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LADY. 
BY EL)JZABETH ROBBINS, 

The first time Theodore saw her she 

was gamboling in a large field near a 

farmhouse. “What a pretty horse!” he 

thought, and dismounting from his bicy- 

cle he went toward the fence. After 

watching him for a moment Lady trot’ed 

up, and reaching her head over confid- 

ingly, let him stroke it. Theodore stood 

for sowe tiwe talking to her and petting 

ber, and then reluctantly mounted his 

bicycle and went away. 
Theodore dreamed of Lady that night 

and thought *of her at intervals all day 

Sunday, and on Monday, after s:hool, he 

again rode out to the “Grigg farm.” His 

father was thinking of buying a horse, 

and Theodore wanted to kdbw il Lady 

was for sale. 
Well, yes; Mr. Grigg didn’t know but 

be would sell her, and he added that the 

man that got her 

gain. She was sound, voung, well broken 

to both saddle and harness, while as for 

disposition no horse ever bad a better. 

Thecdore went home and said so much 

about Lady that finally his father was 

persuaded to go and look at her. Mr. 

Grigg harnessed her into an old wagon, 

aud they drove her up and down the 
road; then, with a folded blanket in lieu 

of a saddle, Theodore rode her, His 

father was as enthusiastic in his admira. 

tion of the pretty brown horse as Theo- 

dore himself, and it ended in his decision 

to buy her, nctwithstanding the high price 

put upon her by Mr. Grigg. 

The money was paid one Thursday ev- 

ening, Mr. Grigg coming into 

for it, and the next morning Theodore 

took his new saddle on his shoulder ard 

went to fetch Lady. “You needn’t be 

afraid of Edith’s ever getting hurt by this 

horse, mother,” he said, as he started off 

“She's so gentle that anybody can do 

anything with her. I almost believe that 

Edith could drive her all alone.” 

His mother laughed. “I don’t think 

we will let her try it for a while yet,” 

she said. “Edith is hardly two years old, 

you know.” 

The saddle was heavy, but Theodore’s 

mird was so full of Lady that he scarcely 

minded the weight, 

She looked prettier than ever as she 

was led out of the barn, and Theodore 

was sure she recognized him. Mr. Grigg 

helped him to adjast the saddle, and then 

Theodore sprang into it and was off. Just 

as he was leaving the yard, however, Mr. 

Grigg stopped him. “Which way are you 

going?” he asked 
“Round by Spring street and the av. 

enue,” Theodore answered, wondering at 

the question. 

“Oh! well, do you knew, I wouldn't; 

I'd go the turnpike road—this time, at 
any rate.” 

“Why,” Theodore asked, wondering 

still more at the question. 

“Well, you see, Lady is a little mite 

shy of the electrics; till she gets over it 

you’d better be a little mite shy of going 
where they be,”” and with this Mr, Grigg 

turned abruptly and went inte the house, 

For a full minute Theodore sat motion- 

less, then, somewhat huskily, he spoke to 

Lady, and she broke into a joyous canter. 

To Theodore it seemed as if a cloud had 

settled on the landscape so bright and 

sunshiny a moment before. Lady was 

afraid of the electrics! This meant that 
it would not be safe for his mother to 

drive her, excepting in one direction, and 

then for only a few wiles, and she would 

not wish always to take the same drive; 

they could not go even to the station for 

his father. Very likely he himself would 

be forbidden to ride, save on this same 

railless roaa. Altogether it probably 

weant that Lady would have to be sold. 

A lump came into his throat, and his hand 

fell and rested on Lady's satiny neck. 

She was not to blame for being afraid; 

sbe could not help it. 

Then he forgot her one fault in the de. 

light of going so fast and so easily, with 

the spring breeze blowing in his face and | 
bringing to him the sweet smells of the 

woods, When he entered the village all 

the boys he saw stopped whatever they 

were doing to gaze after him as he can- 

tered past, and he felt proud and exult. | 
aut, | 

Just hefore Theodore reached home a 

wan in a trotting gig reined up suddenly 

would get a good bar- 

the house 

avd spoke to him, “Has your father 
bought that mare?" he asked. 

“Yes,” 

TR RT NTR TERT PUR pe—" Rein ei AN 

2 

% ¥ . a k % 

patted Lady’ head. “Your a Mitle | possly encountered all the electric cars 

beauty,” he said, “and ifyou’d been treat. 

ed right you’d be worth every cent Grigg 

probably asked for you, and more.” 
“But, Mr. Drake—you know al] about 

horses—don’t you think there is any 
chance it could be helped?” Theodore 
spoke harriedly and his voice trembled 

with eagerness. 
“Well, [ don’t say but what she might 

be cured,” the man answered slowly, “but 

it would take so much time and patience 
that it wouldn't hardly pay anvone to do 

it. No, I should advise your father to 
get rid of her as soon as he can, for she 

really ain’t safe, you know,’” he concluded 

as he gathered up his reins to go. 
That afternoon Theodore went to the 

station to meet his father and tell the bad 

news and plead to be allowed to try to 

cure Lady of her fault. “I will be pa- 
tient,”” he said, “and I won’t be careless; 

won’t you let me just try?” 
They walked some distance before his 

father answered. 

“Yes,” he said at last, “I think I can 

trust you, and you may try.” 
Lady’s training began the next morn- 

ing. Theodore rese very early and sad. 
dling her rode toa street which was 

crossed by the electric car tracks. They 
| were at least an eigth of a mile away, but 

Lady began to be uneasy at the mere 

sound of the car before 1t came in sight, 

and when it actually flashed by in the dis- 
tance she whirled and reared so that, on 

his guard as he was, Theodore found it 

difficult to stay in the saddle. He man- 

aged to keep Lady from being uneasy at 

the mere sound of the car, which had 
softened to a faint humming, and rode 

her down and across the track and around 
the village to calm her. When the next 

car was due he returned to the head of the 

street and again waited. Lady seemed as 
( frightened as she had been the first time, 

and two more trials showed no change 

Theodore thought it a little discouraging, 

but he persisted and took her out again 

at noen, and yet again at night after 

school. At the last trial he could perceive 

a slight, but unmistakable improvement, 

and when he reported home the entire 
family came forth to praise Lady, and 

Edith, after holding out a lump of sugar 

on her small palm and laughing when 
Lady took it, was put on Lady’s back and 

given a turn about the yard. 

Day after day Theodore persevered in 

the training of Lady. He was always 
patient and gentle with her, however diss 
appointing she might be, for he sympa- 
thized with her, and realized that her fault 

was not a wilful one, 

By approaching a little nearer and a 
little nearer each day Theodore succeeded 

after a time in getting Lady to stand at a 
certain point, a few rods from the passing 
car, but beyond this point it seemed im- 
poseible to make her go, and he was at a 

loss what to do. If the car was stationary 
he thought she might be less afraid. Then 
he remembered a turnout on a branch, 

line, a mile from the village, where, every 
morning a car waited a considerable time 

for another car to pass. By taking a cart 

path through a little piece of woods he 

could come out opposite the turnout, and 

he decided to take Lady that wav, 
When she caught sight of the car, before 

emerging from the path, Lady stopped 

short and stayed at it, breathing hard. 

Theodore lei her stand there for some 
time, patting her neck and talking to her 

Then he spoke to her and she advanced 

s-veral steps nearer and again stopped. 

Again Theodore let her stand for a while 

before urging her further, and these tac- 
tics were repeated several times, When 

the other car was heard coming Theodore 
turned Lady about and rode home, 

In a few days lady became so accus- 

tomed to the motionless car that she would 

come from the cart path into the road, 

and one memoria! morving she distin- 

guished herself by going close to the cars 

—somewhat skittishly, to be sure, with 

little dodging movements, and backing off 
now and then, but on the whole not very 

muck afraid. 

The following morning Theodore rode 

Lady around the car several times, and 

then stood off a short distance while it 
started, the conductor having decided to 

go on the next turnout and wait, Lady’s 

eyes were wild and her breath came fast, 
but she stood her ground. 

Lady’s next lesson was to get used to 
| the bell, and though she edged away at 
first she was not greatly disturbed. Then 

she was taught to stand quite near while 

the car started forward a few vards, and 

then, when she had recovered from that, 

The man said “Humpb!” and looked | motorman and conductor had entered in- 
meditatively from boy to horse, to the spirit of the thing, and were glad 
“Do you know anything about her?” | 15 do anything to help on Lady’s educa- 

Theodore questioned. 

The man nodded. “I know she ain’ta 

safe horse for a man to drive hereabouts, 

let alone boys and women,” 
“I've jnst found out that she’s afraid of 

the electric cars,” Theodore said. 

“Yes; you see, she was raised and broke 

where there wa’n’t no electrics, and when 

she first saw one she had been sold to one 
of these fools that think - the only 
way to get an idea into a horse’s head is 
to yell and jerk and whip and kick it in, 

and #0 when she showed & bit nervous at 

sight of the broomstick train he treated 

her so it made her ten times more scared 

—drove her wild, in fact, and all but 
ruined her.” 
Theodore had ridden up beside the gig, 

aud the man stretched out his hand and 

‘tion, while even fhe passengers were 
much interested in the pretty brown 
horse, : 

The greatest difficulty was found in 

trairing Lady to stand without flinching 

in the face of a swiftly approaching ear, 
but even this was surmounted, and by the 

ened of the summer vacation she would 

stand close beside the track while a car 
whizzed by in either direction. 

And now Theodore tried Lady in the 
buggy. Strangely enough, in barness, 

Lady’s fears seemed to return, perhaps 

because she felt less free, and for a while 

it looked as if Theodore’s work would all 

have to be done over, but it took a com- 

paratively short time under the new con- 
ditions, and one day Theodore asked his 
father to drive with him, and they pur- 

possible, il 
“You have done wonders,” his father 

said, “and | see no reason now why mam- 

ma and Edith should not drive anywhere 
and everywhere with Lady.” 
But Theodore was not satisfied. “I 

want her to get used to the steam-roller,” 
he said. “She is ae afraid of that as can 

be, and now they are macadamizing the 

State roed they will be using it nearly all 
the time.” 

“Oh, | wouldn’t mind,’ said his mother. 
“They always put up a notice, and we can 

go some other way.” 
But, no, Theodore wanted her not to be 

afraid of anything. So he began Lady’s 
new course of training, and every day she 

was taken to the State road to make the 

acqnaintance of and become familiar with 

the dreadful steam roller. 
The training was continued into Octo- 

ber, and the fearful object had been met 
and passed on three consecutive days, 

when one Saturday forenoon it was dis- 

covered that Lady bad a loose shoe, and 
as Theodore’s mother wished to drive that 

afternoon Theodore raid he would go and 
get Lady shod. 

“l:’s a niceday, and I am so busy, don’t 

you want to take Edith with you?” his 

mother suggested, 

Theodore was very fond of his little 
sister and gladly assented, and Edith was 

dressed in her red cloak and hood and 

lifted into the buggy, where she made a 

pretty picture against the cream-colored 
lining. Then Theodore took his seat be- 

side her, and Lady trotted off, arching her 
neck and stepping dantily, 

Pretty soon they reached a fork in the 

road. They could go to the blacksmiths 
either way, and by taking the road to the 

left they could get there much more 

quickly. In the middle of this road, how- 

ever, there was a plackard: “Steam-roller 

at work. Dangerous passing.” Theodore 
stopped Lady while he should decide 

whether to go this way. 

If he were alone he would venture, but 

he was not alone, and Lady had never 

been driven in a buggy near the steam- 

roller, and he recalled how under the 

same circumstances in the case of the elec- 
trics she had seemed to forget all she had 
learned. Still, the road was practically 

finished, the steam-roller now being at 
work on the electric tracks at one side, 

and if he sew there was - going to be trou- 
ble he could turn around and come back. 

He looked down at Edith, and at that 

moment she looked up in his face and 

smiled. It was a sweet little face framed 

in the red hood, and there was a dancing 

light in the dark eyes. “No, I won’t risk 
it,” he murmured. 

Edith, growing impatient, was making 

the clicking noise Theodore sometimes 

made when he wauted Lady to go, and 

her imitation was so good that Lady start 

ed, at which Edith laugbed gleefully. 
Theodore smiled also as he pulled the 

right rein and Lady trotted down the 

longer and rougher road. 

When they had come to the tlacksmith's 

and while Lady was being shod, Edith 
played about, or watched the flames leap 

up from the forge or the sparks fly from 
the anvil, with serious, wondering gaze. 

The work was done at last, and wheu 

Lady had been harnessed into tke buggy 
Edith was once more lifted in. Theodore, 

with his foot on the step, suddenly re- 

member :d that he had not paid the black- 

smith, and drawing the reins in between 
the dasher and the whip-socket, he went 

back into the shop. The blacksmi.h was 

not there, and Theodore went through the 
shop to a platform at the rear to look for 

him. While he was standing there he 

heard the sound of wheels, and hurrying 

to the front again he saw Lady trotting 

off down the street with Edith, 

He ran after them shouting. Lady did 

not hear, and though he ran as fast as he 

could the distance between them steadily 
increased. 

A little beyond the buggy, and going in 

the same direction, was a man walking, 
Theodore called to him frantically, “Stop 
her! Stop her!”” but he could not make 

the man understand till Lady had passed 
him and it was too late, + 

Then suddeuly Theodore’s heart almost 
ceased beating; Lady had beed used to 
going heme from the blacksmith’s by the 

State road. Would she take that road 
this time] If she turned the next corner 

to the right she would be going that 

way. He ran as he had never run before. 

Nearer and nearer she came to the corner 
—she was there—she had turned it, 

Theodore stoped running. It was too 

| backed to its former position, for the | late for him to do anything now. Every. 
thing would be all over long before he 
could get there, Despair seized him, Ob, 
why had he forgotten to pay the black- 
smith! ay had he been so criminally 

careless as to leave Edith alone in the 
buggy? He saw how it had been; Lady 

had felt his foot on the step and had 
thought he got in, and then Edith had 
“clicked” to her. 

The reins would be held firmly enough; 
he did not worry about them, or fear that 
Lady would not avoid other carriages— 
but the steam roller! There were many 
turns before he would reach the State 
road and be in sight of it, 

He was running again now, and strain- 

ing his ears to hear it, Once he was sure 

he could distinguish the sound but after 
that he could hear nothing of it, listen as 

he might. 
The engineer would naturally stop if he 

saw a child coming alone, but if there had 

K is as wasteful not do secure what 

need and might have as # is to squan- 

- less possession. You can secure 

pis i by taking Hood's Sarsaparilla 

which purifies the blood, cures disease, and 

invigorates the whole system. 

Boils—* I was greatly troubled with 
boils and bad blood and was advised to 

try Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1 folloawed this 

advice and the benefit I received was so 

great that I took a second bottle and was 

cured.” M. L. Petit, Lyons, Ont. 

Hood 

been no accident why had the sound not 
begun again? Perhaps the engineer had 

chanced to be facing the other way and 

had not looked around. 
When he had come to where he knew it 

was in sight, Theodore could not for a 
while bring himself to raise his eyes, for 

dread ot what he might see. When he did 
gain courage to look, there, far down the 

road, was the steam-roller, motionless, and 

nobody 1n sight, 

A terrible fear took possession of him, 
Perhaps Edith bad been thrown out on 

the hard road ard then carried into one 

of the houses, and everybody had followed 
while Lady had run home with the empty 

buggy. 
Then it came to him that it must be 

noon and that would account for the de. 

serted road. 
Farther on he met an old man driving 

a fumbling horse, and stopped him to in- 
quire, with lips so stiff he could bardly 

form the werds, if he had seen a buggy 

with a little girl in it, 

No, the old man had seen no buggy of 

any kind. 
Then Lady must have run, or this man 

would have met her. Still, possibly not, 

for the old horse was very slow. 

As he went on he saw other people, but 
he fancied they looked at him strangely, 

and he dared not question them. 
At last, after what seemed an eternity 

of running, he reached home, Everything 
was very still, His heart was thumping 

like an engine now, and his legs were so 
weak they would hardly take him across 

the yard. 

Some one spoke It was his mother at 

her chamber window. “Did you lose 

something out and have to go back for 

it?” she asked, and then, without waiting 

for an answer, “l suppose you must have 

called to me when you came, but I didnt 
hear you, and it was so long bef re I went 

to take Edith from the buggy that she 

wade me believe she came home alone. 
She had a wonderful atory to tell, but I 

eouldn’t understand it, and I suspect it 
was mostly imaginary. 1 unbarnessed 

Lady, and your dinner is in the oven, 

Edith and I have eaten our’s.” 
“Where—is— Edith?’ Theodore’s voice 

was unsteady. 
“In the back yard.” 

When Edith saw him she started up, 

dropping the spoon and dish with which 
she was playing, and ran, witha jyous 
little laugh, to meet him. “Me come 

home—all alone,” she said. “Lady go— 

fast!” Then she paused. as if trying to 

think of the words to express what she 
wanted to tell. “Dreat big thing—go, 

chug-chug-chug-chug—and Lady dance!” 

She bad broken away from him to illus. 
trate, doing it so well that Theodore could 

see just how Lady, hesitating at first, bad 
edged by, hugging the opposite sidewalk 

—her eyes on the steam-roller, her body 

curved away from it—to speed like the 

wind when the danger was safely passed. 
He caught the child up again, his breast 

heaving, and held her close, till she began 
to struggle to get awar from him and go 

ba k to her sand play. 
Then Theodore went to the stable, 

Lady turned her pretty head to whinny 
as he came into the stall, and Theodore, 

throwing his arms about her hid his face 

on her neck.~Our Animal Friends, 
— A. 

Do you ever get poor tea? You never 

would if you used Red Rose Tea. 
— 

$1000.00 
We don’t guarantee 

$1000.00 to every user of 
our great Cough specific 

Dr. HARVEY'S 
SOUTHERN 

we do guarantee 
Bu immediate relief. 

Cures promptly. 

Is equally good for children 

Honest 25c¢. bottles. 
HARVEY MEDICINE CoO. 

424 ST. PAUL STREET, 
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and adults, / 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
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! IMPORTERS AND DEALERS Ih— | 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST. JOHN N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8 

- | 

IF INTENDING to build or repair, it will pay you to get sar | 
prices before buying elsewhere. We have now in store our usual 

spring stock of 

White Lead. Boiled and Raw Linseed ©Qil, Tur- 
pentine, Varnish. Shellac, Kalsomine. Ready 
Mixed Paints, all sizes of Nails. Spikes and 
Glass, Putty, Sheathing Paper, Zine, Sheet Lead, 
in faucet everything in the builders line ean be 
found at our store and at prices as lew as the 
lowest. 
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SEEDS! SEEDS!! SEEDS!!! ® 
Timothy Seed, Alsike and Red Clover, Tare, Millet, Corn, Peas, and 

all Garden Flower Seeds. Sd 

2,500 Rolls WALL PAPER with 

Borders to match. 

Dry Goods, Groceries, Men’s and Boy’s ReadyJMade Clothing, 

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Hats and Caps; Ladies’ Blouses, Dress Goods, 
Prints, Sateens, Furniture Covering, Ladies’ and Men’s Underwear, 

Men’s and Boy’s Fancy Shirts, Top Shirts, Lace Curtains, Curtain 
Poles and Fixtures, Spring Blinds, Portiers. : 

CARPETS, OIL CLOTHS AND MATTINGS. 

Flour, Corn and Oatmeal, Pork, Fish Ham, 
Iron and Steel, Plows and Plow Castings. 

J & W. BRAIT, Eresmoy 
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SUBSCRIBE NOW 

All Kinds of Printing." 

Good Work---Low Rates. 
mn mart Chess & 
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Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinds: 
Bonds, Blotters, Bills of Fare, Business Cards, Ball Invitations, 

Ball Programmes, Catalogues, Circulars, Calendars, Checks, 
Certificates, Counter Bills, Charters for Societies, 

Dodgers, Drafts, Druggist’s Printing, Folders, Gang 
Saw Bills, Hangers, Hotel Registers, Invoices, 
Insurance Printing, Letter Heads, Labels, $4 

Magistiate’s Blanks, Memorandums, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes 
of Hand,Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists, 

Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, ShippingTags, 
Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding 

Invitations, executed with neatness and despatch. 

RE pd Be og Rd 

% 


