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MRS. H. A. QUILTVS.
It Is a trimmed hat you need. We have them at 

prices unsurpassed for cheapness.
We start them at $1.00.

Tie price is low, you say. We admit it, but are prepared to give special 
bargains for the holiday trade.

The balance of our Sailor and Walking Hats 
at prices that will astonish.

Ladies and gentlemen’s silk and linen handkerchiefs, infant’s knitted 
Jackets, silk and cotton bibs, old ladies’ dress caps, wool 

shawls and aprons, and fancy ribbons from
} 2 cents per yard.

Remember tRe Place,
fttrs. gjl

the sabgeant store

$itâ«UûLeiUS.

Btbel—I have the choice of being an 
old mao's darling or a young man's 
elate, and I’ve decided to be a young 
man's slave.

Clara— My dear, I think yon are fool- 
lab, bat I wish yon happiness.

Clara (a few years after)—What be
came of that meerschaum pipe brother 
John gave yonr husband Christmas?

Ethel—I burned It op.

FACTS
Are Stubborn Things.

The Christmas season is now drawing near and we have some plain 
facts to state that may be useful to you in your seareh for the best place 
to buy your Dry Goods and sundries for that happy anniversary. The 
season so far has been mild and as a consequence there are large stocks of 
winter goods yet on hand. To get rid of these goods, to get our money 
out of them is new our great concern. For the next three weeks we are 
prepared to make such a substantial reduction, to offer you such bargains 

„ sa should insure a speed removal, in exchange for your money, of course. 
Just note some of these prices. ^

Ladies’ Fur Ties 50u Ladies’ storm collars $1.20, $1.90, $2.00 and 
better. Ladies’ fur caps, gdfats’ Persian lamb and beaver caps very cheap. 
Ladies’heavy wrappers, former price $2.25 now $1.75. Wrappers, good 
quality, $1.20. Print wrappers 63c. Cashmere wrappers lined through
out, good style, nicely trimmed, $5.00. Serge wrappers, same as above 
except trimming, $4.00. We will give 10 per cent, off these prices making 
them $4.50 and $3.60. ,

Ladies’ Jackets at clearing prices beginning at $2.40 for real good 
jacket. $7.50 jackets for $5.00 and all others at prices to clear before the 
New Year. We hâve an elegant line of Dress goods from the cheapest 
grade to $1.50 and $1.75 per yard. Our stock is quite heavy yet and we 
are anxious to reduce it before stock taking time, so here goes the pruning 
knife. .10 per cent, discount on all Dress Goods for cash before the end 
of the year. That means $1.50 goods for $1.35, $1.00 goods for 90c, 75c 
goods for 67£c and so on through the list. Then on some goods we are 
going to do a little better. Fancy mixtures worth 35c now 27£c. Black, 
navy and cardinal serges only 20c per yard, all wool. Fancy covert cloths 
54 inches m width only 40c. Mixed suitings, 54 inches in width only 40c 
There are lots of ethers that we cannot enumerate here but will be found 
equally as good value. '

Just TaRe Notice of This.
A. 30 inch wide heavy Flannelette for 5c per yd. Nothing like it 

ever seen for the price. Pink flannelette at 7, 8, 9, 10 and 12c per yd. 
Great value in flannelette at other prices. Wrapperetts all reduced in 
price. All the best English and German wrapperettes reduced to 12c, 
worth 15c and 18c.

We are "all right for neck wear and ties. See our assortment of 25c 
ties. Plaids, checks, stripes and fancy patterns look good enough for 50c 
but we are going to sell them for a quarter. Better quality ties in 
fancy boxes. One tie in a box, nice for presents, only 50c. Ladies’ 
ties latest shape and style. Glove galore. Ladies’ and gents’ lined Kid 
Gloves, good warm, soft gloves from 50c per pair. We don’t go in very 
much for faucy goods but we have a few useful as well as ornamental 
articles. Mirrors on easel 25c. Triplicate mirrors 25c and 50c. Hand 
glasses 25c. Photo frames, etc. Silk h’chiefs, linen h’chiefs and lots of 
others too, lots of them.

Do you need a good warm suit of clothes for yourself or yonr boy l 
Boys’ suits, all sizss, good quality and at our usual low prices. Reefers, 
Overcoats and all the necessary ready-made garments for winter.

Newctw'le, Dec. 6. 1898.

VOLUNTARY
TESTIMONY

Turll Mi from a Well 
Kiel] Phfsicm.

Two weeks ago I caught cold 
and now have pleurisy of the 
right lung. Since I had a blister 
on I find nothing relieves the pain 
and soreness better than MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT. I have got
ten up in the night when I could 
not rest, and after applying the 
Liniment it would soothe mo so 
much that I would always sôtin 
fall asleep. I never used it on 
myself More and, to tell you the 
truth, had no more faith in it 
'han any other liniment, but there 
is something in it that raeally acts 
wonderfully.

Dr. Gaudet has been attending 
'ne and I told him how it acted 
and he was much surprised.

This is no humbug but a genu
ine expression of my experience 
and you can make what use you 
like of it.

Dyer—Dili her father Interpose suy 
serious objections?

Duell—Wo; Just an ordinary kick.

A/I ADS ME A MAIN
<~Yi ImpoOncy, KloerlesanoftB, etc,” 

-----OjjjÿDthsr Exceme and India7**Uvuickltf and âürëîï
VitcUcy ia old i——---------

rs
9T,«U plceea (lull treatment) for *.

ieluted literature
HUNTING THE FAIRIES.

GEO. 
Meteghan, N. S.

BELL, M. C.

B -uedict—No, I haven't been to the 
club lately. I prefer home now that I 
am married. A pair of blue eyes keep 
me there. By the way, where have yon 
been fit the last week?

Bicbelor—Home too. Pair of blues 
yes kept m; In. Not so inocli diff r— 

ence alter all, eh?

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
Lumberman’s friend.

the

It 1 ever marry,’ said Cynlcn», ,|i 
will be a Chinese woman.’

And why a Chinese woman? qu it 
Optlmns.

Because,’ said Uyulcns, 1 they hsv 
such small cold feet.’

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
used by Physicians.

8ie married him to spite a girl 
friend.’

Bat she afterwSn^ divorced him.
’Yes; that win to-enable him to marrv 

the earn. al’l frteodj and enj .y (more 
spite.

Keep MINARD’S 
in the House.

LINIMENT

FOR THE BEST

AND MOST USEFUL PRESENTS,
Visit our Grand Z’mas Sale

OF

Ladies’ and children’s aprons, baby's coats with 
caps to match, Jackets, mits, boots, silk bibs, et&

Also a nice variety of Ladies’ hats, trimmed and
untrimmed.

Cloves, Handkerchiefs of all descriptions.
Remember, these things are marked down to the 

Lowest figure. Kindly call and be convinced.

Mrs. Hush Morris.
------------ —:-------------------- ------ U ______

Winter Blooming
BULBS.

Bermuda Easter lilies, Chinese 
Sacred lilies, Tulips and Hyacinths

"cuss Millinery
NOW READY.

All the latest novelties in fall and winter 
millinery. New deeighs "

at CEO STABLES’ni ULW. v InUULU . , headwear, old huMes* drees cape, P. C. nonets.
• and el'lercown.

Sub And Door Facto ry

The subscriber is prepared to supply from 
Us steam factory in Newcastle,
Willow sashes am* frames. Glaze 

aad UawisseA,
owes ui mi mats, ««Min,

Planing sno Matching, etc.

2. 0. Niven.
Newcastle Jen. 2, 186.

Ask for
Eddy’

->rder

Newest patterns end best mines in ladles' 
winter wravpers and dress stilts.

Trimmed Millinery a Specialty
All orders promptly attended to.

Mrs. J Demers.

Mrs. Styles—I hale to hear a mao 
whistle l.i the house, j 

Mrs, Paries—Then you man have 
Voap'nHU for millinery sent to your has* 
band'* office, I suppose?

Ask for MIN ARD S UNI- 
MENT and take no other.

‘D n’t yon think that fellow who 
b- >ke hie engagement bactvise the girl 
went to the jeweler and Inquire 1 the 
price of -he ring a little sensitive?

11 think be-wts wise. A woman like 
bet woul-1 be wanting her husband tc 

keep an tce-m-v if bis private expenses.

Woed’i PhoepheSlBe,
Tht Sent EnglUh Btmtdy. 

gold and recommended by all 
I druggists In Canada. Only roll- 

atria medicine discovered, lb 
aranfawf to eue all 
all effects of abase 

gxoesslve use of To- 
, Opta® or Stimulants. Mailed on receipt ------------—,«.»£*. Oa,

Ta,Wood’s Pbo-pnodloe Is sold In 
N twiMstloby H. D. Patera—In Chatham 
by J. D. McKenzie.

‘G >od gracions. Bridge I I nary 
dreamed that when I gave yon an after
noon off you'd come back logging one of 
th- funeral wreaths.

*01 am going to slnd It to me sister’s 
husband’s aunt, poor sonll She has 
been sick folvn weeks, an Ol thing It 
might cheer her up.’

Write to DR. BOBERTZ, he is

THEDOGTOR WHO CURES
weakness of men. Expert scientific treat
ment. Instructive book free. Ad
dress G. H. BOBERTZ, M. D., 85K 

Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mioh.

mb'.

New Carriage and
Sleigh Works

The Subscriber begs to inform 
the public that he is now. 
prepared to attend to- the wants 
of all patrons who may require 
anything in the line of

Carriagas or Sleigh3.
Repairing promptly performed.
Hoping by strict attention to 

business to merit a laige share of 
oublie patronage.

Mitchell Falconer.
■castle, Sept 7,1897.

M*y—Christmas always pozzies 
Belle—How?
May—I don’t know whether I should 

be thankful for the things I didn’t ex
pect, or disappointed about the things 
I expected and dlao’t get.

Vo Onrea Headache in ten min ala ee toe 
Knmfort Heed—he Powder. AtB. Lee 
Streets, IO eta. aor so

She—Ada ban married;one mau oui of 
a thousand.

He—Well, how many did you expect 
her to marry? Two or th-ee?

TIT ANTE D—SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY PER 
™ sons In this state to manage our business in 

their own and nearby counties. It is mainly office 
work conducted at home. Salary straight 1000 a

Cand expenses—definite, bonaflde, no more, no 
salary. Monthly 175. References. Enclose 
self-addressed stamped envelope, Herbert K. Hess, 

Brest., Dept. M. Chicago.

Mtae Toiling—Miss Slocoe was bom 
with a silver spoon In her mouth.

Miss Dtmllaz (after a glance at the 
mouth ) —Tablespoon ?

What ■ Fleet
Soar Stomach, Distress after Rating, Weight in 

the Stomach, Wind on the Stomach. Loss of 
Appetite, Dizziness, Nausea, Sick Headache- 
formidable toe* to good health—but Dr. Voo Stan's 
Pineapple Tablets are the invincible battleships 
that can pot to root and destroy the last vestige of 
them, and make peace and happiness reign where 
all was misery and «offering. SSoente.

I’ve hunted the fairies the whole day long,
In wood and valley and brook.

I’ve listened to hear the holder song,
And the erl king pass where the n Iciers shook, 

But I never saw even a troll or u fay,
Or a naughty elf that had lost his way, 
Though I hunted the livelong day
Perhaps it was only the wind that stirred 

The rustling leaves and tho grass.
Perhaps it was only the song of a bird 

That called to me on I tried to pass 
file tangled path where the branches moot, 
But It seemed like the tripping of fairy feet 
And elf songs silvery sweet.
À»d so I hurried and came at last 

Out on an open space 
To the brook that rushes and babbles past., 

And there I caught the glimpse of a fr.ee. 
le I clambered in haste bn a rocky'shelf 
And looked In the waves again for the elf 
But the face was only myself.
X think It is funny that boys like me 

Can’t find where the fairies go,
And I really think I would like to be 

A boy with the boys of the long ago,
When all the wonderful tales came true,
The magic lamp and the little glass shoe 
And the awful bugaboo.
Bet, though they could fly to the moon and 

stars
When the fairies gave them wings,

They hadn’t the train or electric cars 
Or Christmas and lots of other things.

And so I guess it1i better here,
And I think I’ll stay at least this year,
Since Fourth of July is near.
—Virus Woods In Woman's Home Companion.

HEADS I WIN.
I resolved a hundred timee not to cell 

si Merivale’a to eay “goodby," but I 
went. On the road I decided that on 
no account would I be left alone with 
Violet, but I wai. The folly of the most 
feolisb man ia no matoh for Providence.

“Why have you not congretulated 
upon my legacy, Mr. Durham?” she 

naked abruptly when I had flniahed ad
miring the improvembnta In the con- 
aarvatory. I plucked a couple of with
ered leaves abstractedly.

"Upon my word, Mise Violet, " I 
confessed, “I am afraid that I didn’t 
feel ao pleased as I should have done at 
your good fortune.”

She looked swiftly at me, and I tried 
to appear interested in the palms.

"I ca*ct imagine you being jealous 
af anott ’■ good luck. I—lam sorry,” 
aha saidjfrdly.

“I didn't mean that quite, Miss Vio
let,” I explained hastily, "though I ex
pressed myself clumsily as usual.”

"Perhaps,” she suggested, "you 
might like to ay what you did mean? 
Come, I will give you a full minute to 
put it in your bat English.”

“No reflection is necessary, ” I an
swered gravely. ”1 meant that your 
walth has taken you into another 
sphere, out of that in which we were 
friendly. I was selfish enough to be 
lorry to see you go." I ground my heel 
on the tiled floor and pulled off a leaf.

“I suppose,” she murmured, as if 
■he were speaking to hermit, “that is 
meant for a compliment? It may also 
be taken as an insult”

"Insult?”
"Is it not an ipiult to suppose that 

became I have become rich I should 
look down upon—upon my old friends?' ' 
Her voice trembled.

"My dear Mia Violet” I cried, "I 
never supposed such a thing; never 
dreamed it for one moment. It was only 
that—that”— I stopped abruptly. 
There was nothing to ay, but the one 
thing not to be raid.

“Cannot you ray what you do mean?” 
■he demanded, with a flash of her old 
impetuous manna. I gripped the flower 
■tand, on which my hand was resting, 
ravagely.

“No,” I answered, “I cannot I” I 
looked hungrily at her as ibe stood 
loaning against the rustic work, with n 
lucky red rora just tooobing her lips. "I 
wish to God,” I added bitterly, “that 
I oouldl” She met my eyes fearlessly, 
though the pink color flushed over her 
cheek*.

"So," aha raid meaningly, "do L" 
But I was doggedly silent, and she 
sighed.

"There are some things,” I remarked 
fably, after a painful interval, “which 
are better left unsaid. " She shook her
head.

“There are some things, "she protest
ed, "which demand an explanation; 
some acts which seem ao unkind—such 
a breach of friendship.” Her voice fal
tered, and aha turned her head away.

“I can only ask your charity, ” I said 
boaraly.

"Such things, " she continued, “ran
kle in one's mind, make one morbid and 
miserable, if they are not explained.”

“Such things as my stopping away 
tram here since you came into your un
expected fortune?” She nodded. "And 
you demand an explanation?" She nod
ded again. "Even when I tell you that 
wplanation is beet avoided?"

“Yea,” she answered, “I do.”
"Then," eaid I sadly, “1 can only 

■7 one thing, Violet. It ia because I 
love you.” She bung her head, silent, 
and trembled. “I love you,” I repeated, 
"so much that I can only—go away. ” 
toe lifted up her face with the tears 
streaming down her cheeks and held 
eat her hands.

“Oh, Harry I” ehe cried, "can't yon
see?”

I groaned. “My poo* little girl!" I 
eried. “I was afraid. It oannot be.” 
too dried her eyes.

“You are talking nonaepse,” she be
gan brightly. “If you love me”—

"Ido.”
“Of course you do, yon (illy fellow. 

Do you think I couldn't aw? And if I— 
if I can put up with you—why, that 
Ititlee the question. ” She laughed un
comfortably, watching ms out of the 
earner* of her eyes.

“My dear, it doesn’t.” She stamped 
her foot angrily. "Violet, there is only 
one honorable thing (bat I can do—only 
one way in which I can preserve my 
■elf respect and act as a man. Hint 
way"—I spoke firmly—"is by going 
away, as I am going. ’* >

“You are not I" She caught bold of 
my cost, but I gently removed her 
bands.

“By everything which I bold sacred, 
Violet I am. Any man who was worth

Ask your grocer for

wfÿsst
For Table and Dairy, Purest and Beat

There doesn’t seem to be 
very much the matter with 
your child. He doesn’t ac
tually lose weight, but there 
is no gain. He belongs to 
.that large class of children 
that don’t seem to prosper. 
You look at him a little 
more thoughtfully than you 
do at the rest and say “ He is 
not doing well.” Failure 
to gain in weight in a child 
is a danger signal. Scott’s 
Emulsion should be taken 
at once. It puts on fat 
where health demands it, 
strengthening the digestion.

SCOTT A BOWNE, Et.ltvUU, OsL

A DnnnïilleJeweller's Wife
CURED OF PALPITATION OF THE 

HEART AND SM0THERIR0 SPELLS 
BY WILBURN'S HEART AND 

NERVE PILLS. Ç
Mrs. D. E. Lasalle, Canal Street, Deau

ville, Ont., whose husband keeps a 
jewellery store, and is one of the best

known and most progressive citizens of 
Dunnyille, Ont., gives the following de- 
ecription of her recent experience in the 
use of Milbum's Heart and Nerve Pills:
“ I took Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 

Pills for weak nerves, dizziness, palpita
tion of the heart, smothering spells at 
night and sleeplessness. Before I used 
them l could not get restful sleep, and 
my nerves were often so unstrung that I 
would start in alarm at the least noise, 
and easily worried.

“ Last February I commenced taking 
this valuable medicine, and it proved the 
right remedy for my weak and shattered 
nervous system. Milbum’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills restored my nerves to a 
strong and healthy condition, gave regu
lar and normal action of the heart.

“ I sleep well now, and am belter in 
every way, and I recommend them 
heartily to all who suffer as I did."

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills, 50c. 
a box, or 3 for $1.1$, at all druggist». 
T. Milburn-A. Co., Toronto, Ont.

Laxs-Llver Pills cure Constipation. Slcl
Headache, Bllloueneee, Dyepepele. Evers 
pill guaranteed perfect, and to work with- 
eat a gripe or pale. Price Me., all druggie to

hie rail would do the rame. ” She knew 
by the sound of my voice that I meant 
it, and the color left her cheeks.

"Harry," ehe said " piteously, “did 
you really meee-what yon raid-about 
liking-nnff”

“Every word.”
“I—I meant it tool” I lifted her 

hand and kissed It.
“It cannot be, dear. ” There was 

nothing else to eay.
“I oarb for what I know is right and 

honorable.” There was a loug silence.
“Do you remember a conversation 

Which we had coming borne from East 
lake's tennis party?” sbe asked suddBu 
ly, “about modern chivalry?"

"Yes, but I scarcely see”—
"You said it was giving every one a 

chance—even your worst and most .des
picable enemy. Do you remember?”

"I remember,” I admitted.
"If such a one were at your mercy, 

you said, you must not slay him with
out giving him an opportunity to fight 
for hie life. If fighting were impossible, 
yon must give him a chance in some 
way; you would let it rest upon the 
fall of a coin. You remember?"

"Yes,” I answered, wondering, "I 
remember."

"Then," she raid, with a keen ring 
In her voice, "I ask—nay, I demand— 
the same privilege."

"The case is quite different, Violet,” 
I protested. But 1 could not avoid u 
fierce desire of one wild hazard for hap
piness.

"It is in no way different. Oa one 
side my happiness ; on the other ydur 
foolish idea of honor, which yon place 
above my happiness. "

"I cannot!" I groaned.
“You must!" sbe insisted. “Ton 

cannot refuse me whqt you would grant 
to the meanest of yonr foes. " Bhp pro
duced a penny from her little p&rse. 
"You will not he so cruel and unjust 
as to refuse me this?”

“It I* not right.”
"I ray it is.”
“Then we disagree. ”
“Therefore a judge is needed—the 

impartial coin I" Sbe laughed feverish
ly. I could not best to hear her.

.“Very well,” I said wildly. "But 
let me be honest with you, Violet At 
the bottom of my heart I despise myself 
for giving way, and know it is because 
I want yon and not because it is right. 
You will abide bv the resnlt?”

“Yes. yes! And you will? Promise!"
“I promise.”
“Freely and unreservedly?"
"Freely and unreservedly.”
"Yon roust toss for It” sbe cried ox- 

ottedly, putting the coin in my hand. 
“Quick, quick!” I spun it up, aud she 
cried swiftly, “Head!” It fell on the 
floor aud rolled over and over until "at 
last it rested jusfnudmieith the stands 
bnt still. in view—head uppermost. 
Violet burst into a passion of lettre, and 
I clasped her frantically in my arms 
and kissed her again and again.

“You will never, never spefk of 
leaving me any more?” sbe sobbed. 
And I held her closer and whispered 
that now I never would, if I could, break 
my promise.

“1 would never have kept mine to 
let yon go,-” she said defiantly.

“Hnllo, yon two! Whatever have 
yon been doing all this time?” said her 
brother, coming in Ifftt-r.

"Oh, playing pitch and toss!” I said 
lightly.

“Vi is a dangerous person to gamble 
with, Jet roe warn yon," be observed 
laughingly. “She bus a wonderful coin, 
which I picked up at a bar, with two 
beads!"

“You’re not cross with mo?” sbe 
pleaded, holding lightly to my arm ae 
wo walked in behind him.

Cross with her!—St. Paul's

WANTED.
3000 HIDES» for which cash will be 

paid.
MILLER BROS.

2m.

SPEECH.
Talk fcanptnees. The world la aad enough
Without your woes, No path Is wholly

r^ugh;
Look for the place» that are smooth and

clear
And speak of those to rest the weary ear 
Of earth, so hurt by one continuous strain 
Of human discontent and grief and pain.

Talk faith. The world Is better off with
out

Your uttered ignorance and morbid doubt. 
If yG4i haw filth In Gcyl or man or self, 
Biy so: if not. push buck upon the shelf 
Of silence* all your thoughts till faith shall

come:
No one will grieve because your lips are

dumb.

Talk health. The dreary, never changing 
tule

Of mortal maladies Is worn nnd stale.
You cannot charm or Interest or please 
By harping on that minor chord, disease. 
Bay you are we ll or all Is well with you. 
And tied shall hear your words arid make 

them true.
~Rlla Wheeler Wilcox In Woman's Home 

Companion.

END OF A ROMANCE.
November’s raw air warned negligent 

householder! that it was time tc lay in 
their winter’s supply of coal, and ev
erywhere up and down the wind swept 
length of the city's residence streets 
rattling coal troughs barred the pedes
trian’s path and discharged their black 
torrents into insatiable sidewalk scut
tles. Mrs. MattheWe, who livedon qnlet 
but highly select Prospect street, had 
ordered ten tons of ooal put Into her 
cellar, and the first instalment had ar
rived—a two ton load—got to the crest 
of the steep, narrow street by mnoh 
hard pulling on the part of the horses 
and stentorian shouting on the part of 
their Irish driver.

"Mr. Ooal Men I” cried Mrs. Mat
thews from the up stairs bay window. 
"Be sure you close the coal scuttle when 
you go. Don’t leave it open. It is ao 
large somebody might fall in.”

“Yis, mum,” assented the driver, 
raising hie grimy face and smiling in 
the dazzling way that distinguishes 
eoel heavere aud negroes. Then, with 
a perversity as sublimely unconscious 
as that of inanimate objects themselves 
he wtnt away when he had finished hit 
task,-leaving the iron lid of the scuttle 
leaning against the side of the house.

Three or four minutes later a small, 
dapper, nicely dressed young man step
ped out.of the street door next to the 
Matthews’ and turned to make his final 
adieuir’to ‘a lady, slightly faded, Lui 
■till young, who bad accompanied him 
to the threshold. He backed away, bow
ing and holding hie bat politely and 
jauntily a few inobee above his head. 
.Inst ae the final "Thank you ; good by !” 
hud escaped hie lips and the door had 
-closed upon the lady the yonng. man 
whirled Around, hovered for a fateful, 
strenuous instant upon tho yawning 
edge of titq poal hole and disappeared I 
Mr. Dennis Murphy, happening to turn 
hie ho»d at the eeme moment and be
holding the sodden lngulfment of the 
young gentleman, uttered but the two 
words, “Howly mort ber I" and lashing 
his-iteeds into olumey, galloping flight 
disappeared with terrific clatter down 
the cobble paved bill.

But -Mr. Murphy was not the caly 
witness oMhe tragic disappearance of 
the young man who had emerged free 
6â. Misa Minerva Matthew* had stop
ped for a moment at the little table In 
the bay window to get a book of vane, 
from which she wished to make a quo
tation. At the precise moment, when 
she laid her hand upon the volume, her' 
eyes, carelessly lifted after the unob
servant manner.of one In deep thought, 
had beheld a young man sink apparent
ly into the earth, directly la front of 
the qnlet, respectable house in whioh 
she end her mother and her maldou aunt 
kept themselves aloof from the world.

Mias Minerva did not scream, too 
■imply raid, "Mother I” But the man- 
aer in which she uttered that word was 
Infinitely more startling than any Inar
ticulate outcry could possibly have 
been.

Mrs. Matthews came scurrying out 
of her room with g face as closely ap
proximating an animated interrogation 
point as might well be.

“Mother I A man has just fallen Into 
our coal scuttle!”

Mrs. Matthews gasped convulsively 
and collapsed into a chair. Twice sbe 
tried to frame articulate words, hot the 
ebook had been too great. She could 
only choke and clinch and unclinob her 
slender, transparent hands, if those 
ram* delicate hands could have closed 
just then upon the brawny throat ol 
Mr. Dennis Morphy, they would have 
left him little breath Indeed for protes
tation.

Minerva - saw that her mother was 
practically helpless for the time being, 
end that whatever was to be done in 
the emergency must be done by herself. 
Even at the height of the second story 
■he could bear the unwilling and un
welcome intruder blundering and stum
bling and rattling about in the dark ooal 
bln as he aimlessly sought some egress.

"I will go down to him, mother. I 
will explain f sbe cried. "Ob, the care
lessness of that detests ble#oal man I"

Mias Minerva Matthews fled down 
stairs a* fast as she could go. But as 
sbe opened the door at the head of the 
cellar etalrway ehe stopped for a mo
ment and ehnddered from bead to foot. 
It was like the initial plunge of the 
swimmer into odd water. After that 
the worst of the terrible shrinking was 
over. Sbe picked np her skirts and 
darted down into the twilight of lb* 
cellar.

The eapl bin was a large one and was
boarded np to within a foot or two of 
the beurne overhead. There was a verti
cally sliding door in sections, two of 
which—there were three of them—bad 
been dropped into place ere the arrival 
of the coal. The big bln was therefore
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practically “a tight box,” and the 
young man who had fallen into it, act 
understanding its construction, was 
most securely imprisoned It wee vastly 
to bis oredit (so Minerva thought) that 
he did not raise a terrible outcry, de
manding to be released. Surely he mart
be a yooug man of the best breeding to 
oonfiue himself so considerately to un
demonstrative excursions around the 
ooal heapl

The young lady flew to the bin and 
removed the top section of the door. As 
she did so she found herself face to 
face with a most woebegone, smooched, 
demoralized and bewildered young man. 
For a moment the two yonng people 
stared at each other speechlessly. Then, 
as if moved by a simultaneous Impulse, 
both spoke ;

“Oh, I am so sorry I"
“I beg your pafdon most humbly for 

My carelessness"
Then they both laughed weakly. 

Minerva snatched the remaining sec
tion of the door away, and the young, 
men ^id totterlngly out'upon the cellar 
floojy with a email avalanoheof released

t was all our fault I" cried Minerva, 
ought to have watched that 

wretched ooal man and seen that he pat 
the cover over the scuttle. ”

"No, it wu my fault," objected the 
young man. ?'I ought to have had my 
eyes about me. I bad no butinera t* be 
walking backward on the street I— 
but, really, Mist”—

"Matthews,'! Interposed Minerva, 
noting his questioning hesitation.

"Really, Mira Matthews," looking at 
hie grimy hinds and besmirched linen. 
"I feel so disreputably dirty that I am 
going to nek yon Tor the love of human 
ity to get roe an old pen or basin In 
wash this stuff off lu."

"Come right upstsira, " raid Mlnervr 
pityingly.

‘‘No, no;I might encounter somebod 
—beg your pardon for thejeomiug in 
•lunation. Bat, yon know, 1 bad to en 
counter yon, uud I feel toward yon 1 
sense «of grptitude for my dellvernr.c 
that overrides all other feeling. ' 
there a laundry tub or eometh*
I oonld make a preliminary

Minerva led the way into k /»j*Æ 
ment laundry, where there wetb-fc. 
tube, running water and plenty of soap 
“I’ll ran up stain for towels," she 
»id, and so made a timely escape with 

tho geyser of laughter that wai gushing 
up in her throat. She fled into the 
kitchen closet, shut the door tight and 
collapsed, with the cook’s old wrapper 
pressed against her face. "Ob, I'm in 
glad auntie Isn't home today, or Kath
erine I” sbe gasped. “What would they 
do, the hysterical dear*I" toe writhed 
lu a fit of suppressed laughter for n 
minute or two, and then broke forth 
and darted up «taire for the towels. 
Mrs. Matthews met her at the bead of 
the stairs.

"Don’t speak a word tome, mother,” 
panted Minerva. "Don’t; I «ball ex- 
pi odeI”

Sbe dashed Into the bathroom, caught 
up o couple of towels and sped down 
ebllar again.

The laundry was empty. The outride 
basement door, standing ajar Into tbs 
little baok yard, told the «tory. The 
yenng man bad fled.

Minerva mechanically gathered up a If 
pair of mournful ouffe that bad rolled 
under the shadow of the tubs. Their 
jewelry was of the most modern kind- 
smoked pearl—but the linen wai flue in 
texture and quality. “I guess he must 
have been 0 gentleman a* far ae hs 
went,” mueed the girl. She turned the 
ouffe title way and that and peered In
side, but there was no name, no clew.

Then, with that wonderfully swift, 
prophetic Intuition of a woman, Mi
nerva Matthews sighed aad enolatmed 
under bar breath:

"Few Mira Atherton I”
It wpe Mira Atherton who Uved uoal
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ping Trays and Knit 
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Barley, Peas, Soaps, Lard, 
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