reason .”

“  W hat is th a t  about th e  smaok, fa th er ?” 
broke in Annie, w ith  eyes brightening, as 
she rem em bered the  explanation Ross had 
given for being late.

“ A d aft th ing—th a t  fool-fellow gaed out 
in  the  tee th  o’ a gale beoause he saw a  
smaok oapseezed—”

“ D id you save th e m ? ” she asked of 
R oss ; b u t th e  fa th er replied—

“ Oo, ay, he brought ham e th ree  o’ them  
—b u t he m ight hae m ade th e  loss o’ h is ain 
orew as weel as th a t  o’ the  sm aok. I t  was 
cleverly done as I  am  told, all th e  sam e ; 
bu t you should m ind th a t  a  life in th e  hand  
is w orth tw a in  the  wraok. B u t th a t’s no 
th e  question : are  ye to  come wi’ me or no ? 
Cargill is coming.”

Annie, by a  flush of the  oheeks and a 
m ovem ent of the  h a n d —in stan tly  oheoked 
—as if she would take  th a t  of Ross, ap 
peared to th in k  th a t  the  saving of th e  m en 
was very m uoh the  question.

The fa th e r  did no t observe the  move
m ent, and  R obb was entirely  occupied w ith 
th e  announcem ent th a t  Caagill was going 
to  P ete rh ead  on board th e  “ M erm aid.”L 

“ I ’ll go wi’ you, oaptain ,” he said q u i
etly  ; and  any  one hearing h im  вреак 
would have thought th a t  he was m erely 
oloBing an  o rd inary  bargain. B u t through 
his m ind was passing th e  panoram a of 
Cargill, all the  w ay along the  coast courting 
Annie.

“  T h a t’s a  p lain  word, and I  th in k  you 
ought to hae spoken i t  sooner, for i t ’s an 
easy job to you, and you’ll be among frien ’e. 
T ake a  d ram  on the  head o’t .”

C H A PT E R  I I I .
AT THE GATE.

H e had  been in a  dream  during th e  las t 
ten  m inu tes cf his s tay  in th e  oaptain’s 
room. H e was in a  dream  now th a t  he got 
ou t in to  fresh  a ir. Cargill going w ith  them  
—Cargill had  been a t  the  oottage ju s t before 
h im —why, th en  i t  was all se ttled  and there 
was no hope for him .

W hat fiend, then , had  prom pted h im  to 
say  he would be p ilo t of th e  “ M erm aid” 
on th is  voyage ? W hy Bhould he be w ith 
them  w hen i t  would be only to inteneify 
h is sense of loss in to  hate , and—maybe 
crim e ?

H e should have said, no, no, no !—and 
he had  said yes for the  very reason which 
ehould have oompelled h im  to say no.

I t  was no t y e t too la te . H e oould find 
some exouse ; he oould feign illness—he 
oould drown him self. A nything ra th e r  
th an  go on board th a t  vessel and  see them  
together, knowing the  m an to  be во unw or
th y . H e did believe th a t  if he had thought 
Cargill an honest m an he oould have said 
good-bye jn  sad resignation to the  inevi

tab le  ; he could have steered  them  safely 
in to  po rt w ith  no chagrin, b u t only sorrow 
in h is heart.

As it w as—he m ust esoape from  the  
engagem ent. H e oould no t answ er for 
him self if be fulfilled it.

As he was m echanically opening the  gate 
h is a rm  was grasped by a  friendly hand.

“ Stop a  m inute, Mr. Ross, I  have been 
noticing th a t  you are no t well, oan wo do 
any th ing  for you ? ’

“ N ot well 1 W hat a  poor th ing  was it, 
then , th a t  the  wreok of hope and fu tu re  
should oome to be a  m ere question of 
“ Can we do anything for you ?” So muoh 
m edicine—во muoh fresh a ir—and lo, hope 
ів resto red  and the  fu tu re is ав brigh t as 
ever. T h a t is the  cu rren t m ood—and a  
happy one—b u t to  th e  homely n a tu re  of 
a  m an like Ross i t  brought no balm . H e 
had ventured  his all in a  single boat and  it  
had  sunk.

H e tu rn ed  and Baw Annie, the  bright, 
sym pathetio  еуев full upon him . L ike m ost 
men deeply in love he was m ost shy of the 
being ha m ost loved. So he answ ered som e
w h a t ungraoiously—

“ T h a t is tru e—I  am  not w ell; b u t thank  
you for ooming to say a kind word to m e.” 

“ I  am  very glad to have given you any 
oomfort. I  doubt you have been overtaxing 
yourself to-day.”

H e rested  on tha  gate. T be sweet voice 
was echoing in h is b rain  and ha listened. 
T hen  spealung to  the  voioe ha breathed  the  
nam e, “ A nnie.”

She d id no t draw  aw ay from  h im . She 
stood breathless,

“  W ill you le t me speak to you?” he eaid, 
so quietly  now th a t he could soarcely rea l
ize him self th a t  he had  been for a  m om ent 
in  dream land.

“  I f  i t  will do you any  good, to be sure I  
w ill,” she answ ered w ith  an  endeavor to 
вреак quite  frank ly  and easily ; b u t the 
voice faltered  a  little .

“  O nything I  like ?”
“  Of oourse.”
T he perm ission g ran ted  he appeared to 

find difficulty in taking advantage of it, so 
there  was а раиве, and the  outoome of it 
was—

“ I ’m a  stup id  gowk.”
B u t ridiculous as th e  expression m ight 

be to o ther еагв they  w ere no t so to those 
of A nnie M urray , and she asked trem u- 
іоивіу—

“ W h at for ?” e
“ Beoause I  care m ore for you th an  for 

anybody or anything else, and—I  have been 
aye feared to tell you. Now i t  is useless 
telling you.”

He spoke alm ost fiercely as in the  throes 
of a  strong m an’s agony ; b u t w ith  the  evi
den t effort to restra in  his passion.

“  You are not to speak any m ore,” she 
said, draw ing a  long b rea th  ; “  you are to 
listen to me. You are young, and you oan 
go w here you will find friends to oomfort
and oheer you ”

“ So it  ів said of all m en,” he m uttered . 
“ My fa th er is an old m an ,” Bhe w ent on, 

“ and has only me as h is constan t friend 
and oompanion. W ell, oan you th in k  of 
i t  ? I  said to m yself long ago th a t  I  would 
never leave him  un til lie sent me away. 
W ell, oan you th in k  of i t?  T he only tim e
th a t  I  ever wiehed I  m ight leave h im  was>>

B u t there  the  blood came rushing  to her 
face and a  s ta rtled  expression appeared in 
h er eyes as if she had  caught herself in  the 
com m ission of some crim e, and she became 
silent. She, who had  been oalm in  the  
m idst of storm , trem bled.

“ W ell?” he asked, su rprised  by h er Bud 
den stop and looking in to  h er face for an 
explanation.

“ W ell,” she said softly—an entire 
ohange of tone and m anner—“ there ’s 
nothing m ore to вау exoept th a t  1 am  glad 
you are  to be tha  pilot of the  ‘ M erm aid’ on 
her nex t tr ip .”

H e took her han d  gently , and for 
m om ent eaoh looked in to  th e  o thers eyes. 
T hen—

“ Now it  ie m y tu rn  to авк you to listen to 
m e,” he said Blowly. “ W hilst I  was oom
ing down th e  path , I  m ade up m y m m d 
th a t  I  would no t go. You shall deoide me. 
Is  Cargill going by your w ish ?”

“ No.”
“ Do you wish me to go ?”
“ I  do— beoause fa th er w ishes i t .”
She added the  la tte r  w ords quickly, as if 

fearing  th a t  he should m isunderstand  tbe  
im port of her wish ; and again they  looked 
in to  eaoh o th er’s eyes in silenoe.

“  V ery well,” ha said, “ I  will go.”
A nd then  they  said good-bye. T he under 

standing betw een them  was complete, 
although no w ord of oompaot had  been 
врокеп. She waB to be fa ith fu l to her 
fa ther, and ha was to w ait un til th e  fa ther 
spoke.

W ait 1—ay, be would w ait all h is life. 
A nd he had no doubt th a t  a f te r  th is  t r ip  
of th e  “  M erm aid,” a  li t t le  conversation 
w ith  C aptain Dunoan would enable h im  to 
arrange m atte rs  satisfaotorily , W ith  th a t 
oonviotion he w ent m errily  on h is way.

C H A P T E R  IV .
A DUTIFUL SON.

T he original p a r t of th e  village consists 
of two rows of buildings form ing a narrow  
street. T he buildings have two flats ; the  
upper one is approached by a  stairoase 
w ith  a  thiok wooden railing  outside the  
wall ; and  the  landings of these “ outside 
s ta irs  ” form  the ro strum s of the  fishwives 
from  whioh they  harangue th e ir  gossips. 
Poles ju t  out from  windows oarrying ropes 
to form  a triangle, and on these hang men 
and women’s clothes, to dry . On the sta irs 
are broad haunched women gossiping to 
o thers below on e ither side, o r aoross th e  
w ay. B eneath  th e  s ta irs  are others p re 
paring bait, m ending nets or clothes, and 
also gossiping.

A t th e  foot of one of these s ta irs  is  D ick 
B ax te r. To him  approaches a big, lum pish 
m an, jaun tily . H e is dressed in  the  la teet 
fashion of tailordom , has a  large signet 
ring on the th ird  finger of hia le ft hand, 
and carries a slim  um brella in  h is right, 
whioh m akes h is own figure th e  m ore con
spicuous. H a is evidently oonsoious th a t 
suoh a  dandy ів ou t of h is elem ent in  tb js 
plaoe. Нб is rendered still more consoious 
of i t  by the  Balutation of D ick B axter.

“  W eel, Jeem s, you are  a  grand sight, bu t 
you m ight hae oome sooner, for your m ith- 
er’s in  a  g reat w ay about you.” 

ч T hank  you, M ieter B ax te r.”
“ T h a t’s as muokle as to вау th a t  I  ought 

to oall you M ister C argill,” said D ick p ity 
ingly. “ Na, na, laddie, I  oanna do th a t. 
I  hae ken t ye since you were a  ba irn  ru n 
ning barefoot here in th e  Row, and you 
m aun ju st thole me Baying Jeem s to the  
end.”

Before Diok had finished his observation, 
th e  gentlefnan had  ascended the  stairoase 
and en tered  the  dwelling a t  the  top. There 
he was salu ted  by an eldritoh ory—

“ Ye hae come a t  last, ye deevil’s buokia. 
W h a t’s keepit ye ? W ait or I  get up  and 
I ’ll learn ye m anners. D id I  no say  th a t  
ye was to be here a t  tw a  o’olcok and noo 
i t ’s four ?”

T h is oame from  an old w om an who was 
seated  in an old-fashioned arm ohair. She 
wore a  high w hite “ m utoh," w hich ren 
dered her shrivelled featu res and shrunken 
eyes the  more m arked ; and th e  passion on 
th e  faoe a t  th is  m om ent m ade i t  appear 
m ore haggard th an  i t  na tu ra lly  was.

The lum pish dandy w as not a t all d is
turbed. H is m other, -Bell Cargill, had  
been paralyzed in  her lower lim bs for ten  
years pas t ; and although Bhe was always 
expeoting to reoover and  m aking h er a r 
rangem ents for th a t  event, i t  had  no t ye t 
oome to pass. She w as constantly  telling 
her neighbors w hat she would do when 
she "g o t up ,” and they  k indly hum ored 
her hope, and the  hope sustained  her. 
Sbe had  been one of tha  briskest and 
strongest of th e  fishwives, and  by a  s in 
gular business tao t h ad  been successful 
to a degree alm ost beyond preoedent. 
A lthough living in th is  poor dwelling, su r
rounded by h er oreels and  fishing-taokle— 
i t  was ber Ь ц т о г  to  bave all the  relics o£

her trad e  about h e r—Bhe possessed a  con
siderable fortune, tha  resu lt of h e r own 
energy and industry . Bawbees had grown 
to  shillings in her hands, and shillings to 
pounds. T hen, w hilst she s till oarried her 
creel, she had smarted a sm all fish shop in 
th e  High S tree t, E d inburgh , and  out of 
th a t  had  grown two large fishmongery 
establishm ents, one a t  th e  W est E nd , aud 
the o ther in the  m ain thoroughfare leading 
to Newington. She had  been oareful in 
the  seleotion of h er m anagers, and Bhe had  
prospered.

She had  once Baid—b u t sbe never re 
peated  it— th a t th e  only m istake Bh6 ever 
m ade was in getting m arried  ; and the  only 
good her m an had aver done her was in 
1 deeing sune." B u t he h ad  left h e r w ith  

a  son as useless as him self.
N otw ithstand ing  all her prosperity , ehe 

clung to the  abode in which sho had  been 
brought up, and  ou t of whioh she had  
reaped everything. H er son, however, had  
different ideas.

I You see, m other, I  was detained  by J)
• Can you no speak your native tongue, 

you idiot? W hat's the  use o’ p u ttin ’ on your 
fine airs w i’ me ?” oried Bell ira tely .

I I  rea lly  thought th a t  I  w as speaking 
my native tongue as fa r  as I  knew it, 
m other ; b u t if there  is  any o ther form  
whioh w ill please you b e tte r I  shall be 
bappy to adopt i t ,” he answ ered, tak ing a 
chair and seating him self on i t  oarefully, 
as if he feared th a t  i t  m ight break  under 
him .

T he old w om an eyed h im  all over, and 
the  tw inkling of h er еуев showed th a t  she 
had a  secret p leasure in Ьів grand ap pear
anoe, although she m ain ta ined  her queru 
lous m anner.

“ W eel, you have a  guid Sootoh tongue in 
your head if you would only m ake us o’ i t  : 
b u t you’ll do naeth ing  usefu’. You ju st 
spend, and  spond, and spend."

“ If  you would allow m e,” he said in a  
lazy w ay, "  I  am  quite w illing to take  the  
m anagem ent of the  business ”

“  Oatoh me le ttln ’ ye do th a t. I  gied ye 
a  te th e r  o’ th ree m onths, and  if I  had  gien 
ye th ree  m a ir  the re  w ouldna haa been ae 
penny to clink agin an itb e r  le ft us.”

“ V ery w ell,” he said shrugging h is heavy 
shoulders, “  I  am  content. Only don’t 
blam e m e.”

“ No blam e you, ye lazy loon ! O hr w ait 
till I  get up ; and  i t ’ll no be lang noo or 
th a t. No blam e youl If  ye had been 
half a  m an ye would hae been the  g rea t
est fish-m erchant in  th e  k in try  by th is 
tim e .”

“ B u t I  don’t  w an t to be a  fishm onger,” 
he said  as before, and folding b is bands on 
hia paunoh.

“ F ish-m erchan t, I  said, and m air sham e 
to ye ? Is  i t  no the  grandest trad e  and the 
bravest trad e  in the  world ? Can ye no th in k  
o’ w hat i t  m eans—m en’s lives gaun to feed 
th e  liv in’ ? A nd oan ye no th in k  w hat it  
haa been to you ? W haur would your bon
nie claes coma frae, and your rings, and 
your w atches, and your breastp ins, if it 
had n a  been for the  fieh ?”

“ I  am  quite  ready  to m ake m y acknoW' 
ledgm ent to eaoh p a rticu la r fish if you’ll 
only te ll me th e ir  nam es,” he answ ered 
ooolly, as be read justed  a  horseshoe pearl 
b reastp in .

She waa exasperated  by h is coolness 
and  m ade a  m ovem ent as if Bhe would 
rise, b u t fell baok on h er chair w ith  the  old 
ory—

" W ait till I  get up and I ’ll se t ye a  bon
nie dance, m y braw  lad—you tb a t  oanna 
о с т е  to sea me anoe a  m onth , oause ye’re 
sham ed to  be Been am ang the  folks th a t  ken 
w haur your braw  duds cam  frae . B u t bide 
ye. I 'm  gaun to hae th e  law yer here and 
I ’ll se ttle  ye. A nd I ’m gaun to hae Bob 
R obs as a  w itness ”

“ Bob Ross 1” m u tte re d  Cargill, for the  
firs t tim e  roused from  his lethargy  ; “  he’s 
e ternally  tu rn ing  up where he isn ’t  w an t
ed.”

“ Ay, i t ’s like you to m isca’ folk th a t  
are b e tte r th an  yoursel’. H e looks afte r 
th e m  t h a t  belange to  h im  w h ile  ye gang  aff 
to your g rand oham bers in E d in b ro ’ and 
London, and are fea rt folke should ken you 
got your Biller frae  the  p u ir  auld  fishwife 
th a t  ye Ібаѵе here .”

(To be  cÆ tin u ed .)

i t  r i o v i . l .  AND FO K T K SC U E .

T he  Acli’fse* B rcncii of fromlMC Сане 
Agninnl kiitr) Cairn*’ Son.

The New Y ork World's special London 
oabiegram еа у в  : “ In  t h e  Fortescue-G ar- 
m o y le  b re a o h  of p r o m is e  c a s e  th e  plain tiff’s 
evidence w ill  B how  t h a t  L ord G a r m o y le ’B 
proposal p revented  t h e  l a d y ’s  acceptanoe o f 
ano ther offer. N egotiations are  s till p ro
ceeding to p reven t th e  case from  going 
before a  ju ry . T he p lain tiff has . been 
advised th a t  L ord  G arm oyle is  unable to 
pay heavy dam ages. I t  is  doubtful, too, 
w hether h is fa th er, L ord  C airns, would be 
able to pay. L ord  C airns has w ealthy  
bro thers in  business in  Ire land , b u t he is 
him self poor. A fter a  s ta te m e n t for th e  
p lain tiff has been m ade in open court, i t  is 
probable th a t  a  se ttlem en t w ill be reaohed. 
L ord  G arm oyle h a a  been excluded from  th e  
B eefsteak  Olub by a  m ajo rity  of votes. 
T he sym pathy  of th e  general publia ів w ith  
Miss Fortasoue.”

T he New Y ork S u n ’s le tte r  adds : 11 P u b 
lio feeling against L ord  C airns is so strong 
th a t  he was h issed  la s t T uesday n ig h t on 
h is way to taka p a r t  in the  debate in  the  
House of L ords. T he D uke of R ichm ond, 
who w hispered to G arm oyle th a t  an  actress 
would never be received a t  oourt, h as been 
rem inded th a t  he in h e rits  title s  and  lands 
from  a  m istress of C harles I I .,  and  th e  
P rince  of W ales, also an  aotive opponent of 
th e  m atch , has fallen in to  m uch disfavor 
w ith  th e  th ea trica l profession, who are, of 
oourse, solid for th e  deserted lady .”

l,iiId  on Ihe Shelf.

Mr. Thos. Claydon, Shelburne, O nt., 
w rites : “ I  have been Buffering w ith a  lam e 
baok for the  p as t th ir ty  years, and tried  
everyth ing I  heard  of w ithou t sucoess. N ot 
long ago I  wae persuaded to  use S t. Jacob3 
Oil. I  purohased a  bottle, and, strange to 
say, before I  had  used i t  all, I  w as p e r
feotly oured. I  oan confidently recom m eêd 
i t  to any one afflioted. No one oan speak 
too highly of its  m erits .” Mr. W . E . 
W esokley, also of Shelburne, th u s  m entiocs 
a  m a tte r  cf h is experience : “  I  have been 
a  sufferer w ith  rh eu m atism  for years, 
was laid up w ith  a  sovero a ttaok  a  short 
tim e ago, and I  oan tru ly  say th a t  S t. 
Jaoobs Oil produced th e  fu io k est relief 
th a t  I  ever experienced. I  cheerfully  
reoom m end i t  to every sufferer.”

T he la te  L ord  H ertfo rd  w as one of the
few persons privileged to m ake jokes in 
the  Q ueen's presenoe, and ha often caused 
h er to  indulge in  a  h earty  laugh.

Young and  m iddle-aged m en, suffering 
from nervous debility  and  kindred  affections, 
aa loss of m em ory and  hypochondria, should 
inolose th ree stam ps for P a r t  V II. of 
W orld’s D ispensary  D im a Series of pam ph 
lets. A ddress W orld’s D ispensary Medical 
A ssociation, Buffalo, N . Y.

A lady, a regu lar вЬоррѳг, who had 
m ade an u n fo rtunate  olerk tum ble over all 
tha  Etookings in  the  store , objeoted th a t  
none w ere long enough. “  I  w an t,” she 
said, “  the  longest hose th a t  are m ade.
“  T hen, m adam ,” w as th e  reply , “  you 
b a t  b e tte r apply  a t the  C entra l F ire  S ta 
tio n .”

I t  seem s im possib le  th a t  a  rem e d y  m ade  of 
su ch  com m oo, sim p le  p la n ts  as H ops, B uchu , 
M andrake, D andelion , etc., sho u ld  m ake so m a n y  
a n d  such  g re a t cu res  as  H op  B itte rs  do ; b u t  
w hen  o ld  a n d  young, r ic h  a n d  poor, p a s to r  an d  
doctor, law yer a n d  e d ito r a ll te s tify  to  hav in g  
b ee n  cu red  b y  th e m , vou  m u s t believe a n d  tr y  
th e m  yourself, a n d  d o u b t no  longer.

M O T IIfC tt LSWAN’et WOU.H S Ï B I P
In fa llib le , ta ste less, h arm less , c a th a r tic  ; fo r 

feverishness, restlessness, w orm s, c o n s tip a 
tion . 25c.

Hom e-raieed beef is so m uoh of a  luxury  
around Aiken, S. C., th a t  i t  sells from  15 to 
20 oents ap  о nd

" в о и е н  «14 ( « г е н « . ”
Ask fo r "  B ough  on  Coughs,” fo r Coughs, Colds’ 

Sore T h ro a t, H oarseness. Troches,15c. L iqu id , 50

A  m an near O lym pia, W ashington T e rri
tory, was reoently  killed by th e  kiok of an 
ox,

D l l l J U f lE  O F  Л А К .
N ervous W eakness, J 

S exual D eb ility , cu red  by 
new er. $ 1.

івіа, Im po tence , 
“ ells’ H ea lth  Re-

T he new spring bonnets are  in  Vary pro- 
nounoed and B ty lish  shapes.

I N T H E  T R E A TM EN T  O F DYS
P E P S I l  we h av e  in  D r. W h ee le r’s C om 

p o u n d  E lix ir  o f P h o sp h a te s  a n d  C alisaya  a 
rem ed y  w o rth y  th e  a t te n t io n  o f  a ll those  suffer
ing  from  th is  p ro te a n  d isease . W e freq u en tly  
m e e t w ith  ca ses  in  w h ich  a ll o rd in a ry  m e th o d s 
of tre a tm e n t a re  o f no ava il ; th e  sto m ach  a n d  
bow els co n tin u e  d iso rdered , th e  liv e r to rp id , 
tongue hea v ily  coated , d isag reeab le  ta s te  in  th e  
m o u th , ac id ity , w a te r-b ra sh , fla tu lenoe, head- 
aohes, drow siness a f te r  ea ting , a n d  ir r i ta b i li ty  
a n d  res tlessn ess  w ith  a  d ep ress ion  of sp irits. 
H ere  th e  food is  n o t d igested  a n d  ass im ila ted , th e  
blood becom es im poverished , a n d  co n s titu tio n a l 
v igor speed ily  im p a ire d . T h e  g re a t n u m b e r  of 
those  cases in  w h ich  th e  E lix ir  h a s  p roved  suc
cessful h a s  d em o n stra te d  beyond question  i ts  
efficacy in  th is  d is tre ss in g  affection.

T he only hum pbaoked Ind ian  boy in 
N evada is Baid to be living in  Carson.

1 3 - T h e  S carlet, C a rd in a l Ked, O ld Gold, 
N avy B lue , Seal B row n, D iam ond  D yes give 
perfect results. Дву ffwbiïaable w tor, IQ çsote

“  Now W ell anil Strong;.”

S hipman, Illinois.
D b . R . V. P ierce, Buffalo, N . Y. : D ear

S ir,—I wish to Btato th a t  m y daughter,aged 
18, was pronounced inourable and w as fast 
failing, as th e  dootore thought, w ith  con
sum ption . I  obtained a  ha lf dozen bottles 
of your “ Golden Medioal D isoovery ” for 
b ar and she oommenoed im proving a t  onoe, 
and is now well and  strong.

V ery tru ly  yours, R ev. I saac N . Augustin.
“ Disoovery ” Bold by druggists.

A rejected widow took poison ia  B a lti
more. I t  is astonishing th a t a  w om an of 
h6r experience should have w ortied  about 
a  m an.

T he D cnd C annot be RnlHPd,

N or if your lungs are badly w asted away 
can you ba oured by th e  use of D r. P ierce’s 
“ Golden M edical D iscovery.” I t  is, how 
ever, unequalled as a  tonic, a lte ra tive  and 
nu tritive , and readily  oures the  m ost obsti 
n a te  oases of bronohitis, ooughs, oolds and 
inoipient consum ption, fa r surpassing  in 
effioaoy ood liver oil. Send two stam ps for 
D r. P ierce’s pam phlet on Consum ption and 
K indred Affeotions. Addrese W orld’s 
D ispensary Medical Association, Buffalo, 
N . Y.

T he repo rt th a t  Colonel M iddleton, now 
in com m and a t  A ldershot, ia to suooeed 
G eneral L u ard  haa been oonfirmed.

Sick H eadache.

Mrs. J .  C. Henderaon, of Cleveland, Ohio, 
w rites : “  The uee of two of P ieroe’s
* P leasan t P urga tive  P e l le ts ’ a  day  for 
few weeka haa en tirely  oured me of siok- 
headache, from  whioh 1 form erly suffered 
terrib ly , as often as onco in  ten days.” Of 
all druggists.

T here are  no fragm ents so precious as 
those of tim e, and  none are  so heedlessly 
lost.

Jo h n  du Воів, th e  P ennsy lvan ia  lum ber 
king, ia said to be tbe  riobest m an in th a t 
S ta te . H e ів w orth $14,000,000, and em 
ploys 600 m en in  h is lum ber m ills.

* P a r  m o re  v a lu ab le  th a n  th o se  goldon app les  
of H esperides  a re  th e  life , h e a l th  a n d  b ea u ty  of 
W om anhood. M rs. P in k h a m 's  V egetable C om 
p o u n d  res to res  a n d  p rese rv es  a ll th ese .

M any w estern railroad  oam ps are  now 
forbidding tbe  presenoe of a  C hinam an.

*** “ F ools ta k e  to  them se lv es  th e  respecf given 
to  th e ir  office.1' B u t K idney-W ort com m ands 
respeo t fo r  its  ow n so lid  m erits , te s ted , tr ie d  an d  
fo u n d  n o t w an tin g  in  a n y  essen tia l p r in c ip le  
re q u ire d  fo r th e  c a re  of dyspepsia, piles, 
m a la ria , a n d  a ll d iseases of th e  k idneys, 
bow els a n d  liver. P re p a re d  in  d ry  a n d  liq u id  
o rm l

Aooording to th a  M edical Record, in 
suranoe tab les ebow th a t  a  m an who 
abstains from  alcohol haa, a t  20 years of 
age, a  ohance of living 44.2 years ; a t  30, 
36 5 years ; a t  40, 28.8 years. A n in tem per
ate  m an ’s ohance a t  20 ів 15.6 years ; a t  30, 
13 8 ; and a t  40, 11.6.

WELLS, RICHARDSON &, CO’S

IM P R O V E D  . 
B U T T E R  C O L O R
A WEWD8SCOVERY.

ISTFor several years we have furnished tho 
’Dairymen of America with an excellent arti
ficial color for butter; so meritorious tha t It met 
i with great success everywhere receiving the 
highest and only prizes a t both International/ 
Dairy Fairs. 4
' O rB ut by patient and scientific chemical re-* 
search we havo Improved in several points, and ( 
now offer this new color as th e  best i n  the toorld. 
I t  W ill N o t C o lo r  t h o  B u t t e r m i lk .  It

T H E -G R E A T

RE
F O R  P A I N .

C U R E S  . . . . .
Rheumatism, Neuraîgia, Sciatica,

Lumbago, Backache, Headache, Toothache,
S o r ©  T h r o a t ,  S w e l l l n e s , S p r a i n n , B r u i * c s ,  

B u r n s ,  S e n ! « ! » ,  F r o n t  B i t e s ,
AND ALL O TH ER  IlODILY PAINS AND ACIIKS.

Sold by D rugg is ts  a nd  D ealers everyw here. F if ty  C en ts a  bottle. 
D ireotions in  11 L anguages.

TIIE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO. 
(Buooeiaorg to A. VOGELER & CO.) B a ltim ore , M d., С . S. A.

WIH M ot T u rn  R a n c id ,  t t  lo th o
S t r o n g e s t ,  B r ig h t e s t  a n d

C h e a p e s t  C o lo r  M ade»
63TAnd, while prepared in oil, is so compound 

ed tha t it is impossible for *t to become rancid.
I t^F B E W A R E  of ail Imitations, and of all-
other oil colors, for they are liable to become i 
rancid and spoil tho butter. 1
1 £5Tlf you cannot got tho “improved” write us * 
to know where aud how to get it without extra f 
[expense. (4G)

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO.,,Burlington, Vt.

W E B S T E R ’S
U N A B R ID G E D .

In  Sheep, R ussia an d  T u rkey  B indings.

I W B R W C ç Æ W T fO N  l

fO ICTW /JA/hm iPPU IIEH m

T H E  S T A N D A R D .
CtE T  Web8ter—u has 118’000 Word«,3 0 0 0  E n g r a v in g s ,  

B io g r a p h ic a l  D ic t io n a r y ,
V 3  S tandard in  Gov’t  P rin ting  

JL JO L iC i 3 2 ,0 0 0  copies in  P ublic  Schools.
Sale 2 0  to  1 o f any  o ther series. 

ТИБТС4 C f  П П  a id to  m ake a  F a m i ly  intelligent. 
H i L i O  JL  B e s t  h e lp  f o r  SC H O L A R S ,

Sale 2 0  to  1 o f any  o ther series. 
.Ii:

5lP
T E A C H E R S  and S C H O O L S .

Tlie best practical English  D ictionary extant.— 
Q u a r te r ly  R e v ie w , L o n d o n .

I t  has all along k ep t a  leading  place, and the 
New Edition  brings it fairly  up to date .— L o n d o n  
T im e s , J u n e , 1882.

I t  is recognizcd as the  m ost useful ex isting  
“ w ord-book” of th e  E ng lish  language, all over 
th e  world .— N e w  Y o r k  T r ib u n e , 1882.

'  “ A  L I B R A R Y  I N  IT S E L F .”
T he la test edition, in  the  quantity  of m atter it 

contains, is believed to be t h e  l a r g e s t  volume 
published. I t  is an  ever-present and  reliable 
school-m astet to  the  whole family.

Specim en pages sen t prepaid on application.
G . &  C . M E R R IA M  &  C O . ,  P u b l i s h e r s ,

S p r in g f ie ld , M a s s ., U . S. A .

I CURE FIT$!When I say cure l  do not mean merely to stop them for 
a timo and then havo them return again, I mean aradi- 
cal cure, lhave mado tho dieeuse of FITS, EPILEPSY 
or FALLING SICKNESS a Ilf« long etudy. I warrant my 
remedy to cure tho worst с is. Because others have 
failed Is no reason for n”*4)o receiving a euro. Sendat 
onco for a treatise an a i >o Dottle of my infallible 
remedy. Give Express und /ost Office. I t costs you 
Siothing for a trial, and I will cure you.

Address Dr. K. v>. ROO'1’ _зз Peaçl St., New York.

W A N T E D ,

A NY L A D IE S  OR YOUNG M EN
.  w ho a re  o u t of em p loym en t, in  c ity  o r  

coun try , d is ta n ce  no  o b jec tio n  ; can  havo  s teady  
w ork a t  th e ir  hom es a ll th e  y e a r  round . W ork 
sen t by  m a il ; a n y  one can  do i t  ; good sa la ry  
no  canvassing .

A ddress UNION MANUFACTURING CO., 76 
Wfu&togtou street, Boston Mae

I>. C N. L. 9. 84.

H om e Item s.

—•All y o u r ow n fau lt 
I f  you re m a in  sick w hen  you  can  
G ot h o p  b it te rs  th a t  never—F a i l .

T h e  w eakest w om an, sm alles t ch ild  a n d  sickest 
in v a lid  can  use hop  b it te rs  w ith  sa fe ty  a n d  g re a t 
good.

-O ld  m e n  to t te r in g  a ro u n d  from  R h eu m atism  
k id n ey  tro u b le  o r an y  w eakness w ill be a lm o st 
new  by  u sing  h op  b itte rs .

—My w ife a n d  d a u g h te r  w ere m ade  h e a lth y  by 
th e  use of h o p  b itte rs , a n d  I  reco m m en d  th e m  
to  m y  people.—M ethod ist C lergym an .

Ask an  у "good docto r if hop  
B itte rs  a re  n o t th e  b es t fam ily  m ed ic ine  

O n ea rth .
—M alaria l fever, Ague an d  B iliousness, w ill 

le ave  every  neighbo rhood  as soon as h op  b it te rs  
arrive .

—My m o th e r  d rove th e  para ly sis  a n d  n eu ra lg ia  
a ll o u t of h e r  sy stem  w ith  h op  b itte rs .—E d .  
O sw e g o  S u n .

—K eep th e  k id n ey s  h e a lth y  w ith  h op  b it te rs  
an d  you  need  n o t fea r  sickness.

—Ice w a te r is ren d e re d  h a rm less  a n d  m o re  re  
f resh in g  a n d  rev iv ing  w ith  hop  b it te r s  in  eac 
d rau g h t.

•—T h e  v igor of y o u th  fo r th e  aged a n d  in firm  
in  h o p  b itte rs .

K I D N E Y - W O R T  1

THE G R EA T CURE
FOR

RHEUMATISM-
A a  i t  i s  f o r  a l l  t h o  p a i n f u l  d i s e a s e s  o f  t h o  

K I D N E Y S , L I V E R  A N D  B O W E L S .
I t  o l e a n s e s  t h e  s y s t e m  o f  t h e  a c r i d  p o i s o n  

t h a t  c a u s e s  t h o  d r e a d f u l  s u f f e r i n g  w h i c h  
o n l y  t h o  v i c t i m s  o f  R h e u m a t i s m  c a r t  r e a l i z e .

T H O U S A N D S  O F  C A S E S  
o f  t h o  w o r s t  f o r m s  o f  t h i s  t e r r i b l e  d i s e a s e  
h a v e  b e e n  q u i c k l y  r e l i e v e d ,  a n d  i n  s h o r t  t i m e  

P E R F E C T L Y  C U R E D .
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD liY DRUGGISTS. 
14- Dry can be sent by mail.

WELLS, КІСДЛИРЗСЖ & Co. Burlington Vt

KIDNEY-WORT?

L Y D I A  E .  Р Ш І Ш і Ш Г в

V E G E T A B L E  0 0 M P 0 Ü M ) .
Is a Positive Cure 

F o r  a l l  t h o s e  P a i n f u l  Coe*p l a i n t *  e n d  W e a k n e s s e s  
e o  c o m m o n  t o  o u r  b e e t  f e m a l e  p o p u l a t i o n .

A M edicine fo r W om an. In v en ted  by ft Woro a n e 
P rep ared  by  a  W om an.

The Greatest Medical Discovery Since tho Dawn of HUtor* 
6^-It revives the drooping spirit3, invigorates and 

harmonizes the organic functions, gives elasticity and 
firmness to the step, restores the natural lustre to  tho 
eye, and plants on tho palo cheek of woman the fresh 
гозсз of life’s spring and early summer timo.

Physicians Use It and Prescribe It Freely 
It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving 

for stimulant, and rolloves weaknoes o2 the stomach.
That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight 

and backache, is always permanently cured by it." use. 
F o r tbe  сир© o f  K idney Oomnlalnte o f c ith e r 

th is  Compound is unourpaescd.
LYDIA E . Р ІХ К Н Л М ^  BLOOO P C R IF ÏE W

will eradicate every vestxere of Humors frrtu  the 
Blood, and give tono and strength to tho system, oi 
man woman or child. Insist on having it.

Both tho Compound and Blood Purifier aro prepared 
at 233 and 235 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Price of 
either, $1. Six bottles for $5. Sent by mail in the form 
of pills, o r of lozenges, ou reccipt of price, $1 per bos 
lor either. Mrs. Pinkham freely answers all letters of ̂ T  
nquiry. Enclose 3ct. stamp. Send for pamphlet.

No family should bo without ’L Y p iA .  E. PINKHAM’S 
LiVUU P IL L S . They cure constipation, ЫІ 
<md torpidity of the liver. 25 cent J per box.

biliousness.

Æ S rS e lilb y  оДІ D r u g g is ts ,~ £ *

i K I D N E Y - W O R T
HAS ВЕЕЗЧ PROVED b

T h e  S U R E S T  C U R E  f o r  |®

KIDNEY DISEASES. !
D o e s  a  l a m e  b a c k  o r  d i s o r d e r e d  u r i n e  i n d i -  ®  

c a t o  t h a t  y o u  a r e  a  v i c t i m  P T H E N  D O  N O T  Ç  
H E S I T A T E ;  u s o  K i d n e y - W o r t  a t  o n c e ,  ( d r u g 
g i s t s  r e c o m m e n d  i t )  a n d  i t  w i l l  s p e e d i l y  o v e r 
c o m e  t h e  d i s e a s e  a n d  r e s t o r e  h e a l t h y  a c t i o n .

В Ck c l  t t *  Ci F o r  c o m p l a i n t s  p e s u l i a r  
с  t o  y o u r  e e x ,  s u c h  a s  p a i n  

a n d  w e a k n e s s e s ,  K i d n e y - W o r t  i s  u n s u r p a s s e d ,  
a s  i t  w i n  a c t  p r o m p t l y  a n d  s a f e l y .

E i t h e r  S e x .  I n c o n t i n e n c o ,  r e t e n t i o n  o f  u r i n e ,  _ 
b r i c k  d u s t  o r  r o p y  d e p o s i t s ,  a n d  d u l l  d r a g g i n g  С 
p a i n s ,  a l l  s p e e d i l y  y i e l d  t o  i t s  c u r a t i v e  p o w e r .  2  
4J- BOLD Л І І  DKUGGISTS. P rice 81. *1

as

VEGETABLE
CURBS

d y s p e p s i a ,
L o ss  o f  A p p e ti te ,  

In d ig e s t io n , S o u r  S to m a c h , 
H a b itu a l C o s tiv e n e ss ,

S ick  H e a d a c h e  a n d  B ilio u s n e ss .
Ptice, 2 5 ,  per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

3 0  В А Ш  

t  OR

(в::ь\жи.)
T^LEU filO-VOLTAIC 
X j  Агтылмсея are s

, . n;R. )
BELT and other Electric

---------------  are sent on 80 Days’ Trial TO
HEN ONLY, YOUNG* OR OLD, who are suffer
ing from Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality, 
Wasting Weaknesses, and  all (hose diseases of a  
P ersonal , Nature, resu lting  from  Abuses and 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and  complete 
restoration to H ealth, Viqor and  Manhood 
Guaranteed. Send a t onco fo r Illustrated  
Pamphlet free. Address
V o lta ic  B e lt  Co., M a rsh a ll, M ich,

JPJLA.CE to  secure  a  Вивіпевв 
E d u c a tio n  o r  S pencerian  P e a  
  BPBNOBR

Eetro Ulob

m anshii 
IAN

Qiroulftrs tree
CQLLEGB


