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Çhe ^radian, ourselves !*

“You believe in fate then ? I don’t 
think I de r said dye, with a glance 
half-humorous, half-pitying, at ite vic
tim <* the kg ; “what incentive would 
we have to an effort, if we were ewe 
everything was marked eut for ue in 
advance?"

“That is a question requiring too 
much eftrrt for ns to discuss on a warm 
day,” said Nettie.

“Certain circumstances must bring 
about certain results, you will 
acknowledge,” Ckm gravely remarked.

“But it is said that every soul that 
is bora has a twin somewhere ; and if 
so, that must be fate I said Mis. Sim
onson.

“Miss Klragt theory, I believe 1” 
laughed Nattie.

“If it is so, the right oeee don't ef 
ten come together," said Quimby 
gloomily,. P®

“We are an exception, then, to the 
general rule I* simpered Celeste.

Quimby groaned, end then mur- __ 
■mured something about the toothache. /'

“Poor fellow 1" said Cyn, in n low 
voioe, to Nettie.

“After all, there is Something in 
fate," Nattie sighed.

“Perhaps so,” she said, ; f
“Well, we will not get solemn y 

over fate," said Jo, cheerily ; then, 
ins lower voice, as hegjaneed attyn, 
he added—“yet,”

“And de not fir 
fi* there are hen 
commanded Ckm

Although this mandate was obeyed, 
and for a time silence reig#ed, it WW 
not long before they were all singing a 1 
■ gay song, started by Clem himself, 
Quimby joining in the chorus withe 
feeble tenor. But they weté<i$ired of

“I thought she entertained a high re
gard for die Tor—for your fhther" said 
mischievous Cyn.

“That is exactly it !" replied Ce - 
leste. “ Too high a regard 1 Truly 
she behaves very ridiculously ! Why, 
she postively waylays pa 1 so indeli
cate in a woman, you know 1" with 
sublime unconsciousness of ever having 
indulged in the pastime of waylaying 
herself! “Such an old creature too* 
she is always oeming and wanting to 
mend old clothes and stockings 1 Pew 
pa actually has to lock himself in hi» 
room some times !"

The vision “poor pa" thus pursued 
was too much for the gravity ef the 
company, add there was a general laugh.

It is true,” assetted Celeste. “Now, 
isn’t it, Ralfcy* ?” appealing to her be
trothed with appropriate hashftinees-

Everybody stared at this. No one 
before ever really knew that Qutmbj 
possessed a front door to Ms name, and 
He, as any one at the cognomen Love 
had discovered, fell bade on a rolling 
log, and clutched bis legv to that ex
tent that they must have been Mack 
and blue for a week afterwards.

Clem saved the discomfited “Reify" 
the necessity of replying, by interposing 
with, „

“Come! ootnî! let us not talk on such 
incongruous subjects this kvely day ! 
let us rather talk sentiment 1" and he 
gave a prodigious wink in Jo's direction.

I fear we are not a very sentimental 
party !" laughed Cyn; adding except of 
course Quimby and CelSie !"

“Ohfl—I i*wM, I score F»; I 
am not in the least you know f* ' pro
tested Quimby, takings roll on the kw 
“never felt less so in my life."

“Why RaMy !” exclaimed Ceksts, 
reproach tally trod to hh distress went

added Qnimby, miserably, to his friend.
“I wifi remember,’ su'd Ckm, glanc

ing at Nattie. “There are worse mis
takes made in the dark than on the

Stlttt ffitltj.
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ABOUT THIS TIME OF YEAR
Now doth the pensive painter’s brush 

Renew the merchant’s sign, »
And; perebased above the sidewalk, 

cause
Regilded age to shine.
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lTwire, it
“Far—ft* worse t" groaned Quimby, 

as Nattie hastily turned her head aside.
My, Quimby!" urged 
“do be eensibk. Do

“But now, Tea 
us^y,Now doth the busy housewife tear 

The carpet from the floor,
And scrub with mop and whitewash 

brush
The peaceful dwelling o’er.

And now the husband seeks divorce 
From home and kindred dear,

And washes down house-cleaning dust 
With draughts of potent beer.

Now doth the editor sneak out 
When long-haired poets bring 

Great rolls of manuscript to him 
Containing songs of spring.

Cyn, serio 
not be foolish enough to marry a wom
an you do not Want, because you can 
not have the one you do !"

But Quimty, with the fear of old 
FishMate, and a breach of prom se 
suit, and a diked of explanations in his 

having firmly decided 
or leas of misery did

iud—moreover, 
that a little more 
not matter, could not be persuaded to 
take any step# himself, *r alkw them 
to be taken, tâ free himself from the 
result of his lap*

Therefore, jt came about, to the 
Surprise of thoBe not in the secret, and 
the unconcealed exultation ef cue of 
lhe parties immediately concerned, that 
the engagement of Quimby and Celeste 
was announced.

mi

•eiiatioes1 from all parte

And now the speculator hold 
Goes long cm future wheat,

And tells of growing crops destroyed 
By frosts and storms of sleet.

mistake.

And many other things take place 
About this time of year,

Which cause mankind to hold the 
spring

Above all seasons dear.
—Setnoit
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CHâPTFR XV.
8ÜMMKR DAY.
that decided Qmtnby’e 

fete so unexpectedly and brought him 
so much woe, to Cyn brought good 
tidings. Her success at" the concert 
had hero so decided that she was the 
recipient of many offers for the coming 
season, and was enabled to accept those 
that promised most advantageously. 
No one was more honestly glad than 
was Nattie in her congratulations ; 
Nattie, who had fought and overcome 
that selfish pain and bitter wonder of 
hers, why Cyn should have everything 
and she nothing.

Since the approach of summer, a 
mneh-talked-of project among them bad 
been a little picnic party in the woods 
and as Clem now proposed to get it 
up in honor of Cyn s success, the plan 
was immediately carried out. Mrs. 
Simonson, with a feeble protest, because 
Miss Kling was not invited, accompani
ed them. The 'them,' of course, consist
ed of Cyn, Nattie, Clem, Jo, and the 
newly betrothed ones.

Nature was kind to there seekers of 
her solitudes, and gave them a perfect 
day ; one of those that occur in our 
uncertain climate lass often than might

|ntmgti»j Stoi$. ONE
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WIRED LOVE.
A ROMANCE

or .
DOT S AND DAS HE8.

BT
ELLA CHESTER THAYER.

•The old, old story,” -In a neg, new way.
1 ’

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
“I—I beg pardon, I am sure, for 

calling so late, but my besiness will 
not wait, and I wanted Clem as witness 
—he and Cyn—so as to make no mis
take now !’’ then turning to the aston
ished Nattie, he went on,

“Nattie, l—I—my feelings for you 
have long been of—of adoration—do, 
please, hear me—’’ as she marie a ges
ture to interrupt him. “To-night, in 
this room, I addressed another—Ce
leste—’’ here he mpaned, but recovered 
himself and went ou, “is the dark, you 
know, with words intended for you. I 
I want to knew now, what., had I not 
been so deceived, you would have
said r

“But what difference can it make 
?” asked Nattie, hesitating, and 

wishing to spare him, as he paused for 
a reply.

“Every difference !" said Quimby, 
wildly. “I beg you to—to answer roe 
truly, in order that I may kaew what 
courre to take ! '

“Then since you wish," replied Nat- 
’ tie, with a pitying glane-, “I will tell 

you that as a friend I think wry high
ly of you, and always shall. But, that 
is all."

“Then come on, Celeste !•’ exclaimed 
Quimby, in a burst of despair. “She 
—she says, she loves me, and I—I may 
get used to it in time ! all but her 
tjeth," he added, in his strict honesty, 
“to those 1 never can !"

Cyn felt a mischievous desire to hint 
that time might relieve him of his ob
jection, bet restrained herself and said, 

“Bat you can explain the matter to
her, you know !’’

“Just what I have been telling him,” 
said Clem. “No woman would force 
herself sn a ssaa under such circum
stances !’’

“She would, I feel it!" answered the 
unoonvmced Quimbyr “Miss Rogers 
—Nattie, I—I thank you, I—I shall 
always remember you as something un

sept. lath ism attainable and dear, and hope somebody 
mete worthy maybe to you what I 
would have been if I could. But I—I 
was bora to *sbe mistakes, you know, 
and I—I am used toit^-and ought to 
be thankful it was not Mas Kling !”

“I am very, very sorry !’’ murmured 
Nattie, and Clem saw there were tears 
in her eyes.

“Moral—never make k>ve in the 
da* I” Etid Cyq, looking iqjth solemn 
warning at Ckm.

“Be mre that til—all the gas in the 
room is lighted if ever you propose!"
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down by his side, hut for the uncontrol- 
able rolling propensity of that kg, Which 
made it impossible.

How ie it with you, Jot" queried 
Cyn: “can you not for once forget your 
horrible hubby, sud be * little senti* 
mental, ie honor of the day !"

Jo who Was throwing sticks into the 
waterto the grmt disturbanoeof the bugs 
and plainly-shown annoyance of * frog, 
made a somewhat surprising reply. 

Seriously, he said,
“I fear if I should attempt it, I might 

get too much in earnest !"
“Oh! we will risk that ; so please 

begin !" said Cyn, but staring at him a 
little as die spoke “Jo sentimental ! 
Just imagine it I1

‘Will you ask itT lie asked,still serious, 
lyand with so peculiar sn expreeiou 
that she could reply only by another 
astonished stare.

“But really, it does uot pay to be 
sentimental, as you all ought to have 
found out long ago ! as Jo and I have!’’ 
Nattie said, jestingly, yet with an un- 
derfcone of earnestness.

“Then,” said Clem, dryly, “sinee it 
is so with us, let ue fish !” and he 
threw his Kite into the stream.

Cyn, Jo, and Mrs. Simonson follow
ed his example. Quimby declined 
joining in the sport, and perhapO, liken
ing himself to the fish, balanced him
self on the log, and looked on with a 
pathetic face. Celeste, as in duly 
bound, remained by his aide. Nattie, 
too, was an observer ody, and from the 
expression of her feee was decidedly 
not amused.
, “I think it is cruel !” she exclaimed, 
as Jo took a fish off Cyn’s hook.

“I—I quite agree with you !" Quim
by replied quickly, in answer to Net
tie’s observation. “It is cruel !"

“But perhaps the fish were made for 
people to catch," suggested the pacific 
Mrs. Simonson, who had aot yet been 
ebk to get a bite. '

“Yes," acquiesced Clem, pulling up 
a skinny little fish. “They are no 
worse off than we' poor mortals after 
aU We mu* each fulfil our destiny, 
whether man or fish."

“Yes! it is iB fete!" exclaimed 
Quimby vehemently. We cannot help

as if a tittle refreshment would not be 
out of place, and would indeed enhance 
the loveliness of nature, so a fire waa 
made, and lunch-baskets unpacked.

“It will take a good many of those 
fish fora 
who was cook.

“You may have my share, I can't 
squirm,’’

tbful," declared Clem,

eat creatures I have 
said Nattie.

“Ah, you fastidioua young woman !
I what shall I ever do with you, jf you 

are cart away on à desert island with 
me?" exclaimed Ckm, in mock dee-

now

be wish d, but that penetrate every
where with their sunshine, when they 
do come, even intri our hearts where 
sunshine seldom glances. So, for the 
nonce, our friends forgot all their little 
troubles ; even Quimby brightening 
up, and ceasing to think of hie engage
ment, as they stood underneath the 
green trees, by the banks of a mall 
river ; sunshine everywhere, and the 
music ot birds in the air.

“Is it not glorious ?” cried Cyn, Hke 
a child, m her exuberance.

“Why not camp ont here, and stay 
all summer ?” ecstatically suggested 
Clem, as he fondled his fishing tackle.

“But it might not always be like 
this," said practical Mrs. Simonson.

“When the sun shines we forget it 
storm," skid Jo. and looking

pair.
“Set up a telegraph wire, and then 

she would need nothing more,” insinu
ated Cyn.

“And get snubbed for my paies !" 
ttered Clem, totto root. Bat Nat

tie caught the words, aad sn expression 
of distress passed over her feee.,.

“This reminds me of that fee*!” 
Cyn declared, as they seated them
selves wherever convenient, with à 
dish of whatever waa handy.

“Only more so,".added Clem.
What feast ?” asked Celeste, curious-*

CARDS.
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Life Insurance.
WOLFVILLE 8.8.

‘One we had once,” Cye replied 
evasively, glad there was something 
Celeste did etot know about I» feet, 
ia the matter of curiosity, Celeste was 
an embryo Mi* Klisg.

“I a* sorry we have no ChaHoUt 
Butte* to-day, Quimby,"' remarked 
Clem, with an expreanm of tranapax- 
ent innocence.

Quimby eould only reply with a 
The recollections awakened.

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.
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may ever 
admiringly at Cye as he spoke.

“Ie our artirf a philosopher, as well 
a* all the re* we know he is V asked 
Cyn, laughing.

aA very little one; five feet six !" 
reptoed Joe.

•‘Well, we will have no shadows to
day," laid Cyn.

“No shadows to-day !" echoed Jo ; 
then turning to Mrs. Simonson, asked, 
‘I hope you do not *ill regret Miss 
Kling !"

“I suppose she would spoil it all !’" 
that good lady committed herself to

». O. BISHOP,
Howe, Sign and Oeterethre 

PA lure*. groan, 
were too much.

“What js the matter new, Balfj?" 
asked the loving Ceksts.

Again Quimby muttered something 
about “that tooth.”

“Oh I * said Celeste, tenderly, “you 
really mu* have it oat, Ralfy !"

The possibility of being obliged to 
part with s sound tooth in self-defence,

WOLEVILLE, *. S.
r.o. box*.

LIGHT BRAHMAS I
Mated for he* results. Young 

Birds for sak until M.roà lâtb-Kggs 
after March 1st. Addre*

Wolfville, 28th Ft*., •».

say.
“Wen, really, I mu* say,” remarked 

Celeste, who now gave herself many 
airs and evidently looked upon Cyn 
snd Nattie as commonplace creatures 
not engaged !—“I mu* say, now that 
you are speaking of her, that she does 
Kling in a way that ia not pleasant 
sometimes. She actually annoys pal"

Butrestored him for the time being, 
he was not the only one to whom the
retrospect brought a momentary pain. 
Nettie sighed aa she looked be* to tl 
day that had brought Ckm, hut not 
restored aa she Aco supposed, bet 
taken away. bcr“C”

(To jfc continued.)
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