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there on the grass-plot, which the dream- 
ed about to Richmond.”

And Annie promised all, as she peek­
ed the widow’s trunk, putting in many 
little dainties which Rose Mather had 
supplied, and which were destined for 
the soldiers whom the widow was to 
nurse. She had been all day, with Mrs. 
Simms, and Rose had been back and 
forth with her packages, cartailing her 
calls because of Jimmie, with whom 
she would spend as much time as pos- 
sible.-

Jimmie was not in a very social mood 
that day; the house was very lonely 
without Annie, and the young man did 
nothing but walk from one window to 
another, looking always in the direction 
of Widow Simms's, and scarcely herd­
ing at all what either his mother or sis­
ter was saying to him. When it began 
to grow dark, and he heard Rose speak 
of sending the carriage for Annie, as 
she had promised to do, he said:

“I ought to see Mrs. Simms myself 
to-night, and know if everything is in 
resdiness for to-morrow- 1 will go for 
Mrs. Graham, and Rose,don't. order 
the carriage.—there is a fine moon, and 
she.—that is.—I would rather walk."

Jimmie spoke hurriedly, and some­
thing in his manner betrayed to Rose 
the reason why, be preferred to walk.

"Oh, Jimmie!" she exclaimed. "I’m 
so glad: tell her so for me. I thought 
nt first you did not like each other, and 
everything was going wrong. I am so 
glad, though I had. picked her out for 
Tom- I ‘most know, he fancied her, 
and then he is a widower. It would be 
more suitable,”

Rose meant nothing disparaging to 
Jimmie’s suit. She did think Tom, 
with his thirty-two years, better suited 
to Annie, who had been a wife, than 
saucy-faced, teasing Jimmie of only 
twenty-four. But love never consults 
the suitability of a thing, and Jimmie 
was desperately in love by this time. It 
was not possible for one of his tempera- 
ment to live a whole month with An­
nie as he had lived and not be in love 
with her. Her graceful beauty, bright­
ened by the auxiliaries of dress and im­
proved health, and the thousand little 
attentions she paid him just because he 
was a soldier, had finished the work be­
gun when he was home before, and he 
could not go back without hearing from 
her own lips whether there was any 
hope for him,—the scamp, the scape­
grace, the rebel, as he had been called 
by turns. What Rose said of Tom 
brought a shadow to his face, and as 
he walked rapidly toward Widow 
Simms’s, not limping now, or scarcely 
touching his cane to the ground, he 
thought of Tom,—old Tom, he called. 
him,—wondering how much he had been 
interested in Annie Graham, and ask­
ing himself if it were jnst the thing for 
him to take advantage of Tom’s ab­
sence, and supplant him in the affec- 
Urns of one. whom he might, perhaps, 
have won had he an opportunity.

“But Tom has had his day," Jimmie 
thought. "He can't expect another wife 
as nice as Mary was, and it is only fair 
for me to try my luck. I never loved 
any one before."

Jimmie stopped suddenly here; stop­
ped In his soliloquy and his walk, and, 
looking up into the starry sky, thought 
of the boy at New London, and the 
hills beyond, and the hotel on the beach, 
and the white-robed little figure, with 
the blue ribbons in the golden hair, and 
the soft light in the violet eyes, which 
used to watch for his coming, and look 
so bright and yet so modest withal 
when be came. Louise her aunt had 
called her, and he bad designated her as 
Lu or Lulu, just as the fancy took him.

"I did lore her some," Jimmie 
thought- "Yas, I loved her ns well as 
a boy of seventeen is capable of lov- 
ing, and I deceived her shabbily. I 
wonder where she is? She must be 
twenty or more by this time, and a wo­
man much like Annie- If L could find 
her. who knows that I might not like 
her best?" And for a moment Jimmie 
revolved the propriety of leaving Annie 
to Tom, while he sought for hie first
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very ward, instead of that old maid 
from Massachusetts, who look’s for all 
the work! like those awful good wo­
men in Boston, who don’t wear hoops, 
and who distribute tracts on Sunday* 
in the vicinity of Cornbill. Why can’t 
a woman look decent, and distribute 
tracts, too? Annie, in her black dress, 
with her hair done up somehow, would 
do more good to us poor invalide than 
forty strong-minded females in paste­
board bonnets, with an everlasting pit 
between their teeth."

Thus Jimmie fretted about Rose, and 
the Massachusetts woman, who, in 
spite of her big pin and paste-board 
bonnet, brought him many a nice dish 
of tea or bowl of soup, until the order 
came for him to go home, when, with, 
an alacrity which almost belied the 
languor and weakness he had complain- 
ed of so bitterly, he packed his valise 
and started again for Rockland- This 
time he wore the “army blue"; but the 
suit which at first had been so fresh 
and clean, was soiled, and worn. and 
hateful to the fastidious young man. 
who only endured it because he fan-

ropeThey made him a great runeras, too 
though not so great as George Gra- 
ham’s bad been; for Isaac was not the 
second, nor the third, nor the fourth 
soldier buried in Rockland’s church- 

yard. But he was Isaac Simm*,— "Lit- t 
itie Ike."—"Stub,"—whom everybody 
liked; and so the firemen came out to 
do him honor, and the Rockland 
Guard, and the company of young lads 
who were beginning to drill, and the 
boys from the Academy, and Rose Ma- 
ther was chief directress; and her car- 

1riage carried the widow, and Susan, and 
Annie, and herself up to. the newly 
made grave, where they left the boy 
who once had sawed wood for the lit­
tle lady now paying him such honor.

The war was a great leveller of rank, 
bringing together in one common cause 
the high and the low, the rich and the 
poor, and in no one was this more strik- 
ingly se a than in the case of Rose 
Mather, who. utterly forgetful of the 
days when, as Rose Carleton, of Bos- 
ton, she would scarcely have deigned to 
notice such as the Widow Simms, now 
sought in so many ways to comfort the 
stricken woman, going every day to her 
humble home, and once coaxing her to 
spend a day at the Mather mansion, 
together with Susan, whom Rose se- 
cretly thought a little insipid and dull. 
Susan's husband was alive, and in the 
full flush of prosperity: so Susan did not 
need sympathy, but the widow did, and 
Rose got her up to the "Great House," 
as the widow called it, and ordered a 
most elaborate dinner, with soups and 
fish, and roasts and salads, prepared 
with oil, which turned the widow’s 
stomach, and ices and chocolate, and 
Charlotte-russe, and nuts and fruit, 
and coffee served in cups the size of an 
acorn, the widow thought, as, very red 
in the face and perspiring at every pore, 
she went through the dreadful dinner, 
which lasted nearly three hours, and
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ceeded in turning the conversation upon 
something besides her son’s personal a- 
pearance.

Annie was very sorry for him, and 
her sympathy expressed itself in the 
soft light of her blue eyes, which rest­
ed so kindly upon him. and in the low, 
gentle cadence of her voice when she
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addressed him. and her eager haste to 
bring him whatever she thought he 
wanted, and so save him the pain of 
walking.

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF
through the ruseMrs. Carleton saw 1at once- She hod noticed no limp when 

Jimmie first came in, and she readily 
suspected why it was put on. But it 
was not for her to expose her son. 
From a lady who had spent a few days 
at the Mather House, and who once 
lived near Hartford, Mrs. Carleton had 
learned that the Dr. Howard, who had 
died of cholera in '49, was highly re- 
spected,both as a gentleman and a prac­
tising physician, and this had helped 
to reconcile her in a great measure to 
whatever might result from her son's 
evident liking' for Annie Graham, nee 
Annie Howard, and. as she more than 
half suspected, the heroine of Jimmie's 
boyish fancy. .3

How very beautiful Jimmie thought 
Annie was, after be had time to re­
cover himself and look at her closely. 
She was in better health, and certainly 
in better spirits than when he saw her 
last. Her cheeks were rounder, her 
eyes were brighter, and her hair more 
luxuriant, and worn more in accordance 
with the prevailing style. This was 
Rose’s doings, ns was also the increas­
ed length of Annie’s dress, which swept 
the floor with so long a trail that the 
Widow Simms had made it the subject 
of sundry invidious remarks.

"Needn’t tell her that a widder could 
wear such long switchin’ gowns, and 
think just as much of the grave by the 
gate. She knew better, and Miss Gra­
ham was beginning to get frillicky. 
She could see through a mill-stone."

This was Mrs. Simms’s opinion of the 
long gored dress which Jimmie noticed 
at once, admiring the graceful, symmet- 
rical appearance It gave to Annie's fig­
ure, just as he admired the softening 
effect which the plain white collar and 
cuffs had upon Annie's dress. When he 
was home before, everything about her 
was black of the deepest dye; but now 
the sombreness of her attire was re­
lieved somewhat, and Jimmie liked the 
change. He could look at her with­
out seeing constantly before him the 
grave by the churchyard gate, where 
slept the man whose widow she was. 
She did not seem like a widow, she 
was so young; only twenty-one, as 
Jimmie knew from Rose, who, delight­
ed with the friendly meeting between 
her brother and friend, was again 
building castles of what might be. 
Could Rose have had her choice in the 
matter, she would have selected Tom 
fo- Annie. He was older, steadier, 
while his letters seemed very much like 
Annie. Tom bad found the Saviour of 
whom Isaac Simms once talked so ear­
nestly in the prison house at Richmond. 
He was better than Jimmie, Rose rea­
soned, and more likely to suit Annie- 
Still, if it were to be otherwise, she 
was satisfied, and in a quiet way she 
aided and abetted Jimmie in all his 
plan* to be frequently alone with An- 
nie- It was Annie who rode with him 
when Mrs. Carleton was indisposed, 
and Rose did not care to go.—Annie 
who read to him the books which Rose 
pronounced too stupid for anything, 
Annie who brought his cane, and Annie 
who finally attended to his wounded 
arm. The physician did not come one 
day; Mrs. Carleton was sick: and Rose, 
positively could, not touch it, and so 
Annie timidly offered her services, and 
Jimmie knew from actual experience 
just how her soft fingers felt upon his 
arm. his pulse throbbing and the blood 
tingling in every vein as she dressed 
his wound so carefully, asking anxious­
ly if she hurt him very badly. He 
would have suffered martyrdom sooner 
than lose the opportunity of feeling 
those soft fingers upon his flesh, and so 
it came about that Annie was bis sur- 
geon, and ministered daily to the wound 
which healed far too rapidly to suit 
the young man, who began to shrink 
from a return to the life he bad found 
so irksome.

Tom had written twice for him to 
come as soon as possible, and now only 
one day more remained of the month 
he was to spend at home. The Widow

commend him- cied it might in some way 
to Annie Graham. rRose had written
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that she worshipped the very name of
a soldier, especially if he were 2 poor 
private, her sympathies being specially 
enlisted for that class of people. And 
Jimmie was a poor private, and a 
wounded one at that, with his arm in a 
sling, and a cane in his hand, and his 
curly hair cut short, and his coat all 
wrinkled and soiled, and his knapsack 
on his back; and he was going home to 
Annie, who surely would welcome him 
now, and hold his hand a moment, and 

possibly dress his wound. That would 
be delightful; and Jimmie’s blood went 
tingling through his veins as he felt in 
fancy the soft touch of Annies fingers 
upon his flesh, and saw her head crown­
ed with the pale brown hair bending 

him. He felt a little disappoint- 
not at the depot to 

chagrin increased
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ne of the nicest things for breakfast this 
hot weather is a rasher of

left her, at its conclusion, “weak as 
water, and sweatin’ like rain," as she : over 
whispered to Annie, who took the tired j ment that she was 
woman for a few moments into her own : meet him, while his 
room, and listened patiently to her com- : at the tardiness of her appearance after 
ments upon the grand dinner, which his arrival home, but she was coming 
had so nearly been the death of het. ! at last, and Jimmie’s quick ear caught 

Susan, on the contrary, enjoyed it. the rustle of her garments as she cams 
It was her first glimpse of life among i down the stairs and into the room, 
the very wealthy, and while her mother- - smiling and blushing, as she took 
in-law was wondering "how Annie off red hand, and begged him not to 
could stand such doin’s every day, and 
especially that ‘bominable soup, and 
still was salut,” Susan was thinking

REGISTERED

offered hand, and BRAND
rise for her. .,. - hop.

“You are lame yet. I see- J had hov­
el your ankle might be well, she said, 
glancing at his cane, which he carried 
more from habit, and because it had 
been given him by an officer, than from

Phone 190. Park st.. East how she should like to live in just such 
style, and wondering if, when John 
came home with his wages all saved, 
she could not set up housekeeping some­
what on the Mather order. At least, 
she would have those little coffees after 
dinner; though she doubted John’s will- 
ingness to sit quietly until the coffee 
was reached. i

It was a long day to the widow, end 
the happiest part of it was the going 
home by the cemetery, where she stop- 
ped at Isaac’s grave, and, bending over 
the turf, murmured her tender words of 
love and sorrow for the boy who slept 
beneath. There was a plan forming in 
the widow’s mind, and it came out at 
last to Annie, who was visiting her one 
day. :

The hospitals were full to overflow­
ing. and the cry all along the lines was 
for more help to core for the sick and 
dying, and the widow was going as 
nurse, either in the hospital or in the 
field. She would prefer the latter, she 
said, "for only folks with pluck could 
stand It there.".

And Annie encouraged her to go, and 
even talked of going, too, but the first 
suggestion of the plan brought such a 
storm of opposition from Rose, that for 
a little time longer Annie yielded, re- 
solving, however, that ere long she 
would break away and take her place 
where she felt she could do more good 
than she was doing in Rockland.

Goods Delivered
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real necessity. ..anHis sprained ankle was almost well 
and only troubled him at times; but 
after Annie’s look of commiseration at the cane, and her evident intention to 
pity him for his ankle rather than his 
arm, be found it vastly easy to be lame 
again and even made some excuse to 
cross the room in order to show off the 
limp which bad not been very percepti- 
ble when he first came it. And Annie 
was very sorry for him, and inquired 
with a great deal of interest into the 
particulars of his being wounded, and 
kindly sat where he could look directly 
at her, and thought, alas! how much 
he was changed from the fashionably 
dressed, saucy faced young man who 
went from them only a few months be- 
fore- Short hair was not becoming to 
him.—neither was his thin, burnt face, 
-neither was that soiled blue coat; and 
he looked as little as possible like a 
hero whom maidens could worship. 
Such thoughts passed through Annie’s 
mind, while Rose, too, felt the change 
in her handsome brother, and, with a 
puzzled expression on her face, sold to 
him. as she stood by his side:

“How queer yon do look, with your 
hair so short and the hollows in your 
cheeks! Does war change all the boys 
so much? Are Tom and Will such 
frights?" 1

“Rose!” Mrs. Carleton said, reprov­
ingly while Annie looked up in surprise, 
pitying Jimmie, whose chin quivered 
even more than his voice, as he said:

"Tom and Will have not been sick 
like me; and then, there’s no denying 
it, officers have easier times, as a gen­
eral thing, than privates. I do not 
mean, by that, that I regret my posi­
tion, for I do not. Somebody must take 
a private’s place, and it would better 
be I than a great many others; but. 
Rose, I shall regret it, perhaps, if by 
the means my looks become obnoxious 
to my sister and friends-"

There was a marked emphasis on the 
word friends, and Jimmie’s eyes went 
over appealingly to Annie, who remem­
bered how proud the boy Dick Lee used 
to be of hie beauty, and guessed bow 
Rose’s remarks must have wounded 
him- Rose suspected it, too, and wind­
ing her arms around his neck she tried 
to apologize.

“Forgive me. Jimmie," ehe said; "I 
did not mean anything; only your hair 
i so short,—just like the convicts at 
Charlestown,—and your coat is so tum­
bled and dirty; but Hannah can wash 
that, or I can buy you a+new one," and 
Rose stumbled on, making matters ten 
times worse, while Mrs. Carleton sue-
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made too 
him to be and Windows*given up for a former love, who might 

be dead for aught he knew, and so 
Tom was cast overboard, and Jimmie 
resumed his walk in the direction of 
Widow Simms’s cottage.

The widow’s trunks were all packed 
and ready; everything was done in the 
cottage which Annie could do. and with 
a tired flush on her cheek, a tumbled 
look about her hair and a rent in the 
black dress, made by a nail on one of 
the boxes. Annie was waiting for the 
carriage, and half wishing, ns she look- 
ed out into the bright moonlight, that 
she was going to walk homo instead of 
riding. The fresh air would do her 
good, she thought, just as Jimmie ap­
peared at the door. He had come to 
see if there was anything he could do 
for Mrs. Simms, he said, end to escort 
Mrs. Graham home.

Annie’s cheeks were very red as she 
went for her shawl, and then hade 
good-bye to Mrs. Simms, whom she did
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and Cream Soda Morton’s Hardware StoreCHAPTER XXII.

Widow Simms was going to the army, 
and Jimmie Carleton, who was coming 
home for a fow weeks, was to be her 
escort to Washington- During the sum­
mer Jimmie had seen a good deal of 
bard service. He had been in no gen­
eral battle, but bad taken part in seve­
ral skirmishes and raids, in one of 
which he received a severe flesh wound 
in his arm, which, together with a 
sprained ankle, confined him for a time 
to the hospital, and finally procured foe 
him a furlough of three or four weeks. 
Rse was delighted, and this time the 
Federal Flag waa actually floating 
from the cupola of the Mather mansion 
in honor of Jimmie’s return; but there 

was no crowd at the depot to welcome 
him. The custom waa worn out, and 
only the Mather carriage was waiting 
for Jimmie, whose right arm was in a 
sling, and whose face looked pale and 
thin from his recent confinement in hos­
pital. Altogether he was very Interest­
ing in his character as a wounded sol- 
dier. Rose thought, as she made an im- 
petuous rush at him, nearly strangling 

- him with her vehement joy at having
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not expect to see on the morrow. As 
they were outside the gate.scon as

Jimmie drew her shawl close round her 
neck, and, taking her arm in his, said 
to her: "The night is very fine, and 
warm, too, far the first of November 
Yon won't mind taking the longest 
route home, J am sure, as it is the last 
time I may ever walk with you, and 
there is something I must tell you be­
fore I go back to danger and possible 
death."

He had turned Into a long, grassy 
lane, or newly opened street, where 
there were but few houses yet, and An­
nie knew the route would at least be a 
mile out of the way, but she could not 
resist the man who held her so closely 
to his side. She must hear what he had 
to say, and with an upward glance at 
the clear blue sky, where she fancied 
George was looking down upon her, she 
nerved herself to listen.

“Annie," he began, "I’ve called yon 
Mrs. Graham heretofore, but for to- 
night you must be Annie. even if you 
give me no right to call you by that 
name again. Annie, 1 have been a 
ecamp, a wretch, a rebel, and almost 
everything bad I deceived a young 
girl years ago when I was a boy. Rose 
told you something about it once. Her 
name was Louise,—Lulu I called her, 
-and I made her think I loved her."

t. To be Continued.
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Simms was ready to go with him; Su- 
wan had gone to her mother, and the 
cottage was to be closed, subject to a 
continual oversight from Mr». Baker 
and an occasional oversight from both 
Rose and Annie. The box which Isaac 
had hidden in the barn, waiting tor the 
bonfire which should celebrate our no­
tion's final victory, had been brought 
from its hiding-place, and baptized with 
the first and only tears the widow bad 
shed since she went back to her hum­
ble home and left him in the graveyard. 
Sacred to her was that box, and she put 
it with her best table and chairs, bid­
ding Annie Graham see that no harm 
befell it, and saying to her. “In case I 
never come back, and peace is declared, 
hurn the box foe Isaac’s make, right

him home again. And Jimmie was 
very glad to see her,—glad, too, to 
meet his mother.—bat hi* eyes kept con- 
stantly watching the door, and wonder­
ing down the ball, as if in quest of 
some one who did not come. During 
the weary days he had passed in the 
Georgetown hospital, Annie Graham’* 
face had been constantly with him, and 
as he watched the tall, wiry figure of 
the nurse, who always wore a sunbon- 
net and had a pin between her teeth, 
he kept wishing that it was Annie, and 
even worked himself, into a passion 
against his sister Rose, who, in one of 
her letters, bad spoken of Annie’s pro- 
posal to offer herself as a nurse, and 
her violent opposition to the plan.

“If Rose bad minded her business.
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