
| ELPLEXIY. 

1 #it in my chamber, b:wildered ani «yh. 

If ever 8 raaiden wis roabied, its | 

I've one lover rich, though he's eafuliy 

old: 
His pockets are just ronning over with 

gold. 
Another is handsome, and loves me, | 

know, 
With ali of the 

stow 
On himself. The other is poor, plain and 

true, 
But carries a 

dew, 

love that Le doesn’t be 

heart that is pure as the 

But—therc are my sisters, Now beaut 
ful Lou 

Has married a man who 1s rich as a Jew, 

She sighs for a husband who 1s hands me 

aud gay, 
Whose lace 1s not wri 

not gray. 

Kate msreried a beauty, yet she has no 

nki.d, whose hai: is 

ay; 
She (he head of the house—he’s more 

like a boy. 
He don't know as much as a boy out 

school; 
Like all handsome men he's a simpering 

fool. 

Mey wedded for love, and that’s worst of 

all, 
For it a poor cottage that’s terribly small 

She hives ke the *womanwho Iived 1a 

shoe,” 

And gruwmbles, grumbles; now what cau | 

dof 

There's Louw wuld give wealth 
if 1t beauty 

would brag, 

of 

And Kate, who wed beauty, would take 

anything: 
And she who has love is the worst of th 

three— 

Love, beauty or riches--0 which shall it 

bel 

I say to wy sisters, I'll be an old u nd 

And to be sare of the saushive, since they 

have the shade; 

And all three declare, with band held on 

high, 
Than be an old maid, they’d much rathe: 

ale 

Or live as they are, Now, that's just the | 

was! 
J go to my mother—she’s nothing to sav. 

The wav out of trouble I ne'er can desury; 

If ever a maid was perplexed, 1t 1s 1. 
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George Warren was twenty-five yearn 

bs DS © ual to saving thai Lhe was unmar § 

ried. He stood five feet ten in his stock- 

ing feet, weighed thirteen stone, and re 

joiced in a gocd digestion. By profession 

be was a solicitor. He left the practice 

mainly to his partner. 

Geerge *tood iu the porch ene morning 

earlv in June, Jooking out across tae 

smiling landscape snd wondering what be 

should do. He had succeeded at 

straightening his father’s aflairs, avd knew 

to & pound or two what his income was 

likely to be for the next half dozen 

It was not an income that would adm 

of extravagance, and yet for an wnamb 

I Was 

1ast 

Veal IS 

enouy! tions and careful bachelor 

But wa: he carefil and was be npamb 

tious! He wa: afraid he could not give a 

direct aft rm ve to thos+ guestiuns 

While his father lived he had heen com 

pelled to practice the most rigid economs 

But carefu ness, like honesty, that 1s 1} 

result of compulsion, » of doubtful vir 

toe. Moreover, his father bad constantly 

dinned it into his ears that he ought 

make wonev his supreme ambition, nol 

for the sake of the money itself, but witl 

the ides of getting hack the ancestrs 

home. 

IAD sald to him sgall and aca a 

men who is sot a Warren ba: ar ih 

it. Anc wher am dead, George, 

your eve on it. Richard Brown's sor 

1am wld, a ft, a ; 
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hate the whole brood uf them, and 1 wav! 

you to bate "em, to.” 

“] don’t see that that will mend mat- 

” ‘ers, 
“Iv will. It will make you all the 

more eager and determined to win it back 

Ah! you must sce it some duy. Piek 

Brown and 1 grew up together there from 

boing ads.” 

“Then his right to it is as great ar 

yours,” 

“No, no! He i+ vo Warren, don’t you 

see! 

nor swwters. 

children, 1 on his father’s side and Dick 

on his mother’s. 

brought us up as his own. 

was a Warren I was to have the place. 

But because 1 

A 

absurd.” 
“Ab-utd or not, he's in possession.” 

“But he'll die. He way be dead now 

for all 1 know, for I’ve heard nothing of 

him for years, Mut his son is a roysterer 

I rejoiced when T heard that, 

the money fly. 

when I'm gome. Lawyers finance such 

into their own pussession, I've brought 

you up to the law, my boy, that you 

wight miss no chance. Keep your eyes 

open. Work for ome object, 1 shall 

sleep in my grave better when 1 know 

that a Warren is in possession of Warren. 

horst,” 

(George recalled al! this as he stood 1 

the porch of Trefoil House in the morn. 

ing sunshine, looking out across the green 

park and fields, 

“1 don’t know that 1 need bother,” he 

| graching. 

| 

| to himself at length. 

| ke cp 

of age and his own master, which is per- | myself long enough a run torough Eug- | 

' thi 

eaid to himself. “Very likely Warren- 

hurst is no better thin Trefoil. Father 

fancied it because he grew up there, 

I'bere's always a glamour, they say, over 

scenes of one’s youth.” 

But m spite of this stvle of reasoning | 

ana 

knew he would have to go some day 

He could not 

the influence of his father’s 

of the old man’s 

ppeared to be in 

for himself rid 

of 

s¢e 

himse'f 

Something 

passion and «nimcHLy 

his blood. 

sicek., crooked, thieving ways. He WAS 

more ambitious than he kuew to possess 

the ancestral home of the Warrens, 

he esid 

11 

i've promised 

“] may as well go first as las,” 

“At any rate, 

the thing in view 

Now 1 

he put two nngers 

aud when 1 bad the chance. ¥ 

chance has come,” and 

Peter had no children, nor brothers, 

Dick and 1 were cousin 

80 he adopted wus, 

Jrown to be the heir of Warrenhurst was 

He'll make 

You might hunt him up 

sparks as he and in the end get the estates 

He hated the Browns and their 

The tears came into her eyes in spite of 

every effort to keep them back. It was 

«0 sad. This handsome young fellow was 

somebody’s son, and perhaps he might | 

never recover consciousness to tell who he 

was or where he came from. 

Then the sound of wheels fell on her 

car and a few minutes later a farmer's 

cart Jumbered into sight with two m-n 

sitting in it, 

They were not long in comprehending 

the situation. Fortunately there was a 

heap of straw in the bottom of the cart 

and George Warren war lifted in with as 

much tenderness as the circumstances 

would allow. 

“Bring him on to Green Cottage,” she 

said; “and I will go and tell mother,” and 

meunting her bicysle she rode swiftly 

away. 

IL. 

Later in the day the girl and her mother 

sat together in the small drawing-room 

discussing the situation. George Warren 

had not recovered consciousness, He was 

lying almost as one dead in the room 

above, and a trained nurse from Ilfra. 

combe was watching by his side. 

In his coat pocket the doctor had dis. 

covered his card case, with his name anl 

address, and a telegram had been sent to 

“Warren, Trefoil Cornwall,” which, as 

the master wae away, lay on the hall table 

of Trefoil House unopened. 

“What a strange providenee it seems, 

Ethel,” the mother said, “that of all peo 

ple in the world George Warren should 

be thrown upon our care,” 
“It does seem strange, mother; but if 

he gets better we had better not teli him 

who we are, for of course he will bave 

| been taught that we are his greatest ene- | 
»" | mies. 

| “No doubt, no doubt; and yet your 

' father was never the enemy of Nicholas 

Warren Your father was a good mau, 

| Ethel, who always tried to do honestly. 

| 1f only poor Douglas had been like him,” 

‘and Mrs. Brown sighed aud looked out! 

' of the window, 
Ethel did not reply. She bad heard 

the story of the feud between her father 

and Nicholas Warren so often that she | 

| was in no humor just then to listen to it} 

again. Also afraid that her 

mother might be led to talk about Doug- 

! Jas, avd it was a subjact woo painful to be 

she was 

discussed. 

Douglas was dead. Dead by his 

In a bout of drunken madness he | 

To 

own | 

hand. 

had shot himself through the heart. 

ito bis mouth and gave a shrill whistle talk about him, therefore, was only to | 

“Yes, sir,” said Charley —gsrdener. bul- | tor open the wound that was beginning 

er, aud general factolum—appearing at | (, heal, 10 open cut the whole miserable | 

lengtl und the end of the house. story of disgrace and shame. 

Sring around my bicycle, Charley,” | After a long pause, Mrs. Brown sighed | 

cdo BR off for a week or two.” | gopin. “This young man has not an ew 

“For a week or two, si?” Charley said, | face," she said, 8s if speaking to herself. 

nenipg his eves in astonishment, “Why should he?” Eibel asked, sharp. 

“Why not iv. 

“What. on a thing SRS" “] don’t know. Only I never faacied, 

“Ave, on & thiog like that. Pack as | gumehow, that Nickolas Warren could 

way things Iu the knapsack as it will | have a well-favored son.” 

hold, end take my portmantesn down “Was be ill-Jooking himself?” 

the station spd hook it to Bristc “Nc, not exactly, though he had never 

called Tor : : & pleasant face. But be was so bitter 
Charley stared at his master for a few goginst your father, and wrote to bim 

seconds, scratched his bead with & grea! | spch terrible letters, and revealed such an 

deliberation, and then walked AWAY Will.  gyngenerons disposition that one did mot 

wigan think of hi face y 

Half ao hour ister George Warren “But it is not always like fatber like 

mounted his cycle and rode off. The son,” Ethel interrupted. Theushe check- 

ade were lovely, bard and dry, the wind | od herself suddenly, sud hoped that ber] 

was si his back; the bedgerows were 8 mother would not seize the opportunity 

mass of flowers of discussing Dougiss. 

"ll take things easy to-day,” be said “No, that is troe, Ethel. Bat what. 

10 himself ever he may be, we must do our daty by 

Nevertheless, pightiall found bim In the | him; treat lum ee though he were om 

¢ town of Launceston, over forty miles | best friend ” 

NE TUR he: — ; “And vever let him kpow that we are 
DY Ro SOINag 45 SN INEANT Wide Md Beows, of Wonnnhaew 

HG TERRES FINES. Ethel interrupted. 

SHRINERS, Theat. Le “] don’t know how we shall be able to 

EE SE ES keep 11 from him if be gete better,” Mrs 
Was ID Le oa, however rh i pons aid 

- a go an agw “Uh, that will be easy enough,” Ethel 

HReG SONS She APRIL 10 Te = said. “He will think we are patives, 

RES . - ——— Brown 1 one of the commonest vanes 1n 

VE Sra Yo belween UIo¥- | the gonuiry, and he will never associate us 
ar LTLT 1 De sal Uli se, with Warrenhnist ’ 

o- afm snion. “Perbaps not, but the servaots may tel 

AR3 pm.’ 

: . a ne ions “You leave that to me, mother. The 

; " ih C—— ervauts Euow wuothiug about Warren. 
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’ ' "ea a a 01 wight have beey worse,” Eihel 

a - WeLLY summer id, with a smile, and she siole silently 

g i el * Sa ut of the room aud up the stairs to have 

I SANINE NE # 4 look at the suflcrer 

- ’ NSS Sapp am twink he i Letter,” the nurse whe 

» ne 2 ; i. WEP R00 | pers ‘Lie ar ceasel Woabilng aud talk. 

Prana Weal Dis Tuschine, tug aud be bscathes seguiariy now, like 

a es LF PR crx UL LE Woe 
piu amie] 

Sct. " an i» any Had »ou not betler go dowusiaire, 

” soil a FES Me se, abl gel sulrlaing ou apt?” Etpel 

Blas a ver!, ther, leaving “| will sey bere tll you 

- ry PLB i Oppel Aids we heck 

- TH RTT Po At fst sls A few mipubes @ler shy was sitting i 

Wis Goal, Jul BE day Une su oe ousee’s chair, wpiching with s look of 

— a cll gp Mis eabr SOLICILUGE LU Lut Ne CVENY CLLLEE 

’ - ROLLA wa! passed weer We sulloters lag Woy 
v ov pO Lal mgs WNC ling did she foe interested painfully 

sie fused hw Bt LEA g ) i 
: augur Tor bis recone Was it Legaiuse 
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Wiwge The u wal Wy i ¢ i § ALB Laos Lhe only thing that 

Leal Wah bar VLE # Pn WOLLer us i cetaed clear 10 Ger was tust Provides 

ha jhe a Lit Licie War Li : TREY Lisa Lib i oY: é pb Ler aly, aid 

ib BMY Galeplevl al Wihsebiis wa: Aricod or fog, it wae 

! cutaneous eruptions; sometimes by patie 

‘tarily say, were completely cured by 

| * What day is it?" he asked. 

| twelve | had some bread and cheese at the 

| after that,” she said, with a pathetic smile 

| “it all happened in a moment, and you're 

| been 

| silently out of the room. 

- Serofula 
What is commonly inherited is nob 

scrofula but the scrofulous disposition. 

This is generally and chiefly indicated by 

ness, nervousness and general debility. 

The disease afflicted Mrs, K. T. Snyder, 

Union St, Troy, Ohio, when she wa 

eighteen years old, manifesting itself by a 

bunch in her neck, which caused great pain, 

was anced, and became a running sore, 

It afflicted the dungliter of Mrs. J. I, 
Jones, Parker City, Ind., when 13 years old, 
and developed eo rapidly that when she 

was 18 she had eleven running sores on her 
neck and about her ears, 
These sufferers were not benefited by 

professional treatment, but, as they volun- 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
This peculiar medicine tively cor 

rects the scrofulous disposition and radi 
cally and permanently cures the disease, 

TET or, — 

her duty and her privilege to bring lim 

back to life and health, 
The summer sun was dipping down be. 

hind the cea and filling the room with a 
soft vellow light, She was sitting with 
her face towards the window, her elbow 

on the arm of her chair, her eyes bent on 

the strong, sunburnt face. 
Suddenly the evelids opened, and a pair 

of dark blue eyes looked curiously into 

hers. Ethel removed her elbow from the 

arm of the chair aud sat bolt upright. 
“I beg your pardon,” George said, feebe 

ly, knitting his “but I don’t 

quite ——"’ 

“Oh, please don’t worry yourself,” she 

interrupted, quickly; “you've had a nasty 

accident, but yon'll be betver directly.” 

“Aun accident?” he questioned, looking 

at her intently, 

“Your machine skidded, vou know, 

turning a corner.” 

“l don’t remember turning any cor- 

ner,” he said, closing his eyes. 

“Don’t try to she 

earnestly, “Everything will come back 

brows; 

remember,” sand, 

to vou as vou get stronger.” 

Bat his brain had begun to work in a 

confused kind of way, aud he had no 

power te pat on the brake, 

After a while he opened his eyes again, 

“Friday.” 

“And the time?” 

“About eight y'eloek.” 

“Eight o'clock. Let me think; i 

lifracombe at eight in the morning. 

left 

At 

Biue Anchor; them I rode on towards 

Coombe. Aslow., Were you walking your 

wachine up the iil?” 
“Yer ” 

“[ remember looking at you, bute " 
and he closed his eves again, | 

“There's nothing for you to remember | 
| 4 

i) 
Bui here | 

comes the nurse, and you must not talk | 
any more.” which che 

uncouscluns ever since, 

Saying stole 

The doctor rubb-d his band in a pleased 
morn- 

ain,” was | 

concussion of the 

Keep him in 
and | 

§ 

irg. “Ee’ll soon be all right ag: 

his verdict. “Slight 

brain, bones broken. 
bed a couple of days, if possible, 

way when be calied next 

no 

don’t Jet him get excited.” 

After breakfast Ethel went and sat by | 

him while tbe purse retired to get some 

sleep. 

“] see yon are better,” she said, with a | 

pleased suile. 

“Oh, ves, I’m pearly all right sgain,” | 

be anewered bric btly. “Don’t you think | 

I might get np? It’s a shame to trouble | 

vou in this way.” 
“The ductor save vou tust stay iv hed 

two dave at least, and not excite yourself,” 

she answercd. 

“Oh. bother the doctor! He ie an old | 
woman { 

“No, he is a very clever man.’ and she 
turned away 10 arralge some flowers on | T 
the dressiug-table 
He watched her narrowly through half. | 

closed lids. 
“How da'nty she is!” be said to bhim- | 

self “And what lovely eve: she bas, and | 
isn’t her figure just perf: ction, avd doesn’t | 
she sbow sone lovely teeth when he | 

swiies! 1 wouldu’t mind being ill 8 week | 
if she would sit with we.” 

Later in the dav, when be lay aloue, be 
took stuck { bie rooul. 

vueciuded 

in the Clutch 

Cf Consumption. 
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, 

Don't neglect that persi lent backing | 
cough till you find yoursel iu the clutch of | 
Consumption, L's au easy maller W slop 

1 now by Lukiog 

UR, WOOD'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP, 
This pleasant renwcdy las aud sovties 

the lungs pnd bronciial tubes, and cwes 
Lingering and chuonic coughs wheo oler 
reinedies {all 

Mr. W. PF. Cann, writing from Morpeth, 
Qat., says: “1 bouestly believe | povld 
Lave did of conswmption only tor Dy. 
Wood's Norway Pine Byrup. | Lave vaed 
lor years 227 aameidss i har no send 

bor severe cole wad tues Uoubles,” 

Ready-Made Clothing, 

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRIM AND FOREIGN 6000S, 
—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 
». 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DATRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

0 

{ARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

DRY GOODS. 

Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME, 

ingish House Coal. 

Blacksmith's Coal 

l=
] 

HINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

g
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