The Boy Mho Kissed Klin Mother.

Bhe sat on tlie porcb in the sunshine,
A 1l wentdown the street—
A woman whose hair was biiver,
But whose face was blossom eweot ;
Making me think of a garden,
Where, in spite of the frost and snow
Of bleak November weather,
Late fragrant lilies blow.

| heard a footstep behind me.
And the sound of amerry laugh,

And | knew the heart it cawe from
Would be like a comforting staff,

In the time and hour of trouble.
Hopeful and biave and strong,

One of the hearts to lean on
When we think that things go wrong.

I turned at the click of tho gato-latch,
And methis manly look ;

A face like his gives'me pleasure,
Like the page of a pleasant book.

It told of a steadfast purpose,
Of a brave and daring will—

A face with promise in it
That Godgrant the years fulfill.

He went up the pathway singing ;
| saw the woman’s eyes

Grow bright with wordless welcome,
As sunshine warms the skies.

“ Back again, sweet mother,”
Ho cried, and bent to kiss

The loving face that was lifted
Forthat which some mothers miss.

That boy will do to depend on,
I holdthat this is true—
From lads in love with their mothers
Our bravest heroes grew.
Earth’s grandest hearts have boen loving hearts
Since time and earth began ;
And the boy who kissed his mother
la every inch a man.

A MADEN FAR

A Scottish. Love Storv.

BY OHAKLES GIBBON.

CHAPTER VII.
“ MERMAID, AHOY !”

Donkey engines rattling bales of goods
from the quays aboard shipe, or vice versa ;
barrels, boxes, hampers, all flying in the air
and alighting safely in their places amidst
a Babel of tongues and a great smell of tar.
That was the port of Leith.

The bantam-like ‘Mermaid’ nestled at
its moorings, but panting and puflmg as
proudly as its neighbors, trying to make
itself appear as big as possible, and continu-
ally asserting its claim to equal considera-
tion with any of the huge rivals which lay
to right and left of it. The bantam was
noted among the people of the port for its
neatness and sea-worthiaess, and for the
pushing character of its eommander.
Goods put on board the ‘*Mermaid * were
considered as B&fe as if they had been
plaoed in the hands of the persons to whom
they were consigned. Thus the credit of
Dunoan Murray stood high, and he valued
it more than his life—truly more than his
life, for it was no mere phrase with him, it
was a faot. He valued that oredit more
than his life, more even than his daughter’s
‘ife, and that meant everything human he
oarsl about; it inoluded the ‘Mermaid.’
It iiad oome to be a saying, “as safe as
though it was with Duncan Murray,” and
that was as muoh to him as if he had been
made lord high admiral of the fleet.

The fact was remarkable that in tho
whole course of his trading he had never
lost the smallest package intrusted to his
oare ; and as years went og the pride of this
faot grew in its proportions in his breast,
until it seemed as if ono failure would have
killed him.

Annie, with her sailor’s hat and pea-
jaoket on, stood on the hurricane deck over-
looking the bustle on board and on the
quays. Her father was moving aboutevery-
where; now scolding, now enoouragmg,
now lending a hand to move some pile.

At length everything was on board, and
only two people wero wanting to oomplete
the equipment of the 4Mermaid ’ for her
trip.

“Where is Mr. Roes?” asked Annie,
after long consideration with herself.

“ He’ll join us on the road ; he asked me
to let him go out last night and | said, ay,
if he would meet us in time. Nae fear o’
him.”

She had no need to ask where was Mr.
Cargill, for a cab drove along the wharves
as far as it oould, and that gentleman
appeared in a faultlessly fashionable vulgar
oheok tweed tourist suit. He had only a
small hand-bag to oarry, for hia portman-
teau had been put on board the previous
night.

His figure was grotesque : imagine a
stout man six feet in height, with heavy
jowls and sleepy eyes, dressed like a lad of
fifteen 1 This was Mr. Cargill, who had an
unbounded faith in the elegance of his
figure and the skill of his tailor.

Annie laughed at the sight of him, and
the oaptain felt disposed to bid him “ put
some olaes on” as quiok as he could. But
recognizing in all this the height of aristo-
cratic fashion, he held his tongue and mar-
velled. Captain Duncan would have been
a great toady if opportunity had offered ;
for he had a vast reverenoe for the “no-
bility,” and deep reepeot for anything
whioh even remotely represented it. So,
with all his absurd airs, LJeems” Cargill
impressed the old man as being something
out of the common—just as poor old Bell
Cargill was impressed, and consequently
permitted her money to flow at his com-
mand.

He saluted his hOBts, but thoy were too
muoh oooupied to give him partioular
attention, and he had graoe enough to
reoognize that faot. He applied himself to
the arrangement of his berth, fitting up in
it all the newest oontrivanoes for seouring
oomfort at sea. Having done this he wont
on deck.

The boat wae just casting off. He looked
around : Captain Dunoan was doing every-
thing and Bob Ross was not there |

“ Are you going to do without your
pilot?” he said to the Bkipper as he ap-
proached him.

“1 hae nae time to speak to onybody
the-noo,” was the sharp response, as Cap-
tain Dunoan hurried to his poet on the
hurrioane deok.

Cargill quietly followed him,
Annie was there.

“We shall have a pleasant day,” he
said, with as muoh warmth as if there had
beeu something very particular in the re-
mark.

“ 1t looks pleasant enough at present,”
Bhe 'answered, smiling at the weather-pro-
phet; “ but it is a west wind, and those
clouds yonder may briDg us such rain as
will spoil the nioeBt olothes.”

He only observed the smile and was
unconscious of the playful allusion to his
gorgeous raiment.

“ Ah, you are weather-wise, Miss Mur-
ray, and | ought not to have dared to eay a
word on the subjeot. | ought to have
asked you to tell me how ic wae to be. But
we may be happy in the most unpleasant
weather when we are with those we like
best in the world.”

“What is the day to be, father ?” she
said, turning her head away impervious to
this very broad oompliment.

nYou’ll no be fashed wi’ heavy Beas, ony
way,” answered the oaptain, busy minding
bis own business and unoonsoious of what
was going on. Cargill did feel that slight
movement of her head and inattention to
his words ; for, like all small natures, he
was content so long as attention was paid
to him, but spiteful always, and wrathful
sometimes, when he was treated with the
slightest neglect.

“However, she will oome round,” was
hia thought, and the opportunity to bring
her round was his now. The father was in
bis favor, and that bugbear, Bob Ross, was
not on board. He oongratulated himself
most cordially on that oircumBtance. He
did not care by what lucky aocident it had
been brought about. There was the faot,
and that was enough for him. It was
something more than that the absence of
Ross left him free to woo Annie ; there had
Jbeen certain wild thoughts in his head

beoause

which made him specially glad that the
man was away.

Then he had a particular piece of grati-
fication. Annie went down to tha deok
and he accompanied her. They walked up
aud down, and she listened to hia empty
chatter about the grand sights and grand
people of London and Paris. He tried to
make ber understand what delights lay
before the woman who shculd be taken to
these places by a man who loved her and
“ knew his way about.”

She said little in reply, but she listened,
and he felt assured that he was making
rapid progress in her good graces. She
halted occasionally and looked out to sea
or towards the Bhore soanning the waters
with eager eyes : he did not observe their
expression, and did not guess what she
waa looking for. And at suoh times she
would say “ Yes” or “No” or “That’s
fine,” in a low voice whioh filled him with
the joy of triumph.

But in the midst of his triumph, the
“Mermaid” suddenly slackened speed, and
then the engine stopped altogether. Annie
stood still, looking at a smaok whioh was
sailing towards them.

“Is there anything the matter ?” inquired
Cargill in surprise.

“ Oh, no, nothing the matter ;
there's Mr. Ross coming.”

Cargill looked as if the shadow of the
blackest cloud which had followed them
fallen on his face.

Then there came a shout from the dis-
tance of “ Mermaid, ahoy !” and presently
the boat glided up beside the steamer. A
lithe figure climbed up her side and Bob
Robs stood on tho deok. A wave of his
hand to his oomrades below to siguify “ all
right,” the boat dropped astern, and the
paddles of the “Mermaid” moved again.
Then he turned to shake handB with Annie,
but did not Btay to Bpeak more than a few
words of greeting to her. He hastened to
the captain.

There was such a ohange in the manner
of the girl1 And yet it waB a change of ao
quiet a nature that it was only perceptible
to the eyes of jealousy. Dull of wit as Car-
gill might be, jealousy made him keen of
vision. From the impassive listener to his
rhodomontade, courteous beoause he was
her father’s guest, she beoame buoyant in
mood aud bright in faoe, answering him
briskly on every subject he mooted, giving
him with singular oordiality more than all
the information he desired as to the man-
agement of the vessel and the various
poiuts of the ooast whioh they passed. For
as it was a clear day they were enabled to
hug the ooast-line, and even the houses
could be distinguished with the naked eye,
so far.

“But suppose now if the man at the
wheel happened for a little while to neglect
his duty and you were passing a reeky
shore, what would be the oonsequenoe ?”
he inquired, as one anxious for informa-
tion.

“Well, if the wind blew landward we
should oome to grief,” she replied, smiling.
“But you need not be afraid of that with
my father and Mr. Ross on board.”

“Oh, I am not afraid,” he said pom-
pously ; “but | wanted information in the
management of a boat, as I think of buying
a yaoht, and your father is to arrange the
matter for me if I should decide upon it,
But that will depend upon somebody else.’

And he looked at her, meaning that she
should understand who the somebody was.
She did not ohoose to understand, but an-
swered as if Bhe were interested in the
project.

“ 1t would be a fine enjoyment for you to
go Bailing about wherever you liked ; but |
hope you would not think of managing the
boat yourself at first.”

“ Clertainly not; but the eomebody is
quite able to do it—only of oourse she would
not require to do it. She would, however,
oontrol our skipper, whoever he might be.
and Bee that he played no larka with us.
As, for inBtanoe, keeping us in port for his
own purpose when we want to go out by
pretending that the wind was dead against
us; or there waB a storm ooming—and Bo on
She would know all about it and set him
right.”

Still Bhe would not understand.

“ It is not usual for any one to interfere
with the Bkipper,” she Baid, without the
slightest alteration of tone or manner;
“and no man that ken’d his trade would
allow it.”

“But supposing you were to see a man
making a dangerous mistake—he might
know his trade but be drunk perhaps
you would not stand by and permit it to
continue at the risk of the lives of all on
board ?”

“ Ay, but the man that got drunk when
at his work would not ken his trade,” she
answered, in a tone of oontempt for auch
an individual as had been problematically
suggested to her.

The answer and the manner in whioh it
was given apparently afforded Cargill
muoh satisfaction, for he did not at that
moment further attempt to impress upon
her that ehe yaoht he spoke of was to be
bought for her if his suit prospered.

She was too happy to be annoyed by his
attentions, and he was not mistaken aB to
the immediate Bowurce of her good nature.
He eaw her speaking frequently to R obs,
and although he could not hear them, he
oould easily guess the purport of their
oonversation, and he was several times
suooesBful in interrupting them. He noted
with what glee she waited upon him at
meals, on whioh ocoasions they were gener-
ally alone together in the oabin, for, of
course, when Roas was below, Captain
Duncan waa on deck.

Onoe, Btanding by the open akylight, he
heard this part of their oonversation ;

“You mind, Annie, that when this trip i8
over 1’m to speak to your father.”

“ Oh, yeB, I mind; and | oan give you
good news. From something he said to
mo, | think he’ll may be no muoh against
it.”

Cargill walked away with teeth hard set
and frowning brow.

only

CHAPTER VIII.
BoCks AHEAD.

But from that moment Cargill’s bearing
toward Ross altered strangely. He became
quite friendly—not patronizing—in talking
to him, and he praised him in the oabin,.
So cleverly did he manage this that Rosa
Baid to himself, “ Well, he is not so spiteful
as | thought he was;” and Annie’s eyes
brightened whilst she Baid to herself,
“ Well, there is some good in him after all.
I never thought he oould say a kind word
about Bob, for although she spoke of
Mr. Rosa, that person was in her
thoughts plain Bob.

In faot they were all getting on in suoh a
pleasant way that Captain Dunoan began
to think that Cargill had suooeeded in win-
ning the lass ; and he eaid to his daughter
when they were alone together—

“ So. you’re to tak’a man after a’?”

“I'm no wantin’a man,” she said very
deoisively, knowing to whom her father
referred.

“ Ay, ay,” was the jooular observation,
“ye say that, but | never ken’d a lass
that didna want a man unless she had ane
already.”

Annie turned away her head, making no
reply. But Bhe was thinking muoh. What
was she to do if her father insisted on this
marriage with Cargill? He had Baid that
he would not inBiat; but ehe knew how
obstinate he was once he had got an idea
fixed in his head. Kind he was, and fond
of her aa a father could be of a daughter ;
butin his anxiety to see her “agrand
leddy,” as he called it, the conviotion might
be borne in upon him that he was proving
his affeotion most by foroing her to do what
he judged -best for her future.

Had Annie seen the curious grin on her
father’s ruddy face as he made his little
joke, perhaps she would not have been so
uneasy. She had notseen it, but remem-
bered what she had told him—that she
would take no mau without his good wilj

aid would not tako one against her own.
She would hold to that.

She went toward Ross, who was at the
wheel. He smiled as sbe approached, but
there was no answering smile on her face.
She passed him without a word, and stood
with her back towards him gazing at the
long track the little steamer had made.

Ross, grasping his wheel firmly, glanced
round iu surprise ; butit was only for an
instant, for he had to turn his face quiokly
to the course be)ore him. He oould speak,
however, although he oould not look, for
the ooast of huge rocks is one of the moat
dangeroua known to mariners. The “ Mer-
maid” was a very Blow vessel, although a
sure one, and to Bave time, the weather
being fine, they were hugging the shore,
and constant watchfulness was requisite on
the part of the pilot.

“Is there anything wrong?” he asked
anxiously.

She answered, also without changing her
position.

“1 am feared there is something wrong.”

“ Can you tell me what it is—can | help
youin it?”

She Btood silent for a while, the wind
whistling round them and the engines
panting as the “ Mermaid” toiled her way
along. At length, Annie—

“ Do you mind that day we were at the
gate ?”

“ 1 shall never forget it.”

“Doyou mind that when | was saying
there was only one time when | wished |
might leave father, I did not tell you what
that time was ?”

“1 mind every word you said, for every
word waa like gold to me.”

“1 am going to tell you now."

Her voioe faltered a little as ehe Bpoke,
and he listened with his heart thumping
against his side. Then oame the low, sweet
voioe like a whisper of the wind—

“I1t was when | thought of you.”

His grasp tightened on the handle of the
wheel, as if to keep himself from forgetting
all sense of duty and turning round to tako
her in his arms.|

“1 ken’d that, Annie, and that was what
made your words sae dear to me. Nothing
oan ever take the joy of that minute from
me—I hae feltitin my heart ever since, and
it has comforted me whenever I thought of
the posBibility that you might be given
away to—sombody elae.”

There was again a long Biienoe. They
wero full of the glory of their love and
oould not speak. Annie was the first to
find voioe.

“1 doubt my father is againBtus. Heis
taken up with that man, and his grand
ways and hie fortune and hiB promises, and
| doubt he will never hearken to a word
from you. Thatis what is wrong, and I’'m
Bair troubled.”

“But you will never give yourself to
him ?”

“ Never ; that iawhat | oame to tell you—
I shall never take him ; but I shall never
tako you either without father’s will. And
| want to tell you moro : that if I am no

to be yours, | shall never be anybody
else’s”

“1 am content. | oan bide my time, and
it will oome. Do not you fear.”

She soaroely heard the comforting worde,
for she had turned quickly and hurried
away, half ashamed of the confession and
the pledge she had given.

Ross felt as i« he oould have steered tho
“Mermaid” againBt tho wildest Btorm that
ever blow. He was no mere man now, he
was a giant with all a giant’s strength,
She had told him that her thought had
been like bis own long ago. She had
pledged herself to him and the future was
Bafe. Now he knew what he had to do,
He had to satisfy her father and ho would
doit. There might be a little delay, but
the timo must coto when Dunoan Murray
would own that he was worthy of his
daughter. As for Cargill—poor ohap !
he had any right feeling in him at all he
would suffer by the loss. Even if it wero
only his vanity whioh was hurt, he would
suffer. So, for him there was nothing bu
kindly pity.

But oh! the happinesB that thrilled
through the man aa ho stood at his post,
guiding the little “ Mermaid” safely to her
port.

Cargill, however, had no intention of
being a loser in this game he was playing,
He, too, oould bide his time, and he felt
assured that hie time was nearer than that
of Ross.

It had been his purposo to make hia pro,
posai to Annie before they reaohed Peter
head ; but he had soon Been that the timo
was not fitting, and he did not mean to
ask her to marry him until he waa pretty
sure that her answer wouldbe yes. And
that time would be soon.

It was getting dark when the heavily
laden little steamer reaohed tho rugged
coaat cf Buchan, and the pilot, knowing
the dangers of the Dun Buy Rook and the
Buiiers, waa keeping weil off, but not so
well off aa one leas acquainted with the
ooast would have done. So far, this had
been the mostrapid passage the slow “ Mer
maid” had aohieved, and Ross had good
reasons for desiring to make it aremarkable
one in his career.

When they were about opposite Siam's
Caetle, the lightB were np, and there was
no one on deok exoept Ross and the look
out. The oaptain was below, resting in
perfeot confidence of his pilot’s skiii, and
Annie was engaged with some papers in
the oabin.

Cargill oame on deok, lit a cigar, and
took a short turn up and down aB if sur,
veying the darkening outlines of the coast,
He spoke a few words to the man on the
look-out, then ho walked slowly aft to
Ross, who, oonfldent of his oourse in Buoh
a oalm sea, and feeling some sorrow for
tho man whoso disappointment he expected
to be so great, and who had beoome so
friendljewith him lately, had no objeotion
to exohange a word with him.

“ Cold work this, Ross, and confoundedly
dull, isn’t it ?” he said good-naturedly.

“ Neither oold nor dull, Mr. Cargill,1
was tho cheery answer.

“ Ah, you like the work, | suppose, aud
that makes all the differenoe.”

Cargill seated himself on a coil of rope
as he Bpoko.

“ Of oourse, | like it or I wouldn’t be at
it.”

“1 suppose you find
enough at timee ?”

Thai is to be expected—all work is
troublesome at times.”

“Youseem to be taking things easy,
though, with all the perils of the deep be-
fore you.”

‘Whiles,” anawered Roas laughiEg.

*WiBh | oould do that,” and a cloud of
smoke wont up from tho oigar.

"You have never known what it was to
work for your living, and that’s a pity for
any man.”

“Ah. Do you smoke ?”

“Very seldom and never at work.”

“ That’s a pity for you ; beoause | have
some splendid oigars here—oost a shilling
eaoh.”

Then | should not like to smoke one.”

You would if you knew what they
wore. Well, you won’t refuse to havo a
drink with mo? If you do, | shall think
you are keeping up old Bcores againat me.”

He poured out a dram from his flask as
he spoke and held it up to Ross. The latter
hesitated, but remembering the trouble he
wae to cause this man, he said,

“It is againstall rules to drink when on
duty ; but seeing what there has been be-
tween us and ia likely to be, I won’t refuse
to drink your health.”

He drank, and Cargill Blowly put the
metal cup on the bottom of his flask again.”

“ Capital Btuff that, | can tell you. Got
it myself from a friend in Campbelton.”

“ Ay, it’s strong,” said Robs, gasping.
“ I wish there had beon some water with
it.”

“Would you like Bowe now ?
it to you.”

“ Thank you, I''ll be obliged to you.”

“ AU right,” and Cargill moved off as if

it troublesome

1’ll send

to fulfil hia promise. He threw his cigar A CAPTAIN SAVED.

overboard and disappeared down the oabin
stair. But the water did not oome.

Ross felt his throat parched and some-
thing fiery flew up to.his head, making his
eyes Btart as if they were to oome out,
What, could thia bo? Surely ono glane cf
whiskey coulil never have such an effectapcr.
turn. It must have been very strong
whiskey indeed. What a fool ho had been
to touch itl They wero approaching the
Dun Buy Rook and the Bullers, where he
should havo all his senses about him. But
no 1bis senses wero becoming oonfused,
his eyes dim, and everything danced before
them —a devil’s dance of flashes of fire and
black huge rocka. What was the matter?
Could he not pull himBelf together? He
had only to hold tho wheel as it was and all
was right. Steady, now. He set his teeth ;
ho would master this demon that had got
possession of him.

Ho tried to oall out, but his tongue was
paralyzed. His Benses were becoming more
and more oonfused, his eyes more and more
dazzled. Then a sort of frenzy Beamed to
oome upon him. He would defy these de-
mons. He would hold on and carry the
vessel safely by the rocks.

He fell, still holding to the wheel, thus
altering the course of the “ Mermaid” so
that her nose turned suddenly straight to
the Dun Buy Rock.

There was a moment of bewilderment on
tho part of the look out. Then he shouted
in terror—

How n Member ol CEer Msjeely’e Service
BBcapi cl  »eHii-iiclion—Efiin  Cirnphl
Account.’

(Hamilton, Ont., Spectator.)

Some little commotion was occasioned
several months ago regarding the experience
of a gentlsman well known ur this city, and
at tha time the matter was a subject of
general conversation. In order to ascer-
tain all the facts bearing upon the matter,
a representative of thia paper waB
despatched yesterday to interview the gen-
tleman in question with the following
result ;

Captain W. Il. Nieholls, formerly in Her
Majesty’s Bervica, is a man well advanced
in years, and has evidently seen muoh of
the world. Endowed by nature with a
strong constitution, he was enabled to
endura hardships under whioh many
men would have succumbed. Through all
privations and exposure he preserved
his constitution unimpaired. A number of
years ago, however, he began to feel a
strange undermining of his life. He
noticed that he had less energy than form-
erly, that his appetite was unoertain and
changing, that he waB unaccountably weary
at certaiu times and correspondingly ener-
getio at others ; that hia head pained him,
first in front and then at tha base of tho
brain, and tbat his heart was unusually
irregular in its action. All these troubles
ha attributed to some paBSing disorder, and

“ Save us 1what’s wrang?—we’ll gave them little attention, but they seemed
the rooks in five minutes " to inorease in violence oontinually. To the

The captain heard the ory and hurried Writer he said:
cm deok, followed by his daughter and  “1never for a moment thought these
Cargill. things amounted to anything serious, and
In an instant the oaptain’s quiok eyes | gave them little, if any, thought: but 1
took in the terrible poeition. He rushed to felt myself growing weaker all the while,
the wheel and saw Ross lying prostrate. and could in no way aooount for it.”.
“Drunk!-and curse him I” he almost “Did you take no steps to oheok these
soreamed as he grasped the wheel, and sylr‘nptoms_? .
with a vigorous effort wrenohed it round so Very little, if any. | thoughtthey were
that he turned tho “Mermaid” into safe Only temporary in their nature and would
water again. soon pass away. But they did not pass
All hands were on deck now, Annie away, and kept increasing. Finally, one
Btanding apart, pale and bewildered. day, after more than a year had passed, |
“ Take that drunken villain out o’ my notl_ced_ that my feet and ankieB were
sight,” he roared, as he stood panting and beginning to swell and that my faoe under
guiding the vobsc!. the eyes appeared puffy. Thia indication
increaaed uutil my body began to fill with

bo on

CHAPTER IX. water, and finally awalled to enormous pro-
portions. | was afllioted with acute
ALL FOBLOBN. rheumatio paine, and was fearful at timeB

that it would attack my heart. | consulted
one of our most prominent physicians, and
he gave me no hope of ever recovering
He said that | might live several months,
but my condition was suoh that neither
myself nor any of my family had the

The huge rocks oalled the Bullers o’
Buchan rise high and jagged above the sea,
whioh dashes and churns white against
them, falling back moaning as if with dis-
appointment that it cmnot overthrow
them. But it has made inroads at their

ftet, forming curious arohways, leading to Blightest hope of my recovery. In this
great oaverns, onoe the haunt of smugglers. 0ondition a number of months passed
Still the rooks stand firm, proud guardians by, during whioh time | had to sit

constantly in an easy chair, not being able
to lia down, lest | should ohoke to death.
The slight pains | had at first experienced
increased to most terrible agonies. My
thirst was intense and a good portion of
the time | was wholly unoonsoious. When
I did recover my senses | suffered Bo
severely that my cries could be heard for
nearly a mile. No one can have any idea
of the agony | endured. 1 was unable to
eat or even awallow fluids. My strength
had led them into the danger. entirely deserted mo and | was so exhausted

Asfor Duncan Murray, hia breast was that | prayed day and night for death.
full of wrath. The reputation for oare and T he dootors could not relieve me and I was

skill whioh he had earned with a lifetime leftin a oondition to die, and that, too, of

of the ooaBt, and a terror to mariners and
fishermen when the winds blow high.

The little “ Mermaid” looked like a
speok on the water in oontrast with these
giants of nature. As it steamed slowly and
safely by them there were BOTO on deok
whose hearts beat quiok at thought of the
peril they were Bo narrowly osoaping. All
were grateful to tho oaptain, who had come
so timely with suoh skill and strength to
their rescue ; only one pitied the man who

to be jeopardized at last, and only saved Bright's disease ~of the kidneys in
byamiraole? Jeopardized by the man he its most terrible form. 1 think
There | Bhould have died had | not

had trusted as ho trusted himself |
waa no penalty heavy enough for such a
villain !

Exoept tho engineman and Robb, who

had boen put on the floor of the cabin, all
remained on deck. But no word was andat once felt a change for the better

BpoKen until they passed the grim Bullers. 90Ing onin my system. In tho oourse of a
They were like people petrified, pale and week the S\_Ne_“'_ng had gono from my abdo-
dumb, watohing the scowling figure at tho Men and diminished all over my body and
wheel. When they knew that they were | felt like another man. | continued the
safe there waa one great breath like a sob of tree_itment aud am happy to say that I was
relief, and a silent prayer of wondering e€ntirely cured, through tha wonderful,
thanke. Then the power of motion was almost m_lraculous power of Warner’s Safe
reBtored to them by the loud voioe of the Cure, which 1 con5|d_er the most valuable
oaptain giving some brief commands. ecovery of modern times.”

Annie had been by her father’s side all “ And you feel apparently well now ?”
the timo, Bo white and oalm that ahe was “Yes, indeed. lam in good health, eat
toro like a statue than a living woman. heartily, and both the dootors and my
Sho watched every movement of the ves- friends are greatly surprised and gratified
sel, how obediently it answered the helm at my remarkable restoration, after | was
under the master’s hand, until at length it Virtually in the grave. My daughter, who
took them out into Bafo water. Buther has been terribly troubled with a pain in
mind was busy seeking the reason for this her back oaused by kidney trouble, has also
strange occurrence. Her father in his rage been oured by means of tho same great
had said that Ross was drunk, but she
oould not believe in. Hor mind leapt to the
thought that ho had fallen in BoTe fit: and
at hor father’s firat words she moved swiftly
away, down to the oabin.

There on the floor lay tho man she loved,
the man to whom she had pledged herself,
and who had Bo nearly destroyed them all
—a senseless, ugly piece of humanity. She
approaohed him, bent over him with a ten-
der hope.

Sho drew baok quiokly and her faca
flushed. Hia breath told her that her

learned of a gentleman who had Buffered
very muoh as | had, and | resolved to pur-
sue the same oourse of treatment whioh
entirely cured him. | aooordiDgly began

stituted ourselves a kind o' missionary
society for supplying the poor of our
neighborhood with the remedy whioh has
been Bo valuable to ua.”

flected upon the statements of the noble old
man with whom he had conversed, and was
impressed not only with the truth of his
assertions, but also with the Bincerity of all
his aots. As he oould not but wish that the
thousands who are suffering with minor
troubles which become Bo serious wunioes

father had Bpoken truly. And yet she was taken in time might know of Captain
dimly conscious that mingled with the Nicholl’s experienoa and the manner in
fumes of whiBkey there was something Which he was saved. And that is tho cause
else, whioh she did not understand, and Of this article.

whioh at the moment did not impress her
mind.

There was tho one horrible faot ; he had
been drinking and Bo had imperilled all
their lives |

The first siokening Bense of dismay over,
Bhe became calm again, and bethought her
that something ought to be done to reetore
him to consciousness. Who was to help
her? .She dared not Bpeak to her father
and she would not Bpeak to Cargill. By-
and-by she would bo able to get one of the
men, but none of them oould be spared at
present.

Meanwhile she got a towel, dipped it in
oold water and laid it on his head. Next
she shook him roughly by the arm ; but he
made no sign. Then that was all she
oould do.

There was one thing more. She oalled
him by name ;but he made no sign. Whilst
doing this she beoame a little more con-
scious of the presence of that something
besides the fumea of whiekey, only she was
too busy in her efforts to rouse him to give
it partioular heed.

And she was wonderiDg. How oould
this miserable shame fall on Bob Robb ?
In all that Bhe had ever heard of him there
had been no hint of this. Quite otherwise :
one of the qualities for whioh he had
been apecially noted was his sobriety.
Then how Bhould it oome now in the hour
when he was most anxious to please her

One of Arleimm’ Kest.

Of the countless good Btories attributed
to Artemus Ward, tha best one, perhaps, is
one whioh tells of the advice ha gave to a
Southern railroad conductor soon after the
war. The road was in a wretched con-
dition, and the trains, consequently, wero
run at a phenomenally low rate of speed.
When the conductor was punching his
ticket ArtemuB remarked: “Does this
railroad oompany allow pafBengera to give
it advioe, if they do so in a respeotful
manner ?” The oonduotor replied in gruff
toneB that he guessed so. “Well,” Artemus
went on, “ it ooourred to me that it would
be well to detach the oow-oatoher from the
front of the engine and hitoh it to the rear
of the train ; for you seo we are not liable
to overtake a caw, but what’s to preventa
cow from strolling into this car and biting
a passenger?”

OJBULINE OF MAN.

Nervous Weakness,
Sexual Debility, cured
newer. 1.

Dyspepsia, Impotence,
by lia’ Health Ke

Nathan J. Straus, of New York, has sold
to Valentine G. Hush, of Minneapolis,
Minn., tha ohestnut gelding Palma, record
2.22], for 15,000.

_ ** 1A fair outside isbut a

oor substitute for
inward worth.” Good health i

father ? inwardly, of the
: bowels, liver and kidneys, is sure to secure a fair
She oould not understand. It was outside, the glow of health on the cheek and

strange : that was all she could Bay, and in
her bewilderment begin wondering again.
And as Bhe was wondering there camo
suddenly a pain in her breast and a dull
aohing in the dry eyes, for was not his
shame hers ?

(To be continued.)

vigor in the frame.
and nothiug else

For this, use Kidney-Wort

Never too late to mend—Somefolks
wouldn’t need to be lata, they need suoh a
deal of mending.

13*.Don’t wear dingy or faded things when the
ten-cent Diamond Dyo will make them good as

The fiiln new. They are perfect.

Poison’sNerviline curesflatulence, chills,
spasms, and oramps.

New King.

To tell men that they cannot help them-
selves ia to fling them into recklessness and

Nerviline oures promptly the worst cases despair.
of neuralgia, toothaohe, lumbago, and
Boiatica. ¢Foryears Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham has been

contending with tho terrible hydra known as
Disease, with what surprising success many who
were in the serpent’s coils will testify. Often has
the powerless victim been snatched from the
o#)en jaws of tho destroyer. In smiting the heads
of this monstor Mr3. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound is far more efficacious than the processes
of potential and actual cautery.

Nerviline is death to all pain, whether,
external, internal, or looal.

Nerviline may be tested at the small oost
of 10 cents. Buy at onoe a 10 cent bottle
of Nerviline, the great pain remedy. Sold
at any drug store.

The University of Pennsylvania has re-

A Shanghai despatoh says advices have jeoted tho proposed rules to regulate oollege

been received here of a great finanoial ’

panio at Pekin. Many native merohants athletics.

and banks have failed. The bank rates for

giiver are rapidly declining. Merohants in MOTHE It 8\WAN’S W«KM 8YKUP
tha interior have stopped all trading ven- Infallible, tasteless, harmless, cathartic ; for
tures. The populaoe throughoutthe coun- {aneriszhgcesev restlessness, worms, constipa-

try is greatly exoited.

The Legislature of New York has
oonferred upon the Mayor of New York

oity absolute appointing power, making
biu aewdeperxfént%n tooamob.

Weston, the pedestrian, ia now on his
last 1,000 miles, having oovered 4,000, and
the Englieh papers report that he ie in fine
condition.

remedy, and my family and myself have con-

As the writer was returning home he re-

FARM AND GARDEN.

Arnsonnble Jollings lor Kurnl Reside is

Oats, thirty-throe poundn per buehel.

Timothy-seed, eighty-five pounds
Wh 1

Guru is selling in Csntra.1 Illinois at ten
cents per bushél, it being so worthless and
immaiure that it will not keep, and is of
little value for feed.

It i3 a good rule to go to the bottom of
things, and, therefore, deep ploughing and
enough of it—all the better if it be a sub-
soil plough.

Real poor ground will not grow olover,
and a farmer is throwing away money to
sow his seed upon it, until he has preceded
the sowing with an application of manure.

Raw manure fresh from the stable is
injurious to young fruit trees. Uae wood
aBhes as a fertilizer where they oan be ob-
tained in sufficient quantities. Apply
bountifully aB far as they go.

Cultivate only as muoh land aa you oan
manure well if your land is thin and poor.
Remember that experience of all good
farmers is conclusive on this point : That
one aore of ground thoroughly pulverized
and well manured will produce more than
two aoroa only half-way prepared.

Poultry houaes Bhould open towards the
Bouth—should be whitewashed inside and
outside—the nests should ba oleaned out
onoe a week, when possible, and an occa-
sional application of kerosene given the
sides and bottom of those nests the hens
have been using. Give your chickens a
ohance to help you in accumulating a few
shekels. They will respond promptly to
every attention given them.

Now is an excellenttime to graasa all
gear and harness on the farm. There are
two good reasons why this work should be
attended to at onoe. The farm hands are
comparatively idle and there ia no dust to
sattle upon and injure the leather after it
iB greased. Wash every strap and rub
every buckle until it shines like a silver
dollar. Castile soap and warm water are
good for cleansing harness preparatory to
an application of neatsfcot oil and lamp-
black.

At all times sheep ought to have
daily aooess to salt. It is one of the
greatest preservatives of health. It keeps
them clean, sound and strong; it braces
up their appetites to the consumption of

coarser herbage than they would otherwise
eat. For lambe, tha first year of their
lives, add one-tenth of fioely pulverized
oopperas as a preventive against the insidi
ous blood sucking parasitée whioh oanse
paperskin.

Tho points in favor of dairying are:
First, a dairy farm costs 10 per cent. less
to operate than grain-growing or mixed
agrioulture ; second, the average returns
average a little Toro than other branches
third, prices aro more uniform and more
reliable ; fourth, dairying exhausts the soil
less ; fifth, it is more secure against
changes in the BeaBon, Bince the dairying
does not suffer so muoh from wet and frost
and varying seasons, and one oan, if pru
dent, provide against drouth.

per

“BOI'KIIl ONhouons.”

KKMMIEMIi
CURES . .
*Rheumatism, Neurafgia, Sciatica,
Lumbago, Backache, Headache, Toothache
SoreT liroftt,Swecllinesi?*i>ralne, ltivifct
ii'iik, S«aldH, Frost Rittes,
AND AlL OTHELL NIOHLY PAISS ano ACHES
Sold by Druggists nnd Dealers everywhere. Fifty Oentsn bouk
Directions in 11 Languages

THE CIHIILUNACS. A. VOfIiELEIt CO.
(8uoownor* to A. VOGEI-ER 4 CO.) Baltliuor«, Md., I. 1. >

Vital Questions !

Ask the mosteminent physician

Of any school, what is tho best thing in h
world for quieting and allaying all irritation o
the nerveH and curing all forma of nervous com
plaints, giving natural, childlike refreshing sleep
always ?

And the

¥ will tell you unhesitatingly
* Some fo ’

rm of Hops 1
CHAPTER |

Ask any or all of the most eminent physicians*

“ What is the bestand only remedﬁ/ that can
be relied on to cure all diseases of the kidneys
and urinary organs; such as Bright’s diseaSe,
diabetes, retention or inability to retain urine,
and all the diseases and ailments peculiar to
Women

“And thoy will tell you explicitly and em
phatically “Buchu.””

Askthe same physicians

“ W hat is the most reliable and surest cure
for all liver diseases or dyspepsia, constipation
indigestion, biliousness, malarial fever, ague
etc., and they will tell you :

Mandrake 1or Dandelion I

Hence, when these remedies are combined with
others equally valuable

And compounded into Hop Bitters, such a

(Concluded next week.)

D. 1114 li. 11. *4.

VIOMI HEALTH ORFWOIVAIN

Ask for “Rough on Coughs," for Coughs, Colds1

Sore Throat, Hoarseness. Troches, 150. Liquid, 50

Goo. Smith, of Pittsburgh, Pa., is out
with a ohallenge offering to run any man in
Amerioa from 75 to 100 yards for from
51,000 to $5,000 a side.

A good Baptist clergyman of Bergen, N.Y,,
strong temperance man, suffered with kidne

trouble, neuralgia and dizziness almost to blind-

ness, over two years after he was told that Hop
Bitters would cure him, because he was afraid
of and prejudiced against "Bitters.” Since his
cure he says none need fear but trust in Hop
Bitters.

At the dinner of the Princeton College
Alumni President McCosh advooated tha
study of Greek and approved of “ athleticB
within reasonable limits.

liilllc Thing«

Seem to constitute the very esaenose of life
The little drops of water uniting form ih
mighty ocean, and a hundred <xa ".les
might be cited to prove how important
after all are the little things. Now, corns
are small affairs. Little aympathy ia ex.
peoted, though they should be a Bouroe of
agony to the unhappy possessor. Putnam’
Painless CornExtractor is a small affair, yet
by its perfeot, speedy and painless aotion
it has gained the good will and kind words
of thousands who have used it. Don’t take
the dangeroua substitutes offered by BoTe
but Bee that it is made by Poison & Co.
Kingston. Safe, sure, painlesp.

Dr. Billings Bays that one-half the«olored
children born in Baltimore die before at'
taining the age of 2 years.

Sheffield houses, owing to the inorease of
duty, have advanced the price of oast steel
for Canada one cent per pound.

Forty lady students have, during the
present year, entered upon a oourse of study
at the Paris hospital*. Of these onlythree
o Ifour are Frenchwomen. There are some
English and Americans, and even a few

negresses ; but the Russian is the national-

ity most numerously represented. Three
female candidates have been sucoesaful in
the examination for professorships.

Habit is a oable. We weave a thread of
it eaoh day, and it booomes so Btrong we
oannot break it.

HAS BEEIftJ PROVED
.. The SUREST CURE for
KION

EY DISEASES.

Docsalame back ordieordered urine indi-
cate thatyou are avictim P THEN DO NOT
HESITATE; use KidnfY=W ortatonce, (drug-
giBtsrecommend it) an| willopeedily over-
come the disease and ore healthy action.

R H i com plaints pceuUar

bnQ W 10 iJB to youi'Bey., such as pain
andweaknesses, Kidney-W ortis unsurpassed,
asitwillactpromptly and safely.

EitherSex. Incontinence,retention ofu
brick dustorropydeposits,and dull dragging
pains,allspeedily yield to its curative power.
43- SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Price $1.

30 DAYS5TRIAL

. (Ai.xim.)

T7LECTRO-YOLTAIO BELT and other Elhctpic
.1J APPLIANCES arc sent on 20 Days’ Trial TO
MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, wlio are suffer-
ing from Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality,
W asting W eaknesses, and all those diseases of a
Personal Nature, resulting from Abuses and

O ther Causes. Speedy relief and complete
restoration to Health. Vigor and Manhood
Guaranteed. Send at onco for [Illustrated
Pamphlet free. Address

Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall. Mich.

THE ONLY

\EE/RE
CURB

FOR

d vy s p e p s ia y
Loss of Appetite, -

Indigestion, -Sour Stomach,

Habitual Costiveness,

Sick Headache and Biliousness.
Piice, 25» perbottle. Sold by all Druggist*.
n steam engineering

Mearn $100 per month.

Send your name and 10c. in stamps to F, Keppy
Engineer, Bridgeport, Ct.

LYDIA E. PWKHAIVIS
VE&ETABLE COMPOUND.

FE3IAIE WEAK?™*
Ir-

A Sure
NESSES,
regular and Painful M enstruation,

«hire for all

Including’ beucorrbioea»

Inflam m ation and U iccration of
tho Womb, Flooding, PRO -
LAPSUS UTERI, »See

E£F*Pleasantto tho taste, efficacious and immediate
inits effect. Itisa greathelpin pregnancy, knd re-

lieves pain during laborand atregular periods.

PHYSICIANS t'SE IT ASD PEESCKIBE IT FREELY,

CF"For all Weaknesses of the generativo organe
of either sex, it is secondtono remedythathas evej
been before the public; and for all dir-'-'s0os of the

Kidneysitisthe GreatestRemedy in the Ticv.d-

CST'’KIDNEY COMPLAINTS of Eiiiicr Se*
Find GreatReliefin Its Use.
1iYITIA E. PnXKMABI’8 BLOOD PURIFIRIt
will eradicate every vestige ol' Ilumors from the
Blood, at the same time will ¢cive tone and strength to
the system. Asmarvellousiu resultsasthe Compound
Cl?rBoth the Compound and Blood Purifier are pm
pared at 233 and 235 W estern Avenue, Lynn, Mass
Price of cither, $1. Six bottles for The Composed
issent bymail in the form of pills, or of lozenge*, o»
receipt of price, $1 porbox for either. Mrs. Pinkham
freely answers all letters of inquiry. Enclose 3cent
stamp. Send forpamphlet. Mention this Paper.
CSTLydiae .
tion, Biliousnessand Torpidity of the Liver.
4@ =Sold by all Druggists.“©"

Pinkham’'s LiverPills cure Constipa-
25 cepis,

@

, fSTFor several years we have furnished the
Dairymen of America with an excellent arti-
ficial colorforbutterj Bomeritorious thatit met
Iwith great success everywhere receiving the
highest and only prizes at both International”
Dairy Fairs. 4
t2TBut by patient and scientific chemical re-]
searchwo have improved in several pointe, and
inow offerthis new coloras the bestin the world.

It Will Not Colorthe Buttermilk. It
Will Not Turn Rancid. It lethe
Strongest, Brightest and
Cheapest Color Made,

03TAnNd, while prepared in oil, isso compound
edthatitis impossible for it to become rancid

ESTBEW ARE of oil imitations, and of all
other oil colors, for they aro liable to become
rancid and spoilthe butter.

g~ "TIfyou cannotgetthe “improved” write us
to know where and how to get it without extrn
kexpense. (16)

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Ifiirlinglon, Yt.

KIDNEY-WORT

E CREAT CURE

FOB,
Lait is for a the painful !iseases ollhe

KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS.
It cleanses the system oftho acrid poison
that causes the dreadful Buffering which
only the victims of Uheum atism can realize.
. THOUSANDS OF CASES
Ol the wor3t forms of this terrible disease
CSaave been quickly relieved, and in shorttime
« PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
4- Dry can bosentby mail.
WELLS ,HICHARDSON & Co.,Burlington Vt

KIDNEY-'WO

When 1say euro i donot mean merely to stop tliom ft’r
atime and then havo them return again, | mean a radi.
cal cure. 1 havo mado tho disease of FITS, EPILEPSY
or FALLING SICKNESS a life» long study. |warrantmy
remedv to cure the worst ¢ is. Because others have
failed is no reason for n~ yk> receiving acure. Sendat
once for a treatise an a F jo Bottle of my infalllblo
remedy. Givo Express and /ost Otlico. It costs you
nothing for a trial, und I will euro you.

Address Dr. Ii. »i. ROOT ,33Pearl St., New York.

HELP Y OURSELF.

E OBERT'SPERFECT WASHERS
to be had only from authorized agents. If
you want to getagenc?/ and make moneyrapidlyi>
don t let some one else get ahead ofyou an<!r
secure your town or county rfght. Too good to

o begging. Particulars 3 cents. Very suitable
or ladies. R.K.YOUNGER, Agentfor Patentee
Gananoque

ESTABLISHED 1869.

GIBB &CIALLOW

All kinds of Hog Products bandied, also
Butter, Cheese. Poultry, Tallow,
etc. Pat. Egg Carriers supplied. Consign-
ments solicited. 83 Oolborne street Toronto.

IP1.1CE to BGcnre a Baainesit
Education or Spencerian Pen
manship at the SPENCER
IAN BUSINESS CObliHOW

Eetra Mich Circulars free



