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EXTRA CASH MDSCOUNT
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ggs for Goods or Cash.

Buttersnd alt Other-Praduce in Bxchangs

Niciaux Falls, May 9th, '87,

GREAT REDUCTION.

e dtock ot

ON ALL

Fhe wi

W. W. - SAUNDERS’

be sold at a Great Redactioh dur~
g the Xwas Holidays| embrac-
u® the following ‘well.
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,
HOSIERY, a Speciaity,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBRERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECT/ONERY,
CANNED GOODS, ES.
SENCES, EX-

TRACTS
AND PATENT
MEDICINES lnrge
«tork of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN
WARE HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Aa-ignee

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT:OF ¢

Monumen

will

Also
Drysdale &

OPPOSITE RINK,

Curbing,

is Invited of our Terms and Prices
all Description of Work in

Tablats,

HEADSTONES, Etc.
Posts, Steps, kite.

yEdgerly, her repentant,

Hoyt Bros.,.

BRIDGETOWN, N .8

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP GOMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

{

i breathed.

| His head struck a stone as he fell under the
He breathed on un- |
Then-—another |
| link was broken that bound the Carstones to |
| their vanished xQ)l-llun-l

| consciously

N

SHIRLEY LARSTONI&.}M

'| By ELIZA ARCHARD.

[CONTINUVED, ]

CHAPTER XIX,
THEY MET ONCE MORE

Thero was ong. who had beard Brownie’s
ery, Black Bam was crossing the woods
toward hane.
beut and feelile, but ho rapup valiantly when
|- he hoard the shedek.  He saw Itip's hand laid
lﬂl‘l\ Browule,  He thought she was hwing
murdored
TIe tiad ot ‘ax on his shonlder. Old as he
he watild have cleft the tramp’s skull in

aught L
tho meprro
*Ruau, Au 3 Browids,

ax and

*eried old Sam

» Brownde was still wild with tevvor. Bl
wis an Ulwsasoningerenture utbest Ehe

gave it to tho moment’s impulse, and ran as
Bam told he:
The tramp tried to shake off the negro.
“Let me ' ha muttered, in a rage.

me go, or U'll'murder you.”

“let

ol

But Bam clung about him with o hamper- | highest culture, and of wide kuowledge of
It roused all | men, {
tle doubled bis fist, ““dithoul him that sonewhat warned off the |
The black man | commonplace and  the vulgar cuvious from

ing hold, and lkept him back
the, fury in him,
ve Sam a stunning blow
f:]l like a stone aud luy still
“There ——!" sail the tramp.
Two men met Brownio as she ran,
soonet did she cateh sight of ope of these two |

than sho flung her pros around bis neck in i

an agony of fright and eestasy of relief. Sbe |
cuddled down against Lis Lreast as if he was
the last man on earth
to let him go,

Truly she never did. Was he not Robert
returning lover?

The other man was her brother Harry, now

to look for her,
and willing arms for her to fling herself into,

and Harry was the deavest brother she had, |

Yet she rau past him and flung herself fran-
tically upon a young man she had quarreled
with, and who was no kinto heratall Truly,
girls are queer.

Atsight of them Rip disappeared. It was
as if bhe bad dropped through the ground.
Robert and Harry searched all about. That
night  the neighborhood men scoured the
woods for him. They never found him.

Sam was alive but unconscious when they
came to him. He was old, black and ignorant,

aud timid and weak, yet he was as true a |
| berty true a knight of chivalry as over
He gave his life to saccor fair |

lady in distress,
The faithful soul ngver came to his senses,

blow from Rip's fist.
for two hours.

He was buried in
the Carstone graveyard, not far from the
paster to whose children he had been so
faithful. Many is the time Sam had said:

«T allus wanted a big funeral. It is 'specta-

| ble like, as if a man was a gen’lman of conse-
* quence.

When I die it'd bo a comfort to me

! to know de fust families all turned out and

Rabber Bucket Chain Powmp,|

| wish to ki
; turne lnvx' in mass and followed him to his

e A L0 oo

FORCE PUMFP,|

|
| Carstone famil ¥y
|
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derdraining or conveying water

under ground. Cau be delivered |

==t any stationon the line of Rail-|
way. Sendd for Price Liwt.

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES CF THE BOWELS
ITAS'SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
GHILDREN DR ADULTS. ’

W. D. SHEEHAN,t
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POR SALE 1 te DIRUG STORE. e e

( .\..r.- b./»n.‘ Retur
Wharf, Boston, at
( VASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Su ,nurui 'Iu lay and Frid
Aecid, Egos Fraig Salt, Plasters, Teaberry, | woull with train lor He

Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full ‘line, | 1ate Stations,
Vasileves, 4 Il lines, Paine’'s Celery Com- ‘1‘( YARMOUTH carries a reguis
pound Riege's Food for infants, Lactated ! and { s te : -"- ‘~"
Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Eleetrie | plying between Nova Seotia and the United
lhe- Fnseet Powders, Washing and Buklng:-‘"ﬂle‘ Fitted with Triple Expansion |
Seda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut-}|gines, Electric Lights, Dilge l\elrl- eto
megs, Anilise Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,{ The Steamer * Uity of 5t ohn* :
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag- Pickford & Black’s wharf every Monday, at
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bup {10 p. w,, for Yarmouth and iotermedtate
doeck PBleod Bitters, Standard Piano and ;ﬂl’ln; returning leaves Yarmouth every
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and | Thursday, at 8 a. m. : :
Blank Mugic Paper and Books. For all other information 'n”:ly-.w F

L. R. MORSE, x »p CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, ort
88%, | W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER
L Sect. and Treas. Manager
Yarmouth, April, '=9.
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EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

r{YHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medieal work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physieal De-
bilityy Premature Deeline,
Errars of Youth, and the
ungeldamiseries eonsequent
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo.,
12§ preseriptions for all dirgases
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed.
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send now The Gold snd Jewelled
Medul awarded to the author by the Nationsl
Medical Association. Address P. O. dox 15895,
Boston, Mass., er Dr. W. . PARKER, grad
uate of Harvard Medieal College, 25 yesrs’
practice in Boston who mav be eonsulted con-
fidentially Specinlty, Diseases of Man

h, Ruifissh B Monuments, Tablets,
The Schooner Headstones, &c.
\ ¢ (‘ ) :J Q ADE " | Also Monuments in Red Granite

i Gray Granite, and Freestone.
. S, GES"{ER Granville St Bridgetown, N. 8
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THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble,
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Cloth, full |
IMustrative

and mannfaet

LI, make weekly
rt vd St. John
'»a\gllm river.

'n}
during ’ + :
N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and

Trade from Mr. O. Whitwan, parti¢s ordering
{ anything in the above line can rely on having
| their orders filled ut short notice,

shts handled carefully.

TLIME ALWAYS -ON HAND.

or 16

H
.0

Apply on board,

Brui,,el W, \lunl 19th, 89.
]l[h()\' : o v - RS A

CARD
W.: @& Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - =~ N.S.
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getown, May ...th 1889,

L BANKS

wmquz QOM\‘IIBMON AGENT,

Parkul M&rket Building,
Halifax, N. S.

~—=—ALL KINDS OF—

Farm Proee Su o Conmision

RUBBER ST AMP with your name in

Favey Type, 25
Visiting Cards, and INDIAN INK to mark
Linen, only 25 cts.(stamps,) Book of 2000
styles free with each order. Agents Wanted.
Big Pay. THALMAN MG (0., BALTI-
MORE, ‘\{T\

Children cry for

| Between
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leaves |

| certain stake and stopes;
{ northerly the eourse of said road leading from
| the Bridge across the Annapolis River in

| feet ;

| situate in Bridgetown aforesaid,

§@ Office in A. BEALS’ STORE, 16 tf

1580, R ‘\

'In the SUPhEME COURT, |
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L MORSE, aud L
MORSE, Exea
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kelped lay de old man away.”
If he could have known it, Sam had his
; heart's content.  The first families

wil he have known it, he would

gra
lered his funeral a -.‘m-ht to the

h.x\ ¢ consit

It was some days before Brownie got back
her qmﬂ;. She was paly and weak, and |
on.sﬂ\ startied And now the n"li'mman
i davoted he could be.

bt that he both could |
y lady corafortable
irhbors pathe

iy country fashion,
the Capstones
right there,

1l n

l!.

wa

e
o kir
lace with
Lhada

wl Brownie

‘-‘uux aneral,
took his §

besidd ',;w.:' a3 D

‘.\!‘n“"
it

went away he
before all the

usiunl y evening
boldly ki
folk
Browni
lrew back
“Oh, come now,” said he
throws hersell into & man's arms in the
of at y, you know"
as suppressed,
e ‘\-Pm '&"\) forafow days
‘W Lat hay yeu done with vqxurf wEet-me-
'

not vine, Brownisf” he asked ' Came

el ni

s her

blushed - and po

lady

i Pad

‘Iu

wy the Sheriff of the ‘ullnl) of wnq lig, «
his deputy, in frout of th enm of T.D
gile \ in Bri ‘

,unn,m.

tu

the zaid (¢

1hm'f=u J. September 12th, |

.
ANT to

;. a4t ten o'¢lueck a. m

YURSU
sal ﬁ
oss before said day of sale

due t
thew heréin for prinoipal, interest and costsg
title, interest and equity
of redemption of the said defendants, and of
all persons claiming or entitled by, from or
inder them incand tothose pertain, pieces op
i m‘n!a of i

rJ 41\ N l) ;‘: ‘;

sitnate, lying and being in Bridgetown afore-
said; first, all that certain lot of land, num
ber ten, so called, in Bridgetown aforesaid,
and bounded as follows : —

Beginning at the south-east corner at a
thence running

Bridgetown aforesaid to the main road in
Granville, so called, 90 feet; thence yrunni

‘ westerly by landes owned by Clem Pmu.a
thence southerly by landa owned by
| James Clark 90 feet, to a eross road; thence
| running easterly along said cross- road 90

| feet, until you some to snid place of begin-
| ning, be the same more or less.

Second,—All that certain other lot of land
and being
purt of lot number 16, as laid down on the
plan of the Western Division of Bridgetown,
and bounded as follows : —

Namely, on the east by land owned by the
said Isane B. Bonnett; south, by a street;
west, by a street formerly called Sehool

| street, and on the north by  land owned by
| Israel Foster,

the buildings
ereto balonging.

together with
and appurtenances th
TERMS.—Ten per cent. deposit at time of
sale, remainder on delivery u} the deed.
J. AVARD MORSE,
High Sheriff,
T. D. RUGGLES & SONS,
Solieltors for Plaintiffs.

‘Wn, in {

|
an order of foreclosure and| haif)
{ ide herein on the 10th day ““‘.nd i
| Angust, 1889, ur
 the said Defendants shall pay the said Plain
| tiffe, or theit soligitors, the amount

undhot-)wn Aug, 12th, 1889 ’ut.{

rl“lE subsoriber offers for sale that very
nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Anunapolis, and Province of
Nova Seotia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches,
consisting of about torty-five acres anor
soil, a thriving ,uulrg otchard, of abohé one
hundred and fifty Apple Proes-of ehoic
gelected fruit, and econveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands, [s well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finighe 03 ‘hoyse, woodhouss, barn, ntabua, ote.,
in good repafr. Terms easy.
JONATHAN WOOQDBURY.
- SE . -

NOTICH. .

Pictures and Framing in variety,
Ohristmag OCardsi!’’ ‘07 |

And Fapoy Go.ods.

1 am also selling the Celebrated Raymond

sewing Machine ;
JOHN .Z. BENT,
Bridgetown, Dee. 1885.

Pitcher's Castoria.

R . S

l Shirley sang the saimne song with her pen

Farm for Sale|

] «1 wommtully, *“I
pever took it off,

thut  day--thas

auswetr
NG alld

of

It's e, alw
wore it all the
But 1 was 1obbed
iay”
“Oh, well, don't mind about it.”
Next theve way silence.  Robert broke it,
with a remark as follows, to wit:
“] have leen oway fogm dingland a year
1f [ don't get out of this hea-
thenish country soon, 1 shall forget how civ-

| ilized people eat.”

Brownie logked up,

“I'm going biick it January, going home
to stay this time.”

Browniogae

“You'll hieak xninw uliut ‘me,
know, i ldve wolt

“Don’t you tiink you are a little mean to

say that?” she asked.

“to I suppose I shall have to takeyou over
to England with me.”

Which he did.. She made him as sweet; as
true a wife, yea, and as fair and bright, as

@ver gracec l a btuul) home,
* * +

For smmv,%rmtmn the umiﬂﬂg her
existence moved on as though life was never,
never to end for her. Bhe worked and
thought for them all, and for everybody,
without a stopping or breathing space. Be-
tween hérself and Brownice's husband a tie of
friendship grew that became only stronger
as he was older. She had not a brother by
blood wihidse devotion to her was as entha-
sigstic’as Mobert’s. One's familiars and kin
are often the ones who are the most blind to
the best that is in him. It was surely so with
Shirley, who was used to make so little of
herself.

She had not the leisure time to begin her
poem as yet. Not yet.

The power her father and the master dis-
eerned in her had its forced development in
other ways than they had thought. The
mother and younger children remained still
to be worked for, She and they hadstill to
live from hand to mouth,

So mewspaper woman she was and re-
mained. But she degraded her calling to no
mean or spiteful or shallow ends. Longfel-
low tells how the mechanic Albrecht Durer,
with his stylus, sang the nobility of labor to
the rich and stupid Nurembergers till he
| startled them from their bourgeoise (onmnlt.'
was a pen that cut through the transient
down tothe eternal good und truth that are
the only abiding realities. She sang the
worth of wise work, the ladyhood and gentle-
manhood that are above and greater than the
accideuty e ionjepetl wealth angd pov
erty M‘:‘fmk:fu 'to l)‘l" frentle and ,]u:\t
nud holpfnl to'othiérs, M spehd time in'learn-
ing only the things that are worth knowing—
this was the golden gong of Shirley's pen.

S0 she kept her' life high and valiant.

She ‘was unt unhappy ip ‘those years. The

usy are never wholly ‘miserable.  Tf only
she could have poured out bm th«»uffhts in
the mum}il&%spii!é‘ ihithad hiverad th her
brain so long she could have guitoput the old
sorrows aside. As the' years wert on, she
conld even have come atlast to regard as
comedy the tragddy of her life. Toiling with
enthusiasin’ at' the wotrk one has' chosen’' is

.greather than - happiness  or rmhes—-yeo,‘

"greater than love itself,
As it was, though, her lifc was so hard, so

“Idifferent from all she had planned or dreamed
of, twenty years before. Robert Fdgerly

eame faithfully over the water so see heér

over; or. fwp, spmet it O
M 7w LAl 2 5
old father eame;and his visit was like an
oasis in her desert of toil.

One winter, when Shirley went to Wash-
ington )x“ The Morning Herald, Robert
Edgerl newithdicr. She was now a dis-

Cas yetting

Sam . was past 10 now, and

He lot the gird go Nld‘orml mau
| DA “ll'

and she never meant |

| steak at a little rustic wayside inn.
| nent got wind of it and played it upon a
| thousand strings, till the independent voters

| Tose b i said:
a well grown youth of 18. They bhad come | D'& man ahd saic

There were Harry's strong |

red at!

| BAvVe Liun lnte
wis begin- |
he ‘staid later than |

ited slightly and
“When a young {

| B8
| this povernment
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it made his own way

54 poor way as’ far
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I8 whs o amandincor-
pauyshape.  There had
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bat did be care for
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in the world

have heools
beld in
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2w
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In thise
Am.l bave very win-

‘- sulliciently on

' his folly . nﬁ W NOtes Inm
1 # _glther uncominon
ent an@= BOWEITY T uncommon  weath,
onc or the ogher

The powerful brain, the winning ways the
new ropreseuatative of the people had. He
was known to have sprung from the so eallod
upper rank of Jife. ko was a: person of the

At the same time there was an air

| approaching - him: familiarly. In brief, he

| was not one on whom you would advance |
No | without-an introduction, and say inour frank |

| and beautiful American way:

“Say, mister, what might your business
| be?”

He lost his first election through & small
circamstance, He ordered a lreoiled beef-

“We'll have no sich stuck up ’'ristacrat
holdin’ office in this deestrick. A man that
fried beefsteak ain't good enough fur, ain't
good énuf furus. Let him go somewhere
else with them monarchial idees!”

This unlucky mistake was, however, for-
given him in time, He.possessed splendid
ability ; he was true as steel. He had a clear,
high minded scorn of crooked ways and
political dickering that worked against him
at first. In time, though, as always, this
very quality counted in his favor, and then
he had all his own way. More than all, the
new man was a matchless orator. He carried
men's bearts in his hand by the power of his
e ()lllll'll"“.

Shirley had heard of him frequently, and
he of her. Their two atmospheres had wid-
ened and widened till at last they touched.

“I hear,” said her brother Robert one day,
“that your great Congressman Dumoray is
to speak to-morrow. Do you know him,
Shirley "

“I met him—once, some years ago, answered
Shirley calmly.

“Your people seem to be losing their heads
about him. Is he such great things as they
say?”

“T don't know,” Shirley answered, still
more calmly. “I don’t know enough about
him to say. That awful reverence for offi-
cials, even the highest, that some people have,
in a general way I never dld feel, and never
expect to.”

“Whyr

“Whyl Because I know how they are
ln&d(‘."

Philip Dumoray bad gone back to his west-
ern home and plunged into political life. Its
feverish excitemeénts, its very bazards and
wild puncertainties suited him. On his side,
[ too, thelwWas something to be overlived, a

| burniug heartache, a haunting pain and re-

gret that must be deadened ere peace came
again.  The very knowledge that, in political
life, to-day he might be upou the crest of the
top wava of popular favor and townerrow in
the trough of the sea, drew him strongly. It
nse aud constant mental peca-
pation.  He welcomed it a8 one in fever wel-
comes Lhe cool, sult breeze from the sea.

i mdd dispose of his life as ho pleased.
Ie bad only himself to think of. - As be
tween s fate and Bhirley's be had far the
best of it

Phily ray was thé cbampion of a
new moveinent in Amerioan politics, a move-
ment which bas for its pim; the pights of man
father's meant thém when they founded
The simple anhouncement
was to speak drew a great throng to

AU

that be
the hous

ihe galleries were crowded with ladies,
many of them in bright dresses and hats, eon-
trasting finely with the dark habit of their
escorts, Dumoray was to present s great
memorial from the peoplo to their represetita-
tives in congress. There was a bugz of ex-
pectation as the hand of the hall clock pointed
to the hour

Bhirley sat in her place, the faithful Eng-
lish brother by her side. A .man entered
quietly, tall and commanding, of superb
physical presence and perfect grace of man-
ner.

The buza broke into a volume of sound.

Bhirley's eyes swam in a mist. Her heart-
throbs came thick and fast. She clutched
the wood of the seat till it made her hand
ache, afterwards. She sat as motionless and
silent as if she had been marble.

Al

He fascinated her still, and so many years
had passed that at last this weak minded
woman had quite forgiven him.

He smiled and bowed to those about him,
and then sat down grave and a little pale,
perhaps, but quiet and at ease. Shirley saw
him plainly. ' His hair was white now, thick
and clustering still; yct snow white. But the
strangely brilliant dark gray eyes were the
same, the lofty, ideal face turned toward the
throng was the same. High, genmerous
thought and deed keep the human fuce for-
ever beautiful.

He sat and looked straight before him. A
hand touched his arm. Bome notes and dis-
patches were given him. One of the notes
read:

“Permit an old friend to congratulate you
very sincerely, and to wish you success.

“SHIRLEY CARSTONE.”

Then it was the turn of somebody else to
start, with a great heart beat, and as sud-
denly fall back into stillness,

He folded the litle white paper smeothly
and put it into his breast pocket. If his hand
trembled slightly, nobody knew it. The
shining, eagle-like glance roamed over the
gnl'f'rius aimlessly, it seemed, but in veality
looking for he# who was still the one woman
of ull the world to Philip Dumoray,

He found her, It may be that some subtle
soul telegraph sent messages from her to him.
It may be that the invisible silver line
tween them had never been broken, in sp
of all and of all these y

A silent, thrilling look of recognition passed
between tlm two, It was only for an instant,
and none saw it but themselves. Yet in &hat
lightning flash there was inspiration for him,
there was—God knows what for her. She
could not have told herself, only that shke saw

| him once more,

Dumoray had never spoken before as he
did that day.

They said his speech was such that it car-
ried even those who were opposed to him off

' their feet,

He was a master in the use of simple, direct
Anglo-Baxon;, and at the same time bis
lauguage was perfect in its grace and polish.

His yoice was a ringing music; every sentence’

told like a hammar stroke. . His
stirredthe blood and. thrilled, the heart. It

wag one of those maryelous orations to which | di

the scholar and the umlettered man, listened
with like enthusiasm, |
He graw more and more impassioned as he

went op, till the vast audience were fas-
cinated and meltad as one man, . Bounds of |
‘applause, which could not be quite checked

even theye, interrupted him at short intervals;
80 that he waited a little for it to: subside.
Evermove in ithese pauses the starlike eye
gought Shirley’s, the grand head turned un-

‘Jieonsciously toward where she sat, - And none:

knew it but Shirley. As for her she‘listened
with beating heart and shining eyes, her
thought repeating constantly: “It's just
what I would bave said myself, the very
wor:
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CHAPTER XX
THE RECEPTION,

| mansion of the secretary of state. Amon
the throng was ‘& congressman, a tall man of
"noble countenance, with ‘radiant dark oy-
and white hair.  He stood a little apart, and

watched o lndy who was moving through the |

crowd, All'his soul wasin his eyes as the

white robe, with & red rose in her hlh‘, as he
saw her last, but' a tall, pale woman in a
dress of shining black stuff, Her marvelons
loveliness, thohgh Ailferent, was as striking
as over, Hems wus a beauty groater than
time could dim. It was the comeliness of a
beautifal soul, of a' womun your
etgrnal youth or genius aud enthus

A gentleman was with her, fine nud manly

looking, and young, - They neared the plaes |

where the congressitian stood, coming slowly,
. Mls Liart, beat Jike o boy'nmu 3 H»uwmnd
Mn ‘Bhe mo

back o little into the )
| umough the evect and queenly, ﬁg
T At every #tep i

seemed to meet h'i&:udﬁ CGray haired wen,
distinguished in public life, bowed to her
with grave courtesy Frank, ambitious
young nien, their souls yet full of boyish en-
thusiasm, pregsed to jueet her with a gladness
beaming in their eyes.  Young men adored
Shirley.

They came so near that Congressman Dy-
moray heard the sound of their voices.

“How many friends you have, Shirley,” he
heard the gentleman beside her say,

She smilod faintly and shook her head. “I
have hundreds of pleasant acquaintances, but
not many friends, I think, Robert,” she re-
plied. “I don’t like becoming attached to
people in earnest,
then after awhile they wre sure to turn out
either stupid or false,”

“T wouldn't have believed you were such &
cynic,” said the gentleman,

“Oh, no; not that. But I don’t like to be
roused up. It hurts me so to find myself
mistaken in my friends,

Dumoray heard her say it. He came out
from the shadow, and took a turn through
the long hall, and advancing met her face to

FACE TO FACE

If a host of fierce emotions fell suddenly to
fighting within their two souls, their quiet,
cold faces gave no sign. They greeted each
other as calmly as any two human beings
might. Of a!ll the love, the despair, the
heartache that had been, if anything was
left, no man alive could have discerned it.

“This,” said Bhirley,“is my English brother-
in-law, Mr. Edgerly, who detests America
and still can’t keep away from it.”

Now that he stood beside her, the man she
loved saw with a quick pang how pale she
was and the fragile look the years had left, as
they stole, drop by drop, her splendid red !
blooded strength and elasticity.

“You look pale,” he salil. “It is very close
here
like to take you into the air a little.”

Robert bowed. She put her hand upon his
arm, and they mo
recoss where there was an
Here they were guite alone,
looked into the brilliant night in utter silenes
Yet still, il the feelings of other days came
surging in a great wave over their hearts, the
calm; cold faces, the
showed it not

At length they talked, of indifferent mat-
ters first, (hux of their llh*s since they parted,
It had been half a generation since then, yet
these two
their feelings. At last he said suddenly:

“Has it over scemed to you, Shirley, that
you ecould Wruly forgive me?”

“I have done so long since,”
softly,

open  window,

He pressed in silence the fair, strong hand |

upon his arm,

His wife lived on the same in body and
mind. For all the change to bé noticed in
her, it might have been no more than a year
since the morning she tried to marder Shirley,
He found that Shirley's life, too, had gone on
in the same melancholy xound the never
ending caro for others, the steady crucifixion
of her own deavest hopes, the constant put-
ting off {rom year to year the attainment of
her own bLrightest ambitions, the brave
marching ocnward under a burden of toil few
men would or could have carried. She wouald
have been too proud to accept aid bad it been
offered her, Was she never to cast her load
aside till she laid it down in the grave? His
heart ached for her—so proud, so gifted, and
yet 80 weak in her greatstrength. And he
could do nothing for her—nothing.

He led ber back at last to the place where
Robert waited. Before he turned to leave
her once more, he said:

“I bave told you twice before, SBhirley—the
first time more than twenty years ago—that
if ever I could come to you I would do it
Remember that still, if you care to. If ever
I am free, though it be a century, I will come
to you and lay my heart at your feet.”

She waved her hand in mute farewell.

CHAPTER XXI.
“I AM YOUR BROTHER.”

Once more the tramp, and for the last
time,

It was in the month of December. Robert
Edgerly had lingered on in America since
June. Late in the autumn Brownie joined
him, There was to be a peunion of all the
scattered Carstones in the stone house at
Christmas.

There had been change upon change, for all
but Shirley, As if to annihilate all the old
from the face of nature itself, a new railway
had beem built through Linwood. It cut
through the woods where the villagers had
been wont to picnic, on Fourth of July and
on other occasions, time out of mind. This
fine old wood had been the last bit of native
forest of gny size left in that region. Now
its picturesquenecss was destroyed by the new
rallway.

Along the iron track of the new road
walked, of & crisp, frosby morniug, our old
friend, Rip the Tramp. On second thoughts
~yeos he is our friend. He is indeed very far
gone in trampism now, and ‘disreputable as
t'other party’s record before election, but for
for all that we won't disown him,

Noy by the holy dollar, We have been
among grand people of late, but we will not
theréfore deny our -old acquaintances. . You
would ot have known Rip.' Exposure, over
drinking, under and over feeding and wick-
¢dmess had written their story all over bim.

He slunk along, regular tramp gait. His

speech | rousers’ legs were slitted to the knees, His

eyes were ved and watery. | The one'sign that
i es infallibly a tramp from every
other human being is his shoes. . They are in~
variably wretched, down at the heel, split out
and utterly hopeless. As long as & human
_has a vestige of respectability left
it by a pair of deeent: shoes,

Riph foot. covering, if. you jcould
that, scarcely clung to. his dilnputlhle
He coughed hoarsely from time
arms and knees trembled. He w
aman of 80.. A doctor would
gied that his body would be f

he slouched along, now at the familiar

with tho |

| recognized Robert Edgerly. A light came

If your brother doesn's mind I should |

ved through the crowd | . .
& TR .| stained with God knows what blood, clasped

They stood and |

motionless attitude, |

were fated never to grow old in |

she answered,

way
LE

%)
~ive

NO.
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now n thn ultunﬂhf iron track of the new

railway., He suddenly found himself almost
at the very spot where lie: knouhdmrﬁum
l!a was uncomfortable as he recol.

“Ach!" he exclaimed, “I never meant to
kilt him, Theold fool! Why didn’t he keep |
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off? T hain’'t been bere since.  "T'wad full
eight years ago. But if them Linwooders 'd |

Y | keteh me even now ‘twould be all up with!|
followed her, 1ot now a blooming girl in & |

me, 1 reckon. What'll ‘T dot If I mmo,
to Linwood; I'll be arrested.  1f T don’t come |
to l.mwood, Fdon's get my rights. As a fel-/|

| dev unght. say, 'm between the devil and deep!

He stopped to cough, and went on wtth‘
his meditations aloud:

“I didn’t ‘kuow thesé woods had been cuti!
away so or T wouldw't' o come yer fu day-|
lght. Tf I can git’ whero I'm ‘agoin® before
anybody‘senses tue, I'm all right. If 1 cdn't!
—But T dow't cnow

, T

“upon “the Wk and
it up. P’ wavered _as %
stooved and staggurm to recover buuse!t

“Drunk agin, by Peter” he
coolly.

But Rip was not drunk.

The article he picked up was a handker-/|
chief, Tt was a lady’s, small, snowy and very|
fine. Ho held it up in his ﬂm,u 5 and made a{
face at it.

“Be goll dinged, if 1 ever. see sich a wipe as |
that! Hello, there’s lotters on it. Them ain’t/
plain English. My son, polish up your fum)
larpin’. Theresa ‘B .uul there's an ‘E'—*
E'. What's that stand fur! Theresho uumz,‘

remarked, |

. by goll! steppin’ along this yer blessed track|
| —Brownie
I'bold them so high; and |

Edgerly. She walks as if Lhe
ground wasn's good enough to hold her, Al-| ‘
ways walked that way, Hay, Missiz— |
Good God, there's the cars!” )

The train was bebind Brownie, right upon
her, and she did not know it. There was a
roar as if the earth wus rent in twain, and
then darkness. The evil Rip had been work-
fng all his neglected life may be forgiven him
for the good he did then,

Reader, think of him kindly, after all.

One of the sudden impulsions toward the
better that come from some unknown realm
to the worst of men, came to Rip, and filled
all his soul in that flash of time. He darted
forward like lightning. He nerved himself
with all the strength that yet lay in his once
powerful right arm, and shoved Brownie off
the track to one side.

At the same instant the engine struck him
in the breast and knocked him off the other
side. Then the monster sped on with its roar
like the wings of ten thousand angels of dark-
LSS,

Rip lay quite still. He did not know it
when careful hands lifted him kindly and
carried him to the stone house. He did not
know it still when a gentle, awestricken
voice, Bhirley's own voice, said:

“Lay the 00T fellow right in there—put
him on my

He came to himselt, and saw himself fna
beautiful room, upon & snowy bed. Faces
were around there that he knew, and they
looked anxious and kindly, overy one. There
were Bhirley and Robert Edgerly, Harry
Carstone, and the ancient doctor, now very
old. He glanced from one to the other. They
looked friendly.

“Don't—don’t give me away,” he said
feebly.

“Never, Rip, never!” said Shirley. “Don't
be afraid.”

A film dimmed bis eyes. Blood trickled
from his nostrils. He had been crushed in-
ternally, Shirley wiped the blood away with
a moist ge. Ho shuddered.

“Don’t!” he gasped. “Don’t put cold water
on me. Water'll kill me.”

He looked from one to the other again, and

into hus face, and a half smile, He motioned
faintly toward the Englishman,

“Brother,” said he, “will you shake bands
with me!"

Robert extended his fingers to humor him,
The tramp's hand, soiled and clawlike,

the gentleman’s hand, white and shapely, and

ON THE RAILWAY TRACK,

It pleased Rip. Presently he began wander
ing with his talk.

“Brother,” said he, “I saved your wife's
life, didn’t I! Chalk that down to me.”

He stopped a little, then wandered on.

“IfI'd had my rights I'd a been a gentle-
man, too. Then Brownie'd 'a been my wife
instead of yours. Undeérstand? My wife,
It made me mad. But I don’t grudge her to
you any more, brother. Chalk that down,
too.”

He coughed. He was growing weaker
fast. When he spoke next his voice came in

asps:

“Don’t be too hard on me, brother. Mind,
I never had no chance. I'd a been a gentle-
man, too, but luck was agin me, I tried it
once, for I had good blood in me, your blood.
I'd have made it if the Carstones had took
me up, but they didn’t. Luck—was always—
agin me,”

He rested a little once more, ki fast
hold of the Englishman's hand. He kept his
failing eyes upon Edgerly's face, as if he
could never get enough of seeing him. Once
more he talked:

“I reckon I've been as bad as they make
‘em, I'm athief. T've killed a man or two
in my time. But I'm no slouch. I mever
went back ona pard. And I never worked
in politics, Chalk that down to me, 'Twas
because I—had good blood—in me, brother”

He ceased. It was plain his race was run,

Shirley had heen watching him intently,
She listened to his wandering talk, first with
a puzzled expression, then more and more
eagerly catching every word.

A new look eame over his face, the look of
the dying. It was one of those marvelous
likenesses that sometimes settle in the human
face at the last, when the soul is leaving ¢he |
body. At this supreme moment traces ‘of
blood and far off kinship that were never seen
before appear and stamp thelr mark on the
face that death is taking for its own.

As Shirley saw this mysterious,
look, an expression of horror came into’Her

Qtomo'lhmrtth

“Robert, Robert, quick! I think—I believe
oh, I'don’t know what! For heaven's sakeé,
call him, rouse him, ask him who he is!"

bent his ear down to mun‘u'

almost a dead man's now,"

“In God's'hame, ‘myur

A smile of immortal stole into the
tramp's face. It glorified it anything
earthly. It was the farewell of a parting
soul. He fumbled feebly at his breast with

-«:xmo::n:_ bring up :‘ hila mm%m

S &-ﬁ«a 4-»1‘“ .‘J‘JJ wil gk e

tonly five passengers in the car
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A Toueh of Nature.

A car on the Washington Aveune line

was jogging along up town. There were

three mén,
wd adittle g
seven years

The lady

sengel

a lady, « irl of probably six o
:x.i'l\illg pas-
ol
the
rosy faced

Was an austere

who seemed to take little notice

what was in

']‘!l"
with

oceurring o
little girl,
shild, slij 'hl '|n|.

the natural sunshininess «

?n‘illb' said
sweet,
of «mlm 88 over

f her
sat at the lady’s right and frequently lnnk
‘lf

countenance
ed wistfully at the immovable face the

voman. The man who sat at the right of
Hn child, and her
te the little one several times us if
at the

eV lcfo‘nllv\ father, s'm}u‘

to dis
But

the

suade her from gazing lady

still the little eyes would retwn to

woman’s face and scan it searchingly

The
baby’s scrutiny, and shifted a little aa if to

woman became uneasy under the
turn her face from the line of vision of the
bright-eyed child. Then the little hand
was laid softly on the lady’s. She drew
her’'s away and, turning rather abruptly,
asked :

* What are you looking at me for all the
time? You annoy me greatly.”

said more to the father than the child.

This was

The baby was abashed for a moment, but
that little hand went out again and the
sweet voice, with a little tremor in it, piped
out :

‘'Cause you look just like my
did. 1 would like to kiss yon.’

‘ Where is your mamma, child ¥’ the lady
asked. The voice had softened a little,
and through the sternness of the visage

maimina

gleamed a ray of tenderness.

* My mamma is dead,’ said the plaintive
voice of the child.

Those four words seemed to hreak down
the barrier that stood between the woman’s
heart and the pleading little child. Im.
pulsively the lady's arms were clasped
about the s'light form, and they drew it
close to her breast. The two men on the
opposite side of the ear could not see the
woman’s face, but the sound of a baby's
sob was hushed with a kind, motherly
kiss.

The car jogged on, and soon the child
was sleeping sweetly, with its little yellow
head pillowed on the satined bosom of the
woman, while the face of the latier was
bent lovingly over the locks of gold.

Here was a picture than even the twe
hardened men of the world eould not leok
upon without a touch of tears, and as the
car moved on there was only the rdmble of
the vehicle to break the silence.

Who the old lady or the child was is un-
known to the writer, but the little episode
left a pleasant recollection and a kindlier
feeling toward humanity, — New Yeork Star.
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HaiL Srones,
here, says

-News has
a Paris corres-

KiLLep BY
been received
pondent, of an extraordinary phenomenon
which oceurred a few days ago at Villa-
The peasants were en-
gaged'in the fields in taking in the harvest,
when suddenly a dull roBing sound was
heard, and the sky becamge as black as ink.
There was no thunder or lightning, but a
few hailstones of enormous size fell, some
penetrating into the ground-and others re-
bounding to a distance ‘of several yaids,
This preliminary shower  ceased for some
minutes, during which the peasants ecrept
under the carts and hayricks in ' their
neighborhood. Some, however, were -
able to find any shelter, and when. the
storm was over they were in a pitiaide
condition, with the blood flowing from
their numerous wounds. A boy of 15 sud
a girl of 11 had their skulls fractured, and
expired a few hoursafterward. More than
100 persons were badly hurt. = The weight
of some of these monster hailstones is es-
timated in the reports at two pounds, The
crops have been totally destroyed ; mauny
of the trees have been wrecked, and the
roofs of houses and cottages consider.ly

damaged.

Shiloh's Cousumpdon Cure.

This is beyond question the most success-
ful Cough Medlcme we have ever sold, »
few doses invariably cure the worlt of
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, its
wonderful success in the cure of boalnmp—
tion is without a parallel in the histery of
medicine. Since its first discovery it has
been sold on a guarantee, a. test which no
other medicine can stand. If you have a
Cough we earnestly ask you to t.ry it, Price
10 cents, 50 cents, and ; If your Lungl
are sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlois l
Primrose, Bridgetown, md Dt. Morse, Law-
rmoetown

franca, Piedmont.
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~Many of our best writers can do beiter
work in winter than in swmmer. Haw.
thorne, deseribing a New England winter's
day, says: ‘In our brief summer I do not
think, but only exist in the vague emjoy-
ment of a dream. When the casement
rattles in the gust, and the 'snowflakez or
the sleety rain drops pelt hard against the
window panes, then I spread out my shicet
of paper with the certainty that thouglts
and fancies will gleam forth apen it like
stars at ‘twilight or like violets in Muay,
perhaps to fade ax’ soan.” Winter, %o, 14
Lowell’s fruitful seagon, as uo. ove fmiliar
with his admirable éssay, ‘A Good Ward
for 'Winter,’ wﬂbr'mmtm
Marniy of the great English sathors seom
also to haye dape '-hmm “&n d nohivet
work in the season of brief days.and. long
cold eveninge-aid vights:  Milton: m
whete ‘#4ys ‘that B Veili neVer
flowed but irom the autumnal equino'h to
wﬁﬁn vernal.’
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