~ SUNSET.

BY W. L. ALDEN.
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The landiord seemed to take counsel with
himself in silence for momens, .and
then he said:—

"Swtng as it is you, and seeing as‘it
good to talk when T'm
riled, I'll just tell you the whole story.
Tn.'.t there old ge ntleman and the lady
that is with him are a runaway ceuple
and somehow my three old patrons found

a

I'vays does me

it out, and wouldn't consent tc stay.any
Jonger un turned ‘those creatures’
out, as thoyw callied them. Now, I danit
alleww no woman and no three women to
dictate to me how to run a hot:l.
“Besides, the old couple are friendsaf
mige—leastways the lady is—and 1
wouldn't hurt her feelings to please the

whole b’iling of guests.
plain, and consequently three ladies
packed up and left, and & nike reputation
they'll give me.among their friends. How
did these old people come to elope? Wall,
that's what I'm going to tell you. It
2in't a very lomg story, but in case pan
get tired, just and I'll shut up.
“I've only been in this place a little
more than nine yvears. Before that time I
kept the Grand Eastern  Hotel, in East
Yaphank, where I was born and raised.
Forty years ago the prettiest girl in the
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The landlord paused for breath, and I
seized the occasion to remind him that
be hiad promised to tell me the story of
an elopi

S g Miranda Smith,’’ con-
tinued nd ““while she was as good
8 giri a stepped, there is no deny-
ing that » had emper of her own.,
and a way of saying (hm gs that wasn't
valculated to please the general public.
Sbe might have had the pick of all the
¥ en in town, but made the

1 of thein mad by saving things
th human young man wonld allow
to pass without shooting, if they were
said by anybody but a woman, and the
balance of the young men weve actually
airaid to raake her acquaintance. 2
‘There was a young chap in }v "ticu-
lar, who played the organ in the Second
Presbyterian Church—sam Ba 'tmn W
his name—who, being naturally timid,
and having had what littia ¢ wuarage he
Was horn with near blowed out of

hin: by the « was that afraid of |
Al ida that he would g a mile out of
his way to avoid meeting her in the
street.  What it was thet Miranda saw in

nim I never could rell; but she made a
de 't at him, and, after making his
acquaintance, and taming him, so ta

;;n.lk she actually promised to INATTY
im, and the two used to walk out arm
in arm, to all appearances as sweet o3
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[h ]\l‘l iid, in a lower tone:—

“Exeus put I didn’'t want these
folks to that we were talking |
about th , for it was on account of
them t e ladies I told ywu of

pft me.

I was eert: \::11\' very much astomished,
and prom] so; for a mareiin-
offensive counle than tlu- old mam and
his sweet-faced wife I had never -seen.

ONe SNRLAT L way vwu young 1Qiots that
you ever knew,

“Eversbody was astonished at the news
of the engagement of Sam and Miranda.
Not that there was anything against the
young man, except th.lb he was a little
too correct in his habits. He was rather
small and insignificant-looking, and you
would have said that he hadn’s as much
muscle as an ordinary school girl. But
this would have been a mistake. The
way he yanked the sound out of that
church organ, till he made the w hole
building shiver as if it had an attack of
chills and fever, showed that he had oon-

siderable strength concended anout 'him.
I mever took to him very much, for he
used to write poetry for the weekly news-
paper, and poetry is semething that I
never could get on with.

“When you come to look at it, what is
poetry? Why, it is just a fashion of say-
ing things wrong at first, and a man
who gets into any such habit ism’t to be
trusted. If you or I was wanting to say
that it was raining hard, we’d say so; but

the man who writes poetry would take
about 40 times a8 mInany words, ana
would contrive to give us his informa-

tion about the weather
wrong end first. Still,

upside down ana
I'm ready to ad-

mit that Sam Bartlett was honest and
straightforward when he wasn’t fooling
with his poetry, and there isn’'t any
(10 1bt that he had read a powerful sight

1«»1 books and knew mo end of useful
things.

“Then, again, he was an amiahie. 2t
of fellow—the kind of man who can
never altogether make wup his mind
whether he'll be a man and act accord-

| was the woman.

i man.

his time in
he wasn’t

ingly, or whether he'll pass
showing that Le is sorry that
orn a woman.

“I suppose he was fond -of Miranda.
but my idea is that maost of the courting

was done by her. She was in love with
Sam from head to foot. Tf anyboay ven-
tured to say the least thing reflecting on
him Miranda was veady to fight then
and there. Of course, I dor’'t mean that
she carried a gun and was in the habit
of drawing on people; but what I mean
to =ay is that she would show every sign
of being fighting mad. She. always treat-
ed Sam as if she was the man and he
To see them together
you would have said that she was Sam’s
doting mother, instead of his young wo-
Well, it wasn't ary business of
mine. 4

‘‘1 suppose ther:'s many different ways
of loving. There was old Smedley’s wife
—Smedley the carpenter—who built the
major portion of this identical hotel.
Well, his wife was as fond of him asa
woman could be of any man; but she
used occasionally to knock him flat with
the frying pan, and Smedley always
maintained that it was only her way of
showing her affection. I never fell in
love myself, and den't pretend to know
much about the business; but I must say
that when a womam’s affections takes
the shape of a frying pan, - and hits you
on tep of the head, knocking you sense-
less for, say, half an hour .at a time, I
‘can get along without it. 'Then, again,
there was Dea. Bradfordls wife—one of
the meekest little sramen that ever lived.
Dea Bradford was one of our leading
men, being a direct descendant of Gov.
Bradford, who came over in the May-

i ‘flower, which most people seem to think

was a mighty smart performance, though
I can’t see it in that light.

““My own idea is that the -people who
«came over in the Mayflower had to come,
for the reason that nobedy could endure
them any longer on the other side of the
Atlantic. As for their descendants, they
make me tired. Why, there was a meet-
ing of descendants of the Mayflower gang
held in this very hotel two years ago,
and if I had to go through with another
such experience I'd close the hotel and
o out of the business. If you are a
Mayflower descendant I hope you won's
take any offence, for I don’t mean any,
and, of course, there are exceptions to all
greneral rules.

“For instance, a nigger, asa ritle, will
steal chickens.. Everybody knews that to
be.a fact, and yet I once had a nigger in
my employ who wouldn’t steal a chicken
under any consideration. e stole nothing
but ducks and ftur Now, you'll
admit that was strang

““Yeou were saying,”’ I remarked, with-
out answering the landlord’s question,
“that Miss Sn ed to Mr,
Bartlett. Did she marry him?”’

““Not a bit of it. They were just en the
point of being married when Judge
Smith had a birthday, and celebrated it
in his usual style. He was living at the
time, that there unfortunate difficulty
with the postmaster, that I think I men-
tioned, not taking place till the following
December. The judge was a master hand
at making punch, and on his birthdays
he used to have about half a dezen of his
most intimate friends up to his honse to
drink punch in the evening. Considering
that Sam was pretty near a member of
his family, the judge insisted on his com-
ing to the birthday celebration, and
naturally Sam came.

“Now, Sam had never drunk a drop of
punch in his life, being, as I have alreads
said, altogetner too correct in his habits;
but he didn’t dare to refuse the judge’s
punch, and finding it particularly goad
he drank a middling fair lot of it, and,
consequently, it collared him. That's the

danger of never drinking anything. Now,
you and I, who are accustomed to take

our whiskey when we want it, know just
how it will act, and know when we've
had enough. But Sam had never had any
experience, and that was the reason w hv
he found himself pretty considerably
drunk long before the judge or any of
his friends had laid in half the cargo
that they were entitled to carry.

‘“‘Knowing that something was wrong
with him, Sam managed to get away
from the judge's about 8 o’clock, and
went straight, or perhaps I should say,
considering his condition, went crooked,
to the Second Presbyterian Church, where
he was to play the organ at a meeting of
a missionary society that was dne at hali-
past 8. He got there all right and pl.wed
the organ, but he ‘didn’t give general
satisfaction.

““He kept bursting ous with tunes
every time a man rose up to speak, anc
the noise that organ made was so tres
mendous that folks thought there must
be a riot in progress and came rushing
tato the church from all cver the town.
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T'hey had t§ get the constable TO remove
Sam  before the meeting could get a
chance to hlmr itself think, and I needn’t
Sam was never allowed to play
the organ in that ehurch again.

“When Sam woke up the next morn-
g with a head about the size of Daniel
Webster's and Abraham  Lincoln’s rolled
into one, he found a letter from Miranda
waiting for him, in which she gave him
particular *Hail Columbia!” I never saw
the letter, but kmowing Miranda I car

guess pretty well what was in it. Any-
-.\.ny. she told him that, after his dis
graceful conduet, she would never sce
him again, and that if he dared to write
to her he would get himself into the big-
gest kind of trouble. Sam knew that it
was all up, for Miranda was the sort of
girl avho had rather lose $6 any day than
g0 back on her word.

‘“After getting that letter and losing
his plece as organist, and ruining his

reputation, Sam sert of wilted generally,

and the first thing we knew an Irish
widow had gathered him in, and made
him marry her, and help her keep a
boarding house for the hands in Macdon-
uld’s big carriage factory.

“‘Now, Miranda, sesing what she had
driven Sam to, and knowing perfectly

well that ‘this disgraceful conduet at her

party was owing en-
tirely to Sam’s want of e xperience, hegan
to feel sorry for what she had c!u.w. A
little while after Sam’s marriage the-eold
judge met with his last accident, and, I

suppose, it sort of sottened Miranda; for
| \"h'n a pvrmn )-m"‘ a lu ]nw d  relative,

Ih.Jm of h.nmg thu (1\ hnum trmncna
! once a yvearregular, and mistaking his
l(lau;:hwr for a blue monkey or some
| other style of animal, and trying to cut
i her throat, naturally that person feels
{ more kindly toward other people than
i usual. I ain't saying that I'm built that
i way, for I never lost but one relative of
|
|

any equence, seeing that Dboth my
parents were cut off by a railroad acci-
dent when I was too young te appreciate
the circumstances, and when that partic-
ular relative, who was my uncle on my
mother’s-side, and who was as rich as
Creasote, died of typhoid fewver, the
doctor said;, though I always considered
that what really killed the old man was
the defeat of the Democratie party in
1880, for then he was the werst kind of
a Democrat, being that ignorant that he
could hardly read and write, and was
calculating on being made judge of the
| supreme court in case the Democrats: car-
ried the election.

“My uncle hadn’t a relative.in the
world, excepting myself, and, of course,
I supposed that all his money would
come to me; but after I had given him a
funeral that cost me $800, and was cal-
culated to make every corpse “in the
churchyard green with envy if .they wera
eapable of knowing what was going on,
the lawyer produced a will in which all
my uncle’s property was left o a lot of
hospitals and such. His death mever soft-
ened me a particle. On the corntrary, they
do say that for the next fortmight after
that will was opened,any man that want-
ed a difficulty had only to mention the
word ‘funeral’ in 1y presemece. But,
then, you—"'

“PFor heaven's sake get om -with ‘the
story of the elopement!” I imterrupted.
“I've got to sail for England, ‘in six
weeks more, and I'd like to hear the end
of your story before that time.”

“All right,”” said the landlord. ““T'll
try to get through before you leave. I
think I was telling you that Miranda
showed signs of being sorry for having
shook poor Sam. The way she showed it
was by making acquaintance with Mrs.
Sam, and trying to smooth things be-
tween man and wife. You see, ‘Sam's
wife msed to take more whiskey than was

CONSs

as

gooil for her, she being a woman, and
not having as sound a judgment.asa

man would have had.

““ And then, being what you might «eall
a violent awoman at all times, she made
the house considerably warm for Ham
when she svasn’t quite sober. She didn’t
actuclly take a club to him, and she
never, so far as I know, .threw anything
at him that wes calculated to do damage
to the furniture or anything else that it
might strike; but she used to abuse him
with her tongue till his life was a burden
to him. Miranda did her level best to
exercise a good influence over the woman,
and to make her appreciate San good
gualities, and to go easy with him; but
it wasn’t much wse. In course

'S

of time
‘j.zm and Miranda gaot to be friendly again.

“I don’t mean & say for a single min-
1te that either of them ever said a thing
that & married man and a woman that
wasn’'t his wife ought not to say; but it
was a great comfort to Sam to know that
Miranda felt kindiy to him, and she en-
joyed herself considerable in thinking
that sl was helping to make Sam a
little less mi.-m ible than he would have
been v her.

“Things were going on in this way
when I got a first class offer for my hotel,
."7-1, r”ft'. S¢ ”"]” 1' came ‘("‘l' Y."‘.‘ re I
have lived since. I lost sight of Sam ané
Miranda, and had pretty near h)rgntu(-n
all about them when one day they drove
up to this identical front door, and said
they had come to spend the summer with
me. I fixed them up as comfortable as 1
ecould, and you never saw two people as
happy as they were from the first minute
they landed here. I could see that old age
and trouble, combined with a naturally
weak head, had told on Sam, and that
he was nothing more or lessthan a feeble
old man.

Sut Miranda took as
him as if he had been a baby, and all
day long she was walking with him or
reading to him, or sitting under the trees
holding his hand and talking to him.
Such a pair of lovers I had never had in
my house before, thoungh in the season
we generally have half a dozen young
married couples working through their
honeymoon here.

e

hout

-

much care of

““The next night after Sam and Mir-
anda came, she walked into my offioe,

and said she wanted to talk confidential
to me. Then she told me that she and
Sam were not married, and that she had
eloped with him. I was clean knocked
over with astonishment that I just sat
with my mouth wide open, not being
able to find any words that would do jus-
tice to my feelings, though I'm consid-
ered to have a pretty gocd flow of lang-
uage.

“Then Miranda lom me all apouv 16,
She said that Sam had been a good hus-
band to that Irishwoman for going on to
20 years, but that his life wasn't any
better than a hell on earth.

‘4T did my level best 7’ said Miranda,

‘to make themn do their duty to. one an-
other, but it wasn’t any use; and I could
see that Sam was clean brokenhearted,
and that the time was drawing near when
he'd give up trying to live. Now, you
know what a good man Sam always has
been, He's the only man Iever loved,and
it was all my fault that he took up with
the Irishwoman. If I'd been reasonable
end married him, he would have had a
happy life; but I ruined him by my silly
and wicked conduct in breaking off our
engagement. I went round to his house
one night, and there was Sam, sitting in
a chair and looking at his wife, who was
lying dead drunk on the floor with a
whip in her hand. There was a big welt
over Sam’s face, and I hadn’t any need
to ask how it came there. 1 went up to
him and put my arms around his nesk.
I said .
‘¢ tSam, we haven’'t but a few more
years to live, and I ain’t going to have
vou die without ever knowing what it is
to be happy. You just go upstairs and
pack your trunk, and in an hour’s time
I'll come to take you to the railrvoad de-
pot. We'll go to some place where that
woman can’t find you, and I'll take care
ol you every minute for the rest of your
life You put your trust in me, ahd we’ll
see if 1 can’t make up for all the yvears
that you've had to spend with that wo-
man.

** ‘1 wanted to say ‘‘that fiend,”’ but 1
knew that Sam didn’t like to have any
one use language about his wife.

‘You're a pretty sharp man and can
use your eyes; so there’s no need for me
to tell you that Sam’s mind aiu’t what
it once was, and that he's got consider-

able distancs into his second chiidhood.
That dor’t make any difference to me.
I love him just the same, and I'll never
leave him as long as the breath is in his
body. He’s perfectly happy with me, and,
tuough you'll say that I've disgraced
myself, and that I ain't fit to stay in a
decent hotel, I'm not a bit ashamed of
what I've done; for I did the whole of
it, and you can’'t blame Sam any more
than you could a baby. I'd do the same
thing again to-morrow if I hadn't done
it already. Now, I've told you the truth,
and I want to know if you're going to
turn us out of the hotel.”

“What did you say?"’ I asked, for the
landlord had suddenly became silent.

“What did I say? Why, I told Miranda
that she and Sam should stop with me
forever, if they wanted to, and that I'd
lose every guest in the hotel sooner than
inconvenience her. And so I would,
b’gosh! And I said so last night to those
three ladies that somehow had got hold
of the fact that Sam and Miranda had
eloped, and said that either ‘those erea-
tures’—that what they ecalled Miranda
and Sam-—should leave the hotel, or they
would leave for good and all. Hush!
Here they come! Yes Sir. There ain’t
nothing better for rheumatism than syrup
of wild turnip, and I'm surprised to hear
you say that they never wmse it in Eng-
land.”’

The slanting rays of the setting sun
fell on the lovers as they crossed the
veranda.

They were on their way to the pine
grove that stood just behind the hotel.
Sam was leaning on Miranda’s arm, and
she was shading his head with her para-
sol. He walked slowly, and with the un-
certain tread of an old and failing man.
She walked with head erect, as though
defying the judgment of the world, except
when she spoke to her companion, when
the unutterable tenderness of a mother
to a dying child was shown in her face.

The lovers passed into the shadow of
the pine trees, and as I glanced at the
landlord I saw that his eyes weme wmaist,
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HOUSE OW I\ S KN O e ad
way to maintain a good selling value for propertyis to keep it
in good repair.  Never let it run down. Adelayin the
use of paint may not be dangerous, but it is bad
business policy. Itis poor economy.

Nothing makes more show for the money in
brightening up a home than judicious use of paint.
The P: wint habit isa good habit to have.
You should know how easy it is to use
a good paint.  You should know the
right paint to use in the right place. A
1mht 1b, chair, table, cupboard, buggy,
agon, floor, plo“ house or a barn will
bcworthmorcmoncylf:txs\\ ell painted.

It will look 100 per cent. better.
THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO. maxes
special paint_for all these—a different

paint for each purpose--a paint exactly
suited to each purpose.

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS ENAMEL

PAIf/Tn made for decorating the inside

a home. It is for chairs,

tables, settees. flower te—everything

where a dainty color and a bright varnish
gloss are desired.

THE SHERWIK-WILLIAWS C0.

CLEVELAND
CHICARO

NEW YCTK
MONTRLAL

Our hooklet, “Pgint Points,” tells
the difference between good and
bad paint. Ittellswhat topaintand
bowto paint. Send forit, itis frew

For booklet, address 19 6t
Antoine Street, Montreal.

Gulline Metal Stitched Air Collars
Maoe By THE CULLINE PAEUMATIC COLLAR CO., Caancy, P.Q.

No sweat pads. The strongest, most durable, lightest,
coolest, easiest and best fitting Horse Collars on earth.
Heavier loads drawn with less exertion than with any other
collare. Sure cure for sore necks and shoulders. The stitch-
ing is rust-proof metal, is not affected by moisture, and will
not rip. All collars, from the lightest buggy to the heaviest
dray, are made of the very best leather, and tested by a
pressure equal to fifteen tons pull, and are so guarantced,

THE GULLINE STRAW COLLARS

arc also metal stitched and challenge all cthers for durability
and beauty of finish (the Gulline Pneumatic Collarsexcepted.)

THE AMES HOLDEN COMPANY, OF MONTREAL, LTo.
Sole Sslling Agents for Canada, with fu:l stocks at
§ Montreal, Toronto, St. John, N.B., Winnipeg, Victoria & Vancowoer, B.C,
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Buy your tickets for Boston by the
fast Steamer Halifax.
W.W. CLARK,
Ticket Agent
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. DESURE AND GET THE

HICEH CRADE

English Manures
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Landlng to-day ex Steamer “Irene Morris,” direct from Liverpool,. Eng

SUPERPHOSPHATES, HIT-ATE'CF SOD*, MURIATE OF
POTASH, BOPE MEAL, ETC.

All genuine, and of guaranteed analysis. The only reliable, best, and at
least 20 per cent the clu-upest fertilizer on the market,
AUTLD BROS.
We make it comfortab’e for our patrons by selling them cheerful shoes. Ourr

are that kind. Saug, trim IUUI\IH’A"I‘BLU\E s}mnes that are !iked immense'y

as our sales show,

Wen's Lines of Co'ored Shoes for Summer wear

Our Ladiee,
Children’s in all styles.
etaple lines, Ureat variety.

Weelks & Warren

Oxfords are marvels of heanty and good valae. Misses’ and
Men’s Bicycle Shoes, a complete assortment of all
Low prices.

Sunnyside Shoe Store.




