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Isvery Man of sense who
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res the old pull-
out bow and the new s

will exclaim: “Ought to have
been made long ago!”

Itcan’t betwistedoffthecase.
Can only be had with Jas. Boss
Filledand othercases stamped

with this trade mark——

Ask your jeweler for pamphlet,
Keystone w.u:uc:n Co.,
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“White and dassling ‘

Atihe GRAND
RAPIDS, Mioh,

BUailnEsn

In the moon’s fair light she looked.”

Nothing remarkable about that!

She was fair to look upon, as a matter

of course; and the dazzling effect was
produced by her white robes+—cleansed
and brightened by a liberal use of

AMERICAN FAMILY

SOAP

That's one of the peculiarities of
KIRK’S Soaps. Clothes washed by
them always attract attention by their
purity and brightness.

JAS, 8. KIRIK & CO., Chicago.

Dusky Diamond Tar Soap ¥ as 5 b5

MONEY TO LOAN

IN SUMS OF gino.00 AND OVER

lm Improvidd Farm or Qity Property.
Time, Low Interest, Heosonalble Terms.

JOHN B. G. AULL, Manager Loan Dept.

The Hunown Reo! Estate Exchange,
153 GRISWOLD 8T.,, — DETROIT, MICH.

Headquarters for Low Prices.

Heales of every varloty, 1,000 grtleles Jons than
wholvsale prices. Car -u. Dupgios, woagons,
onr s, slelphs, harmne . Bewine-maehines,
blpoksmiths' tools, bone ||||I|.-. foed milis, cider
mills, oorn shellers, feod cutiars, lGwn mowers,
lund rollers, road plows,dump oaris, stoel serap
ors, sinks, fanning miils, stoven, kettls, joadk
serews, hund earts, wire fonee, lolter prossos,
coffee and spice milla, guns, pisiols, bloyles,
trleyles, cash drawers, clothos weingers, moat
vhoppers, trucks, lathes, onginns, watches,
Ul'gurin. Hanos, ele,

il for cataloguo snd seo how 1o save money
Slnry apd E

CHITAGD SCALELG, 161 S Jellvrson St
A if preferred. S

CUhicago, 111
No experienee needod,

CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY.
H. W. Foster & Co,
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LIVER AND KIDNEY
B X L M.

Disonses of the Kldnn{n

cun LL
vor. aud Urinary " Organt, us
lmmﬂ.hn the kmidnm
l.ldaa Weakness in
N’ﬂl

ﬁ’"

TnE OR. J. H. McLEAN MEDICINE CO.
8T. LOVIS, MO.
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“Who 18 he¥" cried Alan.
I'll tell you that. When the men of the
clans were broken at Culloden and the
good cause went down, and the horses
rode over the fetlocks in the best blood

*Well, and

of the north, Ardshiel had t xlﬂee like o
poor deer upon the mountain—he and
his lady and his bairns, A sair job we
bad of it before we got him shipped;
and while hestill lay in the heather the
English rogues that conld nae come ut
Iiis life were striking athisrights, They
stripped him of his powers; they stripped
bim of his lands; they plucked the weap-
onsd from the hands of his clavsmen that
had borne arms for thirty centuries:
aye, and the very clothes off their backs
—&0 that it's now a sin to wear a tartan
plaid, and a man may be cast into a jail
if he has but a kilt about his legs. One
thing they could nae kill. That was the
loves the clansmen bore their chief,
These guineas are the proof of it.
now in there steps a man, a Campbell,
redheaded Colin of Gldfure"——

“Js that him yon call tho Red Pox™
said L

“Will ye bring me his brush?' eried
Alan fiercély. **Ah, that's the man. In
he steps and gets papers from King
George, to be so called king's factor ou
the lands of Appin, And at first he
sings small, and is hail fellow well met
with Sheamus—that's James of the
Glens, my chieftain’s agent. But by
and by, that come to his ears that 1
have just told you; how the poor com-
mons of Appin, the farmers and the
crofters and the bonmen were wringing
their very plaids to get a second rent
and sent it over sens for Ardshiel and
his poor bairns, What was it ye call it,
when I told ye

“1 ealled it noble, Alan,” said I,

*And yon little better than a common
Whig!" cries Alan. *‘But when it came
to Colin Roy, the black Campbell blood
in him ran wild. He sat gnashing his
teeth at the wine table.
o Stewnrt get o bite of bread, and him
not be ablo to prevent it? Ah! Red Fox.
il ever I hold yon at a gun's end, the
Lord have pity npon ye!” Alan stopped
to swallow down his anger. “Well,
David, what does he do? He declares
all the farms to let. And thinks he, in
his black heart, ‘I'll soon get other ten-
ants that'll overbid these Stewarts and
Maccolls and Macrobs (for these are all
names in my clan, David),’ ‘and thep,”
thinks he, *‘Ardshic]l will hoave to hold
his bonnet on a French rondside!™"

“Well," said I, “what followeds”

Alan Iaid down his pipe, which he had
long sinee suffered to go vut, and set his
two hands apon his knees, 2

“Ave," sadd he, “ye'll never guess
that! For these same Stewarts, and
Muoceolls, and Macrobs (that had two
rents to pay, one to King George by
gtark force and one to Ardshiel by nat-
ural kindness), offereidd him a better
price than any Campbell in all browd
Seotlind: and fur he sent secking them
—as far as to the sides of the Clyde and
the cross of Edinbargh—secking, and
flecching, and begging them to come,
where thore was u Stewart to be starvisd
und a redheaded honnd of o Campbell
to be pleasnred!”

“Well, Alan.” said I, “that is astranga
ptory, and o flpe one too,  And Whig ns

I may be, J am glad the man was
beatin.™
“Him besten? ecchomd Alan, “It's

little ye ken of Campbells and less of
Red Fox. Him beaten? Nog nor will
be till his Llood's on the hillside! Bt
if the day comes, David, mai, that I can
find time and leisure for a bit of huut-
ing there grows not enough heather in
nll Scotland 1o hide him from my venge-
ance!” .

“Man, Alan,” said I, “ye are neither
very wise nor very Christinn to blow off
g0 many words of anger. They will do
the man ye call the Fox no harm, and
yourself no good, Tell me yonr tale
plainly out. What did he next?"

“And that's a good observe, David,”
said Alun,  “Troth and indeed they will
do him ne harm, the more's the pity!
And barring that™bont Christisnity (of
which my opinion is guite otherwise, or
I wonld be nae Christian), I am much
of your mind,"”

“Opinion here or opinion there," said
I, #it's a kent thing that Christianity
forbids revenge.”

“Ah," said he, “it's well seen it was o
Campbell tanght ye! It would be a con-
venient world for them and their sort
if there was no such a thing as a lad and
a gun behind a heather bush! But that's
nothing to the point. That is what he
did."

“Avye,” said I, *come to that."

“Well, David,” said he, “since he
comdd nae be rid of the royal commons
by fair means, he swore ho wonld be
rid of them by foul. Ardshiel was to
starve; that was the thing he aimed at,
And since them that fed him in his exile
wonld nae be bought ont right or wrong,
he wonld drive them out, Therefore he
sent for lawyers and papers and red
conts to stand at his back. And the
kindly folk of that country must all
pack and tramp, every father's son out
of his father's house, and out of the
place where he was bred and fed, and
played when he was a callant. And
who are to socceed them? Bareleggit
beggars! King George is to whistle for
his rents; he mann dow with less; he
can spread his butter thinner; what
cares Red Colin? If he can hurt Ard-
shiel he has his wish; if he can plock
the meat from mny chieftain’s table, and
the Lit toys ont of his children's hands,
he will ﬁ' hamo stn.lnc to Glenure!”

have a word,” said I. “Be
sure, ltthq uhlumtl.hamgw-
ernment has a finger in the pie. It'anot

And |

What! should |
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this Campoel's tauir, map—1t's his or-
ders. And if ye killed this Colin to-
morrow, what better would ye be?
There would be another factor in his
shoes as fast as spur can drive.”

“Ye're a good' lud in o fight,” eaid
Alan, “but, mmn, yo have Whig blood
i yo!"

And with this Alan fell into a muse,
lam‘l for along time sat very ead and si-
ent,

CHAPTER XIIL
THE LOSS OF THE BRIG,

It was the gpare yard I had yot hold of.,

It wus already late at night, and as
dark as it ever would be at that season
of the year(and that is to say it was

still pretty bright), when Hoseason
clapped his head into the roundhouss
door,

**Here," said he, “come out and see if
v can pilot.”

“Is this one of younr tricks?" asked
Alan.,

“Do I look like tricks?™ cries the cap-
tain. *'I have other things to think of—
my brig's in danger!”

By the concerned look of his face,
and above all by the sharp tones in
which he spoke of his brig, it was plain
to both of nud he was in deadly earnest,
and so Alan nnd I, with no great fear of
treachery, stepped on deck.

The sky was clear; it blew hard and
was bitter cold; a great deal of daylight
lingered, and the moon, which was near-
Iy full, shone brightly,

Altogether it was no such ill night to
keep the seas in, and I had begun to
wonder what it was that sat so heavily
upon the captain, when, the brig rising
suddenly on the top of a high swell, he
pointed and eried to us to look. Away
on the lee bow a thing like a fonntain
rose out of the moonlit sea, and imme-
diately after we heard a low sound of
roaring,

“What do ye call that!” asked the cap-
tain gloomily.

“The sea breaking on a reef,” said
Alan, “And now ye ken where it is,
and what better would ye have?”

“Aye," saill Hoseason, **if it was the
only one,”

And sare enough just oz he spoke
there eame & second fonutuin farther to
the soutll.

“There!” suild Hoseason, Yo see for
yourself, If I had kent of these reefs
if T had had n chart, or if Shuan had
been spared, it's not sixty gnineas—no,
nor six hundred, woold have made e
risk my brig in si¢ o stoneyvard! DBut
you, gir, that was to pilot us, have e
nEver a words”

“I'm thinking,” raid Alan,
he what they eall the

“sthewi'l]
Torran roiks.”

“Are there muny of them?” suys
civam.

*Truly, sir, L am naee pilot,” said AL,
Shut it stwk= in oy mind there are Ten
miles of them.”

Mr. Rineh ond the eaptain looked ut

vale il ctber.

“There's » way thoough thees,
poge?” said the captiiin,

“Doulitless,” said Alnu; “bnt where?
But it somohow runs in wmy mind once
motre that it is clearer gnder the land,”

SR gadil Mosensow, *We'll have to
hanl onr wind then, Mr. Rinch; we'il
huve to comoe as near in about the end
of Mull as we can take her, sir, and even
then we'll have the land to keep the
wind off us and that stone yard on onr
lee. Well, we'ts in lor it now and may
as well ernek on.”

With that he gave an order to the
gteersman aml sent Rinch to the fore-
top.  There  ere only five men on deck,
counting the officers. These were all
that were fit or at lenst both fit and
willing, for their work, and two of these
were hurt. 8o, as I say, it fell to Mr,
Rinch to go aloft, and he sat there look-
ing ont and hailing the deck with news
of all he saw.

*“The sea to the south is thick,” he
cried, and then after awhile, “it does
geem clearer in by the land.”

“Well, sir,” said Hoseason to Alan,
swe'll try your way of it. But I think
I might as well trust to a blind fiddler.
Pray God youn're right.”

“Pray God I am!” says Alan to me.
“But where did 1 bear it? Well, well,
it will be as it must,”

As we got nearer to the turn of the
land the reefs began to be sown here
and there on our very path, and Mr,
Rinch sometimes cried down to us to
change the course, Sometimes indeed
none too goon, for one reef was so close
on the brig's weatherboard that when
n sen burst upon it the lighter sprays
l'ell npon her deck and wetted us like

The brightness of the night showed
ua thess perils as clearly as by day,
which was perhaps the more alarming,
It showed me, too, the face of the captain
as he stood by the steersman, now ou
one foot, now on the other, and some-
times blowing in his hands, but still
listening and looking and as steady as
steel. Neither he nor Mr. Riach had
shown well in the fighting, but I saw
they were brave in their own trade, and
admired them all the more becanse I
found Alan very white.

“Ochone, David,” said he, **this is no
the kind of death I fancy.”

“What, Alan!" I cried,
afraid?

“No,” said he, wetting his lips, *‘but
you'll allow yourself, it's a cold ending."”

By thilthm, m and then sheering

other to avoid n reef,
but still hnuh; the wind and the land,

I snp-

“you're not

eome alongside Mull, The
tail of the land ran very
lhnwlh.mbout. Tw
put to the and Hm
wonld sometimes lend a help;
was strange to see three mnz men
throw their weight upon the tiller,
it, like & living thing, ltruule t
and drive them back.
been the greater d.lnw
séa been for some while free of obsta-
cles. Mr. Riach besides announced
nhndm the top that he saw clear water

“Ye were right,"” said Hoseason to
Alan. *“Ye have saved the brig, sir;
I'll mind that when we come to clear
acconnts.” And 1 believe he mot only
meant what he said, but would have
done it; &0 high aplace did the Covenant
hold in his affections.

But this is matter only for conjecturs,
things having gone otherwise than he
forecast.

“Keep her away a point,” sings out
Mr. Riach, “Reef to windward!"

And just at the same time the tide
caught the Lrig and threw the wind out
of her sails. She came round into the
wind like a top, and the next moment
struck the reef with such a dunch as
threw us all flat upon the deck, and
came near to shake Mr. Riach from his
place npon the mnst,

I was on my feet in a minote, The
reef on which we had struck was closo
in under the sonthiwest end of Mull, off
o little isle they eall Earraid, which lay
low and black upon the larboard. Some-
times the swell broke clean over us;
sometimes it only ground the poor brig
upon the reef, so that we counld hear her
beat herself to pieces, and what with the
great noise of the sails, and the singing
of the wind, and the filying of the spray
in the moonlight, and the sense of dan-
ger, I think my head was partly torned,
for I counld scarcely und®rstand the
thinga I saw.

Presently 1 observed Mr. Riach and
the seamen busy around the skiffy and
still in the same blank ran over to assist
them, and as soon as I set my hand to
work my mind came clear again, It was
no very easy task, for the skiff lay nmid-
ships and was full of hamper, and the
breaking .of the heavier seas continually
forced us to give over and hold on, but
we all wrought like horses while we
conld,

Meanwhile such of the wonnded as
conld move came clambering out of the
fore senttle and began to help, while
the rest that lay helpless in their bunks
harrowed me with scereaming and beg-
ging to be saved.

The captain took no part. It seemed
he was struck stupid. He stood hold-
ing by the shrouds, talking to him-
self and groaning out alond whenever
the ship bammered on the rock. His
brig was like wife and child to him. 1le
had looked on day by day at the 15
handling of poor Ransome, but when it
came to the brig he seemed to suidor
along with her.

All the time of our working at
boat I remember only one other thi:
that I asked Alun, looking across o
shore, what conntry it was, and he -
swered it was the worst possible
him, for it was o land of the Campl.

We had oue of the wonnded men 1
off 1o keep s watch upon the seas |
ory ns warning.  Well, we had the by
about ready vo be launched when
man sung out pretry sheill, “For G. <
gake, hold on!” We knew by his t
that it waa something more than o
nary, aml sure + enongh there followe.
gen #0 hinge that it lfted the brig ¢
up and eanted her over on her Iw
Whether the cry came too late or
hold was too wenk I know not, bu

the sudden '|.'|1|11... ul Lhe E!hi.]'l 1 was cust
clean over the bulwarksinto the sen.

I went down and drank my fill, and
then came up and got a blink of the
woon, und then went down again,

Presently I fonnd 1 was holding to a
spar, which helped me sonewhat,  And
then all of a sndden I was in guiet wa-
ter and began to come to myself,

It was the spure yard 1 had got hold
of, and I was amazed to see how far
had traveled from the brig. 1 hailed
her indeed: but it was plain she was
alrendy ont of ery. She was still hold-
ing together, but whether or not they
liodd yet nnnched the boat 1T was too far
off and too low down 1o sen.

While T was hailing the brig 1 spied n
tract of water lying between ns, where
mo great waves came, bat which yet
boiled white all over and bristled in the
moon with rings and bubbles. Some-
times the whole tract swung to one side
like the tail of a live serpent; some-
times for a glimpse it all wonld disap-
pear and then boil up again,. What it
was [ had no guess, which for the time
increased my fear of it, but I now know
it must have been the roost or tide race
which had carried me away so fast and
tumbled me about so cruelly, and at
last, as if tired of that play, had flung
out me and the spare yard upon its
landward margin,

I now lay quite becalmed, and began
to feel that o ‘man can die of cold as
well s of drowning, The shores of
Earvdid were close in. I could seein
the moonlight the dots of heatier and
the sparkling of the mica in the rocks.

“*Well,” thought I to myself, ““if I can-
not get as far as that it's strange!”

I had no skill of swimming, Essen wa-
ter being small in our neighborhood,
but when I laid hold npon the yard with
both arms and kicked ont with both feet
I soon began to find that I was moving.
Hard work it was, and mortally slow,
but in about an hour of kicking and
gplashing I had got well in between the
mlr:ta of n sandy bay surrounded by low

The sen was here quite quiet, there
was no sound of any surf, the moon
shone cloar and I thought in my heart |
had never seen a place so desert and
desolate. But it was dry land, and
when at it grow so shallow that 1
could leave the yard and wade ashore
upon my feet I cannot tell if 1 was
more tired or more grateful. Both at
least I was, tired as I never was before
that t, and grateful to God as I
trust I have been often, though never
with more cause, |

| inne,

CHAPTER XIV.

THE LAD WITH THE SILVER BUTTON.
THROUGH THE ISLE OF MULL,

Dyawing a knife from his vags ho squat-
ted bhack m{d grinned gf me. .

The Rum of Mull, which I had got
upon, was rugged and treckless, heing
all bog and brier and big stone., There
may be roads for them that know that
country well; but for my part I had no
better guide than my own nose, and no
other landmark than Ben More,

I aimed as well s I conld for a smoke
Ihad seen, and with all my great weari-
ness and difficulty of the way came
upon the house at the bottom of a little
hollow about five or six at night, It was
low and lomngish, roofed with turf and
built of unmortared stones, and on a
mound in front of it an old man sat
smoking his pipe in the sun,

With what little English he had he
gave me to understand that my ship-
mates had got safe ashore, and had
broken bread in that very house the day
after,

“Was there one,”
like a gentleman?’

He said they all wore rongh great-
coats; but, to De sure, the first of them,
the one that came alone, wore breeches
and stockings, while the rest had sailors’
tro

AR egaid I, “and he wonld have a
feathered hat?"

He told me no; that he was bare headed
like myself,

At first 1 thonght Alan might have
lost his hat, and then the rain came in
my mind, and I judged it more likely
he had it out of harm’s way under his
greatcoat, This sot me smiling, partly
because my friend was safe, partly to
think of his vanity in dress.

And then the old gentleman clapped
his hand to his brow and eried out that
I must be the lad with the silver button,

“Why, ves," said 1 in some wonder.,

“Well, then,” said the old gentleman,
*1 have o word for yon that yon are to
follow your friend to his vuuntry by
Torosay.”

He then asked me how I had fllr(’ﬂl
and I told him wmy tale. A south conn-
tryman wonld certapinly have laughed,
but this old gentleman (I call him &o Lie-
canse of his manners, for his clothes
were dropping off his baock) heard me
all through with nothing nt gravity
and pity. When I had done he took me
by the hand, led me into his huat (it was
no better) and presented me before his
wife, as if she Imd been the queen and
I a duke.

The good womnnn set oat Urend betore
me fnd & colid grouse, patiing my shoul-
der and smiling to me ali the time, for
she had no Engligh, and the old gentle-
man, uot to be hehind, brewed me o
strong punci out of their conntry spirt,
Al the while I was eating, and afterthat,
when 1 was urinking the punch, 1 could
searce comea tp bhelieve in my _-.:wul fur
and the honse, though it was
thick with the peat smo ]u wiild Tall of
poles as o colander, d fike a pal
e,

The punch threw e

1 usked, “dressed

FEOI

e
und a deep slumber. The
let me lie, and it was near noon of the'
next day before I took the
throat already casier and my epirits
quite restored by good fare and good
HEWH,

Thought I to myself, “If these are the
wild highlanders I could wish my own
folk wilder.” =

[To ne coNTINUED, |

A Physicians Opifion.

Pr. A, M. Spanlding, of Grand Raplils,
Mich., says: 1 preseribe Hitbard's Khen-
matie Syrup in my practiee aud  unhesito-
tingly recommend it It operntes npon the
liver kidneys and  bowels, destroying  the
poison in the Dblood and tissues, Itisa
grend tonde and appetizer, and for a dig
ensed stomach or dyspecsia Jins no equal”

Children Cry for
Pitcher’'s Castoria. .

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was a Chuld, she cried for Castoria,
When she beeame Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Chlldren, abe gave them Costorin

Ripans Tnbuloa mmue mthmlr.
Ripans Tabules : at druggists.

CLEVELAND & BUFFALO TRANSIT 0.

i
C.& B. LINE."”
Remudnurit that commenoing with opoulng of
navigation (May 1, 1800 this company will place
in commission exclusively between

CLEVELAND AND BUFFALD

A Daily Line of the Most Mugnificent Side-
‘Wheel Steel Steamers on the
Great Linkes,

Steamer will leave elther clty every evening
(Sunday ineluded) arriving at destination the
tollowirg morning ln time for busluess und all
train connection,

QUICK TIME.
UNEXCELLED SERVICE
LOW RATES.
see Inter lssues of this

H. R. Rogers,

For full
puper, or
T.F. "m
Gene Manaoen,

CLEVELAND, O,
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Stick to il
Sometimes you may have to wait.
The troubles that have been years
in gathering can’t always be cleared
away in a day. For all the discases: .
and disorders peeullnr to woman—
hood, Dr. Pieree’s Favorite Pre-
scnptmn is the surest and speediest.
remedy. You can depend upon that,
—but if your case is obstinate, give:
it reasonable time.

It's an invigorating, restorative
tonic, a soothing and strengthen-
ing nervine, and a positive gpecifie:
for fomale weaknesses and ailmenta.
All fonetional disturbances, painful
irregularities and derangements are
corrected and cared by it. All unnat-
ural discharges, bearing-down sensa-
tions, weak back, nocompanied withe
faint spells and kindred symptoms,.
are corrected. In every case for
which it's recommended, 1 . vorite.
Preseription,” is guaranteed 1o give
satisfaction, or the money is re-
funded. No other medicine for
women is gold on such terms, That.
proves that nothing clse offered Jr
the dealer can be "11:.4!. as good.

HUMPHREYS’
br nmahm nﬂ'tmmm
Hemphrmad fperimee EE

vite and for over m
Iﬂ cure for the

with vrnl.lm
y oure without nrnu::a. W
fact :M
Bemndlu u;.rl“;: &urll. Uﬂl!l'ﬂhh

IPT OF FRINCIPAL MO
2—Fevors, (‘uwﬂllm lmm.. .ill
2—-Werms, Wi Ie

#8—Teething: Crylng, Wi _ﬂ
;:gilﬂ‘lel. of Children or Ad g
S—Neuralgin, Toothachs, Faceache...... 25
f-Headaches, mmv-nm . 25
10-Dyspepsin, Billousnes, Constt "ru . 25
ll-l!lu:rreuml or Paloflul P od.- SB35
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Do yc_n_l' Know?

That more ills result from an

| Unhealthy Liver than an

other cause- Iml:gestlon, Consti-
pation, Headache, Biliousness,
and Malaria usually attend it.
Dr. Sanford’s Liver Invigorator
is a vegetable specific for Liver
D1sordcrs and their accompan

ing evils, It cures thousamfs
why not be one of them? Take
Dr. Sanford’s Liver Invigorator.

Your Druggist will supply you.
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