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" Nell ‘was standiog vear Will, and
beforc he could Jamp back éhe slapped

| his face, el ;
~“The snow Wes dencing outside in a
Nght wind when Nell sailed into the
wing-room, She ocould probably
: . you how she was . dressed,
it LBt ovening Will and the captain
‘could not fell Mary. Tae: eaptain
thought #t as a reddish dress ‘or else
Tiie; but i6 was all in squares, like
¢ t-board, acoording to Wil
minutes had elapsed since Will

| earefully beeause-—well,
s wever any saying. .
+ Mhough Miss Meredith frosie Grey-
brooke with w glance, he waa rolieved
to see her, Her mother had discover-
&d that she knew the lady who married

" ; L SERECT STORY.
* (When :

sfterbim.
R T ‘Mrs Meredith Wis o swall, stout
e \INEie fady, of whose elevernese her husband
et oot | proudly. #5 Nll, but never to
prself.” When Nell told her how he
Ikced, she exclaimed, “Nonsense!”
waited tohear what else he
m, but. probably
fwith & man for
P, © it baviog an iodul-
; " tempt, Hl:i, and wonderiog:
8o dﬂnﬁ bw he is considered. s good wan of
reg.. | W w business. - Mirs. Meredith, who was &

7875 al o g LA BER
<} : ?

! : —
o i i

leave the . gt of ber visitors

o d¥ell, i.zlht fhﬂng lady began

B seyérely by asking, “How do you boye

*| mean to'amuse yourselves 2’ :

- %Po Jou w_ﬁmn 7" she said'to
e captain, sweetly,

say; Nell 17 éried Will, warninglys

‘I have not kept rabbits,” Grey-

ke replied, with sliople dignity,
tsinoe T wis ' boy”

«{ told you,” said Will, “that Grey-
biapke was old=owhy, hie's nearly a8’
oldias - ourself, 8he's older than she

brooke.”
Fgazing ot Nell with
. As she raised her
B thought' she Was
protection,  That

is the
fiont a youth When

he ogase to
TR

have to

'8 Lo depression in_ the boot
i M‘S‘ shie ?wf,n: s < {the borrible thought passed through

terribly adtive woiman, was glad to PARS

never gave me any messhge.”
¢ forgot what it was,” Will ex-
ined, tly « H
:l;‘x;n ,’I :ll:i‘:;l.l’!' ‘something about &
“I did not hear the message given,”
the captain said, in snswer to Nell's
look, “bat Miss Abinger had ‘s head-

ache, and T ‘think Will said it had to
do with that)"

“Ob, ‘wait s bit," ssid Will; I
remembér something .about it now.
Mary saw sometbing in the Bilchester

paper; the ‘Mirror,’ I think, that made | over this idea, as a sign that the more| hae Will was ¢l

S Tor To4 " S b
| “Why, Will,” exclaimed Nell, “you

dith
the death of her only son. .
It may be presomed that Nell woulg
uob have locked herself isto her bed-
room aod eried and” stamyped  her feet
on an imaginary eritic bad “The Scorn
of Scorns” not' interested her wore
than her father thought. She sat
down to write n note to Mary. Theo
she tore it up, and wrote a letter to
Mary's elder brother, beginning with
the envelope, - She tore this up alsos
48 another idea came into her head,
She nodded several times to herself
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“You won’t hit him very hard ?"
ked, apprehensively, adding as an
after-thought, “Per
than you.”
s Gregbrooke felt himiself in an upfor-
tunate position, He could not boast
before Nell, bat b hed very keenly

aps he is stronger

! : o boast lor W
hor ory, and she thinks that if you saw | sho thought of it the more she liked it.| Mogt of us ha e
st of us. have cxpo

it you would ery too, . 8o  she wantg
you to look at it,”

“Theides of Mary's erying 1 said
Nell, indigosntly. “But did she not
give you's note 2"

“ » £ >
She 'was foo much upset,” said|,.q potties papa gave me on my birth-1yis fuce; * He wen

Will, siguing o thie captain not to let
on that they bad refused to waik for
the note. j

] wonder what it can be,” murmur-
od Nell, ;

8he hurried from the room to he?
tather’s dep, and found bim there
surrounned by newspapers.

"y there afything in the *Mirror,’

father 2 she asked.

“Nothing,” said Mr' Meredith, who
Lad mede the same apswer to thi®
question  mavy - bundréds of times,

eTY oan’t be Fhat,” said Nell.

“Can’t be what 2"

«Oh, give me the paper,”  cried the
ex mayor’s daughter, impatiently.

Sho Jooked hastily up and down it,
with an iovoluntary glance at the

births, deathis, and marriages, turned it | see him by bimself; and Will bad to g0 | were

inside out and. outside in, and then
exclaimed, #*Oh 1" Mr Meredith, who
was tdo much acoustomed to his
daughter's impulses to think that gbere
was manch wrong,  listened patientdy
whils - she  ejaculated, i
“What a shame!”

was s man!” sod, ell, T oan’t
understand it.” ‘When she tassed the
aper to the floor, her face wes red'
and her body trembled with excitement,

«What is it, Nellie?” asked ther
father.

Whether Miss Abinger oried over’
the “Mirror” ¢het day is nob 0 be
known, but there were indignant tears
in Nell’s eyes as she ran up-stairs 0
her bedroom, Mr Meredith took up
the paper and examised it warefully at|
the place where his daughter bad torn!
itin ber snger, What troubled her
seemed to be something in the book

aotices; akd he conoluded thut it wusg |-

be o cruel “slatterieg" of a novel in
ons volume olled “The Scorn of
Sootns?  Mr - Meredith romembered
that Nell had competied him to read
that book and  to say thet he liked it.

“Thais all,” he said to himself,
much relieved.

He fancied that Nell, being & girl,
was distressed to see 8 book whe liked
called “the sentimental outpourings of
somie silly girl who ought to confine

e e
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Mothers, Wives and
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“ THOUSANDS OF THEM SUFFER.
e, Pyttt

paine's Celery Compound Glves
Them Health and the Fresh-
ness of Youth.

Then, after very nearly forgetting to
touch her cyes with something that
made them Jook less red, she returned
to the drawing-room,

“Will,” she suid, “have you scen the

day 7

Will leaped to his foet,

#Come on, Greybrooke,” he cricd,
making for the door.

The eaptain hesitated.

“Perhape,” said Nell, with a-glance
at him, “Mr Greybrooke does not have
muoh interest in horses? ’

“Doesn’t  he, - just!”
‘lwh’_"'”

“No,” eaid Greybrooke; “but I'll
wait here for you, Abinger.”

Will was staggered.. For a moment

said  Will,

mind that these . gisls bad got hold!
of the captain, Then he remembéred.

to the stables alone.
1 wou’t be long,” he said to Grey-

alone mith & girl. “Don’t bother him
tao much,” he whispered to Nell at the
door.

As goon as Wil had disappoared
Nell turaed to Greybrooke,

“Mr @reybeooke;” she said, speak
ing rapidly, in a wpise g0 low tha
was & compliment tp him in iteelf,
“there is something ;I ghould Jlike you
10 do for me.”

The captain flushed with pleasure.

«There is nothing [ wouldn’t do fo¥
you,” he stammered.

] want you,” continued Miss Mere-
dith, with & most vindictive look on
her face, “to find out for me who wrote
» book review in to day’s ‘Mirror,’ and
to—to—ob, to thrash him.”

WAl yight,” said. the captain, rising
and looking for his hat. i

“Wait & minute,” said Nell, glanc-
ing at him, admiringly. “The book is
called “T'he Soorn of Seorns,” and it is
written by—by a friend of mine. In
to-day's ‘Mirror’ it is called the most
horrid mames— siokiy sentimental, not
even grammatiosl, and sl that.”

“'he cads I’ oried Greybreoke,

«Bat the borribly mean, wicked
thing about it,” continued Nell, be-
comisg more and ‘more indignant as
she told her story, “is that not two
months sgo there was a review of the
book in the same paper, which said it
was the most pathetic snd thoughtfal
and clever talo that had ever been pub
lished by an anonymous author (1

«T¢'s the lowest thing I ever heard
of,» said Greybrooke; ‘“but these
newspaper men aro sll the same.”

“No, they're not,” said Nell, sharply
(Richard Abinger, Esq.s, only visible
| mencs of sustouance was the press))
“hut they are dreadfully mean, con-
temptible creatures on the ‘Mirror'—
just reporters, you know.” :

Greybrooke nodded, though b knew
nothing about it,

WThe first review,” Nell continued,

wantyou (o 3
the wretch out, sud—""
And 1i%k him,” said the oaptain.
His face frightened Nell.

“nolthad-ol()ngmi!’

ced the een-
sation.

Nell having undertaken to keep Will
employed until-thecaptain’s..return,
Greybrooke eet ff. for the “lirror”
office with a ook of d nation on

o shigps, the
one a nuws-shop, whe he bought g
copy . of the paper

as!

cO!
d into the advortisiog
d:d ¢o sco the editor
of the “Mirros.
wa8taire.? said the clork; with uis
Hewd 1o o Todger,  Hie meant ap-staivs
and the squire of dames dvice.
time jin s
he opened

half a
D 2 over th
“I' want the cd 1 Grey.
, somewh he sound
plce mad
meaning down-s
Greybrook
gent him there,
koooked at several
pushed vl
were emply.

some time throug

door. He would pot

all, but he wanted to g

posing-room, and Greybrooke

the pussage that led to it.

. @1 dou't see you,” said the captain ;
1 want the editor.”

TO BE INUED,

Sarsaparilla
Sense.

Any sarsaparilla is sarsapa-

gilla. Trde. So any tea is tea.
S0 any flour is flour. But grades
differ. It's
$0 with sarsapariith. There are
grades. You want the best. If
you understood sarsaparilla as
well as you do tea and flour it
would be easy to determine.
But you don't. . How should
you? When you are going to

You want the best.

buy a commodity whiss valus
you don't kuow, you pick out
an old established house to
trade with, and trast their ex-
perience and reputation. Do'so
when buying garsaparilln.
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has been
on the market. 5o years., Your
grandfather used Ayer’s. itis
a reputable: medicine, There
are many Sarsaparillas— {
‘but only ome Ayer's, It




