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“Tan:T sala the admuarady SIth fa
CONTINUED. ) - : :
{ look of intense l(‘\"\l‘ﬁ at his ob-
““What now!”’ erunted the admival; | tuseness. I didn I mean that. |
who foresaw something was coming want to know whe up where  the
<theave to!”’ wind sets; what you Kkeep cruisiny o.i
“*Admiral Havenful, would you he ‘\\_Inl on that \LI‘AYI‘._I R all the time.
s0 good as not to say that?  You | Now, then, hold hard!
2 ’ . o &1 1 Y y t™ (
mean well, I know, but yeu’can’t im- l“ S 1By ““" -’_‘ “”} L
agine the unpleasant sensations ' it "\‘d“‘”k‘l Haven s
causes—ugh!”’  said Mr. Toosypegs, ' 1 oosypegs, | -‘1\’1‘” y like a .
with a wry face and a shudder. ““You But I'd rather not mention what
never were sea-sick, were you, Ad- takes me f.lla::'v. M. it’s - all lh:‘ same
mirval  Havenful? If you were you | ‘t0 You. [t’s a secret, locked el A D
don,t require to be told the pang | the unfathomable recesses  of s
: e 2 Kaghy S0 O NSETAL A B s sy
that hearing that inflicts upon - me. | h )\1 bosom; au I. !Il”\ll[‘l.n‘lll “1 1
Therefore, please don’t say it again, | Veal 1t 1O \.(!I till ”‘\,“ I'T‘ s
for it gives me the most peculiar | choly corpse in the s _You'll ex-
sensations that ever was.’’ cuse me. Admiral ITaveniul; a fel-
The admiral grunted, and began | loW can’t always restrain his tears,
= : 2 o 1 i W ane miserable
smoking away like an ill-regaired [ You lknow, ‘-m.i L 1\]« 1 ‘m‘x v...l,uhl l¢
chimney. Mr. Toosypegs sat uneas- | thank you. of late, that it's a con-
: : P e et o]
ily on the cdee of his chair, and con- | Solation .In cry, said Mr. Toosy
: . jeos Y @ 3 eves
tinued to make a light and rather PSS, “.‘1"’\’& h'[? i A ‘
unsatisfactory repast of the head of \_0“' ( 'lj‘“”‘- ¥ QL lust hold on
hi® cane a minute—will you? said the ad-
Thus a mournful silesce was con- | miral, facing briskly around. with
much the saine air as an unfeeling

tinued for some fifteen or twenty min-
utes, and then the admiral took his
pipe from his mouth, wiped it on the

cuff of his sleeve, and without look-
ing at Mr. Toosypegs, drew a long
placid breath, and held it out to-
ward him with a laconic:

“Smoke?”’

‘“Thankee, Admiral Havenful,’ ’'said |
Ar. Toosypegs, mournfully, ‘I neyv-
er. do.”"

“More fool you, then.”” said the

admiral, grutily, putting it in his
own mouth again.

““Admiral Havenful,”' said Mr.

dentist who determines to have your
tooth out shether you will or not;
‘now, look here, let's do things ship-
shape. Has our Firefly got anything

to do with it?”’

“Admiral Havenful, T'mx happy to
say she has not. I Jelt pretty badly
shout Miss Pet, thure. one time ;
but T have got nicely over It
wasn't near duangerous as 1 ex-
pected it would be: but this—this is.
The way I feel sometimes, Admiral
Haventul, is awful to contemplate. 1
can't sleep nor cat, and I don’t take

that.
SO

Toosypegs, in a large tone of voice, | no pleasure even in my new panta-
“I'm aware that I ain’t so wise as !loons with the blue stripe down the
some of my friends could wish me; | side. I often lay awake nights, cry-
but, at the same time, let me as- ’ ing now, and I wish I had. never
sure you that I den’t ccnsider it a | beenn boin! I do wish it,”” said Mr.
proof of wisdom to smoke at all. 'l‘( osypegs, with a sudden ° howl,
Smokers mean real well, I know, but | - Where’s the good of it, if a fellow’s
it’s unpleasant to others, besides | going to be made miserable this
setting the in’ards in a dingy state, [\\,‘_\'. I want to know!’’
blacking the teeth, adulterating the | <Orlando Toosvpegs,” said the ad-
breath, and often producing ¢ on- miral, risicg, sternly, °‘just look
tanecus combustion. Which mcans, , here., wild you? I'm not going to
Admiral Havenful,”” said Mr. Toosy-| stand this sort of talk you know—
pegs, elevating his cane to make the | this flying in th> face of Provid-
explanation, ‘‘gettiny worked up to a | ence’’—hore the admiral raised his
high degree of steam, and going off | glazed hat, and looked reverently at
quite unexpected and promiscuous, | a blue-bottle fly on the ceiling— 'be-
some day, with a bang, and leaving } cause it’s not proper nor ship-shape,
nothing behind to tell the melancho- | nohow you can fix it. Now, Orlando,
ly tale but a pinch of ashes, and | I've advised you time and again—
that—"' [ I've becn a father to you bhefore you
‘0O, bother!”” cut in the admiral. | was th2 size of a tar-bucket—I've
impatiently. “‘Belay vyour jawing-| turned you up and spanked vou when
tackle, young man, and let some- ’ you wasn’t big as y well-grown mar-
body else have zea-room. What port| lin-spike, and I've often given you

do you hail from last?”

“Admiral  Havenful,’” | said ‘Mr.
Toosypegs, in n2 way offended at
this cavalier mode of treating his |
digression on the evils of snu)‘.\'ing"z
“if you mean by that where 1 was |

f a good licking when you were older,
ft)l
¥y to yeu,
good till all was b Iue—f ve
self as hoarse
ing showers of

I've (.IH\L‘d
for your
made my-
as a ho:nswuin splash-
Qoud advice on you ;

short-coinings;
Orlando

vour
é 3 oosypegs,

all morn‘ng, I've just come from Dis- | gnd now, what’s my return! You
mal Hollow. Aunt Prisciller wasn’t | say you don't see no use in being
in—well, she wasn't in very gocd | Lorn. Orlando, it grieves me— it
spirits—and so I got out of the back | makes me feel as bad as if I had
door and come away. I was going | drank a pail of bilge-water; but there
to old Barrens Cottage, only I saw {is no help for it! I give you up:to
Judge Lawless’ horse before the door | ryin— I’ve lost all faith in human
and so I came here.”’ mortals—I wash my hands of you al-
““Always welcome, Orlando, boy—al- | together.!”’
ways welcome,”” said the admiral 1‘{431-0 the admiral looked around for
briskly. “But hold a minute! What | some water to literally fulfill his
the dickens brings that stiff h()“"ithruat, but, seeing no-.{Q. he wiped
sprit of a brother-in-law of mine so | his hands on the tablecioth, and re-
oiten to the cottage? Eh, Orlando?”’ | sumcd his seat with the air a
“I don’t know, I'm sure, Admiral | Spartan father may be supposed to
Havenful,” said Mr. Toosypegs. | have worn when condemning his own
““It’s real singular, too; because he son to death. ;
never used to go there at all, and So deeply affected was Mr. Toosy-
now his horse is at the door every | pces by this pathetic exhortation,

day.->
““So’s yours, for that matter. Hey,
Orlando?’”’

Mr. Tooseypegs blushed to the very
roots of his hair, and shifted his
feet uneasily over the floor, as
though it burnt them.

“‘Orlando,”” said the admiral—hold-
ing his pipe between his finger and
thumb, and regarding significantly,
these emotions — “‘Orlando, 1 sce
breakers ahead!””

‘*Admiral Havenful,”” said Mr.
Toosypegs, in 5 tone of mingled un-
easiness and anguish, ‘I dare say
you do; but, my gracious! don’t keep
looking at a fellow so! I couldn’t
help it, you know; and Itknow it's all
1y own fault, to be miserable for
life. I don’t blame anybody at all,

and I rather like being miserable for
life than otherwise. I know you
mean well; but I'd rather you
wouldn’t keep looking at me so. I'm
very much obliged to you.”

““Orlando,”” solemnly began the
admiral, without removing his eyes
from the other’s face, ‘‘you're steer-
ing out of your course altogether.
Come to anchor! Now, then, what’s
to pay?”’

‘The unexpected energy with which
the last question was asked had such

an eflect on the nerves of Mr. O. C.
Toosypegs that he gave ga suddcn
jump, suggestive of sitting down on
an upturned pin-cushion, and grasp-
ed his stick in wild alarm.

“Now, Orlando,” repeated the ad-
miral, with a wave of his pipe—
“now, Orlando, the question is, J
what’s to pay?’” !

‘Admiral Havenful,”’ said Mr,
Toosypegs, in terror, ‘‘there ain’t

anything to pay; 1 don’'t owe a cent
to the world, s’clp me Bob; Idon’t
owe a single blamed brass farthing
o = child unborn!”’

that he sobbed away
his {laring bandanna, with a greay
noise and much wiping of eyes and
nose, which showed he was not lost
to all sense of human feeling.

‘““Yes, Orlando,’”’ said the admiral,
mournfully, ‘I repeat it, I'm deter-
mined to wash my hands of you. The
basin ain't here; but it's no matter.
Your father was a nice man, and I'm
sorry his son ever come to thi-’?

like a hycna in

When the story of Chinese atrocities
filled f]u papers and shocked tlie world,
it was the women who drew the pity and
sympethy 111, Doubtless many a wife
who heard her husband’s words of sym-
pathy for these women thought with a
pang, of the blindness of men to the suf-
fering under their very eyes. It is true.
The suffering of women in China was
severe but short. Many a wife suffers
for years with a daily agony of pain, her
nerves shattered, her strength almost
gone, and never hears a word of syin-

pathy.
To women such as these Dr. Pierce’s
! Favorite Prescription brings the oppor-

tunity of a new life of health and happi-
ness. It establishes regularity, dries the
drains which weaken women, heals in-
flammation and ulceration, and cures
female weakness. It makes weak women
strong and sick women well. Accept no
substitute for the medicine which works
wonders for weak women.

«I had falling of internal organs and had to
go to bed every month; had irregular periods,
which would sometimes last ten or twelve davs 4
writes Mrs. Alice I,. Holmes, of Coolspring S
Uniontown, Pa. "Had also indigestion so lnd
that T could hardly eat anything. Dr. Pierce's
}ﬂxontc Prescription and * Golden Medical Dis-
covery' cured me. I took three bottles of the
‘ Favorite Prescription’and one of the ‘' Golden
Medical Discovery.’”

Sick geople are invited to consult Dr.
Pierce, by letter, free. All correspond-
ence is held as strictly private and
sacredly confidential. Address Dr. R. V.
Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cleanse
the bowels and stimulate the sluggish
liver.

*Admirdl YHavenful,””
Toosvpegs, hiccoughing
“TI'mt ashamed of myself.

satd Mr.
violently,
I oughtn’t

to have said it; and I won’t do so
no more at any price. I know — 1
know I oughtr’t mind being wretch-
ed, but somehow 1 do. and I can’t
help it. If you’ll only forgive me,I'll
tell you what’s the matter and pro-
mise to try and do better for the
time to come.”’

‘“Well, heave ahead!” said the
somewhat mollified mariner.

‘Admiral Havenful!’’  exclaimed
Mr. Toosypegs, springing to his
feet with such startling cnorgy that
the old sailor jumped up, too, ' and

brandished his.pipe,
lcnt  personal

expecting g vio-
assault and batiery—
“will you be good enough not to
say that? Oh, my gracigus 1”’ ox-
clainicd Mr. Toosypegs, in a wildly-
distracted tcne, “‘if it ain’t too darn-
ed bad! Ugh!”’

And with a violent shudder
sea-green Vis the urhappy
man sat down, with one had
mouth and the other on his

With a violent snart of unspeak-
able contempt, the admiral fitng
himself back in his chair, and turned

his Ileman nose to the highest
ssible angle of scorn. ;
Excuse me, Admiral Havenful,”

and ‘a
voung
on his
d nhar.

age,

up
po

said "Mr. Toosypegs. at length, in a
faiuting voice, *‘I feel better, now. It
was so—so sudden, and took me so

that—that " it .. rathev
started me; but I'm quite well now.
I'm very much obliged to you. Ugh!
The very mention of—you know what
follows sea-sickness—turns my very
skin to goose-flesh. We won't speak
of it any more, if it’s all the same
to you. Admiral Havenful. I pro-
mised to tell you the cause of my
misery—didn't I? = Yes? Well, it's—
it,'b Miss Minnie.

“‘Little $nowflake!
ahead.”

‘““F Yeent+and fell

unexpected,

v

hea—I mecan go

in love with her,
Admiral Favenful,”’ said Mr. Toosy-
pc*ﬁ looking around, blushing.

““Stand from under!’” growled the
hewildered admiral.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Gor I,

“Fact is,” said the one man, “I mar-
rled because I was lonely as much as
for any other reason. To put it tersely,

married for sywmpathy.”

“Well,” said the other man,
have mine.”

“you
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tion and a geneml sporting outfit go to

JAS. S. NEILLS,

Dealer in Hardware of all kinds.
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And the price is so low it
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All details carefully a
to. Calls promptly answered
or night. 163 Queen st.,
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Queen st., Fredericton, opp. Normal Sehool.




