
Mournful MuIIin.”
more'll four times without gittin’ 
it buck !" he bellowed, and then lie 
began on Maybelle with tongue 
and tists. They tore a half dozen 
times around the barn lloor, the 
widow getting in a few pecks at 
the Cap'll with a fork handle and 
hitting the maddened Maybelle as 
many times. Then they burst 
out into the yard.

••Mournful’ Mullen was just 
coining in at the gate. Five times 
the parade passed him, racing 
around the yard, Maybelle in those 
indescribable pants" the Cap'll 
firmly attached to her by the rope 
knotted about bis wrist running 
as he bad never run before, in an 
effort to catch up and wreak more 
vengeance.

When the widow rushed in 
front of her and threw up her 
arms with an appealing "So, boss! " 
she dodged, quavered a long moo 
and leaped the picket fence, the 
Cap'll hurdling after'her with a 
leap that, even in bis rage and 
fear, lie had to mentally pride 
himself on. Maybelle. with head 
down, took to tin1 middle of the 
main street of the village, and the 
skipper followed, his arm stretched 
ahead of him to its limit, bis body 
pulled sidewise, and taking strad
dles like a whiskered "Puss in 
Boots." Thus the two went out 
if sight under the wayside elms, 

the villagers running to doors and 
windows to behold.

Now, the first expression on 
Mournful' Mullen s face as he • 

leaned on the gate and beheld the 
the lmm gave up this amazing cow ini 

toggery and her satellite bad been ! 
mild wonder, mingled with repnof I 
for a man who would swear 
so horribly. When the parade j 
swept by him oil its second round ; 
of the yard his eyes for the first 
time in the memory of Smyrna 
lost there elongated look of solemn
ity.

When Maybelle went past the 
third time, tail over her hack and 
her new suit snapping in the 
breeze, wrinkles and ridges ap
peared on his face where there 
were never wrinkles before. The 

hide seemed to 
fists1 crackle, and then his whole face 

But as i",iV ■ softened mellowly. A moment

( Jonl inued from page -
leaving him without a word

Therefore the Cap’ll trudged 
one way. consumed by pique and 
rage that a woman should so 
.sight him: •'Mournful' Mullen 
trudged the other way. equally 
smarting under her contempt.

And as the days went past that 
feeling increased in each of those 
rugged breasts, until it became a 
desire to show the contemptuous 
woman that they were no such 
persons as she luul imagined.

Now all that Smyrna under
stood about the matter was that 
lioth Cap’ll Jotliam Sprague and 
•Mournful Mullen \v« re showing 
attentions to widow Briggs, run
ning all her errands, helping her 
at her farm-work, and in general 
acting out like two rivals who 
were dead in love.

The CSjiii remained saturnine.
Mullen remained mournful.

So it came along into August 
when the days were lmt and 
muggy, and the Hies pestered the 
bald-heads, and the careful house
wives and the cows in the pasture.

For her Jersey cow that she 
had named Maybelle, the widow 
had developed ill almost sisterly 
affection. When she saw May
belle frantically lashing herself 
in the pasture with her tail, or 
stamping in the yard to dislodge 
ilies, her heart swelled with sympa
thy. She wondered why it was 
that farmers had never invented 
anything to keep (lies away from 
vows. She laid the negligence to 
their hard hearts. It was 
same eallousness. she reflected, 
that took away the little calves 
anil gave them to the butchers for 
a few paltry dollars. She diiln t 
care what other people thought, 
she made up her mind to do some
thing to allay poor Mayladle s 
tortures. So she planned and 
stitched, and at last her invention 
was ready.

It happened that the Cap"n was 
the faithful servitor to present 
himself Hint that day

The two men hail arrived at 
that point in their relationships, 
that they glared at eaeli other | parclnnent-bke 
when they met and clenched 
behind their lKicks.
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Here’s <i Golden Opporlunilv
To buy new aud fashionable Dry Goods at 20 per cent, discount during the months of December and January 
DRESS GOODS. A large assortment to select from, including all the newest eloths and patterns. 
WRAPERETTES. 10 to 20:. per yd. Suitable for blouses, dresses, wrappers, etc.
FLANNELS. From li, to die per yd. This embraces colors such as white, red, grey, navy and fancy. 
FLANNELETTES. 41 to ! Sc. per yd. A big line of Waistings. Nothing nicer for a X mas présenté 
WHITE AND GREY BLANKETS. From 52.00 to 57.00 per pair.
SILK WAISTINGS. Including Jap lace stripe, black Jup coided silk, ap tafl'eta in all the plain colors.

Also black satin-. Ladies’ Knitted Blouse Waists in Scarlet, White and Blue.
A LARGE LINE of cloths for suitings, including best English Worsteds in blue and black. Also à lug 

assortment of Tv.eeds, Homespuns and Serges for men’s and boys' wear

Ladies Winter Coats at Cost, not,wr*:‘' menti”el
A BIG CUT IN BOOT? AND SHOES.

JOSEPH HEADERS OX,
BATI J17 RST VI LIAGE.

J. BENNET HASHEY,
GENERAL TRADING MERCHANT.

SHIPPER OF BUTTER AND EGGS. Sport-men's Supplies a Specialty.

7\ Satisfied Customer
Is ©ur Best Advertisement,

We Try To Please Everyone And Treat All Alike. 
Our Motto “Quick Sales and Small Profits.”
Our Business Methods “ Honesty and Enterprise.”

widow 
or the 

< hip'll
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stories, she gave him tits the next !Iast Ml on th,> t,,rf holding to his

as they could see, the 
inclined neither to one 
other. If she praised the 
for his good nature and

Inter and he began to laugh with 
shrill cacliiniitions like hiccups, 
and then the roars came. He 
staggered against the fence and at

moment for his awkwardness.
A coinmenation of "Moiirnfull 

Mullen s handiness was always fol
lowed by some sueli sentiment ns 
this: But, oh, that face of \ ours
would sour cream! How a man 
can go through this world and not 
laugh is more than 1 can under
stand. No wonder your first wife 
couldn't stand it 1"

When the Cap’ll presented him
self on that day, which will for
ever remain memorable in Nynirnu 
the widow was in the barn crying 
“So, boss!" in agitated tones. So 
the Cap n hastened in. He caught 
at the side of the door to hold 
himself up and stammered word
lessly in his amazement.

There stood Maybcljc arrayed 
as to her hind legs in neat gingham 
pantaloons, the waist of which was 
voluminous enough to cover her 
body to the neck. The widow was 
even then panting and perspiring 
tryipÿ to make the cow hoist her 
fore feet so that another set of 
pantaloons could lie fitted there. 
But Mayhell was snoring madly 
and trying to kick loose.

"It’s for the Hies!” exclaimed 
the widow almost in tears. "But 
she don't seem to appreciate it a 
mite, Cap o Sprague. Won t you 
lend a hand to help them on' I 
kno; she’s goin' to appreciate'em 
after she gets wonted.1’

It was the supreme test of the 
old skipper's self-control, lmt he 
mastered Ins indignant resentment 
at being asked to play lady's maid 
to a Jersey cow. First he knotted 
the end of the long halter about 
his wrist and with both hands fine 
sought to force the cow into her 
new gingham raininent. She 
stepped on his feet, site tucked one 
■oilier brass tipped horns up under 
his chin ami made him bite bis 
tongue. She crowded him and 
bunted him. And at last., while 
he was trying to tie the straps of 
the trousers over her Ixiek she 
stepped on both his feet at once 
and gave him an uppercut with 
her blunt horn that nearly lifted 
oH his head.

“There don't

sides. He rolled about with im
minent risk of living trodden un
der loot by Maytiellc. "The 
( lap'll -shouted to him for asistanccc 
lmt "Mournful .Mullen was help
less. He only rolled anil kicked 
and bellowed. And when at last 
the cow and her tow went away 
down the street Mullen crawled on 
liie hands ami knees through the 
gate and watched them out of 
sight, palpitating with laughter 
and too weak to stand upright.

The widow pummeleil him bach inlo 
consciousness as he lay gaepmg like a fish. 
•‘Go get my poor Maybelle away from that 
thief, that pirate, that rengade:" ehe «hull
ed

•‘He wanted me te get him away from 
lier!" guffawed Mullen unking bark again 
on the turf and "whickering" feebly.

But after a time her indignant reproach 
ea along him and he staggered to hia feet. 
"I’ll git her for you, Miaa Briggr." he gulp
ed. "He shan't hurt a hair on her. But 
she—hot he—He stumbled to the lenoe 
and held on and hiccupped more laughter.

He went etumbling down the road. He 
came hark half an hour later Mayhell follow
ing docilcy behind him. lie earned her 
raininent on hia arm.

\V hen he came around the corner ahe waa 
silting on the door atop t'ripping the ging
ham into breaths. He leaned egaioat a 
piizza poet and eyed her bashfully. “Aa 
1 waa aayin'," de ventured. " it don’t seem 
to lit the sect to wear —

" You jnet abet your big mouth about 
that now sod forever.:" ehe cried, 
snipping her eyee at him.

But aa ahe looked at him ene realized that 
he waa’nt “ Mournful" Mullen any longer. 
I* wee aa as though ho hsd brul.su out of s 
ehivealie. He beamed on 'her genially.

“I ain’t no hand to beat about thu bush," 
he said. “Iv’e got kind of used to helpin’ 
you ojt aron-.d this plvce and I’m roady 
t> continue al il. h e gut—well, any 
SI.'i.(O') if I sell out my farm, and l rockon 
I will, cause I don t want to be solemn any 
more. Yon know what kind cf a taruier I 
be. Now whet saV:" He beanie 1 on her 
eomo more, this Iime with anxiety.

• «•!" he aaivl aenlentiously.
j ,u .1 eel! your place the minute 

we re married":
"Before. "
"Well, then, go tend to it."*
"And if you make eny more of—-of then 

you’ll were am.!"
Then she went into the house, poked the
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Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Ready-Made Cloth
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PRICES GUARANTEED TO BE THE LOWEST.
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Photographic
Improvements

At large expense I have titled up my studio 
at Campbellton until now it is one of the best in 
the province. With the improvements installed I 
am able to do the most up-to-date work, and the 
cost is no more than you pay for the inferior.
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