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WHO SHALL BE PRESIDENT?

is it Harrison? Is it Cleveland ?
Is it Blaine? Is it Hill?

oR IS THERE ANY OTHER NMAN YOU WANT FOR PRESIDENT OF
THE UNITED STATES?

NAME YOUR CHOICE! |

: The FArM ]ouuNALbcl;ss,r ?t(‘lugc' “i)lem \
designed and printed a utiful Counting House

| FARM Calcg;xndar for 1892, containing portraits of the leading

. Presidential possibilities : Cleveland, Harrison, Hili,

Blaine, McKinley, Gorman, Boies, Rusk, and € risp, also Postmaster-Genem: |

Wanamaker. These

portraits arein

- |
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&lemselvcsbcauctai;}ll PORTRAIT ‘]
works of art, really
splendid picturcs, after the Calendar
is done are suitable
for framing. They
are sold, with or
without the Cal-

This spacs Is eccupicd
with eangraved portraits of either

JOURNAL

as fine as any steel
engraving, and in
ue way an adver-
tisement. They will
be an ornament to

w F
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This is @ mamiatsre of the Calendar.
The sixa 35 5 &y 9% smches.
on ars & Cleveland man you will want a Cleveland )
u(?denrhr; if & Blaine man order a Blaine Cale{:thr; ifa Hill man orde: J
Calendar; if a McKinley man order a McKinley Caleadar, and so on,

LET’'S HAVL A VOTE!

The 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
is cream, not skim-milk; it is the boiled-down paper; chuck-full of
common-sense: hits the nail on the head every time, Every one who has

a horse, or cow, or pig, or chicken, or has a farm—big or little,
or a garden patch, ought to take the FARM JourNAL. The
fact that it has a round million readers bespeaks its wonderfal

A popularity. It is the ome paper that guarantees its advertisers
to be henest, and protects its readers against fraud.

LET'S HAVE A VOTE!

It cost you nothing to vote, The Farm Journal tor one year costis noth
img; the presidents’ portrait calendar costs you but 10 cents, to merely
sover the expense of printing, wrapping; mailing etc., provided that you
subscribe at the same time for THE HERALD. Our clubbing terms with
the farm Journal are such that we can furnish

WEEKLY HERALD - - = SL.50.
Farm Journal, . - . = 50
President’'s portrait calender, - 25

By |

Total, - - - - $2.25

ail for $1.60, but ten cents more than our vsual subscription rate: or, if)

your subscription to THE HERALD has been paid up in_full, we will seand

you the Farm Journal,1 year, the presidents portrait calendar (your

thioce for president) for 35 cents. Make remittance direct to us without
delay as this is a special and extraordinary offer. )

Don't forget in orderring calendar to state who is your choice

tor President, and which calendar ycu want,

ADDRESS,

THRE HERATD

PLATTSMOUTH, NEBRBSKA.

CALENDAR |

endar, for 25 cents
each, to non-sub-
J"débcrs to FarM

A" -

as CEN

anyparlor, or office,

wall, or desk, and se

/f

Circulation Large,

Rates Reasonable
Retuns Remunerative,

PLATTSMOUTH HERALD

[s 4§ Weeljlv Pyblicqtion of]
kigly qnd specigl Yglye gs qp qd-
vYerfising qll who
secely fo reqely fqmilies {hroygh-

oyt the couqly.

meoedigiy o
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£ Lll Inforrmatiom A.nrnd

atesOn Arrlication.. ,
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BUSINESS MANAGER.

801 Cor Fifth and Vine St.

PLATTSMOUTH NEBRASKA
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| tators, bul no equal. —

JEAKNESS:MEN

case is beyrond human
ald, Yon feel improved
the first day, feel a bene-
fit every day : soon know
yourself a king nmon!
men in body, mind an
9 heart. Drains and lossos
ended., lhlrr obsiacie
to happy married life re~
movod. Nerve [oted,
will, anergy, brain pawer,
when failing or lost ard
restorad by this treat-
ment, Allamaliand wenk
rtlons of the body en-~
wed and strengthened,
Victima of abuses and
excesses, reclaim  your
wmanhood ! Sufferers from
folly . overwork 0 health,
reguin your vigor! Don's
despair.oven il in the Inst
stages, Don't be disheart
ened | gquacks havo rob-
bed you. Lot usshow you
that medical scivnes and
winess honor etill exist; here go hand in hand,
/rite for sur Boek with explauations & proofa,
1led sealed free. Over 2 000 refereaces,

RIE MEDICAL C0., BUFFALD, N. T

?lﬂ& DIEFFENBACH’S
PROTAGON CAPSULES,

Sure Cure for Weak Men, a8
proved by reportsof leading
slcians. State age In ordering.
Price. $1. Catalogue Free.
- A safe and speedy
cure for Glee
Strictare and
natoral discharges. Price

selent od
mﬂnoll‘.h!l unless the !

gl |
I

REEK SPECIFIC o=

and Bk ia Disenses, Serof-

- =3~ms Bores mdly‘hllltle A fMeetivas, with- |

Order from
outduTCurY. Price, r IN

i e,

eain |

nkenness

.« the Llvuor Habit, Positively Curer

ay amms_rtm.x_\ DR, BAIRES' DOLDER SpTeine
it can be given in a cup of coflee or tea, orinor
icles of *Wod, without the knowledge of the pe.
on taking it; it is absolutely harm and wils
flfect & permanent and speedy cure, whedler
-hepatientisa moderate drinkeroran aleohulle
wreck. |T NEVER FAILS, We GUARANTE
a compiete cure in evary insiance. 45 page boo
Address in confidence,
: SPECWIC CO. 185 Rac Si. Cincinnatl O

"ASTHMA?

SCHIFFMANN'S Asthma Cure
Never fails to give instaot reliaf in the worst
easos, and elfeets eurea where others fall
Trial Pashage FREEL of Pruggists or by Eail.
Addrem DR. B. SCHIPFMANN, Panl, Hlon,

i

Scientific American
Agency forgp

CAVEATS
TRADE uma'ﬁs‘
& DESICN PATENT
L S COPYRICHTS, etc.
Por information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO, 31 BRoADWAY, NEW YORE.

Oidest buresu for securing patents in America.
Every pateut taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notioe given free of eharge in the

. » L e - .
Scientific Jmerican
I sironlation of any gcientific paper in tha
w0 Splendidly illustrated. No intelligont
mun shounld be without it. Weekly 337&0&5

ear; $1.5) six months. ddreas MU
rBLISHERS, 30l Broadway, New York.

s

PA

PROGURED sou i iizicitined Bro: o ki |

Aml’r‘;rln & I"ﬂﬂtm e nts nl.“ A:h.nrm'rn in Patent casve
Amocisie a1 Waabiugion, D.C..) Springfie!d, Missourk

Chamberlain’s Eyo and Skin
Ointment,

A oertain eure for Chronic Sore Eyes
Tetter, Salt Bheum, Scald Head, Oh
Chromic Sores, Fever Scres, Eczems,
lich, Prairie Scratches, Sore Nipples
and Piles. It is cooling and soothing.
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| somehow purer during his absence,
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| eannot hide i

; “Campbel)—hore
|
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A MAIDEN FAIR.

BY CHARLES GIDBON,

He con!d not yet recollect all that had
happened, but enough was clear to make
him anxious to get away from the Mermaid
without causing more pain to Annie. With
that thought he turned out of the berth ang
soused his head well in eold water. Then

he had only to pull on his boots and fasten

his necktie, for his elothes had not been !

taken off. That done, he made hls way to
the deck, purposing to go on shore and take
the first train home, What was to be done
afterwards would be decided when his head
wis Clearer.

Early as it was, however, Captain Dunecan
wis alreads asir, and as soon as Ross ap-
peared Lom below, they met,

“L am sorry for you, llob; but it's the best
thing vou ean do to gang hame by train. 1
dinnw thini I thole to hae vou an board aft-
er what has tien place. Had you done it
at ony other time, | wouldna hae thought
muck le abont ity but when yon were al the
wheel and at sueh a place—oh, eonfoond it
1 eanna think aboot it wi’ ony patience.”

Ross bowed his head and could not speak.
Presently the captain went on—

SHows'ever, you ean mak’ your mind easy
sae far tha: 11l na speak a word about It
and the lad< will haud their tongues for
your sake, Al tne saine tune I am done wi’
you™

“It's very goond of yon, eaptain,™ said
Ross, speak: and huski'v; “but al-
ghotnga von may e it from other folk, you
ro: omre That's the worst
ofit. 1den't know - ot exactly whatl have
done or how I did it; but I dare say 1 shall
learn it all soon enough. Thank you, and
good-bw=""

He went on =hore, the ecaptaln looking
alter him with something wisifoel in the ex-
pression of his ruddy faece. Suddenly be

turned and shouted
]

O

You gang np to the

mtation wi' Bob s and see him safe into
the tmain. 1'm doubtin® he's
sel® yel"”

Camphell obeyed
only ane, exeeut Annie, whno
Liusa's disgracee.

tain turned Lo s dutica with an ex-
cess of enerey, as if aaxious te furget in the
bus:le this painfal mendent

When Carsiill rose and learned that his
rival was safalv off, e was in hizh glee.
He had no doubt that now with a clear
course before him and with her father on
his side. he would speedily overcome An-
nie's objections. In hi= ennning schemes,
however, he did not take luto account his
own c.umsiness. Annie did.

willingly: he was the

est doult as Lo Lhe eause ¢
o
11:¢ ri

CHAI'TER XI.
ONE FRIEND AT LAST,

It was a husy day for the masterand erew
of the Mermaid, Thecargocounsisted chiefly
of salt, saltpetre, and a large quantity of
oil, Intended for one of the experiments in
oiling the angry waves for which Peterhead
was become famous. The captain was de-
sirous of having all cleared out before the
noon of the following day, and his men
found him more impatient than they had
ever known him before.

Cargill would have persuaded Annie to
accompany him on an excursion inland to
view some of the beauties of Buchan, which
he had been told were numerous. She de-
clined, pleasantly enough, as it seemed, but
so firmly that he il not persist. He count-
ed upon his victory during the return pass-
aze. Meanwhile he sauntered into thetown
by himself, to grutify the eyves of the folk
with a view of his manly person and the
latest style in tailoring.

Annie felt as if the atmosphere were
With-
out exhibiting anydeliberate design to avoiad
him—and ecertainly without discourtesy—
she contrived to escape being left alone
with him during the next two days, when
the business of unloadinz havine been com-
pleted, that of reloading was in progress,

On this second day after the departure of
Ross there was amazement on board the
Meormaid at sight of old Dick Baxter hirp-
ling a.ong the quay, as calmly consequential
and &= much at home as if he had been at
Newhaven,

“Diwl. there are snrely few beesi' the
byke when the diones come ount,” exclaim-
ed the captain eueerily. “Whar in the world

Hundreds of cases have been eured by | do ye come frae, Baxter™

R after all other treatment had failed
Itis put up in 25 and 50 ceat bhoxes.
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How Lost! How Regained!
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Thbe Peabody Medisal Institnte bas many imi-
Hewald,

The Bclenes of Life, or Seif-Pressrvation, is a
irsasure more valushbie tha:. - .d. Head & now,
WEAK and NERVYOLU S man, and lears ‘o

[ NG - Nedigai Kutiew Copwrighteds

{ thal whisky.

“Just frae hame, captain, and I'm want-
in' you to tak” me back again.”

“And are you out on business, or are yvoj
just taking a daunder to see the Kintry?

“C)a, baith, baith, eaptain; a man’s never
ower auld to learn, and 1 hae been learning
a heap as I cam” alang., DBut I would never
hae started if it hadna been that naething
woid salisfee DBeil Cargill except that 1
should gang ance erraud to look after her
calf.”

“What's ta’en the auld wife™’ said the
eaptain, langhing; “does shethink hecanna
take care o' himsel’?—he's auld enough.”

*I couldua say, but Bell has notions, and
she will hae them carried out.”

“Aweel, gang you below and Annie will
eee that you hae something to eat.”

“And whar's Jeems the-noo?”

“Up the town, some gate.”

At that Dick Baxter hirpled down to the
To Annie his
only salutalion was, as he presented o let-
ter—

“Bob Ross sends you that, missy.”

Her face fiushed with pleasure; but she
put the note in her pocket in order to at-
wnd to the wantis of the unexpected guest

“Na, na.” he said hurriedly: “read your
big letterie, and while you're doing thatl
want to look into Jeems’s cabin. [ hae got
an idea in my head that puir Bob didna get
fair play, and | want to try avd make sure
o1

“You think tha:t?” she cried jovfully.

“I hae nae aoubi nbout it and tie doector
that ssw Lum 1u Edinbre’ has nae doubt
about it--for. sak’ s word for it that he
tusted nacthing a’ dav exeeptin’ what Jeems
wied him Bl wve wani to sk’ suire afore
speakinz.  Woar's his cabin?”’

S pointe id to a fdom Ol
into the piLee, closine the doot
Annle ke many others, had zreat faith In
Dick Baxter's w for n= Lie studied the
hie could alwavs

Whs BOIGZ OND,

Alter him.

iselonin
Ccareiully
evervthung that
naa ever
any question of
rizht aud wrong

Slie opencd her letter wilhh fingers which

her first love-ietter. [t was a strange
“I write (his to lel you know | an beiter,
Ajinie, and to tell you that there has been |
soma misizke ahoul me somewhere,
O the way to the station, Cam
wme abiont evervihing that bappened, and al-
though I conid not take it in elearly at
the time I have besn able {0 doso sinece.
Yoy all think that | was drinking. You
will believe me—] had uething except what
Careill gave me, and that 1 tock Decauss
after what you had ssid to me 1 was kind of
iving Lim, and did not like te show Hi-
eeiing. Thore was sometiing wrong about
‘ Dick Baxier hiad been read-
ing acinething in the paper that made him
suspect it the winnie | iold him about the
."‘i’dt"t.

hiad the slight- |

IDick passed | will.

twen bold enonch to |

| across her wmind,
| quick with surprise and joy.

1 toid |

e ia going ta von. 17 e mmouid be ield

<

A Wil D® BD1® tO [aCe 'mnmmﬁ wme
world agsin, and, best of all, I will be able
to meet you withons feeling that there is

t/ et o time for me, Annle,

e ———

“1t has been & hard
and [ donot think
through it but for you—God bless yoa. I
am hoping that there is only & wea while to
walit till | may see you azain;and I am
feared that something may come between
us yet. But nothing can changs me.

She put the letter In her pocket. There
was & new light on her face, making It look
gentler and happier that it had ever done
before.
believed all along that he had been betray-

L - . ' v
L)

!
thing mysel' as nim. f1ad It na

1 could have come |

| bieen lost by st

Ay, she did belleve him-—she had |

ed in some way, although she could not.l

When D.ck reappeared from Cargill’s cab- 1

|

guess how, Bat Dick Baxter was a clever
man and he wounld find it out.

in there was a peculiar samirk on his wizen-
ed fuce, and nodding to Annie eomplacent-
ly he muttered —

“Just as I thought, just as I thought.”

“What is as you thought?’ she inquired
earerly.

“(iive me a minute or twa,” he answered,
seating himself before the joint of corned
beef which had been placed for him. He
took a dram first and then ate heartily. His
refl ctions were much aided by this pro-
eecding, and when he had finished he pro-
duced a large well-worn pockel-book from
the midst of a curious collection of nesdles,
hanks of thread, fishing hooks and odd but-
tons, and selected ascrap of paper which
had been cut from some newspaper,

“1 dinna want 1o gic you ony falss hopes,
missy, but if I be na far wrang, Bob Hoss
will soon be put right.”

*You have found out how it was done™

“] jaloused it as soon as Bob let me ken
what had happenvd. You see what eomes
o' reading the papers. 1 would hae buon
like the lave o' you, maybe, if I hadua read
that.”

He handed her the scrapof paper.  IL was
the report of a common enouzh polies case |
o man enticed into & house, drucred, raol-
bed, and turaed outb into the sireet o o state
of apparent druuken stapefaetion.

“I'nis is what he bas done ! sue eried ex-

s eltedly,
na Juist him- |

“Bide a minute, mi=sy. You hae a heap to
answer for; if it hadona been for yon, the
rowk would never hue thonshi o sie a daft-
lika thing. Hows’ever, we want to elear
Bob. Yousay nactiing aboul this,
to your father, and 1'H salisfec |
was mmista'en,  Whoan do you stari?”

“To-morrow morning.™

“Weel, as soon 's [ hae told Jeems what
his mother wants, P'il gang hawme again by
train the<iay, Dot | wonld like you to tell
me ane or twa things OrsL™

The “a2ne or thing="" ineluded the
whole of Ler conversalion with Cargill about
Rosa, and the information she had gathered
from the men separately that not one had
observed the slightest slgn of anything be-
ing wrong with the pliot wuntil they found
hiimn lying by the wheel.

IS wonderfu' how you thought
about socking oub a’ Lhat,” said Dick admir-
ingly, “bul you were aye a clever lass,
missy. |eanna understand how the eap-
tain shonld be sae ready to think ill o' Bob,”

“Cargill made hlin believe that he had
been drinking before.™

“Awesl, that'll &’ be set right afore lang.
You and me nonn keep a calm soush for a
wee while, Jost vou keep on as you hae
been doineg—keep frien's wi' him and may-
be we'll ge mair outo” him."

When Cargill returned he was annoyed
exceedinely to find bis bugbear, Dick DBax-
ter, waiting for him. and almost started in-
to a rage when hes heard the well-known
salutation, “Weel, Jeems, how's a' wi’ you
the-day?”

He would have turned away at once from
this pest, but he was detained by the next
worids.

“Your mother sent to you ance errand.
She wonldna believe in the post or the tele-
graph; the matter wis sae particular that
naething would serve her but I maun cou
wi' her message.”’

“What is it she wants now?’ wasthesurly
and impatient query.

“She doesna want you to break your trip;
but she cornmands you to gung straight 1o
her the minute vou land. She bade me say
that you wounld hurt yourse!l® mzair tian
can faney, if vou didna do her bhidding.™

“Very well.™

“You'll eome the minnte you land?"”’

“Of course, since she isso partienlarabout
"

“I'll tell her to expect yory, for 'm gaun
back by train the-day.”

That evening in the zloamine,
and all quiet in the harbor, Caplain Dunean
was sifting on deck smok Annle was
wilking up and down, occasionally halting
besida him. During one of these hal
said abruptly—

“*Annie, | want you to hi
Cargill.”

This was the first timne he had referred Lo
the -‘-IJ!\jI ¢t of the proposecd wnion sinea that
evening in the cotiage,

*“What for in especial, father™

He puffed slowly, and looked o
bulwark into the eclear bliue water

Lwi

BT
1

Vi

work nver

Ha.

kind to Jerems

vl

which

that, he was the man for you and
mold tue.”
“A And will be, father,” she cried glostyl.

¥ owaer-

ly.
"‘Na, that eannan b+ noo—it’s a' by, I'g
gooner seo you maernit to Joeoms Ciarglln,»
“Oh, father tnd  that yvou are
mistaken siou Bl
“That's bisp s ible”
In the
eam+ that e

vorn w'

ot glaufiess there
everything had

St Knew
I ixter know

mus of her:
Ladeoy 74
iy QTS 5
what Cargill bl vone; e
it; but how eoul! 1h v prove |
- L] L - - . -
bed ir I wt Leith,
v A c b woas dis-
n had

As soon as the Vierin
Cargli) Lok .

appointed g oa

failed to move har. She had hean eivil le
him—most elvil--bot she wonld not permit
him to get out his proyo ol When he was
sayving goodbye he moade one wore oflort to
win her favor.

“I supposie I may eom: o Anchor Cottage

| to-morrow™’

s, I‘“ t Liv 2%

the |

was plashing gently against the sides of the |

Mermaid. He was perplexed; what especial
reason was there for asking her to be Kind
to Cargill? He himsell had no especial re-
rard for the man, and but for
would have little to say to bhim.

“It's this way, Annie: you ses he's a man | L ne

that has a great notion o you: he's weel-Li-
do in the world; there's naebody has ony
particular ill to say against him: and he
asked me to put fn a2 word for hiinn wi' you.
I said 1 would, and I'm doing it. You might
do a hantle waur than aczree (o be Mistress
Cargill.”

She latd her hand on his
could feei the awkwarndness with which he
spoke. At another time she would have re-
lieved him by laughing at the whole affair
At present she Lad too many auxious
thoughts weighing upon her for lsarhter 1o
find vent

“] teld you my mind about this, fatner,
when vou mentioned it before 1 am of the
same mind vet, and 1 will never change.”

rthoulder; she

i shall hae. Speak

his fortune |

! lesa self-assertive than usna

Then her whole mannsr suddenly ehang-
ed, she became cold, almost stern.

“You may come, of co s, Mr. Cargill;
but vou will wot speak to mwe until Mr., Ross
is put right with my father,”

He was staggered, confuasd, mutlered
that he did not see what boasines< it was of
his: and with elumsy haste macde his way
o1 ~hore.

Thinking over those parting words of An-
nie's he was & li'tle distnvhed and in very
I-humor when he arriveod at his mother’s
“beastiy hut,” as b ealled it Eatering the
room he did not obscrve Ltha ab ouce of any
salutation, queralons or o'h rwise, from his
mother; but when e looked Le was eon-
seious of @ ehange in her appearance whickh
startled even him.

She sat bolt apright
white muteh as e aelully “pipead™ as ever,
surrounding & face like that of a corpss,
Her risht hand rested on o little tabile at her
side, the left prasped Lthe airm of Lhe ehair,
.l=(|;||=-u'|,-r|'_: her in the ercet podition of one
wiio 15 just about W rise o her foet

He did nots 1he
volee and wils more star .1v-i;"j'
than by her apypsiaratece

“I'imoclad vou hiae come, J
murklo to say to you afors |

“Wihat is in,

Iilﬂ- (VNI Falee Wik

in  her chalr, tha

dar ¢ nnens of her
it Lenderness

sine

eme, for 1 hae

zol up’”
nrothes 2"

how subdood and
[

“Yon kan, Jeems thut [ hae mony times
had rizzon to comples o your way o doing;
and mair than onee in my passion 1 was
actually meaning totake every bawhee awa'
frae ya and gie it to some o' the hospitals®*

*“Uh, yes: but thal wus only when yos
were angry,"” ho answered unensily,

“Ay, but my anger lwstel lang enough for
me o make out the will,"

“What!”

“Y e neadna be fearad,
o' yours wha after lang
put that paper in Lhe fire,

“Who was that?”’ he
frecly agaln.

*1t was nana ither than 13ob [loss
ye na rizzon o be gratefol e Lim??

The snifish nature of the man rendered
him Ind:flerent as soon a5 he knew himself
to be sale.

“Of eourse, and I'll thank
meet,”

The woman's eyes sl in that gaunt, sal
low face seemed Lo glitteras if a Aeme were
reflected in them: and there was o weind
solemnity in her voleses,

“Ye'll hae to dae a heap maiz than that

. Ye'll hae to pnt him richt wi’ his folk.
Ye'll ine to tell how it eam’ about tat Le
feil doon stupefied at the whesl™

There was none of Bell's cuslonmary  pas
sion in tone or manner Shee pronounced
the sentenes ealmly, wudd thers was
lous which rendered hos
words the more lmpressive,

“What «lo I know about it,’ sinde] sulki-
Iy after the first smrprise, “except that 1
gave him a dram, ainl

“And ken el
Jeems, You ken that there
hale o' this stufl that was
in "’

She lifted the right hand from the table,
amnd showed hiim & ~mall plaal,

“Where did you get that?”’
starting up, nddenly ehiecking
himself, whilst inwardly curaing his own
stupidily in having laid down the phial in
his berth on board the Mernwrid and forgot-
ten it, instoewd of throwine it overboard at
onee,  He was ouly 4 toment puzzled
how it enme inte his wother’'s posses
sion, fur he presently the visid
rhead of the ercature wis
ssron #s ] avil ro 3

Il wenl on

Thera wasa frien’
spnakin’ gar't me
"

asked, breathing

Haa

him whon we

Alremu

sadness somewhers
HE
was in the dram,

wis nearly the
iu this bottle

Vi

e exelaimed,
and then

fosr
| I'I
reme berad

hiee now . D

which w Iving
.'.-...'l IJ‘ HE LA LR
Lite
aAnger,
ik es
Lbut
rwr,

n HRELH
"
Juems
A A
trie Lt Lo e, or you'll Lae toown it 0 &
court ¢ justice. Ye ae wranged the man
that was vonr best frien’  when [ getup 11
mak’ rinends tae himm. Bul that's na e
question. Yon maun mak’ amends tas him
enoa. or never a farthing o° my siller ye
>0u did 1t.*"

Carglll saw how much inearnest his inoth
er was and after a struggie with his vanity
whish wa~ avercome hy his greed, he an-

“| ave Kenined Wk @ file

ver Loy

e
1L WeTee [ Wi

i swered, with a clumsy sttempt Lo be joeular

| dram

- “Well, 1 did put a few drops iote his
but it wa= only a Joke, and meant po

narm. 1 had oo notion that bhe was going

| o wreck u<’

'

She felt 8 glow of pleasure io thus echo- |

! ing her lover's words

LIS &

Aweel aweel, I'm na gaun 1o foace your |

I was meaniag vou
a’ the while: but 1 hae done wi
ed and nae mair need be said
hae loupit biitherly enoaugh
by and nae mair nesd ba said.”
He got up and leaned
now puffing vigurously
A vague suspicion of his meaning Hashed
makinz 1the heart |

it 1 proxois
You would
at -t that's a’

wuver the

for anothu fuisan |

bulwark

“Hech, sirs, and that's a' your repeniance.
Ye ken fine that you were gaun to wreek
Put your name 1o this paper

Cargill looked ab tiie paper, which she
held under her hand, and read the writing

a plain, brief statewnpent that
he had purposely given Ross a sleeping
draught. Lle mude an attempt to snatch @
away from her. but whilst |
with one hand she pla

‘ . 1
D It wa

'
t
khe covelrmd 1Y

0 the athier o fiis

1 breast,

=Ap 4

“Who are you speaking saboui uwow, fath- .

er"” she asked. her voice luw aud pot quite
“Never heed, Brver heed. It'sa’ by neo
— the big fool I™

Then there was silence. She was tremb-

ling and afraid to spesk lest she ahould find §

thatshe misinterpreted berfather's thonghts,

But it must te hin he referred to; and
this was the meaning of =!! hiscurious littie
jnkes and grins which had often puzzled her

whoen be was speaking shout her marriage. ]

Conld it be?

“I'mm =an put about wi’ Bob Rosi,” he
said by-and-by. Lalf angrily. half regretful-
ly. “What s hypoerite he maun hae been!
—1 wonid ss soon hae thonght ¢ doine atr »

wWarias

Hearken Jeems.  If that paper
inteo the hands o' Dick Haxter this
your name Lo it you will be ruined,

He hastily scrawled name, thinking
thai be conld easily tear the paper after-
bet at that monent Zenius
hirpled in at the door. and soatched the pa-
per almost from updes 11ly hand

The paper doesuna walter, misfress. ' says
Dick Baxter, “though 've got it | was
standing on Lhe stwirhesd und neard every
word he said Las ye '

Cargill’'s lmupuiee wae to seize e wan
and ke the price from huu by foree; bagt
the alienlion of poOth wus asllracisd o L@
mother.

Her eyes had become ruddeniy dim, and
she mutiered, in & voica growing rapidly
more and more faint—

“Tell Bob Ross I'll mak’ sumnends s himm
wirm [ oot wo. I'm wesry snee’ ™

i> na put
nicht wi'

nis

Nis vl




