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waryiandi »Vby, lacls, that's wrong. 
We haven't tackled Maryland at all, 
mid here she joins ugainat UR. We will 
lay in our next supplies at Baltimore; 

••••. but what else?'* 
"Why, $5,000 for the head of caoh iiuin 

of your crow, and a pardon of any of 
thein that turn ngulnst you." 

"Why didn't you turn informer?" 
"Captain, do you think I'd gtvoyour 

^.life away to savo my own? I didn't 
think you had that opinion of me," and 

i tears actually stood in the cyea of the 
" bucauioer. 

"No, Bronson, no. Fill uj» your glass 
man, for to-morrow you leave liere for 
Washington; you muat go finely 

. dressed, aaid apply for a position in the 
, treasury department. Whetlier you get 
' it or no, hang around there constantly, 

until you ascertain who carries tlio 
' vault key®, who locks the outer door at 

night, and where they live—you will 
• also after 15 days watch the harbor for 
the Fisher Boy." 

"Captain,Herbert Lathrop has bought 
Kendall, and bccome a planter. lie 
is administrator of his uncle's estate, 
without bond; he was left besides $50,-

-. 000 by the banker's will." 
"Why, then all la plain, as flay; but 

we'll leave him until the last. Now,then, 
- as the next two months will probably 

• be risky ones to every man who follows 
me, If there is & man in all my crew who 

-•wishes his release, let him speak now, 
. tod he shall be put ashore, with bis full 
proportion of the spoils, and no ow 

k Bliall blame him." 
• :j* There was none who spoke. 

! The painters now returned to their 
work, while most of the other rn*n dis-
posed of their time cleaning and polish
ing their arms. 
• At the upper end of the cabin woe an 

r immense fireplace, seemingly carved in 
- the rocks, and over it huge cranes hold-

ing pots and kettles; the smoke from 
the fire beneath them ascended through 
the fissures in the rocks, PA™* rig out in 

t 100 places, and cooling in its ascent, so 
, that when it reached the surface it was 
toot disoernlble. 

...•} The culinary department was pre
sided over by the only negro Black 

v J3eard had In his crew; this negro was 
an ungainly, black, bow-legged man of 

• middle age; his long arms causing his 
hands to reach almost to his knees, 
when he was standing erect* or as erect 
us he oould; he was known to the cap-
lain and crew as Bow Legs; they fr™] 

. picked him up one night, from the bob-
, torn of an upturned sailboat. He 
.said that he was trying to make his 

escape from a hard master, and that his 
boat was swamped—anyway, he was 

: clinging to it, but must soon have per
ished. 

The crew Baved his life, and Black 
• Beard had not now a njoro faithful &d-

• hereut ••hft.-n Bow Legs. 

' CHAPTER XVlT 
F'c CAN'T BREATHE EASY WMTB EE 

LIVES."* 
1 On the 1st of September at eight 

^o'clock in the evening two men were 
seated in Squire Hill's library; one of 
them was the owner of Orton, the other 

" was Herbert Lathrop. 
"Well, Herbert," said the squire, ''if 

.the information brings you joy, I wish 
that it may long continue—Clara at 

'length consented to become your wife." 
• "Squire, I'm the happiest mmi alive." 

-i "She will probably Inform you that 
she does not love you, and consents to 

. the union because her father and elder 
brother desiro it, but in time I trust 

-you will win her heart. You see, 
. shifting one's affections from an uncle 

-to a nephew is not a matter to be effect-
, ed in so short a time; then, too, remem
ber that Angus Bruce saved the girl's 

. life, and, but for the fact that he 
proved the murderer of your uncle, 

. and turned pirate, 1 doubt not we 
. should have trouble in that quarter. 

jYou know, when, a main risks his life 
to save a woman he Is apt to remain a 
'hero In her sight." -

v "I bellcvo, squire, that Clara and 
.^Fannie have decided that their mar-
Jjriage shall take pluce on the 10th of 

October, her birthday. I know the 
.time is very short fcinco her father's 

• death, but I also know that he would 
not deed re the wedding deferred, and 
under the circumstances I think best 
ithat it should take place as early as 
possible. You see, this is no ordinary 
case—an orphan, and one that one day 
,will come into possession of her inher-

• •itance. Who but a husband could I con-
, fide her interests to? I trust, squire, 
- that Clara will be willing that our mar
riage take place at the same time." 

"Yes, I think so. Have Fannie urge 
. her, you also, and with Clarence and 1 

r to help the cause she can but ac
quiesce. But you have seen to-day's 
paper, Herbert?" 

"No, squire; anything new?" 
"I should say thero was, Black Beard 

sgain." 
"WhatI Where now?" 

.* "First, up at Beaufort, where he 
plundered a bank of $60,000 and run 
off 20 niggers, which he sold the next 
day further up the coast. Two nights 
.later, the Chesapeake bank, of Balti
more, yielded up its contents, and 
though the United States Bloop Mervlne 

- got hot on the pirates' trail, she proved 
the faster, and got away in the dark
ness; but take the paper home with 
you and read It." 

"I will, squire, and now as it's get" 
ting. late, good-night;" and Herbert 
called Fannie, who had been spending 

•; the evening with Clara. A servant was 
Ordered to summon their coachman, 
Qnd they took their departure for Ken* 

-.dull. 
When they had gone, the squire en» 

tered the parlor. 

"Clara," said he, "X gave Herbert 
your final decision to-night, and he was 
overjoyed. I congratulate you, my 
daughter, on being about to become 
the'wife of a man who, If ho has his 

- failings, love for you, my handsome 
daughter, is not one of them." 

"Father, I have no love for Herbert, 
and I wed him only to gratify you and 
Clarence, as well as from the further 
feet that by wedding him I will never 

"be separated from those I do love." 
"Clara, Herbert improves with ao-

quaintance. This country life is 
-changing him quite for the better. You 
•could not judge of him whilo he was 
•conQned to the perplexing duties of 

. the bank. I predict that he will moke 
0 model husband, and that you will 
siever regret tihat you listened to your 
lather,** 

"I may be happily disappointed, 
: father, but I no longer take much in-
. terest in whom I marry, or whether or 

oot I marry. The career of Angu& 
jBruce has taught me to doubt all men. 

: I adhered to the opinion that it was not 
. he that was Black Beard as long as 

, - possible, but as I can doubt no longer, 
1 can ascribe his acts to but one cause." 

: ! "And that, my daughter?'1 

i "Was his love for me. 
"When he found himself in the pres-

tttte qt the &um I ws$ to wed, and 
< fesbafekt -

hand, Mr. Loyrt refusing caused hot 
words, and the trngudy occurred. I 
could not believe this but for his flight-
Had he remained ru„l pruehiimed his 
innocemcc, T would iinve Ijelieved liiiu 
against the world. Then having to 
flee for murd«*r. what wonder that lie 
became a pirate. And nov.\ with manv 
thousand dollars on his h^rtd, what 
wonder that ho remains one. Oh, An
gus! Angus!" 

"Daughter, why shed idle tears for 
one unworthy of you?" 

"But for Angus, father, I had not been 
hero to shed them. Think you I can 
ever forget him?" 

"Well, daughter, you could never 
have wed him, had ho not turned mur
derer and pirate." 

"Father, I am very miserable when I 
reflect that indirectly I am the cause 
of the unfortunate death of Mr. Loyd 
and of Angus being A murdoror nnd a 
pirate, his mother and sister deeert-
ed by him. I must go and Bee them. 
Tom, will you bear me company?" 

"Certainly, sister, at any time." 
"Woll, daughter, Clarence and Fan

nie will wed October 10. What say you 
to the same time, and we will have a 
double wedding after all." 

"Fannie was pleading with me, 
father, and I have consented. The 
time matters little, bo it when It may. 
The sooner tho better, petrhape, for 
then I at least can l»c the of no 
more bloodshed." 

As they rode home Fannie told Her
bert that Clara had consented that 
there should be two marriages on her 
birthday instead of one. 

"Fannie, you're a jewel," said Her
bert. 

"But you must be very good to Clara, 
oousin," said Fiuuilc, "and remember 
sho has seen much trouble." 

"I will, Fannie, I will, MU! always 
warship her." 

When they arrived home Fannie has
tened to her room, ai.d Herbert drew a 
seat up to the firoploce. 

"A month and ten df^ys more," he 
said, "and I shall liavc accomplished 
my object. Then Clara Hill will be
come my wife, and Clarence and Fannie 
will be united. Then If by some chance 
Angus might be killed, I oould banish 
the last fear. 

*1 can't breathe easy while he lives; 
if ho should be captured alive and 
brought into a court of justice he would 
of oour6o denounce me as the murderer 
of my uncle, but hie evidence would be 
unsubstantiated, and I, by that time, 
will bo so well hemmed in, with Gam as 
my wife, Squire Hill, tho wealthiest 
planter on the river, as my father-in-
law, and Tom—well, I don't just like 

I 

"You're a'fetthftU MUL Auat 2Ca»** 

Tom—Clarence, my brother-in-law, but 
at any rate, with all my connections by 
that time made, the talk of Angus will 
be looked upon as idle. 

"I must, however, amicably settle up 
this estate. By smooth work, I cein per
haps retain a third, but I must use cau
tion there. Ah, Aunt Mag, what have 
you there? My hot Scotch, I'll be 
bound." 

"Yes, Morse Herbert. I sot up until 
you come home, so you should have it 
hot." 

"You're a fdltfiful soul. Aunt Mag, 
and I little doubt you will remain BO. 
After I am married I will take that trip 
south and try and look up some of your 
children." 

'You goln* to marry, marster?" 
'Yes, Aunt Mag, on the 10th of Oc

tober next." 
"Who will be my new mistress, mars

ter?" 
"Guess, Aunt Mag." 
"I can't guess, marster. Thero is'en 

but two young ladles that I knows 
down here, young Miss and Miss Hill. 
It is'en Jennie Brace, is it?" 

"Jennie Bruce! Why who is she?" 
"Whj-, AngUB Bruce's sister atSmith-

ville." 
"Angus Bruce's sistesrl" exclaimed 

Herbert, with a start. "What, woman, 
me marry the sister of a—of Block 
Beard, the pirate! What put that in 
your head? What alls you, Mag? What 
do you mean? How knew you that 
[Angus <hcid a sister?" 

"Oh, IVe seen her often. She used 
to go to school in Wilmington, and has 
often been in your uncle's house. Miss 
Fannie knows her well. Sho 1b a young 
lady now; older than she is, and is said 
to be the handsomest girl in Smith-
vllle, and now thut her brother had 
to leave home for the murder of your 
uncle, a murder which you and I know 
he didn't commltr—" 

"Mag! Mag! what do you mean?" 
said Herbert, springing to his feet and 
glancing hurriedly around the room. * 

"Nothing, honey, nothing; why, 
thero ain't no one here—no one knows 
but you and I that it was you that 
killed ole marster." 

"MagI Mag! on your life don't say 
that again." 

"Why, marster, I meant no harm. 
I jes' thought t'would be a good plan 
If you'd marry her. You see, no one 
would ever suspicion you then." 

"How should anyone ever have sus
picion of me?" 

"Why, you know bow wimnien folks 
are. They never believe that their own 
brothers or husbands could commit a 
crime, and they are always looking for 
some one else to saddle it on, and as 
you was the only man in the house at 
that time, besides Angus, you should 
be tho one that they would suspicion— 
I'm bound they don't believe Angus 
did it," 

"Everyone else does, Mag." 
"YOB, all but us two." 
"Don't say that again, Mag! They 

surely cau't doubt that Angus is a 
pirate, with $100,000 offered for hie 
head." 

"If Icouldgodown there once, marster, 
I'd soon find out what they thought. 
I only want the man that 1B goln' to 
bring some of my children to me be
fore I die, to protect himself." 

"Thanks, Mag; I know you're all 
right, aud I will think of thatBcheme, 
but it's not the pirate's sister that I will 
wed." 

"Who then, marster?" 
"You said, Mag, that there were but 

two young ladies here." 
"Yes, marster, but you couldn't—no, 

you wouldn't—marry ole marster's 
daughter?" 

"Couldn't! Why couldn't I?" 
"Because — because, marster—how 

could you?** 
"But you forget the other lady, Mag." 

"TM other lady? What? TtotWoSfal 

have 1*on ole morater's bride. Miss 
Clara Hill? No, no, marster; not 
that. Olemnrster'd haunt you." 

"Why, Mag! Mag! what alia you?" 
"I'm skeered for you, marster, that's 

all." 
"Yes, Mag, It's Clara Hill thut will 

bo your mistress; just the same as 
though your old master had lived. 
Surely you don't object to her?" 

"No, marster. It's for you to say, if 
her bein' about don't 'mind you too 
much of ole marster, that's all." 

Herbert had drunk his hot Scotch. 
"Good-night, Aunt Mag!" and he arose 

from his chair, and went upstairs, with 
a mind anything but undisturbed, and 
little sleep visited his eyes that night. 

"What could Mag have meant," he 
thought, "by that expression about my 
marrying Jeunio Bruce? Did she, 
could she, imagine that I sought tho 
sister of Black Beard for a wife? Or is 
she meditating treachery againBt me? 
Scaroely that; she relics on my hunt
ing up some of her children. So I will I 
So I will! Mag must be kept satisfied! 
She says that the women think tfcat 
their brothers and husbands can com
mit no crimes—why, then, Clara I hope 
will think so of me. Should Mag go to 
Smithvllle, she might ascertain that 
the family of Bruce are thinking of 
this matter, but what matters it to mo 
what they think? If Bruce Btopped thero 
going out, which evidently ho did, and 
left the cook, ho certainly told his 
mother and sister that he was not guilty 
of the murder, and that I was—if so, 
why have they not been heard from be
fore? 

"He doubtless told them that all of 
the circumstances pointed to him, and 
that to remain would be to hang for 
the murder—still, I can't understand 
their silenoe—it is unnatural. 

"Then if Bruce heard Mag scream, he 
must have told them that, but he also 
told them, if he did, that a negro's oath 
would not sa* e him—even If Mag oould 
save him, she would not do it, if in doing 
it she had to oondemn me; perhaps it 
would bo best to send het* down, and 
find the drift of their sentiments. 

"I can trust her. That was a master 
stroke, thinking about hunting up her 
children—at least I will think of 

When Mag heard her master ascend 
the stairs and close his door, she sunk 
on her knees before the ilre. 

"Marster! ole marster! do you think 
Mag is forget—no, honey, Magaln'tfor-
get, but Mag can't z'actly see her way 
clear. You can rest easy, though, mars
ter, for the woman thotwould havebeen 
my misses if you had lived, will nover be 
my misses now. Since Angus Bruce 
•turned pirate, marstery I don't know 
how I'll bring Herbert Lathrop to jestls, 
but I'll do it, marster, I'll do it—If a 
nigger's oath won't count, a nigger can 
cut, and shoot and kill. HerbertLathrop 
thinks his soft talk 'bout huntin' my 
chillen bought Mag over. Don't you be
lieve it, marster! don't you believe it! I 
don't want my chillen to belong to u 
murderer. I'll 'member, marster; 1*11 
'member! and Herbert Lathrop shall be 
brought to jestis." 

CHAPTER XVJX 
"OOULD IIE, COULD A MURDERED iLAX, 

DO THAT? 
It was fully two hours later than 

usual when Herbert Lathrop descended 
the Btairs tho next morning, after hav
ing informed Mag of his coming mar
riage with Miss Hill, nor did he appear 
much refreshed. 

Slumber had not closed his eyes until 
the night was well spent, and then his 
sleep was of that nature that it rather 
exhausted than refreshed, for it was 
troubled with fitful dreams in which 
his murdered uncle, Angus Bruce, Clara, 
his intended, and Aunt Mag, all played 
their parts. 

He had been at the old home in Wil
mington—he was down at the bank, al
tering h(s uncle's will. 

"What, but $5,000 to your nephew? 
Make it 60, uncle, make it 50—another 
cipher will do it—now change that 
five to 50—there, it's done, 

"Hold I let mo look to the windows 
and doors, no one must witness 
The witnesses' names are attached to 
the deed already—who are they? 
Strange and Blight Why! they were 
both lost at Bear—what! no administra
tor named? the space left vacant, and 
no bond required? Herbert Lathrop, 
you were born in luck—there, now, the 
name's filled in, put the papers back 

atti 

She sunk on bar ka*M tefore the flio. 

just as I found them, now lock the safe 
—that much is accomplished. 

"Now to slip out and close the bank. 
But why slip out? I work here often 
nights, what made mo say that? 

"Now the bank door is closed. When 
next it openB there will be black crape 
fastened there. 

"Ah, Angus Bruce, you will escape 
suspicion; the murder must appear the 
work of burglars. Why, here's a bar 
open; a horn of brandy will stiffen my 
nerves. 

"What! Angus Bruce just on the cor
ner! Fortune favors me—a letter from 
my cousin—wish to see my uncle. Cer
tainly, captain; follow me. 

"Now we are in the library. No 
trouble, captain, if you dont see him 
to-night; you may not see him before 
ho leaves on his wedding trip. 

:"Uncle John! Uncle John I* 
"What Is it, nephew? 
"Capt. Bruce is here and wishes to 

see you particularly.* • 
"I have retired, nephew, but tell 

Angus to enter my room,-
"Now, upstairs! Upstairs I 
"FannieI Fannied 
"Yes, cousin. 
"Angus Bruce is below with a letter 

to you from Clara. 
"Tell Angus I will be down at once. 
"Now open the trunk—the sheath 

knife! I have it in my hand—ah, but 
the blade is keen and kmg^—kick off 
these shoes and put my slippers on; 
now off with my coat, roll up that 
sleeve, the blood might stain it—my 
uncle's blood!—it's too late to hesitate 
now, the will is changed. A drink of 
brandy and one look in the glass—why, 
how pale I am—now softly, softly, 
down the stairs—the bathroom door 
is open, I am inside; there stands 
Bruce before my uncle, who is sitting 
on the bedside. 

"If she tells me, Angus, that she weds 
me but to satisfy her father's demand 
X will return to Wilmington a single 

"So, so, then Clara does not love you, 
JpfiU-Jotn. bat AMUAI^I 

shall not wed him, but your nephew, 
Herbert Lathrop—can I get behind 
Bruce without his seeing me? Yes, 
yes! softly but quick, here I am—now 
under Bruce*s arm—clutch the handle 
tight—drive hard—home! home to tho 
hilt; now fly! 

"That cry! that cry! 
"1 have you, Mag! 1 have you: " 
Herbert sprang from the bed. the cry 

still on his lips; the big beads of per
spiration pouring from his body—shak
ing and quivering in every limb. 

"My God! My God! how horrible! 
Why, it's but a dream—^this bottle will 
liven me up a bit; that came of Mag's 
talk last night. Perhaps I will sleep 
now." 

ne closed his eyes, but uninterrupted
ly the dream kept on. 

"Mag, you're a nigger; you can't tes
tify—a word and I'll kill you. Silence, 
and I'm your friend—I'll buy your chil
dren. It was Bruoe, Mag; remember 
it was Bruce. Now I'm back in my 
room. Ah! a drink, quick! quick! 
That was Fannie's door; I'll join her 
on the stairs, and we will view the scene 
together. What's that? Murder! mur
der! 

"We enter the door; there's Bruce 
turning from the bedside, with the 
bloody knife in his hand. It oouldn't 
be better—what a look of horror on his 
face. I'll call it a fiendish look; there's 
Uncle John leaning back on the bed, 
and blood, blood! everywhere. Look 
again; Fannie screams and faints. 

"Angus Bruoe, you have murdered my 
uncle! 

"Liar! This is your scheme. It is 
you that murdered him. 

"Call the ofllcers! Call the officers! 
"Scouudrel! 
"Ah! you are after me! Slam the 

door! Slam the door! Now watch-
there he goes, now for the sheriff! 

"What, Bruoe! a pirate—Black Beard 
—and $100,000 for his head! Better; 
better yet. I hope he'll soon be killed, 
killed dead—dead men can't talk. 

"I am a planter. I own Kendall. You 
say, squire, that Clara will be my wife? 
Why, that's what I've worked for. To 
obtain her hand was one of the objects 
that caused me to stain my hands with 
—but no, Bruoe did that! 

"Clarence aud Fannie marry the sains 
day, October 10. 

"What's that. Mag? Me marry tho 
sister of Agnes Bruce? You're crazy! 
Why, he killed my uncle! 

"No, you, you I HerbertLathrop! 
"Mag, Mag, never say that again; 

some one might hear you. It's said 
that walls have ears. I'll buy your 
children and your husband, and any' 
thing you want, but don't say that 
again. 

"Go to Smlthville and see what the 
mother and sister of Bruce say? Well, 
Mag, we'll see about that—I have faith 
In you, for you cxpect me to restore 
your children, and I'll do it, Mag, I'll do 
it. I wonder if Tom Hill Is all right. 

"Ah, the 10th of October Is here. 
Now, it is night, and we will walk in 
at the chapel door; there is the priest 
in his white robes, and there is Clara 
leaning on her father's 'arm. How 
beautiful she is— here is Fannie on my 
arm. What! Clarence and my cousin 
first? That's well. Why, now tihey 
are man and wife, and Clara and I 
stand before the altar. 

"Who is that! Who Is that! What! 
Black Beard? Seize the murderer of 
John Loyd! What, me! Help! help!" 
And from the bed leaped Herbert again, 
his eyes storing and his whole frame 
quaking. 

"Thank GodI Thank God! it's day
light. Not for the world would I close 
my eyes again. I must send Mag to 
Smlthville; I can't stand this. Ye 
gods, I am whiter than these walls. 
What! eight o'clock? Had I waked at 
the usual time, I would have been spared 
half of that horrid dream. Why, I can 
hardly stand, and I am wringing wet. 
Aunt Mag! Aunt Mag! keep your idle 
thoughts at homo." 

When Herbert entered the dining-
room Fannie was seated at the table. 

"Good morning, Fannie." 
"Good morning, cousin; why, how like 

a ghost you look. Are you ill?" 
"I am not well, Fannie, and rested 

poorly. I am going to Wilmington to
day to see Dr. Davis; do you wish to 
go?" 

"No, Herbert, I don't wish to see the 
place soon, and yet I have spent many 
happy hours there, when my dear 
father was alive. What a very fiend 
one must be to murder a defenseless 
old man. Why, father never would 
have dreamed that he stood in danger 
from Angus Bruce." 

"His Infatuation for Miss Hill made 
him desperate," ©aid Herbert. "He 
could not bear that other than him
self should possess her hand." 

At ono o'clock Herbert was in Wil
mington. Tho principal theme of con
versation there seemed to be Black 
Beard and his exploits, amnng the 
latest being the Beaufort ^ Balti
more episodes. 

The Mary Lockett, an incoming ves
sel with funds to buy cotton, had been 
overhauled 15 miles from the inlet* and 
after seven of her crew had been slain, 
the pirates plundered her, securing a 
large amount of money, and although 
no man answering the description of 
Black Beard was seen among those 
who boarded and plundered her, (he 
pirates' vessel was a two-mast Bchooner, 
and it was generally conceded that 
Black Beard was her master. 

The Sydney K. Jones, another cotton-
carrying craft, three weeks overdue, it 
was claimed had been plundered by the 
pirates, and with her entire crew sent 
to the bottom of the ocean. 

It was argued that the days of Black 
Beard must be drawing to a dose, un
less he at onoe abandon the Carolina-
ooast. 

His crew, it was estimated, numbered 
100 men, and was said to be composed of 
fugitives from justice, ex-oonvicts and 
runaway slaves. 

A steamer was fitted out in the harbor, 
which would soon leave in quest of the 
pirates. 

Herbert visited the old home of his 
uncle, which had not been entered since 
he hud taken Fannie to Kendall; the 
furniture and the belongings of the 
house had not been removed, and every
thing seemed familiar. 

ne went up to his old room, there 
stood tho half-empty bottle of brandy, 
from which he had drank that night. 
He turned a glass, and drank it down, 
then he passed Into his cousin's room; 
thero suspended from the wall hung a 
painting of his uncle; ho glanced at It 
but once, and left the room; next he 
passed down the stairway, and at the 
bottom hesitated— 

"Why should I go there? Pshaw! 
I'm nervous. Why should I not? am I a 
coward ?" 

He wulked to the library door and en
tered—the door of his uncle's room 
stood open. 

"There stands the bedstead as It stood 
that nigtot when—when I killed my 
uncle. Tho bloody sheet, blankets and 
mattress have been removed. There's 
where Angus stood, right opposite my 
uncle; there I stole in beihlnd and 
struck the blow. Ah! what's that? 
blood! blood on the carpet yet? Hark! 
that scream! It was in the bathroom-
there is nothing there; I am a very fool. 
I must leave tho house before I lose 
my head. What's that?—a portrait, 
and with its face reversed. Mine! mine 
win! Thwc%*» 

everything Is wrong. Could he, a muir 
; dered man, do that? Away with such 
an idea! Herbert Lathrop, be a man!" 

He closed aud locked the house and 
. proceeded to the dock of the Sunshine, 

which he boarded for home. 
He was seated in the cabin when 

Capt. Harper entered. 
"You are not looking well, Mr. La

throp. A planter's life can't agree with 
you. Come, try the brandy on th£ side-! 
board here." 

"Thanks, captain, I believe I will. I 
have been having chills." 

"Whisky and quinine, and plenty of 
H, is the only remedy I know of for 
Cape Fear ohills. By tho way, Angus 
Bruce seems to be giving the whole 
coast chills. I suppose you read*of hin 
latest exploits?" 

"Yes, I read of them. You must see 
his mother and sister sometimes? 

"Seldom, but sometimes I meet them 
on the street." 

"I suppose they are in greatdistress/* 
"Strange, but from appearances one 

would not imagine that they were 
crushed, though of course they are in 
trouble; but they bear up well. They 
will not speak of their troubles with 
anyone. Tobe, the nigger cook, is 
around ns lively as ever; one would 
think that the course of Angus was not 
so much of a surprise to his own fam
ily." 

"Strange," thought Herbert, "and a 
large sum offered for his head. I think 
I must send Mag to Smithvllle." 

Herbert left the Sunshine at Orton 
landing and arrived home just at dusk. 

CHAPTER XVin. 
"AUNT MAO, WE HAVE FOUND A MON WIIA* 

WEEL MANAGE TIIE BALANCE." 

On the morning of Septembers, when 
the Sunshine passed down the river 
from Kendall, seated in the cabin, a 
position she was allowed to occupy as 
an old family servant, was Aunt Mag, 
and it woe noticed that she was better 
dressed than very many of the female 
passengers who were not of the African 
race. 

To be continued. ^ 

Try Grsin-O! T.y Grain-O! 
Ask your Grocer to-day lo show you 

a package of URAIN-O, the new food 
drink that takes the place of coffee. 
The children may drink it without in
jury as well &B the adnlt. All who try 
tt like it. GRAIN-0 has that rich seal 
brown of Mocha or Java, but it ie made 
from pure grains, and the most delicate 
stomach receives it without distress. % 
the price of coffee. 15c. and 25cte. per 
package. Sold by all grocers. 

It is in the cow's mouth that you 
find true equality. There you will see 
no upper set—Boston Transcript. 

Noted Healer in Town. 
The Greatest healer of modern times 

Is Banner Salve, for cuts, wounds, sores 
piles and all skin diseases. Guaran
teed. 

Since time is not a person we can 
overtake when he Is gone let us honor 
him with mirth and cheerfulness ~of 
heart while he Is passing.—Goethe. 

Pains in the Back. 
A' B. Farrington, Coaatantls, N. Y., 

says: "I was troubled for several years 
with kidney disease add suffered severe 
pains in the back. I used Foley's Kid
ney Cure and one bottle cured me. I 
recommend it to my friends. It has 
given perfect satisfaction. 

la the Dtatrirt Court or low* In and For 
Delaware Comity, May Term, A. 

InKe.Estatoof \ Notlco of Final 
Jane Ballard, deceased, f Report. 
To George Ballard, O. A. Ballard, Adora M. 

Buney, B. P. Ballard. Eddie K. Ballard. Clar
ence Ballard,widower and helrs-at-law of Jane 
Ballard, deceased, and to whom It may con
cern: 
You and each of you are hereby notified that 

the fiual report of (he undersigned as adminis
trator of the estate of Jane Ballard, deceased, 
will be filed in the office of tho Olork of the Dis
trict Court In and for Delaware county, Iowa, on 
or before the 2Gth day of April, A. D., 1900. 
Said report will ask that this estate be closed, 
the administrator discharged, and hl§ bond ex
onerated. 

You are further notified that unless you ap
pear and Ale exceptions to said report on or be
fore noon of the seoood day of the May, iooo, 
term of said court, which commences and will 
be held la the court house in Manchester, Iowa, 

E. M. CAltR, 
BRONSON & CARR, Administrator. 

Attorneys for Estate. Uw4. 

After La Grippe—What? 
s ally a racking cough and a gen

eral feeling of weakness. Foley's Hon
ey and Tar is guaranteed to cure the 
"grippe cough'' and make you strong 
and well. 

Extent of Ills Snper.ltHoaa. 
"Are you auperstltloua?" 
"To a ccrtaln extent." 
"What do you mean by that?" 
"Well, I should hesitate to pass un

der a ladder If thero was a man with 
a pot of paint at the top of it."—Chica
go Inter Ocean. 

liunning sores, ulcers, bolls, pimples, 
etc., quickly cured by Banner Salve, the 
most Dealing salve in the world 
other "just as good." 

Ho 

Wove Clouds. 
The atmospheric ocean surrounding 

the earth Is frequently disturbed by 
gigantic waves, which arc Invisible ex
cept when they curry parts of the air, 
charged with moisture, up Into a colder 
atmospheric stratum, where sudden 
coudensatlon occurs. In this manner 
long, parallel lines of clouds some
times make their appearance at a great 
height, marking the crests of a ripple 
of air waves runulug miles above our 
heads. 

A. li. Bass of Morgantown, Ind., had 
to get up ten or twelve times in the 
night, and had severe backache and 
pains in the kidneys. Was cured by 
Foley's Kidney Cure It's guaranteed. 

A Jaat Rebuke. 
A young and newly married couple 

were entertaining thoir friends, and 
among the guests was one whose con
tinued rudeness made him extremely 
objectionable to the rest of the com
pany. Ills conduct, although most un
bearable, was put up with for some 
time, until at supper he.held up on his 
fork a piece of meat which had been 
served to him, and In a vein of intend
ed humor he looked round and re
marked: ; / ; •. ^ 

"Is this pig?" 
This immediately drew forth the re

mark from a quiet looking Individual 
sitting at the other end of the tabic: 

"Which end of the fork do you refer 
to?"—Spare Moments. 

LAGRIPPE coughs often continue for 
months aed sometimes lead to fatal re
sults after the patient is supposed to 
have passed the danger point. Foley'6 
Honey and Tar affords positive pro
tection and security from these COVGIIS. 

K«w What lie Wanted. 
The Ainluble l'lutocrut—But riches 

do not bring happiness. 
Tho Unamlable Pauper—But I ain't 

lookln fer happiness. All I want la 
eomfort.—Indianapolis Journal. 

Otto Korb, Grand Chancellor, K. P., 
Boonvtlle, Ind, says, "De Witt's Witch 
Hatel Salve soothes the most delicate 
•kin and heals the most stubborn ulcer 
wltn certain and good results." Cores 
piles and skin disease*. Don't buy an 
Imitation. H.C. Smith. 

Cures dizzy spells, uroil feeling, stonmcli, 
kidney and liver troubles. Keoiis yi,u well Ml 
summor. Kocky Mountain tea taken this 
month. 35c.—(iregK M Ward. 

Orthodox M.iliami.K'dans are forbid
den to make or use any "graven Im
age." Consequently their eliessmen 
have no resetnlilaucu to human tlgnrr 

W. W. Mayhew, Merton Wfs„* says, 
"Iconsider One Minute Cough Cure a 
moBt wonderful medicine, quick and 
safe," It is the only harmless remedy 
that gives immediate results. It cures 
coughs, colds, croup, bronchitis, grippe, 
whooping cough, pneumonia and all 
throat and lung diseases. Its early use 
prevents consumption. Children al
ways like it and mothers endorse it.— 
II. C. Smith. 

Lengthening days give evidence of 
approaching springtime when ambitious 
business men surrounded by shrewd 
competition in the over crowded older 
towns, are looking for new homes, 
broader and better business advantages. 
The Burlington Cedar Itapids & North
ern liailway is extending its lines into 
the best portions of northwestern Iowa 
and southwestern Minnesota. This 
country is noted for its rich soil, social, 
educational and religious advantages. 
Four towns were located la<c fall and 
have made remarkable growth already. 
Several new towns will te located dur
ing the spring and early summer. If 
you desire to bo a pioneer in a good, 
new town In a well settled rich country 
which has long been in need of a rail
road. Address Tnos. II. BROWN, 

11W7 Sioux Falls, S. Dak. 
Townsite Agent New Lines. 

San, young maiden, that thou takost the genu
ine Rocky Mountain Tea, made by the Madison 
Medlclno Co.. If thou llkeit thy fair faee. 350.— 
Gregg & Ward. 

to certain points In tho South on tho lines 01 the 
Illinois Central aud Yazoo & Mlsslsltmi Valley 
Kallroads will lie twice each month during Feb
ruary. March and April, on dotes which your 
local ticket agent will be able to advise you. 

THE LATEST WORK OF 

Fiction 
by the best authors can 
be purchased at the 

the Postoffice 
Newstand 

All the current maga-
. ' zines and also a com

plete Jine of stationery, 
tobacco and confection-

NIC MALVIN 
Proprietor. 

DOUGLASS, the Photo
grapher. 

Goto Douglass 
For FINE PICTURES. T6tl 

F. P. PETERSON 
Manufacturer or 

WAGONS 
And Repairer 

of all kinds of Vehicles, and general rooalret 
of all Kinds of Wood Work 

For Farming Implements and Machinery 
Shop on Franklin Street, near the bridge, with 
Alex Sefstrom, In building lately occupied by 
Peter Meyer. Have had several years expor-
lenoe the past three with Kennedy BugsyrCo. 
Work Guaranteed. P. p. PETERSON. 

j „ . -
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/ ̂  ^^ $$$ 
'A 

•iH 

BEING 

HELD UP 
Tho person who pays liis money out for 

poor lumber is in a worso situation 

than tho ono who hands it over to the 
footpad. A grayer Injury has been 

dono him than the mero loss of money 

represents. Be Buro you invest your 

money at the right lumber yard. To 
make assurance doubly sure come to the 

isier Loier Go. 
When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited. 

* f  

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa 

s pring Suits 
and Overcoats -

HUNDREDS TO SELECT FROM! I 

The handsomest creations of the best of modern tailors. 
Manv exclusive patterns Now is the time to prepare for Easter? 
S trtt

JUSr^eeviUEilt0rbUy your sPrinS outfit and become used to it. Come while the lines are complete. 

Covert Overcoats from $7.50 to 15.0c 
Whipcords, Xch S.ATI.N.SI;EEVE LIN' $10.00 
Oxford Gray Vicunas 11.00 
Fine Worsted Overcoats £££?"»,"& 12. so 
MaJilllM . —I. i. I • . . _ • * *f Medium • weight busi
ness suits e C.OO J*obby °xford gray and 

$ bIue serge suits, single lr. 
Newest style, irilitary • *nd double-brested -|1U.(JLJ 

cffect°Ueh ^ 3m°0t« 12. CO Finest imported and domestic Vi-
* J cunas and worsteds, single and' 

Men's Price Albert coats and vests J?ouble breasted vests, .6 
for Easter wear, from T „ lrom $12.50 to 10,uu 

Jiasoto1^*00 

L. R. STOUT 

Time-honored 
custom demands 
that 

On Easter 
Sundav 

you shall appear in youi very best and 
newest attire, and this day above all 
others, when Resurrection n.usic re
minds you of the re-awakening of na
ture, is the day to don the newest 
style in Spring Clothing that is made, 
perfect in 6t, elegant in fabric and re
cherche in style by 

Scharles & Sebeck. 
You are sure to be correct in detail 
when we make your spring suit and 
o users. 

w> 'i* 

IF YOU ARE 
LOOKING FOR THE BEST 

in the way of Vehicles, Buggies, Spring Wagons and Lutriber 

wagons or any special job in this line. 

WE HAVE WHAT YOU WANT! 
Anything in our line that can or cannot be had anywhere else 

we can manufacture on short notice. 

WORK POSITIVELY GUARANTEED 
It must also not be forgotten that we keep constantly on 

hand-everything pertaining to a buggy or wagon and do all kinds 

of repairing, having expert men in all the departments 1 equired for 

carriage and wagon building. • ' ".''I? 

POSITIVELY 
TEN to FIFTEEN DOLLARS CAN BE SAVED on every vehicle 

by making your purchases of us. 

WE DO AS WE ADVERTISE 
% # 

Kennedy Buggy Co. 
Knowledge 
Concentrated 

boiled down, pressed to
gether is what you get in 
the New Werner Edition 
of the ENCYCLOPEDIA 
BRITANNICA. The facts 
contained therein are reli
able, the statements author
itative. The index which 
accompanies elkch set of 
books enables you to find 
the information you want 
quickly, and you can rely 

upon it, for even the courts do not question its state
ments. You can secure the entire set, complete in 
thirty superb octavo volumes, of the 

Encyclopedia Britannica 
for One Dollar 

and the balance in small monthly payments* V » 
FOR ^ * 

Anders & Philipp. 


