
be the chief part of the evening pro
gramme.

On Sunday morning there will be a apec-

ial service at 9.46 addressed by Rev. J. A. 
MacKeigan, pastor of St. David’s church, 
on the subject of Christian Athletics.

At 11 o'clock there will be a conference 
service in demain street Baptist church, 
when Rev. F. S. Porter will preach on 
Jesus the Complement of Hupjan Life.

There will be a mass meeting for men 
and women in the Congregational church 
at 4 o'clock Sunday afternoon. John J. 
Bradford will speak on The Responsibility 
of the Community Towards Its Coming 
Citizens.

Because they act so gently (no A 
purging or griping) yet so M 
thoroughly

are best for the children as well as ■ 
the grown-ups. 25c. a box at ■ 
your druggist's. ■
lillsssl lug iti Ctmiaal e». et Cassia, llathi 1

M ■

AFTER 8TXTY YEARS.
There will be another festival at Christ 

church Cathedral, Fredericton, next sura* 
mcr. It will be to commemorate the six
tieth anniversary of the consecration of 
the ( 'atUedr^L which occ noted ou Avgust 5^1862^ -• Aw

,î
/

WRECK OF BORDEN SHIP ON 
TRADE AND NAVY ROCKS

Canada, but at the disposal of the empire 
when needed for imperial defence. He 
prophesied that the Borden ship would be 
wrecked on the trade and naval issues, and 
said that within a few years the three 
prairie provinces would be lined up for 
reciprocity. Accompanying the senator 
were Hon. Jules Allard and Gustave Piche, 
chief of the forestry service.

ahere?" “I know," volunteered one of 
youths. “It's on account of these so 
heels yon wear."—W. F.

H.;e

Dr. Morse's 
Indian Root Pfll

ate kit die right medicine tar the 
children. When they are constipated 
—when their kidneys are out otietkr 
—when over-indulgence m some 
favorite food gives them indigestion 
—-Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pus will 
mickly and surely put them right. 
Purely vegetable, they neither sicken, 
weaken or gripe, tike harsh negatives., 
Guard your children's heekh by! 
always keeping a box at Dr. liesse ej 
Indian Reet Pula in the house, The*

Winnipeg, Sept. 9—Senator Lavergrfs, 
who reached here today on hii return east 
from the forestry convention at Victoria 
(B. C'.), said that he and his companions 
would support a Canadian navy built in THE REASON

Two young employes of a floriet, who are 
^ supposed to be working in the rear of the 

I I another da/wlth establishment while the proprietor of the

MM I ■ ■§ business looks after thing! in the front.
ing Piles. No were recently startled by the appearance 

81 ■ ■■8i*^y *?f*n SotSS/ man” while they were engroe-
Dr. Chase's Ointment will relieve you at once «ed in a g^me of pitch-and-toee. The pro- 
and ua certainly cure you. «Oa a pox: all prietor was justly indignant.
ï’«ontfl,°9ttmÏÏê‘box frariTySu mcJuonU& it*" ** demanded- that 1 hardly ever And

*1

“How is

32

X

A\ j. ■

A. W. Robb, Arthur M. Gregg and H. J. 
Smith, besides reports from the various 
branches of the work. The remainder of 
the programme for the week follows:

Thursday, 7-30 p. m.—Addresses: The 
Group System and Ite Relation to Bible 
Study, D. D. Milligan, secretary for boys; 
The Street Boy and How the Association 
Can Help Him, G. Eldon Merritt; Scout
ing, John G. McKinnon.

Friday, 7.30 p. m— .Banquet, H, H. Pick
ett presiding; talk on Modern Camp Meth
ods and a Policy for St- John, by H. A. 
Lordly, Montreal; address, Personal Work 
With Boys, D. D. Milligan.

Saturday afternoon will be taken up 
with an outing to Renforth, leaving the 
city at 1.18 and returning ait 6.20.

Two addressee, one Special Work for 
Our Boys’ Division, by H. A. Lordly, aud 
another. Power of Leadership in Older

jtqganuas-wfR, itinfote wMrsgp

SOME Y. M. C. JL PLANS
-Older Boys’ Conference is to Be 

Begun Tomorrow;

The older boys of the Y. M. G. A. will 
hold their annual conference beginning to
morrow evening in the association rooms. 
"Tie conference will continue until Sunday 

V. The general theme of the confer
ee will be "A bigger and better boys' 

Vision.” Beside the local boya there will 
speakers from outside points and some 
the local minister» will take part in the 

-ooeediny The first meeting wifi take 
lace tomorrow beginning at 730 o'clock.

■
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who baked It, but Sally Woodruff Is a-blushlng 
mighty pink oyer there In the comer. Whntl Twen
ty-five? Going, going, gene! at twenty-five cents 
to Mr. Zack Wilson. Here's your number aud you 
can find, y our partner and eat your pie."

Zack, with pleased embarrassment, turned con
fidently to Sally, only to find that old Mrs. Duffy 
held his number. The company laughed uproari
ously while Zack shared his pie with Me stout 
companion, the cocosnut turning to sawdust under 
Sally's scoffing glances.

In the midst of the uproar a head was thrust fn 
at the door. It was a shaggy head, and the rugged 
body that followed it was out of keeping with the 
gala attire ef the reet of the company. But a 
chorus of welcoming shouts arose nevertheless.

"Hello, Jenk Skittles! Where did you come 
from ?"

. "Did you blow down from your roost, Jenk?”
. "Come right along In and git In the game.”

Mr. Skittles, Smiling apologetically and trying 
to smooth down his firing looks, edged forward.’ a 
harried glance had failed to reveal Mrs. Skittles, 
sitting bolt upright In solemn state at the far end 
of the room.

"Bid one on a pie, Jenk!" cried some one to the 
crowd. "Put up a good one, Zlm, and we'll make
Mm bur it."

,u Mr. Skittles, laughing and weakly protesting.

through. But If his mouth smiled hie eyes belled Tour years," said Mrs. Skittles, "apple, lemon. 
It, ter a mow pathetic pair et appealing eyes were mince, an' punkln."

—-nr* - IT! “t Z
at being caught In mischief. emphasis: "Every single one of you includin' Ted*

“Pretty goin's on," sniffed Mrs. Skittles to the die. Yer paw, Mr. Jenkins Skittles, ain’t a person

ÎS* wY ÎTLÏTr*ronP tiS
•etid of beta’ down render atrtpptn' terbaooer, a pie social In a few hours, threw the light brigade 
footin' round here. Clear out everyone of you 'cept into riotous disorder. Sudden joy Is as demoral- 
Jinnie; she ken stay and dean up this here pigsty." ltin* “ audden grief, but Mrs. Skittles did not be-
Wherowm. Mewl, directing her searchlight from ’^“e^g^bout dusk, she charged down the' 

the oeHteg- te Mr. Skittles, she pointed with a long mu with her little company. Carried before her, 
and rigid finger to the unmade bed, to the soiled 
dishes in the corner, coming to an awful and ac
cusing halt at Mr. Skittles'8 stocking feet Then,, 
with a snort of indignation, she becked herself out 
of the doorway, the children scattering before her 
tike leaves before a whirlwind.

Mr. Skittles, left slene with the plump Jlmtie, 
cautiously dosed the door, and sank dejectedly In
to the plush rocker. Bach fresh reprimand from 
Mrs. Skittles added to his burden of contrition, for, , 
remiss as he hid been In other duties, he had nev-yf 
er faltered In leyal allegiance .to hie leader.

Jtonie let herself down from the table and, going 
to him, put her arms about his neck. “Don’t you 
care," she said recklessly; “I love you heap better 
than I do maw."

This blasphemy roused Mr. 8kittles to proteat:
"Oh, no you dont, Jinnie; yer maw’s a wonderful 
woman. I newer was good enough fer her; her fam- 
bly all said so when we was married. She deserv
ed to git a first-daw husband" 'slid ef me.''

“I love you best,” insisted Jinnie, hugging his 
head te her' breast.

He patted her cheek tenderly and drew her down 
In the chair beatde him. She snuggled up dose 
and, holding tight to Me hand, tried to direct Ms 
thoughts to a more pleasant subject

"Ain't you got any secrets to tell me today?" she 
asked slyly.

Mr. Skittles's face underwent a transformation.
The look of dejection gave way to one of sudden 
interest

“Well, ef I ain’t dean forgot to tell yon!" he 
exclaimed. |

Jinne dapped her hands in ddlght "Cross my 
heart and body, make a big ring and a spot la the 
middle, I won’t tell!"

"Well," said Mr. Skittles, peering anxiously 
around the side of the chair to see that the door 
was secure, and sinking his voice to a whisper, "I'm

IÜI briskly, and soon the fun was;once more at highP from the
Gray Knob reee rugged and uncouth. 
Two lonesome cabins stood upon the 
dearing on Its summit, stood and giar 
ed at each other In fair weather and 
foul, as If determined to stare each 

ether eet e* countenance. The larger cfchln was 
evidently getting the advantage of it; It stood

of Kentucky Wear.
tide.

But the tight had failed for Mr. Sfctttire. Ha 
twisted Ms legs nervously about the legs of thq 
chair, apparently seeking to gain strength there
from, as he cast panic-stricken glaneee la every di
rection. Presently hie eyes fell on the pie Still 
clasped In hie hands. ' A new question\preeented It
self, a question of such overwhelming^ signifies**!* 
that It caused him to groan In spirit. Should he 
eet the pie? Years at experience had taught hint 
that no greater Insult could be offered hie worthier 
half than to fall to appreciate her cookery. With! 
this past knowledge he felt it Incombant upon klmj 
to eat the pie, though hie spirit was crushed and 
his appetite languid. So ardently did he desire j 
Ingratiate himself with Mrs. Skittles and to psovd 
his utter contrition for herring broken In upon her; 
evening’s pleasure, that he ate slice sfter slice with! 
heroic fortitude. Fortunately Eddie Jo and Jtenie 
came tç Ms assistance, and by the end of the- eve»! 
tug the truth ef the nuudm that "the psoof-ef a .pud
ding is in the eating," had been,amply verified, and 
Mrs. Skittles codld find no ground for complaint.

But, the finit HUk in the chain eft disester having 
been forged, others followed swiftly. On the hefae. < 
ward march Eddie Jo was taken violently 111 Mr. 
Skittles carried him nearly to the clearing, when! 
he was seised with an todlspoeltlen himself. tors. 
Skittles, overtaking them, ordered a halt. Sbg 3 

! glanced at the other cMldren shrewdly.
"Well," she said, shortly, “Rfcoda Ray, I s'poee 

you’ve got the backache, and Bud the headache; 
and somebody else the toothache! A person would 
think It was Sunday moaning!"

The children stoutly disclaimed these ailments, * 
all except Jinnie and BMte Jo—they pleaded gril- J 
ty to them all. Un. Sklttiee, never one te cncoui> ■ 
age ailments, took the limp and iglrtsl Jinnie by 
the hand and, lewring Mr. SMttlee te bring the 
little boy, hurried on to the cabin.

Mr. Sklttiee, a few momenta Inter, 
posited his burden en the doorstep and started 
away. To his surprise hls hneea began te webbl% 
and before he knew It he toe; was reposing en Mrej 
Skittles's front steps. That worthy person, bust* 
ting about wkhte, waa becoming seriously

i.
I

while the
: smaller one leaned shiftlessly against the MllsMe, 
apparently Indifferent as to wtmt supported It, the 
lowers on the dlleplfinted sfll as 
posy In the buttonhole of a

In these dwellings tired the- gkXtleees. Mas. Skit
tles to the self-esspectteg cabin, and Mr; Stitt! ea In 
the shiftless one, and between them lay fifty feet 
ef hffleld# and an ominous vow of sfleaoe.

One blustery day Mrs. Sklttiee was carrying on 
a vigorous cleaning campaign; rite charged down 
the middle of the kitchen floor with her broom, then 
made a left oblique, and a right obtiqee, rousing to 
a position of reet at the eabto deer. She 
and Imposing, with a figure that had made no con
cessions to forty years of hard work. She was 
a veteran in the army ef labor, but not from the 
Tanks; Mia. Sklttiee had ever been in command. 
(Her communications to the world were still Issued 
tn the form of orders, and 
life on schedule time, wanting to court-martial all 
who failed to follow Instructions.

In her small encampment upon the clearing, there 
was but one deserter. Twe years ego Mr. Skittles 
(had found the martial life too strenuous, and, fall- 
itag in hi» duties, had been condemned te solitary 
confinement In the cabin adjoining that of his su
perior officer.^ For a living he stripped tobacco, 
;for a diversion he chewed k. He still accepted Me 
rotions dally, In a tin bucket, which was carried to 
'Mm from the mees-room by one of the little Sklt- 
:tlea, tn return tor which he was expected to render 
obedience to Mrs. SMttlee, who, though ne word 
was spoken, used a code of signale at once coer
cive and harassing.

As she stood at the doer ef the cabin, she shaded 
•her eyes with her hand and looked up the river.
; Tt muet be rittln’ on to twelve o'clock," she said; 
"I heard the Little Seedy whistle few times since 
breakfast. Rhode Ray," she called over her should
er, "have you seen the children postin' home from 
the village?''

: Rhoda Ray. long and las*, emerged from the 
bedroom. She had drab skin and weak little drib

forth dean, firm, and aggressive.
!

Lset.as a

carefully enveloped In napkins, was the sweet- 
potato pie, upon which reeled the respenslblllty 
of sustaining her reputation ae the best cook In 
the county. Behind her came the little Skittles, 
rejoicing In the unusual combination of Sunday 
clothes and week-day manners.

Mr. Skittles, sitting on the top rail of the fence, 
with his feet hooked under the lower, surveyed the 
procession with surprise. He waited until Mrs. 
Skittles was well la advance, then he plucked at 
Rhnda Ray’s dress.

"Say," he whispered with excited Interest, "where 
are you all goto' at?"

I

»ijI; *

f
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marched through

about Jinnie. Hie cMld was alternating hetweeid
paroxysms of pain and heavy eta 
nothing could arouse her.

“Git the mustard, quick?" called her 
Rhoda Ray, who had Just 
trate forms in the doorway.

Rhoda Ray, with aa unsuccessful effort to ectlecf 
her chronically scattered wfla, took a tin can firom 
the end of the shelf.

“This here Is the allspice !" thundered Mrs. Skit
tles; "ain't you got more sense—" She stopped 
short and sniffed the can suspiciously. "Why this 
ain’t apiee at all!”

"It's mustard,"

from wfifidai
!
■

tel
ever the pvoe-

a making a new Investment."
'Te it a me to jeon. Pa?"
"No," seM Mr. Skittles, punting up Ms lips with 

e shew ef importance, “I can’t say it’s a ntl» 
jeon, i Jinnie. I waa a-hanglng between a melo- 
jeon aa’ a writin’ dext, as yon know. But this hero 
ie a new offer; ltii a patent an’ a combination.’’

"What is it?" demanded Jinnie impatiently.
"Well," drawled, Mr.

courage, ’it’s a usefriler article thea a melojeon; It 
kin he need to the «eld and to the house, te fetch 
and carry to the day time and to set on at night" 
Mr. SkKtiee counted off these attractions on Jin- 
tie’s flat fingers.

"A bucket ?” asked Jinnie incredulously.
"He, madam!” paM Mr. Skittles; “it's a guarantee 

patent ea«y-cheer an’ wheejbarrer."
Jinrie’e face fell. “O Pa, why didn’t you stick to 

the melojeon? You don’t need no wheelbarrow.”
> “But the easy-eheer, Jinnie! It sorter folds np 

Inside Itself an’ looks jee’ like, a natural cheer, then 
you turn a pet an’ the fus’ thing you know titer's 
a patent wheelbarrer, easy runriri, light as a feath-

urged Rhoda Ray feebly.
"It ain’t?” cried Mrs. Skittles to pferring tones#

"it’s insect powder, end I put it in the pie!"
A scene of utter conflation followed, with Eddie 

Jo voicing his anguish to piercing screams, and'
V poor Jinnie lytog limp and unconscious on the bed.

“She’s giftin' woreer all the time!" cried Mrs. 
SMttlee, rubbing the ah tld!» hands and arma and 
trying to vain to tense her. “Somebody go fer the 
doctor, quick! But "^'11 idteastfib~fi_ he getajiaea.
It’s a half hour to git there and aliilZ ho* hack.’
Lord help me! Lord help me, what meert do?"

Aa If to answer to her prayer an apparition ap
peared to the doorway. Mr. Skittles, white of 
cheek and wild of eye, holding feebly te the ease- 
men t, addressed the company:

TU tit her to the doctor," he said, eemeetly;!
"git h> wrapped np, an’ I’ll take her."

He vanished from the doorway only te appear a y 
moment later with the guarantee patent combina
tion easy chair and wheelbarrow. Mrs. SMttlee 
stopped not to question; she knew too well the im
mediate need for a doctor. She laid’ the heavy, 
unconscious child to the wheelbarrow, roughly : 
pushing aside the unsteady hands that tried to -1 
help her. Then, with an anxious shake ef the 
head, and never a glance at the blanched face op
posite, she hastened hack to attend to the lee* des
perate case within.

Mr. Sklttiee, gathering np Ms load, started bravo- £ 
ly forth Into the night The deathly nausea this ■ 
had overcome him gave place to excruciating pain, 
hut he pushed forward with straining muscles and 
anxious eyes. The narrow path down the moun- s 
tain side ascended abruptly at time»; the thick 
trees overhead shut out the starlight and under
foot a tangle of greases and vines caught his feet 'j 
as he hurried along. Beads of peroplration stood .*■' 
out on his forehead, and his hands and feet grew 
numb. Presently he sank to Ms knees, then to the 
ground. . ?

"Jtonie!” he oaffed, piteously; "Jinnie! yer sjnt 
dead ylt air ye? Yer pa'a tryin’ to git you there. 
Jinnie! Don’t you hear me?” His weak, Inefficient 
hands tumbled atout until they found hers, then 
he staggered te Ms feet "My God, she’s egitttog 
cold!” he cried, as he stumbled forward again.

The trees seemed to be dancing around Mm to 
a great circle that would not let him through, the 
lights to the village moved farther and farther 
away ae he approached. When he reached the turn
pike he fell again, his face to the duet and hto 
hands clutcMng at the rooks. For a while he laJ! 
so, then the pain made him remember.

"O God!" he prayed, "don’t pay me no mind, but 
jest help me git Jinnie to the doctor's." He, stum
bled to his feet, but he could not move his burden. <
Ia despair he sank upon Ms knees and burst tot# >' 
violent weeping.

"Poor little gall" he cried. Me trembling arms 
across the cMld; pa's tryto* to help you, bet he 
never could help nobody. He never wes no good, 
but he’ll try agTu—heU try—" Pitching and torch
ing he staggered forward; sight aad hearing left 
him; one thought only remained.

At the doctor’s door the strange equipage halt
ed. Mr. Sklttiee began Ms story, but he never fin
ished it.

At daybreak, when Mrs. SMttlee hurried to OM 
village, she found Jtonie out of danger, but lytbg 
In thp darkened office was the illent form of Mr. 
Skittles. For hours she bent over him, deeperate’» 
striving with the doctor to bring beeh conscious
ness. Her husband, hovering on the borderland cl 
Eternity assumed a strange dignity and Import
ance.

At noon he stirred. "Jenk," she said 1» her meal 
commanding tone; "speak te me this minute!”

And Jenk spoke.

eyes that looked patiently eet from under a mop 
of drab hair. Her calice was cut at the exact

Skittles, gaining time andto display to the metpt advantage -a pair ef V;
knocked knees- Her matter’s question seemed to
•strike her dumb with oenfusion, net that her lips 
were sealed; It was a marked chaaacterlsUc ef 
Rhoda Ray that she never dosed her mouth when

-

at possible to keep tt epen. Alter -a moment's
hesitation y he s

*I cornin’ up Tarot a 
; Mrs. Bklttlss tossed her head angrily. "No Uhe 
to say no more; Rhoda Ray; I knew where they 
•to at."

Throwing a shawl sheet her abeulders tike stalk- 
ed across the strip of land that divided the two 
cabins. Before she reached the door *e heard 
shrieks ef mersteaent from within, which served m 
fuel to the fire el her wrath. On the threshold she 
paused, an avenging* deity about to 
'the unconscious revelers.

"where's it at?"
Mr. àMUlee again surveyed the cleeed door and 

winked significantly at the woodshed.
silent a moment, wrestling with a new # 

thought. "Bar, Pa,” she asked, “have you got 
through payin' fer the dock?" ,

Mr. gfloKtaefa taoe fell. "Wen, no, I ain't quits," 
he esofeesed, "but that’s with another company. It 
ain’t the
corn, twenty cents a week till you pay up."

"Will they take It assay from you, like they did
the* picbtreboohs?”

"Oh, no. This here to a good, honest, concern. 
The agent said so.”

This dbubt being removed, Jtonie

I

Jinnie
■pen

The interior «< toe room presented an at
startltog contrasta. In the comer thing at all; this here to a new con-
cot, revered by an old place of rag carpet, while 
beside tt stood an Imposing sett-rocker, upholstered 
to erlmson plush. On tile -plain 
two multteolored chromos, resplendent in wide gold 
humes, while beneath them stood a strew decrepit 
with age and general debility.

wane hung
I

to take
a lively Interest to the wheelbarrow, and Mr. 8tit
tles, encouraged by her sympathy, drew largely 
upon his imagination to recounting the marvMons 
possibilities ef kto new toveetment When the din
ner bell
reluctantly* "I ‘spect yarn -better spread up yer bed, 
an’ empty out yer wash pan," she advised; "It’s 
awful muss y to here."

“That’s right," said Mr. Skittles, approvingly; Til 
jes’ do that very thing. Jtonie!" he called, as she 
started, "the fas’ time you and Bud git a chance 
you allp around to the woodshed an' take a peek 
at it"

Meanwhile, Mrs. Skittles, having with great die- 
patch cleaned and brushed and fed eech little Skit
tles, ordered them Into the corner of the kitchen 
with positive lnstructloas that they were not to 
eeme beyond a certain crack to the floor. There 
was an sir of unusual Importance about Mrs. Sklt
tiee this afternoon. She marched back and forth 
to the pantry, measuring flour and lard and mating 
frequent references to a much-thumbed cookbook.

Only once did the group to the corner venture 
an Inquiry; “te It going to be punkln #r apple, 
Maw?"

“I ain’t a-esyto’," said Mrs. Skittles loftily; "it 
never did bring a pie no luck to talk about It before
hand." She rolled the dough with a firm hand, 
pinching It and spanMng it with the still of one 
practiced to three arts.

“I knew," whispered Eddie Jo; "It’s sweet pertat-

R
Mrs. Skittles viewed these ebfeoto with increas

ing Ire, for Mr. Sklttiee, he it known, waa a chronic 
victim of the Instalment plan, and his utter teabili- 
ty to withstand the allurements of traveling agent» 
had been the rock upon which their ceejvgsi fel
icity had been wrecked.

As ahe stood there wrathfeBy recalling the past, 
«we ecstatic shrieks recalled the present. On top 
.ef tite deal table, to the rentre of the room, five 
aoigy little Skittles were oltogtng and laughing, 
and crowding one' another, while from under the 
table, Mr. Skittles, with his- coat tied over Ms head, 
made frantic grabs at stray toga and arma, emitting 
dreadful growls and snarling with ferocious inten

ded from the other cabin, Jtonie rUBs

- "It it going ta bt pumpkin or apple, Mawf

waa pushed to the front.
“Started at ten,” called the Reverend Zlm, "ae 

(toe a pie ae ever seen the oven. Ten! ten! Who
ever^ make It fifteen? Why. I’m ’shamed to name 
that sum to the hearing of that pie! Twenty-five? 
Going at twenty-five! Thirty? Good! Who'll bid 
thirty-five ?”

Mr. Skittles, urged onward by the ahoutlng men, 
continued to raise it, oblivious of the fact that he 
was bidding lagalnst

“Knocked down to Mr. Jenkins Skittles at forty- 
five cents, the highest price of the evening," said 
the Reverend Zlm, as he handed down the pie and 
the number.

“Find yer girl, Jenk," cried several from the 
d Mr. Sklttiee started on Ms romantic quest.

Rhoda Ray, following me maternal example, 
tilted her drab head and stalked disdainfully on. 
In veto did he seek information from each of the 
cMldren to turn; even Jinnie was too Intent upon 
her expedition to pause long enough to explain 
its object.

Mr. Skittles, left alone en the fence, followed 
the Httle procession with wistful eyes until the 
twilight Md It from view. The stick he was 
whittling dropped from his fingers, Ms head sank 
upon his breast; now and then he drew Ms coat 
sleeve across Ms eyes. Deeper and deeper. grew 
the dusk, to a nearby willow a whippoorwill told 
Its troubles to the coming night, still Mr. Skittles: 
forlorn and deserted, kept silent watch In the 
lonesome clearing.
_Down to the village sehoolhonse the merriment 
ran high. Forty plea stood on a long table at the 
head of which the Reverend Mr. Zlm acted as auc
tioneer. Around the table stood the bidders, young 
men end old, the former arrayed for the most 
part to négligé* shirts, frock coats, and satin neck
ties. The matrons and maids sat around the wall, 
each one next to a vacant chair, waiting to share 
their respective pies with whosoever should buy 
them.

"Here," cried the Reverend Mr. Zlm, balancing a 
dome of cocoanut on hie hand, and eloquently point
ing out its merits, "here is a morsel fit for the gods. 
Look at that filling, as pure and white as the fall
en snow. It’s enough to wet the mouth with appe
tite of them as so muck as looks upon ft! Who’ll 
bid ten rents? Fifteen? Fiftee»’ I aiw't e-wing

r

himself.ally.
: Suddenly there was a pause. The bear subsided. 

Bed Slntties MM to the floor aad slipped past Me 
Mother, while Lottie, Susan and Biddle J» helped 
three-year-old Ted down from the table. Only Jin-
«te rear, in

a flutter of expectancy to his heart and the pie In 
hie hand. Down ihe line he passed, eagerly scan
ning the numbers on the chairs, 
paused. He had found his number. In the accom
panying chair sat Mrs. Skittles, rigid aad un wink-

left, sitting crew legged to Winter satoi of
tt# table, fascinated tote faanwwatflltij hey her moth
er’s fixed glare.

"Jtonie,” exclaimed Mrs. Skittles- to awful tones, 
"you tell yer paw to come right eat Horn under 
'that fool table."
, Jtenie obediently repeated the 
Skittles clambered forth with ae much dignity es 
hie enveloped head and the obetroetiag table legs 
would permit- He 
slanting shoulders, from which his arms dangled to 
a perpetual state of relaxation. His straggling beard 
but halt concealed the weak mouth where a vacil
lating smile was ever on the point of breaking

: Suddenly he;
:
: lag.er.’’

The hilarity escaped from the company as 
promptly as the gas from a pricked balloon. The 
village respected, If !t did not admire, Mrs. Skit
tles, and It realized that the altuatlon was serious. 
So did Mr. Sklttiee. It was only the sudden weak
ness of his knees that prevented him taking refuge 
In ignominious flight. But the incident, tragic 
though it was, was of too personal a nature to in
terfere permanently with the sueceee of the even
ing. After a brief pause the bidding proceeded

Mrs. Skttties kneaded and measured and stirred 
In absorbed silence. “Rhoda' Ray," she presently 
demanded, “reach me that there allspice on the 
corner of the shelf. The can this way."
* Rhoda Ray, glad to be ordered en the seen# of 

action, looked on while her mother liberally sprin
kled the contents through the mixture.

"Yours took the blue ribbon at the pie social 
last year, didn’t It, Maw?" she asked In a concili
atory tone.____________

and Mr.

?
ten, slight men, withe

■
t
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