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CHAPTER

VI
THE CURATE OF DALRY,

When I returied to Baflatoun 1 found the
house In sad disorder. Malsle Lennox |
found not, for she had ridden to the Duchrae
to meel her father and to Keep the house,
which had had some unwontsd Immunity
lately brenuse of the friendship of the Me
Ohlen of Balmaghle. For old Roger MceGhie
was a King's man and in good favor, though
he nover went from home, Lut only patrollmd
his properties, lundering such whigs as come
hin way with a great ataff, but tenderly and
moutly for sahow., His daughter Kate, golng
the way of most women foellk, was the bitter-
et whig and most determined hearer of the
fisld prenchers In the parish Coneerning
which her futher full well knew, but could
nelther alter nor mend, even as Duks Rothes
eould not change his lode's lking Yot for
Ents MeGlile's make the hunt  waxed
ensler In all the hoad-end  of  Dalmag-
hie. And Jduring  this  lown blink old
Anton came home from the hills to
take his comfpris of the blen and comfortahle
house of the Duchrne, for it promiscd to be a
bitter and unkindly season. So the Earlstoun
looked a little bare without Malste Lennox,
and I was glad that T was to be bt 4 short
time In It. For unother thing, the soldiors
had been befors me, and by order of the coun-
cll hed turned tho whole gear and plenishing
over to find my brother Alexander—which
Indeed, seelng what e had done ut Bothwell,
we can hardly wonder at. Bwyen the interven-
tion of our well-afected cousin of Lochinyar
comld nol prevent this. The horses were
driven away, the cattle 1ifted to be provender |
for the king's forces in the parish of Carsp-
hairn and elsewhere. And It would go
bard with us—if, indesd, we were even per-
mitted to keep the place that had been ours
for generations,

My mother wan strongly adviged that, ns 1
bad mot been mixed with the outbreaks, i
wan scant possible that | might make some-
thing of an appeal to the privy councll for
the contihuing of the properties and the sub-
stituting of o fNine, 1 was therefors to ride to
Edinburgh with what attendance I could mus-
ter, and with Wat Gordon of Lochinvar to
lead men a8 & balrn by the hand.

But It was with a sad heart and without
much pleasure, save in having my father's
sliver-mountod pistols (for 1 counted myself
no mean marksman), that Hughle and 1
rode off from the arched door of the EBarl-
stoun. My mother stood on the step and
waved me off with no tear In her eye; and
even poor Jean Hamilton, from the window,
whence she could see the grent oak where
my brother, her husband, was in hiding,
canaed a Kerchlel to show white agninst Lthe
gtay wall of Earlstoun. T think the poor
feckless bit thing kad a sort of kindness for
me. But when there was hardly the thick-
ness of an egegshell beltween her man and
death, It was perhopa small wonder that she
had somoe Joalousy of me, riding whither |
lated over the wide, pleasant moors, where
the bumble Dbees droned and the stooping
wild birds ericd all the livelong day.

At Bt. John's Clachan of Dalry we ware
to meet with Wildeat Wat, who was walting
to ride forth with us to Edlnburgh upon his
own ploys. We dismounted at tha inn where
John Barbour, honest man, had pot out the
slgn of his professlon. It was & low, well-
thatched change honse, sitting with ita end
to the road In the upper part of the village,
with good offices and aceommodation for
horse abount lt—the same, Indesd, in which
the matter of Rulllon Qreen ook Its begin-
ning. Wat came down the street with hix
rapler swinging ot his =ide, his fesathered
cavalier hat on his head, and he wialked
with a grace that beecame him well, 1 liked

the Tad, and sometimes it seem=d to me that
1 might be his father, thongh, indeed, our
yoars were preity equal.  For being lame
mnd not a fighter, neither craving ladiss’ |
favor, T was an ol man, for the years of |
them that suffer score the Hinex deeper on a
man's brow—and an his heart also,

When Wat Gordon mounted Into the sxddle
with an casy kpring and his hore: bent back |
K2 hend and corvetted, biting at his foot, 1
rejoleed to sew the brave lad sitting like n
dart, holding lils relns as I held my pen, and
resting easily his other hand on his thigh.
John Seariet, hiy man-at-arms, mounted and
rode behind him; and when | saw them up
methought there was not a pair that eould
mateh them In Seotlind. Yet with pistolets,
&t paces one or twenty, I was master of
both; and porhaps it was this little serap of
consolation that made me feel mo entirely
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glad to see my coudln look so bright and

boany. indesd, had | been his lass—or one
of them, for, It all tales be true, he had
routh of them—1 coul? not have loved better |
t0 see him shine 0 the company of men lke
the young gmd Apolio,

At the far end of the village a man
eame out of a white house and saluted um.

| aws bide and tinger, and whenes they come

I knew him well, though | had never before
aeen him 50 unear. It was Peter MoCaskill,
the curale of the parish; aml, as we of the
striet Covenant did not bear even the in-
dulged ministera, It was not likely that we!
would see much of the curate. But I had
Beard many tales of lis sayings and his
Rumors, for our curate was not as moet
others—dnll and truculent kuaves many of
them, according to my thinking—the sesur-
ings of the morth. Poter was, on the other
band, & most humorous varlet and exesllent
company on a wat day, BSandy and he nse)
often to take a botlle together when they
foregnthered at John's in the Clachan, bug
even tha bull of Earlstoun eould not keap |
ka or count mutehkins with Peter Me- |
g.&ul, the curate of Dalry.
On Lhiwoccasion he sto
He bhad on o blask coat of forma! susugh
. tusaed greew wilh age and exposure o

wnd grested us,

the weather, it hnd never been hrushod
sinen he put It on his back, aml there seened
good evidence npon it that be had slept o It
for a month at least.

“"Whaur gang ye sereaving Lo, young =irs, |
o brave?’ he cried. “‘Be canny on the puir
Whiggles. Draw your stick acroes tholr
hurdies when y& cote oh them, an' tall
them to come ta the Clachan o° Dalry, whoere
they wHl hear a better sermon than ever
they will get on the mulrs, or my tname's no
Peter MeCaaklill”

"How now, ourate,” began my eousin,
reining In his black and sitting at ease, “are
you golng to take to the bitl end put Peden’s
nose out of jolur?

“Falth, an' i« my mither's aln son that
conld fettle that,” sAld the curate, “I'm 'wae
for the puir Whigeles that winoa hear honest
dootrine an® floe to the Wills and hags—nesty,
uneanny, cauldrife places that the very muir
fowl winna clock on. Ken ye what 1 was
tellin® them thoe other day? Na, yo'll no han
heard 2—i's 1t desire ye hao for enther
kirk or covenant up aboot the Garryhorn wi'
resl-wnd Lag and John Graham. Ye pesd as
muckle to come and hear Mess John pray as
thie hlackest whig o' them a'!™

“Indeed, we do not trovhle you much, ou-
rate,” laughe]l my conging ‘"but here I8 my
cousin Will of Earistoun,” ha sald, waving
his hand to me, “‘and he Is neanly ns good a
parson himself, and can pray by screeds.”

Which was hardly a thing to say, for
though I could pray, and read my bible, too,
when 1 listed, I 4'd not trouble him or any
other with the matter. Cain, Indes), had
something to say for himzelf—lfor it s a
hard thing to be made one's brother's keaper.
There art nany ways that may take me to
the devil, but, I thank God, officloisness in
otlier men's natters shall not be one of
Lhem,

"He prays, does he?" quoth MeCaskill,
turning his shaggy eyebrows on me. “A
weel, I'll pray him ony day for a glass o
Johti's best,  Peter MeCaskill needs noelther
read sermon por service book. He leaves
slo like at hame, and the service ye get at
s Kirk Is as guld and godly as gin auld
Bandy himsel® wers up In the preaching tent
aun' thretty auld plaided wives makkin® a
whine In the heather aneath!"

“How do you aod the other Peter up the
way draw together?’ askeldl my cousin,

The curiate snappod his fingers,

“Peter Pearson o' Carsphalro—puir eraltur,
he's Juist fair daft wi' his ridin’ an' his
schemin'. He will hear a pluff o pouther
mang bilaff at his oxter some fine day, that
he'll be the waor o'! An" sae 1 has telled
Him mony's the times, But Margite Meo-
Cusklll's son I8 neither & Whig hunter, nor
yot as this Peter Prarson. He bides at hame
an' minds his glebe. But for o’ that [ eanna
control the silly fowk, T was feirin' them
the ither day.," he went on.  “I gled it oot
plain frac the pulpit that gin they didna
come as far an the kirkyaird st ony rate, 1
wad tnk' ne more lees on my conselence for
their sakes. I hae plenty o' my sin to gar
me fry. ‘But.’ says 1, ‘I'll report yo as at-
tendin’ the kirk, gin y= walk frae yae door

.

o' the kirk to the Ither withoot rinnin’. Nae
man can say fifrer than that.' *
“An' what sald yo next, curate?' aslked

my cousin, for his talk amuszed us much, and
tthn‘ru were few merry things In these sad
days,

"Ow,'" sald Peter MeCaskill, “T juist e'en
sald to them, ‘Plack be my fa'. Ye are a*
off to the hills thegither. Hardly a tyke or
messan but's awa' to Peden to get lher
whaslples named. But 1 declire to y* a'
what will happen In this parish. Sorra gin
I dinna inform on ye, an' then ye'll he o'
cyther shot or hangit before Yule!' That's
what 1 sald to them!'"

Wat Gordon laughed, and T was fain to
follow suit, for It was a common o plaint
that the eprate of Dalry was half a Whig
himeelf; and, Indesl, liad he not bien ever
ready to drink a doven of (Mavers' vfMeers
under the table, and clout the head of the
starkest carls In his troop, it might have
gone [l with him more than onee

“But T hae a blt sma® request to make of
¥&, Wilter Gordon o Lochinvar an® Earl-
stoun,”" sabkd the curate,

“Haste yo.' said Wat, “for ye hie talgled
us overly long.™

YAn' it's thin Eald the curate, 1 hae
to ride to Edinburgh toon, there to tell mair
less than 1 am likely to be salned o' till 1
am a bishop an® can lee wi' a lecopnce. But
it's the privy council's wull, an' sae | maun
c'en lee, That tearin’  blackguard, Rob
Grier, has written to them that 1 am better
affected to the Whigs than to the troopers ot
Garryhorn, and 1 am behoved to Bang and
answer for it,™

"'Hntp, ¥yo, then, and ride with us,' erfed
Walter, whose horse had stood long enough.
"We ride toward the Nith with Colonel Gra-
ham, and after that to Edinburgh.* .

So In a Mttte the curate was riding stoutly
by our slde. Wo were th truval by Dumfries
and Lockerble into Eskdale, whither Claver-
honse had precoded us, obeying an urgent
call from his acquaintance. Sir James John-
dlone of Westerball, who was still more enger
to do the King's will than ha—though, to be-
gin with, ha had been a Covenant man, and
that of some mark, too. But the fear of
fines and the bad example of hix neighbors
over bofore his eyes had brought out the
hidden cruolty of the man. 8o now he rovle
nt Claverhouse's bridle reln, and the pair
of them hold black counsel on the state of
the coimtry. But the mood of Claverlouse
was only that of military severity, without
heart of ruth or bowels of merey;: that of
Westerball rather of roystoring and jubllant
brutality, both of action and intent,

So we rode and we better rode till we
eamo to Eskdals, where we found Wester-
ball In his own country. New I could see
by the bebavior of the soldlers as we went
that some of them bad had small gvod will
to the kind of life they led, for many of them
were of the eountry side, and, as it seemed,
were compelled to drive and barry thels own
kith and kin, This they covered with a
mighty affectation of ease, erying oaths and
cursen hither and thither impetuously ba-
bind their lcaders—save only when John
Graham rode near by, which more than “ny-
thing made them hald their peace, lest for
Aizoipiine’s saks he should bid them be silent,
with & lonk that chilled their marrows,
CHAPTER VIL—THROUGH DEATH'S

DARK VALE.

Now this Eskdale was the Johnstones®
own country, and one in which I was uo ways
At home—-a country of wide green holms snd
deep blind “hopas,* wlera the cloud shad-

out agnin to gead switily over the hips of the
hills. I had been tralned to be pleasant snid
prudent in my conversation, and thore was
little to take me out of mysell in the com-
pany T had perforee Lo Keep, Yet | dared not
withdraw myself from thelr train lest the
Jealousy of our band, which was latent amonyg
them, should break owt. So I rode most
silent, but with a pleased countenance which
belied my heart,
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Claverhowse went hls horse ssouring up an the
tops of the hills and along the higher grounds,
while s foot quartersd the lowee districis,
bringlng all stch a8 were In any way wus-
picions to the Kirkysrds (o be examined. 014
and young, men and women, wers taken.
nnd often—echieNy, It In true, hohind Claver-
house's back—Ahe poldlern were most cruel at
the businsss, making my blovd boll till [
tuonght that [ must Mty out and striks some
of them, 1 wondeérad not any longer that my
father had taken to the hill, sick to death of
the black terror that Chatles' mon caused
fally tn fall upon all around them, whersver
In Seotland men cared enough abott thelr re-
ligion to sull«r for it

How my eéousin Lookinvar stood It T ean-
not telll  Indesd, T think that but for the
freaching of him mother, and the pressnoe
of John Ecarlet, who was at this time a
preat king's man, and of moch influsnce with
Wat Gordon, he had been as much Incensed
(T F

Cns morning In special T mind well. It
was & Tuesday, and our company was under
the command of tiin Jolnstone of Westop-
ha', who of all the elan, being a turncoat,
was the cruelest and the worsi, For the
man was In his own country, and among
hils own Kenned faces, his holders and cot-
tiers, w0 that the silnughter of them was as
eany as killing ohleltans rearad by hand.
And even Claverhouse rither suffered |t
thian took part in L

“Iiraw your reins here” the Johnstone
would say, ns wa eame to the loaning foot
of some little white lime-washed house with
a reoling lum, “There are some bible folk
here that wad be none the worse o' a bit
ca'l™

20 he rode up Lo the poor mulrland houste
itting by [t=slf all alone among the heather.
Mostly the folk had marked o3 come, and
often there was no one to be seen but a
bairn or two playing abont the green.

Then he would have these poor bits of
things gathered up and begin to fear them,
or offer them falr things il only they would
tell where their pareonts were, and who were

used to come about the house

There I8 a place, Shigldhill by name, that

Ind who stood up so siraightly and held his
head back,

“You, youhg cock-of-thesheather,
wight bs your black WHig's name?™

“Juist the samo am your honor's—Jamen
Johnstone," repliod tha boy, In no way
abashed,

Methought there ran a titter of laughter
among the soldlers, for Westerhn' was now-
ways so well liked among the soldlers as
Clavorhouse, of even roaring Grier of Lag

“And what Is your father's name?™ con-
tinusd Weosterha', bending Just one black
lonk upon the lnd

“James Johnstone," yot agaim replied the
bay.

Back in the ranks some one laughed.

Westerhall lung an onthi over his shoulder

“Who was iLhe man who laughed? 1 shall
teach you to laugh at the Johnstone in his

what

own ecountry!" -

"It was Jeems Johnstons who laughed,
your lhonor,” roplled the calm volee of a
troop sergeant. r

Then Westerhn' et himaell withoul an-
other word to the' work of examination,
which sulted him wil)

“You will nol’ answer, young rebels,” he
cried. ““Ken you what they get that will
nol answer whap the king bids them?"

“Are you the king?' asked the lad of 10
who tad called himkelf James Johnstone

At this Westdrhal waxed perfectly furi-
ous, and with A palé and shaking fury that
I liked not to sae, ‘But, Indeed, the whole
was #o distasteful tp me that somelimes |
could but turn tmy head away.

“"Now, Il bairns” sald Waesterha', “and
you, my young rebel namesake, hearken ye
The king's commaud Is not to be made Hght
of. And T tell you plainly thal as you will
not answer |1 am resolved that you shall all
e shot dead on the spot!”

With that be sent men to set them out in
rows, and make them kneel down with
kerchlefs over thelr eves.

Now when the soldiers came near to the
hoddled cluster of little balrns, that litile
hearthroken hleating .which T have heard
the lambs make, broke agaln from them. It

“CANNA PRAY BUT WE CAN SING."

site blithely on a braefeca at the enter-
ing in of Annandale. The country there-
abouts s not very wild, and there are many
colier houses set about the holms and dotted
among the knowes, Westerhia' enclosed (he
whole with a ring of his men, and ecam«
upon them, as he thought, unawares, for he
sald the placa was Illke a conventicls, and
rifa with psalm singera. Dut le was a wild
man when he found the men and women all
fled, and only the balrns, #s Lefore, mostly
feared out of thele lives, sltting cowering to-
gether by the Ingle, or hlding about the
byre,

'l fear them waur,” sald Westerha', an
be came to the third house and found only
two-three weans, ‘“‘or my name i8 noe James
Johnstone.*

So what did this i1l-gat Johnstone do but
gather them all up into a knot by a great
thorn tres that grows on the slope. Thin
Tuesday morn was clear and sunny; nnt
bright, but with a kind of diffused Ught,
warm and without shadows, as if the whole
wrch of the Nt were but one sun, yet no
s0 bright as the sun we mostly have.

Thers were some thirty bairns by the tree,
mostly of Weaterha's own name, save those
that were Jardines, Grahams and Charterises,
for those are ths common names of that
country sids, The children stood together,
huddled in a cloud, too frightened to speak
or even to ory alond. And one thing I no-
ticed, that the las:ie bairns were stiller and
grat not so much as the boys—ull save one,
who was a laddie of about 10 years. He
stood with his hands behind bis back and his
face was very white, but he threw back hie
head and lookad the dragoons and Annan-
dalo's riders fair in the face as one that has
conguered feur.

Then Weaterhe' rode forward almost to the
midst of the clouds of bairus, ‘gollering’ and
roaring at the bit things to frighten them, ad
wan his curtom with such. They were mostly
from 6 to 10 years of age, and when 1 saw
them thua with their fearsd white faces, 1
wished that T had been six foot of my Inches
and with twenty good men of the glen at my
back. But I minded that I was bhut a boy—
stay-at-home John, as Sandy ealled me—und
worth nothing with my hands, So I could
aonly fret and be wilent. 1 looked for my
cousin Lochinvar, but he was riding at the
Graham's bridle rein asd that day 1 saw
nothing of him. But I wondersd how this
matier of the bairns liked bim.

S0 Weaterha' rode néar to them, shouting
ke o sheplerd crying down the wind tem-
pestously, when his dogs ate working sourly.

“Herk, ye,” he cried, "Il bairns that ye
are, ye are all o dee, and that quickly, unless
¥e answer me what I shall ask of you."

Then I saw something that T had never ween
but among the sheep, and & was a most plt-
iful and heart-wringing thing tosee, though
In the telling it seoms no great watter, There
is a time of the year when it is Atting that
the lawbs shouldl be separated from the ewes,
and It ever todaches me nearly to sée the flock
of poor lammies when Arst the dogs come
utar (o thems to bégin the work, and wear
them in the direction In which they are to
go. All their little lives the lambs bad ran
to their mothers at the Art hint of danger.

ened solld bunch, quivering with apprehen-
shon, all thelr sweel Mtle wingome faces
turned one ‘way.
nearer Lo start them, three comes from them
a litle low broken-hearted bleatiug, as if

Indecd, had Jt nat been for the good lik-
ing which everywhere pursued my cousin
Lochinvar, 1 cannot tell what might hare
come of the dislike for ws as “Qlenkens
Whiggies,” which was their midest wond
for uw,
wourd, for he was a prudent lad, and slow
of speech; while I, belog no man of war, also
looked to my words and let & wary longue

(keep my head. Aw for John Meikelwood,

hon:st man, he tovk suddenly one morning
what ke termod & “sale income in his wame,"
and leave being asked, he hisd him home to
his wite and weans st the Malos of Karl-
stoun,

Now Lthis wus the wanoer of our maveld,

Yet my man Hugh never sald g !

terror wero driving It oul of them agalnst
thelr wille. Thus it was with the lambs ou
the hill, and so also It was with the balras
that clung together In a cluster on the hiil-
wide,

A party of soldiers was drawn out before
them, and the young things were bid look
into the black muzzies of the muskels, Thay
were Indeed loaded only with powder, but
the ohlldren were not to know that,

“MNow," eried Weaterha', “tell me who comes
to your houses at night and who gets awany
surly tn the morning

The chlldren crept closer to one another,
but not ene of them answered. Whereupon
W ' Indicated ous with bis Suger, the

| for ihaut

] Inokedl at

I
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|

made my heart bleed and the nerves tingle
In my palms. And this was King Charles
Stuart maklng war? It was not his father's
way.

But the soldiers, though some fow were
smiling a lttle, as al an excellent play,
wore mostly hihck ashamed. Nevertholeas

they took the Loalrns and made them knoeoel,
wis the order, and without mutiny
they could not belter it.

“Sodger-man, wull ye let me tak® up my
wee briilier by the hand and dee that way?
I think be wail thole It better!” sald a little
mald of B, looking up.

And the soldler lot go a great ocath and
Westerhn® as though he could
have slain him,

“PBonny wark!" he cried; “de’ll burn me
gin I "MNsted for this!™

But the lttle lass had already taken her
brother by the hand,

“Bend doon, boany, Alec,
on your knees!™

The boy glancad up at her. He had long
yollow hatr, like Jean Hamilton's Tittle Alec.

Wull it be salr? bhe asked. “Think ye.
Maggie? 1 houp it'll no be awfu' sair!™

“Na, Alee."” his sister made anawer, “IU'Il
no be long or salr,”

But the boy of 10, whosa name was Jamos
Johnstone, néither bent nor knelt.

“T hae duns nas wrang. 11 juist dee this
way,” he said, and ke stood up like one that
stralghtens himself at drill.

Then Westerha' bld fire over the bairma’
heads, which was oruel, eruel work, and
only some few of the soldlers did it Hut
even the few pleces that went went off made
n great noise in that lomely place. At the
sound of the muskets some of the bairns
tell torward on their faces as If they had boen
really shot. Some leaped In the alr, but the
most knelt quietly and composedly,

The little boy Ale¢, whouse sister had his
hand clasped close in hers, made aw if he
would rise,

“"Nide ya doon, Alee,” she
quistly, "it's no cor turn yet!™

At this the heart within me gave way, and
I roared out In my helpless pain a4 perfzot
“gowl" of anger and grief

“Bonny Whigs ye are"" ecried Westerha',
“to Ale withoot even a prayer. Pul up a
prayer this mioute, tor y2 shall all dee, every
one of you."

And the Loy James Johnatone made answer
to him:

“Bir, ws cannot pray, for we be ton young
to pray."

“You are not tho young ta rebel, nor yet
to di= for it!" was the brute-beast's answer,

Then with that the lttle girl held up o
hand ns if she were answering 4 dominle in
i cluss,

“An' It please you, sir,”" she sald, “me
an' Alee canna pruy, but we can sipg "The
Lord s My Shepherd,” gin that wull do! My
mither lesrned It us afors ehe gaed awa'.”

And before any ong oould stop her she
stood up like one that leads the singing In
a kirk. “Stan’ up, Alec, my wee mannle,"”
said she.

Then all the bairps stood uwp. |1

my man, doon

sald, wvery

declare It

Now they have no mothers to fiee to, and you | minded me of Bethishem and the night when
oan ®ee them huddle and pack in a fright- | Herod's troopers rode down to look for Mary's

benny bairm,
Then from the lps of the babes and suck-

Then, as the dogs ran | Hings arore the quuvéelng strains

The Lard's my shegherd, Ul not want,
He makes mo s Lo ji=

In pastures greent He leadeth me
The qulet waterd by,

As they sang I gripped out my piatols and
began to sort and prime them, hardly know-
log what 1 did, for d was resolved to make
a break for it, and, st the least, blow & hols
in Westerha' that would mar him for life
before [ would sulfer any more of it

But es they sing | ssw  trooper after
trooper wurn away bis head, for, being Scoteh
bairns, they had sl dearneéd that psalm, The
ranks shook. Man aftir men fell out, anq
1 saw the teira Bapblug down thelr chesks
But it was Dougles ¢f Morton, that stapk
persecator, who first broko down,

“Curse’ it, Wealerha'," e cried, “'I canpa | the receiver

e ——————eee -
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thole this langer. I'll war nae malr wi'
balrns for the saridom o' the north,”

Anfd even Westerha' twrned his bridle reln
and rodes Away from off thoe holms of Bhield-
hill, for the victory was to the balrns, 1
wonder what his thoughta were, for he, too,
had learned that pealm at the knees of his
mother, Arnd as the troopers rode lonsely
up hill and down bras, broken and sshamed,
the sound of thess halrms' singing followed
after them, and soughing bonnily acroes the
fells came the words:

Yea, though 1 walk In death's dark vale,

Yot will 1T tear no 1N}
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still,

Then Westerha' swore o great oath and
put the spurs to his horss to get elesr of It.
(To be Continved.)
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BOOKS AND PERIODICALS,

Nlustrated Modern Art and Litoraturs, No.
5. contalns an elegant extri art supploment
in mhape of A colored plate by Gelger, en-
titled “'Spring Blossoms. A double page
plite, “An Interrupted Duel'" by Garnelo;
colored plates, “Twillght.” by Mlscher; “Any
More Golng On?"' and “On the Thames,” by
Marcus: full page plates, “Ready for the
Ball,” by Vinea: “In Dags of O1d,” by Gam-
penrieder; “Polities,” hy Claus  Mayer;
“Summer Clouds,” by Pradilla; “Naughty
Boy.,” by Jakobldes, and ‘““The Epanish
Senorita,” by Kiesel, bewkles a nomber of
Mustrated articles, complete its  aplendid
galaxy of artlstic productions. Modern Art
Publishing company, Limited, 68 Flest street,
London.

“Before and After Taken™ is the title of a
topieal wong by Charles Horwitz, Published
by Charlas K. Harrls, Milwankes, Wis

The description of “A Puzzling Subject™
in the April Babyland will be of great in-
terest to mothers who have (o ded] with un-
tristhfulness In their cldldren, and an article
on "The Preparation of the |ick Room for
Contagious Diseases™ furnishes some much-
needed practical hinta for teylng emerygen-
cles. The “Nursery Problems” contaln the
usunl careful advies of the modical editor
on the many subjecis which perplex younsg
mothers,  Babyhood Publishing company, b
Beekman street, New York.

The contents of the Enster number of the
New York Ledger are in keeping with its
berautiful special cover. It has n chnrming
story, entitled, “An Haster Lily," by Eliza-
beth Oliile: an Baster poem by  Adelaide
Proctor; an Bast.r tketeh. entit od “Thy Come-
wiander's Easter,” by Rhodea Camphbell; a
bhreezy blcyele story, entitled “On Wheels,*
by Virginla Niles Leeds, anthor of *The
Bunimer Man:" a humorous poem on A
Plate of Buckwheat Cakes,” by Willlam R,

Marber.  The first chaptsrs of a new serial, en-
titled “Little Kit," by Effie Adelaide Row-
landa, and the continuation of “Jack Rob-

bins of America,” by Seward W. Hopkins. In
addition to these 1t §s replete with dellght-
ful editorial matter, appropriate miscellany,
poetry, children's stories, ocorrespandencs,
sclence, and the always Interesting depart-
ment for wives and mothers, entitled ““The

Woman's World,” The number contains

twenty-elght  pages,  beautifully lusteated.

Robort Bonner's Sons, corner William and

Spruce streets, New York.

The complete novel in the April jssue of
Lippincott’s 1s “Alain of Haltdeng,” by Annn
Robeson Brown. It Is a striking tale of the
seq, pirates, rescuers, and Mount Desert in
tha daya when Wiashington was president,
At the Hop-Pole Tun,” by Mrs. Poultney
Bigelow, tells how curiously & near-sighted
Englishman and hls young wife were recon-
clied after a first quarrel. Mme. Melba, one
of the chief living attractions of the lyric
stage, writes pleasantly of “Grand Opern.'”
“Woman's Lot in Persia' is described nt
Iength by Wolf von Sechierbrand. Lesa J.
Vance writes of the “Evolution of Table Man-
uers,” and J. W. Abernethy of “The Woman-
I'ness of Literary Womewn." The pootry of
the number I8 by M. 8. Paden, Champlon
Nissell, Charlea G. D. Roberte and Robert
Deverly Hale. J, B, Lippineott Company,
Philadelpfia.

, LITERARY NOTES.

Five Fronch dramatists are at present en-
gaged oo plays dealing with “Louls XVI1"'—
Sardow, Plerre Decourcelle, Henrl Ceard,
Henri de Welndel and Charles Buet,

The Tennyson Memorial committee has is-
sued a public scknowledgment of the gen-
erons subscrip‘ions recelved from Americans.
The memorial will be inseribed “Erected by
friends in Bngland and In Ameriea”

Mrs. Humphrey Ward's novelette, “The
Story of Bessle Castrell,” will be begun In
Scribner's Magazine for May. Its scene Is
lald among the laboring people of an English
village and Is a very intense and dramatic
dtory.

Mr. Moncure ). Conway spent a fortnight
In Paris at the end of February, working in
the government archieves, where he discoy-
ered some further Paine documents, He is
now in London again, preaching every Sun-
day at the South Place ehapel

Mr. 1. Zangwill, whose essays are well
known to the readers of the Critie, Is one
of the prominent figures Iin the BEnglish
worlll of letters, and yet up te now his mas-
terplece, "Children of the Ghetto,” has heen
practically Innceessible to the general publie.
Published semi-privately, it han beon hard to
obtaln, oven at a Iarge prics, and 1L s there-
fore good news that Macmillan & Co. will
Issue a noew oditien of i, In one volume,
HISTORY OF THE PLAGURE IN LONDON—

By Daniel Defoe. Hoard covers. Ameri-

can Book company, New York,

This la a republication of an Kaglish classle
narrating in terse and vivid style the terri-
ble events and Ineidents that occurrad during
the greet plague, The writer, though at
the time a mere child, lived among people In
whose minds tho events were stiil fresh, and
o whoss lips they were conttantly teld and
retold. DBoth as a thrilling narrative of a
historie event and as a socialogie study, the
book may be read with profit.

THE RAIDERS—By 2. [. Crockett.
252 pages, $1.50, Macmillan & Co.,
York.

The story s full of local color, being told
In the peenliar vernaculor Lelonging to the
rough fisherman on the isles bhordering the
Irish coast. The rafders are a hardy sei, who
nro prone to indulge In the practico of aid-
ing smuggléra and rometimes taking a hand
in the deal themeelves, pursuing this reckless
courss often as an only recourse whereby to
procure subsistence in this wild and barren
reglon, The charoetera are well outline), and
the gtory 1n full of =tirring incidents,

MISS BAGG'S SECRETARY—By Cara Loulse
Burnbam. Paper, 50 ceuts, Hougliton,
MifMin & Co,, Boston.

The story Is a West Point romance, and, al-
though a genuine love story with the love-
making as abundant as interésting, there ls
o mers sentlmentality sbhout it. Miss Bagg
hersedf is admirably conosived and portrayid,
but not more successfully than several of the
other people. The anthor has anuwsuai skill
in  describing eritiend situations, especially
when they involve the futures of two people.
From filrst page to last the ptory iz amusing
and suggestivesand one lays It aslde at last
with real regret.
TRILHY, THE

(Charles Nodler,

Haskell Dole.

Eates & Lauriat,

The story has no

Cloth,
New

FAIRY OF ARGYLE-—Dy
Translation by Nathan
Board covers, B0 jpages
Deston,
connection with Dwu
Maurier's famous Trilby, but I8 the transla-
tlon of & Frinch bhoonk, writtéen under ths
whove title abour the your 1820, by Charles
Nedor, a member of the Freneh acalemy, wha
spont some time in the Highlands of Scotland,
whers surroundings end suporstitions s tm-
pressed him that he Incorporatid them in
this falry tale
LOUISIANA FOLK TALES—Collected and
edited by Alcee Fortier, D, Lt. Cloth. 32
122 pages. Houghton, Miflin & Co., Bos-
ton.
The tales of this book are given firsl in
the Creole dialect, and then in a falthful,
But as the suthor says, not s llersl trans.

lation “Tha tales,"” he goss on o say,
“have been earefully written In Lauslana
Alalect, in order that material may be of use
to the philnlogist” A large proportion of

tho tales are grotesque fables in which ani-

mals are personified. One con find consldar-

able emusement In the book.

ONLY TEN CESTS—-DBy Mrs. G. L.
(Pansyy, Cloth, (Hustrated, §1.50.
Publishing company, Hoston,

A certaln Pansy soclety s packing a
Christmas barrel for a southern misslon
school. A litte girl wishes greatly to con-
tribute, but her's is a poor home. With 10
cents given her she buys a pattern and
workas a bible motto, It was a ch=ap litls
motto card, and cost her “only 10 sents,'
but it read “'Blessed are the pure in heart,
for they shall see God” Bome thoughtdess
people laughsd at I and wondered how a
gheap litle motto would help the poor., HBaut
it did; and the good that It accomplished.
the lght it brought (o a dreary homwe, and
the resolis it worked allke wpon the sender,
and those about them, are all

Alden
Laothrop

depleted |n Panay's well known and graphie

..’.

POOKS RECEIVED,

GO FORTH AND FIND-—-Thomas H. Rraln-
erd, Cloth, 200 pages, The Cissell Pub.
lshing company, New York,

A PASTORAL PLAYED OUT—By Mary L.
Perdersd. Cloth, 330 pages. The Cassell
Puablishing company, New York.

ZAPHRA—By John P. Swokion, jr.
$1, paper, 50 cents, The
ing ecompany. Hoston.
Chase, Oninha

THE BQUALITIES ity
Paul Haedicke, Paper, 149 pages.  The
Sohulit-Gathmann  company, Chicugo,

THE DIVORCE MILL—Hy Harry Hozol and
3 L. Lowis. Yaper, 25 conts.  The Mak-
oot Pablishing company. New York

THE WOMEN OF THE UNITED 8TATRS -
Iy C. De Varigny. ‘Transiated by Ara-
bella Ward., Cloth, 237 Pagen. Dodd,
Mead & Co., New York,

BOOKS AND PERIODICALS

TAXATION OF PERSONAL PROFPERTIES

Clolh,
Arena Poblish.
From Clement

OF PARA-PARA

—BDy Thomas G. Shearmav. Paper, 30
conts, Sterling Publishing compuny, 106
Fulton strest, Now York,

Mr. Shearman s thoronghly conversdit

With the subject treated and haa gatheted
an jmposing array of flgures with whieh
he demonstratos the loequity of taxation on
persanal property and the impracticalile na-
ure of such taxation as evidenced In past
axperiences. His conelusions favor a slugle
tax—on Innd alone,

.n!mum\.\r LITERATURE- Dy  Mildred
Caboll Watkins, Cloth, 284 pages. Amer-
lean Rook company, New York,
This Mttle book gives In well

order and in compact form a most

graphiec presentation of the

arranged
Tueld and
characteristie

foatures of almost every American writep
of note, Including the principal living au-
thore, It is partioulurly addressed to young

people,
A GIRL'S LIFE
THE WAR

IN VIRGINIA BEMORE

By Letitia M. Durwell, 1lus-
trated..  Cloth; 209 pages.  Frederick AL
Stokea company. New Yaork From Me.

geith Statlonery company, Omnha.
S,
Ruy It and try It If you want a dellvions
wing with a beautiful boguet—Conk's Extra
Dey Champagne,

» FIIIIEIII_IL LANDS

PRAISE DR HUMPHREYS' 8 BCIFIOS,

Afries, Fagland and France Unite with

Amerien in Telling of the Wonderful
Cures, Where Pnysicians and Al
Other Hemedios ad Fullod,
AFRICA, —8rrgennt 3. A Priduy, Tirst
tallom, West Indin regimont, Tower 01 Pie-
moeke, Slerma Leome. Woest Const, writon:  *“When
my regiment was stationpd at Dabadoes, W, 1.,
T oteed to iy from W, 1L Mo, drugeiar,
Humtiphreys' Specifics Now 97 and a1, which nf
fordel my wife great rellof from URINARY Diss
EARE, with which she han toen sufforing sinee
IR0, T Inclodie postih] ot i
atd four petide, for whi
Specilrs Now 2F and 3. t*

Lt

clghtecn ahillinga
h kindly forwasd your

ENGLAND.—Arfthur € Stamim, Upper Nar-
wood, Laondon, writes: *J am gidd w1 yunu
thit Noo 20 bas made & perfect cure of N Caae

W were nfrall was hopeloss
mny thake**

1 W, Breathea, Lynoblmrr, Vo, sies: I ksl
beett under the treatment of o phvsicinn o wix
montha without deriving any benellt. Beding n
nutice of your Bpeciflea for eare of CATARIUH
OF DLADRDDER, Nom 2 and 3, 1 ohialned thom,
and by the aee of two bittles wam teliovod.

Lo Forpes 1Y Pearson. Dvlieid Mivw,
"Fother tn getting more help from N T onod
0 thun from anyvibing e hus vver tehsl fir nim
KIDNEY nnd URINARY TROUHBLE, and befors
tnking them thice diys he was tiueh relieved. "

., 0 Hoeso, Altoomn, P, says! "*Yaou will re-
member that T wrole vou for Humphreys' Spe-
viflo No, 87 for BRIGHT'® DIBEASE OF 7
KIDNEYS, You will, 1 nm -.I:r-- ‘iu-lh ||l|’-:nl'fllltl-?
Know thot odr patient s well and has been for
mars time," *

21T curos diseanca of the Khlneya,
Calewli: Thick, Ur mthy  TYcharg
Painful rinatlon, Te, M and 51,00,

HE cures Uvinary Digeasios, lncontinence, ton
Frguent, Tainful or Sealding Uritatlon, Wet'ing
the Bed, e, Gk and §1.00,

i7" FOR COLDS,

Grippe, Inflaenza, Cutarrh, Palns anil Sorensus (o
the Herd and Chest, Cough, Sore Throut, (¢n-
ceral Prowtration, aud Fever,
Will "break up'' a hord cold that *“hangs o'
SENOCKS OUT THE GRI1e
B, A. Fleld, the leading drugelst of Richmond,
Ind,, writes, under date of April Wth:  “"DPlease
oxpross three dogen U7 as enrly a8 possible, My
CURtomern sy It knocks out the Grippe.”’
FRANCE.—Clemont Prevoste, 76 Rue Dunke-
¢ Paris: = X
g AW A L T

you,*' ete,
MEDICAL NOOK.—Dr.  Huomphrors'  Specin
Manunl of all dlsenses muilod free on lepn.!:n‘m |e
Sl vials of plewsant pellots, 2 oenis; or
pocket Mask holding six thines us much, for §1.00

iwnd we send you

Wayn !

Oraved,
IMmMeutt,

HSold by l‘!n_nm-_lﬂe-. o Ent prepnid upon reosipt of
prive,  HUMPHREYS MEDICINE (OMPANY.,
corner Willtam and John Sts, New Yark.

 THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE

IS HAPPY, FRUITFUL MARRIAGE

Every Man Whe Would IKunow
Graod Traths, the Plain Foota,
New Discoveries of Medicnl
ns Applied 1o Married Lite, Who
Waould Ateue for Past Errors nnd
Avold Futuve Pltfalls, Shonld Secure
the Wonderful Lintle Book Culled
*Complete Manhood, und lew to Aty
taln I,

" Here at last {8 Informntion from o hi
medical source that must work woniders w tE
thita genaration of men. "

The bouk fully deseribes o wmethiod by which
lo:rlniuhfn‘ll I\'lnnrlnliul: wanly power

methud by which to eid all 1
drolos vn the vystom. vhbstam]

the
tho
Selonee

To enre nervousness, lack of self-control, de.
spondency, &e,

I'n exchaogo A Jaded and worn nature for
one of Lrightness, buoyvancy and power.

0 cure forever effects of cxeessos, overwork
worry, &uo

To give full strength, develorment and tone
b0 every povtion and ovgan of th budy,

Age no barcler, Failluro bmigosslile.
thonsand references.

I'he book I8 purely medieal and sefontine,
useless 1o curlosity ceckers, tnvalualile 10 mien
waly who need it,

Adespalring man, who had npplied to ua,
soon aller wrote:

“Well, I tell you that ficst duy 15 oo 11
never forget, 1 just bubbled with foy. |
wantod to hug evershody and teoll them my
old self hiad diml yestordny, aud my new sell
was born to-day.” Why Jiln't yoi tell me
when | first wrote thet 1 woulld Oud it s
Wiy

And another thus;

*If you dumpst a cart lond of golkd ntiny
feet it would not bring sueh Flunlnm;r--n my
Iife as your method hips done.* -

Write to the ERITE MEDICAL COMI ANY,
Baffudo, N Y. and ssk for the little book
callod “COMPLETE MANIOOD." Refer o
this paper, and the conpany prowises 1o send
the ok, ta sealed envelupe, without any
';'"rk." aud eatlrely Free, untdl 1 is well fatro
duco

Twe

DR CATON'S TANSY PILLS |
R BT

IMPERIAL
HAIR REGENERATOR.

Perfectly restoren a rich, lustrous
eolor, makes the halr hesithy, and I
A\ clran, Bteaming, #all, or Turkish
Baths 40 not affect 11, 10 In ae nats
an natare; does nov leriere
eurling and orimping.
CULORSE:
1. Minek B Light Ohestnug
¢ Duark lirown G Gk Moein,
t. Medinm Mrown 7 Ash Blonde,
b Chowtnut Price $1.50 £1.00

A rample botle of “"Venus Tint," a eoloring for
Ihe eheeks, will be ment of recodpt of o E-conl
stamp,

IMPENIAL CHEMICAL MFQ. CO, #

202 Fifth Avenue, New York.
IN OMAILA:

SHERMAN & McCONNELL,
1513 Dodge Street.

ural
with

B e SR R S R R S N ]

Washable
Button
Crown
Hats,

YL

AU CORDED
OUR LEADER, ,

¢ lor matling. 15¢c. $I.25.

‘ Mlustrated Dscriptive Lists Free.

I

2 e9eNDD™e

SCHULZ d

836 Waushiuguon-at, Ohicage,
Formerly Pora Fobula Mig, Oa,

TRV OD B WIVTBE BB D

"~ PATRONIZE

HOME  INDUSTRIES

By purchasiag goods made at the following
Nebraska factorlon. If you cannot find what
you want, communicate with the manufnoe
turers as to what dealers handle their goods:

BAGS, NURLAP AND TWINE.

e T Ay e D S WA
BEHIS OMAHA BAG (0.
Manufacturerr of all kinds of cotton & hurlap
bags, ootton flou- mucks & twine & wpecialty,
CLdEie-Bi6 B, 1lih-at.

FLOUR, YEAST,

WX. PRESTON & C0.

Manufocturers of Preston's California Flikes,
Blckle bLrand welf vafeing four & yenst. Do you
use Preston’s best flour?

BREAKFAST FOOD,

HREWIERILES.

e T T——

OMAHA BREWING ASSOCIATION,

Car lood shipments made In our own refrigerstor
cars. Elue Ribbon, Ellte Export, Vienns Export,
and Family Export, delivered to all parts of <ity,

CARRIAGE FACTORIES.
e e S Rty

FROST & HARRIS.

Carriage & Wagon Makers. Carriages, buggies,
phietons & wagons always on hand & made to
order, 173185 Harney-st., Omnaha.

COFFEE, SPICES, BAKING POWDER,

CONSOLIDATED COFFEE C0.,

Coffee Hoasters Bplee Orinders, Manufacturers
German Baking Powder and German Diry Hop
Yeant, M4 and 1410 Harney-st., Omaha, Neb,

Fro l'»'_R-

S. F. GILMAY,

Manufacturer of Gold Medal Flour.
C. E. Black, Managor, Omaha.

FURNITURE FPACTORIES,

OMAHA UPHOLSTERING CO.

Manufacturers of parlor furniture, lounges, lns
ing tables & folding beds, $th ave., Boyd to
Eahler streets,

ICE AND 004 f:

SOUCH OMAHA ICE AND COAL CO.

Domestie & steam coal. We have the oest Of-
fiee 1601 Farnam-st. Telepheone: Office 73, yard
6. J. A, Doo. gen'l manager,

e ARON_WORKS,
INDUSTRIAL IRON WORKS.

Manufacturing & repalring of all kinds of ma-

chinery, enginom, gEvmps, elevatore, Pprintin,
hl'&lll.'l. hangers, shafting & coupimgs 1404-
oward-st., Omaha.

PHOENIX FOUNDRY CO.

Fire hydrants, water & gnn plpe. spocials; boller
fronts & fittings, street R'y car wheels, Aschi.
tectural fron works, Office 307 8, 16th-st.. Omaha

PAXTON & VIERLING IRON WORKS.

MU'r's of Aichitectural Trom Work. General

Foundry, Machine and Blackmnith Work. Ine

glnecrs & Coutractors for Fireproof BullMngs,

(oimc:‘ and Works, U, P, Ry. & Bo, ITth Steeet,
ana.

MANUFACTURING CHEMIN TS,

THE MERCER CHEMICAL COMPANY,

Manufocturers of fluld extracts, ellxirs, ByYTURS,
& wines, compressed triturates, hypodermio tube
Ints, pills & sclentifie medicai novelllen, Orgoha,

- = —

MATTRESSES, COT3, ORIRN,

L. G DOUP,

Manufacturer Malresses, Spring Beds; Jobbep
Feathers and Pillowe, North 14th and Nicholns
Bta.. Omaha,

NONPARELL,

THE NONPAREIL MACARONI, YERMICILAL

and Noodle factory, B E cor. 16l and Webaler,
Successurs to the Germon-Americun. Ak fur
Gur gouds,  They are the besat.

NIGUT WATCH, FILE SERVIUE,

* AMERICAN DISTRICT TELEGRAPH, '
The only porfeet protection to property, Exame
lue 1i. Hoest thing on earth. Heducea Insurance
rates. MM Doug!as-st.

THE

OV iBALL PACTORIEN.

KATZ-NEYINS 0.

Manofacturers of men's & boys' clothing, pants,
alirts & overnlls. 200-212 B 1ith.sy

—_ =

——— ]
PAPXR BOXES.

THEOM \HY PAPER BOX CO,
Manufacturers of all kinds paper boxes, shelp
boxes wample canem, malling tiber. ote, weds
ding cake & fancy candy boxes, druggist & leweiry
Luses JOUE-M0 Jones-at, Chuaha.

SHIRT FAUTORIES.

. H. LYANS---NEBRASKA SHIRT CO

Eaclunsive cusiom shirt tallors.
18l Farnam strovt. Telephons 908

VITRIVIER PAVING BRICIK,

HINRY BOLLN, OMNAMA NEB,

Faciory 1o Loulsville, Caws Co Quatity of p,
garantied 0 U 88 §003 A8 aay 1::

=

gulside of Wils wate. Hewry Bolle, e




