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traveled among the bents in all directions
up to Mr. Bazin’s door. The truth is, he
was & man of many trades, not sny one of
them honest, and the position of his inn
was the best of his livelihood. . Smugglers
frequented it; political agents and for-
feited persons bound across the water
came there to await their passages, and I

5 there was worse behind us, for a
whole family might have been butchered
in that house and nobody the wiser.

I slept little and i1l Long ere it was
day I bad slipped from beside my
bedfellow, and was warming my-
self at the fire or walking to and fro
befors the door. Dawn broke mighty
sullen, but s little after sprang up a
wind out of the west, which burst the
through the sun, and set the
the turning. There was some-
of spring in the sunshine, or
was inm and the a; rin

SR e i o s
diverted me extremely. At
S e S e

e da
tolm in the house. Ayt
1 would have cast my hat in the air,
and I thought this dreary, desert place

For all which, as the day drew on' and
near, I began to be aware of

At breakfast, which we took late, it was
soanifest that James More was in some
or perplexity; manitest that Alan

was alive to the same, and watched him
close; and this appearance of duplicity
upon the one side and ance upon the
other held me on live The meal was
than James seemed to come

appointment of .polﬂ'.“
the town (it was virh the

he me), and we
would please excuse him till about noon.

man James,
thing no right with the man James, and I
. wouldnae wonder but what Alan Breck
would give an eye to him this day. I would
like fine to see yon French nobleman,
Davie; I would mzybo ken his name; ana
1 daresay you could find an employ to {onr-
sel, and that would be tospeer at the lassie
for some news of your affair. Just tell
it to her plainly- her ye're a muckle
ass at the offset; and then, if I were you,
and ye could do it naitural, I would just
mint to her I was in some kind of a dan-
ger; &' weemenfolk likes that.”
“f eannae lee, Alan, I cannae do it nait-
ural.” says I, mocking him.
*‘The more fool you!” savs he. “Then
ye'll con tell her that I recommended it;
that'il set her to the laughing; and I

1 KNERLED DOWNX BEFORR RER

pext hest, But see to the pair of them !
1f I didnae feel just sure of the lassie, and
that she was awiul pleased and chief with
Alan, | wonid think there was some kind
of hocus-pocus ahout you.”

“And is she so pleased with ye, then,
Alan " | asked,

“She thinks a heap of me.” says he.
“And I'm no like you. I'm one that can
teil. That she does—she thinks a heap of
Alan. And troth! I'm thinking & good
deal of him mysel: and with your permis.
sion, Shaws, 1'il be getting a wee yont
amang the bents, 80 that I can see what
way James goes.”

One after another went, till 1 was left
aione beside the breakfast tabvle; James to
Dunkirk, Alan dodging him. Catriona
up the stairs to her own chamber. [ could
very well understand how she should
avoid to be alone with me; yet was none
the better with it for that and
bent my mind to entrap her to an inter.
view before the men returned. V'pon the
whole, the best appeared to me to do like
Alan, 1f I was out of view among the
sand hilis the fine morning would decoy
ber out; and once I had her in the open, [
could please myself

No sooner said than done, mor wasl

the appeared at the inn door, looked here
and there and, seeing nobody, set out by a
path that led directly seaward, and by
which [ followed her. I wasin no haste to
make my presence known; the further
she went made sure of the longer
hearing to wy suit; and the ground being
all sandy it was easy w0 follow her un-
heard. The path rose and came at last to
the bead of a knowe., Thence I had a pic-
ture for the first time of what a desolate
wilderness that innstood hidden in; where
Was 0o man to be seen nor any house of
man, excent just Bagin's and the windmill,
Only a little further on the sea appeared

8ad iwo or ibree ships upoa i, presiy
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hope.
I her “‘good morning’’ as she came
u ':h'i‘ch she returned with a good deal

'?omﬂg ou forgive my having followed
you?"'said L
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lnnd; and it was 30 that we awaited
an.
He came with one of his queer smiles,
“What was I eelllu’ ye, David ?” says he,
“There is a time for all things, Alan,”
;aid 1, "nngo&l;il Ytim is .;:i:nl. !f:‘:
ave you s ou can out p
I:efol'cy this friend of ours.”
“I have been upon a fool’s errand,” said

*I doubt we have done better than you,
then,” said I; and, at least, here is a great
deal of matter that vou must judge of.
Do you see that?” I went on, pointing to

& —-

T BEAT THEIR BLADES DOWN TWICE.

“]l know you are always meaning
kindly,” she repiied; and then, with a lit-
tle ouburst, “‘but why will you be sending
money to that man? It must not be.”

“I never sent it for him,” said I, *‘but
for you, as you know well.”

“And you have no right to be sending it
to either one of us,” said she. *‘David, it
is not right.”

“It is not; it is all wrong,” said I; “and
I pray God He will help this dull !'cllow,
if it be at all possibie, to make it better.
Catriona, this is no kind ot life for you to
lead, and I ask your pardon for the word,
but yon man is no fit father to take care
of vou.”

“Do not be speaking of him, even!” was

cry.

““And I need speak of him no more; it is
notof him thatl am thinking. Oh, be
sure of that!” says I. “I think of the one
thing. I have been alone now this long
time in Leyden; and when I was by way
of at my studies, still I was thinking of
that. Next Alan came, and I went among
soldiermen to their big dinners, and still
I had the same thought. And it was the
same before, when I had her there beside
me. Catriona. do you see this napkin at
my throat? You cut acorner from it
once and then cast it from you. They're

our colors now; 1 wear them in my heart.

y dear, I cannot want you. Oh, try to
put up with me!”

I stepped betore her so as to intercept
her walking on.

“Try to put up with me,” I was saying,
“try and bear me with a little.”

Still she had never the word, and a fear
began to rise in me like a fear of death,

*Catriona,” I cried, gazing on her hand,
“is it & mistake again? Am [ quite lost?"”

She raived her face to me, breathiess.

“Do you want me, Davie, truly?” said
she, and I scarce couid hear her say it.

“I do that,” said 1. ““Oh, sure you know
it—1I do that.”

*I have nothing left to give or to keep
back,” said she. *]1 was ali yours from the
first day, if you would have had a gift of
me!” she said.

This was on the summit of a brae; the
place was windy and conspicuonus, we were
to he mseen there even from the English
ship: but I kneeled down before here in
the sand, and embraced her knees and
burst into that storm of weeping that I
thought it must have broken me. All
thought was wholly beaten from my mind
by the vehemence of my discomposure. |
knew not where I was, I had forgot why [
was happy: onlv I knew she stooped, and
I felt her cherish me to her face and bo-
som, and heard her words out of a whirl.

* Davie,” she was saying, “oh, Davie, is
this what you think of me? Is it so that
vou were caring fo: poor me? Oh, Davie,
Davie!

With that she wept also, and onr tears
were commingled in a perfect gladness.

The sun was at the top of noon when |
came to a clear sense of what a mercy had

- e e e | hefallen me; and sitting over against her,
wouldnae wonder but what that was the ! >

with her hands in mine, gazed in her tace

| and laughed out loud for pleasure like a

child, and called her foolish and kind
names. | have never seen the place look
80 pretty as these bents by Dunkirk; and
the windmiil saiis as they bobbed over the
knowe, were like atune of music.

ourselves had I not chanced upon a refer.
ence to her father, which brought us to
reality.

“My little friend.,” I was calling her
arain and agzain, rejoicing to summon up
the past by the sound of it and to gaze
across on her and to be a little distant.

“My littie friend, now you are mine al-
together: mine for good, my little friend,
and that man’s no longer at all.”

There came a sudden whiteness to her
face: she plucked her hands from mine.

“Davie. take me away from him!"’ she
eried. “There's something wrong: he's
not tree.  There will be something wrone:
1 have a dreadful terror here at mvy hnnn.'
What will he be wanting at all ‘events
with that kine's ship? What wiil this
word be saying?” And she held the letter
forth. My mind misgives me; it will be
somel! to Alan. Open it, Davie—open it

i and see.’
long under the bield of a hiliock before |

1 took it and looked at it and shook my
bead, =
“No."” said I, “It goes against me: [ can.

not open & man's letter.”

**Not to save your friend " she criad.

*l cannase tell,” said L. *I think not.
If I was only sure.”

*“And you have but to break the seal ;"
sata she,

*i know it,” said I, “but the thing goes |
against me."”

*““Give it here ™ said she, “and I will open
it mvself.”

“Nor you neither,” said I. *“You least
of ali. It concerns your fatherand his !
honor, dear, which we are hoth misdoub:-

ing. No question but the place is

the ship. “That is the Seahorse, Capt.
Palliser.”

“I shouid ken her, too,” says Alan. “I
had fyke enough with her when she was
stationed in the Forth. But what ails the
man to come 80 close?”

“I will tell you why he came there
first,” said I. *It was to bring this letter.
to James More. Why he stops here now
Sthat it’s delivered, what it’s likely to be
about, why there’s an officer hiding in the
bents, and whether or not it’s probable
that he’s alone—I would rather you con-
sidered for yourself.” :

“A letter to James More?” said he.

“The same,” said L.

““Well, and I can tell ye more than that,”
said Alan. “For last night, when you
were fast asleep, I heard the man col-
loquing with some one in the French, and
tgen the door aof that inn to be opened and
shut.

“Alan!” cried I, “youn slept all night,
and I am here to prove it.”

“Av, but I would never trust Alan
whether he was asieep or waking!” says
he. “But the business looks bad. Let'’s
see the letter.”

I gave it him.

“Catriona,” said he, “ye’ll have to ex-
cuse me, my dear; but there’s nothing less
than my poor bones upon the cast of it,
and I’ll have to break this seal.”

“It is my wish,’ said Catriona.

He opened it, glanced it through, and
flung his hand in the air.

“The stinking brock!” says he, and
erammed the paper in his pocket. “Here,
let’s get our things togetner. This place
is fair death to me.” And he began to
walk toward the inn.

It was Catriona that spoke the first.
“He has sold you?"” she asked.

*Sold me, my dear,” said Alan. “But
thanks to yon and Davie, I'll can jink
him yet. Justlet me get upon my horse!”
he added.

““Catriona must come ‘'with us,” said I.
*She can have no more traffic with that
man. Sheand I are to be married.” At
w'gich she pressed my hand to her dear
side.

**Are ve there with it?”’ says Alan, look-
ing back, “The best day’s work that ever
either of ye did! And I'm bound to
say, my dawtie, yoe make a real, bonny
couple.”

The way that he was following brought
us close in by the windmill, when I was
aware of a man in seaman’s trousers, who
seemed to be spying from behind it. Only,
of course, we took him in the rear.

“See, Alan!” said I.

‘“Wheesht!” said he, “this is my af-
fairs.”

The man was, no doubt, a little deafened
by the clattering of the mill, and we got
up close before he noticed. Then he
turned, and we saw he was a big fellow
with a mahogany face.

“I think, sir,”” says Alan, “that yom
speak the English.”

‘‘Non, monsieur,” says he, with an im
credible bad accent.

*‘Non, monsieur,” cries Alan, mocking
him. *“Is that how they learn you French
on the Seahorse? Ye muckle, gutse
hash, here's a Scot's boot to your Englis
hardies!”

And bounding on him before he could

| escape, he deait the man ick th i
I know not how much longer we might } ; e e

have continued to forget all else besides |

him on his nose, Then he stood, with a

savage smile, and watched him scramble

L\-ll’ns feet and scamper off into the sand
ills,

“But it's high time I was clear of these
empty bents!” said Alan; and continued
his way at top sreed and we still follow-
ing, to the back door of Blazin’s inn.

It chanced that as we entered by the
one door we came face to face with James
More entering by the other.

“'Here!"” said 1 10 Catriona, “quick! up
stairs with you and make your packets;
this is no fit scene for you.”

In the meantime James and Alan had
met in the midst of the long room. She
passed them close by to reach the stairs,
and after she was some way up I saw her
turn and glance at them agan, though
without pausing. Indeed, they were
worth looking at. Alan wore as they met
one of his best appearances of courtesy
and fnendl:n_e‘s, yet with something emi-
nently warlike, so that James smelled
danger oft the man, as folk smell fire in
3 bouse, and stood prepared for acci-

ents.

Time pressed. Alan's situation in that

; solitary place, and his enemies about him,
| might have daunted Cesar.
{ change in him, and it waas in his old spirit

It made no

of mockery and daffing that he began the
interview,

“A braw sood day to ye again, Mr,
Drummor said he. “What'll yon
business . yours be just about *”

*“Why, the thing being private, and
rather of & long story,” says James, “I
think it wilt keep very weil till we have
eaten,

“1'm none 30 sure of thas,“ saud A.In.J

of the road.” :
saw a little surprise in James’ eye, but
he held himself stoutly. :
“I have but the one word to say to cure

It js & matter that would make us both
rich men,” said James. :

“Do ye tell me that?” cries

“] do, sir,” said James. “The plain fact
is-that it is Cluny’s -

“No!" cried “Have yo got word
of it

*I ken the place, Mr. Stewart, and can

there,” said James.

“This crowns ali,”” says Alan. “Well,
and I'm giad I came to Dunkirk. And so
this was your business, was it? Halvers,
I’m thinking?”

“That is the buincn.'dr,” says James.

“Well, well,” says ; and then in
the same tone' of -childiike interest, “it
has nathing to do with the Seahorse,
then 1"’ he asked.

“With what?” says James.

“Or the lad that [have just kicked the
bottom of behind yon windmill ?”’ pursued
Alan. “Hut, man! have done with your

lees! I have Palliser’s letter here i1n my

ch. You're by with it, James More.

ou can never show your face again with
decent folk.” :

James was taken all aback with it. He

a second, motionless and white,
then swelled with the living.anger.

“Do you talk to me, you bastard?” he
roared out.

“Ye glee’d swine!” cried Alan, and hit
him a sounding buffet on the month, aud
the next wink of time their blades clashed
together.

.At the first sound of the bare steel I in-
stinctively-iesped from the collision.
The next [ saw James a thrust so
nearly that I thought -him killed; and it
lowed up in my mind that this was the
girl’'s father, and in a manner almost my
own, and I drew and ran in to sever them.

““Keep back, Davie! Aré ye daft?
D——n_ ye, keep back!l” rou'es Alan.
*Your blood be on your sin heid, then!’

I oeat their blades down twice. I was
knocked reeling against the wall; I was
back again betwixt them. They took no
heed of me, thrusting at each other like
two furies. I can never think how I
avoided being stabbed myself or stabbing
one of these two Rodomonts; and the
whole business turned about me like a
piece of a dream, in the midst of which I
heard a great cry from the stair, and Cat-
riona sprang before her father. In the
sa.0e moment the point of my sword en-
countered something yielding. It came
back to me reddened. I saw the blood low
on the giri’s kerchief, and stood sick.

“Will you be killing him before my eyes,
and me his daughter after ail?” she cried.

“My dear, I have done with him,” said
Alan, and went and sat on a table with his
arms crogsed and the sword naked in his

band.

A while she stood before the man, pant-
ing, with big eyes, then suddenly swung
about and faced him. .

“Begonel” was her word; “take your
shame out of my sight; leave me with
clean follt I am a daughter of Alpinl
Shame of the sons of Alpin, begone!”

It was said with so much passion as
awoke me from the horror of myown
bloodied sword. The two stoud tacing,
she with the red stain on her ’kerchief, he
white as a rag. I knew him well enough—
1 know it must have pierced him in the
quick place of his soul, but he betook him-
self VtVPh. bf'"“h‘“' S b

¢ ,”’ says he, sheathing sword,
though’ttﬂl with a bright eye on Alan,
“jf this brawl is over I will but get my
portmanteau——"" B

“There goes no pockmantie out of this
place except with me,” says

*8ir | cries James.

“James More,” says Alan, “this lad
daughter of yours is to my friend,
Davie, upon the which account I let you
pack with a hale carcass, But take you
my advice of it and get that carcass out of
harm’s way or ower late. Little as you
suppose it, there are leemits to my

temper.

L damned, sir, but my money’s
there!” said James.

“I’'m vexed about that. t0o,’’ says Alan,
with his funny face, ‘‘but now, ye see, it’s
mines.” And then with more gravity,
“Be you advised, James More, you leave
this house.”

James seemed to cast about fora moment
in his mind; but it’s to be thought he had
enough of Alan’s ,lwordm.nlhcilp, for he
saddenly put off his hat to us and (with a
face like one of the damned) bade us fare-
well in & series. To Alan he gave the
name of bastard once again; to me, a
worse yet; and the flower o all the three
to his own daughter. With which he was
gone, At the same time a spell was lifted
from me,

**Catriona,” [ cried, “it was me—it was
my sword. Oh, are ye much hurt?”

“I know it Davie, ] am loving you for
the pain of it; it was done defending that
bad man, my father. See!’’ she said, and
showed me a bleeding scratch; ‘‘ses, you
have made a man of me now. I will carry
a wound like an old soldier.”

Joy that she should be so little hurt, and
the love of her brave nature transported
me, I embraced her, I kissed the wound.

“And am I to be out of the kissing, me
that never lost a chance?” says Alan; and
putting me aside and taking Catriona b
either shoulder, “my dear,” he said,
“you’re a true daughter of Alpin. Bs all
accounts, he was a very fine man, and he
may weel be proud of you. If ever I was
to get married, it’s the marrow of you I
would be seekfng for a mother to my sons.
And I bear a king’s name and speak the
truth.” “

He said it with a serious heat of ad
miration that was honey to the girl, and
through her to me. It seemed to wipe us
clean of all James More’s disgraces. And
the next moment he was just himself
again.

‘‘And now by your leave, my dawties,”
said he_ “this is a’ very bonny; but Alan
Breck’ll be a wee thing nearer to the fd-
lows than he’s caring for; and Dod! I
think this is a grana place to be leaving.”

The word recalled us to some wisdom.
Alan ran up stairs and returned with our
saddlebags and James More's portman-
teau; I picked up Catriona’s bundle where
she had dropped it on the stair; and we
were setting forth out of that dangerous
house when Bazin stopped the way with
cries and gesticuiations. He had whipped
under a table. whem the swords
were drawn, but now he was as
bold as a lion. There was his bill to be
settled, there was a chair broken, Alan
had sat among his dinner things, James
More had tled.

‘‘Here,” I cried, “pay yourself!” and
flung him down some lLewie d’oro; for I
thought it was no time to be accounting.

He sprang upon that money, &nd we
{Assed him by and ran forth into the open.

"pon three sides of the house were sea-
men, hasting and closing in; a littl
nearer to us James More waved his hat 13
if to hurry them: and right behind him,
like some foolish person holding up its
hands, were the sails of the windmill
turning,

Alan gave but the one glance and laid
himseif down to ran. He carried a great
weight in James More's portmanteau; but
I think he would as soon have lost his lite
as cast away that booty which was his
revenge; and he ran so that I was dis-
tressed to follow him and marveled and
exdulted to see the girl bounding at my
side.

As s00n as we appeared they cast off all
disguise upon the other side; and the
seamen pursued us with shouts and view-
hullohs. We had a sta-t of some 200 yards
and they were but bandy-legged tarpaulins
after all, that could not hope to better us
at such exercise. I sup they were
armed, but did not care to use their pistoils
on French ground. And as soon as I per-
ceived that we not only held our advan-
tage, but drew a little away, I began to
feel quite easy of the issue. For all which
it was a hot, brisk bit of work so long as it
lasted; Dunkirk was still far oft; and
when we popped over a knowe and found
a company of the garrison marching on
the other side on some maneuver, I couid
E:{ well understand the word that Alan

He stopped running at once, and, mop-
ing at his brow, “They’re a réal bonny
olk, the French nation.” says be.
CONCLUSION.
No sooner were we safe within the walls
of Dunkirk than we held 8 very necessary

]

Wouadcbnt.--lo'jomditnp,fot
Catriona was not 80 good at the riding as
the running, and had scarce satin a sad-

“Poor James!” said he‘
and shook his head and smiled, so0 that
thought he knew further than he meant
to tell. Then we showed him Palisser’s
let.ug. nt} he dr?" a long. face at uu&. We,

‘Poor James,” said ¥
there are worse folks thu.?‘a:u More,
too. But this is dreadful bad. Tut, tut,
he must have forgot himself entirely!
This is 8 most undesirabie letter. But, for
all that, gentlemen, I cannot see what we
would want to make it .public for. It'san
ill bird that fouls his own nest, and we are
By o

pon this we save perha;

Alan, and still more upon the guestion ':f
our marriage, which haldia took in his
own hands, as though there had been no
such person as James More, and gave
Catriona away with very pretty manners
and e compliments in French. It
was not till all was over, and our healths
drunk, that he told us James was in the
city, whither he had ed us some
days, and where he now lay sick and like
todie. I thought I saw by my wife’s face
what way her inclination pointed.

*And iet us go see him, then,” said I.

“If it is your pleasure,” said Catriona.
These were early dags.

He was lodged in the same quarterof
the city with his chief, in & great house
upon a corner; and we were guided up to
the garret where he lay by the sound of
Highland piping. Itseemed he had just
borrowed a set of them from Bohsldie to
amuse his sickness; though he was no
such hand as was his brother Bob, made
good music of the kind; and it was strange
to observe the French folk crowding on
the stairs, and some of them laughing.
He lay propped in a pallet. The iirst look
of him I saw he was upon his last busi-
ness, and, doubtless, this was a strange
glaoe for him to die in. Buteven now I

nd I can scarce dwell upon hisend with
patience, Doubtless Bohaidie had pre-
pared him—he seemed to know we were
married, complimented us on the event,
and gave us a benediction like a patri-
arch, i

*I have never been understood,” said he.
“T forgive Jon both without an after-
thought;” after which he spoke for all the
world ill: his olc:‘l mnno‘r. was loh?bh_gmg
as to play us a tune or two upon his pipes,
and borrowed & small sum before I left. - I
could not trace evén a hint of shame in
any part of his favor; but he was frut
upon forgiveness; it seemed always fresh
to him, think he forgave me every time
we met; and when after some four days he
passed awsy in a kind of odor of affection-
ate sanctity, I could have torn my hair
out for exasperation. I had him buried;
but what to :;ut upon his tomb was quite
beyond me, till at last I considered the
date would look best alone.

I thought it wiser to resign all thoughts
of Leyden, where we had appeared once as
brother and sister, and it would certainly
look strange to return in a new character.
Scotland would be doing for us, and
thither, after I had recovered that which
I had left behind, we sailed in & Low
Country lhig.‘

And now, Miss Barbara Balfour (to set
the ladies first) and Mr. Alan Balfour,
zonnger ‘of Shaws, here is the story

rought fairly to an end. A great many
of the folk that took a part in it you will
find (if you think well) that you have seen
and spoken with. Alison Hastie in Lime-
kilns was the lass that rocked your cradle
when you were] too small to know of it,
and walked abroad with you in the poficy
when you were bigger. That very fine
great Iady that is Miss Barbara’s name-
mamma is no other than the same
Miss Grant that made so much a fool of
David Balfour in the house of the lord ad-
vocate. And I wonder whether you re-
member a little, lean, lively gentleman in
a scratch-wig and a wraprascal, that came
to Shaws very late of a dark night, and
whom you were awakened out of your
beds and brought down to the dining hall
to be presented to, by the name of Mr.
Jamieson? Or has Alan forgotten what
he did at Mr. Jamieson's request—a most
disloyal act—for which, by the letter of
the law, he might be hanged—no less than
drinking the king’s health across the
water? These were strange doings in a
good Whig house! But Mr. Jamieson is a
man privileged, and might set fire to my
corn barn; and the name they know him
by now in France is the Chevalier Stewart.

As for Davie and Catriona, I shall watch

ou pretty close in the next d.{.' and gee
{f you are so bold asto be laughing at
papa and mamma. It is true we were not
80 wise as we might have been, and made
a great deal of serrow out of nothing;
but you will find as you gow up
that even the artful Miss Barbara,
and even the valiant Mr,
will be not so very much wiser than their
parents. For the life of man upon this
world of ours is a funny business. The
talk of the angels weeping.. but I thin
they must more otten holding their
sides as they look on, and there was one
thing I determined to do when I began
thilfong story, and that was to tell out
everything as it befell.

THE END,

THE GRAVEYARD.®

A graveyard old neglected lies
By man of preseut day,

The graves all hid by undergrowth
Aud fences torn away.

On sacred ground, by death enshrined
In days of long ago,

The ivy leaves and myrtle twine
Where trees unbeeded grow.

Beneath the broom and evergreen
They rest in dreamless sleep;

No yearning wish nor aching hearts
Disturb those slumbers deen

Above the ferns and tanglewood
The lichened tombstones peep:
While o'er the shaits and coiumus gray
The vines effacing creep.

Forgotten, lost in rush of life
And round of pleasure gay,

The o0ld graveyard has gone t0 waste
And fallen in decay.

And few who pass that tangled mase,
Where all must lie at last,

Have thought or care for those laid there
While tears were flowing fast.

Yet deed and thought immortal reign,
As stars in evening sky;
E’en tho’ unwept the ones that wrought,
And none know where they lie.
—A. Thurston Heydon

TeWritten fn the ol graveyard at Victoria, B. C.

ALWAYS THUS.

Pilot Knob, Mo.
Suffered Mr. Henry P.
20 Travers, formerlr
of this place, suf-

Years. fered with chronic
rheumatism for 20 years, and was

treated at times by several doctors.
8T. JACOBS OIL
cured hin. No No Return
return of pain
in & years. 3
A. Famar, Years.

LJAL DISORVERS, PILES,

NS

CT0R SWEANT

718 Front St., Seattie, Wash.

T

This learned and skillful specialist, formerly of
P Pa.,but now so well known on the
Pacific coast by his long residence and successfal
practice in San Francisco, Cal.,, needs no Iatro-
duction to the afflicted of Washington and the
Northwest, He has at last yielded te their fre-
quent and urgent demands to establish a perma-
nent offics in Seattla All of either sex troubled
with any ferm of Nervous, Chronic or Private
disease now have an opportunity to consult him in
their very midst. Do so this day, it may save you
much mental and physical sufferiag and add goiden
years to your iife.

every TFriday

FREE TREATMENT afternoon

from 3 to 4 for the PooR who call at my office n

LOST MANHOOD 04, st ot

aliments, both
YOUNG AND NIDDLE-AGED MEN, & specialty. The
awful effecis ot youthful indiscretions, produc
weakness, NkRVOUS DEBILITY, Dight emissiul
exhausting drains, pim

iness,
7y e I
BLOOD AND. SKIN sposs, p.le.llr’l.&
e e e st
completely eradicated from m‘:“" system.

in side, ‘ bladder, brickdust

O A R

ue of; ’s

M hlnld:c?ﬁ both sexes. .

CATARRH jut bufs o tevsh ¥
affectiag the bowels, stomach, etc.: diarrh

dy=entery, etc. Troubles of thischaracter relle

at once: cures a8 800D 88 possible

diseases, gleet,
PRIVATE o tender:

gonorrh
lis, hydrotels, varicocele,
Faptare, quickly cured withous paia 'o¢" detention
rupture, or
from busiaess.
L AD I Es suffering from persistent he:
painful menstruation, leucorrhcea or
whites, intolerable itching, displaceme¢nt of the
womb or any other distressing ulmon‘t)fom!:u to
your sex you shouldeallon DiX. ~\WK. Y withous
de| e cures when others fail
w R[TE your troubles, if living away from the
city. Thousands cured at home by
eorrespondence, and medicines sent from
observation.
Book on SEXUAL SECRETS malled free to
anyoue describing their troubles.
. Officeh urs,9to12a m., 2toSand 7toSp. =
Sundays, 10 to 12,
CAUTION—Address all letters to
DR. LEVERETT SWEANTY,
718 Front 8t., Union Block. Seattle. Wash,

SEATTLE
MEDICAL and SURGICAL

DISPENSARY

~—CONBUCTED BY—

Drs. Merrill & Merrill,
The most widely and favorably known specialisle
on the Pacific Coast. doctors are regular grad-
uates from the University of the City of New . ork
and of siand Hospital, Brooklyn,
New York, and their long experieace, remar
skill and universal success ia the treatment and
cure of Chronic diseases entitle these emiment

full confidence of the afilicted

everywhere.
Mo matter what your complaint, consult these
ists, who are able to effect cures
cases that have been pronounced hopelosa

LvO
NEZRVOUS DEBILITY AND SKE X-
FISTULA t D
RECTAL ULCERS, SYPHILIS, GONORRH(BA,
GLE Seminal Weakness. Lost

ET,
Manhood, Night Kmissions, Decayed Faculties,
Rh tiam, N Caiarrh, chitis,
Asthma, Tumors, Eruptione, Salt Rhewm and
Scrofula. HYDROCELE, VARICOCELE and
STRICTURES radically and safely cured without
or | i and cures guaran-

All deformities and impediments to marriage

qukkli removed.

A CERTAIN AND POSITIVE ‘ URE for the
awful effects of early vice and the numerouns evile
that follow in its Ird:.“h =

Loag oxﬁﬂneo. unparalieled success,
the best evidence of a doctor’s skill.

DISEASES OF WO EN also tecelve
attention. Consu't nally the OLDK! and
most EXPERIENCED SPELIALISTS oa
the Coast, or write, sending stamp. Consultation
free and confidential 'l‘n.. mont Bleck, 614

FITS CURED

Prof.W.H. Peem 5» - Epllepey,
. W. H.Peeke,who makesaspecialty of

huwlmoutdoubtmdnndmdmun-mn.
anyliving Physician ; hissaccessisastonishing. We
have heard of cases of 30 years’ standing cured by him.
Hepublishee 2 valuable work on this disease which he
sends with a large bottle of his absolute cure, free to
any sufferer who may send their P.O. and Express ad-
dress. We advise anyone wishing a cure to address,
Prof. W. H. PEEKE, F. D., 4 Cedar 8t., New York,

00 YOUDRINK

The Prentiss’ Rectifying Pill don't pe you.
Clears the head, corrects sour sto .mn’dlel
the nerves. It you use liguor at ail, never be wiih-
out it. Worth one-haif your iife. «reatest liver
and kidney specitic on earth. Druggists; 25¢c a
box. The oid-fashioned pill leaves you consti-
;‘M; this does not. Une trial will convince you,

urely vegetable and harmless. Try them at once

CompleteManhoo

AND HOW TO ATTAIN IT.

e Froe Tose g Slariags e
ndin , ete,
- arriage, e

Grand Truths,

Old Secrets and New Drs-
Science as applied to Mar-
atone for

past _follies
alls, mum.fo’rub

Women

To remove PIMPLES, FRECKLES, MOTHS
BLOTCHES, and CLEAR the SKIN. Warranted
Iinn“v;le;:. Get !I'(n:eh enuine, xndc by Thumler & C
34 W. Monroe, cago. td or

on receipt of price, $1.00 per mm'ghu.

For sale by Stewart & Holmes Drug Co., Seattla

BONNIY & STEWART, Usder
takers. i'ariors corner of Third and Ces-

Wash Teio-

puoue No. u:

L1l

TBE CROSS UNDERTAKING
CO. 16.7 Secon : st., near Plke
Special alteatien t0 embalming First-class
6ervice at reasvaabie ratea Teiephone 237,

S ——————————ud

Pullman Sleeping Cars. Elegant Day ¢
and MMMnMCmMmm
Paal sand Chicago without change. Co
mmmnhmvnlmsmmcu..

OFFICIAL TIME CARD
TAKING EFFECT NOV. 1st, 1

TRAINS LEAVE SEATTLR:

For St. Paul and East—10:25 p. m.
For 8, ane—3:20 p. m. and 10:25p m.
For d and South—-8:15 a m. ang g

P m.
For Olympia—8:15 a. m. and 8:15a m
For Montesano and Ucosta—8:15a m,
For 1 acoma—8:15, 8:15 a m. 12:01, 3:20, ¢
8:45 and 10:35 p. m.
For Snoqualmie Falls and North Beng
a

m.
For Sumas and Anacortes——9:15a m,
For Snohomish and Getchell—9:15 o m,

4:35 p. m.

TRAINS ARRIVE AT SRATTLR

pap.natulates, |
ape—10:35 a m. 1:25 ;
From Portisnd apa South—8:50 p. m. and'i3
& m
From Olympia—58:50 p. m. and 8:45 p. m,
From Montesano and Ocosta—5 .50 p. m,
From Tacoma—1::53, 8:45 and 10:35 a
2:0v, 5:50, 8:45and 11:25 p. m. ;
From Snoqualmie Falls and North Bend-§:

P m
From Sumas sad
From S

2]

Anacortes—-5:20 p. m,
and Getcheil—10:35 a m,
6:20 p m.

RAILROAD AND STEAMSHIP T\CKETS
ALL POINTS IN THE WORLD,

PUGET SOUND & ALASKA DIVISIo

VICTORIA ROUTE.
STEAMSHIP *“CITY OF KINGSTON."

R:00 am|Lv| M1|...Tacoms..../110[Ar| 5:i3
10:15 amiLv| 28|.....Seattle....| 82/Lv 3:00
1:30 pmiLv| 72{Pt. Townsend| 38/Lv 11:43
4:30 pm|Ari110.....Victoria....| Mi/Lv, 8:30

Steamers “i‘ity of Kingston' and “City of
tle” make connections at Port Townsend forp
sengers going from Bellingham bay points to
toria retarn.

WHATCOM ROUTE.
STEAMSHI1P *“CiTY OF SEATTLE"

6:00 pmiLv| Mi1|...JtTacoma.. [I32[Ar| 5:13
9:00 pm|Lv| 28|.....Seattle....[100 Ly, 2:3)
12:15amLv| 72/.Pt. Townsend| 58 Lv 11:30
2:45 am|Lv{lll...Anacortes..| 2’ Lv| 9:18
7:45 am Ar|129. .. Fairhaven...| 3 Lv 8:00
6:10 am|Ar{131....Sehome....; 1/ Lv| 7:30
3:30 am|Ar|{132 ..\\‘hucom'...' M1 Ly 6:00
{Close connection with N, P. irain from Port!
and San Francisco.

Steamers “City of Kingston” and “City of s
tie” make close connections at the Tacoma wha)
with t ains to and from t'ortland, aad with g
kast and West-bound overland trains,

PORT TOWNSEND MAIL ROUTE 1

Mx‘ Mxl

281, .. .*Reattle....| 58!Ar| 3:00pn!
so'. Port Madi<on.| 47|Lv| ¥:10py
45.....Kingston...

49|.Port v+:amble.| &
4:00 sm Lv| 73|.Port Ludlow.
6:00 am!Ar| 86/iP. Townsend|

®Dally except Sunday.
11 ally excent Saturday.
iDaily except Monday

11:00 am{Lv
12:30 am |Lv

Lv
$:00 am|Lv

l‘unt@,mtu.nﬂoﬁhor information call m@ff

A.D.CHARLTON, Asst. Gen. Pass, Agt
No. 121 First St, Portland, o;. )

I A. NADEAU,; Gen. Agent, Seattle. City
office, corner Yesler avenue and Front stek i
Depot ticket office, corner West and Colnmbis

THE NORTHERN PAC
Steamship Company}

THE NORTHERN PACFC
RATLROAD COMPANT}

JAPAN AND. CHINA

PROPOSED SAILINGS OF STEAMER
1803
(Bubject to alteration)

WILL LEAVE TACOMA

Steamship Mogul............
Steamship Victoria.

The Steamship MOGUL, Captain Gold-
ing. will leave Tacoma on the 18thof

, April, and wiil carry passengers snd
freight at current ratea. For t o
passage apply to

DODWELL, CARLILL & €0,

General Agents, Tacoma, |

I. A. NADEAU, g
General Agent N. P. R R. Co, Seattla

ONLY
LINK

THROUGH
DAILY
TRAINS

Leaving Seattle 8:15 a. m.
Leaving Seattie 8:45 p. &

4: DAYS TO
CHICAGO
mm.;ﬂeknumleqo.

Twenty-four bours quicker Lo Omahs and Kes
sas City.

PUL{.IA! AND TOURIST SLEEPER§
FREE KECLINING (HAIR CARS DININ®
CARA :

TIOKETS TO AND FROM EUROPE

Por rates and general informat.on call on of 89
dross A.C MARTIN, Ticke: Ageaty

705 Second stresd

W. H. HURLBURT, Assistant General

ssngtr Agent, 354 Washington st, Poruand, 0%

o)

(CANADIAN
s DACIFIC

HE CANADIAN PACIPIC RAILWAY
T Chiass and Japan Royal Mall Stes medIP

THEE SHORT ROUTE TO JAPAN AND CRE

Proposed saliings of steamers bet ween V!
B (‘.,‘ruohm snd kHoogkr3g

Sudjest %0 chaage and individasl

FROM VANCOUVER:

Arrive Leowe |

Vancouver. Vi
Empress of Japes........ Jan. 18, '93 Feb
Empress of China. . "
Empress of Ind'a..
Empress of Japan;.

For fali information spply 80
050. Mc. BROWN, Districs Passeager 505
ancouver.
E W. MCGINNIS, Ageat, SiarrBapd Wesk

SERS| ‘TRITS SUPW VYPEY Ve Yme Bu ut Fh dd mm ve eemwedek b o

SAFREBESYITN POSHEPOIK SEMTIR EESESP

ez

g = 5_

vy _¢g2 B8

o o2

CEREE _TATROS RRy<BR FEFY VPR _EF TS _T.

e



