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I THE FISHERMAN'S BBIDE. 
SYNOPSIS OF PBEVIOUS CHAPTEES. 

CHAPTER 1 —Preparations are made for 
t h e marriage of Nelly Hartsom and Aaron. 
Nelly is kind-hearted and gentle, but she 
had thoughtlessly inspired the love of Saul 
Meghorn. 

CHAPTER 2.—Saul Meghorn with feelings 
of disappointment and revenge retires up 
the sides of a cliff where in nis agony he 
^witnessed th e bridal procession to the church 
Sn hot anger regretting that he did not kid-
map Nelly, when he had a chance, and force 
Sier to marry him. 

CHAPTER HI.—Nelly and Aaron are in 
their cottage home, happy in their honey-
•moon, but a cloud has arisen upon the 
thorizon. Saul Meghorn had taken up his 
•abode near by. Nelly had met Saul sever-
•al times, as he prowled around the neigh-
•foorhood, which made her very unhappy, 
•and Aaron was also miserable having 
learned from the landlord of the inn, that 
Saul and Nelly had previously been m 
love with each other. But, sadly enough, 
neither Nelly nor Aaron confided their 
utories to each other, and hence the cloud 
•darkened. 

CHAPTER IV.—A quarrel ensues between 
t h e husband and wife; Aaron swears that 
•she shall 'be sorry for what she has said, 
a n d rushes away; Nelly is immediately 
sorry enough, begs and prays for his re
turn; and night comes on with Aaion still 
absent, and Nelly in grief and despair, 
awaiting his return. 

CHAPTER V.—A terrible storm is raging, 
which seems to take on an excess of fury on 
the jutting cliffs where Saul Meghorn had 
taken up his abode. Saul Meghorn comes 
borne and has his old servant, Dorcas, dress 
•a wound on his shoulder he says he received 
•on the rocks, after which he goes ont again 
I n the storm. Deepgang is a large cavern 
i n the cliffs, which the inhabitants of the 
Village believe to be haunted, but we find 
i t this evening, inhabited by two of Saul 
Meghorn's old pals, Simeon Foulkes and 
Mat Yawmans, who are relating stories of 
their villianies, when a signal is heard and 
by an* ingenious contrivance a section i. 
t he rock swings aside revealing a passage 
•from which steps Saul Meghorn. 

C H A P T E R V I . 
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"Dame Rul locks s t o o d a t t h e d o o r of 
t ier co t t age , gazing o u t t o sea, when 
t i e r a t t e n t i o n w a s a t t r a c t e d b y a n 
o b j e c t h o r r y i n g swiftly u p t h e craggy 
^pa thway f rom below, a s i t drew n e a r e r 
e h e s a w i t w a s a w o m a n ba reheaded , 
•her long b l ack h a i r flying beh ind her 
•with t h e h a s t e she m a d e for t h e wind 
. h a d fallen a t d a y b r e a k . 

" G r a c i o u s mercy !" cried t h e o ld 
w o m a n — " i t c a n ' t be—yes, i t is—it is 
— m y Nelly, m y d e a r girl!" a n d w i t h a 
s t e p fo rwards , she caught in her a r m s 
t h e u n h a p p y c rea tu re , p a n t i n g , whi te 
a s d e a t h , a n d a s cold. 

She u t t e r e d n o sound , b u t g rasped 
t h e d a m e wi th h a n d s t h a t were bleed
ing f rom t h e cruel rocks , a n d hu r r i ed 
her i n t o t h e co t t age . 

Shak ing al l over , holding b y t h e 
t a b l e t o s t e a d y her l imbs, w i t h clench
e d h a n d s a n d cha t t e r ing t ee th , she 
s t o o d before t h e horrif ied d a m e . 

She opened he r l ips, b u t t h e power of 
speech w a s evident ly gone, a s she p u t 
i n t o t h e old w o m a n ' s h a n d a s c r a p of 
p a p e r , t h e n s t o o d wi th fixed eyes glar
i n g a t he r a s she r e a d b y t h e light of 
t h e l a m p — 

"Nelly, y o u will never see me aga in 
i n t h i s world! I k n o w all y o u r deceit 
a n d wickedness. I can b e a r n o m o r e . 
"When y o u get t h i s I shal l be gone for 
•ever!" 

T h e good soul d r o p p e d t h e p a p e r , 
a s she c lasped her h a n d s , a n d t h e 
t e a r s s t a r t e d f rom her eyes. 

"Tel l me, d e a r Nelly—come, c o m e 
t o me, d e a r ! " a n d she t u r n e d t o t h e 
wre tched c r e a t u r e w h o s t o o d a s if 
t u r n e d t o s t o n e beside her . 

S t r o n g convuls ions seized u p o n her; 
a n d while one r a n for t h e doc to r , a 
l o n g half mile a w a y , t h e r e s t helped 
•the d a m e , or , for t h e m o s t p a r t , s t o o d 
^terrified in d u m b a m a z e m e n t . " W h a t 
tis i t ? " " W h a t ails h e r ? " " W h e r e b e 
F r a n k l e n ? " " W h o ' s been t o the i r 

, p l ace?" " H o w c a m e she he re?" 
These were b u t a few of t h e ques

t i o n s p u t , a n d which none could an-
tswer. 

•The d a m e h a d thoughtful ly p u t 
•away t h e sc rap of writ ing; b u t , a l a s ! 
T a l l y ' s remorseful r av ings s o o n m a d e 
•concealment impossible . 

" I h a v e been wicked!"—"I killed 
l i im!"—"Oh! come back , Aaron—hus-
"band dear , come back , a n d I ' ll never, 
never s a y such th ings again! Come 
back! come back—I' l l tell y o u every
th ing , dear—everything, if you ' l l for
g ive y o u r p o o r Nelly!" 

Such w a s t h e s u b s t a n c e of her ex
c l a m a t i o n , va r i ed b y shrill cries a n d 
'fearful struggles, which t h e y wi th diffi
c u l t y ove rcame . 

T h e d o c t o r who h a d been called in, 
a n d been t o l d of t h e c i rcumstances , 
first a s su red himself t h a t t h e n o t e w a s 
in A a r o n ' s handwri t ing , a n d t h e n aft
e r examin ing t h e p a t i e n t expressed 
g r a v e fears for her recovery . 

One fearfnl convic t ion w a s b o r n e in 
u p o n t h e m i n d s of al l : F r a n k l e n ' s 
fcoat w a s gone—the n e t s a n d o t h e r 
a p p u r t e n a n c e s r e m a i n e d in t h e l i t t le 
s t o n e h u t he h a d bu i l t for t h e i r 
she l te r ; b u t t h e b o a t a n d o a r s were 
gone . 

r " H e went off j u s t in a p a s s i o n like, 
*" m a y b e , " s a id t h e elder of t h e t w o 

y o u n g Rullocks—who k e p t u p t h e 
s e a r c h longest -^as t h e y slowly r e t u r n -

»-.ed h o m e w a r d s . 
f * " A y , a n d t h a t awful night needed al l 
fUsa m a n ' s coolness a n d t h o u g h t , " a d d e d 
; t h e younger . Nei ther spoke of t h a t 
* w h i c h w a s t h e inevi table conclus ion: 
,F. J they p a u s e d a s t h e y c a m e t o t h e d o o r 
^ o f t h e co t t age , a n d hea rd t h e p la in-
k i t ive voice wi th in , i n t h a t incessan t 
iL«%aiI, which since he r violence h a d 
j t f saba ted t h e be reaved c r ea tu r e h a d 
I W e v e r ceased. 
r< T h e t i m e w a s a t h a n d when life 
^ w o u l d succumb t o t h e new t r i a l , o r t h e 
p1f acui t ies b e r e s t o r e d b y t h e new impe-
I jk tus given. 

O n a b leak , u n g e n i a l m o r n i n g i n M a y , 
Jj^tNelly F r a n k l e n became a mo the r— 
feWtill unconc ious of her loss , u n a w a k e n -
H «ed from t h a t m y s t e r i o u s swoon i n t o 
|f»which r e a s o n h a d fallen; t h o u g h t h e 
i/jfew w o r d s she h a d u t t e r e d gave m o r e 

- token of coherency.- „ -
" A gir l ." *&&>*** m * < 
T h e s a m e t e n d e r h a n d s wa i t ed on 

jher a s h a d d o n e in he r first agony of 
igrief—-the good d o c t o r a n d t h e d a m e , 

i W i t h a gossip o r t w o , w i t h o u t w h o m 
f{ jtsuch e v e n t s a r e n o t du ly h o n o r e d . ^ J 

f-

checked himself in t h e exc l ama t ion , a s 
he h a n d e d t h e child t o t h e d a m e , who, 
in her t u r n gave b u t one glance a t t h e 
newly-born, a n d t u r n e d he r eyes u p 
w a r d s wi th a ges ture af h o r r o r a n d dis
m a y . 

T h e gossips a p p r o a c h e d ; one busied 
herself a b o u t t h e y o u n g m o t h e r , t h e 
o t h e r s h a d t u r n e d t o t h e child. 

"Merciful !" 
" H e a v e n s a v e u s ! " 
" H u s h ! " u t t e r e d t h e d a m e , in a n 

a u t h o r i t a t i v e whisper, iudica t ing t h e 
bed a n d i t s o c c u p a u t b y a sign. 

A clear, ca lm voice spoke fo rm t h e 
bed, r a t i o n a l a s a n y in t h e r o o m . 

" I t is d e a d ? " she sa id . 
A fa in t c ry seemed t o answer t h e 

m o t h e r ' s ques t ion . 
"Br ing m e m y b a b y . " 
D a m e Rul locks hes i t a t ed , a s she 

looked a t t h e medical m a n . 
H e signed t h a t she shou ld comply . 
T h e newly-made m o t h e r c lasped i t 

in her a r m s t u r n e d her languid eyes 
u p o n i t s in fan t face, t h e n u t t e r ing t h e 
words— 

" M y h u s b a n d ! " a glance r o u n d t o l d 
her he w a s absent—she b u r s t i n t o 
t e a r s . T h e first she h a d shed since 
t h a t t e r r ib le night . 

C H A P T E R V I I . 
AFTEK THE STOKM. 

She w a s s aved t o life, a n d from 
worse t h a n d e a t h ; t h o s e blessed t e a r s 
seemed t o lift from her h e a r t t h e icy 
n u m b n e s s of debpair , which h a d op
pressed i t . 

A t first she t o o k b u t l i t t le no t i ce of 
t h e new c l a i m a n t on her love. I n her 
y e t u n c e r t a i n s t a t e t h e y carefully 
gua rded t r o m her knowledge t h e 
s t r ange v i s i t a t i o n enta i led u p o n t h e 
hap less innocent ; i t w a s n o t difficult, 
for t h e child w a s quie t t o a miracle— 
sleeping for h o u r s a t a t ime , a n d , when 
i t woke, would lie wi th i t s eyes wide 
open, fixed o n vacancy , b u t se ldom 
m a k i n g a n y sign t i l l s o m e one c a m e 
t o t a k e i t u p . 

" I t b e a n t na tu ra l - l ike for a"babe t o 
be so quie t a t t imes , a n d t h a t s t r a n g e 
look in i t s syes " * 

D a m e Rul locks s h o o k her h e a d . 
" P o o r l a m b , " she sa id softly, " i t b e 
r ight enough, never fear—it b e r igh t 
enough; i t ' s j u s t t h e weight of he r 
t r o u b l e like, p o o r soul; a n d n o wonder , 
i s ' t , K i t t y ? t h e wonder be , I t h i n k , 
h o w she come t h r o ' a t al l . 

M a n y were t h e c o n s u l t a t i o n s , a t 
t e n d e d b y due head-shak ing a n d con-
snming of snuff, held over t h e s ingular 
disfigurement of t h e child, b y t h e doc
t o r who h a d a t t e n d e d t h e m o t h e r ; a n d 
a b r o t h e r medico, whose g rea te r ex
perience a n d al lowed skill y e t failed 
t o devise a n y remedy . 

T h e y h a d p r o p p e d her in t h e b e d 
wi th pi l lows one a f te rnoon , a n d t h e 
c u r t a i n s were d r a w n b a c k from t h e 
windows, t h a t she might feel t h e 
w a r m t h of t h e spr ing sunshine, which 
w a s m a k i n g every th ing b r igh t a n d 
glad w i t h o u t when she said— 

"Give me m y b a b y . P l ea se t a k e off 
t h a t shawl ; i t m a k e s he r so h e a v y for 
m e . " 

T h e d a m e h e s i t a t e d b u t for a m o 
m e n t . She saw t h e t i m e w a s come; 
longer concea lment w a s impossible; 
she w a s only glad t h e y were a lone . 

W i t h m o r e of a n i m a t i o n in her pa le 
face t h a n she h a d ye t d isp layed, t h e 
y o u n g m o t h e r t o o k her child in her 
a r m s , a n d la id i t t ender ly before her; 
t h e d a m e stil l left a corner of t h e cov
ering un removed . 

"Nelly, dea r ! " she began; b u t t h e 
young w o m a n h a d t h r o w n t h e shawl 
aside, a n d , a s she d id so , u t t e r e d a 
cry— 

"My b a b y , o h ' m y child, m y darl ing! 
w h a t h a v e y o u d o n e t o i t ? " 

"Nelly, l a s s , she'll grow o u t of i t ; 
d o a n ' t thee , m y child, d o a n ' t t hee vex; 
t h e d o c t o r s a y s " 

T h e m o t h e r h e a r d her n o t . Clasp
ing t h e wr is t of one h a n d t igh t ly in t h e 
fingers of t h e o ther , she s w a y e d t o a n d 
fro a b o v e her infant , a n d cried a n d 
sobbed vehement ly . 

" I know, I know!" she sa id , in b r o k 
en accents ; " o h , b a b y dear! b a b y dear! 
w h a t sha l l I do for you—oh! w h a t 
sha l l I d o ? " 

T h a t evening she would p a r t w i t h 
her child t o none . 

H o w shal l we p r e t e n d t o r eason , o r 
s a y t h i s o r t h a t is n a t u r a l , o r con
t r a r y t o i t? T h e very th ing which 
t h e y h a d feared t o shocK her wi th , 
s tud ious ly h a d concealed, lest, sudden
ly beheld, i t might even u n s e a t he r 
r e a s o n wholly, w a s t o r e s t o r e he r 
s u d d e n ^ - t o ac t ion , t o reconcile her t o 
life, endear t o her t h e one w h o m t h a t 
ve ry affliction would a l i ena t e f rom 
t h e r ega rd of o t h e r s . 

After b r e a k f a s t Nelly a n n o u n c e d h e r 
i n t e n t i o n of get t ing up , asdee ided ly a s 
t h o u g h she a n t i c i p a t e d t h e vehemen t 
oppos i t i on which w a s immedia te ly 
ra i sed . 

" D e a r h e a r t , n o t for t h e wor ld !" 
cried t h e d a m e . 

" I m u s t ! I a m qu i t e s t rong!" w a s 
t h e firm reply . 

"Nellv, dea r , b e t t e r w a i t a b i t , " 
suggested Meg. 
" I w o u l d n ' t f o r t h e wor ld help y o n t o 
s u c h a t h i u g , " a d d e d t h e d a m e . 

B u t Mrs . F r a n k l i n w a s o b s t i n a t e . 
" I h a v e t r i ed y o u all long enough , " 
she said; " 1 a m s t rong , a n d i t s t i m e I 
went t o m y own p lace . " She s t o p p e d 
a m o m e n t — " A n d the re ' s m y child t o 
see t o . " 

" A t leas t , w a i t t i l l t h e d o c t o r comes; 
he will look in t o - d a y , he sa id so , a n d 
h e a r w h a t he s a y s , " urged Meg. So 
far, t h e inva l id yielded; b u t she would 
n o t p a r t w i t h t h e infant meanwhi le . 

T h e d o c t o r came, a n d h e a r d wi th 
o u t a s t o n i s h m e n t of h is p a t i e n t ' s re
solve. P e r h a p s h e h a d s o m e experience 
in t h e m o o d s of t h e sex. H e offered 
u o object ion t o Nelly 's resolve, r ight ly 
judging o p p o s i t i o n wou ld w o r k m o r e 
h a r m t h a n compliance, a n d t h a t oc
c u p a t i o n w a s t h e on ly b a l m which 
could j u s t n o w a v a i l he r w o u n d e d 
sp i r i t . 

_, C H A P T E R V I I . 
WIDOW. 

T w o y e a r s h a v e pas sed . A g roup 
s t o o d a t t h e c o t t a g e d o o r of D a m e 
Rullocks; j u s t a s in p a s t t i m e s t h e r e 
h a d often s t o o d such a g roup , i n 
br igh t s u m m e r a n d golden, a u t u m n 
evenings. 

__ B u t one w a s gone, w h o h a d m a n y a 
t i m e so s t o o d , a n d t h e d a m e , bes ide 
deeper furrows a n d a p a l e r cheeky wore 

^ A t her side s t o o d t h e y o u n g w o m a n 

we h a v e k n o w n a s Meg S t r a t t o n ; she 
w a s T o m Rullock'swife of a y e a r p a s t , 
a n d , judging b y appea rances , even 
shou ld his b r o t h e r s decide on celibacy, 
t h e nob le n a m e of Rul locks would n o t 
fail of r ep resen ta t ives . 

P a t t y , t h e d a m e ' s h a n d s o m e daugh
te r , s t o o d j u s t wi th in t h e doo r , a n in
f an t of some, m o n t h s in he r a r m s ; a 
sma l l u rch in j u s t beginning t o walk, 
clinging t o her gown. 

T h e d a m e w a s speaking, b u t she h a d 
h a r d l y finished before her i m p e t u o u s 
d a u g h t e r b r o k e in— 

"Well , m o t h e r , I c a n ' t see i t . I a m 
a s fond of Nelly F r a n k l e n a s a n y of 
y o u ; t hough , of course, living a w a y in 
t o w n , I c o u l d n ' t d o for he r a s y o u a n d 
t h e r e s t d id . B u t I c a n ' t see i t . I t ' s 
like a flying in t h e face of Providence , 
I cal l i t—shut t ing herself u p , a n d 
m o a n i n g a n d pining a w a y t o a ghos t , 
a n d m a k i n g t h a t p o o r child, n o be t 
t e r . " 

" N a y , P a t t y , I t h i n k she 's cheerful 
enough wi th I d a , " sa id Meg, gently. 
" I found her t h e o t h e r eveniug singing 
t o he r a s she la id o n her l ap , a n d t h e 
d e a r l i t t le th ing imi t a t ing of her, in her 
sweet, quie t way ; t h e y d i d n ' t seem pin
ing ." 

" H o w does she m a n a g e a t a l l ? " ask
ed P a t t y . 

" S h e w o r k s d a y a n d night, I be
l ieve," a n d Meg; " m a n y a t i m e before 
d a y b r e a k T o m s a y s he 's seen a light 
in her window. She does a deal of 
work for t h e shops in t o w n , y o u know, 
P a t t y , t h e men ' s th ings , a n d t h e n she 
k n i t s a n d ne ts , t o o , so fas t a n d well; 
t h e bes t she gets in t h e lad ies ' work , 
b a b y th ings a n d t h a t . " 

" H a r d enough i t m u s t b e . " 
U p t h e b r o a d e s t p a t h w a y t h a t led 

from t h e beach, ac ross t h e downs , t o 
w a r d s t h e Rul locks co t tage , came t h e 
y o u n g widow a n d her child. 

T h e m o t h e r h a d car r ied her l i t t le 
girl u p t h e ascent , b u t t h e m o m e n t t h e 
t o p w a s reached i t evident ly begged t o 
be set down, a n d r a n t o w a r d s Meg, 
w h o a d v a n c e d t o mee t t h e m . 

Nelly c a m e with her u p t o t h e co t 
tage-door , a n d w a s greeted affection
a t e ly b y t h e o the r s ; b u t t h e y d id n o t 
a s k her in, n o r inv i te her t o s h a r e t h e 
m e a l t h e n p repar ing . I t h a d been done 
so often, a n d so i n v a r i a b l y declined, 
t h a t i t h a d ceased t o be repea ted . 

" Y o u r eyes l ook t i red , m y chi ld ," 
s a id t h e d a m e ; " y o u work t o o h a r d b y 
candle-light—you should give yourself 
some r e s t . " 

" I r e s t al l t o - m o r r o w , " sa id t h e 
widow, in a low voice, which w a s 
s t range , a t first, t o t h o s e who h a d 
k n o w n Nelly H a r t s o n , b u t h a d long 
ceased t o be so . 

" S u n d a y ? yes , of course , so we all 
d o , " sa id P a t t y , quickly. 

M o t h e r a n d child were dressed in 
deep mourn ing , of t h e cheapes t m a t e r 
ial , b u t m a d e a n d p u t o n wi th t a s t e 
a n d nea tne s s . 

I n t h a t brief t i m e w h a t a change h a d 
come u p o n her—once t h e b e a u t y of 
S a n d c o m b e village' 

" W h a t does she s a y ? " a sked P a t t y , 
when t h e l i t t le girl, unmindful of t h e 
a d v a n c e m a d e b y t h e o t h e r child, h a d 
t imid ly a p p r o a c h e d her , and , touch ing 
her h a n d , lisped o u t s o m e infantnie 
r eques t . 

"She is asking y o u t o s ing," s a id 
Nelly, w i t h o u t a change of voice o r 
coun tenance . "She a l w a y s does t o 
a n y one she sees for t h e first t i m e . " 

M o t h e r a s she was , P a t t y w a s some
w h a t t a k e n a b a c k b y t h i s reques t , 
a n d a t a loss how t o reply; b u t Meg, 
m o r e accus tomed , lifted t h e child in 
her a r m s . 

"Sha l l I sing t o Idy? I c a n ' t sing 
like m a m m a , b u t I ' l l sing a b o u t t h e 
rob in , shal l I ? " 

T h e child c lapped i t s l i t t le h a n d s , 
a n d a fa int b lush s to le o u t u p o n i t s 
cheek. Ev iden t ly t h e r o b i n w a s a n 
old favor i te . 

T h e song w a s sung; Nelly t h e while 
looking on gratefully a t t h e good-
h e a r t e d performer . T h e child s a t r a p t 
in silence, evident ly dr inking in t h e 
sounds ; i t s h e a d half t u r n e d aside, one 
smal l a r m la id a r o u n d t h e singer 's 
neck. The re w a s n o need t o b id her 
t h a n k t h e good friend when t h e song 
w a s ended. T h e kisses on t h e l ips of 
t h e k ind w o m a n came t r o m t h e l i t t le 
affect ionate h e a r t . 

"Ay, how sorely she is changed!" ex
cla imed P a t t y , a s t h e y d i s a p p e a r e d 
from sight. " T h i n k of t h a t being mer
r y Nelly H a r t s o m ' " 

" B u t she 's ve ry beaut iful s t i l l , " s a i d 
Meg. 

•'Ugh! I d o n ' t know; she m a d e me 
shiver like nigh a g r a v e y a r d — a n d t h a t 
p o o r child! how awful! d id y o u n o 
t i ce?" 

"Yes—mother , d id y o u see? j u s t 
coming a s i t wras l a s t y e a r t h i s t i m e . " 

"Ay, i t be a mys t e ry , surely; i t w a n t s 
b u t t e n d a y s t o t h e child 's b i r t h d a y . " 

" A n d i t ' s t w o y e a r s since he w a s 
l o s t ? " asked P a t t y . 

"Yes, t o - m o r r o w . " ' 
"Wel l , " sa id P a t t y , " i t seems a p i t y 

she cou ldn ' t h a v e se t t l ed again, and. 
m a d e herself a n d t h a t p o o r child, a 
comfor tab le h o m e . I t would h a v e 
been b e t t e r t h a n pining the i r lives o u t 
y o n d e r a l o n e . " 

T h e d a m e sighed. "Ay, I wish she 
could h a ' fancied m y lad , p o o r Dan! 
he w a s r ight set u p o n her; a n d she 'd 
h a v e m a d e h im a good wife, a n d he 
would h a v e s t a y e d a m o n g u s ; b u t t h e 
L o r d ' s will m u s t be done ! " 

"She ' l l never m a r r y now, I sup 
p o s e ? " s a i d P a t t y . 

"Nelly i s n ' t t h e girl t o t a k e a m a n 
for his money ; o r t h e r e ' s one , if I ' a m 
n o t m i s t aken , h a s been long set o n 
hav ing her , a n d would m a k e a l a d y of 
her , a n d n o t a b a d m a n ne i t he r . " 

" H i m t h a t lives down a t Deep-
gang?" sa id P a t t y . " W h a t is h i s 
n a m e ? " 

"Meghorn . " 
"Mercy me! if she refused o u r D a n , 

she w o u l d n ' t surely t a k e u p w i t h t h a t 
d a r k , s tern- looking fellow." * J 

T h e d a m e s h o o k h e r head ! "One 
m u s n ' t judge b y looks , P a t t y ; Saul 
Meghorn d id t h e p a r t of a Chr i s t i an 
m a n b y t h e m p o o r souls a s r u n ' u p o n 
t h e S h a r k ' s T e e t h l a s t fall; a n d when 
t h e brig went t o pieces o n t h e r o c k s 
u n d e r t h e fog bank—when t h e signals 
w u t b lown over—you m i n d i t Meg—he 
went off himself t o help t h e m ; a y , he 
b e a good, Chr is t ian m a n ! " 

" I t ' s a p i t y Chr i s t 'n m e n c a n ' t l ook 
i t , " r e sponded her daugh te r . 

" M o t h e r , t h e dew is falling; sha l l we 
go in n o w ? " sa id Meg. 

S S I (TO B£ ° ° X T I N U ; E I > ' ) 

On Scrofula 
Is declared by Hood's Sareaparilla, the greatest 
blood purifier ever presented the public. I t is a 
modern medicine, carefully prepared by a Com
bination, Proportion and Process 

Peculiar to Itself 
and which makes Hood's Sarsaparilla as much 
superior to the old time remedies as the modern 
railroad is ahead of the lumbering stage-coach. 
If you suffer from scrofula in any form of im. 
pure blood, take 

Hood's 
Sarsaparilla 

Sold by all druggists, f l ; six for $5. Prepared only 
by C. I. HOOD & CO , Lowell, Mass. 

100 Doses One Dollar 
Do not tell your wife of things you would 

not wish her to tell you. 

Did you ever go within a mile of a soap 
factory' If so you know what material 
they make soap of. Dobbin's Electric Soap 
factory is as free from odor as a chair fac
tory. Try it once. Ask your grocer for it. 
Take no imitation. 

The only man contented with his lot oc
cupies it m the cemetery. 

Nothing else can equal Johnson's Ano
dyne Liniment for any form of sore throat. 
Try it once. 

"Oli, what a snap," ejaculated the tramp 
when the dog bit him. 

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 

The coming lobbyist will wear more 
Whiskers than diamonds. 

A clergyman says, "Johnson's Anodyne 
Liniment cured me of diphtheria." One 
among many. 

T h e F i r s t T y p e w r i t e r . 

I s aw a few d a y s ago a mode l of t h e 
first wri t ing mach ine m a d e in t h i s 
c o u n t r y . I t w a s p a t e n t e d in 1 8 4 3 b y 
a m a n n a m e d Charles T h u r b e r , of 
Massachuse t t s , a n d is a rea l ly a m u s 
ing affair in i t s ve ry clumsiness . I t c o n -
s is ts of a wheel a b o u t a foot in d iame
t e r which t u r n s ho r i zon ta l ly u p o n a 
cen t r a l p i v o t ; t h e r i m of t h e wheel is 
b o r e d wi th twenty-five holes, in each 
one of which is a rod-bear ing a t t h e 
t o p a glass l e t t e r a n d a t t h e b o t t o m 
a s imil iar l e t t e r of steel . T h e p a p e r 
sheet is so a r r a n g e d t h a t t h e line t o 
be p r i n t e d is unde r t h e r i m of t h i s 
wheel, a n d t h e l e t / e r w a n t e d is swung 
i n t o p lace b y t u r n i n g t h e wheel; when 
in p lace a r o d bear ing i t is depressed 
un t i l t h e steel l e t t e r o r t y p e touches 
t h e p a p e r . I shou ld s a y t h a t even 
t h e fas tes t o p e r a t o r could n o t wri te 
m o r e t h a n half a s fas t a s a m a n with 
a pen . Yet i t w a s a wri t ing machine , 
a n d T h u r b e r succeeded in gett ing 
people t o inves t $ 1 5 , 0 0 0 in t h i s curi
o u s device. A t p resen t t h e r e a r e n o 
less t h a n forty-seven different k inds of 
t ypewr i t e r s m a d e a n d sold in th i s 
c o u n t r y , a n d in New Y o r k City a lone 
the re a r e sa id t o be m o r e t h a n th ree 
t h o u s a n d exper t o p e r a t o r s m a k i n g a 
living b y type-wr i t ing .—From t h e 
Char les ton News a n d Courier. 

£4uKE<5S 

O I V ^ E N J O Y S 

B o t h t h e me thod a n d resul t s when 
S y r u p o f F i g s is t a k e n ; i t is pleasant 
and refreshing t o t h e tas te , a n d acta 
gent ly y e t p r o m p t l y on t h e K i d n e y s , 
L ive r a n d Bowels, cleanses t h e sys< 
tern effectually, dispels colds, head
aches a n d fevers a n d cures hab i tua l 
constipation. S y r u p of F i g s is t he 
only r e m e d y o f i t s k i n d e v e r pro
duced, pleasing t o t h e t a s te a n d ac
ceptable t o t h e s tomach, p r o m p t in 
its ac t ion a n d t r u l y beneficial i n its 
effects, p r epa red on ly from t h e most 
hea l thy a n d agreeable substances , its 
m a n y exce l len t qual i t ies c o m m e n d it 
to a l l a n d h a v e m a d e i t t h e most 
popu la r r e m e d y k n o w n . 

S y r u p of F i g s is for sale i n 50o 
a n d $ 1 bot t les b y a l l l ead ing drug
gists. A n y re l iable d rugg is t who 
m a y n o t h a v e i t o n h a n d wil l pro
cure i t p rompt ly for a n y o n e who 
wishes t o t r y i t . D o n o t accep t a n ? 
subst i tu te . 

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
SAN FRANCI8C0, CAL. 

UQU18VILLE. KY. MEW YOWL N.Y. 

Tutf s Pills 
T h e d y s p e p t l e , t h e d e b i l i t a t e d , whetta* 
• r trem excess of w o r k o r m i n d o* 
b o d y , d r i n k o r e x p o s u r e l a 

Malarial Regions, 
wil l f i n d T o t t ' s P i l l s t h e m o s t c e n t a l 
r e s t o r a t i v e ever o t t e r e d t h e s u f f e r i n g 
inva l id . , 

Try Them Fair ly 
A Tifforona body , p u r e b lood, s t r o n g 

n e r v e s a n d a e h e e r f n l m t n d wi l l r e s u l t . 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. • 

If you are offered a bottle of Salvation Oil, 
without, wrapper, or mutilated or defaced 
don't buy it at any price, you niay be 
sure that there is something wrong—it*may 
be a worthless or dangerous counterfeit. In
sist upon getting a perfect, unbroken, genu
ine package, in a yellow wrapper. 

I have used Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup per
sonally and in my family—it cured us and 
I recommend it to all. H . C. Dickinson, 
Richmond, Ind. 

The fortune hunter is not after the girl 
whose complexion is alone rich. 

" I have been occasionally troubled with 
Coughs, and in each case have used 
BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TKOCHES, which have 
never failed, and I must say they are sec
ond to none in the world."—Felix A. May, 
Cashier. St. Paul. Minn. 

The production of lymph doesn't appear 
to be equal to Jhe consumption. • 

W h e n W r i n k l e s S e a m t h e B r o w . 
And the locks grow scant and silvery, in
firmities of age come on apace. To retard I 
and ameliorate these is one of the benign I 
effects of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, a I 
medicine to which the aged and infirm can j 
restort as a safe solace and invigorant. I t ' 
counteracts a tendency to rhenniati^ni and 
neuralgia, improves digestion, rectifies bili
ousness?, and o\ercomes malaria. A wine
glass before retiring promotes blumber. 

The man who teaches people to waltz is 
well up in society circles. 

The safest and best remedy that can be 
found for family use is Johnson's Anodyne 
Liniment. 

Syrup 
For Coughs & Colds.,. 

J o h n F . J o n e s , E d o m , T e x . , w r i t e s - , 
I h a v e u s e d G e r m a n S y r u p for t h e f 

p a s t s i x y e a r s , for S o r e T h r o a t y -i 
C o u g h , Co lds , P a i n s i n t h e C h e s t 
a n d L u n g s , a n d l e t m e s a y t o a n y 
o n e w a n t i n g s u c h a m e d i c i n e — 
G e r m a n S y r u p i s t h e b e s t . 

B . W . B a l d w i n , C a r n e s v i l l e . T e i r a . , 
w r i t e s : I h a v e u s e d y o n r G e r m a n 
S y r u p i n m y f a m i l y , a n d find i t t h e 
b e s t m e d i c i n e I e v e r t r i e d for c o u g h s 
a n d co lds . I r e c o m m e n d i t t o e v e r y 
o n e for t h e s e t r o u b l e s . 

Xi 

The fool overestimates himself, the wise 
man is prone to modesty. 

Garfield Tea is guaranteed If not satisfac
tory return package and get money back. 
Cures sick headache. 

A Knight of Malta—an evening spent in 
a beer tunnel. 

DR. FRANK POWELL (White Beaver.) Union 
Block 4th & Cedar St., St., Paul,^tinn.,NERV-
ous DISEASES OF YOUNG MEN ESPECIALLY. 

The Pittsburg couple who eloped on 
skates probably fell in love. 

Beecham's Pills act like magic on a w o<ik 
Stomach. 

There is nothing improbable to a jealous 
woman. 

R . S c h m a l h a u s e n , D r u g g i s t r of 
C h a r l e s t o n , 111. . w r i t e s : Af t e r t r y i n g 
s c o r e s of p r e s c r i p t i o n s a n d p r e p a r a 
t i o n s I h a d o n m y files a n d s h e l v e s , 
w i t h o u t re l ief for a v e r y s eve re co ld , 
w h i c h h a d s e t t l e d o n m y l u n g s , I 
t r i e d y o u r G e r m a n S y r u p . I t g a v e 
m e i m m e d i a t e re l ie f a n d a p e r m a 
n e n t c u r e . ® 

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer, 

Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S . A. 

SICKHEADACHE 
PoxUlve l j rcured by 
these L i t t l e Pills. 
They also rellsTe Dia 

b w from Dyapepaia,In< 
olfaction and TooHeaxty 
lattaf. A perfect rem
edy for Dhrrinaea.Km— 
Droweineae, Bad Taata 
la the Mouth, r>ated 
Tongua.Pain in th* Bide. 
TORPID LOTS. They 
regulate the Bowala. 
Purely Yagatabla. 

Price SB Cents; 

CASTES M D I C n n CO., NEW TOSS. 

Small Pill. Small Dose. Small Price. 

Your health 
is a citadel. 
T h e winter's 
storms are the 
coming enemy. You know that this enemy will sit 
down for five long months outside this citadel, and do its 
best to break in and destroy. Is this citadel garrisoned 
and provisioned ? The garrison is your constitution. Is 
it vigorous or depleted ? How long can it fight without 
help ? Have you made provision for the garrison by fur
nishing a supply of S C O T T ' S E M U L S I O N of 
pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of 
Lime and Soda ? It restores the flagging energies, in
creases the resisting powers against disease; cures Con-
szimption^Scrofula^ GeneralDebility\ andallAn<zmic and 
Wasting Diseases (especially in Children}, keeps coughs 
and colds out, and so enables the constitution to hold the 
fort of health. Palatable a s Milk. 

SPECIAL.—Scott's Emulsion is non-secret, and is prescribed by the Medical Pro
fession all over the world, because its ingredients are scientifically combined in such a 
manner as to'greatly increase their remedial value. 

CAUTION —Scott's Emulsion is put up in salmon-colored wrappers Be sure anfl 
get the genuine. Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Manufacturing Chemists, New York. 
Sold by all Druggists. 

irtdefie. 
the k i n ^ 

tf-Mne old proverb be true. 
SAPOLI0 is greener Mne*n 

royalty ifcself: Try i hi n you r nex h 
house-cle&ning: Grocers keep ih 

DO YOU LIVE IN GREASE? 
As a true patriot and citizen you should naturalize yourself 

by using the best inventions of the day for removing such a charge. 
To live in Grease is utterly unnecessary when SAPOUO is sold 
in all the stores, and abolishes grease and dirt. 

* C O P V R I O H T < 

WMI 
BCCAUBC THEY ADC 

THE BEST. 
D, M. FERRY & Co'« 

Illustrated, Descriptive and Pnced 

S E E D ANNUAL] 
I For 1 8 9 1 will be mailed F R E E ] 
Ito all applicants, and to last season's J 
^customers. It is better than ever, j 

Every person using Garden, 
Flower or Field Seeds, 

should send far it. Address 
D. M . F E R R Y «\ CO. 

DETROIT, MICH. 
\ Largest Seedsmen inthe woridj 

I CURE FITS! 
•When I amy cure I do not mean merely to atop them 

for a tuna and then have them return again. I m a n s 
rodioelcnre. I have mads the disease of FITS, EPI
LEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I 
warrant my remedy to core the worst cases. Becaase 
others bare failed is no reason for not nov7 receiving a, 
core. Send at once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of 
my infallible remedy. Grre Express and Past OB^o. 
H . G. JiOOT, JKL C , 1 8 3 Pear l St . ; N. T . 

V A S E L I N E . 
FOR ONE DOLLAR sent us by mall, we will 

deliver, free ot all chances, to any person la 
the United States, all the folio wing articles care
fully paeked in a neat box: 

One two ounce bottle of Pare Vaseline. lOcts. 
One two ounce bottle Vaseline Pomade, 15 " 
One Jar of Vaseline Cold Cream 15 " 
One cake of Vaseline Camphor Ice 10 " 
One cake of Vaseline Soap, unscented 10 " 
One cake of Vaseline Soap, sented 25 " 
One two ounce bottle of White VaseHne..25 * 

Or for stamps any single article at the price.' 
r~iLy.ott n a I ? .occMiw* to use Vaseline in any 
Jorm be carefnl to accept only genuine goods put 
AS^U1^ in ori^5Bi P h a g e s . A great many 
v^£!PTS&Sre lr3r ,B?10P«ran»d« bnyers to take 
vAbfeLiiAjs put np by them. N»ver yield to such 
persuasion, an the article is an imitation without 
I i n *Vand. B1." "2* «•*• ron the result you expect. 
A bottle of Blue Seal Vaseline is sold by aU drug-
gisst at Ten cents. 
CfaesebroiKh MTir Co., 24 State St, Hew York. 

A L L E N S I R O N 
T O N I C B ITTERS 

fh« arat El*i«at BI*o4 FariSer, LiTtr I»Tig*rator, Tealo aag 
Appetizer koairo. The flr«t Bitten eouUialng Iraa erar adTar. 
H—aU tanri.a, J.r.AUJCX.I>iugaUi4Chaaaat.Skraia.MUa. 

ANSY - PILLSI 
*«fe> atari afore. Sand 4 c tor 
OOABD. " — . - -_ - WOMAN'S SAFB 

WUeax *neUfla Caw p£l«° . PaT 
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ASTHMASMSS&rltEE 
fcy wall te tmtmn. aV.aV. BOaTmiAJC, St. Vaal, Mli 


