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iter mind the old man’s face, he looked 
and the cabin, and called former in hie piroice. There was » rising goething in throat, which she could onl-ubdue by Borispe upon 

he far-off sound of a stesl.
wry fiber in her frame to trembling, and 

me her heart sink like a old lamp of
4. She shivered involunrily as she
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SURPRISE
The Cohutta Mountains lie, blue and 

cloud-like, in the distance. Near by, on a 
white, gravelly hillside, is a rude, single- 
roomed cabin. Gushing and boiling from 
the rocky base of the hill is a sparkling 
spring, whose stream loses itself in marshy 
ground shaded by drooping willows, erect, 
thick-stemmed cat-tails and bulrushes. 
Through a great reach of rolling tillage 
land, that lies beyond a rotting rail-fence 
over which the yellow love-vines and trum- 
pet-flowers are riotously climbing, runs a 
clear stream toward the unseen river, miles 
below.

Beyond the field stand in white, weather- 
furzed dignity, a large, two-storied and 
dormer-windowed farm-house on a vast 
green lawn, amid tall, spreading trees. Its 
spacious halls, varandas and close-lying 
slave cabins tell that it was once the resi- 
Gitise of a rich slave-holder; but the cabins 
are unoccupied, their logs are worm-eaten, 
wud the roofs of some of them are gone. 
The spirit of ruin is in the air.

Major William Cosby, a descendant of a 
polonial governor, had lived there in splen- 
dor before the war; but the major and all 
the glories of his reign have passed away. 
His sons and daughters, impoverished by 
the civil war, have married and settled 
elsewhere.

These young
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A. whistle set

Way.
8. Its, fire-lighted cloud asmoke, and 
ord the ominous rumbling o wheels and 

tclang of the bell. Win the train sped she climbed into th smoking-car «sat down trembling in anerner. 
recently the engine washed again, rush- 
athrough cuts, past hills nd mountains 
at over streams. Aunt New looked from
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-have, as you know, for some time ad- 
feed in Canada and the States a prepare for the hair called “Dr. Dorenwend’s Hale 
1c. I have received some thousands of 
ering testimonials from those who have 
it as to its merits as a restorative of gray 

hair; also as a promoter of the growth 
a certain curefordandruff, nesowte
treat many of my correspondents ask the WErafiyng out?® 
ssible for me to answer every one, I take 
liberty of encroaching on your valuable 
a to make a general reply A great many 

do not seem to be aw are that excessive 
ingand rubbing is injuriousto thegrowth 
6hair; such is the case, however. Constant 
ing and rubbing the scalp and hair causes 
irritation and removes the oily substance 
h gives strength to the hair; undue heat 
ed by the wearing of heavy headgear injurious. Anything that will tend to dry 
e sap or life of the hair will cause dand. 

falling out of the hair. gray or faded hair inally baldness. Of course there are other 
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sent on receipt of price to any address, 
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ture of the manufacturer,

A DORENWEND, 
103 and 106 Yonge street 

__________ _ ________Toronto, Canada

Igan to ascend

a thickly carpeted stair, and grasped the shed balustrade. suddenly felt a 
ange, undefined senssion of fear that 
amight not be weleme as she entered 
s. Mathew’s sitting oom. The lady 
streclining upon a ouch among silken 
lows, and sat up as Ant Nelly was an- 
unced.
‘Why, Aunt Nell! ou dear old soul! wglad I am to see ya!" she exclaimed, d the next momentthe old negress was

But still living in the neighborhood of the 1 
old place can be met, now and then, colored s 
people who proudly point to the white man-• 
sion among the trees and tell when they k 
"‘longed to de majah.” In the little cabin a 
on the hillside dwells one of the major’s oldi 
slaves. Aunt Nelly —the dusky, corpulent » 
wife of slow-going Uncle Aaron.

Whoever might forget the past grandeur b 
of the Cosbys, Aunt Nelly never lost an op-u 
portunity to discourse upon it. It was the : al
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know; it all mighty quar. Seem lak folks 
gone stark crazy, ‘n‘ a constant roar lak 
thunder all day ‘n’ th’oo the night."

Aunt Nelly’s mind, stirred by the pitiful 
description of Aaron’s grief, entertained 
many intrusive Georgian pictures when she 
was alone in her room that night. She 
could not sleep for thinking of Aaron and 
his trouble. Who was cooking for him now 
that she was away? Perhaps he still had 
the neuralgic pains that only she knew how 
to subdue. And she had left her pet pig to 
nobody’s care: In her fancy she could hear 
its piteous, hungry squeal above the roar of 
Fifth avenue.

Before her fancy’s eye lay the broad, un- 
dulating fields and the blue, cloud-like 
mountains. Patient old Aaron sat in the 
cabin door, mending his harness. A sob 
rose in her throat; it choked and pained 
her and drove moisture into her eyes.

How soothing and yet how painful to 
think of home ! She fancied it was a 
bright, balmy, moonlight night on the plan- 
tation. A bewitching haze covered the 
fields and clung to the trees and rocky hill- 
sides. Far down the valley she heard the 
singing of the Treadwell negroes. She and 
Aaron used to sing replies to them, al- 
though they were a mile away.

She fell asleep and was wrapped in 
dreams of plantation life. She was a girl 
at a barn dance. Aaron was the fiddler; he 
was playing "Soapsuds Over the Fence," 
and she was dancing before his approving, 
admiring smile.

Again, much later in life, she and Aaron 
were walking together to the little white 
meeting-house. She had on her Sunday 
finery, and Aaron wore his long broadcloth 
coat and high beaver hat. Then, with 
bowed head she was listening with pride to 
his resonant, song-like prayer and its ap- 
proval from the thick-lipped congregation 
in groans, clapping of hands and drum- 
like beating of feet.

The next morning Aunt Nelly approached
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ting, nausea, general feeling of de- 
bility, etc. If you are trouble a with, 
any of these or kindred symptoms, 
your have Catarrh, and should lose no 
time in procuring a bottle of NASAL 
BALM, Be warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol- 
lowed by consumption and death. 
NASAL BALM is sold by all druggists, 
or will be sent, post paid, on receipt of 
price (50 cents and $1 00) by addressing
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ling her darling in her arms, and had 
it into sobs of joy aid relief.
by. Aunt Nell, you are the last person 
hould have expeced to see in New

nimbus which hung over her girlhood and i 
darkened her present life by contrast. To 
her mind, the abolition of slavery was a 
cruel wrong. Her master had been almost 
a king in her eyes, and his children princes 
and princesses, nele Aaron, I believe. Is he here, too?"

She attempted to turn up her fat nose at Aunt Nelly hung he head and was silent 
every move toward ostentation made by E - a 
the family now living in the dilapidated 
farm house. She mimicked their rural a 
speech, sneered at their rattling vehicles 1 
and their underfed stock, and pointed with a 
scorn to the white laborers in the fields. ‘ ter suit, ‘n‘

She had been maid to Miss Alma Cosby, ‘n‘ all "
and her regard for this young lady was The face of the laly took on a shadow, 

short of worship. It was told by nd there were 
thought of
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VV manufactured of the finest quality of steel and 
a temper whic h toughens and refines the steel, givesk," Mrs. Mathewswent on. "I heard
a keener cutting edge and holds it longer than by 
any process known. A Saw to cut fast " must hold 
a keen cutting edge.”,

This secret process of temper is known and used 
only by ourselves.

These Saws are elliptic ground thin back, require 
ingless set than any Saws now made, perfect taper 
from tooth to back. a

Now, we ask you, when you go to buy a Saw, to 
ask for the M aple Leaf, Razor Steel, S ret 1emper 
Saw, and if you are told that s me other Saw is as 
good ask your merc hant to let you take them both 

4 home, and try them and keep the one you like best. 
, Silver steel is no longer a guarantee of quality, as 
- some ofthe poorest steel made is now branded silver 
. steel. We have the sole right for the " Razor Steel

1 Itdoes not pay to buy a Saw for one dollar less, 
" and lose 25 cts. per day in labor. Your saw must 
Àhold a keen edge to do a large day’s work. , :., 
( Thousands of these Saws are shipped tothe United 

States and sold at a higher price than the best 
American Saws.

happly married. and toyou were

R/instant.
o—o. Miss Alm, I done lef’‘im. I is 
I you is marrid, ‘n I des pick up n’ 
off ter see you, ‘n’ h’p you th’oo it.
I know how yu is, ‘n‘ how hard you

f w colored folks in dis SHORDLO 
.RAZORAND

told by n 
truthful people among the Cosby slaves a 
that Aunt Nelly would stand by that young 
lady’s bedside when she took her afternoon 
naps, and fan the fair sleeper for hours at 
a time, without the slightest sign of weari- 
mess. When Miss Alma returned from 
parties at night, she always C 
Nelly nodding in a chair in her chamber, no 
matter what the hour might be. 
But when the Cosby family broke up, 
after the death of the major and his wife, I people can man 
Aliss Alma went to make her home, with a |little that would please you." 
was lent sister in Boston, and Aunt Nelly I’m willin’ ter put up wid anything ter 
Aslef v ping behind. Years went by. be ‘long wid you. Miss Alma," faltered the 
Aunt Nelly was fond of the good black man | black lips. But the small, bead-like eyes 
married, but she sighed for the canned the luxurious apartment with a 

or le yimes on bondage, and above all glance of mate disappointment.
"Unc’ Aaron,” she would "Well," said. Mrs. Mathews, reading the 

all right fur you, 1 e coil say, ‘dis yer ! black visage before her and speaking very 

aint got no membrance in mlak you |gently, ‘‘you may stay as long as you like, 
you. You satisfied ter drive you Ofer sturb but when y ou want to return let me know, hoss ter yo’ lill wappite o a ole se -back and my husband will put you on the train 

*aht:. . . . .C 
n you ten’ chuch . watermillions; 

on lak de gre’t Marsterend in pra’r ‘n‘ tek 
you, but hit actu’ly seeic ne strap wings on 
1 kin lay my eyes on Miss the dat less ‘n 
gwine stretch out ‘n‘ dieAlma. again, I 
useter say dat nobody kin Miss Alma 
it’s me, ‘n‘ now she been 2on Yer less ’n 
Boston, ‘n‘ me yer !" 8 time in

Uncle Aaron would regard her with half, 
tearful eyes, and assume an air and tone of 
indifference that was far from natural as

eas in her gray eyes as 
the past and of this old 2ave’s devotion.

You know. Amt Nell," she began, in a
Mrpathetic ton that you are welcome

D, and always vill be, but I am really 
id that you wil not like city life. I 

found Aunt would have asked you and Aaron both to

zwt
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wagon, n and give your a ticket home. You may 
mek wid have the little room at the end of the hall 

on this floor, so you will be near me."

as she rested in herher mistress timidly. Best Grades Only, Prompt Deliveryand fatigue of
92

room from the excitement
the previous evening.

"Miss Alma," she ventured, meekly, "I 
want you ter write me a letter ter Aarun, 
please, ma’m."

"Very well. Aunt Nell," said Mrs 
Mathews, hiding a smile with her hand, and 
drawing up her writing desk, "what shall 
1say?"

"Tell Unco’ Aarun," the old negress be- 
gan, slowly, wrapping her thick hands in 
her apron in an embarrassed way, "tell 
Unc’ Aarun I done come yer ‘n‘ seed you

Aunt Nelly’s dream was losing its glamor. 
She sat in her little room and looked out 
of its single window at the dreary view AMERON’S

Yard and Office—Burwell St. Branch Office-435 Richmond St.

1brick walls, which climbed 
at they cut off the view of

of unpainte
80 high th 
the sky. Sl felt as if she were in prison.to 1 the maninlivery who had shown her 

her room termed her jailer. She was 
niserable. The exper enced a pang of 
Jealousy as ssp as the stab of a knife, be- 
late she hadseen her mistress having her 
French mullby • brisk, saucy-looking 

Days wently. Aunt Nelly’s misery in- creased. She could not frequent the ser- 
vants rood, intrude often upon her 
mistress, was occupied in making and 
receiving calls, and taking morning naps to 
refresh herself after spending the previous 
evening iSciety. By and by a reception 
was give: by Mrs. Mathews. Aunt Nelly, 
n her bet gingham gown much creased by 
its journey in the bundle, set behind a 
portiere in the hall, with the drawing, 
rooms in vic w, watched the guests arrive.
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sale Prices.
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"Nelly, you sech a fool! Now whut you 
reckon miss kin want wid you? Why 
got ole ‘n’ fat, ‘n‘ everything done change. 
Miss Alma ain t want you up deh wid er 
-ou go up deh ter Boston ‘n‘ somebody she 
ter set de dogs on you. I is heard tell a 
real Ale down Souf darkey is a big show fer

once mo’ ‘n’ 13

"TellHere she hesitated for an instant.
‘im I done he’p y-all out wid yo‘ big party 
‘n’ now, dat I is done seed how y-all is 
fixed, I saterfied ter go back ter de ole 
Cosby place en live deh de rest o’ my livin’ 
time out. Tell ‘im I’m a’comin’ on de nex’ 
train, ‘n‘ fur ‘im to be sho ter feed Gincy 
dat’s the pig. Miss Alma —‘n‘ ter git yaller 
Mary ter do de milkin’ ‘n‘churnin’—at I’ll 
do de same fur her some day. ‘N‘ tell ‘im 
ter th’ow all de sour butter-milk to Gincy 
n’ de slop ‘n‘ leavin’s roun’ de place. Miss 
Alma, dis certney been a lesson ter me, 
she! My place is certney wid Aarun, des 
lak y° 8 is wid Marse Mathews."

Mrs. Mathews smiled pleasantly.
Yes, Aunt Nell,” she said; "Mr. 
Mathews is a good man, and I am happy. 
He is very much interested in you and 
Aaron. He gave me a check this morning 
for $500. He wants you to take it home 
with you when you go. You can invest it 
in land, and it may make your fortune.”

"Oh my. Miss Alma !" exclaimed Aunt 
Nelly. "Dat’s a heap o’ money!" She was

We have the grandest show of Fancy Furniture ever 
seen in London; over 500 pieces to choose from. Come 
and see them for curiosity. Our Antique, Oak, Plush, 
Spring Seat, Floor Rockers, at $4 50, in art shades of Silk 
Plush, cannot be surpassed in Canada. All goods marked 
in plain figures.

But Aunt Nelly’s longing for her young 
mistress was not lessened by Aaron’s BAT 
castic intimations. He would too often find 
her crying silently over Miss Alma’s Photo- 
graph, which had found its way from Bos| 
ton to the humble cabin. Then came thell 
news that Miss Alma, already 30 years and listened to the music by the band in 
age, had married a wealthy New Yorker 
and gone to New York city to live.

*Headquarters for Lake Superior 
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the cons rvatory. She had nothing to do.
because er mistress sad that each of the 
servant: had his dut ies and would be offend- 
ed if sh interfered. :

It se med like a dream to her. Black 
men-servants, sent by : caterer, who spoke 
like wi le people and were attired in full 
evenin’ dress, passed around delicious ices.

1-0TA strange, steely light shone from Aunt 
Nelly 8 excited eyes all day after she ha 
received the tidings, and her breast ros 
and fell in great agitation. Aaron wa 
away from home, and would not return 
until night; she was alone with her thoughts 
She went up and down the narrow pat 
from the cabin to the spring at least twent 
times before noon, and then she sat dow 
to a cold dinner, too much disturbed to ea

Miss Alma, her darling, who used to 1 
so helpless without her aid, had marrid 
and gone to a strange, new home to liv 
and without her I She put down the piec 
of corn bread she was trying to eat, art 
wiped her streaming eyes on the table-cove 
She remembered how often Miss Alma us I 
to say that if she ever married, no 018 
should wait on her except Aunt Nelly.

She was facing a struggle with tempt- 
tion The sunbeams were slanting and rd 
and the shadows long when the strugge 
ended. Peace and anticipation had cone 
Into Aunt Nelly’s heart.

She took up a stone in the hearth and 1- 
earthed an oyster can. It contained go 
and silver coins, eagerly she counted cl 
the money into a red pocket handkerchi 
I amounted to $40 ! She had been secret 7 
hoarding it for years, vaguely thinking 
that some day Miss Alma might need

Ture 0n 1III
U.

0
184 to 198 King street, London, Canada.and 81 iled and looked at one another

known aly as they came to her vicinity.
The scene had no charm for poor Aunt 

Nelly. The only object of interest to her 
was her mistress, and her strange dress and 
way o wearing her hair almost removed 
her fiom Aunt Nelly’s recognition. Over- 
shadowed by a brooding despair and lulled 
by the music and the confusion of voices, 
she dropped her gray, wolly head upon her 
mass ve breast Anislept.

When she awoke the guests were gone, 
and Mrs. Mathews stood before her, a letter 
in hit hands.

«You should have gone to bed. Aunt 
Nell,” she said, touch d by the sadness in 

the id black face. ‘I was so busy that I 
forgot you. We had such a grand evening! 
The Marquis of Longley was here, and a 
number of other celeb rated people; we don’t 
me t people of such rank often in the South. 
But here is a letter about you. It was 
written by the postmaster at home for 
Uncle Aaron."

An eager, startle look lighted up the 
dark face, but Aunt Nelly’s eyes fell to the 
floor. She began to tremble violently as her 
mistress read:
“DEAR MRS. MarHEwS.—Unele Aaron 

Cosby has lost his wife. Aunt Nelly. She 
1 ft him about a week ago. He thinks that 
she has gone to you in New York, as she 
had just heard of your marriage, and is so 
devoted to you. Im really sorry for the 
poor old negro; he isalmost out of his mind 
with grief. He has been running from place

silent for a moment, watching Mrs. 
Mathews’ pen move over the paper, with 
eyes that were beaming with unspeakable 
gratitude. Then a look of cunning fell 
upon her face.

"Miss Alma," said she softly, “des put 
in ‘bout de money, please ma’m, kase it 
gwine mek Aarun feel mighty proud ‘n’ 
ease ‘im up fum dis yer trip I tuk. He is 
done pick ‘im out a little farm he went ter 
buy some time, ‘n‘ dis yer money is mo’n 
ernough. Oh my! dis yer will certney tu’n 
his ole head upside down, ‘n‘ dem settle- 
ment darkies cayn’t tattle ‘bout dis wil’ 
goose trip w’en dey see we-all’s Ian’ whut I 
is made by comin’ des when I did."

When Aaron met Aunt Nelly at the 
station he hardly knew her for er finery. 
She had on a showy silk gown : new 
hat, presents from Mrs. Mathew By her 
excessive dignity she subdued the t: ium h- 
ant look that had captured his face. She 
swept by him with a haughty, erect strut, 
and took a seat in his wagon They drove 
along in awkward silence for about ten. 
minutes. Then Aunt Nelly said:

"Now, Une’ Aarun, you is sholy ole 
ernough ter know better’n ter act de bo’n 
fool, lak you did wid yo‘ writin’ up Norf ‘n’ 
all. Strange thing I cayn’t tek a visit ter 
my young miss ter raise a little money ter 
buy us a fa’m, ‘dout all dis fuss ‘n‘ talk 
gwine on. Well, well, dis is er great come- 
ter-pass, sho‘"—[Youth’s Companion.
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the loved one !
"Who knows?" she asked herself re- 

oroachfully, as she hurriedly rolled up 2 r 
two best gowns in a bundle, together wh 
some bread and bacon. "Who knows? 
Webby young miss is need me too many 
times already, ‘n‘ des aint ax me kase I’m

500.000 in use in Canada and 
The United States.

ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Ueswore seosransesy *9 are STRATFORD, ONT.,

STERBR K’7a | Occ up ies a higher level than the average business 
college in Canada. Its present high standing was 

secured by hard, earnest work in the interests of 
its patrons. This college la not only "said to be" 

but "is’ one of the very best schools of its k Ind In ti e Pro noe. It is highly recommended by 
the press, by business and .... f . . . . . . al men, by ache .......... here, and by its large number of suc , exsful graduate , in biz pay ng positions. Collerce re per of CT the , hris mas vacation on 
MONDAY, JAN. 0, 1991. Our new prospectus mailed free to all applicants.

xt W. II. SHAW, Principal.

Practical and Progressive in all 
its methods.illyer wid Aaron. My stars! Whut Miss 

Alma ‘low I gwine keer fur a ole black man 
w’en she in need o’ my service? Shuh!

No 2
urs Solid Comfort for 2 Cents.
able for use in all son ts of vehicles, in 
hold, and in stores and offices.
the time to send in your orders. Write 
les and prices to

Cline Manufacturing Co. 
RONT ST. WEST TORONTO.

—STEEL PENS.—
A, - ,. to place every day since her disappearance,
Aaron, he’s good enough in his place, but and comes here a dozen times a day, hoping 
#cayn’t stay away fum my young miss no |to receive news from her. If she is with 
mo. I’m gwine slip ‘way fum ‘im ter keep you you will confer a great favor upon all 
im fum raisin’ sech a ‘sturbance; he gwine the friends of the faithful old fellow and 
know whar I is, I boun’ you." J. * ------ "

She closed the cabin door, leaving the 
key in the lock, and, with her bundle 
ander her arm, trudged away. She reached 
the station just as darkness was beginning| 
to fall. 8

Leading Nos. 048, 128. 1 30, 135, 333, 161 
For Sale by all Stationers.

THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN co., 
won. Camden. N.J. 26 JoLaBt.New lork

F. G. RUMBALL, 
Wholesale and Retail Lumber Merchant

Has removed his office and yard to York 
street, west of Tecumseh House.

Largest Stock of Maple, Basswood, Elm 
Cherry, Walnut, Sycamore, Chestnut, 

Ash, Oak etc., in Western Ontario.
Inspection solicited. Prices on application.

Narva ishimself by writing it once."
"Why, Aunt Nell,"” said Mrs. Mathews, 

when she had finished the letter, "you 
surely did not go away without telling 
Aaron where you were going? Could you 
be so thoughtless ?

Aunt Nelly hung her head in growing 
shame, and her eyes were filled with tears.

"[didn’t spec’ ter find it lak dis in New

MARSHALL BROS.Et
•* Harvard Bron chial Syrup has been used in my 

fami v with very gre at sur € • 88 and I have pleasure in 
recommen ding it to th se who offer from coughs 4 
or e i f the best and most efficacious remedies. Rev. 
Thos. Harris, Orastown, Que.

Wholesale Importers of 

TEAS and COFFEES 
67 Dundas Street, London, Ont.

"How much you ax me ter tek me ter 
my mistiss in New York, marster?" she 
asked of the station agent.
, "Twenty-two dollars and forty cents,” 

said, smiling.
Tremblingly she put down her money and 

received her ticket.
"How long it gwine tek me ?"
"Thirty-eight hours," answered the man.

"Your train will be here in ten minutes."
Aunt Nelly moved away from the little 

square of light, and stood on the platform 
under the star-lighted heavens, looking

NTS WANTED 
_ _______________ 92tf y wt

W.DILLON 
RETAIL DEALER IN 

HAMS, BACON, ETC.
All kinds of Dairy Produce. Sau- 

sages a specialty (our own make). 
Poultry always on hand

308 DUNDAS STREET 
ywt

York, Miss Alma, she said in a low tone. 
"It ain’t a bit lak de ole time. I don’t see 
how you kin put up wid it all, ‘n‘ sech 
trifl n‘ white trash ter wait on you. You 
des hatter eat col things at dinner ‘n‘ soup

€JAS. PERKIN
8- BUTCHER,
HAS REMOVED TO 

RICHMOND STREET 
side), a few doors south of King, 

ywa

J. MOFFATW. I 

TIP ADVERTISER THE ADVEAIISLA
‘n‘ vegitable at supper-time. Dis cook you 
got ain’t bake you no hot biscuits nur puff 
light bread, lak old Dicey useter; ‘n‘ you 
ain’t got no spring house ter keep yo’ butter 
‘n‘ milk in, nur ya’d where you kin walk 
out: ‘n‘ no place fur yo‘ chickens ter scratch

INADVERTISEBookbinder, 181 Dundas Street.
Blank books ruled and made to order. A 

descriptions of bindings neatly executed.ethoughtfully in the direction of her cabin, ..., - - r___-.
Perhaps Aaron had returned. She pictured | about ‘m‘ pick, ‘a’ beehives ‘n all. I don’t

%

*
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