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I had for dinner
was the best I ever ate.

Thanks to COTTOLENE, the
new and successful shortening.
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Best Material,

ed with the best filling in

the world, makes the ' Featherbone

' unequalled.

TRY A PAIR.

GROCER
FOR
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Made only by
N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.,
Wellington and Ann Streets,
MONTREAL,

BALLADE OF YE GFNTIL MAYDE,

Shee was a mayde, a gentil mayde,

Her hearte v'uzuhe and kynde,

.l{hd her horse's tayle
e, b%l:‘ndo—

orte ynde.

Wlt:h blynders, checks and martyn-

les -
That.hapless beast was ll;rvde
And then her uddylle galled his backe
‘Whenever shee did ryde.
O why not sit astryde?

{Shee haa a dogge, a lyttle d.
Shee hitchede him on a chn‘;gn‘-:'
Shee made him fatte, shee made him

sikke
And 80 he dyed in payne.
Alas! he dyed in payne.

Shee had a byrde, a yellow byrde,
Lite-prisoned in a

see
He was borne in that cayge—
Or caught at tender ayge.”

And then this mayde!
mayde!

She wore upon her hedde

A hacte, the ornaments of which

W ere bodys of the dedde!

Just fragments of the dedde!

 The feathers of dedde byrds she wore,
Tayles of the slaughtered beasts;
Their lyttle heddes her buttons were~
Shee wore a score at leaste—

A score of deaths at leaste!

O gentil mayde! O lovely mayde!
With my'de and tender eye,

Why is it for your pleasuring
These lyttle ones must dye?

These frclple«s ones inust dye!
-—Charlotte Perkins-Stetson,

THE MARY MELLUS.

Flap! flap! flap!

home. Itwas late afternoon; the
sunlight flickering through the inter-
laced boughs shadowed the leaves up-
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Fish,
Eggs,
Potatoes,
Lumber, Cordwood,
Spiling, Canned Lobsters.
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cheese factory next spring.
has been formed for that purpose.
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HEARTBURN,
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—Buctonche is to have a bucter and
A company
Mr,
Michael McLaughlin, proprietor of the
Memranicook creamery has four men
employed in storing ice to be used in the

on wmy face. A soft air, the breeze
rising with the tide, flecked blades of
grass across my check.

Flap! tlap! flap! Thot sheet might
might get torn. Mother will think
me careless if L don’t take. it down.
It is late for the clothes to be out
anyway, but I was so drowsyt Ow!
Some one pinched me; not mother,
for she is never cross,

‘Mother!’

1 start up wide awke, her name
upon my lips, I am ona ledge. Be-
fore me a sheer precipice breaks down
to the dark and heaving sea. Behind
me slopes the brig's deck—a steep
ineline washed by the waves. The
masts are jagged stumps, tangled in
cordege. My eais are deafened by
the roar of the sea, my clothiag
drenched with its spray.

Ona pole thrust in a crack in the
wood i8 a white shiit. It flaps in
the shrill wind p1jing dcross the deck.
I know now! [ am a wratched boy,
a runaway from the kindest mother
and sister in the world—a dying waif
on a shipwreck.

The love of the sea was born im me.
My grandfather buiit ships and my
father, a sea captain was drowned off
Hatteras. Mother wished to make
me a lawyer, and I must begin by
sweeping Judge Page'’s office.

I lie on the deck, shivering, and
last night comes to my remembranm:e
[ was sent below, and I had crept up
when the gale was at its worst.  Sea
and sky were black as ink, and the
waves hissed flashes of white as they
pasced. Everything whizzed —ropes,
waves, the spray from the sen. The
rattle of masts and spars was like
thunder. Weseemed to be flying
through awiul space at lighiniag
speed, in & world where there was
neither sky nor ceean.

‘Go  below!" "yelled the captair,
angvy at my disobedience, and I wen®.
He was snnoyed when I crawled out
of the hold, three days from Portland
and threatened to send me back. but
relented and has been like a father
ever gince.

In the cabin, guided by the Pale
light cof the wildly swinging lamp, I
crawled up the incline and found
paper, peucil and an empty bottle,
My Leart was core. My mother

might. never know from my lips how
surry I was,
We werein great danger.  The

livelong night the captain had staid
on deck, and I could hear the nharp
tones of his voice i» command high
{above the gale. 1 braced myself
against the table and began 10 write.
‘Thin is to certify,” I wrote, *that I,
Jcel Holbrook, net. 13—

off Cape Haiteras, aet. 43" Would
thiey put on a new line in memory of
the third Joel Holbrook, also lost at
seal

I bit my lips—I would not cry—
and went on with my last words:

cage—
* "T'is naught,” sayth shee, “because you

This gentil

I thought I was in the orchard at

* gone, and in the black, biack  night §
heard the sound of cataracts of surf
beaticg along the shore. Then it
seemed that I was falling from the
sky, and then I knew no more.

Now it was dawp, and we were
clinging to the upper side of the brig
like drowned rats.  Dismasted and
wrecked, the Mary Mellus rolled like
a log in the furious sea.  Her cargo
shifted, but being lumber it kept us
afloat.

On that perilons edge were the
captain, Gus Benedict, the second
mate, Peter Jackson, the old couk,
John Stinson and Jed Carr sailors
from Nequasset, and a foreigner—I
think he was 4 Corsican. e called
him Tony. He was a black bearded
man, who barely understood English.
Sky and sea were & weird, cold gray.
On the horizon the lifting waves
mingled with the gray above until
the whole world, except that small
space above our heads, seemed one
vast, heaving ocean. There was no
sun, but as the day wore on a blur of
yellow light glimmered overhead,
soon lost in thoe clouds, which, black
and torn, flew fast, driven before ihe
angry wind like a flock of shelter
seeking sheep.

the one just past, but when I woke
there was a lull, as if nature had
wearied of her own fury. A few
hours more, and the ledge where we

in the waves.

said the second mate. - ‘I can’t bold
you any longer. My armn is cramped.’
I raised myself and locked at him.

I was going out the eabin hatchway
before I hit my head. Thank you’
‘It wou!d have been_ better,

litsie chap to ’a’ iep~¥ou go. You
wouldn’t_'a’_suffertd any more But
I thought of your mother.’

‘And wy sister—don’, forget her

I shall tell her how brave your are
I was dreaming of bhome when
woke.

I looked at the men, somber and
wan as if cut from gray granite. The
captain, grown suddenly shrunken
and old, twisted his beard in his
wrinkled haod.  Jackson looked
vacantly ahead Stinson and Carr
were gioomy and silent, restlessly
changing their cramped. positions
The toreigner prayed all the time in
his netive tongue, forgetting ir his
fright the few words .of English he
knew—of all us lonely human beings
the most forlorn and pitiful: "

The second mate was the only one
who kept alive the bright hopes of
rescue. He had a fearless look in his
big, dark eyes. His olive skin was
ag smooth as a girl’s, and around his
forehead the damp curls clustered
He had no cap, and his flannel shirt
was dripping wet. He cheered u-
all, talking of howe, singing a song
now and then, and though we did not
know it keeping us al alive—a task
indeed, for, freezing, we wanted to let
go and sleep.

The long hours passed, and the
monotonous flapping of our signal of
distress sounded ever in our ears.
The shrill wind hissed and stung our
swollen faces, and ovr lips grew parch-
ed and dry. Like o beaien brute the
brig rose sullenly on the waves and
plashid backward, while the water
gurgled in the hold with a curicus
hollow sound.

‘Drop that lingo!’ growled old Stin-
son next the Corsican. ‘You can
chatter like an ape for a week, but it
won’t help you any.’

‘He's saying his pravers in his owp
language,” interposed the second mate.
‘Let him alone, Think—he can’t
understand a word we say!’

‘He needs his prayers,” sighed the
caplain, ‘A few more hours, by the
looks of the sky, and we won't any of
us be here. To think mother wanted
me to quit the sea, and I promised
after this voyage, and this wreck’s
half my savings. ‘Now Dick’s a
captain ’ she says to me. ‘you ought
to stay wshoie’ You know my boy
Dick, Gus —captain of a ship, and
only 21, He began like little Jo
there, and worked his way up—-no
cabin window promotion for him.

‘It's mighty peasart in the old
town these September days,” went on
the captain, *he trees all turning, the
woads colored like & suuset! Hetsy
and Neoil cut- gathering leaves, pro-
bably, never dreaming in those (S
fui woods of their old father hanging
un the brink of eternity. ‘They had
my picture wreathed in leaves when
1 came howe last voyage, all pressed
and varnished.

He paused and began again,
‘Mother's out on the front porch knit-
ting, sud the cals are wandering _in
the flowerbeds that are gay with
asters in purple and white I worder

I

A second storm was following close

clung would shine black and empty

‘I guess you felt that pinch, Jo.

‘I remember now you caught me as

captain ieaned against the ship’s rail
‘his-face  hidden,

end had come, and how strange we
7 of 16 should be saved.

‘When Dick, Captain Dick now,’
muttered the captain, ‘was a bit of a
boy, he took one of his mother's linen
sheets and made a sail on a raft, and
there I found him iu the pond below
the hill. It was blowing sharp, and he
coulin’t manage his sail, but he singe
out when he sees me. ‘Don’t come,
dad, Il luff herin a minute,’
vasnt but 6 then—a born sailor, my
boy Dick.

me. He might have gone down in
the storm,’

We were silent for awhile. but 1
wind seized our signal of di.tress,
it merrily into the sea.

said the mate cheerfully.
loss. Keep up heart, Jo.’

face and prayed for help.

these. They gave us comfort.
the end in silence.
bright tomorrow, but we did not ap
ply it to a time on earth,
the sea would sweep over the wreek

our refuge.
tired, and ‘urned for a uew position

sun wou!d set. The dull,
glow there would be dark, and
uvight would come. 1
by the sleeve and pointed. He turn
ed to look, and each somber face
lowed.

go past us, even if she sees
Dou’t get up hope— there is none.’
‘There is always hope,” said
mate, and we watched the speck
vance.
vessel, for when she rolled I saw
burnished copper shine. She
scudding under bare poles, save a fow
rags of topsais close reefed, and
knew the force of the gale by
swiftness of her appioach.
stood up holding by my shoulder, and
watched her, In asecond more he
had stripped off his shirt and was
swinging it in tne wind,
‘She has seen us?” he shouted. ‘I
know it—-she is steering this way!
Keep up heart, men—rescue will
come some way, Wae shall not be
left in midocean to die. They are
steering right for the wreck. Whu(
can they mean?
The captain rose to his knees aund
tottered to his feet, clinging to Stin
snn’s shoulder,
“Let me look!”
We watched bim in
had rescued men from
haps he knew some
shook his head sadly.
“Ti.ere is no hope,” said he.
A Caldron of foam boiled under the
bow of the noble vissel as she spurned
the waves beneath her, and clouds of
mist rose, hiding the men, who seem-
ed to be watchiug us. Isaw one fig-
ure that stood apart, that I guessed
to be thecaptain. He had someth ing
in his hand and flung it in midair.
“Get up, all of you? eried the mate.
‘Steady and careful! They mean to
pass us cl se and fling each mun a rope
witha slipknot, I’ve seen it done tomen
overboard. He's brave to try the risk
—1t0 come s0 near.
‘There is bur one way,” cried the
captain, ‘but who would have thought
of it or dared it? Steady, men, don’t
let him fail Get up, Tony. Rescue;
catch the rope, slip it round you! See
every man has a rope —seven noble
fellows! Some would have left us t
our fate in the teeth of a rising gal
I could thank him—that captain—ou
my knees.’
‘I'll Joo' out for you, Jo.” said the
second malr, ‘if you miss your rope.
*I won’t miss it,” I said, ‘and you
must save your own lifel’
‘Slip it well over your arms, round
your waist, then, cling fas: to i..’
We stood waiting, and what wait-
ing -one misg; and al! alove would a
man be on that wreck in the awful
seal Or we might be battered 1o a
shapeless mass against the ship and
fall into the waves between, or scwme
slight fault of the helmsman, and like
our brig the noble ship would bea
wreck, crash into the hulk of the
Mary Mellus and go stuggering down
with all the crew.
One chance, and death in the wild
night gale if one of those brawny arms
failed in thethrow and the coil of rope
fell short!
High above us towered tha ship’s
bow—10, perhaps 15 feet away. 1
felt 'he stir of her coming, the rattle
of the codage, the pent in air between
the hulls—I almost said. I felt the
breathing of the ship.
Her broadside oa, we were - almost
level, and now I saw across a boiling
gulf of foaming water a face. It was
ashy under the bronze, and the eyes
seemed to burn., I saw a hand flash
in air, and something pass like an uns
coiling serpent, hissing, shrough the
air. Then I clutched the rope and
felt it cut we to my very vitals and
flung wyself forward.
A sccond over the whirlpcol and
th n the solid planks beneath my feet.
‘This little chay’s ali right,’ said a
cheery voice, and the sailor, ashy no
longer. was bending over me, I took
bis rough hand and * kiswed it. 'The
rest,” I sohbed, ‘are-they all saved?
‘AL snid the seeond wate, ‘and one
hippy boy shul fee bis mother soon
and uever run away o sea again.’
Through the mists of my tears I
saw far behind a speck in the gloomy
ocgan, the wreck of the Mary Mellus
Old Stinson sat on a coil of rope
and laughed; he was hysterical.  Qarr
and Jackson were telling the crew of
the strange ship ot our disaster. The

the

silence. He
wrecks—per-
way—but he

I think he was
weeping, for when he turned bis eyes
were full of tears, The poor Corsican
was hugzing the strange captain, who

The light was

lgllmor of the storm.

one. despaired anfl said he knew the

| was trying to escape.

He

Queer I think of him now
all the time—feel as if he was near

gave a sudden cry as a spitefal gust of
ripped it from the stick and whirled

*A ship can sec us just as well,’
*That is no

Oarr broke into & torrent of angry
words against heaven and earth, but
the captaiu silenced bim sternly, and
then the old man lifted his haggard

I had heard him in the prayer meet-
ing at home, but never such words as
We
aid no more in bitterness, but waited
He spoke of a

Tomorrow

and we should lic below the roliing
waves, for night was coming, and
wind and sea were rising. Hach
lurch of the wreck nearly sent us to

I rose on my knees, cramped . and

My eyes sought the west for soon™ the
coppery

black
saw a speck,
I looked again, and then I caught Gus

fol-
‘A boat could not live in this sea,’

said the captain, ‘and the ship must
us.

It was a ship—a grand, new
Wus
we

the
The ma'e

Strange captain, did I eay? I
thought so at first. then I saw it was
Dick Bradford! i

‘I thought I was crazy when I re-
cognized the ship, the Excelsior;’ said
our captain, ‘but when a man came
forward and took the coil of rope
from a sailor and looked across that
qulf of foam with his mother’s own
blue eyes I knew it was real and true
and my boy was trying to save his old
father, as he had tried to save a strang-
er, Giod bless him!’ 3

* . * *e

It isa May day in the orchard.
Above me is a roof of flowers and
sweectness, The treesmy father plant-
ed near a century «go are gnarled aud
twisted and cling together. The wind
comes from the harbor, ruffling my
beard, which is white as the whitecaps
on the waves, i

Flap! Flap! Flap! An. I again at
sea, oram I an old man dozing ashore?
A click? What's'that? I wake with
acry. A tiny sunbonneted figure
comes down under the trees.  Out of
the bennet look the fearless brown
eyes of the second mate, who has been
asleep in the old burying ground many
years. He was my sister Mary’s own
true husband, and they loved each other
tenderly, and she weeps always when
she speaks of him. She is so old: it
is quite a walk for her to come and

visit me now.

*Dranma says I can stop to tea, but
you must only let me Lave one piece
of cake and send me home early, and
Dicky Bradford’s tumin too.” I take
her in my arms and open the gate for
chubby Dicky Bradford, the third of
the name. = We old folks live more in
the past than the present, and this
whole afternoon I've been back half a
¢outury, getting wrecked in the Mar
Mellus,

*You come of brave folks, Dici
Bradfora, 1 s ‘and I hope you’
lo-them b Patience Stapleton

Youih’s Companion.

- *
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VIGoR

Prevents the hairfrom
Decoming thin, faded,

i?

life, It cures itching humeors,
the scalp cool, moist, and licalthy

Ayer’s Hair Viger,

Sold by Druggists and Perfumers,

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee,
Fora Lame Side, Back or Chest Shiloh's Porous
Plaster will give great satisfaction,~a5 cents,

SHILOH'S VIT

ALIZER.
Mrs. T, 8. Hawkins, Chatta; T
ihitona Vializer N4 VDY LLrET
onsider ¢ thebest r &

mec‘u:#‘ﬂ
}’S‘_{%CATARRH
" "REMEDY.

—Wide attention has been attracted

election laws lately held in New York
and_Brooklyn. Several minor officials
have been convicted and sentenc:d in

New York for violations of these laws.

the
ad-
Notice to Parents
All parents are especially
to neglect to give their children Hawker's
Colds, Croop, Bronchitis, Hoarscness, In
fluenza, ete. It is the
and a sure Cough cure. Soll everywhere
Price 25 and 50 eents a bottle.
—Ip the West India Islands, Nubia

and the Soudan whistling trees are

found, Pecul’ar shaped leaves with pods
with a split or open edge, gives the wind
chance.

YHEUMATISM CURED IN A Day.-South
A merican Reumatic Cure, for Rheuma-
tism and Neuralgia, radically cures in 1
to 3 days. Its action upon the -system
is remarkable and mysterious. It re-
nioves at once the cause and the diegase
immediately disappears. The first dose
greatly benefita. 75 cents. Sold by A.
Dixon.

by the trials for offenses against thcl

requested not |
Balsam of Toiu and Wild Cherry for Coughs |

children's favorite |

|
|

Pine
Syrup.

Rich in the lung-healing virtues of the Pine
ined with th hi

e an
properties of other pectoral herbs and barks,
A PERFECT CURE FOR

COUGHS AND COLDS
Hoarseness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throa
Croup and all THROAT, BRONCHIAL an
LUNG DISEASES, Obstinate coughs which
resist other remedies yield promptly to this
pleasant piny syrup.

PRIGE 25C. AND BOC. PER BOTTLE.

SOLD @Y ALL DAUGGISTS.

A Truly Wond
Statement !

investlgate it, by Writing to the Mayor,
Postmaster, any Minister or Citizen of
Hartford City, Indiana.

Harrroro Crry, Blackford County,
Indiana, June 8th, 1898,
South American Medicine Co. X
Gentlemen : I received a letter
from you May 27th, stating that you
had heard of my wonderful recov-
ery from a spell of sickness of gix
years duration, through the use of
Sourm Amenrioan Nerving, and asking
for my testimonial. I was near
thirty-five years old when I took
down with nervous prostration. Our
family physician treated me, but with-
out benefitting me in the least. My,
nervous system seemed to be entirely
shattered, and I constantly had very
severe shaking spells. In addition
to this I would have vomiting spells.
During the years I lay sick, my folks
had an eminent physician from Daj

.| conld read a little, and one day saw

or walk a step, and had to be lifted
like a child. Part of the time I

an advertisement of your medicine
and concluded to try one bottle. By
the time I had taken one and one-
half bottles I conld rise up and take
& step or two by being helped, and

fter I had taken five bottles in all I

it real well:~ The shaking went
away gradually, and I could eat and
gleep good, and my friends oould
‘searcely believe it was [. I am sure
this medicine is the best in the world.
I belive it saved my life, I'give my
name and address, so that if anyons .
doubts my statement they can write
me, or our postmaster or any citicen,
as all are acquaipted with my case.
I

ton, Ohio, and ¢wo from Col
Ohio, to come and examine
They all said I could not live.
got to having spells like spasms, ar
would lie cold and stiff for a
after each, At last I lost the use

my body—oould not rise from x
For Sale by AN




