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Ham's Diamond, $3.00.

Crescent Japanned, 90c.
Crescent Nickled, $1.50.

AH First Class Goods. Brackets for attaching lamps to wheel given

free with all lamps.

lamps to the wheel.

the lamp, leaving only the small

wheel unsighfiy.

Detachable
Lamp Brackets

The best thing made for fastening

Bracket ¢B” is instantly removed with

clip ¢:A” attached tmdar sxie nut,

Fits any bicyole and any lamp. Light and dnrsble.

Bracket is left in the lamp and both are put on or mmove& t»uv

gether. Held in place by a strong spring catch. no bolts to fuss
with. Taken off and attached mstantly and nothing left on the

Q

—[ire Brushes,

LEMER'S PALBICYCLE TIRE RRUSH.
WILL CLEAN AND POLISH TIREAM)
RIM AT THE SAME TIME WITROUT
TROUBLE OR $OILING THE HARDS.
FITSANY SIZE.

MADE OF RUSSIARBRISTLES
AND CAN BE WASHED QUTH

OWER RESPECT.

25 cents each

G, 8, Tzip
Cyolemeters,

LL Si
TOTAL H?S .“_ét.
TRIP 86 X muEs.

Price. $1.25.

in plain sight as you ride.

Tells you how far yod go on
each trip without it being neces-
sary to do any figuring. Figures

Crelomsters,

Wo offer these for a few days for

$1.00,

There are none better.

1 ascented, for | ind it pays to give a
ready scquitscence to abstract proposi-

“*Yon must marry,'' continned my
*'I am still very young, '’ I said meek-

'My aunt turted to my mother.

“Is she not rather''—my motbher “1 don't like these t en
‘8 ] 8“89-
waved ane hand—‘and Alfred is so ments,"’ said my aunt brusquely. *‘Who
“*I think she has a very fine figure, "’
responded my aunt. ‘‘Or thers is Ger-
trade Williams. She will have a for-
tune if she cutlives her aisters.’’ pame. "’
p;l‘fhere are caly five of them, ' I said ‘1 hope Constance is not throwing
**Or Mabel Gordon?”’ btfall
“No, nons of thess,’’ I cried decisive- I shook my head dou *

255k [ pa

My sunt locked offended. ‘‘Very
well, then; choose for yourself,'’' she

I thonght for a moment,
‘““What do yousay to Winifred Fra-

“That minx ¥’ cried my aunt. ,
*“Oh, Alfred!’’ echoed my mother.

“Why not?' I asked. broath.
*‘Such a dreadful family!’ said my

“So fast!’” interjected my aunt.

* But have you bever poticed the sun
on her bair?’ I asked innocently.

My aant drew herself ap.

“We have not poticed the san on her

hair,’* she said with much dignity, | .. .
“‘nor do we wish to observe the sun on 1 expect be drinks,’’ said my eunt

I was justly annoyed. ‘‘Ireally think
it must be Winifred Fraser,’’ I said.
“‘She is very fond of me, and’’—

“How can you be so cruel to te?”’
cried my mother. *‘Have you poticed
bhow gray my bair is getting? You will
oot bave e lomg.”” She drew out her “Then
handkerchief,

“You will come to a bad end,”’ said
“‘I always thoeght you were | qance.
depraved. I you marry that painted
hussy, yon must not expect my counte-

“Under the circumstances, I will nof
marry Winifred Fraser,’’ I said with
great magnanirmity, for I did not par-|  yghrygged o
ticularly <vant may sunt's countenance. ged my shoulders. *“Do a8 ytm

My aunt sniffed. “You had better

“1 merely joked,” I said soothingly,
A remembenngahe had not made her will

o “The trath X dmppedmyvm%, .
- ",[ammim‘e wichuomeoneelm." ﬂm me, whick wﬂinius ﬂm

~Ana you never {old me,’’ sald my

A SIJ]G HT MIS'TAK E. caother repruachfally.

*The girl I love is not free.”

“*Marriage 18 the saving of a young “Married!"" cried my aunt.
man,'' said my Aunt Tabitha senten-

“Not married— but engaged.”’

**Who 18 117"’ asked my mother gently.

I was silent for a moment, and then
I sighed.

* It is Constance Burleigh.”

‘It would bave been a maost suitable
match,'’ mormured my mother.

"'Very suitable,” fopeated my aunt.

There was s momentary gilence, bro-
ken by my aunt

“Whom ehall Alfred marry? What do gn;:d.q"d not know Canstance was en-
g‘::ﬂﬁ.’;;?. 'Le titis Brownlow, or Amelia **It i8 & secret. You must not ropeat

what I have told you.”’

told yon?''
*‘She told me hersolf.’’
“Who is the man?’

herself away."’

**You know the man?’’

I nodded.

‘I8 he quite—quite’'—

Again 1 shook my head doubtfully.

“I dom't think I cught to repeas these

“Yon can surely trust your mother,’’
murmured my mother.

*“And my discretion,’’ said my aunt.

“*Well, "’ I said, *'I have been told he
is eruel to his mother.”’

“Reallyt’”® cried the two ladiesin &

“His mother told me so herseit,”

“How sad!'’ said my mother. -

“And what else?’’ askad my aant

“ Another relation of his told me he
was deprav

“Poor, poor Constanoce!’’ whispered
my mother.

“And would probably end badly.”

grimly.

“Does Constznce know this?*? asked
my mother,

“*I don’t think so.”’

“You did not tell her?”’

“Of course not. **

1 copsider it your duty to.”

**I really cannot.”’
I will,” said my aunt reso-
lately.
*What I have said has been in confl-

**I do not oare.”’

“1 beg you not to do so.””

“It is my duty. I am too fond of Con-
stance to allow her to throw hersslf
away on this worthless man.”’

please, but don’t mention my name.
By the wdy, Constanco said ahe would
probably call this sfternoon?’ . :
At that moment the Lall rimg .
““That may be. she,’ said my annt,
flying to the window.: *Feig™ .
I got npslwry and . mmm into

“1 do not think [ ehould repest his

A “Wh b ol t
“Perhape that would help,” 1 re askod e:;;l;.ve you ecard my aun

marked though tfully.
““Well,”’ said my sunt impatiently things.”
after a short pauss, ‘ ‘whom do you sug-

arawing room. From behind a friendly

palm I oould see without being seen. 1

saw my aunt look toward my mother.
**If we open her eyea,’' I heard bhex

whisper, *'it may pave the way for Al-
fred.”’

My mother said nething, but I saw
the same hope shine from her eyes.

The door opened, and the servant an-
nonnced Constance. She came forward
with a little cager rash, then stopped
ghort, embarrased by the want of ree-
iprooity.

‘“‘We are glad tosee you,’’ eaid my
mother, and kissed her.

My aunt came forward. ‘‘We were
just speaking of you,*’ she said solemn-
ly. *“8it down.”

Constance looked a little cxrushed. ‘I
thought Alfred would have told yom,”
the murmured.

**We bave heard”’~- began my aunt.

*Hush,” interposed my mother.
“Come nearer me, Constance. Won't
you take off your hat?’

Constance oame and sat by her side,

that—that’’——

“If you are slluading to your éngage-
ment,*’ gaid my annt somewhat severely,
‘“we have already heard of it

*‘You have heard!” oried Constanoce.
* *“With the despest sorrow.”’

Constance drew herself up.

“You do not approve?’ she asked

proudly.

“We love you to0o muoch,” said my
mother gently.

Constance looked bewildered.

““You are too good for tho wretch,”
oried my sunt. |

‘‘What! Oh, what do yon mean?" ex.
claimed Constance.

*“If you marry this man,” contmned

it.l’

ter should not tell you this sosaddenly.”

“Tt is my daty eomak and I will,”*
pried my sunt. ““X Wwill not iet Con-
stance unite herself to this man with
her eyesclosed.”

¢“What have you against him?*’
manded Constance, a red spot begmnmg
to bumn in each cheek,

most trinmphantly.

I don’t believe it,” sheeaid faintly.
‘*He ill treats his mother—beats her,
1 believe,”’ continned my sant.
““This cannot be trne,”’ eried Gono
stamce, **Mrs., Granville, tell me.”
My mother nodded sadly.
¢ Alas! I cannot deny it.* ’
Constance rose, “*This is awtall” she

Y could never have believed it.” &ho

put her hand to her forehead. “Iﬁ inf
like a bad dream?’

My sunt brough inpher"‘

“I wag anxious to, oome and tell youn

my aunt vigorously, “yon will regreb|
My mother tock her hand. “My gis-|

¢sHo drinks, " answered my aunt al- |
Constance sank back in the cushions, |

i | mwemen&

said, holding on to theback of the sofa. |

“My poor, dear Constance,” mm*-‘
‘mured my mother, - rising and puti;mg -
her arms round her.

i

mother's boecm. *Oh, dear; oh, dears):
And 1 love him #01*” sho sobbed., -

In the adjoining room I was becosn.
ing uncomforiable.

“We thought it right to ten you,”
said my aunt, moved by har teams,
“though Alfred begged and implored u
not to. "’

] could never, never have belfeved:
it," sobbed Constauce. *'Poor, poor Mxw’
QGranville!’’

My mother scothed her.

“How difficult yon must have felt it

tell mo this!” éxolaimed Constarivs, 1 bus

ing her tems, It wasso good «of’
yon, I will not give bhim anotha'
thonght. To treat hismother iocrnolly!
Oh, _Granville, X.am 0 mzy m _
youl*’

Tt is T who am gorry foi yon," nﬁd
my mother doubtinlly,

We always thought you were so fi
him and spoiled hin
all the time you were | ding your uo:r~ f
row. How noblé of you
My mother looked at A‘nnt 'rnbi,thn.
who retnmed her stare,

whispering. “‘Find ont.”
$*Wheze did you seet him, deamt?" -
whispered Jny mothex, '

8aid Constance, with opening eyes, - |
“Yes, yes, of couue.” ma -y
mether. myaﬁﬁéa. e R
“I thought you would bo#so plauéd
lnd I hurried dcroms to-dall you,'* ‘
9Can Alfred have made & acistalke?” |
muttored my atnb honrsely. 1
The two elder ladies iwod still in the
utmost embarrasstent. .
T shall never be’ ‘Bayify again " rﬁd‘
Constance monrnfullyl - SR
“Penty iy thint, imxsm&
' Parhaps thote Ta s 1iis
“Ew cin thers be & mint
od Constance, rafsing her hekd
“Phere can- be 0o mm'taw,
my aunt hastily, - e

“*Oruel to mal*’ aried my Mdther
*"You said he was ernel toyou.”

“Of whor arem ﬂpieaiﬁing?" mad
both ladiés ,

“0Of Alfred, otcaum” W 3y
The two- elder Ia&iea u. down snd»

%tm ai‘é ot en@ageatd -&f
e e o o
whﬁ;a eisa?” ‘sajd mﬂmtiﬂ

“Phéie is some miqnndexs‘mumg '
X observed tmmﬂ:ly, comiﬁg i ab. t‘ize
mument’ g g G

The three :te*ll upan m@’wgeﬁ
«1b took ot leash wn hour to. expl
verl hmwﬂ n*‘othmgwhmy g
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“And 10 one would have dreame ﬂ.,» L
utterly. m et

«Who sver is it?"* said Aunt 'Iibiﬁu 1

ositK
“Moet him? Why, here, of wum | dri

“How ocould- be be umal to ym!‘"7‘
) wried Constance, kissing my dnother. *}:
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