
lHE RIBS OF DEATII."

Yhree months before I was born my
ither's boat w ent down in a sudden

quall, within sight of home and of my
mCother, who, with the rest of the fisher-
men's wives, awaited the landing of the

Ulb fleet. Perhaps this was the reason
I had such an instinctive horror and
head of the sea, even while it fascinated
ad drew me to it in its stormiest moods.
It was a queer feeling that possessed me.
When away from the sight and sound of
h breakers I was restless and unquiet,

ur them I was awed and melancholy,
but some craving of my nature was satis-
lsd, and I was comparatively calm. I
believe many of our people, who are in-
ensely superstitious, looked uspon mit' as

doomed in consequence of this. "The
o always swallows what it gets a hold
st," they said amongst themselves with
serrouful fatalism. We can hardly help
being superstitious and gloomy-we who
ae horn and reared in l'.dhrnlouth.
Nature is so stern in her moodls, and so
eruel in her way of express:ng them.

Callervnouth is only a cluster of cote
hages around a little harbor, with a pier
and life-boat house below. About a mile
to thy. north is the ugly sharp ridge of
rock: w hlh tears the signilic:lnt name
of the "Rllbs o' Death." Many a tie
vess I ha .. truck, and ground her tim-
bers to, matchwood, many a poor cling-
ing lit, 'au:. been washed off those fatal
ribs. They do say that in the old times
man , a ship was lured ttlert to its de-
structlti too: but I can .' arc' believe
the. ;r mdlsi.hors of our bra;ve fellows,
whll li'edl *y and on the waters just as
now. ,ut,, ll e inhuman enoualh to trade
Uplo thel da•,4.r and the dea,tihs of fetl-
kliw-hu.trl'lmlw'. Only I must sty that
'ven s.et, while any one of our mlen
would risk his life withllt thliuking
twice alsbut it to -ave anut 'er, he
wouldn't have any very dlirate ideas
on the' laws of salva:e.

Spite of my want -f beauty, I had two
lads came courting me, and Willie Lisle
was thegne I favr red. Edam (Adam)
Carr was too muca. of my own temper
for me, too gloomny: I was afraid of him,
had the same sor t of mistrust if him that
I had of the sea. n:d perhaps +i little of
the same idea ti his possible p,,wer over
mse.

But Willie, with his bonnie yellow
urls and his blue eyes, and his sonny

smile, what girl could have resisted
him? He brought his brightness into my
life, and it seemed to go out like the sun
beneath a cloud on the day he sailed in
the "Rowena," bound for China and the
uast Indies, from the Tyne.
All our most energetic and enterprising

young men become sailors, if they do not
feel satisfied to be fishermen as their
lathers before them. It never seems to
enter into any of their heads that there
are other means of livelihood than these
two callings. They cannot tear them-
selves away from the sea altogether,how-
ever they may abuse it. They inhale its
smt breeze with their earliest breaths, its
foam and spray beat on them, until it be.
comes part of them as it were, and they
are as much creatures of the waves as the
lahes that swim beneath e the gulls that
Boat above. So it was that when Willie
prew discontented with his earnings as a
laberman, he went to sea to make more
money, in the hope of wedding me the
sooner.

"I was not strong enough for a fisher-
man's wife," he said, "and he hoped to
be able to keep me like a lady!" Just as
if I cared!

One afternoon I was wandering rather
disconsolately on the beach, feeling low
and hopeless, wishing for Willie and bet-
ter days, when Edamn, who was busy in
his boat, called to me as I past by.

"Elsie, come here and tell me what
you think o' my boat?" he cried in a more
cbeery voice than usual, and glad to be
good-natured when I could, I stopped
and admired the fine new boat he had
just bought with the money an uncle had
left him.

"Put you've got no name for her," I
mid at last; "what are you going to call
her:"

"That delpends on you," he replied,
looking up quickly: "if ye don't object, I
would name her 'The Bonnie Elsie.'"

That would never do. I thought in a
minute, it would be all over the place at
oncle that Elam Carr had called Ins boat
after Eli it WiMon, and that she was "off
with the old love and on with the new."

"YoJu mustn't ,hI that," I demurred as
gently as I could: "there's prettier names
and lasses too. for that matter, in the

Hi. face changed for the worse in
a moment, and an angry light blazed in
his eyes.

"I'm not to her yer name then, forbye

"It wouldn't do. Edam; folks would
talk. and-and Willie might be vexed,"
I went on hesitatingly. What a coward
I was to be sure! It was with the great-
est ditliculty in the world I inll•ilaged to
bring out my real objection, Antl yet I
was so pround of being Willie' s sweet-
beart.

"ile's not yer man yet that Ie• slhould
mind," Edam replied sulkily; r•nld then
ender his breath, "Maybe Ie inever will
be ither."

I heard the end of the sentence, low
as it was muttered.

"An' what's to hinder, itf we're both of
ee mind about itT? I said sharply,
losing my temper a bit at his obstinacy.

"Who knows? He might get a wife
where he's gone, and he might never
some back at all-"

"D'ye want to quarrel wi' me, Edam?"
SNo, no, Elsie, we winna quarel," he

mid at once. "I'm a bit queer in the
lemper. but I wouldn't like to vex you.

rm goin' to try th' aew boat, will ye
wenture out wi' me, lamie?" he went on
quletly after a moment.

"I did not know what to may. It would
ot bewieto offend him morethanI

had been unlucky enough to do already.
hs wm ao harm in ralling out a mile

tr s, providib he would peomme to
bing as beak thei. Dut, could I truet

mo? His motLher old Nanny (arr, had
me while we weme speing and

ie si part withb him.
I's met mch to ask ye, EW, end it'll
eg Y - revol Wrs gsy guutar o do

wi' just now. lassie." she aid aslide tc
me; "if ye can haunor him a lit, )Oe might
for Ima sake,"

She was a kind neighhor. and otter
the bairns got a dinner from Ihr when I
,aas away. so I did not care to refuse her
If she raw no harm in it. who else wouk
dare to talk?

Still I hesitated.
"D'ye think it's safe? The sea has beer

callin' off and on all the day. Listen!"
And in the hush which so often pre

cedes a gale we could distinctly heat
that strange mourning, about which we
always say "The sea is calling."

Edamn threw a quick glance along the
horizon.

"It'll blow hard afore the morn, bur
there's tune enough to be out and it
again for all that."

There was something in the tone whict
made me doubtful; but I did not want tc
seem a coward; so before long we were
out on the open sea, tacking and turnin-
to catch the breeze. There was more of
that farther out than on shore, but stil
not enough to send us along merrily.
although the new boat was as light, anc
swift. anld eas.y to manage as any boat
could a ell be, and skimmed the waver
like a bird.

"Shie' a bonnie one to go, Edlam,"i
said c:iter a little; but I got no reply
EdaLlm at with his eves fixed upon til
distant sky, and I could see he was think
ing sonwthing over very deeply. I fol
low."l the direction of his eyes, and dik
not like the pro~ilwt. A glealn of sickl3
yellow light lay low down to the water
but aili,\e that were piled masses o0
he• I' ' :ray < htuds, without a break save
in on,. 1pi:. where It was as though I
migihty h1111d had pushed them a.sidle tt
make a .pace for the temlmest to breal,
thro ugh. .\ll around this sluce wa
hum rv and confusion, while the rest o,
tlthe ky was sullen and quiet. Far out
the lsmkly hiean llon the horizon was re
peatetd on a 'ray green sea: nearer, the
dark wa.oes were beginning to show tops
of w ;ite.

I did not like tie prosJlx't, nor did
like the nation of being out thereon tha
angry-loking waste of waters at th.
mercy of Elama Larr and his caprices.

"'Lon't \,,u think we should go bI,a,
now, Edln:MI" I asked timidly; "it doesnti
hkk over well out yonder," and I Isintet
to the far sea.

"~iave that to me, Elsie, ma latrlin' I'
11,l had no right to call me his darling

but I was beginning to be very mudc
afraid, and bo I said nothing about that.

But all at once a rush, a whirl, and a
roar caused me to scream out, as a squal.
struck our little craft and made it hee:
over, wetting me to the skin at the saint
time. As a matter of fact, we tishen
la.~.es are not at all brave upon the sea,
though it may be almost our native ele-
mIent. There are very few Grace Dari-
ings atmongst us. Indeed, we hardly
ever venture into a boat at all. So it it
not to be w•ndered at that my courag
should fail uttgrly when we began to slhi
heavy seas.

"Ou. take me home, Edam, or I know
we'll never win back at all!"

But he took no notice, more than tc
put things right and tight in a skillful
way I could not but admire, howevem
angry I began to feel towards him.

"Are you never going to turn, Eda•.
iCarr?" I broke out at iant.

A Isulpicio wuICII A IIaui oUIr nearu
breathed in the village came back to mE
then, and I trembled for our lives. They
said "i'lam Carr was gettin' the saint
queer look as his feythor had afore hl
went out of him heid and drowned his
self ' and remembering this and the few
words lhis mother hadl whi pered. I in.
clined to think he was mad at times.
When I spoke ne laughed out loud. It
was the tirst time I had ever heard him
laugh, and it gave me an odd feeling.

"So you're afraid, ma Ionnie Elsie : It's
a long time since you and I were as much
alone together as we are now, nothilng
but the boat that holds us two on all that
world o water ! El. but it's tine to have
you all to mnvsel' like this !"

"Are you ma! ?" I exclai'ld,. my
thouglht taking words all unconsciously.

Edam laugl'ld again, that horrible,
cruel laugh which had no mirth in it.

"Maybe. Sl,metimes I think I an;
myself, but if I am, it's for love o' you."

His eyes were so bright and so wild I
could not bear to look at them, and his
hand, as he took hold of mine, burned
with fever.

"For mercy's sake, Edam, take care'
If ye don' mind we'll be both in thit
water."

"An' what o' that ? At any rate we'll
drown together, and ye'll never belong,
to another man."

I clasped my hands in an agony of
terror. Oh, what a fool I had been not
to have guessed what might happen ! I
thought of the pior bairns at home wait-
ing for me now to give them their sup-
pers, and hear their prayers, and tuck
them up in their I*sls, and the tears
rolled down my cheeks at the thought
of how long they might have to wait.

"Oh, Edam, I didn't think you could
be so cruel!" I said between my sobm.
But even the tears failed to move him.

"You have been cruel enough to me-
it's my turn now !" he answered sullenly,
as he altered the sail.

By this time the arid gleam had al-
m.st died out from the sky, and all was
dark around us. The wind was blowing
strongly, and hurrying the masses of
clouds across the heavens at headlong
speed, and tearing at the water until the
air and the waves mingled in ",ne wild
fray. How our little boat liveld at all in
such a storm is more than I can under-
stand. In the hands of a less experi-
enced boatman we should have been lost
in no time.

"Do have pity on me and the poor little
ones that have only me to look to, Edam
-dear Edam I"

"Ay, it is dear Edam now you're in my
power, but how long would it last if I
let you win safe to land? Elsie, if you'll
say you'll be ma wife I'll make for shore
this minute-if not-"

"What then ?" I faltered.
"I'll run us straight on to the 'Ribs o'

Death.' and there'll be an and on't I"
"What was I to do? I tried to be

false to Willie for the sake of dear life:
butt was no us.: I coulda't ou ot tit
worl whi Jh would mab asmil I l

must die I must, and there was no help,
for it, but. oh I it was hard, while the
young bhulo flowed quick and warm in
my veins, to be plunged headlong into
eternity.

I gave one Illud despairing cry.
"Oh, Willie. Willie! can you not heat

me, my sw.,etheart, my darling! If you
weremlyv I. 1 know you could save me.
It's for your -.ake I die, Willie; but I love
you so. I I".*' yu So!"

"Then dli,. Elsie, for ye shall never be
his wife!"

I sank do 1,: in the bottom of the boat
and closed myv yes. I could not look at
my dciatl, tiun,;ih I knew now it must
come. A dInll .tupor crept over Ine, and
the agony ,, roar which held me hefont
was gon.. WaV& it my disomrdered imnag-
ination nth., , made me think s.muethitg
had hIal,.*i. l which sounds perfectly
incredibl :

It wa. gvttin• too dark to distinguish
plainly, ult. surely, that was Edam
Carr's I-ig 1.,rin I saw at the other end
of thy I,.,t .t,,ping over a coil of rope 1

Then, n Ih, was the man busied with
the sail in tiI. center of it?

We v. .r. - Iut 11r from all human hel;
there i. I1•:- uldt of a howling tempest,
and yet,. e one had managed to com~
on IsurI. .'il evidently to give us assist-
ance. .N, ..tlwr vessel couldi possilbly
have a:lx jx,:"hxed us while nmy eyes were
shut. .irt.uily not without my hearing
it. Wlre,. then had this stranger come
from

All th, -, thought fiaahed through my
minid. I it it thei time I was too stule-
tihid t. v.,hndr much. My fa'ulties
seem.l ,i dilhI, and I could nlither suf-

fer n. r . r " iy mnore. I simnply.waited
for thit. it. I could see dimly the sh•arp
ridtllg il r.nks we were nearing, and
from %\i hlil nothing short of a miiracle
now i. ; ,.,.pt' s8.

Itht t:.. mllracle did take place. All
at ,ir '., o r course changed and the boat
turn.l.i fr'ul its dangerous way. Then,
and ,not till then, did Edam l scan to
awak-in to the knowledge that he was
no longr lmanaging affairs. With a
suddlti oath lie started up and crept for-
ward.

Whe'n hIi got to the figure standing
with its back toward him, I saw him
raise hi, arm to thruA.t it wside. Then
slowly. l.-iwly it turned and looked him
straight in the face.

He cric•l out wildly, 'God help me,
for I'n inl:td now, anyway!" and, throw-
ing up his arms, he leapt overboard into
the seething waves.

I wateldsl him strike out when he rose,
but I was too paralyzed to screanm even.
He had not a chance in that terrible sea,
but was thrown like a bit of floating
weed upon the very rocks he had been
steering for, clung there a moment, only
to be swept back by a return of the
waves. I saw this in the last lurid streak
of light which flashed across the water,
before the night came, and in it were
shown at last the features of my strange
companion. Was it all a dream? I did
not know even then, nor did I feel
afraid, but as those eyes met mine a
thrill ran through me, and I sank into
unconsciousness. Late that night, when
some of the men went down to see that
their boats were secure, they found Adam
Carr's new boat safely drawn up on the
beach, and me lying in it in a dead
faint.

After that came a time of dull, stupid
misery to me. I could never answer
qIltutions, nor give any account of that
dreadful evening, save that Adam Carr
had gone mad and jumped overboard,
and had been dashed against the "Ribs
of Death," and that I fainted when this
happened and knew no more. But then,
how had the boat been brought into
port, they asked? My story was proved
trite by poor Adam's Ibody being vwa.haed
ashore two days after. For long the
people looked at me strangely. Their
superstition made them regard me as
"uncanny," and shun me as somnejhing
they could not account for. Besidas; in-
Stend of the sea claiming its victim, :a

they expected it to do, I had been mirac-
ulohuslv s.ved from it!

I often wonder I did not go mad my-
self during that dreary time.

For I settled in my own mind clearly
enough how it was. I should never see
my bonnie sweetheart more. I had not
s doubt that he was dead, ani that my
-ry for help had brought him in the
spirit to my assistance. For awhile I
nursed my sullen grief in silence; but at
last Miss Ashford's kindness broke down
the barrier, and I told her everything.
Only for that, and because she did not
:augh at me, and believed that I spoke
the truth, I should have lost my senses or
my life, for the secret was killing me.

"Truly there are strange mysteries we
an not hope to be revealed in this life,"

she said solemnly. "Hast thou, which art
but air, a touch, a feeling, of their aflic-
tions?" I would try not to think too
much about it Elsie; and don't give way
to despair, aboveall. Think how the lit.
tle ones need you."

It was all very well to talk, and I did
try honestly; but I couldn't help think.
ing of my Iby during the long, dreary
winter nights, after the children had
gone to bed, and I was left alone by the
glimmering firelight. Then the tears
would come, and, oh! it felt so lonely,
and life so sad wanting him.

I was sitting thus one night, leaning
my check upon my hand, and the
rtocking I was knitting for one of the

bairns had fallen upon the floor, while I
razed into the dying embers. How long
I sat I know not, but suddenly the coals
tell together and flared up into a blase,
and there, on the other side of the
hearth, stood Willie, my Willie, laugh-
ing down at me.

I screamed and covered my eyes. I
lared not look at what seemed confrna-
tion of my worst fears; but in a moment
warm, living arms were round my neok,
and I was clasped to a strongly beating
beart.

"What, what ails thee, sweetheart?
One would say you'd seen a ghoetl"

I did not tell him then that I had taken
him for one. The tears were turned into
tears of joy 'at once, and the world
seemed bright and gay now Willie was
safe at home.

When I did tell him at but what had
aused me so much misery, he only
laughed and said. I must have let m

Imagination Zun away with me. But h•
acknowledged to having had a troubled
dream in which I calledon him for help;
though he always declares he can not ro
mnember anything more about it.

I never look at the "Ribs of Death"
without a shudder and a sigh for poor
Edam's terrilik death, and nothing will
persuade me that I was not saved from
sharing his fate by supernatural assist-
ance. But I do not insist upon it with
Willie, for he does not like me to talk
ali;ut it. lie wants my life to be sunny,
andl full ,f hope and joy and love. and
does lii, •.•st to make it so, now that I
am his wife.-Lillias Wassermann in
Belgravia.

Took rt Mean Advantage of Ilwu.

l'•rf. X., an excellent edulctor and
pr•t'ounl student, who does not spurn a
rel•lluaIle sha:re of homely lhousehold
dutie. that falls to the lot of every head
of a New Eegland family of moderate
circulsitances, was in his den deeply ab-
sorl..l ti the contemplation of an ab-
tru'.' .illljt.t, when his wife opened the
d'.r andl t'alled softly to him:

-ty hdear, could you help us in our
hou.-. .ihaning by beating just three
rug. that you'll find out under the south
window of the parlor? If you will,
plh4.,e take them out iilto the back yard
and I:lt them and hang them on the
litn, al. Ill e'11 so much obliged."

The prt'fessor arose, seized his most
servliahle walking-stick, and went out
into thi l ar, ,till deeply stlirled in the
I :url'd uldtat'ions that had t lcuplied

hliu ill hi. liho•,.e. lie took one of the
ithree' I,' - Irnll under the parlor win-
dow; ri. ,-.il'red it to the lnck yard,
bh.;t it !1 .:, 1 l i il:tlftly. Iin l hu1111 it
on tl ... . , 1 .. . , ., for

al t I ,I * .1 ' : ll: I t. w a - ill t til t I 'i' aI

'i,,, I I. in• .I I,' dit l

I I •lit'" a it•t l It I lining

.. t. ,u .* .I11 :lI o t'11 4' hlil •k a;1.1:1l, .aind

-Iltl tIln .' rlullijl . 1111!'I. lIlh

,.:..4 *'. I1.. Illi i't ll i h I st.'r W iltc' e

I'ii lIlilli Isit' tllllj ?'t 01 tilt'if t llll' -I

t I-1 a 0t- -.rlI-c anudI it lat . aous re-
it l' t. e li t til'd rug.

.\:l :- l, ' pt ~ ia•tlti.; tln N" three
ruis Ilnl ii dtat ilg until Ithe mlorning
grea. t, iii lHay ad the profetstr began
to ,.ro•w ilningry; iinil when the yearn-
ings ,; Pl1 a.tit, actually brought his
cont.emlatonu down to sublunary things,
it occurred to him to look at the clothes
line, a;ii there lhe counted no less than
sixteen rugs, all leautifully hl.atci.-

II.• .•t n 1 .tcord I.

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

Thi, powd~er nevetr varies~. A miar-
vel oft purity, irtreflgtt ui*Ad( wli''e-
awelnellea.. Dlrtt eei'ti'.DieaI than the
ordiiiary k inds, aund Idil itt bie b~old in
QuimlIetitiuof w'*i? I theu iniiltltiiil of

IiIw ttr.I. ,sort au igat. Muni or ; iai.-.
O"t (wd . .- dftrti as

R.'I AIN ,w11.I '~ jk
I Nllstee, N~w Yrk

Headache,
Pain in the Side and Back, and Con.
etipation, indicate that the digestive and
excretory organs are in a disordered
condition, and that a laxative is needed.
For this purpose, Ayer's Cathartic Pills
are the best medicine that can be used.

Ayer's Pills are a never failing rein.-
edv for Headaches caused by a Di.
orlered Stomach. I suffered for years
from this infirmity, and never found any-
thing to give m more than temporary
relief, until I began taking Ayer's Pills
This medicine always acts promptly and
thoroughly, an occasional dose being all
that is required to keep me in per-
feet health.--Mrs. Harriet A. Marble,
Poughkeepsle, N. Y.

I have found entire relief from Consti-
pation, Stomach troubles, and Nervons
Headache, by taking Ayer's Cathartic
Pills. I suffered a long time from these
complaints, was under medical treat-
ment, without obtaining relief, and a
part of the time was unable to work.
A friend, who had been similarly atlict-
ed, urged me to take Ayer's Pills. I
commenced using this remedy, and,
by the time I had taken four boxes, was
cured.-F. L. Dobson, Topeka, Kans.

Ayer's Pills,
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aysr & Co., Lowell, Mas.

old by all Drualss sad Dealers in Medicine.

I. .BOOTillON, Afgt
Mantiemturer of

NATIVE BRICK.
The Ian.. ere I. thewest are mew being mama.

hturhd s-, ya•rsd w. rrn,,ted ISto `n tie-
tiol. Am p.epared to ill ell order rhoe

1,000T0500,000
AT VERY LOWEST PIIES.

ESTABLISHED I1~S.
JAB. 1oMILL.AN Ta 00.,

PROPIItTOR8 OF

THE MINNEAPOLIS SHEEPSKIN TANNERY.
AND DIALERS IN

HIDES, BHEEP PELTS, PUR, TALLOW-
Olneeng and 8oneote Ret.

SHEEP PELTS A SPECIALTY.
101, to10 .aa o10 e..e.a s Ku.

shpments sieltOit. Wrt feor Cvroulawe

TULLY & F REESE;
Wholesale wsd Rotasl Deales in

SEELF and HEAVY HARDWARE
KeIp •estlntly ea head a lull li.e of

WAGONS
AND

- AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

Manufaeturere of Tnl, Copper and sheet
Iron Ware, Tin asd Iron Rooflg

and Round-Up Stovee.
Maln Street, Next Door to Wi. nHrmon's

To the Public.
The Oldest Clothing House in Custer County

is the Reliable Clothing House of Silverman's. We
do not misrepresent our goods but sell them fbr
just what they are worth. We also do not need a
New Department to hire a tailor to make over our
clothing. The goods we are selling recommend
themselves. We are proud to say, and can prove
it by our numerous old customers, that we have
the best trade in the county. We do not drum all
over the country making announcements what we
can do, paying big advertising bill in the papers,
etc., consequently we are saving all this big ex-
pence to our customers and can thus aftbrd to sell
you better goods for less money than any other
house in town. Our Spring and Summer Stook is
arriving every day and if you are in need of any-
thing in my line, from a 5c. pair of stockings to a
$50.00 suit of clothes, we can accommodate you.

Remember the place.
I. SILVERMAN.

WILLIAM COURTENAY

Live Stock, Loans, Real Estate and Notary Phblic.
Agent for twenty-five first c!as fire insuranoe

companies; also, for the Equitable.Life. New York
Mutual Life. and the Travelers Accident and Libe
insurance companies

LIVE STOCK A SPECIALTY.
Money loaned on first class security.
Several fine farms and ranches for sale at very low terms of payment.

HOUSES TO RENT AND COLLECTIONS MADE
Several comfortable an commodious dwelling houses

and well located lots for sale at a bargain.
Parties esiring to locate cattle ranges will obtain

full and reliable information.
Montana and western stock- cattle in lots to suit

purchasers.
Agent for the best and most reliable shippers of east-

ern and southern cattle; also. for imported, cure bred,
Polled Gallowas and Aberdeen-Angus bulls.

The First Nationl Bank, and Stock Growers Nationl Bank of Miles Oity.
00BCESPONDENC 80SLI1ITED.

Now is the time to

PUBLISH YOUR BRANDS

IN THE

THE WEEKLY YELLOWSTIE JOIIWA
AND

LIVE STOCK REPORTER,

PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT MILES CITY, M.T.

The ric r kaR s is Oily$5.00 ll ! .Per Year,

INCLUDING COPY OF PAPER FIRST YUAB.

CALL AND LEAVE YOUR ORDERS.


