all deseription, ho
placing them in ary position.
I the only building mover in the Lower
8 ttoronghly fitted with the Iatest

on A

paprising &—
DRY GOODS,”
MIT:LXNEBRY.,
Ready Made Clothing,

'HATS & CAPS,|

BOOTS and SHOES,
Croclkery vwarxre,
SHELF HARDWARE,

Best Groceries,
yPIN WARE, ETO,

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON ALL
LINES,

Eggs for Goods or Gash.’

Butter and all Other Produce in Exchange

Wioior Vi, S o i

GREAT REDUCTION.
The whole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS’

will be sold at a Great Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac.
ing the fqllowing ‘well-
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,
HOSIERY, a Specialty,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBRBERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED GOQDS, ES.
SENCES, "EX-

TRACTS,

AND PATENT
MEDICINES, large
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE. TIN-
WARE, HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Assignee,

1

DR. FOWLERS
il cEXT:0OF ¢
“WILD *

TRAWBERRY

OLERA
R
olera go%'hus
OL: 1 Ca®~
RAMPS

IARRH(FA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. .

W. D. SHEEHAN,

The American Tailor.

some of the reasons why my costs are the
BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:

1. They always fit close to the neck, and
never drop down or rise up.

9

2. They always fit into the waist with »
grace‘ul curve.

I'he shoulders never wrinkle, and always
improve on your actual build.

Every garment is made on the premises
under my own supervision, by first«
class tailors.

{ ENTLEMEN who have found difficulty in

X being properly ftitted by their tailors,
wili do well to call on we and I will guarantee
a perfeect fit.

FOR SALE at the DRUG NTORE.

VASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line, |
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com-/|
pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Eleectric
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Bakipg
Soda, Copperas, Senoa, Alum, [ndigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Paffs, Toilet Powder,
, Perfumeriea, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
doek Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Ipstruction Books, Sheet Music and

Blank Music Paper and Books

L R. MORSE, u p.

Soap

Setember, 188%,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

rVHE SCIENCE OFLIFE,

the great medigal work
of the age on Manhaed,
Nervous and Physieal De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo,, ™ A1
125 preseriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to all young snd widdle-aged
men. Send now. The Géld and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the Nationsl !
Medical Association. Address P. O, Box 1895, !
Boston, Muss., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’
practice in Boston, who wmay be consulted con-
fidentially. Speeialty, Diseases of Man.
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St.

At Private Sale!
Valnable Property on Graaville St,
ot P S S
containing § acre of land, well stocked with

Apple, Pear and Plum Trees: alse Stable,
Carriage and Wood House in good repsir.

Immediate possession.
Apply to the subsoriber,

Lewis A. Dickie.

Bridgetown, Jan. 30th, 1880. tf

H H. BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,
Parker Market Building,
Halifax, N. 8.

~—ALL KINDS OF——
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FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES, i
. STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY.

~Now.-19th, 1888,

"y

Drysdale &

OPPOSITE RINK,

' BRIDGETOW

WEDNESDAY, JULY

FRSSR S &4 AR

VN, N. 8.,

e
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P

o
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Positively Cares Diphtheria, Croup. Asthma,
W Cough, Catarch, Influenza, Choler

'\ ® e, Solatica, Lame Back,
AS MUCH ,
1l e A T e

ORIGINATED BY

dircet trom us, and

it w
ke M

All who bu,
f not satisficd  Retall price by m
J

l

request ig, shall receive & certiicats
Iil W ctag @ bottles, g0

GENCRATION AFTER GENEAATION BAJE WSEDR'A) BUESGES 1( |ifhmseee

—=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.~
[T

Lis Hoarscness, £'onghs,
Mmgl;m, h --urn!a’!n.qﬂmthf
negs in Hedy or Limbs, StHY Joints aad Straine

FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL Ust.

111 cupe. its strong polot Hes In the fact that if acts
axia, Rellevies nw’uumwr of Cran e wiid Chulis

AN OLD FAMILY PHYSGICIAN,

that the money shati be
wopeld toan)
& ), Boston, Maws,

refunded

Eaprefsand duty ¥ port o

a
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 INSPECTION

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

Mozuments, Tablets,

HEADSTONES, Etc.
Also, Curbing, Posts, Steps, Lic.

Hoyt Bros.,
LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N0 TISTE! N SMELL!
N0 NASEL

PUTTNER'S EMULSION

;uf COD LIVER OIL with

Hypophosphites

and Pancreatine ix largely preseribed by

physicians for
| Nervous Prostration, Wast-
ing and Lung Diseases.

PUTTNER'S EMULSION

has especially pfoved eflicacious in cases of
weak and delicate children, and those who
| are growing fast, for WOMEN who are
| debilit#ted, caused by nursing, family cares,
| over work, or troubles peoculiar to their sex.
| For invalids recovering from sickness it is of
the greatest benelit,

Puttner's Emulsion is sold everywhere for
50 eents.

Brown Bros, & Co.,

JIALIFAX, N. 8.

‘HHMI.S'I‘S-. e

e e

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

e ALSO (-

FORCE PUMP,
with Hose attached if required.

repared to Manuifneture
ATER PIPES for an-

nder ground. Can he delivered
At nny station on the line of Rall-
way. Send for Price List.

We are

International

8.5, (o,

Anna

FOR

BOSTON,

DIRECT,

polis.

Summer A

Commencing FRIDAY, JUNE 21st,

direct.

FARE FROM ALL

than by aay

the
BRUNSWICK ” having been thoroughly overhauled and fitted, will leave Annapolis every
Tuesday and Friday p. m., directly after the arrival of the Halifax express, for Boston

W. & A

ONEH DOLI. AR TLESS

rrangement.

favorite Side Wheel Steamer “NEW

R STATIONS

other route,

ing at 7.25 Eastern Standard time,

Commereial Wharf, Boston, W.& A, R

June 256th, 1889,

ST JOELIN J.LINH.

The Palace Steamer “ CUMBERLAND ”” or “STATE OF MAINE” will leave St.
John for Boston via Eastport and Portland, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday morn-

Tickets ¢an be obtained from all agents on the W. &A. R,
W.H.KILBY, Agent, FRED.CROSSKILL. Agent, R. A.CARDER, Agent,

Bridgetown, Annapolis.

: BR'IDGE_TOWN

¥

My

a2
|

Fis 1f
iyl it

Mansielf: Womks

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

!1 J‘
A
At

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granite
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

il 1, Brilgeow, . §

N. B.—Uaving purchaséd the Stock and
Trade r:&g R

anything in the above line ¢an rely on having
their orders filled at short notice. ¥ w

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

wﬁ“ (3] SIQ,,u,,P with your name in

‘ Fancy Type, 25
ards, and

TAN INK to mark

- Faru Proe S0k 0 Conmiion,

Linen, only 25 ots.(stawps.) Book of 2000
& free with each order. Agents Wanted

Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordeting | T

ama—

SOHOONER

Temple Bai,

Capt. Longmire,

—~

fl‘llIS well known packet schooner will ply
regularly between ST. JOHN and
BRIDGETOWN during the season,

Apply on board to
CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK,
When veesel is not in port, apply o CAPT.

PETER NICHOLSON. i
o N A

Farm for Sale

% YHE subscriber offers for sale that ver;
i nicely situated property in MIDDLE’-
| TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nova Seotia, on the Post Road and in the

consisting of about torty-five acres superior
#0il, a thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
selected fruit, and conveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. [s well
watered, has & eommodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete.,
in good repair. Terms easy.
JONATHAN WOODBURY.

immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, |
ph Office, Post Office and Clmr'eh?i:w

B9 varuoura 5. co"

THE SHORPEST AND BEST ROUTE

[\ BETWEEN NOVA SCUTIA AND
THE UNITED STATES,

The quickest time omly 17 hours between

! Y armouth and Boston.

{

THE FAST STEEL STEAMER

143
L AEBRMOU L
‘, JILL leave Yarmouth for Boston every
Hm/n,-,'i(,; and ‘\'.:/nr«l'vo‘y f;':ru"n.-{-.
the Western |
will leave

{ after arrival of the train of
Counties Kailway. Returning,
| Lowis’s Wharf, Boston, at 10 a. m., every
| Twesday wod Friday, connecting at Yar
{mouth with train for Halifax and Intermed-
| inte Stations.

| The YARMOUTH earries o regular mail to
{ and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer
[ plying between Nova Seotia and the United
States. Fitted with Triple Expansion En
gines, Electrio Lights, Bilge Keels, ete.

The Steamer “ City of St. John” leaves
Pickford & Blnek's wharf every Monday, at
{10 p. m,, for Yarmouth and intermedtate
{ ports; retursing leaves Yarmouth every
| Thursday, at 8 a. m,
| For anil other informstion apply to K
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridge lown, or te

W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER,

Sect. and Treas Manager.

Yarmouth, April, "0,

NORE IN CAKE THAN OTHER MAKES

ﬁi The Schooner

“CRUSADE,
I. S. CESNER,

ILL make weekly trips between this
Fon and St. John during the sea-
son, calling along the river.

Freights handled carefully.

LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.

Apply on board, or to
(+EO. H. DIXON.
Bridgetown, Muy 27th, 1889, tf

NOTICE.

LL persons having any legal demands
agninst the estate of the lute OLDHAM
WHITMAN, of Bridgetown, deceased, are
roquested to render the san.e duly attested
within twelve months from the date, and all
parties indebted to sail estate are requested
to make immediate payment to the under-

signed.
EDMUND BENT,

; Executor.
March 12th, 1889.
Administration Notice.
ALL persons having any legal demands

against the estate of the late Albert
Marshall, Keq., of Clarence Centre, deceased
are hereby required to render the same duly
attested, to the subscriber within six months
from the date hereof, and all persons indebted
to the said estate are required to make im-
mediate payment. to the undersigned.
ALBERTA A, MARSHALL,
Sole Administratrix,
Clarence Centre, July 3rd, 1889. 6in

CARD

Barrister, Solicitor, Ece.
MIDDLETON, - - N.S8S.
8&" Office in A, BEALS'STORE, 16 tf

gy AN M¥'G . BALTI-

¥

* /Children Cryfor

Pitcher's Castoria.

L e B

o0 oty s

W. G. Parsons, B, A.,"‘

e - ——

SHIRLEY CARSTONE,

Dy ELIZA ARCHARD.

[CONTINUED, ]

Bomebody Liad to go W work.

“Well,” said Katy Tringle, the old maid,
who always cmrvied a black basket with a
lid on each side, “them Carstone

ain't no better than other folks'

chl 4 1 reckon they'll find out workin’

1 vietuals ain’t all white ‘bread now,

They'll have to break up. . Them biggest

ones is old enough to do chorey' for their
”n

J

Must the family in the stono house be scat-
tered? It was enougli to make the genera-
tions of Carstones that had heem born
and lived and died there turn over in their

graves.
was a dreamer, and intensely im-
“This is to bo remembered in trac-

her life took on at this time,
The story

ot Mt af :

and" herole action made always
an impression ol her mind that held like iron.
Beyond a dovbt the poetry, the history and
drama that George Morrison read to her had
much to do with shaping her Jife. Following
sages and ‘martyrs gone before, she climbed
the heights of generous and daring thought,
murmaring eves more to her own  soul,
Such thourhts I will think too.” Did she
bear of great 3l noble deed, her hoart
throbbed quicker and her eycs grew dewy
with sympathy, and she w said,
“Sach deeds I, too, will do when the time
comes.”

Nay, she went a step farther, pondering as
she did still the old question she had asked
her papa in childhood, “Has a girl as much
sense as a boy?! She answered it to herself as
she grew older, saying with the deep, wise
tonclusion of unspolled girlhood, “What
strong, heroic men have done, strong, heroic
women can do.

She had said she would be wise and stead-
fast when the time came that demanded
strangth and wisdom. Was the time ripe!
She had dreamed of shining ocoasion for
heroism, Was it to come now in this sorrow-
ful, wholly unlooked for way! Above all,
and after all her dreams, was it in such pour,
commonplace guise that her occasion pre-
sented itsolf at last! That was the most dis-
heartening of ulythblx.. All who are young,
aspiring and human must have felt the same.
She did not doubt her own powers. She bad
the faith in Lerself that comes of a couscious-
ness of strength. It was not vanity, Is was
something very different. The two wisest
men she knew had bad infinite faith in ber,
and had infinite belief in the strength of a
good woman.  They were ber fatber and her
teacher. In these days of trial her mind ran
continually on that beloved teacher, the
things Le had told ber, the brave, sweet wis-
dam he had spoken.

Dut of the beautiful past his voice said to
heér now:

“Reconcile yourself to the inevitabis

“A really great soul is great also in little
things. 11 it is not to be our los to fill grand
requirements, we may at least fill small re-
quirements in a grand way. If ever there
comes a clashing of forees in your mind, Shir-
ley, so that you cannot seem to know what
is best, remember this: Do the duty that lies
nearest you. That will surely lead you into
the light. And néver lose courage—never
give up!”

The sorrowful winter crept by with leaden
feet. It required all Shirley's time and facul-
ties to get the tangled thread of the Carstone
fortunes straightened ovt. A new trouble
faced hor, one that she had least of all ex-
pected. Her mother gradually sank into a
confirmed invalid. It was worse than that.
It was about as bad as it could be, in fact.
She became a hypochondrisc. Shirley's
mother was not one of the Carstone sort. She

¥

| was of the million and one members of the

female sex who are put in to fill up, of whom
wa say sho is a good, sweet woman, and dis-
miss them. BShe was one of the amiable
creatures for whose ladylike ailments the doo-
tors prescribe goat's whey and gentle exer-
cise. Their ailments are always ladylike, In
brief, she was onc of the women who stay
where they are put. They are amiable, Yes,
But how very uninteresting. During her
hushand’s lifetime, his strong charactor and
high spirits had borne Mrs. Carstons beyond
herself. Like the moon, she had shone by
refi-cted light. Doubtless that is guite the
proper thing for wives to do. Bat it is rather
inconvenient when the light is withdrawn.
Then they are meraly a dark body in she
way.

Her busband dead, she sank to ber level.
His death and the manner of it were a fright-
ful shock to her. A strong character would
have rallied. She never tried to do so, bus
simply bung upon Shirley in a gqueruloys
way. She weighted Shirley down and irri-
tated her at the same time. :

Bhe was fair to see, this pretty invalid
mamma.

“Land sake,” said little Mis’ Simpkins, “she
don’t look no older than Shirley, layin'
around there on sofys in her white cashmere
gowns trimmed with blue silk that has to be
ripped off every time the gown is washed.
Her skin is as soft and white as a baby's, that
it is! and them red cheeks of hern is the pict-
ure of health. Bhe ain’t no more sick nor I
am, Bhe's as fat as & hen on a corn pile.
She could get right up off'n that there sofy
and go and do a churnin’ this minit, or P'ma
liar! But there she lays, and it's Bhirley this
and Shirley that and Shirley 'tother, till

THE GOSSIPS.

“What's she say's the matter with her?”
ashed Katy Tringle, Mis' Simpkins’ gossip.
Katy stretched out her long neck to hear,

“Hush! Sometimes she conceits she’s got a
nexdlo in her foot and it's runnin’ all oyer
over hor. Then she howls with shootin® pains
up the spine of her back. Sometimes she
conceits she senses a man under her bed,
Then she raises tho house in the middle of the
night.”

“Thoy say she's got four kinds of sickness
to wunst,” remarked Katy,

“Yes, everybody that sets foot in the house
has got to go and hear about her lungs.  It's
going to carry her off with the gallopin' con-
sumption bofore spring, she tells folks.
she coughs a ecouch like sho was holler
her heels up. But old Madame Frenchy w
tends her says she never coughs none at night,
Her hands is as plump as a baby's and she
weighs more than Shirley,” ¥

“I've heerd she can’t walk, or feed herself
without help,” contipued Katy.

“That’s another of her \J

retorted Mis' Simpkins. senses. she.

can’t turn herself over. Every time she-

wants to bo moved, she screeches for some of
‘em to come and lift her. But she can turn
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does it o' purpose to try her, old Mis’' Frenchy
does (she's smart enough, I war'nt ye)—then
she forgets herself tee-totel, she does, and
Jifta her hand and limbers her fingers out an’
out like planna playin’, You can say what
you please, but thsm kind o’ rheumatiz I've
got my opinions of.”

| Mis' Bimpkins sbut her jaws with a snap
like a stoet trup and ceased. Katy Tringle
took up the narrative, ;

| “The meighbors says she got nigh ento a
bar'l o doctor books, and she reads‘em all

her peace with ber God and her neighbors, if
shiels goin® to die 8o fast.”

a hiss not unlike a deflant goose.
deed, both in appearance and mental qualifi-
cations, Miss Tringle resembled somewhat
that invaluable domestic bird, The hiss sct
Mis' Simpkins going again,

“Y es, she says the doctors don’t understand
her case at all” saysshe. “Dr. Plumpkins

've rowsted out a dozem times in the

ght to go out there 'came Mis' Carstone

guldn’t live till morning’, Last night they
sent fur him be jist naturally up apd wouldn’s

0. 1 beerd every word they said myself,
vight next door to the doctor’s shop. He told
‘el he was too tired to go anywhere, and he

n't go tosee his own mother-in-law that

L”

Again this little Mis' Simpkins shut her
mouth with a snap liko a steel trap.

Agnin the old maid prompted her, and
again set her going, f

“Mis' Carstone ain't no more the same
woman she was when he wuz a livin’ than if
she'd turned into a porkypine. She's s cross
o8 pizen. If they go agin her the least mossel
she threatens the children she's agoin’ to die,
and tells 'em they’ll be sorry after she's dead,
But she'll be alivin' after you and me's laid
out on our coolin’ boards, you mark.”

Which was quite true. Mis’ Simpkins
summed up in a final gush of emphatio
opinion:

“She goes a nag, nag, naggin’ from mornin’
till night, and nobody’s got a minit's peace in
the house. Lord! Lord! if I had her, I'd
take the kinks out of her)”

Then she shut her jaws with a snap which
wags pinitny W Giose widt.

The village gossips’ diagnosis was only too
correct. To this hopeless state pretiy, gentle
Mrs. Carstone had bLrought herself, simply
by giving way to ber emotions, and coddling
her little ailments, The process is not a diffi-
cult one for anybody.

Bhirley's way was not a path of roses, turn
which way she womld. The gquestion of
meonoy bringing work had beset her sorely,
but a beginning bad been made toward set-
tling that,  The szor present Mis' Simpkins
opened her mouth and decided the matter,
She said to the squire:

“What's the use of makin’ sich a to-de about
aschoolmaster, when there's one right under
your noses! Give the school to Shirley Car-
stone.  She can write and indite and cipher
as good as the Presbyterian minister hisself,
{ ifghe is a female. BShe ain't no great shakes
i) years, but she'll come o that, if she's let
alone. Most of us does.”

Bo it came about that Shirley found her-
self in the place the master- had filled. She
bad taken the work that lay nearest, A
dreary, distressed life she led at first. In her
disappointment and inexperience, death would
have been easier—far easier, indeed.

On this sullen, rainy sutumn evening she
had gone home from her school and sum-
moned up all her courage, all her philosophy,
to meet tho situation. Harry, the youngest
little boy, was dangerously ill. That after-
noon was a question of his life or death. Her
mother was s0 overcome that she went from
one fainting fit into another. Between ber
calls for hot water and cold water and rasp-
berry vinegar and smelling salts, and ber be-
ing constantly moved, she had kept the house-
hold on the trot for hours. The sound of her
peevish groanings was still in Shirley's ears as
she passed into the room where baby Harry
lay. Alook of joy lighted his white little
face as he saw the strong, tall sister. He
lifted his wasted arms feebly about her neck
and moaned:

“Help Harry, Shirley.”

BShe lifted the mite of a body in her arms,
and walked back and forth, soothing the
child.

“You better let him die, Mademoiselle,”
said old Madam Frenchy. “He vill be better
off. If he die now he vill go to de heaven,
If ho live you know not vare he vill go.”

But Harry did not die. After he came to
be a man he remnembered that illness. He al-
ways said Shirley saved him. She was so
strong and cheery and gentle that he said
from tho minute he saw her face that day it
put new lifo into him.

All night sho held the child in her arms,
All that night, while she rocked him and
soothed him and gave him his drink, she
looked her future steadily in the face,

She saw that her hands were to be full for
years to come. The work that lay before
her was the most distasteful, dispiriting task
to which her hands could have been set. She
must pat the poem aside. Perbaps now it
would be three years before she could begin
it. What then! Her range of koaowledge
and feeling would be all the wider, the richer
and deeper, for this melancholy experience
that was to be hers, So the brave spirit
reasoned. But she never_thought of giving
up the poeni. Not once.

Down the vista of years Shirley saw pov-
erty, disappointment, toil that was hateful to
her, and bitter self denial.

She saw all this and she did not shrink,

CHAPTER X.
QUIET ANNALS.

In the history of Shirley's life it is neces-
sary to note various minor influences that
shaped her destiny. In these minor influences
there will be much . that is uneventful.
Ewents enough will come, however.,

Shirley bad been taught to think. She
learned that from her father and her teacher.
She was of this nature too; If fhe saw a

or a mistake, she thought first of all,
this wrong and this mistake be
]

If she set about any work she considered
within herself, How could it be done in the
best way! Having thus considered, she

no labor or trouble to accomplish it in
that way. BShe had learned this also from
the two wise friends who walked with her no
more.
'A genius is one who can do all things well.
Whatever Shirley undertook, though it were
 more than the planting out of a rose tree,
she did it better than the common run.

Boit was with her school. From parents
on one side to pupils on the other she found
fronting her a jungle of self complacent igno-
rance. To turn the jungle into a garden of
civilization—this was the task that lay be-
fore her,

Her work in the school was so remarkable
that its solid results remain to this day, long
after—well, long after what was to happen
did bappen. To this day ber old pupils tell,
with tears gathering h;xxr eyes, how much
they owe to Shirley C. ne,

Her school was like her life, light and

At first she roused ill will some-

studyin’ out what she calls hor symptins, :
wa better be readin’ her 'Bible and makin® |

Eaty Tringle stretched out her neck and |
In- |

R0, 17,

harsh or falsé note! She rapped them to
stop, with an awful frown.

“There, now!” she said. “Whine throverh
your noses, do! It's so musical.”

Mus. Carstone had been an enthusiast about
her children’s singing, Under her watchful,
loving training, their music became grateful
to the ear and melodious as bird song:.

Bhe taught them to read aloud, too. “A
good reader is rarer in America than a good

ident,” Col.. Carstone had been accus
tomed to tell his children. There might be
somo presidents among the lot, perhaps, but
at any rate he meant there should be several
good readers. BSo the pretty mother, with

i her sweet, clear voice and correct intonations

started reading school among the young ones.

Here, too, she was quite critical, as with their |

singing. With Tom she had the most trou-

| ble. Bhe mimicked him unmercifully.

“Your voice sounds like the rattling of
beans in a pod. Here you go! Listen!”

All this came indelibly back to Shirley,
when she becams a teacher on her own ac-
count. She smiled to herself sadly as she
found herself repeating the very expressions
she had heard from ler mother’s Npd. Shirley
Carstone never gave up anything she under-
took, In time her pupils learned. Their
young voices took on clear cut, reflned tones,
which distinguished them from the ordinary
country side children as though they had been
of a different race. Strangersafter a while
came from far and near to hear the singing
and reading in Bhirley’s school. 18 was na-
ture’s own melody.

Anothier point of especial concern with Col,
Carstone had been that his children should
learn to speak correctly. Himself and wife,
both highly cultivated persons, had had thetr
lot in life cast in the crude, unlettered com-
munity of Linwood. It happened so, and
they could not change it. But be determined
at least that his children’s voices showld not
glide nto the flat, odious dialect of the aver-
age uncultured American. To this end so
many hours were devoted cach week to lan-
guage lessons, Col. Carstone himself took
charge of these. Mistakes in his children’s
speech were carefully noted and corrected,
The regular language lesson brought wmuch
merriment among the young ones and their
papa.

The father adhered rigidly to his plan as
long as be lived: The daughter unconsciously
adopted it in her school and clung to it.

There was yet one more matter on which
this accomplished gentleman laid great stress,
That was home politeness. He declared that
home was exactly the place to practice the
highest politeness ono knew.

“It's the place whare politeness is most
needed,” he told his famdly. “IY you wish to
be at ease and graceful, you must earn to be
at ease and graceful at home. Practice the
best manner you know constantly, so as to
make it your own manner. Then you will
never know anything else.”

He was as good as his word, too. He was
as ehivalrous and deferential to his wife down
to the last of Lis life as if she had been one of
her own pretty lady friends.

Bo notable was this in the rustic neighbor-
hood in which they lived that Jim Sweet was
moved to remark to Mis' Simpkins:

“Be goll dinged if I ever seo n man like
Carstone! He's mannerdly to vis own wife,
He's as perlite to her as if he wuzi't married
to her!™

““He is, is he!” retorted the peppery grocer
wife. “Well, all I've got to say is that he's
a show in these parts. He ought to be locked
up in a glass case and toted around the
country with the circus, ten cents a sight!”

Bhirley's father had been gracious and
courtly to all the world. He was a man who
was polite to his own children, Hesaw ahead
of his generation. The new and better educa-
tional theories which are only now slowly
making their way among thougzhtful men
and women he perceived long before, and put
into practice. His children’s harmonious de-
velopment was so blended with their plays
that they scarcely knew which was instruc-
tion and which was play.

These wise, sweet methods were infallibly
reflected afterward in the work of his daugh-
ter, as face answereth to face in a glass.

Her pupils learned to use their cyes and
their thoughts to see the beauty that lay all
about them. They were taught that each
was a block of living clay, hiding in its heart
a statue of perfect nobleness and beauty. To
chisel away the obstructing ignorance, selfish-
ness, awkwardness and unworthiness, leaving
only the statue in it splendid grace—this was
their education.

The girl succeeded with them to a degree
that would not have séemed possible. But
Rome was not built in a day. Her task was
the work of tiring years. Yet it was its ex-
coeding great reward. The Linwood school
children came to look on life from a loftier

ger coming among them after they became
men and women would have catalogued
among their virtues and graces a broad intel-
ligence, a delicate senso of honor, an ease and
polish of manner socially, a kindliness that in
some wise neared them to the ideal commu-
nity.

Thus bravely Shirley wrought. She was
forced to the deferment of her own brightest,
sweetest hopes. She toiled year by year at a
labor that was hateful to her. Yet, working
through the children committed to her care,
it was her bappy privilege to quicken Lin-
wood into a higher, finer life. Was not that
something! 1t was much.

Outside of the blessed home-life in the stone
house, Shirley had known little of the world
socially. When she became the village school
mistress, the faithful Mis' Simpkins had ad-
vised her that she must make herself acquain-
ted with the families of her pupils. That was
to gain the general good will. The good dame
gave the young teacher much advice. Mis'
Bimpkins was always ready te giveaway any-
thing that cost nothing.

Bhirley attended some of she neighborhood
festivities. They grated on her painfully.
She shrank apart from the company.
women's clack, the harsh guffaw of the men,

repelled her.

In the conversation of the Linwood
women, the most petty incident, the most
contemptible fault or mistake of those who
were absent were taken up and discussed
with an intensity and made as mwuch of it as
if the fate of a kingdom had hung on them.

Shirley sat in sience. She listened and
meditated. The thought of her poem was
seldom long absent from her mind. It ran
like an undermotive through her overy day
deeds—the only bright theme in her life then.
Above all, the dream of a kingly woman
haunted her imagination still. She had said
the people in her grand epic that was to be
should be women, 8Sho could create the
kingly woman from the vision in her imagi-
nation, but she had thought the minor char-
acters were to come from life. Were all the
women in the world like these in Linwood?
Then whence were the women in her poem to
come!

Another thought chased this one. Her girl
pupils—would they be like that, too, when
they came to be women?

'hey shall not,” said Shirley.

Bhe went no more to the Linwood Sewing
society. But from that day she was drawn
nearer to her girls, to work more earnestly
with them She answered now to them the
question sbhe had asked her father in child-
heod, and the answer was this:

“A girl has as much sense as a boy if she
will mako use of it

Bhe impressed on them intensely that their
intellectual powers were given them for use,
and they would be guilty of nothing less
than a sin if they neglected them.

“Yon learn your lessons as well as the
boys do,” she told the larger girls. “Why
should you get stupid later? Don't let me
hear of it!"

. -With a sweet insistence she protesied from

"| day to day that they should not allow their

mental horizon to narrow till it inclosed only
ribbons and gossip. They must not follow
the millions of their kind, who live and

‘'was recorded on their tombstones that they
‘were the wife of Smith, That was all,
| _Shirley d_studied with he

plane than their ancestors had done. A stran- |

the idiotic snickering of the older girls, only
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this work, this intense concentration of ener-
gles elsewhere, the poem had again to be
put off.

Bo more years moved on.

And still no news ef the master,

CHAPTER XL
BOYS,

The wings that would have plumed their
flight skyward were overweighted earthward.
It was Shirley’s fate.

Here were the boys, her brothers, They
tricd her faculties to the utmost. In the
flower of her beautiful youth she was rele-
gated to the position of the middle aged.

Rip, the boy tramp, seemed in some way
to be inextricably entangled with the for-
tunes of the Carstone family, He had been
“bound out” from the county house, at the
proper age. DBut mot ropes or chain cables
could huve bound hLim in any place to stay.
He was a vagabond in the blood,

Rip bad made overtures of alliance offen-
sive and defensive to the Carstone boys early
in his career. Though younger than both
Tom and Percy, he fascinated them and led
them. He wasin a way the incarnation of
the spirit of evil fighting against Shirley for
the souls of her boys. Bhe had said within
herself :

“I mean 1o make my boys so refined mn
taste that they will sicken at gross dissipa
tions when they come to be men.”

Bo she did at last. She was gifted with the
radiant will and strength of him who over-
ecomes, All things were under her.

But there were hostile elentents in her camp
which she little foreknew, Annoyances the
meanest and most petty beset her, constantly.

Rip, the boy tramp, bad sought first to in-
| elnde Drownfe among his good comrades.
The girl of 13 repelled Lis friendly advances
with an inborn haughtiness which angered
his soul to fury

“Here's something for you,” said he, sidling
up to her timidly. " “It'sas pretty as a red
wagon. I got it purpose for you, and 'twant
no ool of a job, neither.”

He held out a “soft lined gray bird's nest,
It containd three beautiful pale, green eggs,
speckled with brown

“PUT IT BACK!”

“How dare you steal a bird’s nest,” said
Brownie indignantly® “Go and put it back
where you got it. Take away your dirty
| band!”
| Rip's eyes glowed with rage. He dashed
| the nest tb the ground. ‘“‘Never you mind,
{ Miss,” he said. ““You think you are so very
| fine, but you're nothing but a girl anvhow.
| You'll get your come-up-ance. You'll get
: your hair pulled when you won't know who

does it. Some feller'll pounce out on you in
| the dark and scare you into fits, and you'll
| mever find out whoit is When you've got
| your best clothes on, somebody 'l splash your

white dress all over. “Boywll yell out, ‘suub
! nose! snub nose!’ at you when you come to
{ gown. Somebody’ll unpin your pink ribbon
sash unbeknownst, and pitch it into a mud
| puddle. And it'll be #his same feller, every
| ime. You mind that!”
| “Get out!” said Brownie, angrily.
! “Yes, an’ the same feller's got a bumblebee
| in jail in a hollyhock, and he'il let it loose in
| your hair this minute. Wow-w-w!"

He gave a big soprano sereech to mimic a
| girl. At the same time he unprisoned a great
| fat bumblebee against Brownie's black, curly
{ hair. She scrcamed in _earnest. A laugh, s
| wild Indian warwhoop, a twinkling of bare
1 heels in a double somersault and the boy
| wanished, Jle was as good as his word,
! ¥rom that day he tormented Brownie till he
| made life a burden to her at times.

Every manner of deviltry that head of boy
could devise was set going by Rip, aided and
abetted by Tom and Percy Carstone. Tom
was a great lumbering boy with a strong but
slow brain, which was behind his size and his
years. He knew better than to follow the
Jead of Rip, nevertheless he did so. Because
we know ledders to be reckless and bad, there-
fore we follow them sometimes,

Petty thefts began to be noted about Lin-
wood to an extent never before known. Who
committed them was a mystery.

“Sam, what becomes of all the eggs? said
Brownie. “We can’t get an egg for a cus-
tard, any more."”

“Miss Brownie,” said Sam, solemnly, “it's
them boys. There's pickins and stealins
agoin’ on about yer dat's a disgrace to a
‘spectable neighborhood. It's things to” eat
that's most gin'ally always stole. A man wid
& head fur figgers would know from dat ar
fac 'twus boys done it,” said Sam with a
modest pride. “Them derned boys!”

“I wonder where the boys are,” said Mrs.
Carstone one evening. “¥You ought to look
after them better, Shirley, I don't know what
you are about evenings. Tom and Percy are
out every night. There's Pet gone, too. We
called him Pet when he was little, because he
was so delicate and pretty, and looked like a
girl. Ie was that cowardly that hé would
scream with fright if your father so much as
set him up on a gate post. It seems as if he
always would be afraid of the dark. I think
he's getting over it lately.”

Shirley might have told her mother what
she was about evenings, But she did not.

4] know where the boys go nights, mam-
ma,” said little 8-year-old Harry. “They're
in Robber’s Cave.”

“What!” said Bhirley.

“They are in Robber’s Cave, shat's where
they arc Shirley. They wen't tell me, but I
followed them onenight. I glimpsed at them
through the curtain. I'm not afraid of the
dark.”

Harry was a brave little man, and belliger
ent.

{TO BE CONTINUED.]
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