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CHAPTER X. 

Little Jessie Albemarle always 

had the door-bell to answer, even if 

she was making beds in the top 

story of the house, W hen she heard 

it, for Miss Cerimp considered 
it be- 

it, for Miss Scrimp considered 
it be- 

peath her dignity to go to the door 

when she was able to keep a cook 

and a house-servant. 
Moreover, she 

was seldom dressed for appearance 

at the door except when ready to 
go 

to the market or the time arrived 

when she could watch her hungry 

boarders from the accustomed seat 

at the head of the long table in her 

dining-room. 
And Jessie heard a sharp, sudden 

ring thrice repeated, only a week lat- 

«r ithan when she had answered the 

| ostman’s ring before for Hattie 

Lutler’'s California letter, and she 

knew by the peculiar ring who was 

there. She bounded down stairs 

two or three steps at a jump, and 

passed Miss Scrimp on the landing 

at the head of the first stairs where 

she "usually posted herself to listen 

when any one came to the door. 
The postman handed her a letter, 

and Jessie, at a glance, saw that it 

was for Miss Hattie Butler—was 

postmarked in California and sealed 
with red wax with that strange de- 

vice——two hearts pierced with an 

arrow. 
Scarcely was the door shut 

Miss Scrimp screamed out, in 
usual shrill tone: 
“You, Jess! who 

for?’’ 
“Miss Hattie Butler, ma'am,” said 

Jess, meekly. ‘‘Sha’n't I keep it and 
give it to her when she comes?’ 
“No, bring it here this minute!” 

Jess went slowly up stairs, and re- 
luctantly handed the letter over to 
her mistress. She had given her let- 

ters before, which she knew never 

reached those to whom thev were di- 
rected. And the poor little servant 
loved Hattie Butler, and could not 
bear that she should be wronged. 

Miss Scrimp looked at her letter. 

“It’s from Califorhy again,” che 

muttered. ‘““There’s somethin’ 

strange in so many letters comin’ to 

that gal from Californy.”” Then she 
turned to Jessie, and fixing, if she 
could fix, those cross-eves on her, 

she said, in a whisper, a harsh, 

fierce whisper: ‘If you just breathe 

one whisper to a living soul about 

this letter a-comin’ here, I'll pull the 
very ears off your frowsy head. I'm 
afeared some one is a-tryin’ to de- 

Inde that sweet voung. cretur away. 

when 

her 

is that letter 

Ranch it and rough it and you'll soon 
get rid of that weak chest and that hack- 
mg cough.” That is what the doctor 
said to a young married man with a wife 
and child to care 
for and a modest 
salary to support 
them on. He 

couldn’t go West. 
Love and duty tied 
him to his desk in 
the city. 

People don’t 
have to travel 
cure coughs or 

strengthen weak 
lungs. Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical 

Discovery cures ob- 
stinate, deep-seated 
coughs, bronchitis, 
bleeding of the 

lungs, weakness, 
emaciation and 

other forms of 
disease which if neglected or unskill- 
fully treated terminate fatally in con- 
sumption. 

to 

®] will write you what Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery has done for me,” says George 
H. Belcher, Esq., of Dorton, Pike County, Ky. 
Thirteen years ago I was wounded by a ball 
passing through my lung. I have had a bad 
cough almost ever since, with shortness of 
breath, and it was very easy to take cold; the 
glightest change of weather would cause the 
cough to be so bad I would have to sit up in bed 
all night. Could not eat or sleep at times ; was 
all run down; could not work at all. A few 
months ago 1 began using Dr. Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery. Have not used more than 
two bottles, and now can eat, sleep, and work, 
and I feel like a new man, I cannot find words 
to sufficiently recommend Dr. Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery, or tell the good it has done 
me.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser in paper covers is sent free on 
receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to pay 
expense of customs and mailing only. 
The book has 1008 pages. Address Dr. 
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y, 
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«near 

to a living soul It you do, 

whip vou till you can't squeal!’’ 
Miss Scrimp was one who never 

forgot such a promise, as poor Jessie 

knew to her sorrow. So she went 

back up stairs to her work, and Miss 

Scerimp darted into her own room 

with that letter. 

She sat down near the dingy win- 

dow, and looked at it, and 

front, and examined without 

breaking the seal. 

But this could not 
seal must be broken, or the end of 

the envelope cut. Miss Scrimp hesi- 

tated before acting on either of theso 
ideas. She had heard of a penalty at- 

tached to the crime of opening 
other person's letter. 

She didn't care a pin for the crime, 

In 

back 
it 

be done. The 

an- 

but she did care for the penalty. She 
was like the penitent thief. He was 
sorry to he caught stealing. 

“T must know what is in this let- 

ter!’ she muttered. “‘T can't under- 

stand that girl. And she will never 
tell me anything. There's a mystery 

about her, and for the life of me T 

can't get at the bottom of it. But I 

will—T will, if I die for it. Jess 

will never dare tell her about this 

letter. I'd skin her alive if she did. 
I'll open it, and know who she has 

got in Californy, and what he 

wants.”’ 
With a desperate twitch she ran her 

dirty thumbnail under the crease 

the envelope, near the end of the let- 
ter, tore it open. and took out a 
half sheet of note-paper. 

Tt had neither date nor place of 
datine at its head. The letter was 
composed of but two lines. She read 

them over aloud: 

“My darling, every pledge is kept. 

of 

Wealth is gained. Let me come to 
you!’ 

There was no signature—not a 

clew. The handwriting was elegant, 
but even the sex of the writer could 
not be determined by that. 

If ever a woman was madly disap- 

pointed, that woman was Miss 
Scrimp. 

T.iterally she had run all her risk 
for nothing. And her curiosity now 

was excited a thousand fold. What 

pledges had been kept by the one Whe 
dure call Hattie Butler darling? 
Wealth had been gained, but whose 
was it? That the writer wanted to 

come to Hattie was certain. But 
who was the writer? Miss Scrimp 
would have given her false hair and 

teeth.to know. Yes, or she would 

have fed her boarders on turkey for 

a week if she could have gotten old 
and tough ones at half price. 

If she had only known who to 

write. to. or even to telegraph to, 
an answer would have gone back, 

signed: ‘Come along soon as You 

can—Hattie Butler.” 
But Hattie would not have known 

it. Miss Scrimip, mean as she was, 

would have spent five dollars for 
telegraphing in a moment if she 

by that have got to the bot- 

tom of the mystery which so terribly 

worried her. 

Little did she dream, while in this 

turmoil of disappointment, that a 

pair of gleeful eyes were fairly danc- 

ing over her too evident annoyance; 
tor Jessie Albemarle, after going 
noisily upstairs, as if to her work, 

had crept down as slyly as a mouse, 

and peeping through the key-hole had 

been a witness to the opening of the 
letter. 
And when she saw Miss Scrimp put 

the le‘ter under a book on a shelf 

her bed, the brave little friend 
of Hattie Butler determined that, 
even though he seal was broken, 

the letter should reach its proper 

owner, 
“he'll go down to cut their slices 

of bread and meat for supper, and 

then 1’'ll get it,’ said Jessie to her- 
s¢ . ‘She will never let me cut the 

bread or meat for fear T'll cut too 

thick, or maybe eat a bite or two 

while T'm cutting 'em. Bus Miss Hat- 

tie is so goed to me that I will help 

les. and she shall have her letter 

whether I get whipped for it or 
ots! 

And the little heroine went back to 

her work as silently as she had left 

it, with her little plan fully arrang- 
ed. 

And Miss Serimp, having hidden the 
letter, was pondering in perplexity 

over its meaning. She had been often 

exercised over the secrets of her 

boarders, but never so badly as now. 

(To be Continued). 

Yo Represent Manitoba University. 

Rev. Canon Matheson has been ap- 
pointed to represent Manitoba Uni- 
versity at the 1,000th anniversary 
celebration in London, Eng., of King 
Alfred the Great’s death, being held 
by the universities of Great Britaism 
in July next, 

ROBERT B. ADAMS 
Is the only one of the name who 

runs a Free Hearse. 

Down Town 

Undertaker 

Prices the Lowest. 
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Wholesale and Retail 
Dealer in Hardware. Jas. S. Neill, 
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% Union Mutual Lfie Insurance Co. 
OF PORTLAND ME. o 

Paid to policy holders over $33.000.000.00 
Deposit at Ottawa nearly $1,000,000.00 

Its plans of policies are the most up-to-date issued, 
containing the most liberal guarantee given, and without 
restrictions. Honest, capable Agents wanted. Address 

ALBERT J. MACHUM, Manager, 
St Folin, NN. BB: 
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Leaving It All To Me —a— 
fhat is what lots of my customers do when they get their bicycle out k 

t shape—they bring their wheel here and say, “Fix it vp, Barrett, as 3 
should be.” I put my experience, shop. tools, skill, all at your dis- 5 

posal. I do not soak my patrons—I want to live and let live. A 

«= BARRETT’S Cycle Shop. 
Queen St., uptown, almost opposite Peoples Bank 

Wanted —. 
A First Class Coat maker wanted. Good wages and 
steady employment to a good hand. 

Aug. 5th, 1901. § 

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen Street. ] 
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XLEOB20BCACACACBCAKK 
The world moves on wheels, 

and where there are no wheels 
there is no civilization. Much 
of the pleasure to-day is had 
a-wheel, and the silent steed, 
the Bicycle, is a tremendous 
factor in modern life. 
lution of the 

eveland Bicycle 
From the old time velocipede is 
an interesting 
Cleveland Bicycle represents 
the highest type of wheel. 
symmetrical proportions, easy 
propelling qualities, graceful 
lines and strength, have made 

Bicycles. For sale by 

5 McMURRAY & CO. 
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Queen street, opp. 
Normal School. 

x
 


