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—PINCKNEY, MICHIGAN, THURSBAY—*-}ULY 22; 1886.—
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MERIT
IS the TRUE TRADEMARK of SUCCESS.

QUALITY
THE TRUE TEST OF VALUE.

LITTLE MISS MUFFET.

“Yes,”" I'lora answered, doing her bess
to cover the disnppointment the 1rat words
caused her; her heart had fluttered so

i gweetly to the o ening phruse—‘‘1 ha:!

- another reason"’—that the followlug ex-”

planation came upon her as a distinct
. phock., “*Yes, we know ler, of course;
but-—-"

o

o — o o 50t g—

a !orlorn attemnt at self«.om fort. “Kitty,
if pert ansl flippant, I8 brizht auwd clever,
\and will do my teaching credit, and
Blanche, thouch net hright, is really at-
fectionate, and may dearn to care for me
In time. Oh, yev, I wijll mnt doubt it
things will mirove! If on.y Mrs. Talbot
were a iittle kinder, {f onlv her duughter
were not so haughtily inlolerunt of my
existence !’
The wintful nt.temnce died in a little
sigh. Irom the veranda’: upoun which
her window Jooked there tloated np to the

~

We deal in good goods, dnd not trash and
believe the masses will patronize the house

that sells the BEST Goobs for the least mon-

"ey. Special Mid-Snmmer

BARGAINS IN BOOTS & SHOES

that are bound to catch you.
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"COM PETITION.”

We have heard the word. but have foruotten wieh and where, or 1ts mean
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#GOODGOODS*

—ing—lt it stillexi ste*—hel-plu,a_&nd-hgpele»T—We mev1tablc

drives in

Glassware, Crockery, Stoneware & Fruit Jars

that are bound to silence all competition,  The Great American Dollar will
purchase more m our Grocery Department than in any other bouse in town

————t— e e e - O . . e e e 1o
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mer-B8i5 PRICES !-9mg

will not do in these times, when even the wealthv cannot afford to waste their
money, and the poor require double duty of'every dollar and every penny.

Our Corned Beef is very choice, Our Salt Pork is extrn fine.
Our Pickies ar the bsi.  Our Cheese is full cream.

ALL AT PRICES THAT ARE SURE TO CATCH YGU.

When m town, don't fitil to drop.in...: Ve will be pleased to see yon.

L. W. RICHARDS & C0'S. QUICK EXCHANGE.

The Leaders of Low Prices,
PINCKNEY B -

ATTRACTIONS FOR JUNE !

What ix more attractive to anvhody who 'ean use them than

LOW PRICES.

\\e w nul(} mll attention to our {ine¢ of

WHITE GOODS IN EMBROIDERED PATTERNS
—— INDIA LINENS,——

SMALL CHECK AND STRIPE PLAIDS

——---—-And other effects in quue —

Large line of LAWNS to select from/atTow
prlces ,/’

PARASOLS

stvle tnps. G[OVES in Lisle Thread. Silk

and Kid in all the new shades.

in all the new shades and

.

Special4

MICHIGAN.’

-2SEE THE CASHMERE FLANNEL:
FOR CAPES AND SHAWLS

" vou will find them nowhere else in town only at our store.

We have a few pairs of Lace Curtains

which we will sell at a sacrifice to close.

D‘O’MF’STIC" DRY GOODS!
—<CARE LOWER THAN THE I.BWEST““/‘ 2
CHEAPER THAN THE CHEAPEST.

_-_-.

Our prices on

" she

doxEAxD Pes. LAKIN & S

; by accideut in town th's
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Lord Ingestyre amiled asthoughat some
amusing recollection,

“] think, Frank told me that she and
Mrs. Talbot fell out: but that wuas many
yenrs ago. You do not mean to say that
the feud is stillin forea '*

* My mother wouid uladly make anv
amends in her power, I know, for she is
warmtly attached to Dliss Meredith,
but—"

“But Miss Meredith i3 inflexible,”” I.ord
Ingestyre finished. *“* Well, [ am afraid
she is & little warped in d:sposition, but
we can hurdly blame her, remembering
what she s to bear,”

Hespoke warmly, and with & ring of

gentine feeling in his pleasant voice. -
Flora open d her large eyes in amaze-:

ment. Much as they had been together,
she had hardly ever keard him discuos a
serious sub’ect seriously Leloro.

__*1did not know that you kne
Meredith,” she said at last, feeling that
she must say something if she intended to
maintain her sympathetic rode—'*that ix,
‘of conrse, I knew she wus somecouuection
of yours.” ‘

“She is mmy mother's consin ; bnt ungil
lately she hias kept us at u most resyect
fal distance. However, I met her guite
vear, and she
and | grew so far friendly that she gave
me permission to eall at the Hall if eve:
I found mysell in the peigli.orhood ; aud
Rere [ am.”

v @nite by accident?” Ylora a ked de-
murely : and the younz man lnughed,

“Well, no " he answered frankly, *1
have a stranee desire to ace 'pt that invi.
tation, a strange wish to Know <omeathing
moreof the pourkinswoman towhom ia e
has been so cruel,”

“And Tortane so kind,” ¥ lm'u flulshel
meditutively, some of the gall that title!
ker heart risingz to herlips. She wouid
falu have recalled the words when she
saw [.ord Ingestyre's face tinsh and his
hea'l lift #tself & litsle hanzhiily. Her
Inxt wixh was to hue or otfewd him, and
she kew that he was offemdel.

“You eclio the worlid’s juddgment, Missg
Tallhnt,” he snid, with a uagh: T sap-
p se I shall l.e stigmatised as u fortune.
buuter it I admit that Miss Meredith
my sole attra-tion hore.”

He did not RKn w it, hut in that frnnk
srcech he avenged Bis wrongs. Not 'l
his succeeding civilities—not even his
prompt pro-nise to call at Melina House
and Jook up Frank, his oid collgge frien |,

~eonld take the stine ont of those 1yt

words: and, thouneh Flora’s robust vanity
survived the shoek aud whispered conso.
Intions to her on the homewnrd drive, e
was xtitl in an irvitable and nneasy frame
of minrd when she reached home, and, re
enocgnizing  Maodalen Vane's exceeding
fairness'nt a mlance, recognized also that
an wand dangesous rival had appeared
upon the scene,

**She mnst go at once—hefore Miss Mer-
edith his time to take her np.” the impe-
rious girl decidertt. % Now she has been
brougzht here, my father will never let lier
be sent away ;- she mnst zoof her own free
will,  Fortunately she spsems to hove
pride to ronse ane? feetines to wonn't: 1
think she will see Brossels sl Maduwine
Gressant again before very long.”

CITAPTER IV,

flora Talhot had foitned very de‘inre
plans for the humiliation and final s
lodument of her-uuconscions rival, nnd
the erecution
not_a young lady to lat the wrass crow |
i minder her feet; but i* so hapvenod that A
Hitle delay became inexitable, aud that

for two or three dave Mazlule Vane's |

fmage fell into the shadow hackaponagd!
of her thonchty the foreground
agreenbly occupied with her
hopes.

Even had Lord Ingestyre not fuiilll
his promise with pleasant promr:tness,
and spent a fair proportion-of his time in

her society, she wonld satilt hyve had te ’

seek Magdnlen nut te ntter her sarcasimne
and intlict her wonnding. slights, for the
girl had obeye I'her in most literal fush-
fon, and kept ahsolntely nnt of sight, tak.
' ing her meals with the chimren in the
schoolroorh, and sitting always in the

evening sad and solitary in  her own .

room.

It was a meé'ancholy and monotonons
life sor a young girl: but, so lone as it
gave her occupation and peace, Magdalen
felt that she could endure it with uncom-
plaining patience. She was morbidly
conscjous that she had but a slight aund
shadowy cla‘m np n thesc peopleand that
had no claim u=on any one
in the world. She wonil not n that
fracile link too lonig or toa haridly; she
would give faithful sefvice for fol and

shelter until _she’shoyld have fitt d her-
"gelf 1y hardand patlent work he poat
of govérne-s in some.other Faglish rome

«aome pl.ice where her position woukd be
better detined and perbays less pucom--
fortable,
»MAnd even here
wrove aftera ﬂnm

xerhap- thinga wili {m-

of suh schemes she w: |°5

te n(' :
growiug |

e il thanoht -m-.&«hko me back "> sheé

lonely girtsearthesountof munsicsa
gay voices, and then achild’s shriil laugzh.
Locking down, she saw Kilty, .in her
white lace-trimmed frock of ceremony,
with her dark curis flying like glossy
streamers behind her, run down the steps
and out upon the lawn, where sie was
presently pursued and captured by her
brother Frank.

*Oh, Yrauk, you burt my wrists; do

“tened with

let me go 't she cried beseechiugly; but

he held his struggling captive fas:.

“First tell me why you laughed and
ran away,” he answered cooly. *'I will
.pot have an insane gizgler for a sister.
Come—-Lhe sliuple truth. aud I set you
free.”’

But, for some renson or othier, Miss
Kitty Tulbot dil not choose to tel the
simple truth just then. Sle preferzed to
wriggzie and try to wrest hemself from
that firm grip, and at last, tinding all

at extrication inetfertunh—to—ap—
peal to rome nunseen {riend within the

‘ shadow of the purch.

“T.ord Incectyre,” she exclaimed, in &
sthrill, half-lau-hing, balf-crying voce,
| turning her pretty, petulant, ¢h:ld’s face
r pver her shoulder, “ Irar¥ ts hmnug me;
Cimake him let me go ¥ -

‘Yhe appeal was doubly answered by
Frank Talbot’s derisive laugh and by the
aprearance of g tall. good-looking young
man, whom Magdalen supposed to be the
* Lord Ingestyre’” of Kitty’'s appeal.

“(Come, Frank, I must assist a lady in
distress,” he said pleasantly ; and, watch-
ing the scene from ber perch, Magdalen

a quiet tnas ery iu both look and tone to
which Frapnk Talbot yielded an instant
and rather gruilging obedience; he re-
leased his sister, who instautly clasped
both hands npon her ecompanion’s arms
anit langhed gleeful detluuce, while Frank
said with a grow!—

“Chawmpion a child or a womnn, Inges~
tyre. not an mmp—witch, like that.”

Lord Ingestyre lanzhed, and Magdalen
tho:ught that his lace was as pleasant {n
‘mirth as it was good and relinble with
that strounger, sterner look. ‘He stoo 1 bare-
headed in the moonlight, a reasonably
well-favored man, not so deciledly hand-
some perh:ps as lrank Tall ot, but with
a more distinetly aristo riutic air, aad
without the self-complacent look that
8 oled the e.lect of the other's weil-cut
features and well-knit trame,

“What do you =ay, Miss Kitty?” he
asked, pullinge the long curls throueh his
flugers,
stili, or sh1} [ let the tnsualt pass?”

the <hild answerel, with cheerfut confi-
den:e in her own powers of word-fence.
“lean talk as fa~t'as he, and noli
tongne too, If L chouse,” she added with |
s bright laugh. ‘

*“Never miind; I will have the truth out |
when—""

{shed the saucy hitle creature. *You
need not wait till then, becanise | will tell
him now what made me langh.”

“Kitty 1’ cricd a guick, imvertons vaice

from tle veraudah: and the child euly
langhed the more and danced a swmall
guick-step of mischie,ous. delizht,
T Ali the etter if you are there, F:o‘
lsteners never hear any ool of Lhem-
selves—and 1 was just going to tell Il
Investvre how cross you were wih pa a
bec.ius -
dine with you to-night.”’

The maliciaus words cattsed a sndden

noriced that, despite his swm:le, there was .

* W hen Lord Incestyre has cone,” fin.

cdress that fitted elosely’

]

s Boft 1 tile sizh,
“Am 1 beund to delend you !

(
]
I
]
b
!
i

my . |

-alarmed.

lips, and the resoition seemed to ealm
her. She had doubied and wavered so
long that, witiy thie mere determination,
there culue a certain ~ense of peace.
When she went back to her old place at. 1
the window, I'rank and Kitty had disap-
peared ; but Lorl Iuge<tyre wad still - :
there, and, by his side, with astrange new .
look of supplication on her beautiful
proud face, stood Flora Taloot.
She was speak ng rapidty and en.rneltly, ‘ B ,
and it seemed to Mugdalen that he lis g
extreme reluctance and dis- ' Sy
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strained courtesy kept him from inter- - 3
rupting, for, the moment Flora paused, he "4
broke in cuverly. A

 Reully, yoit do me too much honor and’ 2N
8 great injastice, Miss Talbot " he an- .
swere.l lizhtly, but with evident con- w3
s'raint. “H .wconld I presume to blame
you, or nct as judgze, inw cise of which I i
Know less than noth‘mg aund inwhich lam !
tu no way concerned

"Flora’s tine e.es were nplifted, and they ;
weve full of fervid reproach that even a - —
Floru's not too reticent I'ps fearcd to put :
into words., She wax looxmrr her very ‘ R
handromest in a goll-colored soft silk !

to her faultless 18

tigure. and that threw her dark hair anid :
eves »nd cloar brituettd tints out in strong
relief: but there was nod even the criti-
cally-anprm'i:g glance of calm undazzled
admiration m lerd lazestyre’'s eves to-
nightTmb vering thiss-MssHioraTaibot

L T i

dropjed sudilenly up.n the livle rustie

chair nnder tue shudow of the tatl elmn,

an.l, veiling her face with vne hand, shed -

B few teurs—tears that wese part real ',

pussion and part acled arief. 3
Lord lugesty re looked and felt nenumely i 4

* For [Ieaven's saike, Miss Talhot, what
have [ said or done 77" hie asked in quick
distress. " Surely it is uothing that
l______’l [ '

©* No,"' she snid bitterly—‘"“nothing As
you rav, Lord Inuestyte, you are not the
jndze of my actions. It is nothing to you ,
whethier [ am actuated by a mnean and Sy
base jealousy or by motives that are at
least unsel'sh. It i{s enough for you tu
listen to nn accusation .uul tocondemome
anhiestd.”

Her voice quivered pmfully over the
last word : aga.n sbe dark eyves veiled their
jewel-lixe lustre with « soft mist,

Lord Ingestyre was certainly no weaker
than thewmaoriry of his sex: but it was
not it lan’s nature to sce giite unmoved
such prowd beanty humiliating itxelf be-
tore him aid pleading for hare justice.
He looked away, then looked back again,
met the »~ouft, reproachitul, beseeching
glance, and answered in awuch geutlee
shd more cordial totie--

“Whatcean T osav, Miss Talbot, when k
aardly know .what we are tulking about ®
Your si.tel’s silly speech v

PY

“The specch that pccused me of mean
cruelty to Magdalen Vane  yes—-we Are
talking of thal,'” 1iora answered, with w
“ I saw vour face chauga

as Kitty s, oke: Isiw that yon pictuied

: i tae gtrl 1 trivdeto keep L the hackeround
“QOh, Frank may say what he likea!””

Cinderella, with no
rescue  her, and
Jealous of her -

as & meek, modern
faivy polmother to
me. a8 the e.der sister,
chinrms.”
l.ord Ingestvre smiled,
It is scurcely reasonable to suppose
you jealous of any charm,” he said po-

! litely : but he was too honest to deny that

he wanted Maglalen Vaue tu:

" sfience that was broken by Frank's low

| whistle and irrepressible lnugh,

*1 ray, Flora, you should uos keep snch'
traitors in the camp,” he said, gravely:
| but the twinkle in bl: bright blie eyes
“aeemed to indicate a secret enoyment of
i Ins proud sister’s consivruation. “Go in, '
sisters should never teil tales of

other ¥’

Kiity shrugced her . shonlders, and
pouted in an acvgrieved fashion. Lord |
Iugestyre loohed vy no means pleased by
her flattering conflidence., anl she felt
that, thouuwh she had succeede!l in paying
off muny an old grudge, so far as her sis.
ter was concerncd, yet that the honor of
the occasion did not rest w th her,

1t was vour fauilt: yon made me tell.”
she cried deflantly: **and Flora w na
rage. >he said papa tus sied arrrinming
the panper here, and thewWwantel to drag
her out of her proper place and disgrace
s all. Ilanh&d as that, because renlly,
you know, Magd:lea is awfully' pretty.
. Blatiche says she is much prettier thun
FIO (1))

i Up to poor Magdalen floatetl the shrill,

childish voice, like a knité-thrust to her
heart went the crutel, tnsolent words., She
drew back, with a lit(le paasionate cry of
pain, and. for & miante or so, ghe puced

od Younaughty girl? Do not you know that ‘
oL@ al- !

the comparisen hnd cro-sl his mind, and
Iora was qaite shrewd enongh to see that
the couvent onal compliment was the
carele-s cover to a real reserve. She bit
her undes-lp sharply, sud lowered her
eyes to hildg the ( nury cleam that would
have Deen Ly no mcans so hecoming as
their sofirened lcok. .
“Will you let nn teli you the real story,
I ord Ingestyre,” she usned, with an ap-
parent effort—*' cive you my real reason
for all that may ~eem hard in my conduet
tothis girl  The story will not be easy to
tell, the rensons are hurd fo avow to.you”’
~—with tervid emophasis, Then, with a
little burst of weil-acied passion—**Oh,
lord In; 'th)lt'. you will listen, will you
not »* ) -
" Lertainh' ¥ you wish it, though, [ do
assure you, you are atisching a must
absurd importance to the whole thing,
and to—to me,” the yonns man finished
desperately, w.shing w.th all his heart
that Fravk or Mr Tailbor wauld appear.
that he conlid tind any aveaue of escape
from this cisiressing and Jdnzerousseene.
He was too kind-liearied, to geun va
gentleman to diive rwlely hoar the fact
he had more than oncesndeavored to in-
sinuate—that the ATliar family affairs

possessed hur-avagie general interest t%"
~hiny, and that he certaialy arrogaied no

pighit to criticise or condemn her™ Per-
B 1ps, too, conscience mingled uncalled on
in the conncil of Lis tronbled thoughts,

. and vengefully reminded him that Miss

the smail room with hamls tiently' lueked |

nd blazing eyes thaz s!:bne from & pale. / o

o8 _wtaoe.
| “] eating

' Madame Gressant to-morrow ;

—_——
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hoai- TR will write to ht lane hl.ok. Mh m,dmt ase
" she . will’ 8hiinh's Porous k’laster

with rm,h'ar!no» Wb’ F.A. 3181' . | 5‘“ ‘ S

Talbot had some slizht reason to complain
it he refused to héar her now—for, if he
had uot initinted the firtation, he had at
leust sutfered her to flirt {n A very proe
nonnced fashion with him. HRemember -
ing this, he restgnedall hope of escape and
himself to marty lom herolcally enough—.
and F lora, who hujt nuderstood the strug-
gle, felr-witha Ktele tarill ot triumph that
the victory was'bers. .
/i (CONTENUED, uurr WETK.) . g

“‘\

Prioe 25 cts.”


http://un.liea.id.'




