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the forgot all about him before the 

wagon turned the corner of the road, and 
chatted away to Malcolm, questioning 
and nipping with increasing zest. As the 
day. grew cooled, her spirits rose under 
the best of all stimulants, agreeable oc­
cupation. The birds ceased at last their 
nest-building, and from orchard and 
grove came many an inspiring song. Edith 
listened with keen enjoyment, and coun­
ter-life and work looked differently from 
what it had in the sultry noon. She saw 
the long rows of strawberry vines in­
creasing under Malcolm’s labors with 
deep satisfaction. In the still, humid air 
the plants scarcely wilted and stood up 
with the bright look of those well started 
in life.

As it grew towards evening and no car­
riage of note had passed, Edith ventured 
to get her transplanting trowel, doff her 
gloves, and commence dividing her flower 
roots that she might put them elsewhere. 
Sheebecame so interested in her work that 
she was positively happy, and soft heart­
ed Malcolm, with his eye for the beauties 
of nature, was getting his rows crooked, 
because of so many admiring glances to­
ward her as she went to and fro.

The sun was low in the west and shone 
in crimson through the soft haze. Bu) 
the color in her cheeks was richer as she 
rose from the ground, her little right hand 
lost in the scraggy earth-covered roots of 
some hardy phlox, and turned to meet 
exquisite Gus Elliot, dressed with finish­
ed care, and hands encased in immaculate 
gloves. Her broad rimmed hat was push­
ed back, her dress looped up, and she 
made a picture in the evening glow that 
would have driven a true artist* half wild 
with admiration ; but poor Gus was quite 
shocked. The idea of Edith Allen, the 
Bribe meant to marry, grabbing in the 
dirt and soiling her hands in that style 1 

"ft was his impression that only Dutch 
women worked in a garden, and for all he 
knew of Rs products she might be setting 
out a potato plant. Quick Edith caught 
his expression, and while she crimsoned 
with vexation at her plight, felt a new 
and sudden sense of contempt for the 
semblance of a man before her.

But with the readiness of a society girl 
she smoothed her way out of the dilemma, 
saying with vivacity,— ‘

“ Why Mr. Elliot, where did you drop 
from f You have surprised me among my 
flowers, yon see.”

* Indeed, Miss Edith,” said Gus, in 
rather unhappily phrased gallantry, “ to 
see you thus employed makes me feel as 
if we both had dropped into some new 
and strange sphere. You seem the lovely 
shepherdess of this rural scene, but where 
is your flock ?”

Shrewd Malcolm, nearby, watched this 
scene as the terrier he resembled might, 
and took instant and instinctive dislike 
to the new corner. With a contemptuous 
sniff he thought to himself, “ There’s ma­
tériel enoof in ye for so mooch toward a 
flock as a calf and a donkey.”

“A trace to your lame compliments,” 
she said, concealing her vexation under 
badninage. “ 1 do not live by hook or 
crook yet, whatever T may come to, and 
I remember that you only appreciate avfci-' 
ficial flowers made by pretty shop girls, 
and these are not in the country. But 
come in ; mother and my sisters will be 
glad to see you.”

Gus was not blind to her beauty, and 
while the idea of marriage seemed more 
impossible than ever, now that he had seen 
her hands soiled, the evil suggestion of 
Van Dam gained attractiveness with every 
glance.

Edith found Mr. Van Dam on the porch 
with Zell,who had welcomed him in S man­
ner that meant much to the wily man. 
He saw how necessary he was to her, and 
how she had been living on the hope of 
seeing him, and the baseness of his 
nature was shown that instead of being 
stirred to one noble kindly impulse to­
ward her, he simply exulted in his power.

“Oh,” said she, as with both hands she 
greeted him, her eyes half filled with 
tears, “we have been living like poor ex­
iles in a distant land, and you seem as if 
just from home, bringing the best part of 
it with you.”

“And I shall carry you back to it ere 
long,” he whispered.

Her face grew bright and rosy with the 
deepest happiness she had ever known. 
He had never spoken so plainly before. 
“Edith can never taunt me again with 
his silence,” she thought. Though sound­
ing well enough to the ear, how false were 
his words ! When Satan will do work 
that will sink to the lowest perdition, he 
must commence as an angel of light. 
Zell was giving the best love of which her 
heart was capable in view of her defective 
education and character. In a* sincere 
and deep affection there are great possi­
bilities of good. Her passion, so frank 
and strong, in the hands of a true man, 
was a lever that might have lifted her up 
into the.noblest life. Van Dam sought 
to use it only to force her down. He pur­
posed to cause one of God’s little ones to 
offend.

Edith soon appeared, dressed with the 
taste and style of a Fifth Avenue belle of 
the most sensible sort, and Gus was com­
forted. Her picturesque, natural beauty 
in the garden was quite lost on him, but 
now that he saw the familiar touches of 
of the artificial in her general aspect, she 
seemed to him the peerless Edith of old. 
And yet his nice eye noted that even a 
month of absence from the fashionable 
centre had left her ignorant of some of 
the shadings off of one mode into an­
other, and the thought passed over the 
polished surface of his mind (all Gus’ 
thoughts were on the surface, there Being 
no other place for them) “Why a year in 
this out-of-the-worid life, and she would 
qe only a country girl.”

But all detracted thoughts of each 
other, all mean, vile, and deadly purpos­
es, were hidden under smiling exteriors. 
Mrs* AHen was the gracious, elegant 
matron who would not for the world let 
her daughters soil their hands, but schem­
ed to marry one to a weak apology for A 
man, and another to a villain out and 
out, and the fashionable world would 
cordially approve andsustian Mrs. Allen’s 
tactics if she succeeded.

Laura brightened up more than she 
had since her father’s death. Anything 
that gave hope of return to the city, and 
the possibility of again meeting and with­
ering Mr, Goulden with her scorn was 
welcome.

And Edith, while she half despised 
Gugf found it very^ pleasant to meet those 
of her old sect again, and repeat a bit of 
the past.- 'fire young crave companion­
ship, and in spite of all his weakness, she 
half liked Elliot. With youth’s hopeful­
ness she believed that he might become 
man if he would. At any rate, she half 
oonsciously iormed the reckless purpose 
to shut her eyes to all. presentiments of 
coming trouble and enjoy the evening to 
the.utmost.

Hannibal was enjoined to get up-as fine 
a supper as possible, regardless of cost, 
with Mrs. Allen’s maid to assist, -t

In the long purple twilight, Edith and 
Zell, on thewms of their pseudo lovers, 
strolled up and down the paths of the 
little garden and door-yard. As Edith 
and Gus were passing along the walk that 
skirted the road, she heard the heavy 
rumble of a wagon that she knew to be 
Arden Lacey’s. She did not look up or 
recognize him, but appeared so intent on 
what Gus was saying, as to he oblivious 
ta all else, and yet through her long 
lashes, she glanced toward him in a 
rapid flash, as he sat in his rough work­
ing garb on the old board where she, on 
the rainy night of her advent to Pushton, 
had clung to. his arm in the jolting wagon. 
Momentary as the glance was, the pained, 
startled expression of his face as he bent 
his eyes full upon her, caught her atten­
tion and remained with. her.

His manner and appearance secured 
the attention of Gus also, and with a 
contemptuous laugh, he said loud enough 
for Arden to partially hear,

“That native comes from pretty far 
back, I imagine. He looks as if he never 
saw a lady and gentleman before. The 
idea of living like such a cabbage head as 
that”

If Gus had not been with Edith, his 
good clothes and good looks would have 
been spoiled within the next five minu­
tes.

Edith glanced the other way and point­
ed to her strawberry bed as if not noticing 
his remark or its object, saying—

“If you will come and see us a year 
from next June, I can give you a dainty 
treat from these plants.”

“You wHl not be Itere next June/’ said

Gus tenderly. “Do you imagine we can 
spare you from New York? The city has 
seemed dull since robbed of the light of 
your bright eyes.

Edith rather liked sugar plums of such 
make, even from Gus, and she, as it were 
held out her hand again by the rather 
sentimental remark—

“ Absent ones are soon forgotten.”
Gus, from much experience, knew how 

to flirt beautifully, and so with some apt­
ness and show of feeling, replied—

“ From my thoughts you are never ab­
sent.”

Edith gave him a quick questioning 
look. What did he mean? He had 
avoided everything tending to commit 
him to a penniless girl after her father’s 
death. Was this mere flirtation ? Or had 
he, in absence, learned his need of her 
for happiness, and was now willing to 
marry her even though poor.

“ If he is man enough to do this, he is 
capable of doing more,” she thought 
quickly, and circumstances pleaded for 
him. She felt so troubled about the fu­
ture, so helpless and lonely, and he seem 
ed so inseparably associated with her old 
bright life, that she was tempted to lean 
on such a swaying reed as she knew Gus 
to be. She did not reply, but he could 
see the colour deepen in her cheeks even 
in the faded twilight, her bosom rose and 
fell more quickly, and her hand rested on 
his arm with a more confiding pressure. 
What more could he ask ? and he exulted

But before he could speak again they 
were summoned to supper. Van Dam 
touched G ijis’ elbow as they passed in and 
whispered-L

“ Don’t be precipitate. Say nothing de­
finite to night. - I gather from Zell that a 
little more of their country purgatory 
will render them wholly desperate.”

Edith noticed the momentary deten­
tion and whispering, and the tliought 
there was some understands * between 
the two occurred to her.. For some un­
defined reason she was always inclined to 
be suspicious and on the alert when Mr. 
Van Dam was present. And yet it was 
but a passing thought, soon forgotten in 
the enjoyment of the evening, after, so 
long and dull an experience. Zell was 
radiant, and there was a glimmer of color 
in Lauras pale cheeks.

After supper they sat down to cards. 
The decanter was placed on the side 
table, and heavy inroads were made on 
Mrs. Allen's limited stock of wine, for the 
gentlemen, feeling that they were oft* on 
a lark, were little inclined to self-control. 
They also insisted on the ladies drinking 
health with them, which foolish Zell, and 
more foolish Mrs. Allen were too ready 
to do, and for the first time since 
their coming, the little cottage resounded 
with laughter that was too loud and 
frequent to be inspired by happiness 
only.

If guardian angels watched there, as 
we believe they do everywhere, they 
might well veil their faces in sadness and 
shame.

But the face of poor innocent Hannibal 
shone with delight, and nodding his head 
toward Mr. Allen’s maid with the com­
placency of a prophet who saw his pre­
dictions fulfilled, he said : *

“I told you my young ladies wasn’t 
gwine to stay long in Buehtown,” (as 
Hannibal persisted in calling the place.)

To Arden Lacey, the sight of Edith lis­
tening with glowing cheeks and intent 
manner tola stranger too that seemed the 
embodiment of that conventionality of 
the world which he despised and hated, 
was a vision that pierced like a sword. 
And then Gus’ contemptuous words, 
Edith’s non-recognition, though he tried 
to believe she had not seen him, was like 
vitrail to a wound. At first there was a 
mad impulse of anger toward Elliot, and 
as we have intimated, only Edith’s pres­
ence prevented Arden from demanding 
instant apology. He knew enough of his 
fiery nature to feel that he must get away 
as fast as possible, or he might forever 
disgrace himself in Edith’s eyes.

As he rode home his mind was in a sad 
chaos. HC was conscious that his airy 
castles were falling about him with a 
crash, which though unheard by all the 
world, shook his soul to the centre.

Too utterly miserable to face his 
mother; loathing the thought of food, he 
put up his horses and rushed out into the 
night. i

In his first impulse he vowed never to 
look toward Edith again, but before two 
hours of fruitless wandering had passed, 
a fascination drew his feet toward Edith’s 
cottage, only to hear even Edith’s laugh 
ring out too loud and reckless to come 
from the lips of the exquisite ideal of his 
dreams. Though the others had .spoken 
in thunder tones, he had ears for these 
two voices only. He rushed away from 
the spot, as one might from some tortur­
ing vision:—

“The real world is a worse mockery 
than the one of my dreams. Would to 
heaven I had never been born.”

CHAPTER XIV.
wb can’t work.

The gentlemen agreed to meet the 
ladies the next day at church. Mrs. 
Allen insisted upon it, as she wished to 
show the natives of Pushton that 
they were visited by people ..of 
style from the city. As yet they had not 
received many calls, and those venturing 
had come in a reconn oitering kind of 
way. She knew so little of solid country 
people as to suppose that two young men, 
like Gus Elliot and Van Dam, would 
make a favorable impression. The latter 
with a shrug and grimace at Zell, which 
she, poor child, thought funny, promised 
to do so, and then they took leave with 
great cordiality.

So they were ready to hand the Allens 
out of the» carriage the next morning, and 
were, with the ladies, who were dressed 
even more elaborately than on the pre­
vious Sabbath, shown to a prominent pew, 
the centre of many admiring eyes, as they 
supposed. But.where one admired, ten 
criticised. The summer hotel at Pushton 
had brought New York too near and 
made it too familiar for Mrs. Allen’s tac 
tics. Visits to the town were easily made 
and frequent, and by brief diversions of 
their attention from the service, the good 
church people soon satisfied themselves 
that the young men belonged to the bold 
fast type, an impression strengthened by 
the parties themselves who had devotion 
only for Zçll and Edith, and a bold stare 
for any pretty girl that caught their eyes.

After church they parted with the un­
derstanding that the gentlemen should 
come out toward night and spend the 
evening.

Mr. Von Dam and Gus'Elliot dined at 
the village hotel, having ordered the best 
dinner thàt the landlord was capable ol 
serving, and a couple or bottles of wine. 
Over this they became so exhilarated as 
to attract a good deal of attention. A 
village tavern is always haunted by idle 
clerks, and a motley crowd of gossips, on 
the Sabbath, and to these the irruption 
of two yotmg: bloods from the city, was a 
slight break in the monotony of their 
slow shuffling jog toward perdition ; and 
when the fine gentlemen began to get 
drunk and noisy it was really quite inter­
esting. A group gathered round the bar, 
and through the open door could see in­
to the dining-room. Soon with unsteady 
step, Van Dam and Elliot joined them, 
the latter brandishing an empty bottle, 
and calling in a thick loud Voice,—

“ Here landlord (hie) of wine, tor these 
poor (hie) suckers, (hic) I don’t suppose 
(hie) they ever tasted (hie) anything 
better than corn whiskey, (hie) But I’ll 
moisten (hie) their gullets to-day (hie) 
with a gentleman’s drink.”

The crowd was mean enough, as the 
loafers about a tavern usually are, to 
give a faint cheer in prospect of a treat, 
even though accompanied with • words 
anonymous with a kick. But one big raw- 
boned fellow who looked equal to any 
amount of cornwhiskey, or anything else, 
could not! swallow Gus’s insolence, and 
stepped qp saying—

“Look here, Capen, I’m ready enough 
to drink with a chap when he asks ne 
like a gentleman, but I feel more like 
puttin’ a head on you than drinkin’ with 
yer.”

Gus had the false"courage of wine and 
prided himself on his boxing. In the 
headlong fury of drunkenness he flung 
the bottle at the man’s head, just grazing 
it, and sprang toward him, but stumbled 
and fell. The man, with a certain rude 
sense of chivalry, waited for him to get 
up, but the mean loafers, who had cheer­
ed were about to manifest their change 
of sentiment toward Gas, by kicking him 
in his prostrate condition. Van Dam, 
who also had drank too much to be his 
cool careful self, now drew a pistol, and 
with a savage volley of oaths, swore he 
would shoot the first man who touched 
his friend. Then helping Gus up, he car­

ried him off to a private room, and with 
the skill of an old experienced hand, set 
about righting himself and Elliot up so 
that they might be in a presentable con­
dition for their visit to the Allens.

“ Curse it all, Gus, why can you not 
keep within bounds ? If this gets to the 
girls’ ears it may spoil everything.”

By five o’clock Gus had so far recover­
ed as to venture to drive to the Allens, 
and the fresh air restored him rapidly. 
Before leaving, the landlord said to Van 
Pam—

“ You had better stay out there all 
night. From what I hear the boys are 
going to lay for you when youcotoe home 
to-night. 1 don’t want any rows connect­
ed with my house. I’d rather you wouldn’t 
come back.”

Van Dam muttered an oath, and told 
the driver to go on.

As a matter of course they were receiv­
ed very cordially. Gus was quite himself 
again. He only seemed a little more in­
clined to be sentimental and in higher 
spirits than usual.

They walked again in the twilight 
through the garden and under the bud­
ding trees of the orchard. Gus assumed 
a caressing tone and manner, whieh Edith 
half received and half resented. She felt 
that she did not know her own mmd and 
did not understand him altogether, and 
so she took a diplomatic middle course 
that would leave her free to go forward 
or retreat. Zell, under the influence of 
Mr. Van Dam’s flattering manner, walked 
in a beautiful but lurid dream. At last 
they all gathered in the parlor and chat­
ted and laughed over old times.

On this Sabbath evening one of the offi­
cers of the church seeing that the Allens 
had twice worshipped with, felt that per- 
hap she ought to call and give some en­
couragement. As he came up the path he 
was surprised at the sound of voices. With 
his hand on the doorbell he paused, and 
through an opening between the curtains 
saw the young men of whose bar-room 
performance he had happened to hear. 
Not caring to meet any of their ilk he 
went silently away shaking his head with 
ill-omened significance. Of course the 
good man told his wife what sort of com­
pany their new neighbors kept, and who 
didn’t she tell?

The evening grew late, but no carriage 
came from the village.

“ It’s very strange,” said Van Dam.
“If it don't come you must stay all 

night,” said Mrs. Allen graciously. “We 
can make you quite comfortable even if 
we have a little house.”

Mr. Van Dam, and Gus also, were pro­
fuse in their thanks. Edith bit her lip 
with vexation. She felt that gentlemen 
who to the world would seem so intimate 
with the family, in reality held no rela­
tion, and that she and ;Zell were being 
placed in a false position. But no scruples 
of prudence occurred to thoughtless Zell. 
With an areh look toward her lover she 
said,—

“ I think it threatens rain, so of course 
you cannot go.”

“Let us go out and see,” he said.
In the darkness of the porch he put 

his arm around and drew the unresisting 
girl to him, but he did not say like a true 
man.

“Zell, be my wife.”
But poor Zell thought that was what 

all his attention and show of affection 
meant.

Edith and Gus joined them, and the 
latter thought also to put bis regard in 
the form of caressing action, rather than 
in honest outspoken words, but she turn 
ed and said a little sharply,—

“You have no right”
“Give me the right then,” he whisper­

ed.
“Whether I will ever do that 1 cannot 

say. It depends -somewhat on yourself. 
But I cannot now and here.”

The warning hand of Van Dam was 
reached through the darkness and touch­
ed Gus’ arm.

The next morning they walked back to 
the village, were driven two or three miles 
to the nearest railway station, and took 
the train to the city, having promised to 
come soon again.

The week following their departure 
was an eventful one to the inmates of the 
little cottage, and all unknown the most 
unfavorable influences were at work 
against them. The Sunday hangers-on of 
a tavern have their points of contact 
with the better classes, and gossip is a 
commodity always in demand, whoever 
brings it to market. Therefore the scenes 
in the dining and bar rooms in which 
Mrs. Allen’s “friends” had played so 
prominent a part were soon portrayed in 
hovel and mansion alike, With such ex­
aggerations and distortion» as a story in­
evitably suffers as passed along. The 
part acted by the fyrang men was cer­
tainly bad1 enough, but rumor made it 
much worse. Then this stream of-gossip 
was met by another coming from the 
wife of the good man, who had called 
with the best intentions Sunday evening, 
but pained at the nature of the Allens’ 
associations, had gone lamenting to 
his wife, and she had1 gone lamenting to 
the majority of the elder ladies of the 
church. These two streams uniting, 
quite a: tidal wave of “I want to knows,” 
and “painful-surprises,” swept? over Push- 
ton, and the Allens suffered1 Woe frilly 
through their friends. They had already 
received some reoottnoitering calls, and a 
few from people who wanted to be neigh­
borly. * But the truth was the people of 
Pushton had been somewhat perplexed. 
They did not know where to' put the 
Allens. The fact that Mr. Allen had 
been a rich merchant, and lived dd Fifth 
Avenue, counted for something. But 
then even the natives of ' Pushton knew 
that all kinds of people lived1 oil Fifth 
Avenue, as elsewhere; and that some of 
the most disreputable were the richest, 
A clearer credential than that was there­
fore needed. Then again there was another 
puzzle. The fact that’ Mr. Alien Had fail­
ed, and that they lived in a little1 house 
indicated poverty. But their style of 
dressing and ordering from* the store also 
suggested considerable property left. The 
humbler portion of the community] 
doubted whether; they were the style of 
people for them to call on, and the rutfior 
of Rose Lacey's treatment getting abroad 
in spite of Atrien’s injunction to the con­
trary, confirmed these doubts, and alien­
ated this class. The more wealthy-an l 
fashionably in dined,doubted the grounds 
for their calling," having by no means 
made up their minds whether they coukl 
take the Allens into their exclusive cir­
cle. So thus' far Mrs. Allen and daugh­
ters had given audience to a sort of mid­
dle class of skjrmisheis and scouts 
representing no one in particular save 
themselves, but from a penchant ift that 
direction went out and obtained informa 
tion, so that the more solid ranks behind 
could know what to do. In addition, as 
we have intimated, there were a; few 
good kindly people who said—

“These strangers • have come to - live 
among us, and we must give them neigh­
borly welcome.”

But there was something in their home 
ly, honest heartiness that did not ' suit 
Mrs. Allen’s artificial taste, and shô rather 
snubbed them.

“ Heaven deliver us soon from Push- 
ton,” she said, “ If the best people bave 
no more air of quality than these out­
landish tribes. They all look and act as 
if they had come out of the ark.”

If the Allens had frankly and patiently 
accepted their poverty and misfortunes, 
and by close economy and some form of 
labor had sought to maintain an honest 
independence, they could soon through 
this class, have become en rapport with, 
not the wealthy and fashionable, but the 
finest people of the community ; people 
having the refinement, intelligence, and 
heart to make the best friends we can 
possess. It might take some little time. 
It ought to. Social recognition and es­
teem ehonld be earned. Unless strangers 
bring clear letters of credit, or establish­
ed reputation, they must" expect,.,to be 
put on probation. But if they adopt a 
course of simple sincerity and dignity, 
and especially - one of great prudence, 
they are sure to find the right sort of 
friends, and win the sort of position to 
which they are justly entitled. But let 
the finger of scandal and doubt be point­
ed toward them, and all having sons and 
daughters will stand aloof on the ground 
of self-protection, if nothing else.1 The 
taint of scandal, like the taint of leprosy, 
causes a general shrinking away.

The finger of doubt and scandal in 
Pushton was now most decidedly pointed 
toward the Allens. It was reported 
around—

“Their father was a Wall street gamb 
1er who lost all in a big speculation and 
died suddenly or committed suicide. 
They belonged to the ultra fast fashion­
able set in New York, and the events of

the past Sabbath show that they are not 
the persons for self-respecting people to 
associate with.”

Some of the rather dissipated clerks 
and semi-loafers of the village were inclin­
ed to make the acquaintance of such 
stylish, handsome girls, blit the Allens 
received the least advance from them 
with ineffable scorn.

Thus within the short space of a month 
Mrs. Allen had, by her i»olicy, contrived 
to isolate her family as completely as if 
they had a pestilence.

Even Mrs. and Rose Lacey were inclin­
ed to pass from indignation to contempt, 
for Mr. Lacey was present at the scene in 
the bar-room, and reported that the “two 
young bucks were friends of their new j 
neighbors, the Allens, and had stayed 
there all Sunday night because they ! 
daren’t go back to town.”

“Well,” said Rose, “with all their airs, i 
1 haven’t got to keeping company with 
that style of men yet.”

“Cease to call yourself my sister if you j 
ever do knowingly,” said Arden sternly. 1 
“I don’t believe Edith Allen knows the j 
character of these men. They would not ! 
report themselves, and who is to do it?” j 

“Perhaps you had better,” said Rose ! 
maliciously. I

Arden’s only answer was a dark frown; ! 
ing look. A severe conflict was progress- i 
ing in his mind. Onè impulse was to j 
regard Edith as unworthy of another ! 
thought. But his heart pleaded for her, i 
and the thought that she was different i 
from the rest, and capable of developing j 
a character as beautiful as her person, I 
grew stronger as he dwelt upon it.

Like myself she is related to others ; 
that drag her down, he thought, and she ! 
seems to have no friend or brother to I 
protect or warn her. Even if this over- I 
dressed fool is her lover; if she could j 
have seen him prostrate on the bar-room ! 
floor, she would never look at him again. ! 
If so, 1 would never look at her.

His romantic nature became impressed i. 
with the idea that he might become in 
some sense her unknown knight and j 
protector, and keep her from marrying a j 
man that would sink to what his father j. 
was. Therefore he passed the house as 
often as he could in hope that there 
might be sohie opportunity of seeing her.

To poor Edith, trouble thickened fast, 
for as we have seen, the blunt of every­
thing came on her. Early on the fore­
noon of Monday the carpen ter appeared 
asking with a hard determined tone, for 
his money, adding with satire,—

“ I suppose it’s all right of course. 
People who want everything done at once 
must expect to pay promptly.”

“ Your bill is much too large—much 
larger than you gave us any reason to 
suppose it would be said Edith.

“ I’ve only charged you regular rates, 
Miss, and you put me to no little incon­
venience beside.”

“ That’s not the point. It’s double the 
amount you gave Us to understand it 
wbuld be, and if you should deduct the 
damage Caused by ytlir delay, it would 
greatly reduce it. I do not feel willing 
that this bill should be paid as it stands.”

“ Very well then,” said the man, coolly 
rising. “ You threatened me with a 
lawyer, I’ll let my lawyer settle with you.”

“ Edith,” said Mrs. Allen majestically,
“ Bring my checque book."

“ Don’t pay it, mother. He can’t make 
us pay siich a bill ifr view of the fact that 
he left our roof open in the rain.”

“Do as I bid you,” said Mrs. Alien im­
pressively.

“There,” she said to the chuckling 
builder, in lofty scorn, throwing toward 
him a checque as if it were dirt. “Now 
leave the presence of ladies whom you 
don’t seem to know much about.”

The man reddened ahd went out mut­
tering that “he had seen quite as good 
ladies before.”

Two days later a letter from Mrs; Allen’s 
bank brought dismay by stating that she 
had overdrawn her account.

The next day there came a letter from 
ther lawyer saying that a messenger from 
the bank had called Upon him—that he 
was sorry they had spent all their money 
—that he could not sell the stock he now 
held at any price—and they had better 
sell their house' in the country and 
board.

This Mrs. Allen was inclined to do, but 
Edith said almost fiercely,—

“I won’t sell it. I am bound to have 
some place of refuge in this hard, pitiless 
world. I hold the deéd of this property 

and we certainly can get sdmethirig to 
eat of it, and if we must starve, no ofre at 

ost can disturb us.”
"“What can we dd?” said- Mrs. Allen, 
crying and wringing her hands.

“We ought to ‘have saved our money 
and gone to work at something,” answer­
ed Edith sternly.

“I am not able to work,” whiiied Laura. 
“I don’t know bow to Work, and I won’t 

starve either,” crid Zell pasSioliately. “I 
shall write to Mr. Van Dam this very day 
and tell him all about it.”

“I would rather work my fingers off,” 
retorted Edith, scornfully, “than have a 
man cojue and marry me out of charity, 
finding me as helpless as if 1 were pibketl 
up off the street, artd oh the street we 
would soon be without shelter or frietids 
if we sold this place.”

And so the blow fell upon them and 
such was the spirit wittTwhich they bore 
it*

CHAPTER XV.
THE TEMPTATION.

The same mail brough t them a long 
bill from Mr. Hard, accompanied with d 
very polite but decisive note saying that 
it was his custom to have a monthly 
settlement Witti hlff Customers.

The rest of the family looked with nevV 
dismay and* helplessness at this, and 
Edith added bitterly,

“There are half a dozen other bills 
also.”

•‘What can we • db?*’ again Mrs. Allen 
cried pitieusly. “IF you girt»1 had onlV 
accepted sotoe of ydorsplendid offers—■ 

Hush; mother," said Edith imperiously. 
“I have beard that refrain too often aV 
ready,” and the resolute, practical girl 
went to her room and shut:-herself up to 
think.

Two hours latfershe camedOWh to lunch 
with the deterhiirted air’df one who had 
come to a conclusion.

“These bills must be met or in part at: 
least,” she said, “and the sooner the bet­
ter. After that we tirait' buy no more 
than we can pay for-, if «it1# only a crust of 
bread. I shall take the first train to * 
morrow, and dispose of some of- my 
jewellery. Who of you will1 contribute 
some also? We all nave more than we 
shall ever need.”

“Pawn our jewellery !” they all shriek 
ed.

“No, sell it,” said Edith firmly.
“You hateful creature/? sobbed Zell, “it 

Mr. Van Dam heard U hfe would never 
come near mb again.”

“If he’s that kind of amany he had bet­
ter not,” was the sharp retort.
“I’ll never forgive you,- if you do it, You 

shall not spoil all my chances and your 
own too. He as good as ottered himself 
to me, and I insist on your giving me a 
chance to write to him before you take 
one of your niàd steps.”

They all clamored against her purpose 
so strongly that Edith was bbrpe down 
and reluctantly gavé way. Zèll wrote 
immediately a touching, pathetic letter 
that would have moved a man of one 
knightly instinct to come to her rescue. 
Van Dam read it with a look of fiendish 
exultation, and calling on^Gus, said,— * 

“We will go up to morrow. The right 
time has come. They won’t be nice as 
to terms any longer.”

It was an unfortunate thing for Edith 
that she had yielded at this tune to the 
policy of wating one hbtir ldnger. In the 
two days that; intervened before the 
young men appeared thère was time for 
that kind of thought that most dangerous 
attitude of irresolution. The toilsome 
path of independent labor looked very 
hard and thorny—more than that it 
looked lonely. This latter aspect causes 
multitudes to shrink, wheré the work 
would not. She knew enough of society 
to feel sure that'her mothèr was right, 
and that the; moment shè entered on 
bread winning by any form" of honest 
labor, her old fashionable world was lost 
to her forever. Ahd she knewof no other 
world; she-had nd other friends save 
those of the gilded past. She did not 
with her healthful frame and energetic 
spirit, shrink so much from labor as from 
association with the laboring classes, 
she had been educated to think of them 
only as coarse and common, and make 
no distinctions.

“Even if a few are as good and intelli-

Sent as these Laceys seem, they can’t un- 
erstand roy feelings and past life, so 

there will be no congeniality, and I shall

have to work practically alone. Perhaps I 
in time I shall become coarse and com ! 
mon like the rest,” she said with a half ; 
shudder at the thought of old-fashioned 
garb, slipshod drawing, and long monoto 
nous hours at one thing. All these wen* 
inseparable in her mind from poverty ami 
labor.

Then after a long silence, during which 
she had sat with her chin resting on her 
hands, she continued,—

“1 believe I could stand it if I could 
earn a support out of the garden with 
sueh a man as Malcolm to help me. 
There is variety and beauty there, and 
scope for constant improvement. But 1 
fear a woman can’t make a livelihood by 
such out of doorr man like work. Good 
heavens! what will my Fifth Avenue 
friends say if it should get to their ears 
that Edith Allen is raising cabbage for 
market.”

(To be Continued.)

MacCill’s Hotel.
flMIfc Subscriber wishes to return thanks to the 
I. patrons of fhis Hotel tor past favors, and begs 

o inform the Public that she will continue the 
usines* of the above nniueil hotel. .She is pre- 

I ared to receive boar«i«rs at rates cheaI’KK than 
! AT ANY OTHKK PLACK IN THK CITY.
| There is also in eenuection with the Hotel good 
: stable accommodations.

MRS. JOHN MacGILL, 
Regent Street.

i Fredericton, Sept. 9,1884.

~ WILEY'S

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON.

Carriages,

A Sad Neglect.—Neglecting n constipat­
ed condition of the bowels is sure to bring 
ill health and great suffering. Burdock 
Blood Bitters regulate the bowels in a natur- '

DRUG STORE.:
al manner, purifying the blood and promote ( 
a healthy action of the stomach, liver, kid- • 
nevs and Bowels.

A Cork fob Cholera Morbus. — A posi­
tive cure for this dangerous complaint, and 
for all acute and chronic forms of Bowel 
Complaint incident to Summer and Fall, is 
found in Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw­
berry; to be procured from any druggist.

i Torpedo Mont*.
Loxeon, Sept. 28.—The scare about the 

inefficiency of the English navy has led 
to several curious results. One is an in­
crease of the circulation of the PalLMall 
Gazette, which was the first and has beeii 
the foremost to sound the tocsin of alarm. 
Another result has been a comparison of 
the eminent firm of shipbuilders, Jonn 
Elder & Co., with John Roach, of Plnladel 
phia, who is believed here to have profit­
ed largely by the navy contracts in which 
an adequate equivalent was iut given to 
the Government. The excitement on 
this question is increased by the news 
that comes to night from Berlin. The 
naval authorities of Germany have been 
prompt in taking the cue afforded them ; 
by the London press. They know that 
the English agitation foreshadows an in j 
crease of the strength of the English j 
navy and they are taking effective I 
measures to strengthen their own navy. | 
The seventy torpedo vessels, for which 
an extra appropriation was granted by 
the last Reichstag, are being pushed to 
completion with all possible speed. The 
best ship building yards on the Baltic 
coast- are monopolized for their construc­
tion, and it is expected that another de 
mand will be made upon the Reichstag 
to defray the extra cost incurred in con­
structing these vessels in unusual haste. 
A few of the torpedo boats have lately 
been finished at Pillau and have been 
tested on the Frische Ilaft*. Half the 
Imputation of Pillau turned out to wit­
ness the test, and in addition to the of­
ficial representatives of the German naval 
office, there were hosts of visitors from 
Konigsberg and other points in eastern 
Prussia. The result of the tests is re- 
doited as verv satisfactory. The little 
vessels were shown as seaworthy under 
the extraordinary circumstances which 
they may be expected to encounter, and 
they also proved to be speedy. Some of 
them made nineteen knots an hour over 
a measured mile, and still greater speed 
was recorded in other tests. The German 
authorities are elated over the perfor­
mances of the little fire-bugs, and i'rince 
Bismarck is reported as sayiny that 
‘others beside England can play the 
game of brag.’

SULPHUR AND IRON

B IT T E B 8 !

SHAKER

Blood. Bitters !

The London lancet reports a wonder­
ful case of restoration to life of a woman 
who was apparently dead. She was fifty- 
three years old, and of a melancholy dis­
position. She hung herself, and when 
discovered, the following was the medical 
report of her condition: “ The skin was 
ashy pale, the surface temperature was 
very low, She lips were vivid, and the 
eyes dilated, and insensible to the action 
of light there was no pulse at the wrist 
or temples, no definite hea'-t beat could 
be detected even by the stethescope; 
respiration had actually ceased, and un­
consciousness was complete.” Galvan­
ism had no effect upon the muscles; but 
an attempt to resuscitate by the Sylvester 
method was successful. Ten movements 
a minute was performed, and in ten 
minutes a shower of attempted natural 
respiration was observed. After a couple 
of hours of artificial respiration the wo 
man was able to breath freely. Com 
sciousness returned after eleven hours, 
and complete recovery followed at the 
end of two weeks. Th» shows the value 
of intelligent treatment in cases of 
strangulation. The many cases of drown­
ing will suggest themselves in this con 
nectiori, and imply that a full knowledge 
of the proper methods to be employed, 
on the part of those who have the care of 
the restoration of drowned person, will go 
a great way toward the rescusitation of 
vi jtirns of the water, from whom all life 
appeal’s to have fled.

A Bankrupt I’lly.
Toronto is next door to insolvency, 

having exhausted all funds of the current 
year, and having no money to complete 
the lying of water mains, sewers, side­
walks and roadways which have been 
left this week in an unfinished state ow­
ing to the fact that there is no money 
left in the city treasury to pay the cor 
poration laborers, who have all been dis­
charged. The city is about to put in a 
new pumping engine to remedy the de 
fective water pressure in case of fire, but 
there is no money to build the house for 
the new engine. Insurance Co’s, threat­
en to raise the rates owing to the de­
fective tire alarm system, and there is no 
money to put the present alarp* in a 
better condition or to purchase a new 
one. The water now being served to the 
citizens is a mixture of lakewater and 
city sewage taken taken from the bay 
where sewers empty, but there is no 
money to build a proper sewer system. 
The whole trouble is that the City Council 
endeavored to meet the financial wants j 
of the city by fixing the rate of taxation 
at J £ cents on the dollar. Hundreds of 
laborers have a poor out-look for winter, 
having no work and no money ahead, 
and will look for support from the city 
authorities.

Afloat on the Ocean.
(London Truth.)

The Hon. Francis George Hay, who died 
Inst week of typhoid fever, was a man of' 
somewhat varied experience of life. He 
served before the mast for three years in" 
the Navy, and, at the time of his death, 
was in the service of the British-Jndinn: 
Steam Navigation Company. One, at 
least, of his adventures is worth record­
ing. One of thç company's steamers was 
a few miles oft* Aden. Mr. Hay was in 
command of the watch about 4 a. m., 
when he fancied he noticed a boat drift 
by and that he heard a faint scream. He 
at once stopped the vessel, lowered a 
I mat, and proceeded to search for the 
castaway. He was rewarded by discover­
ing the dead body of a lady and a living 
child tied together in a boat, which was 
half full of water. The child he adopted, 
and she is now in the charge of his 
family. Oddly enough, he was never able 
to discover her birth or parentage, oreyen 
the name of the vessel on which she had 
been a passenger. This sounds like a 
chapter from a sensational romance; but 
it is true, notwithstanding.

A Pngnnelou» Parson.
An interesting suit for damages, in 

which the Rev. Mr. Louck, of the church 
of England in Picton, Ont., is the defen­
dant, and one of his parishioners named 
Welch is the plaintiff, was heard here 
lately. It appears that the parties had 
a dispute in the street about some private 
matter. High words sprung up and the 
defendant knocked the plaintiff down. A 
struggle then ensued, in which the plain­
tiff* was very severely cut about the hotly, 
arms and head, in consequence of which 
he was for some time confined to liis 
house. The jury brought in a verdict 
assessing the reverend gentleman $25 
and costs.

An Ex-Alderman Tried It.—Ex-Aldvr- 
man Taylor of Toronto, tried Ilagyard’s Y'el- 
low Oil for Rheumatism. It cured him after 
all other remedies had failed.

h n

A Rare Plant.—The wild Strawberry 
Plant possesses rare virtue as a cleansing 
cooling, astringent, antesei>tio, and healing 
medicine, and when combined with other 
valuable vegetable extracts, as in Dr.Fowlers 
Extractof wild Strawberry, it is an unfailing 
remedy ui all Bowel complaints. __

PALMATII IN

Insect Powder !

MENTHOLINE !

JUST RECEIVED.

John M. Wiley,

DRUGGIST,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

Sompt ember 3, 1884.

AUGUST 20th.
Open Today !

Another lot of Popular Makes in

CORSETS,
BALLS HEALTH CORSET,

THE CARALINF,
O. K., LILY, MO.ÎBSKA,

DR WARNER’S Etc.

AND A BKATIFW. UNE OP

Wool Sli awls,
FOR EVENINO, WEAR.

\
STI UPSELLING

Ladies’ Rubber Circulars,
All Sizes, for $150.

ÛQF" Sale of Remuants, Summer Dress 
Goods, Carpets, Clothing, etc., will,:be con­
tinued until they are eleared out. . . 5X

FRED. B. EDGECOMBE,
Agenfjor St.\John Dye Worfcs,

OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL, FREDERICTON

Special
FOR CASH,

FOR 30 DAYS,
----- ON-----

Watches, Jewellrv, 

SOLID I84LVER WARE,
RICH ELECTRO IPLATED 

WARE AND BLOCKS.

ELEGANT FANCY GOODS
Ini great >arlety.

Selling at Cost,
Te make room for New tiooAs.

My stock is very complete in every department 
and anyone requiring goods in my line will find it 
to their advantage to give me a call before buying

6. R 8HUTE,
Sharkey’s Block,

Qtjmsiiv ST.
Frederick n, March 1:6th. 1 81.

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to Order
IN THE LATEST AND MOST 

DURABLE STYLES.

•^-Material and Workmanship 
of the best.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION OIVEN TO

PaiDtiii TrifliiQi and Re*
CARRIAGES, Ac.

gÉÈf* Terms, Ac., te give satisfaction.

FACTORY:

King Street, - Fredericton.
Fro 1 iricto.i; Septe-u'ur 3.1831.

'84 Spring '84
NEW GOODS

on .hand and to'arrivo .at

Owen Sharkey's,
in LADIES’ DRESS HOODS, and other Fabrice 

suitable for Spring Wear.

SILKS, SATINS, VELVETEENS,

SILK AND VELVET RIBBONS.
Corsets, Satchels, Hose, IGloves 

Scarfs Parasols, Laces, Fringes. 
Crimps’ and Frillings.

A full stock ol STAPLE AND FANCY 
DRV GOODS.

MENS’ VOUTHS’iASD BOYS’
READY-MADE CM6!|Tu^.«to,a.
Superior quality, equal to Càstoïo Made, and 

muon lowor in price, comprising :

COATS, PANTS, VESTS,
DRESS ISIIIRTS, COLLARS, TIES.

at Lowest Cush Prices, 
together with

HATS, CAPS. TRUNKS.;
VALISES, TRAVELLING BAGS.

I. R. COATS à UMBRELLAS.

TO ARRIVE AltI) DÂTLY ËXPÈCTED 
Worsted Coatings, Canadian Tweeds. J 
splendid lot, superior quality and choice pat­
terns, at moderate prices.

REMNANTS! REMNANTS
in Prints* Cottons, Ducks, Tickings anc. 

SwanadOwns, Holland*. Towellings, 
Tweeds and Shirtings.

OWEN SHARKEY,
March 12. Sharkey’s Blocs.

Lime. Lime!
tWST RECEIVED,

EX LEA No. 1
Green Head

LI3VEEI.
A LSO :

Calcined Plaster,
ALSO IN STUCK i

BicMeat Mi,
Shorts, Bran

audiOats.

LIME ft SEED S ECALTIES,

W. E. MILLER & Co.’s
FEED AND SEED MOUSE,

QUEEN STREET. 0Pn09ITH.PE0PLE’d BANK

See Our Prices.
FURNITUreli FALLING,

100 Lounges, 16 Easy Chairs,
17 I'll SWUM, Hi m*.

XSi£ CUNTim TABLKH.

Please Call and you can be Suited.

j. G. Mc.nallv.

PARLOR SUITES
Bn It In Order.

And fini,bed in nny kindlof Coverin«!do,ired. 
Siilnifnelwn guarahtewL

I. G. McNALLY.

NEW GOODS AT REDUCED 
PRICES.

Just Keccitcd

1 1II TSOZ."Milk Pane, 95 dox. Rockingham 
1 IV U Teapots. 25 doz. Cream Crocks, 2 
dox. Preserve Jars, 100-dox. Flower Pots, 5 do5 
Cake Pitchers, 5 d(ML»pfan Pots.

Wholesale and Retail. Lower than fet. John 
rices.

J. G. McNALLY.

Meakiu’s White • Granite.
9 ^JRATBS’JU8t received direct from the Pot-

J. C. McNALLY.
Fredericton, May 28th, 1884.

BY BAIL FR6M BOSTON.

ly rriceis™phsjitBv. 

BRIDGEWATER. M.S.

ALSO Cl llKS;
Sciatic», Ncuraivifl, Headache. Kir le'ie.Toothieli 
Cramps, Bruises. Sprains, (.'oiirIis, ('olds, Quin-y. 
Erysipelas, Colic, Croup or Rattles,, lliwrsvnes». 
Burns. Bronchitis, Numbness of the Limbs, re­
moving Dandruff and producing (lie growth of the 
Hair, and as a I Lair Dressing is miequidled.

$500.00 REWAÏ
offered for a bet ter article,or tho Proprietors ofany 
remedy showing more Testimonials of genuine 
cures of the above diseases in the.same length of 
time. There is nothing like it when taken inter­
nally for Cramps* Colic, Croup, Colds, Coughs, 
Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Throat. It is per­
fectly harmless, and can be given according codi­
rections without any injury whatever.

Minaitn’s Liniment is mn Sai.k it.v ai.i, Dki.o- 
gists and Dealers. Price 25 Cents. a pi ."-to

3

t?3

GO

CO

JXTRACMVILD

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDEI.G.

Are pleasant to tnke. Contai^brfirowa 
Purgative. Is a safe, euro, and rftectu.il 
Atstirwr of worms in Ci l\<' • •» or Àuu„.»

SULPHUR
AND

IRON
BITTERS

.III cure dyspepsia, hemrlhum, mu. 
'Mu. kidney disease, liver com. 
JMuiut. and other wasting disease.

JOHN M. AVILKY, SOLE AGENT 
FOR FREDERICTON.'

WANTED TO BUY!
A Farm Suitable for Stock Ralwlngv 

Hunt have Clooil Itiiiltliiig-N,

/2sar Address, giving a full description of the 
Farm, Price, and Terms of Payment, to

J. GREGORY, 
Fredericton

August 20,1884.

AND

IRON
BITTERS

enriches the blood and purifies the 
system ; cures weakness., jack ol 
energy, &c. Try aboli:*

JOHN M. WILEY, SOLE At IE NT 
FUR FREDERICTON.

BLOOD
mop.

Cures Completely Scrofoie, 
Syphilis, farmer, Hhenmatlero. 
Catarrh. Virera and Kkln and 
Blood IMseaaea of every descrip­
tion.
. SKWO reward to any chemist who will 
n.'d, on analysis of 100 bottlos of Shaker 
blood Syrup, one particle of Mercury, 
Iodide of Potassium, or any mineral sub-
F ’"soi v rvridYWKzr-.
- ", - si » iv Bni.1. e« :.s ta t:.o:. 

JOHN M. WILEY, SOLE A(ÏENT>«>R 
FREDERICTON"

9500


