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saddie, and Hank came into supper without the basement of bis jeans and
made sarcastic remarks, the K:d felt himselfa born humorist, and one would
have thought that capers of this 8drt was his highest aim ia life, but it was
he who, after a cold, hard day's work, rode twenty miles on a stormy night
:0 got a surgeon to set the leg Hank had broken in the eveniog. But pranks
are pranks, ani the prankee seldom takes the same view of them as does
the prankist, and thusit came to pass that the Kid's light-mindedaess,
together + ith his everlasting jikishuese, brought upon him the scorn of his
fellow Jaberers at the “HX."” They all liked him well enough, but that was
all. They oever considered or icc uded him in their plans, except when
there was some uncomfortable duty to perform. Ia fact they paid
very little attention to him. Briefly, he acted like a fifteen-year-old
boy, and was so treated.

The next spring Miss Mary Brooke appeared on the scene as a visitor o
Colonel Hanford, six miles south of us. She cams—she saw—and- the rest
of it. Women were very scarce in our vicinity, especially young and pretty
ones, and to our unaccustomed eyer, Venus and the three Graces and all
the rest weren't in it with Mary Brooke, and we bowed down and worship-
ped like & lot of half-flzdged idiots.

We were all serious too. It was remarkable how much business Boss
Fleming had to talk over with the Colonel all ot a s5udden, and how 1, the
scribe, took such a fancy to reading and discussing Browning with Mr,
Haoford, who was slightly deaf, and, therefore, no! easy to converss with,
It was not Joog, however, b:fore B,ss Fleming and I had the runniog all o
ourselves. Fleming, as a nzar neighbor, a big ranch-owner and a wealthy
msn, hed a strong Lold on the Colonel, and I, the scribe, having stuck to
my desk in early youth, and being, therefore, able to talk a iz on such
subjcls as interested Mrs. Haoford, had quits captivated her, and the boys,
perceiving this state of affiirs, discreetly withdrew andspent their evenings
as of yore.

All but the Unidressed Kid. 1e, being from Boston—Miss Brooke's
home—al!s> camie io for a share of her emiles and conversation, but, as he
showed no signs of change io his youthful ways, we didn't pay much atten-
tion to bim, except 1o cons:der him much io the same light as one might a
nuisance io kilts. He was i the way, of course, but he dida't cause us
apy worey.

To be sure, we wondered how it w:s that Miss Brooke could tolerate his
nonsense aod chstter, for ehe was somewhat staid in ber ways, and a person
whom one would hsrdly suspect of a liking for levity. The Bass and I
were both sure that the Kid’s constant presence would begia to pall very sooa
—briifly, be would make Miss Brooke uired—and we two cculd fightit out
solely between ourselves

But somehow this stai> of things didn’t come to pass. The Kid maneg.d
10 get in a3 many calls as did the bass and I, and, what was worse, usually
hed Miss Brooke pretty much to bimself, worse Juck to the old folks; and
it made Flemiog and X very weary t> hear her laughiog at his time-morn
jokes until the tears rollcd down her cheeks.

That the Icfaot had eerious intentions never entered our heads. Of
course, it was undeniable that Miss Brooke liked him, but that, we assured
ourselves, was in a2 spiiit of mere good-oatured tolerapce. Besides, who
cver knew of the Kid having a sweetly solemn thought!

Providecce cam: to our eid about the middle of July in the shape of a
telegram stating that the ILid's wealthy father, with whom he had not been
on very good terms—that is, no terms at all—had gone the way of bums-
nity, and that-the Kid must come home at once to look alter his affiirs.

We were at Hanford's, Fleming aund I, that evening, whea the Kid, wbo
had preceded us by an hour o« 80, took lzave of Miss Brooke. 1le was not
going back to the raoch, haviog had his things sent to town in order to start
carly in the morning, and he left shortly after we arrived.

Even if we had cxpected otherwiso thore was notbiog touchiog in the
Kid’s leave-taking. 'While not quite so light in his speech as usuil, he
could bardly have becn accused of seriousness, and he shook hands with
Miss Brooke in the same hearty way as with the rest of us.

Well, the Kid was cfi—if not for good, for several wecks at least, and
the boss and I were alone ia the fisld, and both resolved to make hay while
there was no clouds obscuring Ssl.  \We spent a delightful cvening, barriog
cach othet's presence, and the departed Kid was only mentioned once, and
then by Mi:s Brooke, who laughingly related one of his remsrks, addiog.
“What a j>lly, whole-souled boy it is, to be sure t’

As we rode home not much was said, bat when we came in sight of the
light at the * 2IX * Flemivg reioed up his horse, cleared his throat and asid,
huskily : * Scribe, my boy, I reckon we are in the same boat, and we might
38 well be trapk about 17, I've "—he cleared his throat again—‘* made up
my mind to have Mary—Miss Brooke—for my wife—if she'll have me. I
thick you're ia the same fix.” *

I nodded, not being able to answer, aod Fleming went on in the same
queer voice: ¢ They say all's fairin love and war. I don't believe it.
Nothing is fair but justice. We are even now, I thiok., Let usbe fair with
tach other, and may the b:tter man win.”

And thus it came about that, without any moare worde, we got to calling
at laoford’s on alternate oights—and,—oh, these women '—each fondly
believed bimself the favored vne, if favor there was.  Mary,—so I thought
ol her always now—talked foot-ball with ¥Flemiog, who was an cx-member
of the Ixizceton team, and talked books and so forth with me, and we were
both as happy as unfortanate men can ever be under like circumstarc:e.

September first came, and with it 2 12legram from the Xid. 1 wss io

A POINT FORYOU.

In view of what Ilood's Satraparilla has dave for othess, ts & not reasonable to
rupposo that it will be of Lenefit to you?! Yor Scrofola, Salt Rheum, and all «‘\t‘hor
diceases of the blood, for Dyapropmia, Indigestion, Sick 1leadachs, Tans of Aupetito. That
Tired Feoliog, Catanh, Malaxia, Rboumatisw, Ilovd's Sarsaparillais ag unequalled remedy.

town and received it, opening it, asI always did the Boss's telegrams ans?
busineesletters, to see if it was anything requiring immediate attention.
The message was datod from Omabha, and read :

“J, H., Fleming. BX. Ranch,——, Neb.: Will arrive on the third to
stay a few days. Take a couple cases beer to the boys.
A, H., WHEELER."

Ileaned against a telegraph pole aod ponderel. Comiog, eh? No
more untrammeleq calls for Fleming and me. No—well, it was high time
to be up and doing. But there was the boss, and—:this was his night |

1 f21t like a martyr as I rode out to the ranch and sileatly handed Jack
the telegram. 1le read it and looked at me,

“Yes, your night it is,” said I, * but I've got to sce the Colonel about
the joint shipment we're going to make—~so I'll go, too. 1'll let you alone,
though.”

As we rode over to 1lsnford's we tried to keep up the semblance of con-
gcrt(siation, but it was not much of a success. We were both thinking very

ard.

I had finished my business with the Colonel and we sat down in his den
tc smoke—the Colonel tolding uy tbe conversation. The lamp burned low,
and the old gentleman ook it away to be refilled, leaving me in darkness,
He had hardly gone when Mary and Fleming came up on the porch and
seated themselves just outside the window at which I sat.

I felt like a traitor, but dared not wove, knowing that they might hear
me, and Jack nnght never bs able to get his little speech said. So I had to
listen to Jack's great, strong bass tonss as he told Mary the old story which
there are so few ways of telling. When he bad fioished therc was a brief
silence, then Mary's voice said, sorrowfully :

** Ob, Mr. Flemiog, I am so sorry—so0 sorry,—but I never dreamed of
such a thiog. You and Mr. Faber bave bsen so kind and nice to me, and X
thought you such gosd friends, but now—this hurts meso? I wish you had
left it all uosaid aod I had never known that you—you cared for me—
because—if there was no other reason—1I bave already promised to marry
;{-(dber’c her viice took on a tioge of laughter)—* the—the ¢ Undressed
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AT HAND

In a dangerous emergency, Avers
CHFERRY PFCTORAT i PrwBpLio act and
sure to cure. A dose taken on the finst

'Army & Navy Depot.
. JAMES SGOTT & G0.

svmptomis of Croupor Bronchitis., checks
further progress of these complaints.
It softens the phlegm, sooths the n-
flamed membrane, and anduces sleep.
As 2 remedy for colds, coughs, loss of
voice, I ygrippe, pneumonia, and cven
vonsumption, in its carly stayges

AYER’S
Gherry Pectoral

excels afl dmilae preparations. [t is
endoned by leading phvsicians, is agree-
able to the taste, does notanterfere with
diggestion, and needs to be taken usually
in small doses.

* Feam epeted te3te Tn my o family, Aver <
Cherry Poctoral has proval il a very eftisent
renaly for Gads Genghis, and the samous dise
arders o the tnroat and lungn. ™ AL W, Bartlett,
Patafickt, N, M.

°* For the last ag vearn L have been taking Ayer's

herey Pavctar 1or tuag troubles, and am assured
that its usc has

Saved My Life

! have aommendad it 1o hadeads. 1 find the
mant effective way of takirg this mabiane s n
small and froguent dosex™ T M. Matthews, 1%
M.. Sherman, Ohae

** My wife sufferad fam a cold . nathing helsad
her but Mvee's Cherry Poatom! whien effected a
cure.  R.Amero, Plympion. N, S,

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

Freparad by D, J. €. Ayer & Cone Lowell Maae,
Prompt to act, sure to cure

HARDWARES

COPPERINE

is the best selling metal in this
country. itischeapor and there

is no metal made or imported

that can cauat it for wearing

ualities. It has no competitor.

ocs any and all kinds of work
and prevents HotBoxes in mach-

inery. Use it in refittin
work and specify it for al
machinery.

Hardwares all Sell ii.

ola
new

" OFFER a Choice 512.k of Groceries just recerr
and w scll low.

- TEAS~Fine 018 Hyson, Souchong and Con
at 3oc, and upward per pousd, Try cu
Blend. Bestin thecaty.
., COFFEES—Choice Mocha, Java and Jamaica.
SUGARS—Loaf, Granulated, Porto Rico, Deme
rara and Refincd.
VE'R.!.{!S ‘& LJ\\\'_R\’s Hams and Bacon.
- hne_l'nnch Qils Sardines, Troufles,
Petit Pois, Champignons. Macedoines, &c.
La eoby’s aad Crosse & Mlackwehs Pickies.
. Sauces—all kinds.
Keiller's Marmalade, Jams and Jellies.
Potted Meats—all kinds,

Hurkins & Cowdrey's Soups very choice.
: Peck Freans and Chustie’s Biscuiu:gxd Cakes.
Licbig's, Armour’s aad Jehnston's Extracts beef
Aund 3 full stock of allkinds Choice Grocesies.
I

. —ALS0— -
‘Wines, Liquors, Ales and Porter,
TELEPHONE 3.

. A full lice of Axis-cut Pedblle §
1glasses, &c., in Geld, Sitver, Nickel, Alloy,
Adcmartine Steel and Vulcanite. Frames saling
t greatiy reduced prices, and fitted by 21d of the

tacles, Eyc.
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L ** Taster'™ to suit all ights, at

'The London Drug Store,
147 XIOLLIS ST,

'3, GODFREY SMITH, Dispensing Chemist &
& Druggist, Optician, Proprietor.

i NISBET'S MILK OF CUCUMBER,
NISBET'S ICELINE,
NISBET'S CASHMERINE, &c.

f Always in Sk,
Prescriplions Atlended to at all Hotrs,
' TELEPHONE 153,

POCKET PEN & PENCILSTAMP, with Ni!Eiloc.
-

2 Oub rT1IT. A T, Fampa |} pral PaXd Sor $1 DU
lo tvat Teteting u-;l:.
- T UIpdadets. halder, I,
R rdan te 22r. € Tor .,_]; Felf.Taker 20r 03

VALV nen, Cards VT IBIRE. New AZULME Deney.Terme o

THALMAN ZFG. CO.
No. 23 Balt. St,, Baltimore, 3d., U. 5, &,




