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Furlous Fighting )

At the Old
Hor_s_e Sale

By Sara
Beaumont Kennedy

Coyarright, 1608, by Sara Beawmont Kennedy i

#You must not go In there. It Is no
Mace for you." There was more than
protest In his volce. There was posl-
tive command, which, perhaps, was the
reason why she walked directly under
the auctioneer's red fiag into the ex-
press office, already thronged with idle,
curfous buyers,

“1 never was at anything more ex-
elting than a dry goods bargain sale,
This will be positively like Monte
Carlo.”

“Our uncle will disapprove'—

“Of course he will, He disapproves
of most things I do since you took up
the role of socinl mentor for the fam-
®&. 'That year abroad spolled you,
uolphua. You have never been en-
$mrable since you took to patent up
Now, Nick would

{ and a monocle,
.. Ave brought me in here without a

'_‘_,!d of remonstrance and lent me
every penny out of his potket If I
needed it to bid with—lent me even bls
ear fare and walked home uncom-
plalniugly and carrled my parcels.”

“If he had not happened to see an
old woman or a lame cat to help over
the crossing, In which case, very likely,
he would have laid the parcels down
and quite forgotten to plek them up.”

“Perhaps, for Nick Is a bit absent-
minded, but he is perfectly adorable
when it comes to giving a girl her own
way."

“My brother Is happy In winning
your good opinion. It Is my misfor-

tune'—
“No, It's your fault; you are 80
frightfully conventional. Dear me,

what curlous people!”

“They are the drift from the street,
None of our set ever'—

“Phere, the auctioneer Is beginning
again, It will be perfectly delighcful
to buy something and not have the
Jeast Idea what it Is—so welrd and
mysterfous!”

“Nellie, surely you are not going to
bid out loud in this crowd!”

#I certainly am. There is no harm In
it, and I am slck to death of the right
angle rules by which you and uncle
messure my life. Wonder what that
woman found In her parcels? There
(ues up a bandbox. I shall bid on
Nat.”

*Nellle, don't!"” he first commanded,
(Men eutreated vehemently, but she
s as a deaf adder that stoppeth her

“Fifty cents,”” sbe called, In answer
to the auctioneer’'s challenge, at the
game time stepplng upon an empty box
by the wall, so that she was in plaln
view of the whole crowd.

“Beventy-five cents!” wscreamed a
feminine volee across the hall

“One dollar,” flashed back Nellle, her
eolor rising, her eyes shining, for her
consin's volce came up to her In agl-
tated whispers,

“One fifty,” came from her opponent.

“Two dollars,” eried Nellle, pushing
Adolphus’ band from her sleeve,

“Three dollars,” shrieked the other
woman, nervously counting the change
in her purse. No one else was bid-
ding, the entlre crowd having centered
its attention on the nervous woman
and the “swell” girl, and there were
cheers and counter cheers as the bids
rose dollar by dollar untll at last the
coveted box was knocked down to Nel-
lle,

She was still laughing and flushed
with her trlumph when they emerged
from the door over which flew the red
flag, but Adolphus felt miserable and
compromised, and this feellng was not
abated when he saw the astonishment
in the eyes of Miss Curtis, whose lan-
dau happened at that moment to pass,
for Miss Curtls was the personifica-
tion of rigid conventionality. He count-
ed the meeting as one more misfortune
in an unlocky day.

Nellie's excltement waned as they
walked, and by the time they entered
her uncle's gate she was strangely si-
lent. Adolphus evidently took this for
& bopeful sign, for presently he cleared
his throat, adjusted his monocle and

n:

“Nellle, we must talk serlously. The
time has come—

“No, It basn't come,” she said, In-
terrupting him good naturedly, *“‘so stop,
right there. I don't know whether
this le a lecture or a proposal of mar-
rlage—ryour private talks with me vi-
brate between these two subjects—
but I am iu 2o mood for elther. For
heaven's sake, Adolphus, throw that
I hate to be spled at like
that!”

With a reproachful gigh he removed
the offending glass and sald: “Nick not
ouly lectured you yesterday; he posl-

" tively scolded you, and"—

' “And I deserved it, but T answered
hlm back spitefully, lke the little beast

. 1 am, and he—lie hasn't even noticed

me since’” Bhe turnad her head so

_that he did not see the quiver of her

_réd lips, the pussionate profest of her
ayes

*taﬁ thelr set knew that hor dieta-
‘tortnl old unele intended she should
aarry Adolpbug, who satiefied his so-

_ %a) ambitions, while Nick, who, cared

Pl for socloty, smoked A pipe and
sigot to bhave his trousers creased,

ed the steps, “can't you do something—
anything—to patch up this new quar-
rel betwoen Nick and uncie? It Jsn't
Nick's fault that he is—that he was
—~wans born different from you and un-
ele

“1 quite agree with my unecle about
this slumming business. A man lu
Nick's position owes gomething to—to
repearnnces,”

“gtufr!” she scoffed and rap by him
.into the house,

In the lbrary, to stem the tide of |
Adolpbus' wooing, she hastily opened |

s o thorn in the old man's gide. -

her bos and lifted out the countents, a |
| quaint and curious bonnet of a decade |
‘nu»_ a bonnet with a scoeped brim |
||uh-‘l high with flowers and nodding
| plumes, As she put it on her h--.‘nl‘\
shrieking with laughter, her uncle and |
Nick entered the room, both of them
| ghowlng In thelr manner strong excite
ment., The girl paused in her plrouet
ting and paled at the sight of the stern |
taces, Her uncle saw her strange head |
gear and angrily demanded its origin
Adolpbhus explained very carefully, not
forgetting his  own expostulations
against the eaprice, The old man turn [
od wrathfully upon the girl |
|

“You and Nick are of a plece In your
attempts to humlllate and make A |
laughingstock of me. My nlece, the
female head of my family, bidding at
a common auction against a washer-
woman! Take that hideous thing out
of my sight!”

But the spolled girl only made him »
daring little courtesy which set all the
ponnet's varithued plumes a-nodding
Nick erossed the room to her side.

“Nellle,” he sald wistfully, “I am go-
Ing away for good; my uncle and I
bave agreed It is best. He has for-
bidden me to speak to you of marriage
(and that 18 the cause of our quarrel),
but [ love you with all my heart. You
know what [ have to offer you, dear, |
but will you come with me as my
wife?’

It was as if a bomb had exploded at
the old man's feet., The words of in-|
terruption he would have uttered were
only splutterings of anger, By the
table the girl paused, trembling and
golng from white to red. Then her
uncle found his volce,

“Out of my sight, sir! Your disobe-
dlence shall cost you dearly. 1 dis-
own you—I cut you off without a
penny for your bmpudence! Your lu-

perntance sbhall be—he glanced about

for the most worthless thing In sight,
and his eye It on the empty box on
the table—*“that trash, sir!
inberitance and go!"

He was pointing to the door, but
Nick's eyes were on Nellle and Into
them there flashed a radiant joy as at
a slgn from ber he approached the
table.

“You glve me this box and its con-
tents a8 my fortune, sir?”

“\.l “.“

“Then I am content, for you have

glven me that which 1 most desire In
all the whole world."

The old man looked sharply at the |

two smiling faces. “What mummery
{s this?" he demanded, Then he, too,
approached the table and peered Into
the box where Nick's eyes were fas-
tened. “What I8 that?’ he crled, ad
Justing his glusses.

“If you please, sir, it Is Nliek's herl- |

tage,” answered Nellle shyly.

For In the sglde of the pasteboard box |

was a hole through which the rogue
of a girl had thrust her dimpled hand

And that was how Nellle oebtained
her uncle's congent and how Nick won
his heart's desire as the aftermath of
the old horse sale,

Giant Monument to a Child,

Mount Grace, in Warwick, - Mass,,
geems to be In a way a giant monu
ment to a lttle child. According to tra-
ditlon, the Indians captured a Mrs,
Rowlinson and her child, As the party
were passing through the woods on
thelr way to Canada the child died and
was buried at the foot of the mountain
The child's name was Grace and the
mountain has been Mount Grace ever
since.

Worse Than Lost,

“You lost your mouey in Wall street,
did you?"

“1 wouldn't say I lost it,” answered
the precise though unworldly man
“The word ‘lost' Implies a remote pos-
sibility of its belng found again'-—
Exchange.

Progresning.

“Don’'t you find it hard hustling for
yourself 7"

“Yes,'" replied the ambitious young
chap, “but it's not half so hard as hus-
tling for other people.”—Detroit I'ree
Press.
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GORDON KELLER

HIGH ART

(Clothier and Furnisher

TAMPA, FLORIDA
L
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& Wholesale Clothing, Hats, Shoes, [ nderwear, %
4 )
% Shirts, Overalls, Etc. Write for samples and &
0‘- “
% prices on the Latest Styles Shoes and Suits. ?
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=i For seven years,” wries Geo. W,
Hoffman, of Harper, Wash., “I had g
bitter battle,
and liver trouble, but at last 1 won
and cured my diseases, .I.)y the use gt A
Electric Bitters, I unhesitatingly G
ommend them to all, and don’t §
tend
them
tainly a wonderful medicine, to h“‘
oured such a bad case as mine.” Sl
under guarantee to
you, by Ed Greene, druggist, at 500 &
bottle, Try them today. ‘

mo CURE T™He LUNGS

ONSUMPTION _Price
FOR { oucHsand  50c &$1.00
0LDS Free Trial,

with chronie stom

i

future to be wit
They are @

in the
in the house.

do the same fop

KiLLw= COUCH
« Dr, King’s
New Discovery

it

$55.00,
$60.00, $65.00, $75.00,

ON TOP BUGGIES.

All are fine Leather Trimmed.
There are about 100 to be closed out.

NG

$47.50, $50.00,

WAG

TAMPA, FLORIDA.

i

£9

il .,

Burest and Quickest Cure for all
THROAT and LUNG TROUB.
LES, or MONEY BACK.

- The largest Clothing
and Shoe House in
the State. e, ) gk

Skilled Help,
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: ARCADIA STEAM LAUNDRY,

HAHN & BRUBACHER, Proprietors.

i STEAM

Cleaning and Pressing

K

Just Opened for Business with

New Machinery.

a Specialty.

* %
;

Our goods are the best money can
Every article guaranteed to
Mail orders have

buy.
give satisfaction.
our personal attention. : :

Stein Bloch Clothing,
Manhattan Shirts,
Hanan Shoes,

ARE SOME OF OUR SPECIALTIES.
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no relief until I tried

Blind Headache

“ About a year ago,” writes Mrs. Mattie Alen, of

1123 Broadway, Augusta, Ga.,
blind, sick headaches and backaches,

" CARDUI

Woman’s Relief

[ immediately commenced to improve, and

now 1 feel like a new womarn,.and wish o /
recommend it to all sick w
know it will cure them
Cardui is pure, med

] suffered with
and coyld get

omen, for |
itdidme.” |
extract o

1 relieves

,as
inal

Henry Giddens Clothing Co.,

I'lenry.(llddens. Treas. and Mgr.

TAMPA, FLORIDA.

GASOLINE ENGINES
S Pumps %

p
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T0 BE GIVEN AW:}!

Bandsome Embroidery Outflt, stamped on .
serial, will e malled atwolutely free of charge It consists

Centerpiece (11x11 in.) with 8 Dollies
nty Collars, § Anchors for sailor sult, |
|2 ark, 3 B les | for collar), § Autumn Leaves and
3 Conventional Designs for shirt-wilst ornamentation.,

READ OFFER BELOW

of | Crysanthem:
' xd i

The NEW IDEA
Woman's Magazine

15, without exception, the finest 30-cent ne published.
1 a hority on all matters ng to
Iatest and most pesc styles to

anywhere (n the magazine world. If you wish to dress well
a1 8 moderate evpense, the NEW IDEA WOMAN'S MAGA-
ZINK v a ﬁnm-- uuult{ Each Issue contalns Illustra.
thons In colors. It treats also of all subjects interesting to
women u|| their '{]vmt life. Sead name wo-day with 50
cents and we will enter your subsei)

mail also the l‘n.u-,;.u:y Outfit mﬂ‘:&:’v‘:‘"w'"d
e sare (o mention (his paper when ygy write.

NEW IDEA PUBLISHING CO., 636 Broadway, New York

Often The Kidneys Ars
Weakened by Over-Work.

Unhealthy Kidneys Make Impure Blood.

It used to be considered that ouly
urinary and bladder troubles were to be
traced to the kidneys,

&
Ihs but  now  modern
" science proves that
= nearly all diseases
M have their beginnin

(AW in the disorder o
these most importaut
0rgf\ll!.

he kidoeys fitm
and purify the blood- -
that is their work,

Therefore, when your kidneysare weak 1 1
or out of order, yon can understand how C
quickly your entire body is affected and
how every organ seems to fail to do its

du?’.
& ‘l‘ you lnre sick or "dfeel badly,*
aking the great kidney remedy
Kilmer's Swgmpkoot, byeunn u'm:
as your kiduneys are well they will hel
all the other organs to hul?h. A 4
will} convince anyone, A
ou are sick you can make mise
lakeyb first doztorln( 13 Vi v
The mild and the extmrmry effect z
Dr. Kilmer's Swamp=Root, the
kidney remedy, is soon realized. It )
stands the highest for its wonderful cureg Mt

of the most distressing cases, sold ‘.
on its merits by nll8 fo: o ol
druggistsin fifty-cent ) . -

and one-dollar size
bottles. You may k
have a sample bottle ot N T
by mail free, also a pa you
how to find out if you have kiduey or
bladder trouble. Mention this ;
when writiné to Dr. Kilmer &

hamton, N. Y. Don't make any

but remember the name,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, ‘nd& ’
dress, Binghamton, .Y..nmw

WHITES

Cream Vermifu

'N’l NE
Ballard-Snow
. eT, Lours, ~“¢.




