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Ladies’ Ta,tloringb and Dressmalk-
Uepartment has been a grand swe-
ind we are ;;o‘_tzp Sctting ready for @

‘Cuarantee Entire Satisfaction!

We bave mado several dresses for the Countess of Aber.-
deen, which 18 proof that our work is the best that can'be done.

We have o Jady always at hand to mssist at fitting. She
is a firsh-olass dressmaker and any lady wishing fancy or
plain made dressés may call on MISS MoCLELLEN, whe
will be pleased to show every attention to them. Go in the
side entrance, go up-stairs and knook at the door.

of joy in his eyes would have driven
her mad,

she had only stepped iato the office on
her way to the druggist’s for some ea

" She said quietly that she must go;

de colonge for Violet—poor thing, her
head ached so—and she would take
auother letter for ‘him that evening, if

RS e e

got ber thé next moment, as he turned
gladly to the perusal of Violet's letter-

CHAPTER XIIL,
While Judge Camden dawdled over
the newspapers in hia elegant library
that evening, Amber came iu and drcw
s ohair to his side,
He glavced around at the superb
young beauty, with her glowing cheeks

he would have it ready wheo she took |
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kept back  stingiog retort, and answer-
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ONCE A COSTOMER ALWAYS A CUSTOMER !

M Burrell, who has charge of this de-
partment, is working under the patron-
agde of the Countess of Aberdeen.
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| But pleasure she says must wait for

POETRY:

The Farmer's Wife,

Up with the birds in the early moining—
The dewdrap glows like a precious gem ;
Beautiful tints in the skies are dawning 3
But she’s never a moment to look at

them, 3
The men are wanng their breakfast

early ;
She must not linger, she must not wait;
For worda that are sharp and looks that

are surly,
‘Are what men give when mealsare late.

Oh, glorious colors the clouds are turn-

n -
It uhag:ronld but Jook over hills and

trees;
But here are the dishes; and hete is the
churning,
These things must always yield to these,
The world is flled with the wine of

beanty
1f shie couid but panse and driuk itin ;|

duty— 3
Neglected work is committed sin.

The days grow hot, and her hands grow

- = WeRrYy
Ob, for an hour to cool her head,
Out with the birds and the wind

cheery |
Bat she must get difner and bake the
The busy men in the hay-field workiog,

e them

And she never could
. understand.

hat the heart within

down at'my effice door, and L will at
nde write Violet o letter, so that I
éan have it ready when you go back
from: yout drive, if you will e so
Kind,” he said, and Amber assented
yery readily to his wish.

almost too fond for friendship.

with Ceeil in the promise she bad
made,

Tha bux
w?-‘u &h'{'hfr"hq lnl&::ltlhit‘ul;iili‘iﬁg, o

e ;hongh twioe, then )
€| ber, ber eyes shioi! :
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Sweel Violet.

" OHAPTER V111~Continued.

CHAPTER X, —Continued.
“Now I must beg yom to set me

Acoordingly, within he hour, the

Bir M .
. o 5 ) > 148 the vorner,
: = SHINGL ®1and Oceil brought b « letter for Vio-!
let. 5
WE HAVE THEM. 4] will bring you ac apswer te-
morrow morning, aid pcrbaps we can
=Se%%%s 2
yot - outwit ~ grandpaps and Harold
STARR’ SON & FRANKLIN, gn:tcllo‘:," dee:laf:ed ‘?!{]‘M’]u{fﬂi; l:nd c
tove away, after giviog hi -
WOLFVILLE' trancing smile, and & glance that was

i
CHAPTER XI.
Amber did nok intend to break faith |y

She ‘carried his fond love letter to
Violet that evening.
Bot she had  takeu it to ber own
voom first, ‘carefally extracted it from
the envelope, and read cvery word,
Heor dark cheek paled with anger,
her hearé throbbed with jealous pain at
thic words of love that Cccil had writ-
ten to his darling.
“How I hate her for thisl? she
oried, bitterly, “How 1 would like to
wring ‘her heart as sbe bas done
miga 1l TOEERSEE 3
““And the dark flagh of her eye boded
no good to ber innogent rival,
She replaced. the lctter so carefally
in its envelope Ehat no one would have
guessed the geal had been tampered
with, aud carried if to Violeti
] have broaght you a treasiro—a
letter  from Oeeil,” she exclaimed,

-

3y g o 1
How the blue c%purkled, how
the cheeks flushed i joy as Viole!

caught the letter and pressed it to ber

warm lips, murmuriogs

~ “My darling "
8he tore it open

~read it cagerly
up at Ame
ugh bappy

 4Qb, how can [ €
mber P she cricd,

have koown that omly the noblest]
hearts can farget or forgive a Wwrong
either real or fancied,

things seldom forgotten and rarely
cured,” colling like a serpent around
the heart, and stinging it to death,

the dust at Cecil’s feet for one tithe of
the fond love-words be had written to
Violet, and she hated her soccessful
rival with a bitterness that no words
could have pictared,

sn ber hieart, ehe stood there and smil-
{ed upon Violet~-smiled at the thought

pair of lovers whose love was her tor-
ture,

a charmiog drive with yogr precious
Cecil,” she eried.

all the time,
this letter to you snd one from you to

to be Cupid’s postman
to write to each other as often as you
please, and I'll deliver all the billet-
douz, Are you pleased ?"'

happy !
darkness of my awful despair, [ can

never thaok you
goodness, but I pray Heaven to send
you a lover as handsome and noble as
my Oeoil, to reward your gemerous
heart 1” .

you, dear

| ciblo to carry the letter to Cecil, with

th | letter. Will you honor my den by
: 77 |ber's olive checks and brow to. the

she
&

let.

Alas, a hopoless Tove is one “of the

Amber Laurens could huve knelt in £

old

Yet with rankliog hate and jealousy be

f the dark schemes weaying in her

wn brain. for revenge upon the hapless ¥

to

“Ah, Violet, don’t you wish you b

ould have been in my place? T bad

“But don’t be
ealous, dear; we were talkiog of you
Qecil wanted me to bring

In short, Violet, 1've promised
You two are

him.
an!

“I’lesscd[ Oh, "Amber, I am
Isee a rift of light io the

enough for your :

w

Amber gave a strange laugh that
grated barshly on her own hearing,
and answered :

“Never mind wishiog me & lover

i

write Oeoil w lester “that T oan deliver
in the morning,”

1 will—oh, 1 will!” oried Violet,
giadly, snd Amber flew sway to vent
her rage in Fecret.

When the letter was committed to
her dare, she read it in the seclusion of|
her chamber before she carried it to
Ceoil, and- she longed to tear it into &
thousand picces and seatter it to the
winds of beaven before it should glad-
den his eyes. /

“How silly they both ‘are!’ she
cried to horself, disdainfally. “What
a Bof, forgiving little fool they must
thiok me, to forget the injury they did
me and befriend them, belping them
to's happiness they cheated me of s0
heartlessly, - Ab, it is another game I
am playiog, and when I am done,  §
fanoy I ean ory quits all areund.”
She made herself as lovely as pos

€

somo faint lurkiog hope, perhaps, ot
yet outshiving Violet, i

But Cecil soarcely looked at the
dark, eager face, the rich attire, or the

od the letter from her jeweled hand,
then recollected himself, with s deep
| flush, éxclaiming :

1 beg your pardon for my rudeness,
1 was 0 anxious to read my darliog's

eastically :
goods bill for me to pay ?"

“Not this time, dear gramdpapa,”
Looged Amber, sweetly.

wheellling around me like this for
nothing,"” retorted the crusty old judge
in & tone of convietion.

stood,” sighed. the gitl, and. after s
moment of profound silence for efféct,

“Are you determined to make her
I have sworn it 1" curtly.

“Tn spite of her love for Cecil ?”
¢(ecil be—hanged !’ retvrned. the

bere, my girl,” and he wheeled"sround

affuir between Violet aud that fortune-
words, let me tell you, and also mak.
ing - matters worse for yourself !
won't be interfered with, I tell you
squarely ; and you will mind your own
business if you ksow which side your
bread is buttered op, miss!”
go back and tell Violet what I said,
papers!”

marely.

—not another word !

Aumber, I may leave you out of my

husiness,” fariously,
measured voice:

i than wise. You have simply jamped
now, Violst, bot get your pen nd ab the conclusion that I came here to

plead my cousiu’s cause.”

mined to ignore that fellow’s claim oo
Violet ?”

patt 7" dubionsly.

girl? Explain yourself 7"

please, If we are heard, everything

longing dark eyes. - He almost snstgh: going

ed, calmly :

“If you mean that Cecil Grant was
my lover first, and that Violet stole
him from me, you. are right; snd, in
the face of that humiliation, do yon
think I would lower myself to plead
their canse with you?”

“No, not if you inherit any of your
grandfather's. spirit, Amber I” echuckls
eod the wicked old judge, with return-
ing good humer.

“Well, I have been told that T re.
somble you in mauy things, grand-
papa,” returned Amber, smilingly, and
indeed she did have the same sparkling
bazel eyes and determined mouth as
well as the fiery temper of tae old man
“Yes, yes, you are a chip of the
old block, Amber, and Violet always
favored ber scape-grace father too
much to please me. Not that she isn’s
the prettiest girl in the world; but
those dark blue eyes of hers have the
same laok of the seamp’s that Jured my

flashing -eyes, and inquired, sar-

Well, what is it? A big dry-

Then it's a big check to buy jewel
or folderols,” You never come

‘Oh, bow cruell; I am misunder

continued :
‘T eame to talk to you about Vie-

‘Umph 1"

rry Mr Castello 2"

man, violently,
“T;n’ i R z . |Marie from me” angrily. “But, .
en you enme]y ignore his claim Anh ot ea id hel ’
Violet 7 B\n c;:’ vou said you could help me,
ow

1 jgnore ¥t -otterlyl  Now look

S have s clever plan- of m)y own to
betray Violet ioto a marriage with
Harold Castello. You ksow, grand-
papa, in spite of all your bluster, that
you canoot force Violet into this mar-~
riage ageinst her will, The law is
against you.”

“Violet isn’s eightcen yet, and [ can
command her cbedieuce until she be-
comes of age,” he answered, frowningly. _
But Awmber laughed softly, and
veplied :

“8he could appeal to the law against
your authority if you asserted it in the
arbitrary maouer you propose. You
are a lawyer, and you know well that
your rights over Vielet do not permit
you to drive her into an uawilling
marrisge. And there are her father's
kin also to consider. Sippose she
appeals to them, aud they come for-
ward to protect her from you.”

R, ke : x ] shall take care to keep her from
il if you persist in meddliog with my communicating with thcm,"l:m replied
4

her, wrathfally, “if you come to me
wheedle me iato cousenting. to the

oting Cecil Grant, you're wasting

1

“Yes, sir,” meokly,
“8o now, if your satisfied, you can

d leave me in peace to read my
“I’m not satisfied yet, sir,” di-
“The misohief you are vot? Rat

won't hear another word, I tell you
And mind you,

. : 7 rimly.
Amber smiled sly!y at his perturba- “Very well. Bat in spite of your
o0, and answered in a low, deep, and threats and your bluster, i do mot
believe that you will dare to push
Violet_into-this unwilling marriage,’
I dare anything,” he began, storm-
ingly ; but again she interrupted :
“You cannot make hor marry him,
5 She would appeal to the minister, and
He stared at her in amazement and | he would not perform the ceremony.”
golaimed : “I might find & justice of the peace
“Didn’t you ask me if I was deter. | less sorupulous.”
“You might, but I am doubtfal.
The Virginisns are very chivalrons,
you know, toward women, aad our
Violet is worshiped in the whele
county. I fear you would be mobbed
if the truth of this matter transpired,
and Cecil Grant, who is such a favorite,
might lead the mob.”
“If you oame here to taunt me,
Amber——""he began, in farious dis.
pleasure,

“Grandpapa, you arc more basty

“Certainly.”
“And didn't you mean to take his

“Qertaioly not I’
“Then, by gad, what did you mean,

“Don’t speak s0 loud, grandpaps,

TO BE CONTINUED,

is lost,” Dreathed Amber, 'glavcing TR

timorously at the deor, with: her taper
flogers at her lips.
He suppressed another growl and
contented bimselt with glaring impati.
ently at her from the shade of bis
hieavy, beetling white brows,
Secure of her victory, Amber smilod
archly at him, and cried, gayly :
“Don’t look at me so angrily, like a
great lion about to gobble me up; for
though I am only a little mouse I am
o help > ou to your wish.”
“You,” contemptuously,  “You
can’t persuade Violet to marry Oastel-
lo, T know, and you ean’t lure Grant
away from ber, for 1 think you've al | Paine’s Oahg
ready tried that game, and failed, ok 7" | YEERCH pn:ihhlh
The burning orimson flooded Am-|blood and fortify the system. %-k
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tired and hnkn«downnnln:’nm
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