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T nnmsa;ﬁ S MISTAKE.

“Sn you ve tccepted Dick Demson,
‘r%f cou!se, "Did you spppose I would
not. auntie?™
Mrs. Morgan put down her sewing, and
turned her eyes towards the window with
& deep sigh.
- “Well, yes," she replied, thoughtfully.
“I can’t say but I did; yes, I'm sorry for
lt ”
' Mary glanced up from her smbroidery
with & deepening flush in her chwks,
and a quick tlash in her blue eyes.
. “Why, auntie?’ a,he said haif indighant-
1
i Mrs.. Morgan considered a morent be-
fore she replied; and then her lips trembl-
ed, and her kind eyes filled with teaus.
“One reason is, I'm ugwiliing to . give
you up, child. You've been very dear to
me through all the long y-ars “we have
been bnoo,her, »=d I shall miss you sad-
ly; but 'm not .,el.t‘lsh enough to think
only of iy own:hiappiness—my fears are
for you, Mary. Pmin doubt w hether
Dick Denison will make you happy.’
Mary's teurs had gushed out il'eel at
her auat’s tirst words; but they on
the instant at this mwphed doubt- of hor
lover, and she in ﬁadeagquy,
“What fault do you find in him aunt?
He's tempevate, a.nd mdasbuous, and
good-hearted.” ;
“But he's j 3; Mar
The girl blushed, . and dropped her
eyes for amoment in evident  confusion;
then she said, with an-effort:
“But he'll get over that; he won't be
jealous after—aftor——"
“After you are married you mean?’
ded her-aunt, kindly. L don’t know
ut that child; martiage doesn’t change
a man’s nuhxre——a.nd Dick -Denison is
I've moticed’
it eveh since he’s been visiting here; but
more particilarly last night.  He was on

“HY

not oontent; at evary step he was thmk-
ing of the pretty hat, with its long, droop-
ing plumes, he had . boul;ﬁxt for Mary,
and how shabby her old silk would look
heneath it; and ‘grombling in his heart
becanse of his pov erty. Presently he
|- was passing Stewart's window, and chan-
cing to-glanck in, a very marvel of loveli-
ness caught his cye—a silk, blue as the
bosom of a May sky, and lustrous as
light itself. He fancied Mary wearing it,
with her curls down, and her blue. eyes
all aglow, and his heart fairly stond still.
He stepped in, and the otligingclsrk bad
it before him in an instant.

““Just see, sir, it will stand alone; and

ket like - it, and thnt went off today.
Shall I fold it up, su I8

“But the pr icet' nltered Dick;
of that? }

**Oh, a mere triflel Omnly a hundred|
and fifty, trimmings and. all.””

Dick’s eyes dilated, but hewas not the
.man to back eut of & thing when ance ii;
8o he bought the silk, and .went howe
without u dotlar in his pocket.  Mary un-

“what,

caught sight of its beaming' luster, she
sorenmeil, and laughtd, an ufcldpped her
hands like a child; and then fell to kis-
sing and’ hugﬁ ng her husband till the
great, silly fellow was ready to cry for
joy. - Bug the instant his back was turn-
ed-drer face sobered.

“Oh!” she. burst out, . *‘poor, good
Dick; what does make him so foolish? 1.
shau't wear it balf a dozen times this sea-
sony as little as Tgo out'—and "to ﬂtmi‘
of the mohey, oh, dantr We: *ﬂmﬁ
ruined, unless Laan evise ﬂhmé
retrenchment 's ‘nurse's b
the coal- blll———bdth duo, and no%
Oh, dear!” A ’ %

But the dress was- mada p, and ‘ti
med very ehlwmd in Mlajde.
Diok’s fancy; and ﬁe

‘

L of
au&
m&

thorns while you were nmgm{ffor young Bui&,

Lathrop, and hadn't

Mary smiled, glancing
diamond betrothal ring that encircled her
finger.

“Well,” she continued,

past recall now; and T belleve I'm ‘half

lnd that Dick loves me well’

ge jealous. You know I like
a great deal, auntic!”

" *“Yes;and I know youdmonmbo Bqt

edu,maqu&hloaﬂ'e.nun, the Whn g "

Mwhﬂ:ou&feur ubetﬁr

W prom
m mgm,.when he put this ring on
Jex—and 111 keep my word. - A
qg‘ 1sn’t it, Mnue’!" added
the flushing disd

wa the
aougbt 1
. presty sum, I know.”
‘“Yes, more than he can afford to

\Lx..

~ pend for such a trifie;” re md Mrs. Mot-}

gan, gravely. He would wiser
if he had bought a plain rmg, snd saved
his money to set up housekeeping with.”

*‘Yes, I know; but he said mea.nt to
be extravagant for that one time,” lroke
in the girl, eagerly; ‘and bhe did it to
please me, because he knows I love beau-
tiful things so. Don’t blame him, auntie.”

“Oh! I've no thought-of blaming him;
and if I had it would beall the same to

ou,” laughed her aqnt, as she arose and
eft the room.

Mary beng her lips, and kissed the
great, lustrous diamond; and then went
on busily with her embru;dery She had
need of it m s few months— for just be-

ore Christ: Jbe and Dink were mar-

ried; and went to hou -a8 cozily

ani happﬂy as a pair of robms in a little

- vine-wreathed cottage, on the snburbs of
the city.

For twelve months their happmeas was

rfects Dick wasa model of all hus-

nds, and Mary a pattern for all wives;
_and the baby—for, of course, so complete
a household was not without its baby—
was just the sweetest, - rosiest, 'dearest
little cherub that ever gladdened "a
mother's heart. Dick was content to his
heart's core, yet his old failing was strong
within him. ~His wife saw it, when they
went out spending evenings together, “and
her fresh beauty -chaneéd to call forth
someé little admiration; but it caused her
no tioublg,,\tfm the contrary she liked = to
sge the great fellow sit glooming on her,
with his fierce brows lowered, and an ex-
pression in his face which said as plain as
words, ‘‘that handsome little woman’s
my wife, let any man look at her if he
dares.”

This self-made woman, being as dis-
creet as she was handsome, managed her
cards so skillfully, and conducted herself
with such marked delicacy, that her jeal-
ous lord had never been ableto find a
lohtlry flaw in her character; and a

- twelve-month went by ‘and the honey-
was not on the wane.

Anotl er of Dick’s peculiar characteris-
tics was love of dress and display. It
.was this weakness, or whatever we may
term it, that led him to purchase the dia-

ond betrothal ring; and which, on more
‘occasions than one, had left him a light

urse, and an uneasy consciousness of
gavmg committed an unpardonable folly.
In this res;l)]ect his wife was just the op-
posite; although her love of beauty
and completeness amounted to a passion,
she never suffered it to lead her out of
the path laid down by prudence.and eco-

sgpnomy. ;
“No, Dick, no; I“don’t need a new

silk this season,’ "she urged, as they
overlooking ' their wardrobe one
‘spring afternoon; *‘I shall have this laven-
der silk turned, you see; and my black.
one’s as good as new. I don’t need one,’
really; we must be economical now, you
fknow, since we've got baby to provide
or.

“Ay, ay, wife; if you're content, T am,’
sighed Dick, nbmlhng from the rdom, md
down the street.

- Buv, his face belied his words—he was
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“It is’ done into
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th 8aW h:swﬂa’moveonfur

"B0E | " Wed

ry out nni in- her now frock, too?

e had said she "m;’ldn’tv mH ffl m
ld ‘aceompany her. e t

it she lﬂfiargohen her promise. But

she. came opposite the {a

. Shemeant to'call for
was. why she bad worn the
“He' started up, and h

i her,_but:tr the doorhq calmness;

them. -He
uare or two,
then again; and then Lathrop hast-
ened on, joined her, and the two passed
from his sight. © What in God’s name did
it mean? He went-backt) WNis desk with
a restless pain at his heart. ' 'We will do

primguiss dm and wmh

‘him thé justice to say that he suspected

no ill; but he was puzzled beyond endur-
ance. What right had his wife'to be
walking with this man—her old admirer
and suitor? An hour or so went by, and
then Lathrop rctursmed. Dick rose up
from his blptted book and confronted him
as he 7passed through the-hall.

ill you tell me what your business
was with' the lady you joined a few

‘moments ago?”’ he asked, in a civil but

constrained voice.

The young man eyed him for aix in--
stant in cool amazement, wlnch gave way |
to.a flush of passion.

such a color— only one more in the mar- |.

folded it with eager hands, and when she |

fously. *

:ahadartodpast

of his manhood he stole down and Tol-
lowed him.

Only a few squares, and on the cornet
of a quiet street, there was the. veritable
blue silk dress, the plumed hat, and gold-
en waterfall.. The sight séemed to tarn
his very brain to fire; and he rushed aft-
er them like a madman. = But striking in-
to some by-street, they elnded him; and
an hour after he returnsd to the bank,
{ dripping with perspiration, and “half be-

side himself with Knﬂ!ed rage.  In . the
hall adjoining his'toom, he encountered
Lathrop.
- “Stop, sirt” he exclaimed; in_a voice:
of thuuder, seizing him by the arm.

The young man  faced him with a look

licve that Dick Denison had in ‘truth gone
mad.

“For God’s sake, Denidon,” hé began, -

what has possessed you?”

But Denison did not heed him; his
eyes, wide and wild with horror, . were
ixed upon  ring that ghttered on  Lath-

rop s finger,  Releasing his arm, he
his hand with'a grip like steel.

8 "hat’s this?”  he gasped; his  face

white and h;ggard, “my wife's ring—I'd
swear to, it amongst a thousand—and on
your hand, sir. gsur life sh sy for
this msult, your life—do you heat?”

Lathrop, fully believing himself in the

hands  of ah man bereft' of “reason,
supfiressed - the  angry = retort  that
rose to his lips; and’ wrenching his “hand
free, beat a precipitate retrea® to his own
room, .elosing and locking the door after
‘hnn Poor Dw* fairly. ‘foamed wwh

“Yon
shouted, o ll

m-ﬂ e

““The ring is qanefm;u yotu':
ger-rheu: is 3&—1 Mﬂﬁe ~and .{n-.-
quxck ﬂushme to Ms.ry scheek, and
him’ and into: her ‘own
chamber; but returned a moment or two
after with'a white, affri hteued face.

4T did put it there, ‘Dick,” she said,
forgetting everything-else but the loss of
the ring; “bu.t it is gone—I can’t find it
nowheref’'

He

ing la

hed in her face, a bitter, taunt-

on his finger, with my own eyeu? Don’t
try to déceive me—your game's up. I'm
your dupe no longer. Get out of my
sight; I hope never to look upon your
false face again. I have loved you well,
but my hate is stronger than my love,

Away! out of my sight, before I forget
you are a woman and I a man.’

Mary obeyed him without a word; and
fifteen minutes afterwards she was on her
way to her aunt’s, with her babe clasped
convulsively to her bosom. Dick Den-
ison went into his own room, and took

“I’ll teach you how to meddle mto that | after

which don’t concern you if you' ‘don’t
stand out of my way,” _hotly,
a8 he on to' Own

Dick snatched ‘ns hat snd made a :
rush for home. the very: threshold

he changed his mind, and determined, in- |!

stea& of being frank and honest with his
wife, to say not;hmg of what had happen--
ed, but to wait and watch for = results.
She met him in the passage, ﬂushed and
breathless, as if from a walk; but she put
out both her hands' to weleome him as
usual, and held up her lips for his kiss.
He took her hands, but did not kiss her.

“Yo\x look tired, Mary,” he said, care-
lessly. “*‘Have you been out?”

.“Only a little way,” she replied . évasi-
vely, “‘but don't stand here—come “in and
see baby.”

He held her MnMokmg straight in-
to her eyes.

“First, Mnry tell me where you've
been,” he said, sternly.

She flushed pamfully, and her lips be- ty.

gan to quiver.

“Don’t ask me now, Dick,”  she im-
portuned; ‘‘you shall know all soon—only
trust me a little.”

He dropped her hands, and ed
from her with a cold, hard face.

“You're a fool for you're pams, sirt”
screamed a poll-parrot, from its cage
near by—giving expression to a phrase
that some person had taught it.

Mary went into her own room, and,
catching up her baby, burst into tears.

““What can be the n:atter with Dick?”
she sobbed; ““I saw him look so be-
fore. I musttellNaim everything, I sup-
pose—and then hejll put an end to it all.
Oh, dear! it is bad.”

At supper, when Mary met her hus-
band again, she wore her brightest smile,
and strove by all her arts to:amuse and-
please him, = But he was gloomy and :
silent—pleaded a headache—went to bed
early, and left the following morning
withcut bidding her good by. Mary was
deeply hurt, and her pnde was touched

nesday afterngon came, and Dick
Denison, scarcely looking like' himself—
S0 deepli\;lhnd the susplclons of a single
night told on him—took & seat by the
window, and set himself to watch for the
blue silk dress; not much e 'Fgctmg that
it would ag)pear however. ey would-
n’t have the audacity toqmeet again so
soon, he said. But in cburse of a few

moktheqmmgtmnfhr n. k
gronndhuteot’h with angry’ dnsappom
nient.

Then he wenp into a. aelhunnt and
ing for A ot ©
swallowed = it at a
after ~ which /he soon
troubles in a drunken nl !
mglfound him wenlh h:!:i . With eehn: ters
rible misery in his t £
ly resolute. He would never take. ﬁ': ]
his wife; and as soon as -he had settled
accounts with Lathrop, he was off to the
continent. Accordingly, he wrote an ad-
vertisement for the sale of all his p
at auction, and having depou 1t
avith the daily paper, he speng the re-
mainder of the day hanging ‘around -the
bank, in hoiec that Lathrop might re-
turn. = But he did not; and the evening
closed in cold and rainy. Guided more.
by the force of habit than anything ' elss,
the miserable man sought his own home;
but he found it dark and desolate. No
pleasant lights, no loving face to welcome
him. He entered his wjfe s room with a
heavy step. There stood the baby’s crib
and biary’s work-basket and her slip
pushed beneath a chair—a thousand llttle
things called up her image befo:
For the first he felt the true ggnse
he had lost; and throwing h&elf to a
| chair, strong man as he was, he 'shook and
sobbed like ¢ very child.

“You're a fool for  your pains, - sir!”
screamed the parrot from his cage.
I know I am,” poor Dick responded;

“but I can't help it.”
Then remen?bénng that the bird was

his wife’s, and a great pet, his heart be-
ing softened, he took pity on it.

“You're hungry, no. doubt, poor  fel-
low!” he said; and making his way to the
pantry, he succeeded in finding a hand-+
ful of crackers.

“Here, poor po]l)" he said, %T'll feed
you for your mmtress sake, though she’s
broke my heart.”

The bu'd pecked at his hand. voracious-
ly, and something dislodged from the
wires oftbe fell to feet with a

moments he saw Lat out; and,
yxeldm;hrnn nnpulse y unworthy

F

sharp tingle. d icked ‘it
up, and a hot ﬂ}a urned to

1 home immediately on my retura to—mght

of genuine alarm; he had begun to. be-.

R

wa cot- | you

.
.',‘

h e
l'm SVl i with, Her.

arms. -
| “Dick,” she said, her eyes ﬁllmg with
. hﬂ, “T've wmabacituyuu again.” i

wad g | o
i Mmg it from him, wi
- lhhn \t but mary,

ike | = “Yes, thatwas the .way,”

e 8 o\;ghtumuch Didn’t 1 see it |

down his ailvar-monnted revolver, ; and | wa
; ‘o assuy

*nbms m:ﬁioﬁlﬂ;ﬁboﬁWneedp to’ be

*"-"‘%"”

labor-saving . machines; includ

his very ﬁnger-tlps. It was tho dmmond

rop.  He stood like one hewildered. hold-
ing the gleamiug thing in his haund; and-

tient ring at the door.” He tottered out,
and stoud face to face with hwmnce Ta

“f belxeved you to be a nmdma.n yester-
day, Dick Denison,” he began;
you to be somuthma warse to day. . I am
explanation, sorely emdugh . against my
will, - sir. = I was summoned to her aunt’s

and from her own'lips I heard®of the in-
halmus charges you had brought - against

*“The lady who met me at the door of
the City Bank, on Tuetday and Wednes-
day afternoons was Miss Carrie Darwin.
She chanced to wear a silk dress, bought
ab Stewart's, from the same patiern . as
your wife's; she also owns @ diamond ring,
the counterpart, of your wife's. She and
myseif—Miss Davwin, I mean—are be-
trothed, and have exchanged tings. T
still 'wear hers upon ‘my finger=—do you

il

see!

. “Then, sir, one thing more, and T'm
done. Your wife—a true, tender woman,
worthy ofa better husband-had been ntt, as
you perceived, on one of those afternmms,
but she hesitated about telling you where:

- Henr the reason. - She had been giving

tom'lst ou know,
jﬂu are. aatﬁhp&l—are you winced th
n;u man, but a

i

- O
r&- ¢ ago f o
1 ed mourn al
: hmthmd inlﬁar’uw
:‘. 4 y' S PR & 3

oould do’ would He to

alve: witlwhwh he had in<
h mnghtlsrop,andblow
ust | ‘ _"mdbeghexto
ight, no matter

), TepT(
stlttmgtosbld feet, but the opening
outer door arrested him; and the
ta tmmulous hand touched
up. - There she
babe in. her

i

He went down on his knees at her feet.
*P'yve found the ring,mary,” he gasped,

““P

! where? How did ou find it?”
ery.

—he must’ have |

n you ever forgivé

* ““In tne parrot’s

= Sbopmed the ring; and put it oii her

she' said,
was out that day, and roamed” all

! nvel ihhauw*sh‘e stole it from’ the @

4

ary”’ urged poor Dick, still on

I ; beer/ a fool—can you' ever fornge
me?’ i

- “Yes, Dick,” she replied, at last, drop-
ng a soft’ kiss on his brow. *I should.n’

have come back if I hadn’t meant” to * do:
that. Come, get up now, and take. baby,
and don’t you ever doubt again.”

Dick obeyed very meekly; and all the
while the wicked parrot- screamed mal-

idiously:

“““You're a fool for your pmns, sir!’

. The Modern Farmer:
men in choosing a life

Most: young
business would rather select an occupa-
tion which requires ouly a little physical
effort. That 1s one reason why young
men from the country overcrowd the
cities. Fora clerkship which enables
them to wear fine clothes and see the
glare of city life they leave a good home
and more comforts than they can positi-
vely compass by .the meagre sal:
ary for whwh they work, provided, gl-

are so fort\mnte as to se-

‘hand labor whibh Was neces-
or {30 yenu

: g
a fanning mill, which separates oats imm
spring wheat; a self-hinding reaper,
‘straw-stacker, a hay tedder, a hay: londer
and pitcher, and ‘the ‘thousand and one

planters and corn cultivators, ers of
all sorts for wheat, oﬁt grass and fiax-
seeds, etc , it:would that but little hard
work was left to be done by “hand. Old
men from other walks of life onseeing all
thesa implements are heard to exelaim:
1 ‘were & young man now, with
80 br 100 acres of land; how I would like
to it! T tell you my " tools would
not rot out in the fields where last used;
my gnm.ry and cri"s’ should show even
last year’s grains and com; m barn
stacks should burst out with

and comfort for my family and ive stock
The best I raised would not be too good
for us.”—8t. Louis Republic.

sthal ring—the self- saine one he had |
accused his wife of giving to'young Lath- |

at the. same instant there came an imipa- |\

“I know |,

here, at your wite's request, to ‘maks an |

+ “Yes, yes, I see,’ " gasped. poor Dick. |

mausic lessoms seevetly, for a_weok o 8o, |
.whelpyollnlong a5 she rsnid, -bi :
; m“ch Miﬂ't ﬁt&l E
OV m, )
od brater | |
onvinced,” the poor fellow |
'.;.r.‘-;M'Wtho' Mem.. ,

t against the wmﬂnws, & LY

tsyou haven't answered me yot. 1

*

Loekett & Stewart
Pubhshex’s.

The Queens County Gazette will
be issued from the office of
3tt & Stewart,

teeet, Gagetown, N. B.

"EVERY

""EBNESBAY MORNING,

In time for Despa qh by the
earliest, gnalls of the

The Subseriptlon pl{lce will be

$1 llﬂ Pﬁﬂ YEAR IN. ADVANGE

j\ . THE GAZETTEF:
b Peiting *
epar

x -

¥

tls equupped with good press, n

complete stock:of materi
large and well assort
Stationery. We are in a
Jab Prmtmg, such as

Letter Heads,
Note Heads,

.B111 Heads,

» j Stat%ments ..

Epvelopés,
. / Business Cards,
'V131t1ng Cards,
Pamphlets,

ial.. We k
#stock «
posmon tc

4

’

=
*
.

Dodgers! #
~ Posters,
' Circulars,
4 dabels,

' Tickets,
Tags,
Books,

Your repeated @
“Very well,
oalmly, “it, you
but one alternative for me.
She drew off the diamond ring »luch
iparkled on her hnggr and handed it to
im

He tookit sadl; aﬂd thtcrly exc¢laimed:
“Oh, false, crue{
tmmple 1
for you alone? For t is bau
further use. Let it perish,

I:have no

Etc., Etec.
MAIL UBDERS PBI]MPTLY ATTE

, ®
_Address all communication;

T hope may |
also 1ove of which it wag/an emblem;
h d-was raised to :S)w the xl-:lng
into the grate, but shegrasped it quickly
“T megr:.iy wished to_say, Hubert, that
I would like you to have the weddmg ring
"made just a trifle smaller thant

She—*‘George?”’

He—*Yes, dearest?”

She—*‘It is just 10/0’clock and as papa
says you'must not shiy longer than 12

don’t you' thifik it is about time to begin
" saying good mght’t”—‘tUp-to-dabe

J
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