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«Orlando Toosypegs, just stand by
a minute, will you?' said the admir-
al, in the tone of a patient but per-
secuted saint. ‘‘Now, hold on—what

have you revealed to me? what have

vou told me? There's two ques :
1'd feel obliged to anybody to an-
swer.”’

“Why, my goodness said Mr.
Toosypegs, in much surprise, ‘“‘have-
n’'t I told you? Why, I thought I
had. Well, then, Admiral Haveniul,

’ve went and fell in love, and that’s
all about it.”’

“Maintopsail haul!’’ roared the ad-
miral, immeasurably relieved; ‘‘who’d
ever have thought it! Who is she,
Orlando?’’ said th& admiral, lower-
ing his voice to a husky whisper.

“Your niece, Pet Lawless,’”’
said Mr. Toosypegs, blushing deeply.

This announcement took the admir-
al so much by surprise that he could

AMiss

only give vent to it by another ap-
pealing glance at the picture, and a
stifled growl of ‘“Splice the main-

brace!’’

“Admiral Havenful, it’'s my inten-
tion to splice the main-brace as much
as possible. I'm very much obliged
to you,”’ said Mr. Toosypegs, grate-
fully, ' “‘but, at' the same time, I'in
afraid it won't do me the least good.
I know very well she don't care any-
thing about me, and will go and
marry ‘somebody clse some day. Dy
gracious!” exclaimed Mr. Toosyyegs,
with the energy of desperation, “‘T've
a good mind to go and do scmething
to myself, whenever I think of it.
Wkhy, it’s enough to make a fellow go

and heave himself away into an un-
timely grave—so it is.”’
“Don’t Orlando, don’t,”’ said the

admiral, in a tone of grave rebuke ;
““It’s not proper to talk so. When

vou come to overhaul your con-
science, by and by, you’'ll be sorry
for such rash threats. Now, look

! relation

here—I'm going to talk to you ' for '
your own good. Does Pet know
you’ve gone and splashed your af-

fections on to her?”’

““Good gracious, no!”’
Mr. Toosypegs, in much alarm ; ‘I
wouldn’t tell her for anything—no,
not for any amount of monecy you
could give me for doing it, Admiral
Havenful. Oh, 1ay goodness! the
idea! Why, she would laugh at me,
Admiral Havenful.”

“Ayvast there, messmate! avast!’’
growled the admiral administering a
thump to his glazed hat. ‘‘Now,
look here. When a young man goes
and falls into love with‘a young wo-
,man, what does he do? or, what do
they do?”’

“I'm1 sure T don't know, Admiral
Havenful,”” said NMr. Toosypegs, look-
ing dejectedly at the carpet; ‘I nev-
er was in love before, you know, and
it’s

eiaculated

just the queerest feeling ever
was. I never experienced anything

like it before. It's not like the colic,
or the toothache,

Or .a cramp, or
anything: you feel—well, I don’t
know as I can describe it; but you

kind of feel all over. And whenever
I meet Miss Pet suddenly and she
turns them two great black eyes of
her’s rigcht on to me—my gracious: !
Admiral ‘Havenful, the state it" cets
me into!  Why, I actually feel as if
I'd Tike to crawl out of the tdes of
my boots, or have the carpet open
and swallow me up.”’

‘“Belay! belay!”’ said the admiral,
impatitntl “you’re steering in the
wrong direction altogether, Orlando.
Now, look heré¢; I asked vou, ‘when

a young man goes and falls in love
with a young woman, what- does he
do?”’ and' says you, ‘I don’t know,
Admiral Favenful.” Well now, look
here; I’ll tell you. When a young
man goes and falls in love with a
young woman, what does he do?

Why, Orlando Toosypegs, he goes and
marries her? That’s what he does!”’

And hereupon the admiral adminis-
tered another vigorous slap to his
glazed hat, that very nearly stove in
the crown of that ill-used head-piece;
and leaning back in his chair, looked
with excusable triumph and exulta-
tion at Mr. Toosypegs.

“They goes and gets married, That
there’s what they does,” repeated the
admiral, folding his arms and Jean-
ing serenely back, like a man who
has settled the matter forever. ‘“And
now, Orlando Toosypegs, in the
words of scripture’’—here the admir-
al got up and took off his hat—** ‘go
thou and do likewise,” ”’

“Admiral Havenful, I'm very much

obliged to you, 1I'm sure,”’ said the
‘“lovyer,,”” in -a. subdued tone: ‘‘but
—but maybe she wouldn’t have me,
She might, just as likely as not, say
‘No,” Admiral Havenful,”” said Mr.
Toosypegs, mournfully; “‘it’s my tuck
always, to have the most dreadiul
things happen to me! I declage it's

enough to make a fellow mad enough
to go and do something to himseli—
it actually is.”

“Don’t now, Orlando, don't now,
said the admiral severely; it. isn’t
proper, you know, and you really
shouldn’t. There’s a preverb I'm
trying to think of,”” said the admir-~
al, knitting his brows in intense per-
plexity; ““you know the Book of Pro-
verbs, Orlando, don’t you. Hold on,
now, till.1 sce: .‘Fain'—no—yes. ‘Fain

’
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neart=rain *heart "mever ‘woun a “fair
187K by Avain the old sailor rever-
entially removed his hat. ‘‘That’s
it,  Orlando; ‘fain heart never won
fairslade’ . NoL Yook here; ‘you s go
straight along and ask Iirefly if she's
wil TO Y ( under your flag
through life, and if she lays her hana
in yours, and says ‘m there, mess-
mate!”hy St. Paul Jones! we'll have
such a wedding as never was scen in
old Maryland since . Calvert came
over. . Hoorah!' yelled the admiral
waving his hat over his head' in an
unexpected outhurst of d rht that

ed alr. Toosypey
ITavenful, I'll do it! |
ranny !’ jexclaimed | Mr.
jumping up in the excite-
“I'll go right

quite st

““Adm
will, hy
Toosypegs,
ment of the moment.

straight over to Heath TTill and @

her. Why, ‘she actually might sa;
“Yes,' after all. Oh my gracious! if
she does, won't it be nice? What
will Aunt Prisciller sayv? Admiral
Havenfnl, it was real kind of you to
advise me so, and tell me what to

do; and I'm ever so much obliged to
vou—I really am,” said Mr. Toosy-
pegs, bustling around, and putting
on his hat, and turning to go.
‘“‘Keep her to = the wind's eye!”
roared the admiral, in a burst of en-
thusiasm, as he brought one tremen-
dous s'edge-hammer fist down with
an awful thump on the table.
““Admiral Havenrul, it is my inten-
tion to keep her to the wind’'s eye

as much as possible,” said Mr. Too-
svpegs, who comprehended the sen-
tence about as much as he would a

Chinese funeral oration. ‘‘Good-bye,
now; I'll come right back when it’s
over, and tell you what she said.””

CHAPITER XXVI.

In all the ardor of his momentary
excitement Mr. Toosypegs got astride
of a 'serious-fooking pony, a family
of the admiral’s favorite
nag, Ringbone, and set out at a
shuffing gallop for Ieath Hill, Mr.
Toosypegs did not look (uite so pret-

ty on horseback as scme people
might suppese; for he went jiggling
up and down with every motion of

his steed, and being remarkably long
in the legs, his iget were never more
than a few inches from the ground;
so that, altogether, he was not the
most dashing rider you would have
selected to lead a charge of cavalry.
But Mr. Toosypegs was not thinking

of his looks just then, but of a far
more important subject—trying to
screw his courage to the sticking-
point. The farther he went, the
faster his new-found courage began
oozing away. As the White Squall

receded, so did his daring determina-
tion; and as the full extent of the
mission he was on burst upon him, a
cold perspiration slowly burst out on
his face, despite the warmth of the
day.

‘Good gracious! it's going to
awful; T know it is!’" exclaimed
Toosypegs, wiping his face with
cuff of his coat.
get
sure I don’t
any young man

be
Mr.
the
‘‘And how I'm ever
through with it, I'm
know! If I only knew
that’s in the habit
of proposing, he could tell me how
they 'do it, and then I wouldn’t
mind. Dut now--by granny! 1've a
good mind to turn, and go right
back to Dismai Hollow. DBut, then,
the Admiral—what will he say? Well,
I don’t care what he says. HHow
would he like to go and pop the
question himseli, T wonder? By gra-
ciougt- T will' go back: It’s no ‘use
thinking about it, for I'd sooner be
chawed alive - by rattlesnakes, and
then kicked to death by grasshoppers,
than go and tell Miss Pet the way 1
feel.. [ couldn’t tell her the way I
feel; it’s the most peculiar sensation
ever was. And them black eyves of
hers! I.and of hope and blessed pro-
mise! the way they do
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flesh and her energy
and courage slowly lealk away from her.
Gradually the comradeship of husband
and wife is broken up. At first he takes
his solitary ures reluctantly, but
later he hardly seems to remember the
old d over which his wife in ler
weakness mourns daily.

Women who find their health failing,
{ and womanly ailments fastening on them,
} should promptly begin the use of Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It cor-
rects irregularity, dries the drains which
weaken women, heals inflanimation and
ulceration, and cures female weakness. It
nakes weak women strong, sick women
well. Sick women are invited to consult
Dr. Pierce, by letter, free. All corres-
pondence held as strictly private and
sacredly confidential. Address Dr. R. V.
Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.
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{ & Is often very much
[ S against the wife,
\ e IHer strength is un-
‘ b dermirfed, she loses
|

er from female weak-
y s,” writes Mrs. Emma
Richardson, of Gose, Wayne Co., Ky. “Could
not do my work part of the time. I took four
bottles of Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription and
felt as well as I ever did. I have also used Dr.
Pierce’s' Golden Medical Discovery for uleera-
tion of the throat with good results and half
of one bottle cured my throat when I could
scarcely swallow.”

The People’s Medical Adviser, 1008
pages, free, on receipt of stamps for
customs and mailing only. Send 31 one-
cent stamps for the paper-covered book,
or 50 stamps for the cloth-bouud vol-
ume, to Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N; ¥,

You are invited to call at my wareroom and
inspect the

WMENTS . .

which I have instock. They have a
grace and perfection and finish which
commend thern, and the prices are
most termpting,

A Specialty with Us. e

BARRETT'S

Uptown, nearly opp. Peoples Bank.

CYCLE
SHOP

LNSCEZR A TENIOW'S vest-pattern! 1lcw
in the world so many men can man-
age to get married is more than I
know; for I'd sooner march up to
the muzzle of a pistol while cld
Nick held the trigger, than go and
do'it! Whoa, Charlie! Turn 'rutund.
I'm going honmwe to Dismal Hollow!"
Whir, whir, whir! came something,
with lightning-like rapidity, over the

!

soft heath. Mr.: Toosypegs turned
round; and there came Miss Pet her-
self, fiying along like the wind, on
her fleet Arabian, her cheeks crim-
son, her splendid eves blazing, ber
red lips smiling; her short, jcity
curls flying in wind she he-self

raised, her' long, raven black plume
just tofching her scarlet cheeks: the
red rings of flame flashing out in the
sunlight from her dazzling eyes and
hair. She was bewildering, dazzling,
blinding! Alr. Toosypegs had 1}
hreath completely taken away,
his heart had long <since been,
at

as
and
that moment fell more deeply, de-
plorably, and helplessly in love than

ever. IEvery idea was instantancous-
ly put to flight by this little, dark,
bright bird-oi-paradise—this blinding
little grenade, all fire, and jets, and
sparkles.,

““Halloa, Orlando! Your very
humble scrvant!’”’ shouted DPet, as
she laughingly dashed up, touching
her hat gallantly to the gentleman.
“How vour imperial, hig
find yourseli this glorious day?

does

“A—pretty .miserable,  thank you,
A—I mean I ain’t very well, Miss
Pet,’’. said Mr. Toosypegs, stammer-

ing. and breaking down.
Not wvery well, eh? Why,

what's

the matter? Not cholera morbus, or
measl or a galloping-decline, or
anvthing—is it?’’ said Pet, in a tone

of decpest
bid

anxiety. ‘“The gaqds. for-
anything should happen to you,

Orlando, for the sake of all Judes-
town girls whose hearts you have
broken! You do look sort of bl' e—
a prey to ‘green and yellows melan-

P shouldn’t wonder! Make

‘illa apply a mustard poal-
you get home—it doesn’t

matter wi ard go Lo hed with
your feet in: o tuly of hot watcr, and
T’Il ‘bet you* anything. you’ll be  ‘as
well as ever, if not considerably pet-
ter, in the morning. I'm going to

take in nursing some of these days,
ouzht to

Lwaw i’

and

[To BE CONTINUED.]

The chief thing is to strikeJthe right place for

your Sporting Goods, For¥Gurs and Ammuni-
| tion and a general sporting outfit go to

JAS. S. NEILL'’S,

Dealer in)Hardware of all kinds.

A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage, a
a Bicycle, a typewriter, a

piarnc, House Furniture

“Or any old thing” that you wish tosell? If so

NERENE 1 THR ERAD

We have just received a carload of

Pianos and OrgaQs:”

5

Of the most popular makes. These are to be disposed
of at once and the prices are such as to make them
go. We employ no agents but sell direct and our
customers reap the benefit.

McMURRAY & CO

Queen st., Fredericton, opp. Normal School. PR



