. ——————— " ~—

§ & CAPS

JARGE VARIETY,

Oxford, Dolly Vatrden, Duke
r other

styles (o numerous €0
the Monarch Bhakspeai e Paper
for its perfeet fit and n'lu‘u‘.»’f&f!’.

full lin®' of Gents. l"urmnhi‘lng

1, Switches in Jute and Linen,
ir's and small wares. Ladies,
ms BOOTS & SHOLES, worked

5 and OTTAMANS.

Vhite andcolored, plain, striped
‘ottons—in bleached and wun-
ck & Miiler's White Cottons,
tngs, &e.

is “Small Profits and quieck
stock shall be sold at the lowess

cost,

swore on the cornet of Water
y and opposite H. O’Neill's Mar-

laken for the elegant “Davis
"which b # been so_celebrated
tes, a sample of which can he
For price and conditions en
riber.

JAMES BRADLEY,
8t. Andrews.

Eotice.

of 1 ious aceident occurring
leaving obstructions en the
alks ; the public are hiereby no-
iny person leaving rubbish or
the streets or side walks in this
jeculed on the penalty aecording

wrews 20th Nov., 187.2
THOMAS HIPWELL,
Conunisstoner Disirict No, 1.

LIC NOTICE

ythat the following Non-Res;~
in the Parish of St, George, has
mder for the year 1872, and
t, together with the cost of ad-
aid withid thiee months from
wiid be sold aceording to law : —
ison Property........ $3.40
RONALD CAMPBELL,
L, 28, 1872, Coliector,

INGOU ' TEA.

rojan’ from Londen
& lalf Chests good Congoe

J. W, STREET

G MACIIINES.

Y FAMILY SHOULD HAV E
original Weed Sewing
Machines.

ted Machines are now on sale o

where the public are invited to
for themselves,

JAMES sToer,
Agent.

Farm for Sale,

er offers for sale his Property at
hich cemmands a splendid view
dy Bay, the Islands and sur-

The place is pleasantly situ- *

i the shore of thg Bay, the Naint
thro gh it, rem}vriug it & most
r residence and farm, in a plea-
nd, within six miles of the town
The farm conta.ns 100 Acres,
are under cultivation; cuts ¢5
good puastureage, is well watered
fenced ; on the premises are
relling House, with two large
uses,
will be sold with or without the
her particujars, apply as the
g, or to

JAMES ORR, Jz,
3. on the premiscs,

BLACK TEA.
“Pointer’ from New York,
} SOUCHONG rEA.
ond or duty paid at lowest rates
TOND CLEWLEY & CO.
St Stephen.

[IIANGE HOTEL,

‘ King Street.

Stophen W I3
J. NEILL, Proprictar.

‘amada Ale.
} Canada-Biter Ale.
2. 3. W. STREEF

hereby given, that His Excellency
nor Gemeral, by an Order in Coun-
+.the 26th mstant, and under the
d in him, by the2nd Seetion of the
ap. 10, has been pleas=d to order
i the following articles be transfer-
of goo's which may be imported
e of duty, viz :
1and Wollen Netting and Flush,
wufacture of Gl ves and Mitts.
By Command,
R. 8. M. BOUCHETTE,
Commissioner of Customs,

Original issues in

ot o ety

——W—*»-‘-——&ﬂ

e r—

DR I s g g

v

Poon Condition
Best copy avaifable

- @he St

.

PUBLISHED BY A. W.SMITIL] -

o B

E VARIIS SUMENDIM EST OPTIMUM.—('ic

)

{

|82 50 PER ANNUM IN\ADVANOE

No 18

SAINT AND

4 B
VA e e

M .'IK‘, 1873.

4

Bi:ANK OF
British North America.

Head Office---London, England.

3 CAPITAL
One Million Peunds Sterling,
($5,000,000.) :

Fifg - Ttarest =

ON ‘S8PECIAL DEPOSITS.

Drafts jssued on St. John New York, Boston
Pertland, also in Ontario, Quelge, Nova Seowia,
Great Dritain and Ireland, France, Australia,
Culifornia and Britwh Columbia.
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AGEXT,'St. Andrews,

* THE STANDARD.

"F'ise ALDiNE for Mayis the most brillian-
number of this soperh magazine ever issved.
It opers with a magnificent marine picture,
“The Lee Shore,” by M. K, L, de llass, who
stands, by grneral consent, at the head of the

" marine painters’ of ‘America, and who has
never dond anything so fing as this drawing.
The fury of the winds and wgtors that have
driven the good ship from her course on the
terrible Jee shore is rendered with wonderful
breadth aud vigdr, and vividly reculls the
dostiuction which o Intely overtook the ill-
f ted “A:lantic. We turn from this dreadful
struggle of .the elements to a delicious draw
ing after the original of Monginot. It is
eutitled ‘“Uubidden Guests,” and reprosents a
group of kittens ba thes table of ar epicure

* aod making havoe smong the dishes One,
bas upset the milk eup, and is licking up the
river of cream | another has found something
toits tuste in an overturned cup; while o
third, the most mischievous of all, has gone
for  plate of lobsters, ‘which .is about to b~
dashed t0 pieces on the floar. We bave next
“A Trout Brook,” by Casilrar—a glimpe of a
roaring torrent, that goes winding and dashing
on its way through the breezy woods, which
the angler will by unwilling to leave as leng

” a8 the trout i g, as they must there. There
aro besides six spirited. illustrations of New
Cuicago ; the first, a full drawing, being a
noble architectural viow] of the “New I’ost
Office,” a magnificent structure—and the
others eimilar views of the principal publie
buildings of Chisago as the “Pacifie Hotel”
the *Michigan = Southern and; Rock Island
Passenger Depot,” the “Chamber of Com-
werce,” and the buildings of the “Times” and
“[ribane™ newspapers.  Chieago ought to be
proud when it se~s what it lias done for itself,
and what THE. ALDINE has done for it ‘in
giving such wide pictorial carreniy to these
moouments of its pluck and enterprise.; There
is also an admirable view of * Tlie'Drusenfull,”
a noted fall in Thuringin; and a charming
illustration by Dore, imbJed with that grace
which he kuowa 8o well how to infuse into his
pictures when - the - sobjett jdemnnds. These
are some of the” misterpicces, for speli _they
aip, in this monthly gallery of the world’s Art
The Literature of tha May vamber is as good
os ususl. Miss Lucy Ellen Guernsey eon-
tributes an amusing social sketch, eptitlgd

> =Mr. Bousal’'s’ Match-Making.'* aad Mise

e r—

Kate
French
Mr, W. W. Bailoy ins ajpleasant little esiny
on “The Flowers of May;" Mr. Frank
Jocolyn a mqna papergon “L'oe’s Karly
Loems,” which pre almast anknown; aad Mr
Ilenry M. Swith tells ue all:about the rapid
rise and growth of ‘New.. Chicago.” The
poems are “[{ow*hie* Savid ‘St. Michdel's,”
u ringing ballad of Cliarleston before the war.

Ly Mre. M, A. P. Stapsbury. and “May,” s,

duinty little lyric by Mr. Ilenry Richards.
The editor gossips about *“The Lee Shore)”
“A Traut Brook,”*The Pine Marten,” etc.,
nud discusses that important question, *What
shinll we Name the Buliy *°  Mausic, Art, and
Literatpre pre discu-sed with great infelligence
nnd  independener, ﬂnh.-m"iption ‘pride. 85
including Chromos "Vilkgc B-n an(f“Cmu-
ing the Moor.”  James Sutton & Ca, P".‘ui'.ll‘

Qagood » yigorous story of be so badly off with the property: wlwost
. entitled *Pierre’s Crime.”

vo Old KiJborne’s Wiill.

Ol Walter Kilbotue died and left a for
\une that aggregated nearly a million. ‘T'he
gloomy old house whieh had been the family
residence for many a year, stood in one of the
down town streeis that bad once been the
site of the fashionable residence of New York
city. But the wealthy bad long sgo removed
1o the avenues, leaving the perverse old mil.
lioosire to hold his own among the growing
business of the once aristocratic thoroughfare.
A bunch of 1lack crape still hung oa the holl
kuob, four duys atter the fuseral, when & beut
wily lovking man pulled it.  Being admitted,
he was ehown into the dingy room which Ms,
Kilborue had in bis life used as an office —
This bent arnd wmily lyoking man was Lawyer
Whittemore o'$ vions

Good morning, suid the lawyer, as Risbert,
@ grand child of the dead millionaire, 8 young
thao who showed plainly enough, the marks
ofrough sociul usage, entered and extended,
his hand rather listlessly. {

Good morning was the reply. Well.

Well? echoed the lawyer.

uu got my note ?

Asking me to meet you here 2 Yes, what
do you want ?

-You drew my grandfather's will ?

I did, two day- be ore he died.

What were iis coutonts ?

I have vo right to tell you, and Nir. Whit
temwore tried (0 loak severe [t is with the
Surrogate uow, and you will kuow its contents
on Thursday, when- it will be vificiakly epencd
I couldu’t thiuk of-violutitig my oflicial —

" Not unles you sie paid for i, interrupted
the- young wan. I understand that - periectly
well, aud will be plain and brief wich you =
As you are aware, myeeif and my consin My,
u arg the only living relatives &' my grandia
ther.  \We buve been brought yp here in this
hoqee together, gnd cugh hates. the othgr as
much a8 possible. Now, 1've ne idea how the
property is lolt, and | want to know
willing to pay for the knowledge in advance
lo('lh, opening of the will, and: you have-it! 1o
(3 :

Il lawyer auontcd with a ool nod-of: kis
head

Then name your price, coutinued Rob-rt.
Que thousand dollurs,

4 baven't so much.

A note for g moenth will do,

The ducument was quickly wrilten out,

| signed by the young man, end traneposed fo
the lawye;'s pocket.

The will, then said Mr, Whittemere, is a
! strange one—As strunge as the man who myde
it—but Le would listen to no advice, and I
had ot anything te do but enrry out Lis wish
es. Lle leaves all his property 1o Myra Kil-
borue. :

D~—n him | bissed Robert.

Hold, said the lawyer, until you hear thp
conditiovs. He leaves all his proporty to
Myra, as | 8+id before, on couditivn that she
shall immediately sign wn agreement to,
within & yesr, become your wife. [ ahp
shqll decline to fulfil this.condition, the pro-
perty belongs to you. ; The only other point
is, that in case Myra is married 'to snylody

I dm | reassured by the prosence of thy lawyer, who

REWS NEW BRUNSWICK,/

would not be any trouble, because we could
grt married before Thursday. What shall I
do ? 1 -wish | had somebody to advise me,—
And I can have—a lawyer is what | want.’
They are up to, sl sorls of tricks, so they say, |

Without a moment's delay she dressed Ler. !
self for the street and went out. She knew
no lawyer, but walked until she cume o &«
building upou which she bhad ;often woticed
at array of legal signs, Passing up stairs
and gelecting a name from the lot that chanced
ta strike her most favorably, she, entered a
well furnished office. A middle $ged, mgn
sat alone writing at & desk.

Is Mr. Temple in? asked Myra.

Yes, said the man, looking upfat bis pretty.
visitor, and motioving her to & seut, that is my
name,

I have come for:some; legal advice~~some
advice on a matter of the greaiest importance
td me, and—

If I s 10 gid you, sajd the ln,v,;er kindly,
you must speak “fraukly snd uures-ervudly,
which you may do in the utmost confidence.

Thus encouraged, Myra told Lim thejwhole
story of the will, the manner in which she had
obtained information, and her feclings in the
matter.

. Of eourse, she concluded, I want to retain
the fortune, but not at the price stipulated in
the will.  Can you belp me ?

Mr. Temple sat for a while in deep thought
«+80 long in fagt, thyt Myra got fidzety with
whiticg. At lust Lig lace brightened with an
4dea, and be at ouce imparted it to his fair
elient.  For an bour they werein close con-
sul:ation.

Tiat day and the next passed, and Thurss
day came. The will was {0 be rend in the
Surrogate's office ; at iwelve o' l.ck, a jear~
ringe druve up, 10 the Kilborue rgsidence
Id it were Mr. Temple and two of hig igtimate
frieds. The former alighted und entered the
house. In & wmowment be reappesred with
Myra, She ucted a little nervous, but seemed

bglped ber ‘into tlie carringe; add all were

driven away. Thyy proceeded 16 the fewi:

dence of u clergyman where they were evident

{ly expected, as thoy were shown promptly

wmio the parlor. The reverend gentlen.sn

entered, aud the lawyer stepp-d forwurd with
.

We are the couple sir. .

The marriuge ceremony of the Ejpiseopal
church was perfoimed, a certificate was made
out, the two friends signed it a8 witnessvs,
and the quartette were soon again sppled in
the carringe.

Diive to the Courtgilouse, said Mr. Tomple

- do say, you ought tg give bip a hearing. And

1 = -
ing with the other down uhe dength of bis whip-
stock, and lately he’s been ssking about you. You
can put that snd that togethier to suit yourself,
Fiddle-sticks ! said Miss Dolly, energetically.
I shan’t say have him, or don't have him—tho’
there isn't a likelier man living than Dayid—but |

baving copvipced himselfl beyond a reasonable
doubt that the whip was all right, Mr. Blosat
tickled hig sleepy horse with it, and.drove away.

Oh, my sorrows ! ejaculated Mss Dolly, closing
the door with an afflicted countenance, and ﬂwj
down #» quietly for once that a photographer
maght have éopied her then and there.

Not that be could have dune Let justice, for Ber
expression Was too quick and varied to be caught
by Jany. trick of chemicals, and without it Mise
Dolly's physiognemy would bave bgen rathes.cha-
ragterless but for ber promisent Boman mnose.
Thisjorgan gave tone to her face. By which [
would not be understood literally, as saying that
she talked through-it ia:a nasal whine I mean
simply that in a metaphorical sense this bokl fea-
ture spoke loudlyjof energy.  And Miss Dolly had
always had abundant need of energy—elvs why
the dose ? +

Every two ygars duging her childhood she had
been tip-toed into tho east bedroom to see a new
baby, till, at her mother’s death, five little brotbers
fell to her charge to be goaxed aud scolded into
manhood.

You cau’t bring up them boys, croaked a dolor-
ous aunt. . They'll run square over you, Dorothy
Almeda. '

Dorothy Almeds was Miss Dolly's bhaptismal
name, but it was so manisfestly too big for her
that most of - ber friends woukih as soon have
thought of labelingja tiny b pahic;vial with a
quack-medicine advortisemen: as of calling her
by it.

Let em run over me so long as it doesnt hurt
‘emn } langhed Miss Dolly, skewering her"Faxen
hair with a goosc-quill, and tying & tow apron over
ber calico loggshort, preparatory to “bringing up*
sail youths.

From that dgy forward she went cheerily on,
makihg the best of everl thing, though it-mast Lo
confesscd; she often badjodds and ends to work
with, as people usually do have who are born with
a faculty. Somebow she found Jtime for all her
dutivs excepting matrimony. If that were a duty,
it was oneé she couldn’t and wouldn’t attend to
while her father and the child led ber.

ey,

“+Come my byloxed, hppte away,’ "
piped Miss Dolly, cheerily, snapping briskly at the

stalks.

“*Cut short the hour of thy delpy ;,

Fly like a youthful—""

Fly like a youthful — struck in a wheezy bass,
The sun-bonnet tipped back like a cart body.
Sakes alive ! cried Miss Dolly, not in the words
of the bymn, ag Mr. Wiggin,sjrode tomrard ber op
bis slightly rbeamatic legs.
1 didn’t mean to put you out, lasughed be, shak-
ing bands beartily, “but it seemed kind o nateral
to take a part with you in Invitation.”
You always had a way of falligg in at The most
unheard of time, I remember, reforted Miss Dolly,
saucily, recovering herself, and going on gather-

boped she hiad ber wits abput her,
You used to say I kept good time, only top. muck,
of it, pursued Mr. Wiggin, with a sudden inspira-
tion ; but 1 tell you what, Dolly, time neves
draged with me then as it does these days |
It is a dull geasgy, said Miss Dolly, with exas-
rating simplicity. I suppose the grass-boppers
Ave eaten most of your whea{, baven’ they, 9,
i "l hardly pay for reaping ?
Jugt 50, asspnted Mr. Wiggin, discomfited. Tia
bad not travelled five miles in the Leat to, discugs
the state of crops

Walk in and sit down, won't you 7 said Misg,
Dolly, with reluctant hospitality.

Will, yes, I dou't éhre if | do, affwered Mr,

[ bad a little business further og, at the black-

turned to let down the bars for Miss Dolly, wlg,
meanwhile slipped nimbly through the fonce, cat-
nip and all, y

Bless my hoart ! I don't sce but what you're &g
spry asever vou was, said he, ql_?ﬁrin‘l_v, as by

ting into $ears, Dolly, as wull as f—no ‘offense, [
hope—and | was woudering whether or no if
wasn't lonesowe for you liying alene Lere, a ' wo-
axinso ?

Ok, I niever was one of the lgngsome kind, re
sponded Dolly, and, for that mattex, bandly a day
passes withgyt some of Jymes® folks runnigg in,

Yes, 1 know ; but if you was to change your
situation, wouldu't you enjoy life better ?

Miss Dolly fidgeted at the green paper curtaiss,
and intimated that her p bappi would be

Divers young men thought this a $V¥3) iy, among
them Davwid. Wiggin. ‘

to the driyer.

The Surrogate, the clerk, Robert Kilborne,
Lawyer Whittemore, and a fen pthers - were
in the surrogute’s office when the wedding
party entered. It wae just twelve o'clock.
The will was read and Robert turned ruthpr
superéiliously to Myra for herdecwion,

Will you sign the agreoweunt to warry me ?
he asked. ;

No, abe replied

Then you resign the property to me? aud
° '[!]-? of triumph shot frum hig eyes.

o1 £

Dbefore the will is opuned, she gets the pro-
perty the same se if she ‘married

‘a8 #he,is not likely to marry before day after
t0-mogrow, which will bo the Thursday :on
which th & i8 10 bo opened

Here the lanyor stopped and’ looked into
his companion's fuce a8 il expecting an ex-
pression of disy.l Hywes di inted

' ) you. But:ehe shiull tske the Torjune if
that proyision, of course ig of ng gopscquence, ! ime of itp opening ~ She is maified to me,

Fleat will pﬁnidﬂ_ said Mr.
married st the

iand Lere is the certificate. The coremwny
was parformed an hour age.

On sthe samie day proceedings were jngti-
tuted by Mr Templ~ on bebalf of Myra to
'obtain lurher a diverce froms himsell, Aban
d

however, for Robert seemed rather sarinfied
thap otherwise. :

It ploases me well enough, “he' said, for' 1
balf expected to be cut off nogondisjons]ty.
You see I've been rather fast, and the ‘old

attention (0 his wants won his regard  She
is complefely bound up in ber lover, [Jurry
Pertgn, who is hundreds of ppiles awny just
now, gnd I dout belieye she would give L-
'u_p for the fortyne a-dugen tjpes aver
if ske ehould copsent tu marsy me, 1. wouldut

junder my control.
,  The lawyer hiye aroge, bade Ljs noserupn~
lous patren good duy and went out. . But es
he did so, lind his purs been yoguger, ho:mighy
{ buve caught the sound of rustlu:g shirte ff-e-
ing up the stajrway—thage game. skirts spye-
Iopi-: the pretty form of Myra Kdberue,
bad beard every word of the interview vy
listéning at the daof. .

Ho, 80, she mused, when she had reached
her own room and thrown hersclt into the
chair, T am (0 bLuy the fortune by selling
myself. T won't do it I would not give up
Harry for (ifty times a million. Robert can
take the money, gnd much good may it do
hiwm.

Yet, notwithstanding her congclusiyp dvcision,
Myra coull net relinguish without a pang the
fortune to,which she find always looked forward
Las’lier certain point, Hir grandlather had
alway g sevmed to regard ber  with affection,
and »he bad oot dreamed that in Lis will he

whe|

t was, the groued. A few days later
, Harry returncd, and belare the day appojpipd
tfor his marriage to Myra she hud obtsined
_her diverce from Mr. Templo. The laticr wase
;one of the jolliest of the gussts.

! Jr'it badu’t been for you—began the grate-

man disliked it, while Myra's gentle ways and tal bride.

I Stop'l interrupted Mg, T;m';]o. I am 10
"put it all in my bill. For the will suit, so

{ more dollara—you see | am the ome to be

Even ! gratcful after all.

But no bill for legyl service wps over paid
withjgjbetter grace.

Temple, that remembered Dolly’s lonely conditiom, ‘and be felt

wany dollers ; for the divorce suit, =0 mluyl

Dou’t be sitly, David, said Dolly, when he
histed as much to her, whereuponjllavid went off
straitway and married Qlive Searle, the plainest
'girlin the parish. This happened thirty years
i ago, and now David was again wifeless, and again
the of his thoughts turned d Bliss
" Dully, who stili kved at the old homestead- near
the foot of Bryaot’s Falls. [lor father fhad died
some months before. Of the boys, James and
. Ezekiel had settled on neighboring farms, and
the remaining three were in the West. David's
benevolvnt heart warmed with- compasgion as be

thit it would be exceedingly kind. in bim to’ offer
her a bome, especially as be owned as good a place
as you'd find on the river, while the Bloant cot-
tage was fast falling to decay. lle would'nt. let
her former refusal of bim tell againgt her, for,
now be looked back, bie reajly didw’t see by she
could have married any body at thaf' period. She
ought to be rewarded tor the devqtion she had
shown to the family, and for his part, he felt mag-
nanimous enough 1o give her a second chanee 'to
! aecept him. Such was the worthy widower’s staté
of mind when be ‘asked James Blount, with
' mock bumility, whether it wiald ‘be’ of any uss
for hiim to try to'moko a Bargain widh' Dolly.
That's more’'n J'can' tell, Mr. Bloant had’ an-
‘gwered ; Dolly’s a pozale. You'll bave to find
.out for yourself.
Mr. Wiggin smiled, in complacent anticipation
jo" acceptance. Indeed, if it might not seom fike a

MissS DOLLY CORNERED.

] shouldn't be surprised any day, Dolly, to sce
David Wiggin tyjug his'bores at jour gate, said
Ms. Bloutt, rogyisily, gathering yp the reins.

Nonsefde, biother ! anything the foalter with big
ow=a hitching post ? retorted {Miss Dully, turning
in the doofway. ) y

3r. Bigunt hauphed. “Everybody felt bound to
langh at Miss Dolly's crisp sayjngs. She had kept
lier friends in good hupor these forty years. i

Aud when David does call o you, pursued Mr,
Blount, more seriously, §jdo bope, Dolly, youll
give him a chance to do his errand. That 'l be
no more'n fair, and the man won't be easy till he
bas freed his mind,” i
What mischief are you the forerunner of now, /
James Dlount ? cried Miss Dolly, facjng about
kike a soldieron diill. What upou eajth have 1
to da with David’s errands ?

conld impose such & distastelul restrietion

ers, H8 Maiden Lage, l$ew Yok,

If Harry was only bere, she thogght, ume‘

Well, his wife’s been dead a year or so, gaid Mr.
Blount, su, gestively, shutting vne eye, and squint-

'Thbruhsp barrow which he had strapped into

T b to the mewmory of his lost Olive, 'l-honld
say Jhat the ki bearted man rejoiced in this op-
portanity of making Miss Dolly's happiness. He
salliéd forth to acquaint her with ber good fortune.

the waggn to give the neighbors a plausible réason
for lis trip tg the Falls was iy no" means typical
of mental laceration to its owner. Ilis feeling as
he approached Migs [olly's moss-grown cottage
was purely one of thankfulness that it was in his
power to provide her a better home. Npt that he
was grateful to his dvad wife for leaving’a vacaacy
there. Mri Wiggin“had maquraed faistully,for
Oliyg a year and a day. .

Miss Dolly was out in the garden gathering
cgnip.  She never used it herself, but often left
littlg bupdles of it whgn ghe made visits of conso-
latipn, She had built a chip fire under the tea-
kettls, and then whisked off to pick an apronful of
the pungent leaves while the water was boiling.
There she

pl if the gr would stop foﬂnn‘o'
on her garden sauce.

That's jost it, cpovinugd Mr. Wiggin, eagerly ;
you do seem to need a man to look out for yeur
fagming interests, nay doy'; you, Dolly ? a mac
that'll be ready and willing to do for you, an!
make you comfortable.

) don™t know, said Dolly, dryly. The year be-
fore fatber died Ldid have Silas Dofter, and he is
the most faithful creature living ; but what with
the extra cobking and washing 1 bad te do fix
him, my work was about doubled, and when ma:i-
time came | was glad enough to sund him off, and
Lire by the day. 1 about made up my mind that
men folke rouyd the houss cost ore'n they coms
to.

I guess we don’t understand one another, saill

Nir. Wiggin, slightly disconeerted by this unflat-

tering vicw of his sex, "1 wasn’t speaking of biged.
belp, Dolly. Naturally you would get fired with

that ; it's. werryin' to a woman. But if you was

tq bave a good cowpanion, now—one that could

give you a good home, with wood and water ender

coved—

.. 8hoo! shoo ! cried Misy Polly, flying qué after
90 inquiring chicken on (he Joorsstep, -

Iy, frisking back] with 'a louk of resolute uncon-
sciousness.

'Very good ; remarkably, good ! I deat know
where you'll ind a man, Dolly, with & toughcr
constitution jhaw | have got. ;

Ab! Miss Dolly blushed like 8 sumae iw: Ogto-
ben,

Xes, I'm well, purswed Mg Wiggin, perseyyr-
ingly, and Fm tolerably welltodo, with nothing
to binder my marrying again,
4 womtan to my mind: - % - 1

Thirey the gearon’s widow, simgested Dolly,
officiously ; she's a pious, o I—

Bhe's left with means enough 16 earry her thro’
handsomely, infgrrupted Me w"'i.. Auickly.
Now I'd rather have a wife to provide for—one
that needed a homa. In fact, Dolly, 1 have my
eye om the lilp wompan | want this gingly !

I've managed to'sugar my tea #o far, David,
withqyt calling upenfmy ueighbors, g} ‘rr!m dlic,
stooping to lay straight tbe«br-l-kzl mat; and I
wight as well keep on. ' I don't feel it a tex, an
some folks would. But there's Martha Dunning,
she's having a bard time to get 2. Why
don’t you take her, Dayid ? Sbe'd appreciate such

a nice house as yours. |

It wouhl seom as if most any woman mixht, s2il

Mr, Wiggin, inan injured tone, all finished off

was, stoopiug beneath the eaves of afcomplste, painted outside and in—

log-cabin sun-bounet, and humming a lively fugue
tune, when Mr. 'Wiggin drove up. !

She'd be delighted with it, I am sure of it !

lbroknin Miss Dolly; with an air of cobyiction, as
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ing catnip. She was filty years ol.«,\ RON,, apdy

Wiggin, atter a bypocritical show of besitatiort. '

smith's.  No horry, though, as T know ¢f, apd he ;

pulked Yong in her wike. St{ll you must be get- *

‘How’s your bealth nowadays ? asked Miss l.)ot-l

provided I can seo /




