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“You had better let me go With 
you,’”’ said Ray. 
Noy you Shamed, 2 said ARet. 2 Ie 

go myself. You ride with me, in- 
deed ! Why, I'd leave you out of 

sight in ten minutes.” 
Ray’s dark cheek flushed, and he 

turned angrily away. > 
“Well, be sure to come home be- 

fore dark—won’t you, Pet ?’7"" said 
Erminie. 
“No, I sha’'n’t leave Dismal Hol- 

low till nine o’clock,’”” said Pet, look- 

ing defiantly at the boys. “I'm just 
going to show them that if two great 
boys, like they are, are afraid, little 
Pet Lawless ain’t. I'll ride through 
the woods after dark, in spite of all 
the runaway niggers this side of 
Baltimore.” 
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rather they’d eat you, though, than 

me; for youre. like the Starved 
Apothecary—all skin and bones. 
They’ll have hard crunching of it, 

I'll be bound ! Luckily, though, dar- 

kies have good teeth.” 
“O Pet! what will you do, if the 

niggers should see you?’ said Er- 
minie, clasping her hands. 
Pet touched her pistols significant- 

ly. 
“Two years ago, Ranty taught 

me to shoot, you little pinch of cot- 

ton-wool ! and I haven’t forgotten 
the way for want' of practice since, 
I can tell you. I can see by the light 
of a nigger’s eye, in the dark, how 
to take aim as well as any one.” 
“You, shoot™” "said Ranty;” ‘con- 

temptuously; “you’re nothing but a 
little boaster, and a coward at that: 
all boasters are. You'd fall into fits 
at the first glimpse of a woolly 
head.” 

“I wouldn't! and I ain’t a cow- 
ard!’ cried Pet, stamping her foot 

passionately, while her fierce black 
eyes seemed fairly to scintillate 
sparks” of fire. *‘I hate you, Ranty 
Lawless, and I’ll do just as I like, 
in spite of you all!” And flushed 
with passion, Pet sped out, sprang 
on her fleet Arabian, as wild: and 

fiery as herself, and striking him 
with her whip, he bounded away as 
if mad. 
And, looking deeply troubled and 

anxious, gentle little Erminie returp- 
ed to the house. 
“Whew ! what 

pest ! what a tornado ! what 
a bomb-shell she is! Now, who 

in the world but her would fire up 

in that way for a trifle ? This 
ting up steam for nothing is all a 
humbug! Girls always are a hus 
bug, though, anyway,”” said the po- 
lite and gallant Mr. Lawless. ‘‘Luck 
ily there’s one sensible individual in 
the family.” 

“Yourself, I suppose,” said Ermin- 
ie. 

‘“Yes,”” said Ranty; ‘“‘all the good 
sense and good looks too, of the 

a little tem- 

family have fallen to my share, ex- | 

cept what Uncle Harry Havenful has 
got.” 

“You seem to have a great idea of | 
your own beauty,” said Ray, turn- 

ing from, the window. 

“To be sure I have,” said Master 
Ranty, stretching out his legs, and 
glancing complacently in the mirror. 
“Nobody can see my perfections but 
myself; so I lose no chance of im- 
pressing them on the minds of the 
community in general. But I say, 
Ray, come out, down to the trout- 
streams. I've got a plan in my head 
that promises good fun, which 1’Il 

tell you while we’re catching 
something for Minnie’s dinner-table.’’ 

“All right,” said Ray, as he turn- 
ed and went out with him, little 
dreaming how dearly he was des- 
tined to pay for Ranty’s “fun.” 
CANTOR EL: know they're going to 

torment somebody, and it’s such 
shame,” said FErminie to herself, 
as she took the pocket-handkerchicf 
she was hemming, and sat down by 
the window. 
A shadow fell suddenly across the 

sunshine streaming through the open 
door; and looking up, Erminie saw, 
to her great surprise, the tall, lank 
figure, and pallid freckles of Mr. O. 
C. Toosypegs. 
“Why, 

You had gone,”” she said, in wonder. 
“No, Miss Minnie, I ain't 

I'm very juuch obliged ts ve,’ 
Mr. Toosypegs, mowrnfully, seating 
himself. “I didn’t like to go home; 
for when Miss Prisciller ain’t well, 
she ain't always as pleasant as she 
might be, you know. She means 
well, I'm sure; but then its distress- 
ing sometimes to be always scolded. 
I ain't got long to live, either, you 

gone, 

know,” said Mr. Toosypegs, with 
increasing mournfulness: ‘and there 
1S no use in me suffering more than 
is necessary—is there, 
I always thought I was to have 
troubles, but I never knew before 
they were to be so dreadtal I Hn- 
tend going to Judestown right after 
dinner, and having my will ade 
out, in case anything might—wwell, 
might happen, vou know. I'm going 
to leave half to Aunt Prisciller, and 
t’other half to your grandmother. 
She’s been real good to ‘me, and I'm 
Ver Much Srlload to har. Its evar 
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Mr. Toosypegs, I thought | 

Miss Minnie ? | 

said Mr. ToosS5pées, wilh emiolion. 
“Why Mr. Toosypegs, you ain't 

weeping about what that old woman 
told you—are you ?’’ said Minnie, 
looking up with her soft, lenient, 
pitying eves, as Mr. Toosypegs wWip- 
ed Lis eyes and blew his nose, with 
a look of the deepest affliction. “Why 

| it was only Ranty dressed 1 pie 
SRB NARA Sad Vir Toosypegs, 

springing to his fect. 
“Yes, Ranty Lawless, vou lnow, 

dressed up in old clothes, Ile is al- 
ways doing things like that, to make 
people laugh. It wasn’t any old 
woman at all—only him.’’ 
Mr. Toosypegs took off his hat, 

which, all this time, had been on his 
head; looking heiplessly into it, and 
finding no solution of the mystery 
there, clapped it on again, sat down, 
and placing both hands on his knees, 
faced round, and looked Erminie 
straight in the face. 
“Miss Minnie, if it isn’t too much 

trouble, would you say that - over 
again?’ inquired Mr. Toosypegs, 
blandly. 
SWNT Tt anything to say, 

Mr. Toosypegs,”” said Minnie, laugh- 
ing merrily; ‘“only Ranty, you know, 
wanted to make us think him an old 
witch, and dressed himself up that 
way, and made believe to tell your 
fortune. You mneedn’t he scared 
DOUCET A EAT 
“Well, T2mSisnme 12 ejaculated Mr. 

Toosypegs. “You really can’t think 
what a relief it is to my feelings to 
hear that. Somehow, my feelings al- 
ways are relieved when I'm with 
you, Miss Minnie. Young Mr. Law- 
less means well, I'm sure, but then 
it kind of frightens a fellow a little. 
I felt Miss Minnie,”” said Mr. Toosy- 
pegs. placing his hand on his left 
vest pocket, ‘‘a sort of feeling that 
kept gping in and out here, like—like 
—any/hing. IT felt as if I was headed 

/1 a hogshead, all full of spikes, 
i/a the points inward, and then be- 

ing rolled down hill. You've ‘often 
felt that way, I dare say, Miss Min- 
nie ?°’ 
Minnie, a little alarmed at this 

terrible «description, said she didn't 
know. 
“Well, I feel better now. I'm very 

much obliged to you.” said Mr. 
Toosypegs, drawing a deep breath 
of intense relief; “‘and I guess I won't 
mind my will this afternoon: though 
I sha’nt’t forget Mrs. Ketura when I 
am going, if she should happen to 

{survive me. How does she feel to- 
day, Miss Minnie ? Excuse me for 
not asking before; but, really, I have 
been in such a state of mind all the 
morning, that I actually couldn’t tell 

| which end I was Standing on, If I 
| may be allowed to use so strong a 
figure of speech.” 
“Grandmother's as well as she al- 

ways is,”’ replied Minnie. ‘““She is 
able to sit up, but she can’t walk or 
come down stairs. She won’t let me 
sit with her either, and always says 

i she wants to be alone.” - 
“1 expect her son preys: on. her 

mind a good deal,’”’ said Mr. Toosy- 
i pegs, reflectively. 

‘He was drowned,” said Erminie, 
in a low voice. 
Ji. “¥es, I know ‘that; she was real 
{ vexed with Lord De Courcy about it 
too. I dare say you have heard her 
talk of him.”’ . 
“Yes,” said Erminie, with a slight 

shudder; “I have heard her tell Ray 
{ how he must hate him and all his 
family, and do them .all the harm 
he could. I don’t like to hear such 

, things. They don’t seem right. J 
heard Father Murray saying, last 
Sunday, in chuech, we must forgive 

i our enemies, or we won't be forgiven 
ourselves. I always uscd to come 
away, at first, when grandmother 
would begin to talk about hating 
them and being revenged; but her 
eyes used to blaze up like, and she 
| would ses ea anory lew 
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The Pog Knows 
That there is something wrong with his 
master. They have®io more romps and 
rambles. He tries in vain to coax the 
listless youth from his chair. 
When the lungs - 

are diseased, 
physical weak- 
ness soon begins 
to show itself 
and the active 
outdoor life is 
{ahi deuabiolty Djs 
Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discov- 
ery cures dis- 
eases of (the 
lungs and other 
organs of respir- 
ation. It cures 
obstinate, deep- 
seated coughs, 
bleeding lungs, 
emaciation and 
other conditions 
which if nds 
lected or unskil- 2 
fully treated fg 
may find a fatal 
termination in 
consumption. 

After using about 
five bottles of Dr. 
Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery 
my boy seems to be 
all right,” writes 
Mr. J. W. Price, of 
Ozark, Monroe Co., Ohio. “He was very bad 
when I commenced to give him the ‘Golden 
Medical Discovery.” The doctors claimed he 
had consumption and we doctored with them 
until he was past walking. It has been ten 
months since he stopped taking your medicine 
and he is in good health. We are very thankful 
to you for saving our son.” 

Accept no substitute for “Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” There is nothing “just 
as good” for diseases of the stomach, 
blood, and lungs. Substitution means a 
little more profit for the dealer but a loss 
for you. 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure con- 
stipation and its consequences. 

wiselwaras: i stald, I: don’t like to 
hear it though, and I always try not 
to listen, but to think of something 
else all the time.” g : 
“I suppose young Germaine don’t 

mind,’”’ observed Mr. Toosypegs. 
“No. Ray gets fierce, and looks 

so dark and dreadful that I feel 
afraid of him then,” said Erminie, 
sadly. ‘‘He always says, when he is 
a man he will go to England and 
do dreadful things to them all, be- 

cause they killed his father. I don't 
think they killed him, do you, Mr. 
Toosypegs ? They couldn't help his 
being drowned, I think.’’ 

‘‘“Well, you know, Miss Minnie,’ 
said Mr. Toosypegs, with the air of 
a man cntering upon an abstruse 
subject, ‘‘if they hadn’t made him 
go on board that ship, and he hadn't 

took anything else; + ands died, * ‘he 

would -have been living yet. He 
didn't care about going, but they 
insisted, so he went, and the ship 

struck a-—mo, it wasn’t a mermaid— 

the ship struck a coral reef—ves, that 
was it. The ship struck that, and 
all hands were lost. Now, where the 
fault was, I can’t say, but it ‘was 

somewhere, Miss Minnie ! That’s a 
clear case.” 
“You're his daughter—ain’t you, 

Miss Minnie 2°’ said Mr. Toosypegs, 

briskly, after a short pause. 

‘“Whose, Mr. Toosypegs ?”’ asked 
Minnie. 

“Why him, you know; him that 
was drowned.” 

(No, I guess not,” said Erminie, 

thoughtfully; ‘Ray called me his lit- 
tle sister, one day, before grand- 

mother, and she told him to hush, 

that I wasn’t his sister. I guess I'v? 

his cousin, or something; but I don’t 
think I'mu his sister.” 
“Your father 

I reckon,’ said Mr. Toosypegs. 
“Yes, I suppose so; but I dare say 

you'll laugh, Mr. Toosypegs, but it 

never seems so. I dream sometimes 
of the strangest things.” 
“Good « aracious! syhat do” you 

dream, Miss Minnie ? I'm sure I 

haven’t the least notion of laughing 
at all. \I, feel as serious as ' any- 
thing,” said Mr. Toosypegs, in all 
sincerity. 

But Ifrminie, child as she was, 

shrank from telling any one of the 

sweet, beautiful face of the lady who 

came to her so often in her dreams; 

and so, blushing slightly, she bent 

over her work in silence. 
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your Sporting Goods. 

The chief thing is to strike the right place for 
For Gurs and Ammuni- 

tion and a general sporting outfit go to 

JAS. SS. NEILL'S 
Dealer in Hardware of all kinds. 

and mother are dead, . 
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New 

The best and most complete 
line of 

Mowers and 

Harvesting 
/ 

Implements. 

Latest improved Mowers, 
Rakes, Reapers and Binders. 
Warranted to be the best 
Machines cn the market. 

The Noxon Mower is the best manufactured and its fame is known all over the world. Its superiority over all other Mowers is proven by 
its having taken the grand gold medal at the Paris Exposition. 
distinction has been falsely claimed at different times by other Machin 
firms, but little or no credence was given the statement. The machine 
in question was sold by A. B. Wetmore to a customer in Sunbury Co. 
in 1901. Full line of repairs for each and every article, as we 
wachines mentioned, kept by all our agents. U 
before purchasing elsewhere. Call or send for catalogue free. EL 
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It will pay you to call 

Manager for Maritime Provinces, Head Office Edgecombe Building, 
York street, Fredericton, N, B. 


