!  WHO SHALL BE PRESIDENT?
Is it Harrison? Is it Cleveland ?

Is it Blaine? Is it Hill?

OR 1S THERE ANY OTHER MAN YOU WANT FOR PRESIDENT OF
THE UNITED STATES?

NAME YOUR CHOICE!

The Farm Jourwar has, at large expense,
designed and printed a beautiful Counting House
Calendar for 1892, containing portraits of the leading
Presidential possibilities : Cleveland, Harrison, Hill,
\ Blaine, McKinley, Gorman, Boies, Rusk, and Crisp, also Postmaster-Genert
Wanamaker. These
portraits are in
themselves beautiful
works of art, really
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This space Is occupled
with engraved portraits of either
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HARRISON, CLEVELAND,

i splendid pictures, u::::’. nnxa:l.u”n :mcm“,"w‘ after the Calendar
’ GORMAN, RUsK.  momes. | is done are suitable
} Whichever you may select. for framing. They
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are sold, with or

without the Cal.
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as fine as any steel
engraving, and in
3 no way an adver-
psemere. They will 8
be an ornament to 10
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CALENDAR
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endar, for 25 cents
each, to non-sub-
scribers to Farm

CNOT® -
W -
CROON

4
11 1
18 2
25 2

an lor, or office ature of the Calendar.
o o ek, and TR e 5K b o4 ke a5 CENTS @
»
\ If you are a Cleveland man you will want a Cleveland

(.ﬂfndar if a Blaine man order a Blaine Calendar; ifa Hill man order a Hill
Calendar; if a McKinley man order a McKinley ( ‘alendar, and so on.

LET'S HAVE A VOTE!

Te FARM JOURNAL is well known everywhere in the United States
as one of the very best Farm papers—a perfect gem of a Family paper. It
skim-milk; it 15 the boiled-down paper; chuck-full of
. Lits the nail on the head every time. Every one who has
a h mc, or cow, or pig, or chicken, or has a farm—big or little,
or a garden patch, ought to take the FARM JOURNAL. The
fa 1 that it has a round million readers bespeaks its wonderful
popularity. It is the ome paper that guarantees its advertisers
to b= honest, and protects its readers against fraud,

LET’S HAVE A VOTE!

It cost you nothing to vote, The Farm Journal tor one year costs no th
ing; the presidents’ portrait calendar costs you but 10 cents, to merel}
cover the expense of printing , Wwrapping; m.ulmg ete., provided that yon
subscribe at the same time or THE HERALD. Our clubbing terms with
the farm Journal are such that we can furnish

7/

Is cream, nod

COMUInON-scine

WEEKLY HERALD - -~ X $1.50.
Farm Jnunml : - = ~ .50
President's purlra:tc a‘ender, .20

Total, - - - - $2.25

all for $1.60, but ten cents more than our wvsual subscription rate: or, if
your subscription to THE HERALD has been paid up in full, we will send
you the Farm Journal, 1 year, the prezidents portrait calendar (your
chioce for pn--ud--nl) for 35 cents. Make remittance direct to us without

delay as this is a special and extraordinary offer.
l))cm't forget in orderring calendar to state who is your choice

for President, and which calendar ycu want,
ADDRESS,

THE HERATD

PLATTSMOUTH, NEBRBSKA.

Ein:ula ion Lalge.

Rates Reasonable,
Returns Remunerative.

LATTSMOUTH HERALD

I[s q@ Weelly Pyblicqtion of
kigll qnd specigql valuye gs qn qd-
Vvertising mediynm {o qll wWhol
secly to reqch families through-

oyt the county.

EFroall Imforrmation A.nd
RatesOn A.prprlication.

A.B. KNOTTS

BUSINESS MAXNAGER.

BO1 Cor Fifth and Vine St.

PLATTSMOUTH - NEBRASKA
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A MAIDEN FAIR.

BY CHARLES GIRBON.

CHAPTER 1.
A FRESH HREEZE,

A grey day that would have been dull any-
where but by the sea. A strong breeze
blowing and the grey and blue waters leap-
ing into white combs and p.ints. A lands-
man would have cal'ed it a gale, but to fish-
erfolk it was only “'a wee thing fresh.” The
grey old houses, with their red and brown
roofs, looking out on the harbor, would also
have appeared dull and dirty but for their
picturesquely irregular gabies and heights.
Then the busy figures of the fishwivesin
their bright-colored petticouts and “'short-
gowns” (long jackets) ; the lounging groups
of the fishermen, and, above all, the bustle
in the harbor and omn its walls which pro-
jected out into the Forth, gave life to the
scened in harmony with the stronz breeze
and the leaping wate:s.

Out on the farthest pointof the grey walls
& group of men and women, with the spray
flashing over them and the keen wind biting
their cheeks, stood watching a smack which
was tacking to make the port.

'friu <he win in, th:uk you?” asks one.
Y . Y-
i e enoiigh--Bom 88 Issteerine.” e
fidently answers & little Wdulh-'t'-wmt'!u"d-
faced old man, by natae Dick Baxtoer.

Bob Ross had «aen u sittaek eapsize and
with five trusty « rades had put off to the
rescue,

“It was a daftliko thing for Bob to think
he could be out in tiwe to help them.”

“It was worth tryinz,” said Baxter drily.

Suddenly the prow of the boat Is turned
towards the opening in the walls and comes
straight and swiftly along, crosses the bar,
down goes the sail, and boat and men are
safe in haven.

There was no cheer although brave work
had bean done: but an eaver inspection of
the boat to see who was in it.

“They hae zotien thewn @' but Joek Tam- |
son,” said Baxter in a matter-of-fucl tone,
the circunstanee being of tvo ordinary a
nature to eall for much feeling; “puir sowl,
he's gaen.”

“My man, my man,” eried a woman, rush-
ing down the steps to the boat, “whar's he?”’

There was no answer and the woman un-
derstond. She howed her head, covered hier
fice with her hands and was silent. Then
a conple of burly women, with broad shoul-
' rs and muscular hands, took each an arm
of the mourner.

“Come awa bame, Jeanie,” said one,guiet-
Iy, and the voice was tender although the
uotes were harsh—'‘ye'll he botier there.”

And they led the widow home.

Hob Ross was the first out of the boat,
halping one of the three men who had been
saved to land. The others followed, and
were first assisted to a much-needed dram
and then to their houses. The ecrew pro-
crelid to the inn, accompanied by a num-
ber of friends eager to obtain more details
of the rescue than had been given in the
hurried answers to the crowd in the haven.

Ross did not accompany them. He gave
his stalwart frame a shake, likea huge
Newfonndland dog after coming out of the
water, and that contented him. He wasa
man of about thirty, a handsome fellow,
tall and sinewy, dressed ina pilot jacket,
and boots over his trousers.

His face was tanned by exposure to the
weather, the features good, and the eclear
grey eyes which looked straizht at any man
bespoke an honest, open, and fearless na-
ture. He had bezun life in his father’s fish-
inz smack: but whilst always ready to do
his duty in the boat, he had continued to
attend sechool more than the other lads of
the village, and to make more of what he
learned there. The dominie took an inter-
est in iim and helped him to learn naviza-
tion as far as it was in that worthy mman's
power to do it.  But his real knowledge was
sitined by praetieal experiencs in his fath-
er's smack. So, by the time he was twenty-
two #ie was said to know the road from
Newhaven to John o' Groat's—ay, or from
Newhaven to Yarnnouth—Dbetter than any
pilot in Leith. He obtlained his leense and
becane a recosnized pilot.  He soon earned
a high reputation as a trusty, steady, and
skilful man. But he still retained his in-
terest i che smapck, and when gecasion per-
mitted went oot to the fishing witi: as much
glee as of old,

After he had seen the
in their homes, he turned en the way to his
own. Dick Baxtr met him. e was a
favorite of Dick's, and that was an honor;
for Dick was a person of importance in the
vi/lage. An accident thirty years ago had
dizabled him from following his craftasa
fisherman; but he eked ont a living by do-
ing odd jobs at the harbor and by the tips
he obtained from sigl:tseers for infermation
about the place and people. This he gave
with the airof a proprietorshowing Lis place
to his guests, Among-t fisherfolk he ob-
fained the reputazion of being a wise man.
I was a pawky one, giving advice in a
slow, learned way that impressed the simple
althoueh clever people. He pronounced as
authoritatively on the position of current
polities as on religious affairs and the
weather. In short he was an authority in
the land notwithstanding the chaff which
he had sometimes to endure from the young-
€r men.

In his sealy old blue jersey and corduroy
trousers, and with his thin brown wizened
face, he was always at his post and knew
everybody's affairs.

“I was on the look-oot for you, Bob. Hoo
did you manage? It wasweel doneonywag."”

“We were just in time—poor Thomson
had gone and the other ihree were just drop-
ping off the keel. But you see we got them,
and that's all.”

“Ay, but it was weel done, and there’li
he a paragraph in the Seotsman about you
the-morn.™

“Well, it’ll do nae harm,”
laurhing.

“]s thata’ you think o't? Man, I'd gie
onvthing to hae them speak aboot me in
print! But be that as 't may, wha do you
think is here?”

“A lout oo’f folk.™

*Jist that, jict that; but

reseusd men safa

answered Ross,

I was thinking

yvou would ke to ken that Jeems™ (pro-
nouneed with the s short) “is here.”
T see hiis mother, 1 suppose, and get ‘

s

soine nore of hier siiler.

“Jist that, an” speaking that fine English
I conld hardly understan’ him. But [ thouzht
vou would like to ken, for he's come to see
soneane forbye his mither.”

That was what Diek Baxter had been
wiiting to tall, and e enjoyved the look on
Bob Ross's face—a comieal attempt to hide
the fact that the news disturbed him.

“But what can that matter to me, Dick? I
suppee he is free to go wherever he is wel-
come like other folk.”

**Nae doot, and it's jist as you tak’ it. But
if | wasinyour place, 1'd be there alore
him.”

“Where, maun, where?”

»As though you didoa ken!” exclaimed
Dick slyly, “Hows'ever, you'll ken fine
when I tell you that I saw her yestreen and
shie was speerin’ for you, and thers was a
braw lauzh on her face when 1 said you was
to be he rt’ 111( ~dav.’

“T'hian o, Diek.”™

said NMose with evi-

denece annoyance; “‘but 1 wish you wouldna’
meddle.”

“] ditinn’ ken afore that it was ony harm
to do a frien’ & guid turn,” answered Dick
Baxter in his most diguified way.

“No harm—I hope.”

“] didna say onything by ordinar,” sald
Dick a little sulklly, and yet with a desire
to reassure Ross, seeing him so much pat
out. But the by ordinar’” must have had
an extensive range indeed in his mind, since
he had been praising his young friend with-
out stint to Annie Murray, the only child of
Captain Duncan Murray, who was sole
owner of Anchor Cottage and the Mermaid
steamer. “And she dikdna take it that @147
added Dick pawkily.

“Then it's all right.”

Aud Koss laughed acsain as he went his
way, and that way was to Anchor Ciottage,
He had becn sent for by Captain Duncan on
a matter of business. DBut the business was
not in Bob Ross's mind as he walked rapid-
ly along with head bowed against the wind,
the spray dashing over the parapet, and the

sun slowly beginning to make ils way
through the mist,
“1 wondor can it be true! Wasshe think-

ing o' me? Maybe, maybe, for shu"l no ne-
setting like other lassies | ken ~'
havers is this? Th= - - v —but whit
kind'- - waptain Is friendly and
ont he s proud o' his daughter,
pruu?o his steamer, and proud o' his siller
—he would never hear o't when there's a
chiel like Cargill hanging about walting for
her.”

At this thought he stoppad, teeili elosed
and feet went down harder and faster on
the ground. Again—

“But why should he not think of his own
early days and count my chanees as guid as
his were?’

Here a faint smile of hope crossed his
face but the smile faded into a troubled
look.

“I'm thinking he wounld deo it. teo, if Car-
rill werena here with his fineries and hia
siller that he had no hand in making. . . . .
Puir au'd Bell Cargill—it was a pity you
spent your life in hoarding up your bawbecs
for a loon that's more than half-ashamed to
call you his mother bfore his fine friends

—ugh! Lord forgic me for thae hard
thoughts, If Annic likes him let him hae
her.”

The healthy nature of the man rose
against this envious spirit which had for a
moment taken possession of him. He lifted
his head and looked Fate steadily in the
face. She should take him for his own sake
or he would “‘e’en let the bonnie lass gung.”

It was a relief to the mau to feel this bet-
ter mood upon him before he reached the
cottage, for he knew that ugly thoughts
make ugly faces. It was a relief, too, that
the sun had scattered the mist and brighten-
ed everything.

CHATPER 1L
ANCHOR COTTAGE

The cottage stood on the high ground
overlooking the Firth. It was a square com-
fortable-looking building of one story, built
of brown stone and slated. The only piece
of omamentation about the building was a
porch. 1t stood in a piece of ground which
was also square and planted with things
nseful—vegetables, froit-trees, and berry-
bushes. There were a few plots of flowers
and some rose-bushes, but these things be-
ing merely beautiful were kept well within
bounds. Nevertheless the place had a cosy
appearance and was attractive on that ae-
count.,

The captain had been brought up to re-
gard utility as the first consideration in life;
and the only bit of fancy he had permitted
himself when the grounds were laid ont,
was to place an old anchor in the center of
the pateh of grass, called the green. This
anchor had one of its points stuck firmly in
the ground as if it were holding the whaole
place steady.

““That auld anchor, sir,” the eaptain wounld
say to any visitor, “saved the Mermaid onece
when she was being blown ont of the roads
by one of the clartiest storms [ have ever
been in. The Mermaid of that time wuas a
bit cutter you maun ken. And when I sold
the cutter and got the steamer T brought
that anchor here and I'm proud o it—rael
proud—and so I named the house after ir.”

As soon as Ilnss passed through the gate
he halted, hesitating whether to go straight
to the door or cross the green towards the
lass he saw amongst the berry-bushies busy
gathering fruit. His heart's impuise had its
way, and he went towards her,

As the gate closed hbehind him with a
clang a frank sun-browned face looked up
from amongst the busiies and recognized
him with a pleasant smile. He thouzht that
smile as bright as the sunshine itself.

“(ilad to see you' Mr. Ross.” she said in a
rich ehieery volce. “Father has been ex-
peeting you, but there is somebody with
him just now.”

How cordially Bob
“somebody,” and Lhow earnestly he
that the “somebody™ might stax

“1 eould not come so early ns [ was mean-
ing to do, and I'm no exactly sony.”

“How is that™

“Yon are here”

She looked asif she enjoyd, or at
rate did not dislike, this very direet compii-
ment, She said banteringly

“T'11 hae t of vou,

“That’s just what I would like you
he rejoined sineeraly.

“Keek into the berry-bush and say what
you see there,” she replied, lanchingly quot-
ing an oid play-rhyme of childhood.

“I'm doubting you would not let me tell
you what I see.”

“Oh, but I would, for I'm no the gowk!™

“I"mm sure of that, for what I seeis the
banniest lass in all the world "’

“Eh, Mr. Ross!” sheeried, laughing again,
“I’m thinking I had better go and tell my
father you are here.”

That was a clieck, otherwise he might
have found an opportunity to turn this ban-
ter to serious account. She was conscious
of that and wished to avoid the possible
turn the conversation might take—and he
was aware of it.

But he tried to detain her by the assur-
anece tia! he was in no hurry and would rath-
er wait ur .t'l the captain was -]'.:Et-' free,
With a smiling shake of the head, she took
up her lm,m t of fruitand w --'11 towareds the
house. A tall, winsome figure; in neat
simple dress: and as she cerosscd the green
her rich fair hair zlisten<d in the sunlight
like goid,

The wistful lover, following, felt tihat
there was no use in following. for such a
prize eonld never be his—not becanse there
was any inseparable gulf between their posi-
tions: but because she in herselt appeared
to be so much above him or any ordinary
mortal. Alas, poor lover!

But Annie was & bright specimen of wo-
man nature—kind and generons, bonnieand
brave. The man who won her would be
fortunate indeed, for he would possess that
greatest of all blessings, a faithful helpmate
in all that concerns daily life—tender in his
sorrow, blithe in his gladness, and patient
of his errors.

All this and more Ress thought, and it
rendered the possibility of her becoming the
prize of James Carziil the more hitter.

Hoss thanked that
prayed

any

Mr. Ro-

to do.”?

y take core

tried to make allowance for hiz own feel-
ingsin regard to Annie aod the mfitenee
thev had aovon his o b n of L:bie mill. IBut

_OF any woinan happy.

IHe |

e

—  — -y

wnen il AlIOWANCS WaS MAQS ne could not
believe that Cargill was likely to make her

hterwasss famounres
the captain himself; for although she could
play the “planny,” and was reported to be
able to speak French “us well as the French
themselves” (such a smattering of the lan-
guage as any schoolgirl wicht  possess
would suffics for this report), she was her
{ather's clerk and purser, hesddes being his
housekeepor. She accompanied lim on all
his voynges, and in the wildest storin wis
as cool as the o'dest seaman on board,

When the Mormaid was in struits she
woutld stand by her father's side—lier saflor
hat and the pea jucker over her ordinary
dress giving bher tall figuren soewhal man-

Iv appearunes-—ready Lo obey him in any-
thing he might command.
And throughout this roush life she pre-

served the pentlest characteristios of wo-
manhood. When at home jn the coltage no
stranger would have suspected thal the
quict-looking lass with the merry smile was
accustomed to such storn ex perieness

The Mermaid was n soe* -
Duncan Murr~ e atetiner which
Ther ' - D8 putehmsed a bargaln,

— mavIng sold Lis cutter, he employed™ =
the sleamer to considerable advantage In
carrying goods along the const, or to where-
ever he might obtain a ecargo. By this mesans
he had mnade a good dewd of money—a big
fortune his friends consgidered 1IL—some of
which was prudently invested In house
property.

He might have retired and lived eomfort-"
ably on his ineome,  But he would not do
thant; he only beeame more particular about
his cargoes and about his rules of frelght
Likewise, he would now employ a pilot
more frequently than hind been his custom,
in order to give himselt more ease on bhoard,

(ften he had been heard to deelare with
an emphatic vath that he woold never part
with the Mermnaid or his daughter “us lang
as they couid haud thegither,™

In spite of this well-known declaration
there were men who would have been glad
to make him forego his vow so [ar as the
lady was conecerned ; only, he =ecmed to be
as mueh disposed toobserve it as her lnther,
At any rate, no one had  yet chtnined her
favor: ana there secimed no likelihood of
that fuvor Deing casily won

To herself there was the simple faet that
her life was a happy one and there was no
need of ehanee,  Even f shounld ap-
pear possessed of that strange power whieh
draws a maiden away froon (ather, mother,
and kindred to trust her whole lite to him,
she belleved that she could resist it, until
her father sald —"Go, and take my biessing
with you."”

“IHere is Mr. Ross, father,” sald Annle,
as she entered the room, and added with
some surprise—"Mr. Cargill has gone™™

“Ay; did yon not see him?--he wanted to
see you. . . . How are you, Hob? I'm want-
tin’ you to come wi' us as far as Peterhead.
Can you manage it?"

The captain was a burly little man with &
very ruddy face—shrewd, sharp, and yet
not ill-natured.

“When?"” was the prompt query.

“Next week, on Tuesday muyhbe, but on
Wednesday sure.”

2058 looked at Annie—his eves turned to
her involuntarily, asking the question, wasd
she going too? Buat she looked down at the
table examining some forms< wheh lher
father had thrust towards hor whilst he was
speaking.

“I'm not sure. But whatshould vou need
me for?—you know the roads better than
me."

The captain’s quick pale eyes looked up
at him sharply, and he said good-natured-
ly—

“eP'm perfeetly aware o' that, Bob, but
next to mysel” 1 think vou ken them bese”!

“ hank vou eaptain,”

-

“And osTam to have a friend wi' me, 1
dinna want to hae mair fash wmyscl’ nor iy
just necessary. Tuaat’s the reason why 1

want you wi' us, thoneh
particular about kenning for,
ont, What's wrang wi' ye?”

That was a question not easily answered,
for the man himself did know procisely,
He felt that there was a great «eal wrong
with L ul a8 he fousd it Jdilbonlt Lo d ==
cover an explanation for i i fis own sind
it was hmpossible to transhte i in words th
the understanding of another. So, he an-
swered vagzaely

“Nothing, eaptain,
like a bit rest.”

‘Hest !—yvou that
bhillies frae the smack this
wits wble to walk out here
had happened—you to talk about rest when
vou are gaun aboard the Mermarid I —Loots
man, that's na your reason.”

whal you nre sae
I canna make
HLL
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except that I would
feteched aff they thren
marning, and
ns if naething

“What is that about the smuack, father?
broke in Annie, with eyes hrighitening, ns
she remembered the explanation 13ss had
ziven for being late,

“A daft thinz—that fool-fellow ved aut
in the teeth 0" 4 Fale hecanse e <nw A smaek
cap-ecied

“d vou save thew?” she asked of Ross;
bt the father replied

O, av, he brought laune three o them
but he miizht e made the lo=4 0" his ain
eriew as weel as that o the sinack., It was
cleverly done as | am the same: but
yvou shenlt mind that 1ife in the hand is
worthh twn in the wraeck., DBut that's na the
quaestion: are you to come wi' me or no?
Careil ]I‘-lnulh e

Annie by a tflush of the echesks and a
movement of the hand—instantly checked

as if she would take that of Ruoss, appeared
to think that the savingof the men was very
much the question.

The father did not observe the movement,
and Ross was entirely occupied with the
announcement that Cargill was going to
Peterhead on board the Mermaid.

“I'll go wi’ you, caplain,' he said quietly;
and any one hearing him speale waonld have
thought that he was merely closing an ordi-
nary bargain. But through his mind wus
passing the pancorama of Cargiil, all the
way along the coast courting Annie.

“That's a piain word, and I think you
ought to hae spoken it sconer, for it's an
easy job to von, and you'll be among frien’s.
Take adram on the head o't.”

CHHAPTER I11.
AT THE GATE.

He had been in a dream
ten minutes of his stay in
room. e was in a drenmn
into the fresh air. C
them—Cargill had been at the cotta
before him—why, then it was all
and there was no hope for him.

What fiend, then, had prompted him to
say he wonld be pilat of the Mermeaid on
this voyage? Why should he be with them
when it would be only to intensify his sense
of loss into hate, and—mavbe, erime?

He should have said, No, no, no!—and he
had said “yes"” for the very reason which
shonld have compelled him to say no.

It was not vet too late, He could find
some  excuse: he could feign Hiness—he
could drown himnself. Anything rather than
go on board that vesse! and see them to-
gether, Knowing the man to be sounworthy,
He did believe that if he had thought Car
gill an honest man he could have sald good
bye in sad resignation to the inevitable: he
could h -u.o= steered them safely iuto port
with no chagrin, but only =
heart

during the las %

the captain’s
now that he got
rzill going with
ze just

settled

out

rrow in his




