
THE UNCANNY BAIRN.
Bavid Galbraith owned a compact es-

tate in East Lothian which he farmed at
a considerable profit. Tho land had
passed from father to son tor a couple of
hundred years. Ithad always yielded a
pood livelihood to the owner, but never
had it been so highly cultivated or pro-
duced such abundant crops as under
I.'avid Galbraith's liberal and skillful
management. The oats and potatoes
grown on his farm commanded the high-
est prices in the market, and his root
crops were superior to any in the district.
The large, solidly built stone house in
which so many generations of Galbraiths
had lived and died stood in the midst of
the property, sheltered by a belt of trees
on rising ground from the sweeping east
wind, and the laborers' cottages, equally
well constructed to resist the gales that
blow across tho Frith of Forth, wero
models of decent comfort. The live
stock on tho farm was well fed and cared
for, aud the whole proportv bore evi-
dence to the wealth, thrift and intelli-
gence of its owner.

And David Galbraith's wife was well-
to-do and thrifty like himself, .she, too,
was tho child of a Lowland land-ow<ier
and farmer, and had brought her hus-
band no Inconsiderable tocher, while her
industry and housewifely accomplish-
ments might in themselves have served
as a marriage portion. Sho, too, liko her
husband, came of a donee Presbyterian
stock, worthy, upright folk, holding by
tiie faith and practice of their forbears-
orthodox and thrifty, worshiping as their
lather.-! had done, and haudiug tho gear as
Ughtly.nothing doubting but tnat to them
v. as especially assigned not only the good
things ot this world, but also of that
which is to come.

Galbraith did not marry till ho was a
middle-aged man, but he had long hail the
cares of a family on his shoulders with-
out its pleasures to lighten the bunion.
Ho was the eldest of six orphan sisters
aud brothers, to whom ho had acted the
part of a father, aud it was not till Colin,
tho last aud youngest, liad loft Soot-
land for a sheep run in Australia, with
money lent him by his brother, that ho
felt himself at liberty to marry. But
now that his pious duty towards his fam-
ily was fulfilled, David <.albraith did not
hesitate to take to himselt a wife in the
person of Miss Alison MoGilivray, a
lady of some live-and-thirly years of age,
with large hands and feet, small gray
i : as, high cheek bones, aud a complexion
I lokonmg exposure to> harsh climate.
Sho was well educate.! and intelligent,
and in talking with her servants and poor
neighbors, commonly fell into the com-
fortable Lowland Scotch that her father
and mothor had taken a pride in speak-
ing.

Only one child was born to David and
his wife in tno ampin home wtiore there
was space, maintenance and welcome for
8 dozen. Yet luis one was a sou, and tho
Galbraiths were not doomed to dio out.
The boy was eh listened Alexander, after
his two grandfathers, both of whom
wero Alexanders, so that there was no
chance of dispute as to which side I
of the house should have tho naming of
tho child.

And a poor, wee, frail child ho was,
apparently inheriting notning of tiie
strength and vigor of tho Galbraiths and
.Mcijriiivrays, nor did ho resemble father
or mothor in feature. He seemed a little
foreigner that had come to stay with them
for a while, and often in his feeble iu-
f.mey ho bade fair to depart and leave
l.is parents childless. The shrewd, brac-
ing winds, that wero life and health to
'hem, nipped and shriveled him. 11o i
took every ailment that was to be I
had, ami when there was nothing catch- j
ing in the neighborhood he would origi- |
naic some illness of his own, sovoro I
euough to havo shaken the constitution
of any but a seasoned weakling like him-
self. The Lowland farmer would hang
over tho cradle of his waxen-faced baby, I
holding his breath for very lear as no i

1 oked at the puny thing, aud would say,
dropping into broad Scotch, as his wont
was when strongly moved, "Wha wad |
k a this for a bairn o' mine, sac strain;
and bonny and weel set up as the Gal-
braitha have aye boen !"

But tho babe won through the troubles
and perils of his sickly infancy, and at i>

ra of a;4" had grown into a delicate
Blip of a eiiild, with an interesting pair of
gray eyes in his palo lace and a bri^m
spark of Intellect in his big bead. Tho
family doctor, to whoso unceasing care
Sandie owed his lifealmost as much as to j
his mother's devoted nursing, forbade his :
parents to attempt anything in tho way of
systematic education till tho boy was 8 or
i) years of age.

"Canna ye. bo coutent to let weel alane,"
ho would say, "aud bido till tho bairn's
strang and healthy before ye trouble him
to read and wrilo? Gin ye sel his brains
ableeze wi1 letters and figures, yo'll just
be burnin' down tho house that's meant
to be tho ha!illation of a tine soul; yiu ye
wad liauld your hands oil it aud leave it
alane!"

And little Sandie did very well, though
unable to read or write till long after tno
age at which the children of his father's
laborers could spell out a psalm and sign
their names in a big round hand, but
the child had a memory .such as must
hive been commoner in the world beforo
thero were bookn to refer to at every mm
than it is now, and his mind was stored
with (airy taies and old Border ballads
that his mother and his nurse told or
Bung to him In the winter evenings. But
Mrs. »ialbraith and Effle wore careful
never to toll him stories of a weird or
ghostly nature, for the doctor had im-
pressed upon them before all things that
Sandie must never be frightened. "For
y:n the bairn be frighted he will nasleep,"
said me astute mistress of the maid, "and
yo'll just liao to sit the lang mirk even-
ings by his bed, while yo hoar the maids
dailin' by candlelicht below, or walking
•v i" their laddies; but gin ye never lethim
hoar o' ghalsts and wraiths, ho'il just
sleep liko a bird wl' its head under its
wing and whiles yell be ablo to leave
b.m and hae a crack wi' your neebors like
ony ither body!"

Though mother and nurse, actuated by
different but equally strong motives, kep"t
all knowledge of the supernatural from
the chad, there came :i day when his
father accused them both ofpoisoning ins
mind with stories of witches, warlocks
and ghosts, and making an uncanny
bairn of tho boy.

n.
When Sandie was 7 years of ago, a lean

and overgrown child without nis frout
t. eth, and any comeliness he mijjlitpos-.
Bess existed only in his mother's eyes, a
si range circumstance happened that
greatly perplexed and distressed his par-
em-, ime coid afternoon late in October,
Mrs. Galbraith told Eihe to take a pud-
ding and a can of broth to an oil and
very poor woman, called Elspelh Mcl le
Who lived in a lone cottage a mile from
Hie larm.and San.lie was logo with her for
the sake of the walk. The trees were al-
r idy stripped by the autumn sales, to
m uicli a dead calm succeeded, and a cold
loj; had crept up from theseaand brooded

over the bare fields, settling on the naked :
bough* in chilly drops oi moisture. Thecaretal mother wrapped a plaid roundthe boy and bade h;ua run as he went to
keep himself warm. Away sped .Sandie
along the high roa.i, driving a iiall be-
fore Him, ana running alter it to send it
Hying again with a dexterous blow of his jstick, tirt his pale cheeks glowed with 'exercise, and he over,hot his murk, ran i
pa.-,t old bUspeth's cottage aud had to be 'recalled by Eilie.

"Ye maun pit the basket in hor band Iyour am Bel'," she said, as she led the re-
lactant child into tho dark, close room, 'where the old woman sat shivering by \u25a0

tho tire, spreading her skinny hands over
•bodying embers. But Sandie held back,
and neither threatening nor coaxing
would induce him to move a step nearer
to Elspeth, so that, stigmatizing bun as \

a dour limb," Kilio was obliged to set
the baskot on the table herself.

"It's just a pudding and a few broth i
that Mistress Ualbraith has sent ye. for i
she's aye mindful o' the uuir." she said, 'as she set out the can and bowl before
the old woman. Elspeth looked with a
bitter smile at the good things spread bo-
fore her.

"it's a' verra gnde sac far as it g:u>, b it
gm I'd been the rich body, ana Mistress
ualbraith the puir carline, 1 .wad hut; scut
iier a mutchkin o' something stranger
than mutton broth. Does sho no warm i
her am thrapple wi' a drap whusky :

hersel'?" j
"For shame, Elspeth! Ye maun just

tak1 what's sent ye and bo thankfu'!" j
said Elliesharply; and turning to Sandie,
who stood gazing intently at the old !
woman, "What ails the bairn that he
canna taic' his eyes aff your face? It's no
your beauty, I'm thinking, Elspetb, that
draws him gaef

The ill-favored old woman cackled to
nerseii, displaying a few yellow tusks,
the last survivors of a set of teetu that j
ha I once been as white and strong as !
Effie's.

\u25a0'it's king sinco man or bairn looked at
aold Elspeth wi' sic a gaze. What does
tho bairn see in an ould wife's face.' \u;
suld look at the lasses, Sandie, lad," aud
Elspeth stretched out her icau arm, I
caught tho boy by tho wrist and drew I
hiui towards her. Sho was a hideous old j
woman, and in the gathering twilight, I
when the red glare oi the embers shed a
glow on her harsh features, sho appeared j
positively witch-like. Sandie Buffered :
himself to be drawn closo to her as one \
who walks in his sloop, with wide-open j
eyes void of expression, and then stood !
opposite her fur a moment pale and silenU' I
Before either of tho women could speak |
the child's voice was heard.

"What for hae yo bawbies on your oeu, I
Elspeth Mel' ie, and a white claii.ii lappil
under your chin?"

Did Elspeth dropped Sandle'B hand aud
sank bacK with a groan. "EtHe, Kniu,
hark till him! The bairn has the second
sight, and he sees me stricket lor thegrave, aye, and yell all see it suue! I
leel the mouls upon me a'zeadyl Tak'
him Bwa', tak' him awa', he's an awesome
bairn!" and Saudio quietly put on his
cap and went out into the cold mist.
Eilio followed him, and relieved her
fright and agitation by speaking sharply
to the cuild.

"For shame of yonrseP, Sandie, -to
fright an old woman wi' gruesome words

I that ye never heard from your mither
nor me!"

"But what for suld Elspeth be frighted?
Thero were bawbies on her een, and a
white claith round her heid, and 1 just
tauld her aboot it; and giu I see the
like of it on your face, Eaie, Iwill tell
ye!"

"My eertie! but yo'll be brent fora war-
lock gin yo read foiks' deaths on thuir
faces, and ye'd best hand your claverst" I
And Eilie said no more, but thought
much on her way back to the farm. Sho
was sure that Sandio did not know tho |
meaning of his own words. He had

I never seen a dead body, and he did not
know how a corpse is prepared for thograve, aud ho certainly had no informa-
tion on tho subject from books, lor he
could not read. And tho appearance lie 'described on old Elspeth's face did not !seem to frighten him. He had ga/.ed at
her from the moment in which they en-
tered tho cottage tillthey left it, but with
wonder and interest ralhor than fear.
Tho fright was for Elspeth Mcl'ie and
herself, and as she watched tho child, un-
conscious of the death wound ho had
given, bounding along tho road, still
playing with his ball and stick, Eii;o
shuddered with vague and nameless I
fears.

That night at supper Elbe told her fol-
low-servants of Handle's weird words, i
and they took counsel together whether i
his mother should be tola about it or not, !

I and they decided only to speak to her !
if anything untoward happened to old i
Elspeth. It was on Thursday that Etlio
bad been scut to Elspeth McFie's cot-
tage, and she resolved to go there again
on tier own account on the lollowiug
Sunday afternoon. Her native supersti-
tious wore strong upon her, though she
had never imparted thorn to her young 1charge, and she drew near to Elspeth cot- !
tagu with a boding heart. Itscarcely sur-
prised her when shg entered to rind old I
Elspeth lying doad on the bed, with coins
on nor eyes and a white cloth bound
round her head, precisely as Sandie had
seen her on Thursday.

Two women were in the room with tho
doad, eager to toll how EispeUi had taken
to her lied on Thursday evening, refused
bit or sup, and had died early tnat morn-
ing. Etiie tremblod, but merely asked
of vihat old Elspeth died, for three days 'beforo she seemed in no likelihood of:
death. Hut tho ouly account tho women ;
could give of hor sudden death was that j
she appeared to have no illness ai all,
and mat sho had said, "I'm no a sick
woman, but a dying, and Imaun nae!"

l'.ftie hastened home to tell her mis-
tress everything, repeating faithfully
every word that old Elsputh and Sandie
had said on the previous Thursday, and
Mr~. Galbraith listened with a white and
awe-struck lace.

"Yelljust say naething about it, EtTie;
It'llbe asair prejudice against the poor
bairn, aud stand in his way, gin toiks
tiimk Saudie has the second sight," and
Eilio didnot think it necessary to men-
tion that o\ery servant in the house was
acquainted with the result of her visit to
old Elspeth's cottage. But she hinted ;
that if sho continued to wait on such an
awesome bairn, that might seethe deaih i
tokens on her face any day, and fright !
her into an early grave, her wages should
be raised in proportion to the danger of
her service.

When Mrs. Galbraith told her husband i
of tjaudie's ghastly remark, its tragic re- j
suit, and the child's unconsciousness in i
tue matter, ho disguised his fears that i
possessed him beneath a bluster of wrath, •

and rated her and Ellie soundly, "It i
stands to reason that the bairn canna
speak o' what he does na ken, and you
and Eltie, but mair likely Eilie than you
—for 1 was used to think you \u25a0 woman o'
sense—hae been telling Sandieauld wives'
tales about the second sight, tillbethinks
it a lino thing to practice what ye'vo !
taught him, and the auld doitered fule :
Elspeth dies out o' sheer fright in conse- !
quence, and yo maun see for your am j
sel' what your am folly has brought
about!"

1 But Mrs. Galbraith protested that neitli-

er she nor Etiie had ever uttered a word
about the second sight in the boy's hear-
ing, and David, who in his beait believed
his wife, though he did not doem it con-
sistent with liis dignity to own aa much,
abruptly ended the unpleasant affair by
Baying peremptorily, '"illno permit the
bairn to be tauld any mair mmodly su-
perstitions atid avid wives' tales. Ellie
may gang to the cloil, and Saudife sail be
wi' mo in liis walks and rides, and I'se
warrant yell hear naething lrom him
but what he learns fra' me, quid sense
aud sound doctrine!"

And Etiie was dismissed, to her own
great relief, and from that day forth
Sandie: became his father's outdoor com-
panion, to the visible beuelit of his health
and spirits.

But no one was so really alarmed at
Sandie'a uncanny remark and its couso-
qaences as David Galbraith himseif. His
grandmother, a Highland woman, bad
had the .-econd sight, and his fattier h;ui
told him how she lived to become the
terror of her family, ller premonitions |
of death aud calamity were unfailingly |
true, and the spirit within her never en-
lightened her as to how the impending |
evil might be averted. .She was simply
the medium of announcing approaching
doom. What if her ghostly gift had I
descended io her grandson, a barren
heritage, that would make him shunned j

by nis kind!
l'oor .Vlison Galbraith, finding lier bus- !

band irritable and unreasonable on tho j
subject or Saudie's weird speech, sought |
comfort in pouring out her fears to their
minister, tlio liev. Ewan McFarlane, who
gave ear to her with as much patience as i

'\u25a0'i.l I be expected from a man whose
c!ii>-i business it was in life to speak aud
not to listen.

He drew the very worst inference from
what ho heard. "It's a dear case o1 the j
second sight, and 1 canna ijvtt rear j
tiiat there may be waur to come. When j
the uncanny spirit lights on a bod; there
is na predicting what its manifestation
may be, aud for aught thai we ken, it
may be to you or me that Sandie 'il see
the death tokens on mist. And i. ye
continue to bung him to the kirk, 1 wad '
request that yell no let him si: glowering
at me, fur though sudden death wad
doubtless be suduen glory to me it wad 'no be consistent wi1 the dignity ofa nnii- j
istor o' the Free Kirk mat liesuld be har-
ried untimely into his grave by any un-
canny bairn, that wad hae been burnt tor
a warlock, in times gano by. And if 1
was spared such a Bair visitation, the 'bairn might yel be permitted to wark a !
certain perturbation of spirit in me, that
wad cause mo to curtail tho word of God,
and bring my discourse to a premature
end, to ilia grievous loss of them that 'hear. And, Mistress Galbraith, let mo
tell ye, yell fa' into disrepute wi1 your
neighbors gin Sandie sees bawbies on
your minister's honored een, aud aught
came of it to his prejudice!"

in.
In the following spring David (ial-

braith's youngest brother Colin returned,
after an absencq of ten years, to spend a 'few months with his relations in .Scot-
land. His industry had been prospered
in Australia, and he was in a better posi-
tion thau he could have attained by any
exertions of iiis own in the old country.
Ho aud his nephew struck up a warm
friendship together, and It was a pretty
sight to see them {rolling on the links
at North Berwick, the strong man ac-
commodating his play to that of tbepnny
boy by his side.and restraining his speech
so that not a word fell from his lips but
what was lit for a child to hear.

One day when they had played tillSan-
die was tired they sauntered down to me
beach, Uncle Colin to sit on tho rocks
smoking his morning pipe, his nephew
to perch beside him and amuse hiinseli
with tho shells and seaweed that abound i
there. Presently Sandie grew weary of
sitting still, throw away the handful of
shells he had picked up, and proposi 1
that they should go further along the
sands to where tho children woro bath-
ing. "And gio mo your hand. Uncle
Colin, and I'll tell ye something while wo
walk tiiat icauna just understand tnysel'.
I've seen an unco' strange tiling; I've
seen your house in Australia!"

"Hoot, niun! what havers are ye talk-
ing? Ve've boon dreaming!" said 1 nele
Colin cheerily.

"Na, Isaw it. It was no dream; Iken
weel the difference between dreaming
and seeing. Your house has na slates on
the roof, like our house; it was theckit
like a hayrick, and it had a wide place
round it covered with another little
thockit roof, and windows like big glass
doors opened on it. And there was tire
all about, and tall jjrass all ableeze, and
sheep rinning hituer and thither frighted,
ami a man with a black beard and a gun
in his hand ran out o' the house and
shouted, 'n'tirady, save tho mare ami
foal! if they're lost the master will never
forgive ye!' What ails ye, Uncle Colin,
that ye look sac while?" and the boy
looked up in his uneie's faeo with won-
der.

"It's no canny to sco such a sight,
Sandie! What do you ken o' brush
tires? and ye'vo never seen a picture of
my house; and who tauld ye that my
groom is an Irishman named O'Grady?
lor I've tauld naebody hero, and the
man with tho black beard is my Scotch
shepherd.' 1

"'Chare was nae need to tell mo any-
thing about it, Uncle Colin, lor 1 saw it
a'; but if the man at tht; door iiad na
shoutad O'Grady, then I suld na hae
kenned his name."

Colin made a poor attempt at laughter,
that he might hide from tho child how
shocked and startled he was; but as soon
as they readied home he told his brother
about his son's vision, and heard from
him in return the story of Sandie aud old
Elspetn. A few days later Colin Gal-
braith received a telegram from his head
shepherd informing him of the heavy
loss he had just sustained from a very-
serious bush lire, and both he and David
were convinced that .Sandie was an un-
canny bairn.

Colin returned to Australia immediately
afterwards, and as lie parted from his
brother and sister-in-law he said, with a
melancholy smile: "ifony mischance
beta's me, yell ken as sun.; as I do inysel'.
Your awesome bairn will sco it a', and
ye may tak' for gospel aught tauld ye by
an.; that hae the second night."

uuo tine afternoon, some three weoks
alter Colin had sailed, David having just
then no particular work to beep him on !
the farm ail day, proposed for a great
treat to row Sandie to the Bass Hock, j
Oat cutting would shortly be,;in, ana
then ho wouid not have a spare hour
trom morning to night, Hut to-day ho
and his son would enjoy a holiday to- I
gether, and .Sandio was to take with him
the small gun that his father gave him i
on his last birthday, for lie was now H
years of age and high time that he set
about learning to kill something orother.
All the latent boy seemed develop.' i in
the delicate child tiy tho possession of the
small fowlingpiece, and be blazed away
at tho rats under the hayricks, and at the
Bparrows on the roof, to the peril aliko of
the poultry and of tho bedroom windows.
"Mother, moti.er, I'll shoot ye a gauuet
and niak' ye a cushion o' the down!" he
shouted m wiui excitement as beset forth j
on the expedition.

Mrs. Galbraith stood on the doorstep i
watching her husband and Bon leave the
house together. David a stout, tali man in
tho primo of late middle lite, red-faced !
and gray-haired, and Sandie a lanky lad, j
with pale freckled face, but with more !
viijor in his step than the fond mother i
iiad ever expected to see. lie carried his I
gun over his shoulder and strode along •
i.y his father's side, glancing up at him I
frequently to try to imitate his every j
look and gesture. David Galbraith was :
fond ofrowing, and as it was a very calm
day be rtintniiinrid tiie man in charge of
the boat, and taking the oars hitnsell said
it would do him good to row as far as t.io
liass Rock and back again. The sea was
like a millpond, a glassy stretch of water
with hero aud there a wind flaw wrink-
ling in its smooth surface. J here was
not a wave that could have misplaced a
pebble on the beach, and great masses of
olive green seaweed floated motionless
in its clear depths. To the left, high
above them, stood the ruins of Xar.tallon
Castie, bathed in August sunshine, iis
gray walls taking warmth and color from i
the glow of lirht that soitened aud beau- I
titied its rugg i outline. Before them the ;
sullen mass of the liass Koek towered
above the blue water, circled by count-
less thousands of seabirds, the glitter of
whose white wings was seen as sil-
V«ry llasues of light, from a distance
too great to distinguish the birds them-
selves.

They wore near enough to the shore to
hear voices and laughter borue over U:o
water from the grassy Inclosare before
Tantallon Castle, and lowing of kinein
the pastures, atul as tvo>' Beared tlio i!;;ss
Itock iiit-so sounds were exchanged i«>r
the squealing of wild fowl and (be clang
of their v. ings. To Sandie's delight ho
was allowed to shoot from the boat, which
he did with as little danger Co the birds as
to the fishes, and the only condition nis
lather imposed was that lie should lire
with his back towards him, "till your
aim is mair preceese, man." Though it
soon becamo evident even to the san-
guine Sandio that ho would bring home
neither cannot nor kittiwake, it was a
rapturous delight to be rowed about the
island by his father, who' told him the
name of every bird he saw, and pointed
out tlioir nests on the precipitous face of
tlio rock. Thou David rusted on his oars,
and the boat scarcely moved on the still
water while Saudieate the oat cake and
drank ihe milk provided for him by
his mother, and his father took a deep
draft from his llask till liis lace grow
crimson.

"Father, trie me a drink, .too," said
Sandie, stretching out his hand.

"Nil, ua; ye'llstick to your milk-drink-
ing till ye hae built up a strong frame,
and then ye may tak'«as much whasky
us ye wull to keep it in quid repair."

And now the boat was turned landward
\u25a0once more, and they Boon lost sound Of
the dang of the seabird's wings, and the
low ing ot the kme was sigain beard, and
David rowed slowly paal the rock of l'an-
tailon. Alter chattering for hours Sandia
had (alien silent, and sat leaning his arm
on the gunwale of the boat looking into
the limpid water, dipping his band into a
sott swelling wave-, and scattering a
show or of glittering drops from his ling-
ers. Suddenly he ceased his idle play,
and, kneeling in the bottom of tho ooat,
clung tirmly to the aide with both hands,
leaned over and gazed Intently in the wa-
ter. His father, who was always on the
alert where bis son w;'.s concerned, at
once noticed tho change that had ootne
iiver him, rowed quicker, and suid cheer-
ily, "what are, ye glowering at, man.
Did ye never see a herring in the sea be-
fore?'

Sandie neither spoke nor stirrod, and
David look comfort in thinking that after
all tho lad could see nothing uncanny in
the water; it was just .some daft folly or
other ho was after, best unnoticed. But
when Sandie did speak it was to utter
words for which he was unprepared.

'"tattler, 1 sco Uncle Colin In the water
\\ i' his face turned up to me, and his een
wide open, but he eauna see wi' them."
The boy did uol raise his head, but con-
tinued to gazo into tho water. Drops of
sweat broke out on Galbraith's brow,
and lie lilted the dripping oars high
in tlio rowlocks and leaned towards San-
iiie, his red lace now as White as the
boy's.

"W nether it's God or the deU speaks in
ye Idinnii ken. but yell drive me mail
wi' your gruesome darera! Hand up,
man! and llmg yoursel' back in the boat
where yo'll see naeihing waur than your-

liut Sandie did not stir. "It's Uncle
Colin tiiat I sec floating in tiie water, lap-
pit in sea weed, and he's nue sleeping, tor
las een stare sue wide," and Uaibruitb,
who would not have looked over the gun-
wale ofthe boat lor his iile, with anijalh
plunged llio oars >Sy'ij\i into the water, and
rowed with furious strokes.

"Ve'vo struck tho oar on his white
face!" shrieked the boy and 101lback cry-
ing in the boat.

A heavy gloom settled on the Gal-
braiths, and this last, hideous vision of
Handle's they kept strictly to themselves:they did nut seek counsel of their minis-
ter or any one. They were certain thatColin was drowned. Itwas a mereques-'
lion of time when they could hear how it
had happened, but hear itthey assuredly
would. And Sandie, too, was gloomy
and depressed. "The bairn iv.ta frighted
himself this time as weel as litters," said
his father, "and sma' blame to him; but I
wad rather follow him to tho kirk-yard
than that he sold grow up wi1 tho second
sight! It may hae beon a' varra weel in
a breeokless, starving Uielander a hun-
dred yens ago, but it's no consistent lor
a well-fed i.uwiandcr in theso days o'
trousers ami hign farming. How Is San-
die to do justice to the land and mind the
rotation of crops if he goes daft wi' the
second sight?"

The i.-it liar vest was plentiful and got
together in tine condition, but neither
David nor his wife had any heart to enjoy
it. They simply lived through each day
waiting for the tidings that must come;
nor had they long to wait. -Nearly a
month after Sandie's vision David read in
the newspaper of the sale arrival of his
incither's .ship at its destination. It re-
ported a prosperous voyage- with but one
casualty during its course, which oc-
curred on the twenty-fourth day after
sailing, when a passouger booked for
Sydney had mysteriously fallen over-
board in perfectly calm weather and was
drowned. The gentleman's name was
Colin Galbraith, and his sudden, un-
timely end had cast a gloom over tho
ship's company. So far tho newspaper
report, which, brief as it was, was ail
that David and Alison could ever learn
of their poor brother's fate. They care-
fully compared the dates, and found that
Colin had been drowned three days after
Sandie had seen tho vision of the body in
the soa.

"1 winna tell tho bairn that puir Colin
is dead," said David gloomily.

"Yell just tell tho bairn he's dead, but
you'll say naething of drowning."

'Ye maun do as yo think best, but I
canna mention puir Colin's name to him."
And it was from his mother that Naudie
heard of his Uncle Coiin's death, Jle
listened gravely and thoughtfully to the
tidings. "Yes, it was him that 1 saw in
the water," and that was all lhat he had
to say about the death of his favorite
uncle; he asked no question and made no
further remarks.

IV.

From this timo forward a groat change
came over David Garbfaith. From
wholly matter-of-fact and little inclined
to believe more than his senses could at-
test, he became credulous and supersti-
tious. He trembled at omens, and was
unnerved for his day's work ifnis dreams
over night wore unpropitious. Ho dis-
liked being out on dark nights, and cast
uinasy glances over his shoulder as
though ho heard steps behind him. At
times when iie was riding he thought that
hi! heard some one following hard on his

and he would gallop lor miles and
reach homo, horse and rider both in a
sweat of fear. And Sandie, tho uneon-
Bcious cause of tho evil change m his
father, mutely wondered, what had come
over him. David scarcely let the boy out
of his sight, though his society was a tor-
ment to him, and ho was always wonder-
ing; what would bo tlio next shock ho
would receive. Unhappily ho tried to
restore tone to his shaken nerves by
drinking, and the habit grow quickly on
him, to his good wife's great distress;
and times wen; now so changed lhat San-
die was more frightenedol Ins father than
his father was of him. Mrs. Ualbraith
proposed sending Sandie to stay with
some relations of her own a', l.inlith ow.
thinking that ii would do her hunband
good to have the strain of the boy's con-
stant society removed for awhile. .But j
he would not hear «,l it. and merely said,
•'The bairn sail bide at hamo. It's my *aiii weird, and Imaun dree it.''

Some two years passed by in which
Sandie had no visions, and grew steadily
healthier and stronger, and nmro iiko j
other boys of his age, so Unit his mother !
began to think they should mako a man
of him ypL Bat though his father no-
ticed the physical Improvement in bis son
with pride, nothing could persuade him I
that tiie dreaded gut bad departed from
him. lv vain his wife triedto convince
him that there was no further cause for
anxiety, ilo shook his head and said,
"l eH no get rid of an illgift sac lightly.
It's a lire that burns low, but it'll burst
out into llamo lor a' that."

v.
In the third summer after Colin Gai-

braith was lout at sea, on a lovely Bum-
mer evening, Mrs. Galbraith sat at the
op :i window, knitting and smiling
placidly, as she watched her son ai work
in bis little plotof gardon, watering the
tufts of pinks and pansies. she laid her
work in her lap, and her eyes lollowe.!
his every movement with quiet pl.ajuio.
Sandie would make a good uardjner.
There was not a straggling growth in his
plot nor any weeds; all was neat :,n 1
trim, and the flower beds wero pret-
tilybor.iered with she'.ls lhat he had col-
lected on tho beach at North Berwick.

lie v.-as gathering a posj- witii fast id i-
i oils care, and his mother knew thai it
| \v;;s ior her. and thought to herself that ii
! ho had been uncanny in time past, ho was
' a good boy, liis heart was in tho right
place. ;>ui BomeUiing disturbed him is

i liis work. Hq rossffrom stooping over tlio
bed, dropped his flowers to the ground,
and Alison thought lie was listening to
some far-away sound, till a change that
passed over his face showed her that sho
was mistaken. iSaudio was not listening,
ho was seeing. His lace grow pale, and
his features pinched, his gray eyes were
fixed while the color faded out "of them

j till they were almost white, and ho
shuddered as though a cold wind blow

i over him.
Mrs. Galbraith rose silently, and as-

I sure'l by the deep breathing of her hus-
band, who was sitting In an arm-chair by
the hearth, that he was asleep, opened
the duor softly, 101ltho room and hurried
into tho garden. There in the Bonshine,
surrounded by summer sights and sum-
mer scents, stood Sandie, a very image of
midnight terror. His mother laid her
largo warm bands on his shoulders and
gently shook him.

"Sandie, Sandie, if you are seeing
again, for God's sake say nothing toyour lather! He canna bear it; yell tell
une," she said in a frightened whisper.

The boy gave a sigh, passed his handsover his eyes and staggered as though he
were dizzy. Alison grasped her sou
firmly by ihe arm. "Come awa'l if your
father wakes and goes to window he'll
see as; come ana'!" and she hurried the
boy through the warm evening sunshine
that had suddenly grown cold and dim
to her, and led him to a retired part of the
garden.

"And now what was it that yesaw?"
And, looking at hor with a strange ex-
pression of fear and compassion, Sandie
«iid: "Isaw my father lying.on the road
attue loot of the steep brae by Sir l-'.weu
> ampell's gates, and his een were shut,
out for a' tnat ho was the same as Uncle
Colin!"

The self-controlled, unemotional Ali-
Bon Ualbraitb gave a smothered screamas she listened to tier son, and, seizing hi- !
arm in a passion ol fear, with a grip likea vice, said: "Elspeth Mchie wua righl
v.h.n she called you an awesome bairn!\\ hat !or has <iud in His wrath given mosucu a child?" and she shook him oil and ileft him alone in his confused misery
IfDa\id Galbraith had uot beeu over-come with driuk that night, be would

have seen that something terrible had oc-
curred to agitate his wife, but when the
drunken lit was spent tie noticed that she
looked white and ill.

"Alison, woman, ye keep too close in
the house," lie said; "ye should walk to
the sea and breathe iho carter air, to bring
the color back to your cheoKs."

The following"Ki-iday was the corn
market at lladdington, aud David >.ai-
braith sober, shrewd and business-like
set out to attend it, bent on driving a hardbargain. Alison stood at the gate as ho
mounted his Jior.se, to wish him wifely
admonition as to tho advisability of notdrinking too much whisky before the re-
turn journey, and "Yellno bo late com-ing dome tha nignt, Davie?"

•" I'here is no night at tins time o1 year,
Alison."

\u25a0•And yell mind to conio by tho lsvol I
road. .There's the steep brae beyond theCampbellsl gate, and I'drather ye gave
it a wide berth, and camo by the long 'road.''

"Not I, woman! Do yo expect mo to |
mak'a midnight ride a milelonger just to :
avoid a brae that 1 ken a- well as my aiu
doorstop? Kelpie '11 bo sober, douce
beast, if his master's not. and he keus :
every stane on the hill. YVllgo to bed |
and leave the house door unlocked for,
me," and David gave his horse a touch
with the whipami away he trottea.

Alison stood iiii the sound of the hoofs
had died away, and then went back to ;
the house with a boding heart. Sandie re- j
turned from school at noon in high
spirits, and asked his mother's leave to
bring home a school-fellow to play with
him in tho afternoon, li was wonderful i
how iiis spirits bad rallied since his vision
of a few days before. It seemed as thi
his body had now grown strong enough I
to shake off the ghastly influence en- I
tirely, but his mother was shattered botu !
by memory and apprehension.

A dreadful restlessness possessed her
as night drew on, and alter the shouts of
the boys at play were over, and silencefell on the house and garden, she slij
out unnoticed and walked in the twilight i
to the beach. It was nigh midsummer,
when in those latitudes the sunset lingers !
on the western horizon till in the east the j
vigorous dawn breaks to quench its lcs^< r
light. The crescent moon hung low in
tue sky over the gently murmuring sea
that glimmered mysteriously in the dif-
fused twilight, and iho brown rocks j
loomed dark above the water. A time
and a place to suggest eerie feelings to the
most unimpressionable; but Alison's
whoie mind was so tilled with the appre-
hensions of approaching doom that the 'scene had no eilect on her—sue scarcely
noticed where sho was. The fear that
possessed her was inward and neither
suggostod, nor could it be increased, by I
aspect of familiar things. .She did not
meet a soul in hor restless wanderings.
As sho opened the house door on her n -turn iho clock struck IJ. Oh, when would
David be homo? He was seldom later
than midnight. Alison needed no light, j
and, creeping softly up Stairs, sho!
entered Sandie's room, and drawing
asido the curtain, by the solemn twilight i
of tho northern night, she saw his sleep-
ing (ace calm and peaceful as an infant's.
Did she grudge him his untroubled sium-

ber, that she would rather have found
him awake and oppressed with terror as

W hilosho stood listening to tho beating
of her own heart, that sounded louder
than tho breathing of her child, she
heard the first distant sound ofapproach-

iiiti boofs, and as they rapidly draw near-
er she recognized Kelpie's familiar stopa.

"Thank i.oil no is *n'.\; boniet" she said, I
and lest her hus baud should be displeased
to liud licr >itliii^ii|> for liim aim h;i:-.i-
ened to her room and lighted a candle. I
Tho horse had stopped opposite Hie !
house and David had had lime to dis-
mount, bathe had ma oponed tho B«te.
Some one might be detaining him there;
yet there was no sound of voices to be
heard, only Kelpie impatiently striking
the ground with one of his lore"feet.

Alison looked out of the window, bat
could see nothing for the high wall, and
88 several minutes passed and .still her
husband did not come, and tho horse
stamped with increasing Impatience,she
supped down stairs, out of doors, and
across the garden to the hmc. So ueadly
a fear lay upon her .spirit that when she
Hung tno ira;e open and saw Kelpie

:ig riderless on the dusky highway
She felt no surprise, only an assurance that
••iancJie's vision was about to come true.

'"< 'h. Kelpie, lad, your master's do far
to seek. .she said as she led the trembling,
Bwealing beast towards the stableyard.
'1 hen, without calling up any of the men, 'just us she ivas, with uncovered head,
Alison tialbralth sped through the dusk
and silence of the summer night.

'•The sleep brae by .Sir Ewen Camp-
bell's sales!" she s;iid to herself as -lie
ran, aud when tho dark ii;s and hiuti
wall bounding the park came in si^ht
her limbs almost gave wav beneath her.
Then she reached the greatrirou gates be-
tween the t;raiiite pillars, and in thu twi-
lightshe caught sight through their bais
oi the bi.ick avenue within, and heard tue
wind, sigh iv the boughs. Alison pressed
hir hands to her heart, and urged herself
on. Now a bat cut iis :• i^'/.a^ ili^hi
through tho air and startled Her, the
white scut of a frightened rabbit shone
out in tho dusk as it flashed across her
path iii search of a friendly burrow, aud
nor echoing steps woke many a Bleep-
ing bird and set it lliitterin;; w:l!i fear.

The next torn in the road would bring
her to the foot of the hill,and to some-
thing that she dared not name thai she
knew was waiting ior her there. She
closed her eyes lor an instant as she
rounded the curve of tho road aud
clenched her hands; then the soft Bilence
of the summer night was broken by a
wailing cry, and Alison Galbraith fell
senseless on the dead body of her hus-
band.

David was sober that uipht, but as he
rodo through the mirk lanes tho old hor-
ror had overtaken him. lie thought that
he heard a horseman followinghard upon
him and clapped spurs to his beast and
galloped down the hill, at tho foot oi'
which Kelpie slipped on a rolling stone,
threw his rider heavily to tho ground,
and he neither spoko nor moved a^ain.

Alison Galbraith did not long survive
her husband, and her death took place
without Sandie having any intimation of
its approach, lie never had vision or
prophetic foresight again alter his father
died. The weird gift departed from him
with his weakly childhood, and he grew
up roimsi and stout, thriving and com-
monplace as his forebears. Sandie is
even a better farmer than his Gather l>o-
fore him, and is in a lair way to solve the
problem how to make two blades of
wheat grow where only one bad grown
before. He has married a wile practical J
and matter-of-fect as himself, and their
.sons and daughters are as guiltless of
imagination as they are of any touch ofI
the uncanny. Tho burly Lowland for-
mer can never be induced to speak of tho j
second siyht, oven to his most intimate
friends, in the early days of their mar-
ried lifehis young wife ventured to ask
him about the visions ofhis ibildhood, of
which siie had heard, but lie silenced her
with such severity that she did nol again
dare to approach the subject, an>i she « ill
never know whether tho stories of her
husband's uncanny childhood are wild
legenda'or plain truth.—Cornhill Maga-
zine.

THE LAST KISS.
I ; nt by the balf-wrltten i oom,
While tiie pen, idly trailed ii my hnn<i,
Wrtteson. "Had ! words to complete it,
Who'd read Lt, or who'd understand?' 1

But :i:t little bare feel on tbestairway.
And iiii raiu Ismothered laugh In the" hall.
An . the eerie-low lisp on the silence,
Cry up in UK- over it all.

So. I gather it up—where was broken
The tear-laced thread ol my theme.
Telling how, us one night [was writing;
A lairv broke il.: on my dream—
A little, Inquisitive tafry-i-
--uy own little jjiri,with the gold

Ot the sun In her nair, and tiie dewy
\u25a0 >r. ..f ;h" fairies •-. i..

Twas tiie dear little zirl that I sroklcd—
"For it vraa :i moment like this,"

1 said, ''when she knew I was t>usy
To come romping m fora ki*s ?—0 ii rowdying up from her mother

lamorlnti there at my kne \u25a0

lor one iim!•\u25a0 lei-^ for my iloliv,
c 'lttle uzzer for "me!""

< ;\u25a0!'! i ity the heart that repelled her,
Ami ihe cold bund-that turned her away:
And take from the lips thai denied her '
This answerli \u25a0\u25a0 prayi r• \u25a0! :\u25a0. \u25a0:.\u25a0!. :
Tnfce, Lord. ::<> i: my mi m'ry lurevi r
That pHlfal nbo i »t»lr.
And Hi.- i alter and trip of the lilt!.- hare feet.
And the one piercing cry on tin: stair!
I put by tlir balf-wTitten ]« em,
While t!..' [ en, < ily: railed In my 1-iind
Writes on. "Had] wordi tocompleteit
W.io'd !i!id it. or who'd understand •"
bul the little bare feet on Uie stairway,
And t::f I.:: • , a l|
Ajii 1 1." c Tie I'm- iispon tin- illene
Cry up to iac over it all.— ;an:es White,mb Kilcy.

The Plain Truth
Is good er.oiitrh for Hood's ST.r«nparilla— i
there is no need of embellishment or j
i-enationalissm. Simply what Hood's 'Sarßaparilla docs, that tolls tho story of
its merit.

Hood's I'ills an.- easy, yot ellicient.

Those complaining of sore throat or
hoarseness should u^e Brown's Bronchial
Tr<> i:cs. The otfoit i-; extraordinary,
particalarly when us.d liy singers and
speakers, lor clc-ariug tho voice. Sold
only in boxts.

A :sinule plant of purslano has neon
known lo I'rchicot-vS^U'Jseed^.thethistle
05,306, and the plantain -t.*,^uo Beeds in a
single season.
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You're Losing
Something.

every day that you try to worry along
.vithout Pearline. And what's theJuse ? What do you gain ? You

can't have washing done more

\ safely than it's done with Pearl-
-1 it can't be done more cheaply—if
safely,
you lose is in time and labor. Pearl -

; half of both. You lose in clothes.
>v can't rub them clean in the old way
vashboard, without rubbing them to
11 these things that you lose are money.

\«'"* Y-y V % Peddlers ar.d some unscrupulous gro-
tJ 0 ' 6"£/*^^7TT^j cers will tell you "this is as good as"

i>C" jLJKZW CLJL Ks °r "^e same as Pearhne." IT'S
V> • FALSE—Pearline is nt;i.er peddled ; if your grocer sends you an imi-

Q Ulion, be hocest— utui it Uck. 350 JAMES PYLE, New Yark.

To Preserve
The richness, color, and beauty of tho
hair, tho greatest care is necessary,
much harm ln-in<j done by tho use of
worthless dressings. To !.•.\u25a0 Mireof hav-
ing a first-class article, ask your drug-
gist or perfumer for Ayer's Hair Vigor.
It is absolutely superior to any other
preparation of thokind. Itrestores the
original color and fullness to hair which
has become thin, faded, or gray. It
keeps tho scalp cool, moist, and free
from dandruff. Itheals itcbinghumors.
prevents boldness, and imparts to

S rSam Of% fit E*k
a silken texture and lasting fra;rT,-ince.
No toilet can bo considered complete
without tliis most popular and elegant
of all hair-dressiriL's.

"Myhair began turning gray and fall-
ing out when I was ::l>out 25 years of
sge. I have lately been using Ayei'«
Hair Vigor, and it is causing a new
growth of hair at the natural color."—
R. J. Lowry, .Tones Prairie, Texas.

"Over a year ago I hud a severe fever,
and when Irecovered, my hair began to
fall out, and what littleremained turned
gray. I tried various remedies, but
without success, tillat last Ibegan to

USE
Aycr's Hair Vigor, and now my hair is
growing rapidly and is restored to its
original color." —Mrs. Annie Collins,
liigliton. >!:i<s.
"I have used Ayer's Hair Vigor for

nearly five years, and my hair is moist,
glossy, and in an excellent state ofpres-
ervation. I am forty years old, and
have ridden the plains for twenty-five
years."—Arm. Henry Ott, alias "Mus-
tang Bill,"Newcastle, Wyo.

Ayer's
Hair Vigor

Prepared byDr.J. C. Aycrfc Co., Lowell,Haa».Bold by Druggists Everywhere.
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feSVt: -r^r-rvft-. Proßosnced Ath-10-fo-ros, means

\lilfiftwPrijp Wipff
Ithas -won and holds first place as an almost infalliblecnro of Rheumatism,Neuralgia, Sciatica, Etc. It is a strioily scientific compound. It was not the

result of accident or good lock. It is tho product of long, patient and scientificstudy of the causes of Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica and kindred di leases, and
of rational means forthe, removal of those causes. Its ingredients are so narn
in themselTesandin combination that an infant cannot bo hurt by the preparation,
yet it is so surely and quickly efS wciousthat its workings seem almost miraculous.
Ithas been used for years by the learned and the unlearned, the rich and the poor,
in all climates and i:i all latitudes with the s ime uniform and happy results, and
has been to multitudes the o:ily moans of comfort and euro of thoso diseases, tho
very thought of which is torture.

By direct, simple and scientific! action it operates on the blood, mnsrles and
joint- by taking the poison put of the Wo «1 and out of tho system; it invigorates
the action of tho muscles nud limbers the iof the joints. It reaches tho
Liver and Kidneys, cleansing them from irritating substances, and if followed up
after thejrhenmatic conditions cease, itwillrestore tho organs to regularity and
health, and will stop the manufacture of the poisonous .v-A. Inasmuch as it is
primarily tile gr.-at Blood Purifier, it becomes iuvuluublo tor all diseases of a
scrofulous character as well.

Ath-10-pho-ros, $1 per bottle. At all Druggists. Treatise on Kheimiatism,
Neuralgia, etc , to any address for Cc. in stamps.

THE ATHLOPHOROS CO., New Haven, Conn.

poeniperance
7* Brink
For temperanco people — a health-

giving drink for the masses.

II%,& Beer
Not a harmful inprerlirnt in its
make-up. Nothing but the pur-
est extracts ofcarefully selected
herbs, roots, barks aud berries. / t

A ascent package makes Five /
Gallons of a Delicious, Strength- y"^ #\
fining, Effervescent Beverage. Xy

.jf I

Be s::ro and pet HtRS 1 /^ \u25a0 ,

"LiebigCompany's"
These two words are

known In every well

ordered household
throughout the world
as designating tho

oldest, purest, best

and alway.s-to-be-<ic-

pended-uiiou

Extract of Beef.

Dr. Humphreys 1 Bpeciflca areadi Qtifliallyand
> canfouj prepared used for yean In
\u25a0 priv.-.U' practice and for over thirty years by thu
j. .| i.. wltta entire raca n. Every gtnidfl

iicure for the disease named.
Thi-v •\u25a0tire without dragging, purging or ri'.liu-ln;

th isystem and are In facl and deed tbe Sovereign
Benaediea of the World.

HO. rr.ict'

1 —Frvprs, CniiKostluns, In!!.imnia<!i>r.s.. .•J.'J
SI—Worm*** Worm Fever, WormColle... .'2l; 3—TeethißKi Colic. Crying, Wakpralness .'£'>

'\u25a0 4—Diarrhea, of Children or Adnlta -jj.s
7 (' en .-lis. Colds, lrt-oiichltif 'J5
Sri! >ri!:•-! l^i:t, ri *n thai-hf, Kacearho 'J.">

! 9—IlradnrhfH. Sick Headache, VerUfO.. .zh1 10—Dyspepata< nniinmiii.riiiiiiiliniiliiii .23
11 Siippri'K-pilor Pnlniul Prriodn... .23
12—Whites. Too Profn ZTt

\u25a0 13—Croup. ljnrynuu'M, Hoazsenesv.. ... .Z"t
14—Siil' IJKi-uiii. Eryslpelai,Eruptions. ,-zr>
15—Rheumatism, Rhenmatfz PabM '^.5
16—Ualaria, ChlUa, Fever and Asue 23
:;i Catarrh, fnflnrnzn. Cold lvthu Head. .Z.~,
30— Whooping «'oiii-!i 23
29—Kidney Di>i'nKon 'Z't
•js Ncrvons Debility 1.00
80—("rin.iry Weakness, Wetting Bed.. .-15
HUMPHKBYB' WITCH HAZEL, OIL,
"The Pile otntmeat."-Trl»l Srse. 2.% • •

Soil l.i Dmfglita, or WBt pfMtp*ldon rcrctpt of prire.
1 Da. Hi-

*-
|

II!'Hrlllikls'Ul.n.II)..111 Jb \u25a013 V.'[lti.ii 1.. KWTOU.

S PEOj FB CST

"THJEiRIAf

Thi1; ostrnordinary Rrjnvenator -s tho m^t
wonderful discovery of ti-.o at;e. It han bwn
' QdOTsed by t!ioloaiii:i,7RcientltlcmonofEarope

—rc*b^ an<^ Arourittt. afg-*-,

\'->^^k Hndyan is

i«J^' ~V Hudyan Btops (^^* "7

IIEIOKS LOST AFTEB

. MANHOOD
j Constipation, iJizzinf^s, F«llin(f B*>nBatlor.»,
] Nervous Twitching o! .. 1other p&rta.
i Strengthetis, InTigorata and Uidcs tho entire
j ET=u.'ni. lludyancures Pcbility, KOX'VOUS&esB,

ins, aud derelopcs ana restores wcf.lt
! orcan1!. i'aiim in the back, Id«;k3 by <in 7fit
• iiiL.itnreftopped (juiokly. Over 2,(WU p:i\'?.to

endorsements.
Prematureness mrans impotency In the lint

\ stasc It iaa.vymptomof tcminal wcatin^H'i 1
banennesß. Itcanj;eitopped In ;o days by tha

j Ufeof Huilynn.
The new ilisfovcryxvas made by the Bpccini-

theoU furin.'ls Iludnon Medical liintl-
I tute. It is theiitroncot vit&lizer made. Itis
: very powerful, but h*rml>;ss. Sold for 81.00 a

\u25a0 \u25a0or fi packages for JS.OO (plain scaJtd
; tK)ic:-i. Written guarantee given for a cnie. If

you buy e:x toxeaand arc not entirely curcl.
Bis inoro will be sent to you free of all charges.

Send for circuiius ana testimonials. Addrc;&

HUDSON MEDICAL INSTITUTE,
10S2 MARKET ST.,

BAB FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA.

.*ste. RIPANS TABULES n«fr..!aioj
; J9M Hflk. ;n'' "tntaar-b. brer ami tr^wt.-li.z

9 •"S^i^*tß» I ":ril'v Mood, jj"«jrafo and ef-J• / vrrwTßßTlr.-ftu;il. Th.-> b*s r
* ircnL-ral 1 ,

:far ~J& known ftr BUicn^nw.S\4tS9&fft\\\w rr.ndtlpation, I)T^rcpsia, foulS•KfflfcP' liroALh. n-.'adfcrli", Tle^rtburu. l^es«

• t*«»»^ Painful DlyMtSoß, 14mpl«. S/.li m ••fffipi- li'.n.TireO Koaliug. and **Tery symptom or*
: •-Ls*ase rr.*;ulrlne frcai iravure blood,or a falJar* by*

•the rtonuMfb, IITCT or u\*tt*tinbt* to perform tbet'r*
. J'M.iipftt*-cl t,y takiasr a 'i'Aifrrr:after eftcE n-t-ai J
i XPr.ce. hy ir.j.ll. l crow $2; l bottle IV v

JTHK RIPANi CHEMICAL CO., 10 Sprure. St X V 2
fffTT aTttTTtIIIHMMM|


