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•ft-A LAVENDER GOWN-

________
waoute personal snrronndings, wtich tr- bt«4. Ilia Munson dit make me «ham Ike world. I looked into wy basket clothes, I mean, ia that it ia ao ainrole

^rœcTm‘ujr.°te
^tiredVkp.ndnL°B s^y^
nin of the night before. There were so * ™le «Mer than some other flower». Mias ft ■/ heart beating load, there was а Р“™Л and without a rag to wear
ьМш№£ЄҐ!2І£ЇЗ P?4 'bo'Lr їїеГееМ 'foMoLh.,, Isemned mmydroam а^еіГу^ГоГ^^'"’^ 

aland mg m tne road here and there, did hoes and shadow in her face that one t0 *“'«•* *U about the dove in a minute ••Я» «old. Of coarae, anyone
not glisten and shine at all, although the coaId not discern across the street. It “d I looked away in the young man’s face 0Ж° рлск weU enon8h if she has the room— 
son was bright and quite high. The hoes a ?ee™ed “* <bat she most have been very !Ç®» snd lilted the lily from the basket as * eeP*rate box for every waist, a tray for 
ltsslf stood back far enough to allow of a lo,?«l7™ b«r ift. with .ort of loveliness 1 «••. eaery akirt. Then too, some wood,
good squire yard in front, nod w.s railed which does not demand attention,but hold. But bu face did not look to me w it did wrinkle so badly that 8
tmn tkestieeMesel tie height of a fate- it with no effort. An exquisite, delicate b«lore, though I .till tented toghe him catss'ronh. • ft
wall. Three cr four step] led up to the creature she ought to hare been, f*1» Jdy juat ua much. I atood still, gazing “‘••■r0Phe > “WJ come to gnef area in the
front walk. On each side of the iteps, and hsd been, unless her present appear- •I”1®* for a moment; there was, ш my ““ds of a ^French maid at home. 7 est
growing near the edge of the wall, was an ““ told lies. dream, a sort of fascination over me which everything you bay from Doint of м»
“°rroae ^iC * ee ,nx ,aI1 bIoMOm- I Lilac seemed to be her favorite color for ™>old not let me take my eyes from him With material not given over . і ____________
could see them tossing their purple dusters gowns, for she wore that afternoon a de- Ae 1 *azed« be face changed more and can leam tn ..№ t0 ®V1 У°о I New Gleexow, Jaiy 26, to the wifc of A. P. Doaelas
between the elm branches ; there was quite j,c,ous old-fashioned lilac muslin that ™ore t0 till finally—I cannot explain “ !?ЛГЦ *° pick 80 tbat 70ttT clothes _ * dsughier. 8
wind blowing tbit morning. A hedge of lo°ked *» it it had been bid away in lav- looked at once beautiful and repul- woi£ toU taIe °* their prison house. ЕпиТЇ’ІЇ7 8,1t0 the wl<e ot р**і<* Me-
hUca, kept low by constant chopping, be- ender every winter for the last thirty years, f.1™5* } wanted at once to give him the , t cardinal point is to wrap op every Cbei.es, Mw Jui, m ь» u.. .is. , D
gan at the b ooming lilsc trees, and reach- The waist was cut surplice fashion, and she % and would have died rather than give di? I<S® garment separately ; of course it Таошм, ямш. ^ * 1Л of Henry
ed around the rett of the yard, at the top wore a dainty lace handkerchief tucked into J* to bun, and I turned and Hid, with mv ?°° u*d beiolded smoothly, and to teach Baytown, July 84, to the wile of
of the face-wall. The yard was gay with lt' Take it altogether, 1 suppose I never basket of flowers end my dove on my ï°w lo fold clothes in print is not eesy. 1 eoe'
flowers, laid out in fantastic little kejs, "pent a pleasanter afternoon in all my life, «boulder, and a great horror ot somethin* *”7 good dressmaker, however, can oive .8«i™2®' *° Uie wUe of Charles

wob°pk.r„re.^u.ib,em.’'h”rt- Tkni £ГоГim°fno^'tХГрГет“ - -cpt. w. s.

па- -rsA üsjfs ttœ&TSSf&srz ÆsaïïiS % ttgssressKeri ——
the dweller therein a half century or so ago, f?°“ “d «boat the look-out from the “petul significance, or should yon think 70u "hould fold between each layer of prêt- H SDiirt&ÏÏÜ*! T*ÜÎ ******* Match of 8.
•od still cast a dim halo of respect overbis high, deep-seated windows. There was it merely a sleeping vagary of a romantic, *7 ttungs in the trunk. Nothing elseu so Su Harbw ny jïCï* «к „ D
memory. It had no beauty in itself, being °ne vind tint in thit parlor ; every- «“»g»n»tive girl P’ good ; it is ao unyielding that wrinkles and J. ЦVЙмйг ^ wUe 01 ReTl
boldly plain and glaring, like all of its kind ; h»d the dimness of age over it. All ‘I think that would depend entirely up- ProtnbJr““e cannot make themselves felt “«waiy N.8., Jai, ae. to the wife of Cent 
but the green waving boughs of the elms brightness was gone out of the carpet. on after-events,1 I,answered ; ‘thev mûrît thro°gh ll to mark the fabrics beneath them I KdwardJ “««ta». • doihier.
and lilacs and the nndu’ating shadows they “ fge, shadowy figures sprawled over the °* “*gbt not prove its significance.» any more then if yon had used sheet iron.
cajt toned it down, and gave it an air of 10r. their indistinctness giving them the yon think soP» she said, eagerly Jî *• fry to arrange heavy thbgi
coolness and quiet ard lovely reserve. I »oggestion of grace, and the polish on the ‘Well, it seemed to me that they did. but st tb® bottom, fight on top; the baggage
began to feel a sort of pleasant, idle enri- “‘hogany furniture was too dull to reflect th® worst of it has been I have never been emeehere hnow no top and no bottom jit
oaity conceining it as I stood there at my the light. The gilded scrolls on the wall- qmte sure—never quite snre. Bat I will concentr«te yourself on keeping a smooth
chamber window, and after breakfast,when ÇP» BO bnger shone, and over some of !el17°“. and you shall judge. A year nVen s4fece ,or each succeaaive layer
I had gone into the sitting-room, whose the old engravings on the walls a half trans- fr«m,the time I dreamed that dream I iSow8 end aleeves can be stuffed out with ,
front windows also faced that way, I took Pwent film that looked like mist had spread. acta*U? met that same young man one newePaPera better than anything else. Be I №le-.b^ B;T- *■ A. Ford, Lwaârd
oecaaion to ask my hostess, who had come °atJlde* s Çool green shadow lay over the monjIDg m the sUeet. I had on my lilac Іш]®, tbaJ your wrappings are pinned firmly v.w eiÜÜ j!" 
m with me, who lived there. garden, and soft, lezy puff of l.hc-scented pwn, and I held a sprig of Шас ш my a® that there will be no ooming undone7- ^ to Wl L

•Ol esurs. it ia nobodj 11.», ,„r seen « «.« ш ut th. windows. Oh, it »*»d ; [ hul broken it oil th. bosh u l the» «, you, bulwks. * ь) c. * c«,„„ н
or heurt oi,’ sud I; ‘but I wai looking at «11 lorely, and it wu so little trouble to «long. He almost etopped lor u . P*cking breuhuMo articles it is •»- Г.І7 ""• How'
the house this morning, and hutre taken. “W.1*- , * *cond when he oune up tome, and looked ■ «Mug bowmen, people will ism І J^r я. by Es», p,. got.,, ь.,. Jn,„
fsney to know.’ z 1 ™«J. ‘oo, the tes which esme later, down into my l*ce. I wu terribly atarUed down m eorners and side, where they get

Mra. Leonard gazed rsflectiaely acroa. The dining room wu aa charming in it, fer I rocogniztd at once the man of my foll/orce of «cry concnmion ag.mat ‘d‘‘’ е°™и* B-
M the house Ud the. at me. Itwssm, ‘ « P«lor, large andda.k „d dream, mtd I cm.4 t«U you how hombll Tie on your cork, w^, n, ш, Гс-тт,и iu-
°dd way she always hid before speiking. solid, with some beautiful qu mt pieces of “d uncanny it all seemed for a minute weU with bits of rig and twine and nut T- Stewsrtto chsrioite ^ne. “a,-Thom“

‘There’s a maiden lady li.es there,’she in it. The china wu pmk and tbere wu the ume handsome dark face y0nr h011)'8 ne“ the middle of a compart- І Мви,мвІ“^0». J«lr 28, by B«v. A. Bonn, Edmr
anawered, at length, turning her gaze from «"Miandl landed to myself thst M,M Ihete were the broad hit and the velvet ïenl; *n.1 "»/ carry ink snd khoe at. ^
ase to the houw again,‘all alone ; that is, Munson s grandmother had spun the table- cent- and the easel under the arm. Well dressing in salety around the world. WlilÆto Ch"*". J.
Ml uloue except old Margaret. She's M- h“n; *nd put it away in a big chest, with ^epused on, and 1 did; but I wu in. In packing sack thing, u deUcate hats, Amimi НеиГи, я by d b n 
ways bsen m the family—ever since Саго- ««•* leaves between the folds. I do believe Gutter all day, and his eyes seemed to be bonnets and fancy waists of such a Iron- Лмец BatumiтїіЙ wïj.D' B‘ toott'
hne wa, a baby, I guess; a faithful old ™e ■Çrronndmgi and the oinmmstances lookingmtomine conlinuaUy. fron natnre that ооргеипге canbeallowed “'ЯЯ*'S-J• », by Her. z.L.r„s
creature u ever lived, but she’s pretty ““psttoda snbtle flivor to everything. I A. days afteroarda he called upon «“‘bemitis atill better to fillnp theempty ліьал^лиіЇм^п““м' Вч* 
feeble now. I reckon Caroline hu to do ‘«‘'d which gave nse to something higher Р» with Mrs. Graves, a lady who need to «РксмоЛЬе boxu.Uoted them with lighi- m ЙДК-аІ^Ї5,.£”ь” •‘•««b
pretty much Ml the work, and I don4 sop- Єо-tatory delight, or mfy b, it bT« m *»d take bouder. ; rte то,- '*■ *ГР>І •**?*• paper than to Newport. 7. в ,77, T ь“^ . n. „
poae she ■ much company, or much ot any- »« “y mood ; bnt it certainly seemed to f.d **V «ото some ago. I l amed fITe t hem a chance to move, and with all I WUi.un Muis w H^îév.A'
thing bnk n cere. There she cornea now.’ me I hud never before enjoyed ж tes be was sn ertist. Hie name waa—no due,^“Pett ,0 tbe beat packing in the Portr Lorae, July зг, by Bev. в P Спи—» 

‘WhoP’ faid I, feeling a little bawil- “much 7 I wiU not tell you hi. name; h™ him ^ it is »Ш1 well to unpack ^aôîn.a «t ІЇТ ЧУ* * £**с**£
d««d- Alter that day. Мій Мито, and I be- roar city, and „11 known. He bad є™ Г®» oan.-Kuuu City StïT s*. ejpb^r si. ь, a... w. c. ИоосЬег J.,,

‘Why, Caroline—Caroline Mnnaon. hiv?6* V7T weV ac4waited. I got into the 8fafifed board with Mra. Grave, for the sum-1 — I St. Stcpbea, Jniy 22, by Bev “w*!. o.
A slim, straight little woman, with a 0T” rk*"T"ry «Ren; “»• After that there wa, scuoely a day ТІГкПТІТ L “"7 P. Mstrtl, io L$i?u?B.H»bS;

white pit the, in her 1 and was descending sk«-eldom came to s-e m,. It wu tacitly but I uw him. We were both entirelV !------------SOHN. | c. в., лі, e, by Bu. H. n. omss
the atone step, between the blooming b£o ГГ.Ї ?' 4 .,bVrt w“ P<e»s- '? 5* e,ct o!her’« ««••», and we Wskbvd j.i ve ,„.v Moore. Mill.' ^ . . Hom“'
trees opposite. She hsd on a Ulac-colored S j ™, _to d° thevtsmsg. were both together a great deal. He uted w^u^'. jnre L , ,",. ,or J<>hn Wlll«' »•<>=• Wsl LU,GrtiL?io &fnb^„I.Tc Но,к'

c.'ieo dm. and..bite apron. She wore I ,hinî T ^ b" ‘7 4“10w,rd' й"' ’ketchicgwith him, and he to,be'“«»( Wdiud c„r.. cbuiotremmn ju,T ^no hat or bonnet, and her gray hair seemed * (|™к *b? *■*** me—but I beçan to feel would come here at all hours of the day u Malone в.,, Joi, їв ю the »иь огв л н L D*,ld °' "1N-в- ’
to be arranged in a clnatei of aoft little ,even,f interest in ^concerned at . brother might. He won d ,A’ M™,“^N g-.d«‘T »,byBsy. j. M.BoWnsoo.
curia at the top ot her bead Her lace, Î1" 4J‘tk,t 1 conld іЬ>пк oi aometimes, "‘beside me in the pirlor and watch me Y*™°”‘b' Ja|t 2«. '» the wile oi тьо,™ colli*n,, ГоііІі,ьм0о^ш
.trois the Uriel, looked like that of a whe,n w‘,hJbar- ".»» » pet.on walking in a =ook;. Hu wu very boyish and unconyen- U‘Z, , „ . Кге,“°вЇЇГ,',ІЇЇ.ге're Ї A- M='
woman of tony, fair and pleasing. ““““"ÿ delici»o« î'b. “ Jr*7'' ,nd * aled t0 ■»“"* * •»”' ' “"f 0"™lir, . j„h„u™, N. B.. ^Ï°=*N p s

•She’s going down to Mrs. Bsrcea's alter sl'.l.h® ° ,ш|е,л' *Ь*‘ be certainly charming. We soon grew to care a gitat Hallfu, jul, 28, to the wile o( Frsok B Dirai „ J,m«» Andrew Cur io LoMUpSereo'Jf k
milk,’ Mrs. Leonard explained. ‘She k““’r were nexr him, altboogh they dcl1 «bout eich other, of course, although E- Dickie,. Everett M™., j,u, 23, by Bev. в.
Mwxys goes herself, every mornin. just .„ні dd„ ““«"ht» under the leaves, he ,a,d nothing about it to me lor a loig Ambmt, J»l, я, to lb. wu. ot Bedlord o»l. . *■ LÛUa I.Pet
about Ibis lime She never sends old Mar- *ndhe could not tei them. There would ,|ш?' I knew trem thej Sist there was, . , „ “arUu^.r, N. e. ymj is, by Bev. B. a.
garet ; 1 reckon she ain't fit logo. 1 g„e„ °°‘ .Ь.е. * d*{ ‘h“ M‘» Mnn.on would not *' 'he™ «■ >« “T dteam, a kind ot horror réî.' 7 2S'to Joh“ ®=ksrsier. a N.. l«i^. n b. Juh so b!°£L* 77
she can do some things about the house, ôfa mm! Ш‘Ї ЩЄП н° ,m,Ily !,ttle hints ®f b,m along with the love; it kept me Port (ire.iiie, Jalj 22, to the „if, ofCh.,1., лп son, Willlun wim^OTtotfiS ййї! C“"
but when it comes to traveling outside їи Т‘Ш""( beamy of nature, from be,=g enttrely hsppy. The night be- °'Ch"te,AU«». I M,dici,e H.t, N. w. T. Jalv M. bTfev w
Caroline has to do it hersell.’ “ Ь bet shyness ane quietness did not let {o,e b« "en‘ »way he spoke. We had been Ne* Woinect, July r«, K tbe wlls of Wm McRse ™ ^‘Ml ‘ Fr“a‘ F- F»« » Kite Cochrene. "

А&И-Ейійй
Лжгйіїїгй 4г,»еі,т;й:їе,..гЛу z ^ -їг— ^ =.-um,,. Р.ирлт^вГ,;.г^
down the shady atree t. She had a nrettv her, though she was evidently a sincere, *11 ot a sodden his lace looked diRarent to М°м°с, Jo!, so, to ibe wife of John A. Moore » „ dtmee w • McAolsy to Ploreoco B. Tucker. ’
gentle gait. P У' chtWhke woman, with a liking for simple mp, just as it did in the dream, f cannot І1"?',' . ВЄ*аоп^Гьй’оїмсАІї!іт2,І,ттЙГ'Е*1ь"с“-

About a week later I received ao invita- ІТ“ГЄ'' 77 7k fie™'™ delight in =.,P1*m."- H »«s a. if I saw no more of ‘“аГоїй7 28> “ “* of wllu*“ • LahuaU?J. Î ,0 ь n v 
tioa to take tea wi h her. I was probably Й ®|‘ *'"!? -7псЬ ®f flowers m her “!? the l0™ ,n only some- Haul.,, j„i, и, M tbe ,ue0/simooMe»d.c . sb*".J«bap.Drohutoсо/ьш.mSsHSJ1’'
never more surprised in my lile, as 1 hsd m. ! neighbor, and in giving those I 'blng else—evil-and the same horror „ ’'•"shter. Mdl * I a««ÿ Co,,. Qa,en, c0. N. a, July м, ьГІет
not the slightest acquaintance with her. І !„11„г„'Д‘"ріг‘‘еІ' ,Sh? »a« religious in an I ca7°ver піз. I We оГіеь’геuly 24, to "h* of Leonard Brown,. в™кіІ"к“.8‘Ії,‘,““•■A* woife-
hid sometimes happened to watch her o ' !' BD4“e«tionmg way, too. I 1 d°n t know how I looked to him as 11 , hl! , by Bov. Pr. Bbod...
morning pilgrimages down the street after ?‘'е"е.г іЬ*о not found an open. Bible near sto.od g*f“g »p at him, but he tureed very duïbÜ,7 15't0 tbe •' F'«d Crow.il, а вш N'B' ,0 E' B»<*-
milk, and occssionslly had observed her 1 c,.me !“• “d «he talked about R,le; “d *?“rted back. 'My God ! Caro- Psredi.o, Jolr 15 to the wits or w , flan Freaclsco. Joly Я, bv Bev floor». B «r.iw
working over her flowerbeds ot her Iron ?™{;g *■ ,,mPIy « one would about 1,n«’’h« «‘ld. ‘"hat iaitP’ «..ibisrV 16't°‘he ,1,e °' L“-- » Freak «. sux,,7 mil 1. аГа® o'i
yard. That was Ml, so far a. I wu ecu- ft', . , L. °" ‘ ft” ,’h“ 1 “id. but it must W”d“-=Ç. July ». t. tb. .u. of ' B'
ceroed ; and I did not suppose she knew B *the d,y before I left Ware she told “ve expressed my sodden repulsion very „„
there was such a person a. my.ell in exis- P»^™r ft/’ by "hieh she dis- ?'™п*1у і for, alter a lew bitter words, hi ."dïourêf7 M’10 the W1,e «'A- W. M..t,„
tence. But Mrs. Leonard, who was also *“ *,‘ 00ce in » <"«», '«“”?• »”d f "fit into the house. I never — '
bidden, explained it. “hough she revealed such a charac- eaw b,m effain» I have Been bis name in the

“Its Caioline’e way,’ said she. “She’s LnUtaH 1 îf*’ way‘ none the lees P8**8’ “d th»t ie aU. 
always bad a sort of mania for asking folks м,1ог ч іЧ .• Wer^ 8,ttin8 in her ^ow« { want to know,’ Mise Munson 
to tea. Why, I reckon there's hardly a 1Dg 8ld about m7 go- we^f on* l{ 70U think that my dream was
fortnight, on an average, the rear ronnl ’ *ïd P«rh»P« that ted her to confide in really sent to me u a waroing, or that I 
hot whsl she invites somebody or otoer ft. ЄЬе looked UP- suddenly, ftcled ■' all, and wrecked—no, I won’t І I—- Ппп
to tea. I supposa she getj kind ot dull ‘lift® 0'!eaee- ^ wrecked—dulled the happiness of my ODD
and there’s a little excitemint about it ,H“ ?■!“• ’he said.‘believe in dreams Г who'e llf« » neivous whim ? ’ І П [J П
gelling ready lor company. Anyhow she („піт "«."lu1’1001, can’t answer truth- bbe looked questionably at me, an ед- I I @ """ 
most like it, or she wouldn’t ask people ft, І/ДЙГт J*i“giU1*' do”’‘ really Ç7!"1®”,*1 once serioui and pitilnl on 1er | I — -мпГГ
She probably has heard you were going to .1 Г-î, Î' 1 beft® “ dreams or not.’ ?eI‘“te *“«• I hardly knew what to say. І E9 Г IRtO
hoard here this summer—Ware’s a little / / on t kcow eltht:r> she said slowly, 11 «* obvious that 1 could term no correct ft w'Hft'
place, you know, snd lolk, every! nil!‘“Jfr®d * liUle' have a mind “P™0® ^ ku’w <h® man. I wonder-
thing about each other—and thought she v 70 ’ ?® -ent on‘ ’«bout something ft'? dld‘ Tbete wai an artiat oi about 
would invite you over with me. You had н!н‘е!ііРрЄП®Й *° m® «[forwards. I never ,he r'8bt aKe "horn I thought of. If he 
better go; you'll enjoy it. It's a cree 17 Th.s°7 ft'lnd 1 ,beJfove I would like ft” ?ье°пе—wei», I think Mias Munaon 
place to go to, and she's a beaulilul cook .hi Лї*н ’’ " yo?,would like to have me,’ "aa right.
or Marearet is ; I don’t know which does Alift її lm d " » child alraid of .7в“" I hsaitated. ‘Never mind,’ ahe 
the cooking, bot I gueis they both hive a 8rg ,ro?ble' L , ea,d ns™8 4th her usual quiet, gentle
hind in it, Anyhow, you'll have a pleas- lii/ftft Ь®/ ft,1 w0“ld‘ »nd, after a *mlle ”” her lipa, -you don’t know any 
ant time. We’ll take our sewing and go iftft ’b,®,t”ld m®thi’ •— Г7® (h-o I do. and I never .hall know in
early—by three o’clock. That’s* the way f.thftft ft'l1''?!’,1'*0’ «he eaij, -and Î? *, world: All I hope is that it waa whit 
people go out to take tea in Ware.’ У ihl d П’° Ьег bad b'«n dead, one four 2?d,“®?R,‘1,d not "hat I imagined. Wo 

So the next afternoon at three o’clock 7®.,rs’ ! Г” "ving alone " "ft* *ï7 more »bout il’ I have liked
Mrs. Leonard and I sallied across the Ibavfthnl. h,*™1’ .** 1 h*7® ever «осе. t t,e,11 y°°' *°r aome reason or other, that 
atreet to Miss Caroline Munson’s. She lift , gh sometimes that it was my i?*11’ Nowl am going to tike you into 
met n. at the door in response lo a tap ol ^ ь8„,у°П®,‘? mUch *,nd "»t going about ‘b®, ?,rden APd рюї your laat posy for 
the old Isshiooed knocker. Her manner K’rjs more.that made me dream I y0“>, ...
ot greeting ns was chirming Irom its very ft““cb *7 1 d,d‘b“‘1 d»nt koow. Iuied Afl"rI.h»dK»nedown ‘he stone steps 
quMntness. She hardly safd three words' fti ïf.t® * gr®7' mlny dresmi, and f!™ “Ï hands lull of verbenss and pansies, 
but showed it the same time a simple sftrb nft ffft !hey mu,t me»n L l/ft*®'’ ,°îk®d ap *‘ h’r standing ao 
courtesy and a pleased shyness, like !nd bftA'o"1! ‘h‘3 P*71;™1" осе, in itself h*?®®1 h*11."®6"‘he lilae-treei, and
a child overcome with the delight of a «i„l, ?,*“ *flect 00 my Mter-Hfo, was verv ?•* d good bye «gun. That wa» the laat 
tea-party in her honor. She nshertd us Tar’ . *““[ «»" her.
into a beautilul old parlor on tne right ol ‘Pn”g‘ *nd the lilacs were Ph.® ”eit “mmer when I name to Ware
the hall, and we seated oursetver with our ft,„in ib oom’ "tcD 1 dreamed it. I ft ftid,,0n ‘Ье tontof the Munaon home 
jewing. The converaation waa not very inHefti 4“ "alkmg down the road there ft?/і1 clo»ed‘*nd the little flower-beds 
brisk nor very general so lor aa I waa coZ iftft ft Ttr6C1'. -1 bad on • lilac mas- ftb froot vard were untended; only the 
cerned. There wu scarcely any topic ot on ті!"""1 * Ьмк®‘ ol ®°»«r' mft.7 •“ blo"?“‘ ,or ‘hoy had the un
common interest to the three of ns, proba- !ii« ,L ЛЬеу *.er® ”о»«І7 white, or m°[™1 ‘№4 *«« their gardener, 
bly. Mrs. Leonard wu one ol those women f !fte і.”7 !"п|®,‘ рюк—lilies and tom. w M|aa Мпиоп died last winter,’ aMd who converse only ol matters pertaining to і hm I f““do*n 'b« "trett a little way, .reflectively aoross
themselves or their own circle of acquaint! „„ н Г н 7°°°? m*? coming towards “ftfl®1- Sb« wai laid out in a lilac- 
««, »nd seldom digress. Мім lïftôn ft . .ft 00 * broad-brimmed sort hat «“h”’» gown ; it wu her reqnert
I could not judge oi s» to ccnver.atiftl “d. 4 ® !1 .«^.««nad something “*? Jon know. Well’
habits, ol course : she seemed now to bo „ “looked <5dd <V’d*r his arm. When ho IT1™ * "gh), ‘I do heheve that Caroline 
«rely listening with ГГаГДЇ »m,’dt^ftC0Uldftb‘ft® bada hand- ft -■ «« «gel-and I „npose
interest. Scarcely saving a word hersell to *°’.jrk fore, and that he wa» retrying J?® look mBob “ore different
Mra. Leonard’» remark8. I waa a tétM .'fhtm he reached me té *b®.dldtP<or« *•« those Blare
■traagir to Ware and Ware people, and ftP  ̂“d downmtnmy fare, and w 14 ^om laat year s one».*
consequently oonld not talk nSTrt. to tto. at aj haahM ol doaers. I mopped 
mack pnrpore. ~°—1 ooaM not ream to halo it mmy
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REDUCTION IN EXPRESS RATES

A
Calais, July 20, Annie Doncett, 82.
Cslaia, July 21, James N. Halt, 86.
St. John, July 81. BUsa A. Kennedy.
Calait, Joly 16. John M. McKinney. A 
Sherbrooke, July 26, Agnes MoDenald.
Ohio, N. 8., July 21, Oliver H. Bille, et,
Havelock, July 29, Johanna Tierney, T8,
Calait, July 28, James B#«d Kimball, 84.
Acadia Mines, July 27, Peter Brodle, S3.
North Alton. Jniy 29. Neleon KUcnp. 82.
Woodstock. Jniy 27. Stephen Crowley, 76.
Mllltown, July 21, Alfred J. Alexander, 8.
Careonville, July 20. Mary X. Potatoi, 78.
St. Stephen, July 29, Mary J. Simpson, 87.
Milltowo, Me., July 19, Bdward Brooke, 68.
Yarmouth, July 28, Mrs. David C. Cook, 61.
Alexander, Me., July 25, Annie M. Cotter, til.
Mllltown, Jniy 11, Annie M. Montgomery. 27.
Milltown, Me., July 11, Sarah J. McClnbkey, 63.
Hilifax.Ang. 1, Annie, wife oi James Bulger, 2$.
North Biver, N. 8., July 24, Donald Cameron, 66.
Sussex, Jniy 17, Jane, widow of Bobert Baskin. 80.
Milltown, N. B., July 26, Philip Milligan, 6 months.
HaMax, Jniy 81, Catherine, wile of Albert Moore)

FairviUe, Jniy 81, Johanna, wife ol James Griffith,

8t. John. July 81, Tirzab, wife of Hiram D. Ferris,

W<*7dm'£ith,Jalj 22' George‘ ,on 01 Miles Moore.
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Letters come day 
by day telling us 
that t his person has 
been curec Of dys
pepsia, that person 
of Bad Blood, and 
another of Head
ache, still another* 

of Biliousness, and yet others of 
various complaints of the Stomach, 
Liver, Bowels or Blood, all through 
the intelligent use of Burdock Blood 
Bitters.
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It is the voice of the people recog
nizing the fact that Burdock Blood 
Bitters cures all diseases of the 
Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Blood.

Mr. T. G. Ludlow, 334 Colborne Street, 
Brantford, Ont., says : • During 
years prior to 1886, my wife was sick all 
the time with violent headaches. Her 
head was
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CANADIAN ШШ CO.so hot that it foil like burning 
up. She was weak, run down, and so 
feeble that she could hardly do anything, 
and so nervous that the least noise startled 
her. Night or day she could not rest and 
life wras a misery lo her. 1 tried all kinds 
of medicines and treatment for her but 
she steadily grew worse until I bought 
six bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters from 
C. Stork & Son, of Brampton, Ont., for 
which I Pa'd $S-oo, and it was the best 
investment I ever made in my life. Mrs. 
Ludlow took four out of the six bottles— 
there was no need of the other two, for 
those four bottles matfo her a strong, 
healthy woman, and removed every ail. 
meo^from which she bad suffered, and 
•he enjoyed the moat vigorous health. 
That five dollar, saved me lota of money 
in medicine and attendant. therreRer, 
and better than that it omdo home e
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