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EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON ALL
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Eggs for Goods or Oash.

Butterand all Other Produce in Exchange

Nictaux Falls, May 9th, '87.

GREAT REDUCTION,

The whole Stock of

W. W..SAUNDERS

will be.sold at & Gueat lﬂ@iﬁ ~dure

ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac-
ing the following well-
selected lines:

DRY GOODS;

a Speciaity,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND

HOSIERY,

-
’

SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS

AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED GOODS, ES-

SENCES, EX-
TRACTS. ‘
AND PATENT®
MEDICINES, large
stork of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN.
WARE, HARDWARE, __AND
CUTBERY:

William Mart,
-

AND ' A . SPLENDID/
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES
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We pay duty to Canada.
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HEADSTONES, Etc. . .
Also, Curbing, Posts,Staps: Eic.

#

3

BRIDGETOWN, N 8 :

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED ) ‘

| Drysda[‘e‘ & Hoyt Bros.,

el @ A
OPPOSITE kﬂx, 4

-~

1380
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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS |

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR_

_CHILDREN OR ADULTS.
w. DO, SH%

The American

iilor.

Some of the reasons why my coats are the

BEST and MOST STYLISH -CUT:
1.
never drop down or rise up.
9
gracelul curve.
The shoglders mever wrinkie, and alw
improve on your actual build:
Every garment is made on the

olags tailors.”

{ ENTLEMEN who have fou
X being properly fitted by

(

a perfeot fit.

FOR SALE a the DRUG SPORB.

1ASTORIA, bestyS

—

HAN,|

They always fit close to the meck, and

They alwaye fit into the waist with

;yu

remises
under my OWn supervision, by first-

ndi.:iﬁwulty in
their tailors,
wili do well to cald on e and [ willl guarnntes

irite Nitae, Sulturic
Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Te Ne

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.,
THE CELEBRATED ‘

Rutier “Bugket” Okzn Pump,

—ALBO 3—

FORCEPUMDP,
with Hose attached if required.

e We -n{n‘pured to Manufacture
=—= WOODEN WATER PIPES for an-
== devdraining or conveying wnleri
——under ground. Can be delivered|
nt nny stationoen the line of Rall-|

=== way. Send for Price List.

INO TASTE! N0 SELL!

| might even hope for,
{ woman ina village ean do nothing to get

k

| them, women and girls, to sit ‘and gaze 'idly |

| Shirley herself bad visited the mills, and been

NO NAUSEX!
PUTTNER'S EMULSION

of COD LIVER
and Pancreatine

OIL

with Hypophosphites
T POl I

turgely: prescribed oy |

physicians for

Nervous Prostration, Wast- |
ing and Lung Disecases.

'89 varmoora 83 0. §
THE SHORTEST AND BEST !.(\"lai"?"’ ——
BETWEEN NOVA SCOTIA AN

THE UNITED STATES. 'PUTTNER'S EMULSION
The quickest time orly 17 hours between )':4""‘[‘.9;[;:3&"2:;:zﬁ::":;ﬂi/c:'@i:;'\;lhz:eﬂ‘.!;':

| and bent head of the woman who was %o in-

Y apmouth and Besten. .

Pon - -

| are growing fast, for “’“."EN who ll’:
| ddbilitafed, chubed by nhikillz, Rnlly [qurbs,

99+ | O¥ET work. or troubles uliar te their 591.4
i
ol

THE FAST STEEL STE AMER

o A TR INAQTT TEL,”. | For invatids tegoverivg frpm sickn s it js fof
\‘TILI, leave Yarmonth for Boston every | the greatest béuefit. . .
Wednesday and Satwrday Evenmings,
after arrival of the train of the Western
Connties Kailway. Returping, will leave
“Lewis’s Wharf, Boston, at 10 a. m., every |
Tuepday, and, Fridg , connecting at Yar-|
uth®with grate for Halifax ond Intermed- |
; | & | CHEMISTS,

Pattner’s Emulsion is fold everywhere for
| 80 cents.

Brown Bros, & Co.,

HALIFAX, N. 8.

. s B e o

intesStation

Tooth Powder, Pieree’s Medi¢ises, qu‘ﬂne,.
Vasileres, full lines, Paine's Celery Com-!
pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Eleetrie

Bd” el & B N -

The YA]{.\.R*('TH carries a regular mail to |
and from Boston, and is the fastest’ Steamer |
plying between Nova Seotia and the United |
States. Fitted with Triple Expansion En-|

| e
1

Dyes, Insect Pow
Soda, Copperas, Senna,
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs,
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, M
netic Medicines,

Blank Music Paper :\\;?

Setember, 1888,

g

rVHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
the great meliexl work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physionl De- (°
bilitys Premature Defling; -
Errors of Yolith, ang the
untold miseries consequent 4
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo.,
125 prescriptions for all disenses.

sample free to all and

men. Send pow.

y’ﬂl ng
Medical Asecgiation:

practice in
ndentiuny
Office, No. 4,.Bulfineh St.

a3

ders, Washing and Baking
Alum, Tgdige, ;Rub-
Toilet Powder,!

K e
Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bar
dock Blood Bitters, Standapd™ Pisno aod
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and

Books.
R. MORSF, x ».

“EXHAUSTED VITAUITY. |

‘Cloth, fall
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, realed. Diustrative
middle-aged
The Ggld and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the Nationsl
Address P. 0. Box 1805,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W, H. PARK ER,‘ger
uate of Harvard Medioal Collége, 25 yosrs’
Boston, who may be consulted con-
Specialty, Diseases of  Man.

At Private Salel .
Valnable Prune_ryg_gn Granville St

'I‘IIAT very superior-un'd substantially

built Two Story Dwelling, with

ontaining § acre of land, well stocked with
Pear and Plum Trees: also Stable,

Apple,
Cagringe and Wood House in good repairs

g Btectric Lights, Bilge Ieels, ete. 9
"3?: Steamer ‘"scity' :.rSSc. John "' _lenves |
Pickford & Black’s whar{ every Modday, ‘at
10 p. m., for Yarmouth .and intermedtate
orte ; returning leaves Yarmouth every
bursday, st 8 & m. .
For all other imformation apply o F.|
[CROSSKILL, Btation Ageut, Bridgetown, or to |
W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER, |
.- Seot. and Treas. Manager.

Yarmouth, April, 59,
= . S

SAUSE S - ST

- BRIDGETOWN™

., THOMAS DEARNESS.; -
Importer-of Marble

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,
. Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments ia Red Granite
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granvile 1, Bridgetom, N. §.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Teade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties érdering’
anything in the above lig can rely op havhgl

]

ITHERMAS

. The Séhoonerm

“CRUSADE,

1..S. GESNER,

E INCAKE THAN

S
S

“TILL make weekly trips between this
ort and St. John during the sea-
son, oal ing along the, river. §
Fre handled carefully.

LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.

Apply on board, or to

o,

| ambitious.  Articles of  taste, beauty and
A comfort were added yearly to the  humble

_grew the spite, the’ narrow fen

culiar liftle amusements.

ithere fo see the women's zilk colony. Wheti

‘| ment had frodden under foot the show.w

Immediate possession.
Apply to the subscriber,

Lewis A. Dickie.

Bridgetown, Jan. 30th, 1889. tf

H H BANKS,

PRODUCE_COMMISSION AGENT,

their orders filled at short notice.
.0

Bridgetown, March J0th, 89.
CARD
w- ,G' Parsms’ Bc Au,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON.' - N. 8.
| @y Office in A. BEALS STORE. 16 ¢

Parker Market Building, - ggpep STAMP
Halifax, N. 8. 3 o v

‘Bi‘ Pay. THALMAN MFG ‘C_U., BALTI-

with your name in
Fancy Lype, 25
Visiting Cards, and INDIAN INK to mark

inen; only 25 ots.(stampsi) Book of 2000

smALL RINDS OF—

GEO. H. DIXON, ,
Buidgetown, May 27th, 1889, .. #f

Farm for Sale

YH

'1 nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office. and Churches,
conaisting of about: torty-five .nores superior
goil, a thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple 'Trees of choice
seleoted fruit, and oconveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands, Is well
watered, has & .commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables. ete,,
in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

¢
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(IRLGY CARSTONE.
By ELIZA ARCHARD.

" [conTINUED,)’ ' '

CHAPTER  XV.

THE SILK'COLONY. 4

So at last, a8 always, though constantly,

working and thinking for others, calmness of |

soul came to Shirley. ooy

Was her heart brokent Well, there was
iuch laft in life still: '

It was her hard fate to be tied in this one

little village. ' Linwoad it was to be, for good

At Fngth she became more |

l warmly interested than she could ‘have be- |
VBest Livér Pili Known.” | lieved in things about her. |

The village improveimnent schome was- only 1
a part of her labors. . ‘From long habit of |
thought her ‘mind still followed the old ideals

of her unwritten poem.  She found no alm
Tne time™ yet-to begin - tlio poeny.’ |

put off still again. But meantime, following
the one golden thread of thought, she uncon-
sciously turned to women.

During the fever Shirley had found among
the villagers a poverty and an nnhnpp‘inem'
that surprised her: - Persons who have fhe |
sense Of respectability, however small, in-
stinctively put the bust foot forward. Behind |

| many a neat street garb A hungry stemach

sits and howls in secret. |

The specter of sicknesd attacked the house-
holds and shook out the hidden specters in
plain sight. Shirley perceived constantly a*
barrenness of the commonest sinall comforts,
alack even of articles of food that was pain-
ful to her. It was the case alike among the |
overworked farm wives and the idle, gadding |
village wives. Poverty she horself knew, she |
thought. But it was that independent pov-
erty which has fertility of resource, the pov-
erty which ‘whets the edge of struggle and
aspiration. From this kind of poverty every-
thing that is worth having in the world has
come.

But these women! The larger partof the
small things which Shirley thought a civil-
ized human being regarded as necessities of
life were to them wmknown luxunies. In|
such ‘a. hard, stupid poverty as this, what |
hope!? ;

Could nothing be done to help them? The
question haunted Shirley. Could they not
somehow be put in the way of helping them- |
seélvest Verily there was little that they
An untrained grown

money. - Although@@ire’ was among them |
lack of 86 manyof the small'things that make |
life desirable, yea, absolute want now and |
hen, these women had no lack of time anI
heir hands ‘It was the habit of muny of

out the window, hour after hour. A little
spasmodic, intermittent effort finished the|
small work they were obliged to do. Fér the'
rest, nothing. They hed we khowledge of |
anything better and goiucentive to action. |
That was all there was du hife for them. They
had even no appréciation that it was a sin tor
waste time so. Theiv idleness and poverty |
brought with it a poverty of .soul that was |
most hopeless of all

It was at this period -that public attention
was first heing generally called to the beauti-
ful siik weaving industry in this country,

delighted as anybody must boe with the ex-
quisite fabrics wrought there

The workmen showed her the filmy, shining
threads from which the splendid fabrics were
made. These had all to be brought over seas,
they told her. It was certain the mmlberry !
treo could be reared here at home, and the |
silk cocoons produced. The production of |
raw silk was an industry scarcely leéss beauti- |
ful than that of weaving the threads, and ro»:
munerative too. It was not done in America |
simply becawse it was not done.

One day, thinking of the idie, yet poverty
stricken women she kunew, Shirley happened {
to recall what she had heard i the silk mills’|
She put the two together. !

Once more, processes dre  dull to outsiders, |
Therefore again we skip them. There is!

| enough dullness in this world, Lord knows! |

even after we got rid of all we can.
No, we will have only results, for the pres- |
ent. The women's silk colony of Lin-|
wood—behold : not known to every |
intelligent person’ in the land! An l'ul:elli-‘
|

|

is it
gent person is one who reads newspapers.
Shirley obtained all the information pos-
sible. She planted hes mulberry shdots, she
got her cocoons and learned how to take'eare
of them. Travelers on the now much fre-|
quented road past the stone house to the vil-|
lage turned to.wateh again the noble figute |

tently busy in the grounds.’ Out there among
her silk trees she might well have béen taken
for the reincarpation of the splendid empress
who tirst introduced silk culture among her
grateful people andithence gave it to the
world.

Silk culture would have prospéred ip
America more than 200 years ago, only that
tobacco rooted it out.” It ‘did pot do so in
Linwood. Shirley expeérimented with her
mulberries and s§ilk worms tifl she was suc-
cessful. She taught the secret to the neigh-
bor women. The new and graceful employ-
ment spread-among them: At length™the
colony produced annually no inconsidepable
quantity of raw silk of an admirablo quality.

The women and children did the work. It
brought hundreds of “dallars to § goor,
stingy' little ineighborhodd. ¢ W hes
became mulberry gafdens. In truth, there
was by and by not a weed left in that regions
Linwood became prosperous, handsome 'and

bomes. The hard, poverty stricken lives of
the women blossomed out till they' became
new creatures under the magic of prosperity.
They learned how admirable a thing it is fory
a buman being to earn his own monéy and
spend it as he pleases. They tasted the sweets:
of independence. )

The villagé Wwomen sloughed off the idle-
ness of their wasted lives. In the round of.
healthy, happy, paid work they forgot the
idle talkee-talkee of othgr years. y out-
jeal-
ousies, They “could n®" longer ‘spefid time
from money getting fo indulge in ithese po-

There was another good result.

The town ] o ,general center of inter-
est, Foreigners visiting the country and
touristé'from half over the contient came

embow

th at the

vill ifself, with

and ful s

dustry thathad tontributed so

i, or atithe well %

g‘lr '?; 'ﬁlre’n‘—e'veryt.hjpg

interesting and pleasing: There came so many
that a neat and roomy hotel had" to ‘be built
to accommodate them. .1t was kept by our
friend Mis’ Simpkins. The march of improve-

dow with the box of bhckihgnui_bwoqlothu

The numerous visitors' to ‘the-silk colony-
became a source of revenue to the village. It
was' suddenly discovéred, tao, by -and by,
‘that Linwood 'had exceptional advantiges as
a summer resort, g

Nor yet was this all. *With t of
good times came betterfood,

‘and more happiness to
bands and sons who had been wont to spend
their hours and their earnings too much mi
from home, waked up &'admny to find ho
had groywn attxactive, befo wi

of it‘.l There was music, Mw:gm
and games in their-own’ g 6f evenings,
They also found pretty maidens and, neat,
cheerful matrons there. They. found thems
selves ‘e ngly ‘astonished to discover~a
remarkable fact—there was more fun at
home than any where else.

The impulse of the ordinary woman who
earns money, is to use it first to adorn her
person, next her home. Neither fs this a
wicked impilse. It'is not even _an unwhole-

Linwood women were ordinary.” They
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Linwood homes. Hus- | |

were exceedingly ordinary. Therefore they
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¥
@ st theniselves, then their homes.
§ stirnulus that money of their own,
il unication  with minds outside of
Ml gave them; they, too, waked up to
brtant facts. They learned how far
bday they were in their sociul ways,
Mikekeeping. They took to improved
k. There bad been bitter quarreling
artburning, family rows, in short,
Linwood household before, because
] atloubted preference of the masculine
liouse for., the. grocery and rum

A &

decord
With ¢
and ¢d
their

some i1l

behind
their b

*on %<
o mothers and danghters made now
the astotnding discovery that wives and chil-
d, pretty healthful homes, music
yet harmless home amusement,
re attraction for men than even a
Wives ‘and daugliters have tho

ol

run sh

inside
masoulifis animal, if they only had sense

b %0 keep it.

‘g-. Liad heard temperance lectures
thme the noble red man gave up
cpdered to the, while man. Yet

here, right under their noses, was a temper-

ance' lecture worth more thamn all the rest,

How odd they had neyer thought of it be-

fore!

So Linwood was transformed, wholly and
fagever,

It was in very, truth Shirley who &id all
It was over again what George Morrison
had read to her from the enchanted life of
Joan of Arc:

“Daughter of Geod, all things were under
her,"”

Was it not sog

To accomplish worthy aims, three things
are necessary: Unselflshness, singleness of
prarpose and eternal enthusiasm.

Shirley gave ap her village school at length.
She gave it into the hands of one of her best
pupils. So from the master to Shirley, from
Shirley to the favorite pupil, the school was
handed down and kept ranning on worthily
in the wise old ways

Shirley had other work that was more re-
munerative, and that was forced on her al-
ways as the fizst consideration. With all she
had on her hands, it was Leér steady regret
that she found no time to do her best at any-
Night. never closed in on her and
found her free from a care for the nexv day.
She never had one week to rest.

She bad now & modest yet solid distinction
as a writer. The ideals in literature thut she
had set before her as peerless statues when
she was 10, were locked away from bhuman
sight. ‘Out of the fullness of the practical
knowledge she had gained inher years of
toil and trial, she wrote now. It was e '
this featurc that made ber work of ;ﬁl
value fur everyday teading, ' People are glad
to read that which belps them practically.

But she wroté no more poetry.

- . *

oug
" Lin

» -
Linwood had indeed changed since we knew
it first. Now it had a railroad. Trains daily
went thundeting pdst the old stdne house, till
its very walls shook, Little regard bave iron
and steam for beauty in naturc. They laugh
o scorn sentitental miemorias " The old mill
whas pullel down by the rallway company.
The iron tracks followed the bed of the pict-
uresque mill race. They cut through the
heart of the ¢lump of graceful swaying wil-

| lows, the very willows: under which Shirley

had sat while the master read to her the mar-
velous story of Joar of Arc.

Even so the iron had cut through the heart
of Shirley’s romance. Even so, God help us!
the iron pierces the soul of us all, avery one.

And one fine morning Shirley waked and
remembered she was 30 years old.

The brothers and sisters were nearly all
wen and” womeun .now. Alice, the youngest,
was 14 Harry was 17. These two were
especially near to Shirley. They had bung
about her neck in their helpless babyhood.
Fatherless, worse than motherless, they bad
only this tall, strong sister to cling to.

During these years so many minor inci-
dents had happened in the Carstone family
that it has not been possible to keep up with
them all. It was well Shirley's worldly
prospects had brightened. As the children
grew older the need of money to educate
them, to start them in life, increased con-
stantly. Shirley worked and planned with-
out ceasing to meéet the demand. It gave her
steady pridé and pleasure that she was able
to do so.

The children Yollowed each his natural
bent, no two of them alike. Percy, who had
been so fond of studying the ways of birds
and insects, developed into a naturalist. He
was a slender, handsome youth, devoted to
his studies with enthusiasm.

Pet, otherwise Master Franeis Peyton, sur-
prised the family by saying deliberately one
day:

“Shirley, | wemt to go %o West Point. I
bave made up my mind soit.”

His mother loaked at him in amazement.

“Great guns! Pet,”said Percy, “you're fool-
in'.. 'Youuiind when Jou uséd to bold your
hands over your ears and run and hide your
head in the pillows when father was teaching
Tem to shoot  at a mark? Ifi you wént into
the army, somebody might fire off a shooting
cracker close to your ear on a Fourth of July
—what'd you do thea?”'

“I've made up my mind I want to go to
West Point,” was all the answer Pet made.

Shirley was the ‘magician who did every-
thing for everybody io thé Carstone family.
Her brother got his wish.  Children develop
in''unexpected ways, sometimes. Pet, the
tintid, the delicate “girl boy” of the Carstones,
beeaime thesoldier. A gallant soldier he made,
too. St y enough, he was daring to
recklessness. Of all the four sons e was the
one who in manhood most reseribled their
brave, dashing father.

With Tomand Brownie Shirley had most
trouble. Brownie wasa dancing; springing,
merry little cricket of a creature, as full of
life: as a squirrel,as mischievous. too. She
was a very pretty girl, with browr
eyes, crisply curling  black - hair, clear, ivory
tinted skin, nose ‘faintly “tip-tilted,” and lips
like o scarlet cherry. ' She was diuch admired
and sought after.

.. Given her.own way in all things, and Miss

Browni¢ at 18 was the most charming young:
lady in the werld... But given not her own
way, she make the household bum to a
degree beyonil the supposed capacity of
gentle young ladydém.
There was inrorn in poor Browaie a

sionate fondness for things beautiful’and ar-
tistic.  Had her father lived her tastes would

. bavd been gratified, and Brownie would have
been happy. ~As' it was, she chafed with bit-

ter impatience against the Carstone poverty.
She longed to woar brighf jewels and pretty
dresses, to get' away from Linwood, the méan
and .the narrow.’ ‘And beitig not of the
berpic turn, she only stayed there and fretted,
instead of ‘tryiug to work out her wishes for
herself. 3

As Linwood became larger, and wealthy
visitors and residents were attracted thither,
and Brownie mingled with: them, the desire
to see the gay world grew on her till she was
not am agreeable young lady to live with,
Horeonstant song, daily and nightly, was:

ST wish we’could have things like other

le.” ; F J

Her brother Tom made acquaintances that

were not gopd for him. . In those soft, green

years this was the besetting sin of the honest, .

blundering fellow., Ha was perpetually get-
‘ting into scrapes, and Shirley was perpetually
helping him; out. "When Tom was 22, old
: h to have some semse, there came to

siduously. ‘
Heedluluqﬂ:em- house to take Tom

up to him as to a demigod.
Mr. Wabbnobbs talked 'vaguely but mag-
nificently of the west and western mines, till

 Tonvtoo began to sigh to bave things like

other people. He was dazzled with the’gor-
geousness of his new fri He was aflame

are neat, handsome and merry-—

ack all the time with the average |

BST.
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| with a fever to go west and make his fortune
in the mines. The acquaintance progressed
rapidly to intimacy, till one day Harry said:

“He's & beauty, no mistake, that new beau
of yours, isn't bo, Brownief”

“Who is it now!” asked. Shirley.

- “Don’t you know? 1t's that new fellow that

Tom goes -bumming and chumming with. |
That Mr. Wabbnobbs.” ;

CHAPTER XVI i

.. Tom made a little journey with his delight-

ful new friend. When they started he had
in hiscaro $300 belonging to Mis' Simpkins.
It was to make the last payment on a snug
property that frugal minded dame
bougzht. - She sent the money to the city by
Tom, rather than by the United States mail
gervice, because “it was safer.”

At the endof a week’s time Tom came |
bome. He looked wretchedly forlorn, some- |
how, and down at the heel and unhappy. |
His mother and sisters were sure he must
have been sick. They pitied him very much. |
His nerves seemed out of order. T

‘Phe duy after he came bome a lady called |
to see him on business. It was Mis’' Simp-
kins. He turned pale when he saw her. |

“It’s curious, but I hain’t got the receipts
for miy $500 yot, Tom,” said this business wo-
man. “They’'d orter have come by mail the |
next day.” ‘

Then there was o time. After a world of
shuffling, stammering and growing red in the
gaco Tom made out to let ber know that he
bad lost her money—had his pocket picked on
the train. {

Shirley spoke up instantly. |

“Don’t be uneasy, Mrs. Simpkins; you will
not lose anything. It shall all be paid back
to you to-morrow, every dollar,

The storm cloud that had been about to
burst was blown away. Mis' Simpkins
bemmed and hesitated, and finally con-
cluded: ‘

“"T'was my hard airnin’s—hard and honest.
I reckon you ean make it good between ye.” |

“That we can and will, Mrs. Simpkins.” |
said Shirley

Mis’ Simpkins took her leave right pleas-|
antly. “Now, Tom,” said Shirley. Tom
looked as if bhe wished the floor would open |
and take him in, |

Ihen he made a clean breast of it. He had |
had'to meet his friend Wabbnobbs at a cer-|
tain place. The friend was late, but there
were two men betting on an amusing little
game. It was afascinating game. Tom be-|
came intensely interested, and had a chance |
to win 8500. He was about to stake Mis’
Simpking' money. The overwhelming Mr. |
Wabbnobbe came in at that critical moment, 1

Ho advised against it.

“Better not do it, Tom,” he said ; “your wo-
men folks at home wouldn’t like it.” ‘

Though the honest and friendly Mr. Wabb- |
nobbe had dropped this remark to dissuade |
Tomfrom betting, it had precisely the oppo-!
sito efTect. !

Tom lost all his own money and Mis’ SBimp- |
kins’' too. |

He might bave run away. Wabbnobbs of- |
fered to lend him meoney, and to stand his |
friend still. But he had a sense of honor. |
No Carstone had ever been a coward or &
thief. He came home like a man, but a very |
miserable one. i

“I'm going to turn over a new leaf, Shir-|
ley,” said be; “I'm going to earn my own liv-
ing, like a man, and help you.”

“When? said his sister. Shirley had grown
a little sarcastic of late years.

“Now,” replied the young fellow, emphat-
ically.  “I want to go west—away west, and |
not come back till I've made my fortune. |
Pve always wished to go west. - All I want is |
money enough to take me there—not enough
to bring me back. 1 want to' know for cer-
tain nobody will send me money to come
back with. If I knew I couldn't get home
whenever ( felt like it I think it would be
better for me.”

Shirley meditated.

“Then west it is, Tom, on your own terms,®
said she at last.

So for the present honest, blundering Tom
Carstono disappears from this history. He
had his wish. Shirley did'all to equip him
comfortably and send hkim away happy. The
last words between sister and brother at the
parting moment were these:

* 4] shall rely on you, Tom.”

“I will not fail, Shirley.”

8She had taken on herself additional burden |
enough in helping Tom through his troubles, |
But there was Brownie, too. Browniowas as |

good for nothing a pretty girl as ever made |
herself a nuisance to a devoted sister. She |
was more troublesome than any of the boys
She was given to exploiting herself in wild,
unheard of ways. “for the fun of it.”

Meantime Shirley did her best to get pretty
dresses for Brownie, and gratify her expen-
sive whims. She loved this thoughtless, win-
some sister, and it hurt her affectionato heart
to see the girl unhappy and so discontented.
But Brownie grumbled on:

“I wish the time would come when I could
md ten cents without feeling guilty,” she |

“Here's ten cents,” says Shirley. “Go and
spend it now, and dont feel guilty in the
Jeast.”

“Oh, you know what I meant. What's the
use of all this skimping? Other people who
are no better off than we are have beautiful
things. [t makes one feel so mean to be tied
down here all summer, when the other girls
can have pretty new things and go away for
trips and have some pleasure.”

“Why, ¥ don't know,” said Shirley. “I
think it's rather jolly to he saved all that fuss
and bother. Nothing is expected of you.
You' can earn your own money, and you
needn’t spend it for a carriage and - horses be-
cause Mrs. Smith has one.”

“There you go again,” said Brownie. “Why
must you always bé talking about earning
money, and letting people know you work?
Pm sure you could buy whatever you wanted
to and get trusted for ‘the pay. Then if we
were poor nobody would know it.”

“What a head there is upon this girl's
shoulders, now! Bat, my child, nobody de-
ceives the world in that way. Murder will
out. Father used to say you eouldn’t make a
med] bag stand up when it was empty.
You'll have to pass for what you are worth,
Brownie.” - 2

“Then I won't,” spoké up the little sister.
“Am I going to let the Frobisher girls know
my silk dress is an old one colored and turned
and made over on a sham skirt, when they've
got new ones all round? Yes, and that I
made it myself? I'll die first!”

“I should think you'd be rather d of
it,” replied Shirley, simply. “And 1I'm sure
they see through the sham and laugh at you
for it. A square out and out poverty that
pays its modest, way as it goes istem times
more dignified thau the poverty that triesto
pass for riches,”

“Shirloy, dou't preach. It's uabecoming to
you.. Why didn’t you marry a rich man and
hélp your fawmily oh.”

“? never saw one I'd have,” said Shirley,
‘laughing.

“Then I'm sure it was very ungrateful of
you, taking your own head for things in that
way. ' Other girls get rich husbands. ‘I de-
clare it's what I mean to do myself. . I won’t
live on in this mean, stingy poverty. The
first rich man that comes along—you mark
it!—I'll have him though he's .four times a
widower and 100 years old, and takes snuff.
And I don't care!” sy

At that Shirley wehed in earnest.

“Don’t do that,
do you'll be sorry for it all your life.
woman can make no

me hear that again.” . .
“Howglp you know so
ley? You never caved for any man. A man
wouldn’t dare to make love to you.
Shirley laughed again. -
*“My prophetic soul tells me,” she replied.

was preachbd to her.

Mr. Wabbnobbs did not go westward with
his friend Tom. ' Wabbnobbs lingered. The
air of Linwood agreed with him. By and by
it could not be denied that he began to hover

| with bor glitter
gumption I give

| that's &

| by

rownie,” she said. If you

wuch about it, Shir-

That was one sermon Brownie got. Another

N

in an offish way around Brownie, The girl
half encouraged him, “for the fun of it.” The
children, Harry and Alice, madé merry im-
mensely over Brownia's lover.
“He makes me think of Mother Goose,” said
Alice.
A little pig found a fifty dollar note,
And purchased a hat and a very fine coat.
“[t's the beauty of him that takes me,” said
Harry. “His false teoth waltz up and down
in his mouth every time he talks. When he

/
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gets elogquent, I can’t keep my eyes off those |

teeth.  They flip up and down with every

word, and fascinate me, like the Ancient |
r's glittering eye. I'm all of a tremble |
r they'll shoot out into Brownie's lap.”

Marine
for fea

“And he's got sleeve buttons made of Red
sea pebbles, that look like pig's eyes,” added
Alice, “Yes, ho's a beauty.”

Mis' Simpkin: came in at that moment.
The children went on with their chaffing.
Harry jiked to tolk learnedly.

Mis’ Bimpkins tobk on her business face,

“Taoil you what, children, a rich hushand
ain't to be sneezed at, 1 can tell you, if he has
got sLore teeth.  What else did the Almighty
give a girl good looks for, ['d like to know, if
twan't h a rich man?

“fiear, hear!” sald saucy Harry. “Apr
girl is wasting the gifis of Providence
doesn't use her good jooks
band.”

Mis’ Simpkins scorned to
ruption

i
wil
preiey
they didn’t hit it toget
know why. She was a lovin’ kind o person,
all for kissin’an’ that.
over and petted. Ho—he wasn't that sort,
you know.”

“Never do for
chievouw iy. Drowiie
without the kissing, 1

“Especinlly with tl
put in Harry.

“Yes,” says Alice. “Iiow Brownie's bheart
would ache, to be sure; she’'d pine away and

»

“That's what his (ust wife did,” continued
Mis' Simpkins. just up and died. He
drinked a good d n them days, though he's
quit'that now. That msde him more ‘urri-

4 1t
O Cald

to cateh a rich hus-
notice the. inte

i Benco V5

mtinued

y
Oy

time,”

abbnobbs in lis
“She
pied pony,

she «

e
Pr

]
i
'8 W

woimnan, ty as a bu

ar, SOINEROW

1

i wHic, aid
nover

var

ol ¢

it she

The 0ld Doctoys

Drew blood, modern doctors cleanse-it ;
heénga the ingteased demand fov Altera~
tives. It is now well known that most
diseases are due, not 1o ov ul‘-&-‘.hll:l(iance.:

| bufto ifpurity, of ‘the Biogd ; and it
is egually well attested that no blood
medicine eflieacions as Ayer’'s
Sarsaparilla.

“ One of my childrgn had a large sore
break  out :on the leg. We applied
simple reu for a while, thinkin
the sore wonld shortlv heal. Butit gre
worse.  We sougld medical ady ice, and
were told that an meaedicine
Was noecessary Sarsaparilla
being '

Recommended
above all others, we used it with mare
velons results. The sore healed and
health and strength rapidly return
—J. J, Armstrong, Weimar, Texas

“T find Ayer's Sarsaparilla to be an
admirable remedy for the cure of blo d
diseases, I prescribe it, and it does the
work every time.” — E. L. Pater, M, D.,
Manhattan, Kansas.

“ We have sold Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
here for over thirty years and always
recommmend it when asked to name the
best blood-purifier.”” — W. T. McLean,
Druggist, -Augusta, Ohio.
rer’s ingdicines continue to be the
'y nedies in spite of all com-
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Ayer's Sarsaparilia,

Pr. J. C.

| Price #1; siz bot

EPARED BY
Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,

e, Worth 85 a bottle.
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I don't |
BShe liked bein’ mado |
Alice, mis- |
|

could get on
]

waltzing falw teeth,”
L ' |

table, I reckon. He"s mild-man . nough
now, but he's got | ;

“Providence mad
claimed Alice, [-1
‘pizen’ in ber, t00.”

“But he was always a
tinued Mis’ Simpkins.
doos.”

“Do!” murmured wicked Harry.

Mi¥ Simpkins still showed her lofty superi-
ority to these naughty interruptions.

“It ain't well for females to be alone in the
world. I know whant it is to be a lone wo-

zen in him
‘e for one another,” ¢

1

HE4r¢ i
Drownos

o,

good pervider,”

“Give the devil his

man—not bat what it's a good lonesome, |

sometimes, I will say that.”

Alice—Browni
der too live alone. aren’t you Brownie?

“Alli T've said Mis npkins,
raising her that Bence Wab!
ain’t to be grinnad hy theni that’s got
toctt %

Harry
anyhow

WL,

B, b iedd

got t
Vol € nebbs
at

--M Wabbne

* continued Mis' Simpkins, fixing him

her back ou the gifts of Providence when |
they fly in her ain’t han'some,
¢ But if a man wus a good per- |
vider, and had a plenty, I wouldn't keer if he |
was Lumbly as the tongs—I'd take him.”

That was Mis' Slinpikins sermon.

The children laughed beyond reason, and |
teased Brownio incessautly about her good |
pervider,. But nobody dreamed of anything
serious. In earnesi, the Carstones would al- |
most as soon have thought of marrying their
gister to Rip the tranip. !

Rip was now a d(istinguished and rising
thief and burglar. No influence could reach
him. There was a wildness iu him that noth- |
fng could t: He a picturesque look- |
ing desperado, too, with tawny bair and |
flashin: white teoth, His frame was well|
knit: io wns lithe and graceful as a panther. |
When t Drownie in the village street, |
he shot a ial it her from his daring yet|
furtive oyes that made her uncomfortable. |

Bhe was beginningto be afrail of him, with :

1
face., =zle

was

met

|
Z scamp entered the stone |

Whethor he entered a house |

young
houz a
day or night this estimable former ac- |
1 ia not knock at the door

his way. '

lone. He asked for some- |
iho gave him some bread and |

quaintance of curs
first It was

Brownie w
thing to eat. KB

“] don't wan
piece of pie

“We don't
Brownie. *(

He canie close t
his kot breath u;
beneath bhis glowing eyes.

“Don't you be so sassy, or the bad man’ll
come and carry you off, and hide you in the
wonis. He wouldn't stop much to do it
now.”

She was frightened, and showed it. He
saw it and laughed. Then he said: i

“Don't he skeered. Where's your sister?
She'll give me some pie, I know.” i

She pointed out toward the ds in
silence. She was only too glad to bo rid of
him. He wheeled in the direction of her
finger, and was gone. He was quite respect-
ful and humble to Shirlry.

“There's something you ought to know, |
missiz,” he began ot ondh. “That there |
Wabbnobbs—he's & courtin®'your sister in |
earnest. He's got a wife and children now,
out there where he's been in the west. I've |
seen 'em many o time. He's got money, |
though. Iow did ho get it? He got it by |
swindling his pardner. Derned if he didn'! |
He went back on his pard.” ‘

Shirley smiled at the solemn enormity |
which this offence had assumed in the mind |
of the vagabond.

“] dare say your're right, Rip,” she an-
swered, gently. “I believe you. It’s kind of |
you to tel! me of it, and ¥ thank yeu, but
there's no danger to Brownie. She wouldn't
look at Wabbnobbs.”

“There's something olse you'd ought

ant pie.” |
pie at our house,” replied
Yo awdy,”
» her, so close that she felt |

know, too,” continued Rip, presently. “I |
never go back ona friend. But this chap's |

no friend of ming. Idon't associate with a
feller that'll steal from his pard,” said: Rip,
with magmficent scorn.  “I hate him!” he ex-
lalinéd, througlh his teeth. There was ‘&
viciousness about him that seemed uncalled

for. |

“Well# asked Shirley.
“'"Twas Wabbnobbs™ took Tom into that

club house where he lost. Mis’ Simkins' $500. l

Wabbnobbs got half the money.”

Now Shirloy was intercsted.

“Is that really true?” she asked.

#] saw ‘e make tho divwvy.”

Shirley considered. :

#And it looks to me like, a feller who will
serve that trick on a greeny whose sister he
wants to marry, ain’t just the feller to have
fur a brother-in-law iin a hizh toned family,”
remarked Rip, virtuously. ;

]t looks to me exactly that way, %00,” said
Shirley. “I'mglad you told me this. But
really there is nothing in that about Brownie,
nothing at all.”

Rip was only half satisfled. He shook his

head. ;
«I don't know about shat, missiz.. Anyway,
if I was you, I'd look a leetle out.

A : often turns out to be
3 I that seems to be in fun

marry a man she’s notin love with. If she
does, she's tolerably sure to find somebody
she is in love with afterwards. "And it won't
be. her husband. But the true knight will
{ come too late. No, no, Brownie. Never let

heu;u-t."
He started to go. Then he came back.
“You won’t say anything to—to your sister
that T told you this? She might think I was
mﬂh‘ﬁ .

Shiriey looked at him curiously.
h But what do

vit” |

% & fragile flower, too ten-

ye, “if Brownie'sgot the |
edit for, she'll ot turn |

| stones is
| think
| dovil

Jacat, | I
¢ that” said he. “Gimme & |
| W

non her chebk, and cowdred | )

“grE HERE, MISS BROWNIE.”
“Why can't we have things like other peo-
ple?” 1 would sell my soul to Old Nick for

would get the best of the bar-
1 & voico near her, very coolly.”
Wahbnobbs who spoke. He looked

Miss Brownie,”

+

said bhe, in &
me, “suppose the devil

ake that remark and should
vou at your word ¥’

had heard
| come end tak
RVIL
IZ'3S FORTUNE
came once more
very lohg
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dterwerd,;

TO BROWN

{ Suirley. e wore a

«Missiz,” said he, “she’s went and done it."
“What do you mean

“Brownie's run away with Wabbnobbs. ™

“Oh, no, Rip, she only weut down to Lin-
wood an bour ago.”

“She took the train into Chesterton. He'll
meet her there, and thei're 2 mar-
ried this day. I heard ‘em planuing it yes-
terday.”

Shirley turned pale at that.

“Is this true!” she asked.

“ft's the God's truth I tell you. I'd have

siv o %
mng o we

| como to you st might, but I didn't think

she’d bave the sand to do it. I thought she’d
weaken at the last minute.”

Shirley was stunned. - For once in her life
she was at a loss.

“Oh, what shall I do?” she éxclaimed.

“Take the next train and go after her.
Here's where you'll find her,"—holding s
card. “I know my gentleman’s places. Catch
her before they are married. Show him this
Jetter from his wife. I stole it from him.
Come, shin out lively, now!”

There was 1o time to lose. Rip's advice
was plainly sound. She was off like the wind.
“Say, missiz, you won't give me away!”

“Sgrely nct; I1) do anything for you. IfI
can only savo Brownie!”

“Because,” said Rip, “a feller don't jist like
to bave & gal down on him.”

But Shirley was away already.

“Game!” said Rip to himseli. “Them Car-

-ame to the backbone. But I didn's
wr one would do it. The listle
If it hadn’t been for his money she
wouldn't have wiped ber feet on him. No,
by zo!l!  She wouldn’t have married him no
MoT ha would marry me? S’pose she
had o with me? Sbe'd bave °
y andsome man.”
ve s jaunty twist to his old slouch
traightened himself up.
“There aint - worse men than me, I
reckon. but I flatter myself there’s worse
ookin’ ones, he's t'other way. There
may be worse men inthe world than him,
but I'm goll dinged if I believe therc's. many
worse lookin’ ones.”

“@oll dinged” was the favorite Linwood
swear word.

Rip's bad news was all too true. Brownie
had gone. - Shirley followed by the next
train, her heart in her mouth lest she should
be too late.

She went to the placeto which Rip bad
| directed her.

Brownie was there alone. Bhe started
when she saw Shirley, and made as if to run
away.’ Then sho sat stilland put on a deflant
pout.

“Are you married " asked Shirley.

“No‘" ’

“Thank heaven!” exclaimed Shirley.

“But I'm going to be in half an hour.
Don’t say a word; it won’t do any good.”

“You goose, you! Themai's got a wife al-
ready.”

man}

Now

“I don’t believe it.”

“Here's a letter from her. She tells him
the children have *he whooping cough. She
want's some mongy. It's regular matrimo-
nial affection, you see; no doubs about it
Or, if you doubt it further, I have seen a
man who knosws the whole family.”

;- Brownie snatched the Jetter.
i “Lot me sec!” she exclaimed.

She looked at-it and groaned aloud.

“She begins it *My dear Bill,’ and she spells
‘dear’ d-e-c-r, and she writes ‘Bill' with a
little ‘b'— My deer bill.’”
| “My deer bill” came in at that moment.
I"Brownie glared at him.
| “You've gova wife already.”
| “It's no such thing*

“But it is. I.0ok here at'‘this letter from

| her. You really must excuse me, Mr. Wabb-

| nobbs, but I couldn’t think of marrying a

man whose wife has no more respect for him

| than to call him Bill with & little b.”

| Then Shirlsy spoke. . She said only a fow

| words, but they were her kind of werds. He
wilted under them as if he had been scorched.

| He even sought to excuse himself.

| . “8he was very willing to go with me,” he

| muttered sulkily: “It was her fault as much

. asapine.  Your sister”——

i Brownie whirled on him in a fury.

| “Oh, the shame of him{" she exclaimed.

| “Hear the man! Te blame it on a woman!

| You're mean all through.”

| ' And again she exclaimed, rather unreason-

| ably, it must be confessed:

“To blame it on a woman!”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Certain Cure.

A cure for Cholera Morbus. A positive
cuve for this dangerous complaint, and for
all acute or chronic forms of howel com-
plaint incident to summer and fall is found
in Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry, to be procured from any Druggist
or medicine dealer.

SIS TIPS — S

~Ff it rains—well ! If it shines—well!
This is the contented man’s feeling. He
leaves the skies and clouds with Him who
manages them far better than short-sighted
mortals eould, *I wish you a %;od day.’
said, the divine to the L. e answer
was, * Sir, every day isa good day to me,
for God sends it.”.




