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VoL IV. No. 6.?r, and I’d like a oup now for pu and me 

my dear."
“And have he eent for pu now to 

and lire with him ?”
“No, he don’t know anything about 

it, and I mean to take him all by sur
prise. Old Master Heath, ss my oot- 
tage belongs to, died this summer, and 
the man as took his form wants my 
cottage for his shepherd, and he give 
me notice to quit I felt it a bit and 
more, for I’d been in that cottage thirty- 
fire year, spring and fall, and L knows 
every crack and cranny aboutit end I 
fretted terribly at first ; but at last I

for to 
and he’ll

Father Bricklayer could not restrain 
a mighty yawn in the middle of a pro
longed description of how Laddy s 
gums were lanoed ; but at this juncture 
they reached the station which was the 
destination of the bricklayer and his 
family, so the old women was not wound
ed by the discovery of their want of 
thorough interest, and she parted from 
them with great regret, Ming that she 
had lost some quite old friends in them. 
Butshe soon found another listener, and 

a more 
men
fore, as she sat in the opposite corner of 
the carriage with her head bent down, 
neither speaking nor being spoken to. 
She had a very young baby wrapped in 
her shawl, and as one by one the other 
passengers left the carriage and she was 
left alone with the old woman, the two

solitary creatures drew together in the 
chill November twilight, and, by and by, 
the wee baby was in the old woman's 
arms, and the young mother, 
child herself, was telling her sad little 
story and he-ring Laddie’s story in re- 

There never had been such a

r
baskets and bundles with great energy 
and good nature.

“Now that’s better, ain't it ? Now 
you <£p just set purself down. Lor’ 
bless the woman I whatever is she 
frightened at ?"

For the bustling arrangements were 
seriously alarming to the old woman, 
who was not sure that a sudden move
ment might not upset the train, or that, 
if she let go of anything in an unguard
ed moment, she might not fall out and 
be whirled off like those hurrying 
Mack-berry bushes or patches of chalk 
on the embankment, though, indeed, it 
was only her pattens and umbrella that 
A. su clutching as hex own protection. 
The first thing that roused her from 
her dase of fear was the brick-layer’s 
little boy beginning to cry, or, as his 
mother called it “to heller,’1 in conse
quence of his mother’s elbow coming 
sharply in contact with his head ; and, 
at the sound, the old woman’s hand let 
go of the umbrella and felt for the mar. 
keting-basket, and drew out one of the 
powerful, yellow apples, and held it out 
towards the sufferer. The "bellering" 
stopped instantaneously at such a re
freshing sight, even while the mouth 
was wide open and two tears forcing 
their way laboriously out of the eyes. 
Finding’ that she could accomplish this 
gymnastic feat without any dangerous 
results, the old woman seemed to gain 

confidence, seated herself more
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says to myself, 'Don’t yon go 
fret, go right off to Laddie,

a home for you and glad ; and so 
1 just stored my things sway and coma 
right off.” _

“He’ve been doing well in London ? 
“WeU? my Laddie’s a gentleman 1 

He’s a regular doctor, and keeps a
carriage, and has a big house and ser
vante. Mr. Mason, our parish doctor, 
says as he’s one of the first doctors in 
London, and that I may well be proud 
of him. Bless met how pleased the 
boy will be to see his old mother 1 
Maybe I shall see him walking 
street, but if I don’t 1 11 find his house 
and creep in at the back door so as he 
can't see me, and tell the girl to say 
to the doctor (doctor, indeed! my 
Laddie 1) as some one wants to see him
very ^particular. And then------’the
old woman broke down here half-sob
bing, half-laughing,, with an anticipa
tion too tenderly, ecstatically sweeter 
words. “My dear,” she said, as she 
wiped her burning eyes. “I’ve thought 
of it and dreamed of it so long, and to 
think as I should have lived to see it !

The expectations of her travelling 
companion were far lass bright, though 
she had youth to paint the future with 
bright hopes, and only nineteen winters 
to throw into the picture, dark shad
ows of forboding. She had been well x 
brought up and gone into comfortable 
service, and her life had ran on in a 
quiet, happy course tilT she met with 
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turn. in thei E. he had got on so wonderfully at 
school, and had been a favorite with 
everybody—parson and schoolmaster; 
“such a headpiece the lad had !”

“Was Laddy his real name ?”
.“Why no I he were christened John 

Clement, after hie father and mine, but 
he called himself “Laddie” before ever 
he could speak plain, and it stuck to 
him. His father was for making a 
schoolmaster of him, hut Laddie he 
didn’t take to that, so we sent him to 
Martel to the chetnist there, to he shop- 
boy, and Mr. Stokes', the gentleman as 
keeps the shop, took to him wonderful, 
and spoke of him to one and another, 
saying how sharp he were, and such, 
till at last one of the doctors tooY him 
up and taught him a lot, and whep he 
went up to London he offered to take 
Laddie, and said as he’d take all the 

and as he’d make a man of
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CHAPTER I.
“Third-class forward 1 Here you are, 

Plenty of room this way 1 Nowmum.
then 1 that aifi’t third, that’s first 
Come, look alive 1 All right behind 
there?"

Doors bang, a whistle—and the
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extreme low price, more
comfortably, straightened her bonnet, 
smiled at the brick-layer, nodded to the 
little boy, and, by the time the train 
stopped at the next station, felt herself 
quite a bold and experienced travel-

Ope* from » a. ■. to 1 p.m. 
Satarday at II, noon.

TY CENTS
The guard bad thrust into a third- 

class carriage, already nearly full, a 
bandbox with a bine spotted handker-

2R ANNUM, 1er.
“This ain’t London, I take it?” 

she asked in a little, thin, chirrup/ 
voice.

“London ? bless yon 1 no. If you’re 
bound for London you’ll have another 
five hours to go before you can get 
there.” *

“Oh yes, I know as it's a terrible 
long way off, but we seemed to be oom 
ing along at snob a pace as there wasn’t 
no knowing.”

“You ain’t used to travelling, seem-
ing*?'

“Oh 1 I’ve been about as much as 
most folks. I’ve been to Martle a 
smartish Tew times when Laddie was 
there and once I went to Bristol when 
I was a gal keeping company with my 
master ; but that ain’t yesterday, you’ll 
be thinking.”

“Martel’s a ni6e place, I’ve heard 

teU?”
“So it be; but it’s a terrible big 

place, however.”
“You’ll find London a pretty sight

i within the reach of aU and 
haya it. ’,» :

expense,
him. He oome to see me himself, he 
did, and talked me over, for I was a 
bit loth to let him go, for ’twas the year 
as the master died ; he died just at faU 
and Laddie went at Christmas, and I 
was feeling a bit linked and lonesome.”

“W^e that long ago ?”
“Yes ; ’twere a goodish time. Fif

teen year come Christ, as.”
“But you'U have seen him many a 

time since ?”

at • SO a m. 
att 30p m.
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“Say, boy,” remarked a toll, mns- 

taohed gentleman, in a hoarse voice, 
“isn’t there any place on this tram 
where I can get away from the drink
ing men ? In the palace car there are 
some men drinking wine, in the day 
coaches are drummers filling the air 
with the smell of whiskey and in the 

ère some Ger-
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“ORPHEUS” LODGE, 10 0 F, meets 
la Oddfellows' Hall, on Tuesday of each where the guard had pushed her,
week, at 8 o’clock F m. standing in the carriage, clutching as

WOLFVHSlB DIVISION SorT meets j many of her things as she could keep 
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Vittel's Block, at T.30 o’clock.

“Well, no, I ain’t, Many’s the time 
as he’» been coming down, bnt 
thing always come between. Once he 
had fixed the very day and all, and then- 
he were called off on business to Bright- 

somewhere. That were a terri-

some-
smoking car here there 
mans passing their bottles of beer and 
smoking strong pipes. I tried the 
baggage car, but that is full of stinking 

beer kegs.”
The train boy, with a leer on his

fiendish young face, looked the fastid
ious passenger over and inquired :
' “Where do ye oome from ?”

“I’m from Kansas. Perhaps you 
don’t know me. My name is St John.”

“The same what’s the Prohibition 
candidate for President ?

hold of, and being jerked by the motion 
of the train, now against a burly brick
layer, and now against his red-faced 
wife who sat opposite, while her dai
sied eyes followed the hedges and banks 
that whirled past, and her breath 
with a catch and a gasp every time a 
bridge cro—ed the line, as if it were a 
wave coming over her. Her fellow- 
travellers watched her, in silence at first 
having rather resented her entrance, 
as the carriage was already sufficiently 
full ; but when a sadden lurch of the 
train sent her violently forward against 

from whom she cannoned off

on or
ble disappointment to the boy; my 
heart were that sore for him as I near
ly forgot how much I’d been longing

CARDS. bigger."
“I know London pretty well, though 

I haven’t never been there, for Laddie, 
he’s been up there nigh about fifteen for it myself.”

and he’s told me a deal about it. “But he’ll have wrote?”
“Bless you, yes ! he’s a terrible one 

for his mother, he is. He’ve not writ
ten so much of late, maybe ; but then 
folks is that busy in London they hasn’t 
the time to do things Es we has in the 
country ; but I’ll warrant he’ve written 
to me every tin^ii 
and so when I $s
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came

year,
I know as it’s all rubbish what folks 
say about the streets being paved with 
gold and such like, though the young 
folks do get took in ; but Laddie, he 
says to me, ‘Mother,’ says he, ‘London 
is paved with hard work like any other 
town, font,’ he says, ‘good, honest work 
is worth its weight in gold any day ;’ so 
it’s m>"«*hing more than a joke after
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“Yes.” s**
“I’ve got just the place for you. At 

the next stop you come with me. _ PH 
show you a seat that will suit, you 
nicely, sir."

“Where?”
“TJp aheêckon the water tank.”

Fashion is the great governor of this 
world. It presides not only in matters 
of dress and amusement, but in law, 
physio, politics, religion, and all other 
things of the gravest kind. Indeed, the 
wisest of men would be punled to give 
any better reason why particular form 
in all these have been a» certain times 
universally received, and at other times 
universally rejected, that they were in 
or Ottt of fashion.

e’d a spare moment ; 
old Giles the post- 

up, and 1 says, ‘Anything
a woman,
against the brick-layer and flattened 
ha- drawn black-satin bonnet out of all 
shape, the man found his tongue, which 
was a kind one, though slow in mov-

man come 
for me, master ?’ and he says “Nothing 
for you to-day, mum’ (for I were al- 
igays respected in Sunnybrook from a 
girl up), I thinks to myself, thinks"!, 
“it ain’t for want of the will as my 
Laddie hasn’t wrote.-*-' And then the 
presents as he’d send me, bless his 
heart l Bank-notes it were at first, 
till he found as I just paid ’em into 
the bank, and left them there ; for what 
did I want with bank-notes? And 
then he sent me parcels of things, silk 
gounds fit for a duchess, and shawls 
all the colors of the rainbow, till I al
most began to think he’d forgot what 
sort of an old body I be. To think of 
the likes of me in such fine feathers ! 
and blankets ; and then he sent tea and 

I don’t know how many pounds

all.”
The old woman grew garrulous as 

the train rushed along. Laddie was 
a subject, evidently, upon which her 
tongue could not help being eloquent- 

“An old hen with one chick,” the 
brick layer whispered to his wife ; bnt 
they listened good-naturedly enough to 
the stories of the wonderful baby, who 
had been larger, fatter, and stronger 
than any baby before or since, who had 
taken notice, begun teething, felt his 
feet, ran off and said ‘dady’ at mi in
credibly early period.

Mrs. Bricklayer nodded her head and 
said, “Really now 1” snd “Well I nev
er !” inwardly, however, reserving her 
fixed opinion that the infant bricklay
ers had outdone the wonderful Laddie 
$n every detail of babyhood.
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mg.
«add hard, Missus !” he said, “we 

don’t pay nothing extra for sitting down, 
so maybe you could stow some of them 
traps of yours under the seat, and 
make it a kind of more comfortable aU 
round. Here, mother, lenj/'a hand 
with the old lady’s things, can’t you ? 
That’s my miteus, mum, that is, my 
better art; as the saying i*, “d 
chap needn’t wish for a better, though 
I say it as shouldn’t”

This remark produced a playful kick, 
and a “Get along with you !” from the 
red-faced wife, which did not show it 
was taken , but that she was 
pleased with the delicate compliment,
and die helped to arrange the varie»
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A flatterer is mid to be a beast that 
But it is hard to 

m friends, they are so 
obsequious and full of protestations. 
For as a wolf resembleth a dog, so doth 
s flatterer a friend.
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