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,. —* DABLIBB. 
pn>«a4tjh of the following beautiful poem la 

anknowi^lt is one of tho sweetest semi ever 
pnt)l£U6a in the English language.—GT F. AJ 

K-'i .jLlittle maid 'with sweet bine eje» 
L. Iiooked upward with a shy surprise . 

' , Because f asked her name j 
&-1, Awhile she bent her golden head, , ^ • 

While o'er herface soft blushes spread ". 
fV~y Zilke some swift rosy flame; -\ < 
il!b- -» Then looking np, she softly said, :Sv 
J®. *M> name is Mamma's Darling." '•••;,•, v.'. 

""Tell me your mother's name, my dear," > • 
iMH" And stooping low I paused to hear— 

i The 'little maid seemed mnsing; 
, "Why, mamma's name's like mine, you know, 

',< " But In at because we love her so, . 
Jin •} Vie call her Mamma Darling," . '•> 

f1- "Tell me yoar papa's name," I oried; 
Bk The little maiden:s eyes grew wide; 

»jo "My papa ? Don't you know? , , * 
i "Why, eyer since the baby died 

- Mamma and I have always tried :... • • (. 
•«»."ft"To cheer bite from blrf sorrowing; 
W And nfn^ma and I love bast t , 

To (MyttBdtapa Darling." 

1' ' «aU the baby, dear?" -
J"r < rcame quite low but clear: 

"1<Tbaby*r°h, I wonder what 
, j .? ', They call MB now in heaven; 

V" But we had only one name hare, 
a 1 r And that was Baby Darling." 

«W.; Swift years-flew by, and once again ' -"•..••• 
f-s, That little maid so tender 
\ Stood by my side, but she had grown •> 
,;j, : Like lilies, tall and slender; 

'1 This time 'twas I that called her- name, 
,3 And swift the blushes grew like flame . 

-* At rosy mist of morning; 
: I clasped her in my arms and kissed 
My tender-hearted Darling. 
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DOROTHEA mGRAIl 
ty of Early Colo­
nial Days, 

BY CHARLES C. HAHN. 

CHAPTER I. 
A' COLONIAL, SETTLEMENT. 

LL night long the 
'woods had. re-echoed 

ythe sweet trill of the 
New England nightin­
gale. Toward d ay-
break the vesper and 

r.the hair bird had taken 
up the sonp. and set 
^neir leafy homes 
ringing with their 
•oioes. 

The morning bit&e 
cool and exhilarating. 
All around the settle-

'ment circled the deep 
forest, so dense 

. and luxuriant that the 
snn never penetrated its deepest 
glades, nor entirely drove away 
the niuht from beneath its ip-

Cfmost trees, which interlaced 
Sradlohes to bar the intruder out. 
Bo thiok was the forest that no 
grass, save here and/there a sol­
itary blade or ? cluster con-

caaled the rich black loam, the productive 
- v - farms of future generations. But 

the dainty blue violet and other 
wood flowers bloomed in their season, 

A >v in scant profusion. Now, however^ duly 
the latest of summer's colors brightened 
the earth or perfumed the leafy arches 

> - a with their fragrance. Instead, the ground 
was beginning to be covered with an 

1 irregular mosaic of- dead and 'dying au-
1V 1 

J( tumn leaves. ' The trees, too, were dis-
' playing this same diversity of, color. Aa 

\ one looked down into the depths, of the 
" Lr- t orest he coulltraoe every shade of green 

v 
1 end brown, with here And there a scarlet 

'gf iringe. Here is all oak with leaves still 
11!-' green as spring, and farther on a distant' 
i' -cousin who is coming out in colors suoh. 

as artists never hope to imitate with 
f ,, paint and brash; while standing side by 

s% . side with this gay young gallant is a mord 
,J - unfortunate brother doomed to pass into 
sj' his winter's sleep in dusky, ugly brovfn. 
Hi The long feather-limbed elms andbranch-
; ing maples that have not yet been touched 
\ j by frost, protected, perhaps, by. other 
'A trees, proclaim their respective family 

traits, and wave aloft their family colors 
of a liigljter tint of green than the hard-

pak; while those which have felt 
iOhes of winter's pioneersmau 

fully turning themselves into 
subdued of autumn colors, more 
if loss gorgeous, than the colors 

of the oak. Sometimes the poison ivy 
' - twines in and out among the branches of 

oome friendly tree and mingles its bright 
; red leaves with the green of its supporter. 

When the tree is brown, as perchance it 
; i may be, the brilli mt colors peeping out 

from beneath or. behind the more t>ober 
. "suit, reminds one ot a gayly plumaged 

bird flirting its feathers within its cage or 
1 of a captive peering out from behind his 

>; prison oars. 
,. In Sagnauok also signs of autumn were 

visible, and the thrifty pioneers were fol-
, lowing nature in their preparation for the 

long winter months. The gardens were 
' being robbed of their spoils, and im-

: ' mense mounds marked the places where 
the crop* of potato>es and turnips and ap-

' pies had been covered with thiok lnyers 
of straw and earth, to protect them from 

v: the severe New England cold. 
Yellow ears of corn showed themselves 

~ through the lower chinks of the log 
granules which before another month 
would be filled to, the very brim. Be­
side the kitchen doors lgy golden heaps 

; of mammoth pumpkins'and long-necked 
'. squashes, which were being constantly, 

diminished by the busy housewife and 
her daufihters, who cut snd hung them in 

;> long festoons from the kitchen rafters. 
? Embryo woodpiles, which before another 

month would be heaped high aa the 
i kouse and again dwindle down to their 

laent size by spring, marked each 
Shelter for cattle was being made 

s, and the pens were filled with 
rhich had nothing to do all day 

ion oh the yellow esrs of corn 
rgrow'fat for Christmas killing. 

Upon the inlets which had been cut 
from tho settlement into the woods to let 
the waver of human work and life far-
therout, were rows of corn shocks, not 

> wnliko in appearance tho Indian wigwams 
which C century before may have graced 
their very site. These little indentations 
of the forest, like ao many arms reaching 
oat from the town to reclaim the land and 
wrest it from the woody giants which 
held it for milea around, had beeji the 
result of five years of honest toil, of fell­
ing of trees and grubbing of roots, until 
now ao much of the rich black earth had 
been reclaimed and was yielding an abun­
dant harvest. This harvest the sturdy 

: boya of the colony were attacking as 
though ft were an Indian village to be 

- ransacked, and, having laid the wigwams 
low, proceeded leisurely to separate them 
into piles of -yellow ears and great heaps 
of fodder—the one iich winter food for 

' the cattle; the former to be hauled to the 
mill by the creek and ground into meal 
for family ash-cakes, bread, and pud-
dinge. * 

This mill, which was owned by the 
colony, waa a picturesque building, had 

" brought from the mother country in 
a and set up hero by Sagnauok 

tfjy 
>€5r~k 
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Creek, which wound around the east and 
south of town. The pilgrims had done 
their best to make it prosaio, but by 
some unwritten law a mill is always pic­
turesque, build it prim end straight as 
we will. The very rudeness in structure 
of Sagnauck mill added to its beauty. 
Anything else than unplaned planks 
or riven boards for the roof would have, 
been out of place among the trees which 
grew np to its very walls, and tho leaves 
which beat a tattoo upon the roof with 
every wind that blew. A dam had been 
thrown across the creek just below the 
curve to .the westward; banking np a 
deep pool, arodnd which the w.llows 
grew, sweeping their long limbs over the 
surface and under which the boys passed 
hours with hook and line. The water, 
held back by the dam of logs, rushed 
down tumultuously through the sluice­
gates, turned the great wheel which set 
the machine in motion, escaped and went 
on its way though the woods, a little 
angry with dam and wheel, but rather 
merry withal over its regained freedom. 

All night long tbe woods had re-echoed 
the trill of the nightingale^ and all day 
long the sound of the woodman's ax made 
sweet musie for the wives at Sagnauok. 

Down deeiper in the forest and farthest 
from the settlement—so far, in fact, that 
the sound of his ax could but faintly be 
heard at the edge of the wood—the mi-.n 
•who had blazed the way and led the colo­
nists to their new home was preparing 
his winter fuel on this autumn morning. 
But no woman's heart would have quick­
ened its beat for a moment with 
thoughts of the chopper, had one heard 
the ring of his ax, or known it 
was his. For Mark Hillary was the 
black sheep of Sagnauck, and up to date 
had succeeded in acquiring for himself a 
reputation for roughness and, if not for 
crime, the near approach to it, which 
caused his respectable neighbors to look 
upon him as little better than a heathen, 
if not worse. The minister said "worse," 
and in trath his conduct, and open ridi­
cule of those institutions which oar 
Puritan forefathers held most dear, gave 
ample reason for his low repute among 
them. With a strong will-power, aided 
by great physioal strength, he had all his 
life spurned control and resented any­
thing which savored of compulsion or 
restriction npon his rights or freedom of 
thought and aotion. Thus he had come 
at once in contact with church and sta'e. 

Early in life Mark Hillary had crosfeed 
the ocean and lent his strength in build­
ing up the New England, hoping in her 
to find the freedom he had not secured in 
old England, so when he encountered 
the rigid laws of the Puritan govern* 
ment, which prescribed not only what he 
moat believe and do, but what he must 
believe and think, his nature rebelled, 
and, being called to account oneeortwice 
for some careless remark concerning the ' 
Puritan faith, he abjured religion and 
took the position of open antagonism to 
the' church. Then,. being badgered by 
both church and atate, both of which had 
been founded to allow freedom of belief, 
he became oynical and tpok care to spare 
no one, not even i he Rev Henry Gran,-
ville, if opportunity afforded a sharp 
repartee. 

And yet a close observer must have 
been able to deteot some good in the man. 
If he abjured his fellows, he at least 
found friends among, the lower animal", 
and he was thoroughly at home in the 
forest. His "place wis in the front," he 
was wont to say, and, in time, he grew 
aeenstomed to add, "as far from the 
white man as possible." So, after a year 
in the settlement, he had built him a 
cabin in the woods, half a mile west, and 
rarely entered the village except on Sun­
day and leoture days. 

Mo dopbt thig seclusion had muoh to 
do'with the low repute' he fell into, for 
the man who despises the smallness of 
his companions is rarely loved by thosa 
he esteems so poorly, especially if he 
takes no'pains to conceal his opinion. 
But out there by himself he communed 
with nature in his rough way, was happy, 
and would huve been a tolerably deoent 
man had he. been , left alone. He knew 
every bird around his cabin, and watched 
over their neets as though they were his 
own property. 

"My village," he sometimes said to 
himself, "what more need have I of 
friends?" 

He took genuine pleasure also in sit­
ting at evening in his cabin door and 
watching the tall trees, straight and stiff 
in the calm summer, or bowing before 
the storm which now and then passed 
overhead. Once he was heard to speak 
to them as if they had been endowed 
with life, which speech, being carried to 
the minister, caused no little concern in 
the sooiety, and was carefully filed away 
to be brought out at some later day, when 
chance should be given to force this 
heathen into conversion, or when his 
offenses had accumulated sufficiently to 
give pretext for driving him away. 

On this game morning at nine o'clook 
the minister left his sermon unfinished 
upon his desk, and, with a very severe 
look upon his Ion;, slim fuse, walked 
with quick, nervous step down the one 
street of Sagnauok. 

The Kev. Henry Granville was a tall 
and well-built man, but his emnciated 
body, sunken, sallow cheeks, and the 
nervous twitch of his muscles as he 
rested, stood'or walked, showed that his 
once strong constitution had been broken 
either by too lengthy sittings by the study 
lamp or by some secret troable, whioh, 
commencing with the mind, had .gradu­
ally spread through his body nntil the 
whole man had become its prey. The tall 
frame was now little more than a skeleton 
and he habitually bowed his head—not in 
self-depreciation, but through weakness 
and nervousness. The reverend gentle­
man would have found it a difficult task 
to have hidden from justice'had hoover 
committed a crima. He was. at all times 
and in all places Henry Granville, and 
eouldnomore have changed his charac­
teristics or concealed his peculiaritiee 
than the typical leopard conla change his 
vari-colored skin. The minister was al­
ways recognized aa far as he could be 
seen. His long black coat, whioh no one 
ever saw him without, unless it might be 
his wife, and inmor said that he even 
alept in it; the nervosa twitching of his 
body, raising his shoulders and lowering 
his head; his long strides in walking—all 
these were familiar to each person, great 
or small, in the settlement, and never yet 
had he been able to appear at one end of 
the street but that Dame Prouty, who 
lived at the opposite extreme and was 
near-sighted, bad not recognized him, if 
ahe chanced to look his way. 

On this particular morning the minis­
ter was even more nervous than usual, 
and a deep el<rad, portending sever* dis-
ple inure from some oause or other, 
darkened his brow. And as he passed 
quickly down tho street he scarcely raised 
his eyes from the groond to reply to tho 
respectful salutations tendered him by 
those members Of his flock whom he met. 
But, hurrying on, he paused not for aa 
instant until he entered the gate of the 
great house of' the village, and, after a 
sharp rap with the iron knocker, was ad­
mitted Into the office of the pioneer 
'Squire. 

CHAPTBH II. 
. THE TBXAX* 

Vausingthis morning in his work, Mark 
Hillary saw John Atlee, the colonial con­
stable, approaching. Then leaning npon 
his ax-handle, he waited until the con 

stable had stopped and bade him good-
morning, when, without paying any atten­
tion to the situation, he demanded: 

"What do you want, Atlee? You haven't 
come out here juit for a friendly talk, I 
know, so just spit out what you have 
and go." 

The officer's face changed color under 
this rough greeting. For Mark Hillary 
had been particularly hard upon -several 
of Atlee's we >k points, and a most bitter 
enmity had sprung up between them. 
But he quickly reg ined the usual malig­
nant look whioh always markod his face 
when near Hillary, and. in the manner 
which his soul thought would be most 
aggravating to the rough iconoclast, re­
plied: 

"I'm sony to come ou'eheer on such 
an errand, being as me and yon used to 
be such cronies; but an 'nmble officer o' 
the law must do his dooty, if it is un­
pleasant. I've got here in my pocket a 
writ for you, Mark Hillary, which bids 
you come before the magistrate and 
plead guilty or not guilty to a oharge of 
blasphemy,- so I guess you'd better 
lounge along with me." 

"The church and the state keep "up this 
nagging pretty well," was Hillary's re­
joinder. "Wonder which one of my re­
marks touched the parson's flank this 
time." And he burst into a loud laugh 
that made the.little constable turn pale, 
as, perhaps, Hillary meant it to do. 

Throwing on his loose blouse, which 
had been hanging upon the limb of a.tree, 
Mark, with a brief "Come along," started 
for the village. This was cot the figure 
the little man had been expecting to cut. 
He had been proud of his commission 
and had thought with elation of appear­
ing upon the street of Sagnauck with his 
old enemy following in submissive cap­
tivity. His peace of mind was not in­
creased by the cutting witticisms which 
Hillary fired at him continually, and 
which were all the more galling because 
the poor fellow felt.his inferiority in not 
being able to understand them all. • 

Arriving at the Squire's house Hillary 
entered with no more ceremony than he 
would have entered the poorest cabin in 
the village, and with a hearty salutation 
to the Magistrate said: 

"The church must love me well to send 
for me in the midst of woodohopping. 
Seems as if I am about the most popul.tr 
man in Sagnauck, at least yon send for 
me oftener than any other. I'm ready— 
fire away. The meeting's open." With 
a glance at the minister, who squiftied in 
his chair, and half rose intending to re­
buke suoh lightness, but whom the Squire 
motioned to remain seated, Mark sat 
down. 

The charge was read, in which it was 
s'ated with all due form, that Mark 
Hillary, of Sagnauck, Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts, had on several oco 'sions 
offended the saored laws of Sagnauck, bis 
Majesty the King, broken the peace of 
Sagnauok, and done lasting injury to 
God's church by denying the power of 
God, denouncing His holy word, and in­
dulging in his vicious propensity for 
sneering, and by ridiculing the holy men 
of old whose lives were given us for pat­
terns of life. • 

"Mark Hillary," began the Squire, after 
the charge had been read, "you nre here 
oharged hy the Bev. Henry Granville, 
first, with having stated openly that the 
ten commandments were not to be 
obeyed. What have you to say to the 
oharge?" 

"I never said exactly that," replied 
Hillary. "But what I did say was that 
where we are commanded to make no 
im.ige of anything in heaven or on 
earth or under the earth, that it. is not 
binding, because, if binding, you, Squire, 
must take down those pictures from your 
wal s; and I' also said' that where we are 
told to observe the Sabbath day is not 
binding, or, it it is, we are all breaking 
God's law, for no one observes that day. 
We all keep Sunday, hot Saturday." -
'"Blasphemy!" ejaculated the Gov. 

Henry Granville. 
"Again, you are charged with speaking 

lightly of the Holy Bible, the sacred book 
of G od, and have not only ridiculed the 
holy men therein mentioned, bnt have 
denied that we are to be governed by 
those books known as the Old and New 
Testaments,". 

"Certainly, Squire. Was David suoh a 
saintly man that we should follow his 
example? Didn't he steal a man's farm 
and kill, another to get his wife, when 
he already had a hundred or more? 
How many wives does Bev. Henry Gran­
ville think a man ought to have? And, as 
to that old book, I confess I care litile 
for the first part of it, for it is only a 
history of tbe Jews, and I'm: no Jaw. 
Some parts of the New Testament are all 
right and some ore not. Paul runs down 
matrimony, and, while running it down, 
says his thinks he has the spirit of God. 
If'he thought so, I don't. And, as for 
sending that slave back to the man who 
claimed to own him I know you all 
believe in one man owning another, but I 
don't; and I don't believe that what Paul 
said then will hold good a hundred years 
from now. It may to-day, but that does 
not make it right." 

"You hear him!" again' interrupted the 
minister. "His own words bear witness 
against him." 

"Again," continued the Squire, "yon 
are charged with denying that the in­
spired words of our Lord, the New Testa­
ment, are to be the : ule of our lives." 

"No, I never, for I read them every day. 
What I did say was, that you worshiped 
the book ins ead of God. And I deny 
that God wrote it. Christ founded His 
Churoh and left His apostlea to run it." 
(Groans from theminister.) "They wrote 
to different churches according to the 
churches' needs. Some of them are 
good for r.s, some are not." 

"Lastly," said.the squire, "I have here 
what purports to be apoem, in your hand. 
Is it yours?1' 

"Yes; I see no reason for denying it," 
quoth Hillary, after looking at the manu­
script. 

In measured tones the minister then 
read the following: 

GOD IS DBAS. 
The God of ages, God of might and power, 
The mystic, oread I AM, who through the past 
Baled >11 the universe, lay still in death. 

The glorious symphony of earth and sky 
Had ceased, and death-like silence reigned in 

heaven. 
In state the Ifonarch lay before the Throne; 
His pall a shining cloud of light, *o bright, 
So teri lble that none dare turn nis eyes 
Upon the bier: and none dare lift the pall 
And gaze on that great Oue, whom men had 

thought 
Could never die. 

The deepest silence. Then 
Came slowly, lowly, sadly forth the deep 
Majestic funeral march. The he.' venly choir 
Was mute. The air its elf of heaven broke forth 
And throbbed with low, sad dirges for its King. 
Softly iveaett, mysterious chanting, such 
As men or angels never heard before. 
Be died. Through spaoe confusion ruled. 

Around 
Our earth the long pent storm of ages burst 
Its barriers and swept across its nee. 
Stout trees were bent. The very mountains 

bowed 
Before the stotm. Loud peals of thunder rolled 
From pole to pole. The vivid lightning flashed, 
The sea was in * fair lashed, and waves, 
High as the heaven, broke npon the shore. 
The dead, who in their graves had slept arose, 
And in white garments, weird and wild, came 

forth 
From every land and deepest ooeaa depth. 
And walked npon the earth. Tbe souls of those 
Long dead, whoee bodies ware corrupt, blew 

here 
And there before the storm with shrieks and 

Unearthly mists from heaven and hell—aad 
cried: 

"O, Ood is Mr In plaintive minor notes. 

The s ad refrain whlou mingled with the chant. 
Of white-robed, wandering dead, who walked 

the ettrttf* 
And oried "that God, who was the king of souls, 
Was now no more." 

AU nature bowed b9fore 
The storm of a;9s, and all nations bowed 
Before the storm which rent the soul—the 

storm 
Through all the eons feared, and which now it 
Bad burst, through all eternity should roll. 
For God was dead. No-power was there to stay 
The tempest, nor the wave of dark despair. 
E'en Eatan, in the lowest depths of hell. 
That tempest feared, and -bowed before the 

d6om 
That then approached .him, for eternity, 
Even in hell; was now tenfold a curse. 
The power which hell's ezistenco caused was 

gone, 
Gut in its place there sprang mors direful 

powers, 
Which could not be controlled, and whioh could 

not 
Control. 

Then suns whirled into flaming sons; 
Stars into stars; and ea^th and suns and stars 
Were one in wildest ehaOs. Frightened men 
And flitting souls, archangels, devils, saints 
Fled here and there, and Bought in vain for rest. 
The soul was pierced—divided—and its shrieks 
Were heard above the roar of storm and flood. 
And heav'n was now no more, for heav*n is God 
—And God was dead. 

Loud cried a voice from near 
The Throne! Swift passed a bier on wheels of 

fire I 
A flash of lisht shone through all space, and 

God 
Was borne to hij last resting-place! 

And over all the sea and darkness rolled, 
Surrounding, guarding, holding down the mass 
Which now flew on and on through space. 

Having read the blasphemous verses, 
the minister sat down as ill the o:ise were 
ended. No questious were put to the ac­
cused, or he might have explained this 
last charge as easily as he had the former 
ones. The Squire and tbe minister con­
sulted together for a few moments, and 
then, apparently more to please the min­
ister than from a sense of justice, the 
former pronounced sentence according 
to the'rigid laws of the Puritans. Hil­
lary was lined the sum of £5 10s. 

"I won't pay itl" he exclaimed, and in 
.default was taken into custody by the 
constable. 

CHAPTER III. 

':u JS! THE MINISTER'S DAUGHTER. ' 

I have said little as yet with regard to 
the Bev. Henry Granville; in troth, have 
only mentioned him afid nis emaciated 
frame. The minister was a young man, 
not yet forty years old, and had Come to 
the • settlement full of heaith with the 
ocner colonists live, years before. His 
family, when he removed to Sagnauck to 
become the pastor of the Puritan'flock, 
consisted of a wife and one ohild—a girl. 
He bad come to the new land in the first 
Hush of youthinl ambition — ambi­
tious - to do stern work for his 
stern God, and had at once thrown 
himself into the arena, ready to oombat 
Popery and witchcraft. Popery he had 
studied in the old country until he knew 
it by heart. He could discourse fluently 
against apostolic succession and the su­
premacy of St. Peter; he had the subject 
of indulgences down to a fine point, and 
could show up the infamy of Peter— 
yclept, the Pope—in great style; he was 
also well versed in the ritual, and could 
show the most prejudiced—for extempore 
prayer—that the devil lurked in the pray­
er-book. As for bishops, priests, and 
deacons, he leveled them all at one fell 
blow; for did not bishop • and presbyter 
mean the same in the New Testament, 
and was not a deacon a man set apart to 
serve tables and look after tbe widowfe? 
And when it came to candles and in­
cense, he had only but to ask where either 
was commanded by Christ, ancrhis oppo­
nent was silenced, or so he thought. It 
is trne that when he brought forward the 
latter argument some of the weak or un­
godly ones asked where in the Bible he 
fQpna sanction for infant baptism,, and 
for wfRHen. coming to communion;-but he 
passea them by as'scoffers. • 

But when he came to Sagnauck he 
found another attrnoth e subject for in­
vestigation.' ' The mysterv of Popery, and 
candies, and incense had lo^t its charms, 
because he there met with no believers 
in the chair of St. Peter. Consequently 
he bad turned his study to tho next most 
inviting subject. 

Puritan he was to the core. Medieval 
and mystical he was through and through. 
If he had hot one mystical subject to 
study, he must seoure another. 

So from Bomanism he glided into 
witchcraft, and each waB alike mystical 
and unknown to him. -

And I do not blame him. In fact, if 
any careless words of mine, so far, have 
led tbe reader to believe that I cm un­
friendly to the Bev. Henry Granvilie, I 
wish he would disabuse himself of the 
idea at once. He is not my ideal of a 
man. or of a minister, but he fa my 
warped ideal of a Puritan student. I 
wish I had lived when he did. I should 
have believed in witohes and fairies with 
him. 

So, Having found no more use for his 
philippics against poor St. ireier, long 
since dead, and his successor the Pope, 
he turned the channel of his thoughts to 
tbe' next mystical subject whioh was 
worrying the minds of men around him. 
He read with deep interest the weird 
stories of Cotton jtiather and believed 
them all; > nd, in time, so thoroughly 
did he become imbued with theui, th.<t in 
euery stream he saw a nymph, >n every 
tree ) demon, and in every old woman tue 
possibilities of a .witch. Be knew all 
-the infallible signs by which one of these 
devil's own children could be deteoted, 
and, it was reported, had even been pres­
ent on the occasion of the burning of one 
of theui at S&lem, all of which gave his 
word upon the subject much credence in 
the settlement. 

But, it. was not until he had come to 
Sagnauck that.he .had any personal ex­
perience with these fearful emisaaries of 
the evil one. Soon after he had settled 
in his new home, Mark Hillary had 
called upon him. anil the aame. day his 
daughter had gone into convulsioni. Af­
ter that first visit, Hillary, whose rough 
speech made no favoiable impression up­
on the minister, seldom entered the par-
aouage. At first the minister thought 
little of the pioneersman in connection 
with the sudden nervous attack of his 
daughter, but as time passed, he le rned 
to look upon tbe former ns a man who 
had sold himself to the evil one in ex­
change for that most infernal passion, 
power over his fellow-man. The minis­
ter saw that his chi d was of that pecul­
iar temperament which made her sensi­
tive to the influences of the unseen world. 

At first her experiences with regard to 
Hillary had been general, but strange. 
She seldom mentioned his name or be­
trayed any fear of the man, but whenever 
he pissed her upon tho one village street, 
or in the woods around the settlement, 
-ahe unconsciously shuddered. 

Once, gossip said, when Hillary unex. 
pectedly came npon her and the minister 
as they were wafting hand in hand along 
the bank of Sairnauok Creek, she uttered 
• piercing shriek and fell down upon the 
grass, foaming at the mouth. 

At another time they came upon him 
when he was gasing at "^e stout trees 
bowing before the wind, and was mutter­
ing to himself as was his custom at such 
times. AchsAfc convulsively sei2ed her 
father's hand *nd bade him hurry away. 

"Fordo yvtnotseo." she said, "he is 
m»kin2 the toeee bow to him." And the 
father belie**d that her sensitive nature 
had enabled 9er to detect an evil power 
which he cflld not. 

[xe ax coxtixuxd.] % 

G. SATRANG, 
* 

—DEALKIt IN— 

Groceries, Provisions, Crockery, Glassware} 
Boots and Shoes, vW 

0~O—-0~^)—K)-
DRIED FRUITS, 

, CANNED GOODS, , 
\ VEGETABLES, \ 
t TOBACCO, etc. t 

" . . .  O —o—o—o—o—o—o—O—O • • -.r. . 
Gall eund &&& oiam pricea. 

Main St., . Canton, S. D. 

J. ANDERSON. P. J. ANDERSOft. 

Wholesale and Retail Furniture, 
Sewing Machines and Organs. 

FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS, which we are prepared to fur­
nish at prices lower than the lowest. . ' 

\ ANDERSON BROS., 
CANTON, - - - - - SOUTH DAKOTA, 

THE PIONEER JEWELRY STORE. 
M. L srmil, Prep. 

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Silverware, Musical Instruments. 

Fine watch repairing a specialty. All work 
warranted. * 

CANTON, •: •'"I -• •••••'• SOUTH DAKOTA. 

Thos. T. Brady, 
of Beresford, will make 

Special Prices To Farmers, 
On a bill of goods. Call and see him. 

M. E. RUDOLPH, 
Attorney at Law. 

Practice* in aU the Court* of the Stye. 
Notarial and Collection. Business given care­

ful attention. 
CANTON, - - SOUTH DAKOTA. 

I 
N. C. STUBBERUD, 
Canton, Lincoln county, keeps a full line 

of Mens, Womens and ohfldmns shoes 
for summer and winter wear, 

that sell chea$. 

Farmers Trade. Specially Invited. 

HOTEL m RESTAI KAST, 
A. D. HYMER, Prop.?, . 

Board by day or Week. Heals 25c.1 

CANTON, 
dm 

SOUTH DAKOTA.' 1; 
C3-. O. I3:r»Eiyf 

. —Proprietor of— ." 

THE (UH (ITYUVERV. 
Keeps a first olass outfit ot livery rigs of every 

description. Oneot tbe best equipped 
barns in this state. Sale and 

boarding department in 
connection. 

w 
m 

E. END 5th ST., CANTON, 8. D. 

T. L. Torgeson, 
Beresford, South Dakota, 

1 
- r-

—DEALER IN— 

Dry Ms and MmiS, 
Groceries, Boots and Shoes. 
Motto "Square dealing.'' Come in and look 

us over. 

> 

B. Schmidt & Co., 
Beresford, South Dakota. 

Dealers in all kinds of Heavy and Shelf 

v 

M 55-

Ptoves, Tinware Barb wire, Paints, Agricultural Impliments,. etc. 
Give us a call and we will guarantee you prices- ' - ' 

O. T. HELGERSON. 
Owns this space. He handles a large vari­
ety of farm machinery, mowers* reapers, 
binders, Aultman & Taylor threshers, hullers 
and engins, corn plows, stirrings plows, and 
all kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs. 
If you call on him for what y ou want in the 
machinery line he will treat you well and. 
supply your wants according to hoyle. 

0. T. HELGERSON.. 
.1 •... ... 


