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WHAT CAN SHE DO?
By E. P. Roe.

(Uontinued.)

Moreover, the presence of this flesh
and blood woman at his side gave him
different sensations from the stately
dames, or even the most piquant maidens
that had smiled upon him in the shadowy
scenes of his ‘imagnation ; and when at
times, as the wagon jolted heavily, she
gmsped his arm for a second to steady

erself, it seemed as if the dusky little
figure at his side was a sort of human elec-
tric battery charged with that subtle fluid
which some believe the material life of
the universe. Every now and then as
they bounced over a stone, the lantern
would bob up and throw a ray on a face
like those that had looked out upon him
from the (rlays of Shakspeare whose
scenes are laid in Italy. ;

Thus the dark, chilly, rainy night, was
b ing the most lumi period of
his life. Reason and judgment act slow-
ly, but imagination takes fire. 1

But to poor Edith, all was real and dis-
mal enough, and sheoften sighed heavily.
To Arden each'sigh was an appeal for
lymdpnthy. He driven as rapidly as
he dared in the darkness to get her out
of the rain, but at last she said clinging
to his arm,—

.4 Won't you drive slowly, the jolting
Las given me a pain in my side?”

He was conscious ofa new and peculiar
sensation there also, though not.from jolt-
ing. He had been used to that in many
ways all hislife, but,thereafter they jogged
forward on a walk through the drizzling
rain, and Edith, recovering her breath,
and a sense of security, began to ask the
questions.

“Do you know whefe the cottage is
that was formerly owned by Mr. Jenks?”

“Oh yes, it's not far from our house—
between our house and the village.”
Then as if a sudden thought struck him
he added quickly, “I heard it was sold,
are you the owner?”

“Yes,” said Edith a little coolly, she
had expected to question and not Le

uestioned. And yet she was very glad
she had met one who knew about her
place. But she resolved: to be non-com-
mittal till she knew more about him.

“What sort of a house is it?" she asked
after a moment. “I have never seen it.”
_ “Well, it's not very large and I fear it
is somewhat out of repair—at least it
looks so, and I should think a new roof
was needed.”

Edith could not help saying patheti-
cally, “Oh, dear, I'm so sorry.”

Arden then added hastily. “But it's a
kind of a pretty place too—a great many
fruit trees and grape vines on it.”

“So I've been told,” said Edith. “And
that will be its chief attraction to me.”

“Then you are going to live there?”

“Yes.” s

Arden’s heart gave a sudden throb.
Then he would see this mysterious
stranger often. But he smiled half bit-
terly in the darkness as he queried,
l‘]g]ﬁat will she appear like in the day-
1 t?"

Her next question broke the spell he
was under utterly. They were passin
through the village and the little hote!
was near, and she naturally asked,—

“To whom am I indebted for all this
kindness? I am glad to know so much
as that you are my neighbor.”

Suddenly and painfully conscious of
his outward life and surroundings, he un-
swered briefly,—

“My name is Arden Lacey. Wehavea
small farm a little beyond your cottage.”

Wondering at the change of tone and
manner, Edith still ventured to ask,—

“And do you know of anyone who could
bring my furniture and things up to-mor-
mm"

As he sometimes did that kind of work,
an impulse to see more of her impelled
him to say,—

“I suppose I candoit. I work for a
living.” e

“I am sure that is nothing against
you,” said Edith kindly.

“You will not live long in Push-
ton before learning that there is
something against wus,” was the
bitter reply. “But that need not
prevent my working for you, as I do for
others. If you wish, I will make a firein
your house early, to take off the chill and
dampness, and then go for your furniture.
The people here will send you out in a
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“I will be greatly obliged if you will do
80 and let me pay you.”

“Oh certainly, I wil' harge the usual
rates.”

“Well, then, how much for to-night?”
said Edith as she stood in the hotel door.

“To-night is another affair,”” and he
jum{l)ed into his wagon and rattled away
in the darkness, his lantern looking like
a “will-othe-wisp” that might vanish
altogether.

The landlord received Edith and her
attendant with a gruff civility, and gave
her in charge of his wife, who was a bust-
ling red-faced woman with a sort of
motherly kindness about her.

“Why you poor child,” she said to
Edith, tnrning herround before the light,
“you're half drowned. You must have
something hot right away, or you'll take
your death o’ cold,” and with something
of her hv nd’s faith in whiskey, she-
soon b _ut Edith a hot punch that for
a few L rments seemed to make the
girl's head spin, but as it was followed
by strong tea and toast, she felt none the
worse, and danger from the chill and wet
was effectually disposed of.

As she sat sipping her tea before a red-
hot stove, she told, in answer to the
landlady’s questions, how she had got up
from the boat.

“Who is this Lacey, and what is there
against them?” she asked suddenly.

The hostess went across the hall,
opened the bar-room door, and beckoned
Edith to follow her.

In a chair by the stove sat a miserable
bloated wreck of a man, drivelling and
mumbling in a drunken lethargy.

“That’s his father,” said the woman in
& whisper, “When he gets as bad as that
he comes here because he knows my
husband is the only -one as won’t turn
him out of doors.”

An expression of intense disgust flitted
across Edith’s tace, and by the necessary
law of association, poor Arden sank in
her estimation through the foulness of
his father’s voice.

“Is there anything against the son?”
asked Edith in some alarm. “I've en-
gaged him to bring up my furniture and
trunks. I hope he’s honest.”

“Oh, yes, he’s honest enough, and he'd
be mighty mad ifanybody questioned that,
but he’s kind o’ soured and ugly, and don’t
notice nobody nor nothing. 'I'he son and
Mrs. Lacey keep to themselves; the man
does as you see, but the daughter, who's
a smart pretty girl, tries to rise above it
all, and make her way among the rest of
the girls ; but she has a hard time of it,
1 guess, poor child.”

“I don't wonder;” said Edith, “ with
such a father.”

But between the punch and fatigue

he was glad to take refuge from the land-
lady’s garrulousness, and all her troubles,
in quiet sleep.

The next morning the storm was pass-
ing away in broken masses of clouds,
through which the sun occasionally shone
in April-like uncertainty.

After an early breakfast she and Han-
nibal were driven in an open wagon to
what was to be her future home—the
scene of unknown joys and sorrows.

The most memorable places, where the
mightiest events of the world have tran-
spired, can never have for us the interest
.of that humble spot, where the little
drama of our own life, will pass from act
to aet till our exit.

Most eagerly did Edith note everything
as revealed by the broad light of day.
The village, though irregular, had a gen-
eral air of thriftiness and respectability.
The street, though which she was riding,
gradually fringed off from stores and
offices, into neat howes, farm houses, and
here and there the abodes of the poor,
till at last three-quarters of a mile out,
she saw a rather quaint little cottage with
a roof steeply sloping and a long, low

orch.

“That's your place, Miss,” said the
driver.

Edith’s intent eyes took in the general
effect with something of the practised
rapidity with which she mastered a lady’s
toilet on the Avenue.

In spite of her predisposition to be
pleased, the prospect was depressing.
The season was late and patches of dis-
colored snow lay here and there, und
were-piled up along the fences. The
garden and trees had a neglected look.

The vines that ¢lambered up the porch
bad been untrijmerd of the last year's
growth, and sp¥awled in every direction.
The gate hung from one hinge, and many
palings were off the fence, and all had a
sodden, dingy] appearance from the
recent rains. The house itselt looked so
dilapidated and small in contrast with
their stately mansion on Fifth Avenue,
that irrepressible tears came ‘nto her
eyes, as she murmured. |

“It will kill mother just to see it.”

Old Hanmbal said in a low, encourag-
ing tone, “1t'lljlook a heap better next
June, Miss Edig.”

But Edith drppped her veil to hide her
feelings, and shook her head.

They got ddwn before the shackley
gate, took out|the basket of provisions
which Hannibal had secured, paid the
driver, who splashed through the inud as
a boat might that had landed and left
two peopleon aldesertisland. They walk-
ed up the oozy path with hearts about as
chill and empty as the unfurnished cot-
tage before them.

But utterrepnlsiveness had been taken
away by a bright fire that Avden had
kindled on th¢ hearth of the largest
room ; and whén lighting it he had been
s0 romantic as Lo dream of the possibility
of kindling a iore sacred fire in a heart
that he knew npw to be as cold to him as
the chilly room|in which he shivered.

Poor Arden !| If he could have seen the
expression on Edith's face the night pre-
vious, as she looked on his besotted father,
he would have qursed what lie termed the

EDITH BEGOMES A “DIVINITY.]

As the wrecked would hasten up the
strand and explore eagerly in various
directions in orfler to gain some idea of
the nature and| resources of the place
where they might spend months and
even years, so| Edith hurriedly passed
from one room ito another, looking ‘the
house over first| as their place of refuge
and centre of life, and then went out toa
spot from whente she could obtain a view
of the garden,| the little orchard, and
pasture field. |

The heuse gave them three rooms on
the first floor, as many on the second, and
a very small attic. There wasalsoa pretty
good cellar, thopgh 1t looked-to Edith a
black dismal hale, full of rubbish and old
boxes. i

The entrance of the house was at the
commencement of the porch, which ran
along under the windows of the large
front room. Back of this was one much
smaller, and doprs opened from both the
apartments named into a long aud rather
narrow room running the full depth of
the house, and which had been designed
as the kitchen. With the families that
would naturally eccupy a house of this
character, it would have been the gener-
al living room. |To Edith’s eyes, eyes, ac-
customed to magnificent spaces and
lofty ceilings, they seemed stifling dingy
cells. The walls were broken in places
and discolored | by smoke, and with the
exception of the large room, there were
no places for open fires, but only holes
for stovepipes. |

How can such a place as this ever look
homelike?” i

The muddy garden, with its patches of
snow, its foriorn and neglected air; its
spreading vines/and thickly settled stalks
of last year’s weeds, was even less invit-
ing. Kdith had never seen the country
in winter, and the gardens of her experi-
ence were full of green, beautiful life.
The orchard not only looked gaunt and
bare, but very untidy. 'The previous
year had been most abundant in fruit,
and the trees wpre left to bear at will.
Therefore many of"the limbs were wholly
or partly broken off, and lay scattered
where they fell,or still hung by a littleof
the woody fibre and bark.

Edith came back to the fire from the
survey of her future home, not only chil-
led in body by the raw April winds, but
more chilled in heart. Though she had
not expected summer greennessaud a
sweet inviting home, yet the reality was
so dreary and fgrbidding from its neces-
sary contrast with the past, that she sank
down on the floor and buried her head in
her lap in an_upcontrollable passion of
grief. Hannibal was out gathering wood
to replenish the fire, and it was a luxury
to be alone a feyw minutes with her sor-
row.

But soon she| had the consciousiness
that she was not alone, and looking up,
saw Arden in the door, with a grave,
troubled face. Hastily turning from him,
and whiping ayway her tears; she said
rather coldly :

“You should have knocked. The
house is my home, if it is empty.”

His face changed instantly to its usual
hard sullen aspect, and he said briefly:

“I did knock.!

“The landlady has told her all about
us,” he thought, “and she rejects
sympathy and fellowship from such as
we are.” +

But Edith’s feelings had only been an-
noyance that a stranger had seen her
emotion, =0 she!said quickly, “I beg your
pardon. We have had trouble, but I
don’t give way in this manner often.
Have you brought a load?”

“Yes. If your servant will help me I
will bring the things in.”

As he and Hanribal carried in heavy
rolls of carpet|and other articles, Edith
removed as far as possible the traces of
her grief, and sgon began to scan by the
light of day with some curiosity her ac-
quaintance of the previous evening. e
was the very opposite to herself in ap-
peurance. Her gyes were large and dark.
lle had "a rather small but piercing
blue eye. 1lis| locks were light and
curly, and his beard sandy. Her
hair was brown and straight. He was
full six feet, while she was only of medium
height. And yet Edith was nota bru-
nette, but possessed a complexion of
transparent delicacy which gave her the
fragile appeargnce characteristic ot so
many American girls.  His face was much
tanned by expasure to March winds, but
his brow was 4s white as hers. In his
morbid tenden¢y to shun everyone, he
usually kept hij eyes fixed on the ground
50 as to appear, not to see people, and
this, with his habitual frown, gave a
rather heavy and repelling expression to
his face. I

“ He would make a very good repre-
sentative of the laboring classes,” she
thought, “ if he hadn’t so disagreeable an
expression.” |

1t had only dimly dawned upon poor
Edith as yet, that she belonged to the
“ laboring class¢s.” .

But her energetic nature soon reacted
against idle grigving, and ler pale cheek
grew rosy, and her face full of eager life
as she assisted and directed.

“1f I only hail,one or two women to
help me we could geu things settled,”
she said, “ and [ have so little time be-
fore the rest come.”

Then she added suddenly to. Arden,
“ Haven't you sjsters ?”

“ My sisters donot go outto service,”
said Arden proudly. ;

“ Neither do [,” said the shréwd Edith,
“but I would bé¢ willing to help anyone
in such an emergency as I am in,” and
she glanced keenly to see the effect of
this speech; while she thought, * What
airs these people put on.”

Arden’s face changed instantly. Her
words seemed like a ray of sunlight fall-
ing on a place liefore shadowed, for the
sullen frowning expression passed into
one of almost géntleness, as he said,—

“‘Chat puts things in a different light.
I am sure Rose jand mother, both will be
willing to help you as neighbors,” and he
started after another load, going around
by the way of his home and readily ob-
taining from hi§ mother and sister a pro
mise to assist Eglith after dinner.

Ldith smiled to herself and said, « [
have found the key to his surly nature
already.” She had, and to many other
natures also. Kindness and human fel-
lowship will unbar and unbolt where all
other forces may clamour in vain.

Arden went away in a maze of new sen-
sations. This onle woman of all the world
beside his mother and sister that he had
come to know somewhat, was to him a
strange beautifyl mystery. Edith was in
many respects conventional, as all society
girls are, but it jwas the conventionality
of a sphere of life that Arden knew only
through books, and she seemed to him
utterly difterent from the ladies of Push-
ton as he undgrstood them from his
slight acquaintance. This difference was
all in her favor, for he cherished a bitter
and unreasonable prejudice against the
young girls of his ‘neighborhood as vain
shallow creaturés who never read, and
thought of nothing save dress and beaux.
His own sister ih tact had helped to con-
firm these impressions, for while he was

fond of her and kind, he had no great
admiration for her, saying in his sweep
ing eynicism, “She is like the rest of
them.” If he had met Edith only in the
street and in conventional ways, stylishly
dressed, he would scarcely have noticed
her. But her half indignant, half pathetic
appeal to him on the dock, the lonely
ride in which she had clung to his .arm
for safety, her tears, and the manner in
which she had las; spoken to him, had
all combined to thoroughly pierce his
shell of sullen reserve, and as we have
said his vivid imagination had taken fire.

Edith and Hannibal worked hard the
rest of the forenoon, and her experienced
old attendant was invaluable. Edith her-
self though having little practical knowl-
edge of work of any kind, had vigor and
natural judgment, and her small white
hands accomplished more than one would
suppose.

So Arden wonderingly thought on his
return with a second load, as he saw her
lift and handle things he knew to be
heavy. MHer short close-fitting working—
dress out-lined her fine figure to advan-
tage, and with complexion bright and
dazzling with exercise, she seemed to
him some frail fairy-like creature doom-
ed by a cruel fate to unsuited toil and
sorrows. DBut Edith was very matter-of-
fact, and had never in all'her life thought
of herself as a fairy.

Arden went home to dinner, and by
one o'clock Edith said to Hannibal,—

“There is one good thing about the
place if no other. It gives one a savage
appetite. - What have you got in the bas-
ket ’

“ A scrumptious lunch, Miss Edie. I
told de landlady you'se used to having
things mighty nice, and denI found a
hen’s nest in de barn dis mornin’.”

“1 hope you didn't take the ecggs,
Hannibal,” said Edith slyly.

“Sartin 1 did, Miss Edie, cause if I
didn’t de rats would.”

% Perhaps the landlady would also if
you had shown them to her.”

¢ Miss Edie,” said Hannibal solemnly,
“finding a hen’s nest is like finding a
gold mine. It belongs to de one who
tinds it.”

“I'm afraid that wouldn’t stand in law.
Suppose we were arrested for robbing
hen's nests. That wouldn’t be a good
introduction to our new neighbors.”

“Now, Miss Edie,” said Hannibal, with
an injured air, “you don’t spec I do a job
like dat so bungly as to get catched at
it?” .

“Oh, very well,” said Edith laughing,
“since you have conformed to the moral-
ity of the age, it must be all right, and
a fresh egg would be a rich treat now
that it can be eaten with a clear con-
science. But Hannibal, | wish you would
find a gold mine out in the garden.”

“] guess you'se find dat with all your
readin’ about strawberries and other
yarbs.”

“[ hope so,” said Edith with a sigh,
“for [ don’t see how we are going to live
here year after year.”

“You'se be rich again. De men wid
de long pusses aint agoin’ to look at your
black eyes for nothin’,” and Haunibal
chuckled knowingly.

The color faintly deepened in Edith's
cheeks, but she said with some scorn,
“Men with long purses want girls with
the same. But who are these?”

Coming up the path they saw a tall
middle-aged woman, and by her side, a
young girl of about eighteen who was a
marked contrast in appearance.

“Dey’s his mother and sister. You will
drive tings dis arternoon.”

Mrs. Lacey and her daughter entered
with some little hesitancy and embarrass-
ment, but Edith, with a poise of an ac-
complished lady, at once put them at
ease by saying,

“It is exceedingly kind of you to come
and help, and I appreciate it very much.”

“No one should refuse to be neighbor-
ly,” said Mrs. Lacey quietly.

“And to tell the truth . was delighted
to come,” said Rose, “the winter has been
so0 long and dull.”

“Oh dear,” thought Edith, “if you find
themn so, what will be our fate?”

Mrs. Lacey undid a bundle and took
out a tea pot from which the steam yet
oozed faintly, and Rose undid another
containing some warm buttered biscuits,
Mrs. Lacey saying, “I thought your lunch
might seem a little cold and cheerless, so
I brought these along.”

“Now that 4s kind,” said Edith, so
cordially that their faces flushed with
that natural pleasure which we all feel
when our little cfforts for others are ap-
preciated. To them it was intensified,
for Edith was a grand city lady, and the
inroads that she made on the biscuits
and the zest with which she sipped her
tea showed that her words. had the ring
of truth.

“Do sit down and eat, while things are
nice and warm,” she said to Ilannibal.
“There’s no use of our putting on airs
now,” but Hannibal insisted on waiting
upon her as when butler in the great
dining-room on the Avenue, and when
she was through, carried the things off to
the empty kitchen, and took his “bite”
on a packing box, prefacing it at his
nearest approach to grace by an indig-
nant grunt and profession of his faith.

“Dis ole niggah eat before her? Not
much! She's quality now as much as
eber.”

But the world and Hannibal were at
variance on account of a sum of substrae-
tion which had taken away from Edith’s
name.the dollar symbol.

Edith set to work, with her helpers
now increased to three, with renewed
zest, and from time to time stole glances
at the mother and daughter to see what
the natives were like.

They were very different in appear
ance; the mother looking permaturely
old, and she also seemed bent and stoop-
ed under the heavy burdens of life. Her
dark blue eyes had a weary, pathetic
look, as if some sorrow was ever before
them. Iler cheeks bones were promin-
ent and eyes sunken, and the thin hair,
brushed plainly under her cap, was
streaked with grey. . Her quietness and
reserve seemed more the result of a
crushed, sad heart than from a natural
lack of feeling.

The daughter wasin the freshest bloom
of youth, and was not unlike the flower
she was surnamed after, when, as a dewy
bud, it begins to develope under the
morning sun.  Though not a beautiful
girl, there was a prettiness, a rural breez-
iness about her, that would cause any one
to look twice as she passed. The wind
ever seemed to be in her light flaxen
curls, and her full rounded figure sug-
gested superabundant vitality, an ex-
pression increased by her quick, restless
motions. Her complexion reminded you
of strawbeiries and cream, and her blue
eyes had a slightly bold and defiant ex-
pression. She felt the blight of her
father’s course also, but it acted differ-
ently on her temperament. Instead of
timidly shrinking from the world like her
mother, or sullenly ignoring it like her
brother, she was for going into society
and compelling it to recognize and re-
spect her.

“I have dore nothing wrong,” she said;
“I insist on people treating me in view of
what [ am myself;” and in  the sangnine
spirit. of youth she hoped to carry
her point.  Therefore " her manner
was a little selfasserting, which
would not have been the case had
she not felt that she had prejudice to
overcome. Unlike her brother, she car-
ed little for books, and had no ideal
world, but lived vividly in her iinmediate
surroundings. The older she grew, the
duller and more monotonous did her
home life seem. She had little sympathy
from her brother; her'mother was a sad,
silent woman, and her father a daily
source of trouble and shame. Her edu-
cation was very imperfect, and she had
no resource in this, while her daily work
seemed a tiresome round that brought
little return. Her mother attended to
the more important -duties and gave to
her the lighter tasks, which left her con-
siderable leisure. She had no work that
stimulated her, no training that made
her thorough in any department of labor,
however humble. From a dressmaker
friend in the village she obtained a little
fancy work and sewing, and the proceeds
resulting, and all her brother gave her,
she spent in dress. The sums were small
enough in all truth, and yet with the mar-
vellous ingenuity that some girls, fond of
dress, acquire, she made a very little goa
great way, and 'she would often appear in
toilets that were quite effective. With
those of her own age and sex in her
narrow little circle, she was not a
special favorite, but she was with the

young men, for she was bright and | man Taylor of Toronto, tried Hagyard's |
putting | |

chatty, and had the knack of

| among strangers, where she could make

® |
little parlor as pretty and inviting as her |
limited materials permitted, and with |
a growing imperiousness gave the rest of
the family to understand, and especially
her father, that this parlor was her do
main, and that she would permit no
intrusion. Clerks from the village and
farmenrs’ sons would occasionally drop in
of an evening, though they Preferred
taking her out to ride, where they could
her away from home. But the more
respectable young men, with anxious
mothers and sisters, were rather shy of
poor Rose, and none seemed to ¢ re to |
2o beyond a mild flirtation with a girl |
whose father was on a “rampage” most of |
the time, as they expressed it. On one |
occasion, when she had two young friends |
spending the evening, her father came |
home reckless and wild with drink; and |
his language toward the young men was |
so shocking, and his manner in general |

, s0 outrageous, that they were glad to get |

away. If Arden had not come home and |
collared his father, carrying him off to ]
his room by his almost irresistible |
strength, Rose’s parlor might have be- |
come a sad wreck, literally as well as |
socially. As it was it seemed deserted |
for a long time, and she felt bitter about |
it. In her fearless frankness, her deter- |
minution to succumb to her sinister |
surroundings, and  perhaps from |
the lack of a sensitive delicacy |
she reproached the same young men|
when she met them for staying away, |
saying, ¢ It's a shame to treat a girl as if |
she were to blame for what she can’t help.”

But Rose’s ambition had put on a
phase against which circumstances were
too strong, and she was made to feel in
her struggle to gain a social footing that
her father’s leprosy had tainted her, and
her brother’s “ ugly, sullen disposition,”
as it was termed, was a hindrance also.
She had an increasing desire to get away

her own way on her own merits, and the
City of New York seemed to her a great
El Dorado, where she might find her true
carcer. Some very showily dressed,
knowing-looking girls, that she had met
at a picenie, had increased this longing for
the city. Her mother and brother thought
her restless, vain and giddy, but she was
asgood and honest a girl at heart as |
breathed, only her vigorous nature chafed |
at repression, wanted outlets, and could
not settle down for a life to cook, wash
and sew for a drunken father, a taciturn
brother, or even a mother whose com-
panionship wds depressing, much as she
was loved. :

Rose welcomed the request of her
brother as helping Edith would cause a
ripple in the current of her lhife, and give
her a chance of seeing one of the grand
city ladies, without the dimmness and |
vagueness of distance, and she scanned
Edith with a stronger curiosity than was
bestowed upon herself. The result was
rather depressing to poor Rose, for, hav-
ing studied with her quick nice eye
Edith’s exquisite manner ' and move
ments, she sighed to herself—

“I’m not such a lady as this girl, aml
perhaps never can be.” i

While Edith was very kind and cordial |
to the Laceys, she felt, and made them |
teol, that there was a vast social distance |
between them. Even practical Edith |
had not realized their poverty yet, and it |
would take her some time to doff the |
manner of the condescending lady. !

They accomplished a good deal that |
afternoon, but it takes much time and |
labor to make even a small, empty house |
look home like. Edith had taken the
smallest room up stairs, and by evening
it was quite in order for her occupation,
she meaning to take Zell in with her.
Work had progressed in the largest upper
room, which she designed for her mother
and Laura. Mrs. Lacey and Hannibal
were in the kitchen getting that arrang-
ed, they very rightly concluding that
this was the main spring in the mechan-
ism of material living, and should
be put in readiness at once. Arden
had been instructed to purchase ~and
bring from the village a cooking stove,
and Hannibal's face shone with some-
thing like delight, as by five o'clock he
had a wood fire crackling underneath a
pot of water, feeling that the terra firma
of comfort was at last reached. e could
now soak in his favorite beverage of tea,
and make Miss Fdie quite “pert-like” too
when she was tired.

Mrs. Lacey worked silently. Rose was
inclined to be chatty and draw Edith out
in regard to city life, who responded
good-naturedly as long as Rose conlined
herself to generalities, but was inclined
to be reticent on their own aftairs.

Before dark the Laceys prepared to-re-
turn, the mother saying gravely—

“You may feel it too lonely to stay by
yourself. Our house is not very inviting,.
and my husband’s manner is not always
what I could wish, but such as it is, you
will be welcome in it till the rest of your
family comes.”

“You are very kind to astranger,’’ said
Edith heartily, “but I am not a bit afraid
to stay here since I have Hanmbal as pro-
tector,” and Hannibal, elated by this com-
pliment, looked as if he might be a very
dragon to all intruders. “Moreover,” con-
tinued Edith, “you have helped me so
splendidly that I shall be very comfort-
able and they will be here to-morrow
night.” .

Mrs. Lacey bowed silently, but Rose
said in her sprightly voice, from the door-
way:

“I'll come and help you all day to-mor-
row."”

Arden was still to bring one more load.
The setting sun, with thesconsistency of
an April day, had passed into a dark
cloud which soon cauie driving on with
wind and rain, and the thick drops dash- |
ed against the windows as if thrown from |
a vast syringe, while the gutter gurgled !
and groaned with the sudden rush of
water.

“Oh dear, how dismal!” sighed Edith
looking out in the gathering darkness.
Then'she saw that the loaded wagon had
just stopped at the gate, and in dim out- |
line, Arden sat in the storm as if he had |
been a post. It's too bad,” she said im-
patiently, “my things will all get wet,”
after a moment she added: “Why don't
he come in? Doa’t lie know enough to |
come in out of the rain?” |

“Well, Miss Edie, he’s kind o' quar;”’
suiel Hannibal,“I’se jes done satisfied he's !
quar.”

But the shower ceased suddenly, and
Arden dismounted, secured his horses,
and soon appeared at the door with a

ONE OF OUR SPECIALITIES.

{ offered fora better article. ¢

{ nally for Cram

piece of furniture.

“Why it's not wet,” said Edith with |
surprise,

* | saw appearances of rain, and so bor-
rowed a piece of canvas at the dock.”

“ But you didn’t put the canvas over |
yourself,”" said Edith, looking at his drip- |
ping form, grateful enough now to bestow |
a little kindness without the idea of |
policy. “ As soon as you have brought in |
the load I insist on your staying and tak-
ing a cup of tea.”

He gave his shoulders an indifferent
shrug saying, “a little cold water is the
least of my troubles.” Then he added, |
stealing a timid glance at her, “but you !
arevery kind. People seldom think of |
their teamsters.” i

“The more shame to them then,” said
Edith. “I atleastcan feel a kindness it :
I can’t mnake much return. It was very !
good of you to protect my furniture and |
1 appreciate your care. Besides your
mother and sister have been helping me
all the afternoon, and I am oppressed by
my obligations to you all.”

“1 am sorry you feel that way,” he said
briefly, and vanished in the darkness after
another load.

Soon all was safely housed, and he said,
about to depart, “ There is one more load;
I will bring that to-morrow.”

From the fire she called, “ Stay, your
tea will be ready in a moment.”

“Co not put yourself to that trouble,” |
he answered, at the same time longing ll
to stay. “ Mother will have supperready |
for me.” He was so diftident that he |
needed much encouragement, and more- |
over, he was morbidly sensitive. |

But as she turned, she caught his wist- |

'
{
f

ful glance, and thought to herself, % Poor |

fellow, he's cold and hungry.” With
feminine shrewdness she said, “ Now Mr.
Lacey, I shall feel slighted if you don't |
take a cup of my tea, for see, I have made |
it myself. It’s the one thing about house- |
keeping that I understand. Your mother l
brought e a nice cup at noon, and | en- |
Jjoyed 1t very much. Iam going to pay |
the debt now to you.” i
|

(To be Continued.)
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Yellow Oil for Rheumatism. It cured him

awkward fellows at ease. * She kept her | ’\"t‘u_l,!m!{!_l_l}_"r remadies had failed,
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75 CENTS
H. THOMAS & Co.,Queen Street. .:

We have Just Opened 50 Dozen§WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, which we
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HITE DRESS SHIRTS.

ARE SELLING FROM
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prpinnsinS e o ¥

fur “C I3 a4 iy '
€ Syl of Wobles i\

Stoves and Ranges.

Just Received from Hamilton and Nova Seoliv:
1 CAI! LOAD COOK STOVES,
Parlor Staves, and Frankling,

For sale very low by
Aug. 6, 1884, JAMES S. NEILL.

Varnish. Varnish.
JUST TO HAND.
1 CASE Jumison’s Rulling Varnish ;
1 ¢axe Crown and Auchor Rulling Varnish;
Gearing Varnish ;
Flnizhing Varaish;
Wearing Budy Vafaish :
Black Japan: Pure Sheline ;
Pure White Lead in 12} 1b. pails.
Z. R EVERETT
Aug, 21, .

ROPE.

« OILS Manilla Rope: 4 eoils Larh Tie:
eazkx Raw Linseod Oil ;
odfish O
Newdstoot il ;
rll‘il.‘ of Turpentine,
and for sale s ual. by
SSTNUT & SONS

1 harrel ¢

Just receives

Fre lericton, M -

~ WANTED TO BUY!

A Farm Suitable for Stock Raisinz.
Must have Good Buildings,

5 7~ Address, giving a full deseription of the
Farm, Price, and Terms of Payment, to

J. GREGORY,
Fredericton

Aucust 20, 1884,

SULPHUR

IRON
BITTERS

enriches the Llood and purifies the

system 3 cures weakness, lack of

energy, & Try a bottle,
TERREEEE

JOHN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT
FOR FREDERICTON.

SULPHUR

AND

IRON
BITTERS

#ill cure dyspepsia, hearthurn, mae
aria, kidney disease, liver come
phmt,_and other wasting diseases

—
JOHIN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT
FOR FREDERICTON.
—

o
i

‘VINIHLHdIQ seang

Curecs Completely Scrofuila,
Syphilis, Cancer, Rheumatism,
Catarrh, Ulcers and Skin and

od cfevery d i

tion.

$1000 reward to anv chemist who will . |
find, on_analysis of 100 bottivs of Shaker -
Blood Syrup, one particle of Mercury, |
Iodide of Putassium, or any wineral sub-
Stauce. 1
“SoLv EVERYWHERE.

~ $1.00 Per Bottle, or Six for $5.00.

JOIIN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT
FREDERICTON.
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THE NEW ADVERTISEMENT OF

| WATCHMAKER & JEWELLER,

Wiil appear in the next issue,

|  PLOUG .

{ JF you want 4o buy a Steel Plough this fall be
I sure and call at James S. Neill's Hardwure
[ Store, where you ean buy one at a reduced price to

close the lot out.
1 JAMES 8. NEILL.

Fredericton, Sept. 10.

Enamelled Glass.

UST RECEIVED—S cases of the above for
o) front dvors and side lights. Patterns new and

handsome.
JAMES 8. NEILL.

Fredericton, Sept. 10,

; Door Locks, Knobs & Hinges.

II'S’I‘ received from New Britain, Conn.
e ¢s Door Locks ;
‘ Knobs:
Patent Loosepin Aeron Batts,
¢ low, wholesale and retail, by

JAMES S, NEILL.

For s

Frederieton, Sept. 10,

smhovels., shovels.
BY RAIL IPROM BOSTON,
OZEN RATLROAD SHOVELS
hand, and 12 dozen more toarri
Piek Axes, Mq 3
and Pick Poir

just to

t=r]
e

Fredericton, Aug, 20,

iy Cans
Qily T ets. per dozen.
J UST RECEIVED—G3 doz. ATRTIGHT JELLY
e)  CANN
At LEMONT'S.

éﬁﬁrns aﬁd Butter Tubs,

W A

E HAVE OX HAND A LARGE STOCK
Pails, ete.

of Churns and Butter Tubs, Wazh Tubs,
Cheap at LEMONT'S.
CLASS. GCLASS.
IN STOCK AND JUST RECHIVED cia
Halifur, N. S.. and 1. C. . Road.
400 l OXES_WINDOW GLASS, ranging

from 7x9 to 32x42.

1 ease Ground Glass,

1 caze Figured Glass, lower than ever,

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

See Qur Prices.

FURNITURE IS FALLING.
‘100§Lounges,_lg_ Easy Chairs,

37 CHAMBER SUIES,

Jas. D. Fowler,|

"NEW GO0DS

|
|
on huud and tolarrive at x
|
|

Owen Sharkey’s,

in LADIES' DRESS GOODS, and other Fubries |
suitable for Sprime Wear. |
|

e

SILKS, SATINS, VELVETEENS,

SILK AND VELVET RIBBONS,

FUR ‘ ‘g
i

Corsets, Satchels, Hose, Gloves |
Scarfs Parasols. Laces, Fringes, |
Crimps and #Frillings.

fall stock ot STAPLE AND
DRY GOODS.

2 MENS’ \'()l"-l;\'—' AND BOYS' |
READY-MADE, CLOTIING! s e nsmci. |

Superior Quality, equal to Custom Made, and
much lowor in price, comprising: .4

FANCY

| COATS, PANTS, VESTS,

DRESS {SHIRTS, COLLARS, TIES,

| A larpe assortment of UNDERCLOTHING ane
FURNISHING GOODS of all kinds, and
Lowest Cash "Prices,
together with
HATS, CAPS, TRUNKS,
VALISES, TRAVELLING BAGS.
4 . R COATS & UMBRELLAS,

| TO ARRIVE AND DAILY EXPECTED :
{ Worsted Coatings, Canadian Tweeds. 2 |
splendid lot, superior quality and choice pat. |
terns, at moderate prices.

{ REMNANTS! REMNANTS

tin Prints, Cottons. Ducks. Tickings and
Swansdowns, Hollands, Towelliags,
Tweeds nud Shirtings.y

OWEN SHARKEY,

Suarsey's Buoor, !

Lime. Lime!

JUST RECEIVED,

March 12,

TEMEE, i

G. W. Sc;hleyer’s

Faney Goods Store,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL.
Frericton, April 28, 1884,

30th APRIL, 1884.

ELY PERKINS,

HALF BLS. HERRINGS,

ALSO: 2

Calcined Plaster,

ALSOIN STOCK :

Buckwheat Kenell,

Shorts, Sran |
and Oats.

LIM: & FEED SPECALTIES,

—AT—
W. E. MILLER & Co.’s'

-FEED AND SEED HOUSE,
QUEEN STREET, OPPO3ITE PEOPLE’S BANK 1

CARD OF THANKS

"I\H‘E Subscriber has this day sold his Stock-in-
Trade to Mr, J. B. McALP! , and
begs most respectiully to solicit for him u con-
tinuance of the liberal patrovuge bestowed on the |
ﬂql:_~cr1bgrdurilmtlle.lmit twenty-five years.
Thauking the public for the same,
Yours respectfully

Avril Z1st, 1884, DANIEL LUCY.

Specfal Notice.

'l‘llE
D. LUCY, the whote of his Stock-in-Trade, |
consisting of 1

CIONTINIC TABLICS,

Pleage Gill%amnd! you can beZSuited.:

J. G. MeNALLY.

Bu It to Order.

Aud fiaished in any kiud of Coveriaz desirel.

Satisfaction guaranteed. -
J. G. MeNALLY.

!

| - |
PARLOR SUITES i

|

NEW GOODS AT REDUCEDV?
PRICES.

Jusr Recriven :(—

‘ 0 l 07. Milk Pans, 95 doz. Rockingham |
l Te Creawn_Crocks, 2 |
doz. Prescrve !

lower Pots, 5 dob |
Cake Pitchers; Z.
Wholexale and- Retail.  Lower than £t. Jobhn
prices,
e J. G MeNALLY.

- Meakin’s White Granite,

i () YRATES, just received direct from the Pot-
! e L teries.

J. G. WicNALLY.

Frederieton, May 28th, 1384,

BUY WHERE

Yot

THE BEST VALUE

FOR YOUR MONEY.

THOS. W SUITH

[ 13 now offering greater inducements to ||
CASH PURCHESERS.

|
i You can buy Ready-Made Clothing, Mens'
| and Boys' Boots and Shoes, cheaperat THOS,
| W. SMITH'S

Clthing & Gents Fumishing St

Than at any other place in the city.

RANGES

CAN GET

|

| call and see for Yourselves.

; Hats, Caps, Trunks and Valises, |
i |
At prices the lowest in the market. i
Call, See and Ecamine, so ax you will be con- ‘
vinned before purchasing elsewhere.

(CUSTOM TAILORING|

E Done in all its branches and every satisfue- |
| tion guaranteed. i "
| |
|
| B Always on hand. one of the largest |
| and best stocks of CLUTHS of all descrip- |
| tion= in the market to select from. LATEST |

1 FASHIONS EVERY MONTH. |

|
| Call and examine and you will be
i Convinced.

; THOS. W. SMITH.
Fredericton, July 30,1884, ’

HARVEY’S STUDIO,

| Tickets issued direct to all Points

PICTURES COPIED

BOOTS, SHOES,

CLOTIIING

HATS, CAPS,l&c.,

For the purpose of carrying on a !

RETAIL & WHOLESALE|

. He hopes that by strict attention and fair deal-
ing to werit a share of public patronage.

Respeetfully yours, '

). B. McALPINE,

(Successor to D. Lucy,)
OPP. STONE BARRACKS,
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

Fredericton, April 30th, 1884,

|

Next Door Below People’s Bank & 0pp. Randoiph’s,

WILL OPEN ON THURSDAY

A First-Clss Photograoh Gallery

have purchased a complete set of instruments,
together with

THE LATEST SCENERY

I have alzo one of the finest North Lights in the
Province, llnyih: worked in‘one of the lending
firms in New York, I am now in a position to do
the finest and best work ever done in the Photo-
graph business iu this city.

BES™ CaLL AND SEE ¥oR YOURSELVES.

g5 Leave your Orders Early.

JOHN HARVEY.

Fredericton, May 80th, 18%4.

 GENERAL INSURANCE

— AN —

TICKET AGENCY,

Insurance effected on all kinds of
buildings.
ISOLATED RISKS AT SPECIAL THREE
YEAR RATES. :

North, South, East and West.

Z&™ Hard and Soft Coal always on hand.
JOHN RICHARDS & SON,
City Ageucy New Drunswick R'y.
July 5th, 1884.

AND

ENLARGED

India Ink, Cré.'}on orOiland
Water Colors, at

6. W. SCHLEYER'S

Phqtogrupln Establishment,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL

FREDERICTON.
NE.Orders Promptly Atended to

CLASS. CLASS.

Now Landing and in Steck :
BOXES WINDOW GLASS—all sizes,
which will be sold ut the lowest rates,

7. R, EVERETT.

apl2

225

EXTRANo. 1|

T

e L

Open To-day !

Another lot of Popular Makes in 2

- 6
CQHS ET.M

o INCLUDING ——

el

BALL'S HEALTH CORSET,
THE CARALINF, :
0. K., LILY, MOJESKA,
DR. WARNER'S Erc.

AND A BEATIFUL LINE OF

; g
Wool Shawls,

FOR EVENING WEAR.
o

STILL SELLING

Ladies Rubber Circulars,

All] Sizes, for $150.
§e&” Sale of Remnants, Summer Dress

Goods, Carpets, Clothing, ete., will be con-
tinued -until they are cleared out.

FRED. B. EDGECOMBE,
Agent for St. John Dye Works,
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL. FREDERICTON

THE GLASGOW & LONDON

Fire Insurance GOy

OF CREAT BRITAIN.
Capital
Government Deposit
Aunual inc.me

"

Issues Special Fa mer’s Policies, cuverilﬁ‘h.‘

Stock killed by Lightning in the Fie

| —_——

Sun Life & Accident Assarance Cga
QF CANADA. '
Asgein.over................ . 81,000,000,00

J. B. GUNTER,

General Agent.

| GET YOUR

| ALSO:

CODFISH, OATMEAL,
RICE, RAISINS,
TEA, SUGARS, &c.

FOR SALE LOW.

Fredericton, April 30th, 1884,

WILKY’S

DRUG STORE.

SULPHUR AND IRON

BITTERS |

"4

SHAKER

Blood Bitters!

DALMATION

Inscet Powder

MENTHOLINE!

* JUST RECEIVED.

v
John M. Wiley,

DRUGGIST,

OPPOSITE NORMAL #CH00L,

Queen Streel, Frederioton,

ﬁf»ﬂm‘.er 3, 1881, :
Stoneware.

JUST RECEIVED — A . LARGE - STOCK  OF
Steneware, Butter Coolers, Churns, Water
Coolers, in different sizes, Bean Jars, Spittoons,

Batter Pitchers, ete.2
Cheap at LEMONT'S.




