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Mr Piggin’s Plan of -Campaign

By JOHN

Wherein the quick and dead meet agnin, somewhat to ihe latter’s discomfiture

*

K.. LEYS

g SAMUEL PIGGIN was &
substantial man in Loth senses
of the word. )

His portly form and his rubi-
cund face surmounted by coarse
reddish hair without s tinge of gray,
and adorned by shert square-cit whisk-
er4, suggested the John Bull rather than
tle Drother Jonathan type of Anglo-
&ixon.  He owned a large grazingfarm
ia the vicinity of Boville, Pvamsylvania,
and raised o large quantity of excellent
stock,  ITis farm was in admirable con-
dition, amd free From encumbrances,

So was e Dimsell

Ife was a bachelot,

¥or well-nigh fifty years he had re.
disted the blandishoients of the female
KON, | but Fate at Ia:t overtook him in the
p-rson of Miss Barbarva XNuttall Robins,
Tiead saleslady in the mantle and jacket
departiient of MeSsrs, Smart and Bussel's
dry-gacds. emporium, .

Mise Robins had obtained that rospon
sibly position ehiefly in viriue of her
fiwnre, which, without beiag absolutely
xlout, was admirally adapted to the dis-
play "of the parments which it was hey
husiriess to sell. .

And Mr. Piggin, liwving a professional’s
eye for excellence in physical develop-
[ fe!l in love, ‘mot se amuch with
Diss i{uhm s qualities of lieart and mind
{abouit which, indeed, he knew but litéle)
= with hier red cheeks, her bold dark eyes,
awd her handsowe figure,

Miss Rohing was at first net at alt
attracteld by the farmer's personaiity,
but be was What people call “a iine figure

of w wan" in spite of his bulk; he Thad
nn objectionable relatives; he scemed
um!l natured; and above all, he had

eres o’ clwrms.” 8o she accepted him,
and they were married.

Muny an old maid in Boville, when
tle \\mldm"' was announsad, pursed up
ber Jipe,g shook her head, and prophesicd
disaster, The jovial spivits of the neigh-
bourhood grinned when M I‘mgms
mame was mentioned.  Some said he was
A& bold man.  Some said he was a fool,
Nearly every man Jack of them envied
him,

For the frst fow months all went well,

Mus, Piggin, sitting erect and hand-
eme i her hawsbamd's buggy, seemed
emphatically the right woman in the
right ‘place, Hut befure long the in-
evadicable differences engundc.od by a
quarter of n century’s disparity in years
Degan to show thcnhe]wﬂ

Mus, Piggin was foud of ﬂmhlmrr about,

af mudie aud daneing, and was nnt [Averse
to a-little mild fAictation,  Mr. Piggin
was aildicted to mnone of these things.

Tenee " cwine pemonstranees on the one
Bisle wnl searnful lnughier on {he atlier,

angry threata wlich were received with
cold deflanca, sullennesa, su-pmmn, and
all the rest of it,

“In a short time Mr. Piggin's jealous
imaginings: centred themselves upom &
certain Captain Trevor, an Englishman
who had inherited a small estate in the
district, and had seitled down on it. He
was a tall, good-looking man, a faveurite
with women, and aw open admirer of
Mrs. Piggin. He was often heard to say
that she had thrown hersell asway.

Mrs, Piggin, who was ay fond of ad-

miration as the rest of Ler sex, recelved
the captain’s homage withk a heightened
colour and & beaming eye, signs of grati-
Reation so highty displensing to her hus-
band that he went so far as to tell Caps
tain Trevor that if he found him talking
to his wife again e would make a surgi-
cal case of him.
- Mrs. Piggin not unoaturaily vesented
this, and she took her revenge by treal-
ing her hushand with n bigh, sniffing dis-
dain and a frigid polieness which le
found it very hard to bear. |

So unpleasant lud life beeomne for him
Ehat he was glad when business talled
him away to the town of Darbam, in
Ohio. Lurt of this business was to eol-
lect the interest.due ‘mpon o motigage
which he held on the residence of & ph_y-
sicinn named Macready.

Dr. Macready, who hailed from the
city of Aberdecn, in the xmguen of Seot-
land, was an elderly man. e had not
been a success in life. 1lis practive was
not targe, aml was far from luceative.
Rival praetitioners sneered at him amoug
tlhemselves as an old woman, half a cen-
tury behind the times.

Unfortunately, D& Maecready was nob
prepared to pay up the arrears of in-
terest on his mortgage, and he hnpnd to
induce a lorlmn-iug vne of mind jn his
erediter by the primitive method of in.
viting him to dinner,

The invitation was aceepled; the dia-
ner was good, and of se tongne-tnosen-
ing a quulity that Mr, Plg(vm felt im-
pelled to speak of that which was near-
cat his heart; to wil, his matrimonial
diflicuttics. ’

The Scoteh
eyed and wiry
in an agmrav
wwas unpmacried.

“I gee you're lnughing at me,” Legan
the farmer angrily, but the Seotehman
raised his band to interenpt, aud said, in
the precise manner of the oll schoul:

. “Not laughing at you, Mr
Dot Lhink it for a moment. Nor -lt
your matrimonial expericices, whi
not exaetly mirthfnl in theic ch
but at a story b remeniber ouce re

doctor. thin and hright-
as an old gray rat, smiled
ng, thic-lipped way., He

Huave you ever come acrvss a sma’ vol
lum cutitled ‘Pussages from the Note:
Book of Nathaniel Hawihorne®t

“No. Who's he, anyway?”

“Man, I wonder at ye. He's one
American author you nmy be prowd of,
though ke i3 seldom read now, 1 blieve,
except by the seled” few.

“Well, T wus saying I mimled a bit
story in that beok aboul & geatleman
situated somewhat in the way you are
as regarded his conjugal relnticns. e
becanie so anxious te knew for certain
what his wife's conduct would be if her
were Ieft entirely to the freedow of her
own will, that he gave out that he was
dead, and remained ns one dead, if ay
niemory serves me right, fur a period of
uver twenty years,

“And in order 1hat he might the better
observe his widow's behavieur, he aetw-
ally took the house appoaite Lo his own,
and lived there during the Lwenty yenrs
entirely unknowe to her. It strikes nee
he must have eexreised eonseederable
(lHun’twu in hizs ouigoings and ineoin-
inws. —

That's = lllllgl‘l‘ﬁ nnl, 1|]u~1 heoke
in -Mr. Diggin, bringivg bis ]mmlmmm
fist down npon ihe muhof"un “A Hret-
prize notion, 1 eall it. And whut's oy,
It do it!™

The dector
saying nothing.

i‘le musl help me threogh with it,
doctor.”

“Me? No fear! Man. yuu're dart!™

“1'm ax sane as you are,” relorted Ar.
Tiggin, “and you must help me, for
can fix itali up aboub buricl rmtii
anil s0 on. 1 mean to do i,
koow low lomg my wife would rveny f
widow if she thought 1 had qlntiml fur
mood, I want (o ow—nl, o lot of
things I shall never feel sure abont. sn
Iong as I remain alive. 8o I sl Le
dewd, nob for twenty years, but lony
uumlr'h for my purpose.  See?!”

NrJ I don't see. I dowt see auy-
thing c.\'cepf that you bid fair o make a
thuaderin® big fool of yourself. As if
nuture hado'd done enough in thatl line
already,” he added under his breath,

“What's ihat yer sayin’?

“I'm sayin® that such plans are not
that easy carvied out.™

“Well, you've got 1o find a
zet them earried oult -

“But, Lesides bein® very diffienl,
in' to the stricinesz of the Dovial regu-
lations, it’s clean impossible”

“It*s not impossible. nml it's gof to
be done. And it's up o yoeu'{o doit.”*

“Aud get two ) < i the State peni-
tentinry? Not ik ’
“0h, stuflt

stared across il table,

way lo

awe

l.(lrJl\ liere,

due. 1 b

fieve you cun help me il you choase,
withont running uny great visk,  Iub
1 don’t want you to de it for nothing,
Y mot unrenzonable. 'l tell vou what
I de. ) i

“Hovou put this thing slick (hreigh,
seeane decently dead and buried, so thag
my wife may come anl werp over my
touth, Tl put your mortgage in the fire.
Tihere!  ls it n bargaint™

The Seotchmens  keen  eyes glared
hamgrily,  Me apencd his lips to refuse,
fnt wo sound came,  Thal movdgage had
been the envse of his existence. e had
felt Iie could iever v il off, ol it wiva
wperpetual siruggle to weet the intevest,
To have the incubns removed wonld be

like having the shackles knoeked off,
aftar lm\-m-r worte them for venrs,
He got up. bis. faer twitching  with

(',\‘('ilc‘mt']lf, ad nervously fell to ]1'|L-ing
the ronm. The faymer stuek bis thumb
in the aymhule of his waisleenl -a babib
which way speelally repugnant to the
foeling= of My, Pigwin - putfed his ef-
jrary mand wilehed. the doeln’s strugates
with a eallonws exv
It wonkl Be gross ernclly to yonr
*oeried the d(ulnr, sloppmsv shork
T pereivinntious, - - F
r. Figgin Lighed Wite
“MMuch W eave” lie sanl contaely,
“Yas Josg o as the will is all right.”
“You den’t miwd, then, whal amonnk
of padn yon give herd™ acked the dector,
i him with sowmething like cutt-

Tempt.

“Rbe wen’t mind, Toteld yors Not
sheeter”

Al w abont  yonr  propertyt
Suppese your exeeutor fakes it into his

hewd to sell your farms™
“Uh, I provide fer that.
instvnetions 1hat my will
proved fer
of my
wile
thyvee
nn.

T'il leavs
noet to be
three months from 1 date
death, Phree months 11 do. My
will want 1o mavey amin befora
nmentlt=s are over, v i'moa Duiche

vow, what do you say?
fix for e, yight away®’

“Weld, annyhe [ oeould select a patient
from the poorhonse. one that had not
Tung 1o Tive, and had ne near relalives,”™

Y es T

“I might have bLim removed fo pri-
vate Toringa, u v othe prelenee that he
had v corions disease thad 1 wanled te
study at ey Jeisave, Then I might get
him to change bis nome™

1 don™ see whal all that has to do
with me suid the furmer, knitting his
brnws,

The ddvetor™s Jip enrled tonlempluons-
v, !

“lEe

Can you

might, for example, take  the

Go and

 WITH PERFECT COMFORT.
appear. They come from the eyes I have no doubt.

.“@-SAMUEL BARR

. He ‘Ell give you wleat s right at the right pnce.

Here

Try these !

If you can get a pair to suit you you'll be able to READ, WRITE, or SEW for hours
Moreover, your headaches will, most likely, dis-

T

at 314, QUEEN STREET
" AUCKLAND.
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