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(Continued from last issue))

found himself framing some wor d
%ﬂax?kus. but ' the farm?had moved
bk sk v
i loud criticism ilso -
¥ Iosucak{1 on one of grtit'u
o be the &
quietly to awaken Re

plankets, la
truding from under the rumpled mass,
re its own dark evidence of the previ-
s day's” j in - the dus;r
feld; one arm ¢ fell

upwards,
open-palmed across his forehead, thed

jitle finger linked in a flirting curl of
ir; two ruddy , sl .vl parted
1he sl ‘{eﬂ.h chﬁxood ‘g:chsed the
fash of white through their smiles.
Cal, lcaning over him, pai for a
moment in the clutch of a great poig-
y; it was at wholly unexpected
times like that that some tremendous
thing about the boy reached up_dround
jis heart and crushed from him just one
word—Celes'als . . . Dim-eyed he
haw the hittle figur € through the mists
of his dead mother's tragedy; dim-
yed he followed him down the eight
wonderful “years of his life;

; down
o Jackson. Stake's farm and-the old the

Ford cushions ia the granary, . . .
“Come, old Indian; time to roll out,”
e said, shaking himself free of his mood,

ool today! Roll out!”
Breakfast was another hurried meal.
| meals in the farmhouse, it seemed,
ere hurried; ample and hurried. There
ad been the same splashing 'in - the
ash basin by the rain gan'el: the same
ingle filing into_the table; the same

"digging in"”, Thig time it was into

porridge and  milk,  fried potatoes and

bggs, white bread and corn syrup. = If

Mrs. Stake had had a good night’s rest,

r no night's rest, sheé gave no sign;
er pace was exactly what it had been
e day before,”amd the day before that,
d -would be tomorrow, and the day
te- that. The same white table in
» centre of the floor; the same suc-

n of hungry mouths; yesterday,
and forever.

The first maze of strangeness having

om off, Cal's eyes began to note the

fetails of the house. The room in which

t was large and square, and

to occupy hall of the ground

por, which was cut through the middle

a stairway epclosed 1in partitions,

peyond  those partitions, through an

n door, came a glimpse of what was

vidently the’fine room of: the house; a
mer of a stiff, upholstered chair, with

pngly crimson  furbelows  dropping ' al«
0st to the flopr, and an.

crayon
some angestral being hanging on the

all, were all the aperture commanded.
he floor of the room in'Which they sat
vas covered with linoleum; traces of its
dy pattern, which had Tong since
isappeared - about /'the table and the
ove, still blazed up cheerily froni the

s trampled carners.  The walls and |

filing were of plaster, one time white,
L now stained from yellow to grey
p token of many a culinary accident
p the kitchen range. The' door was
p the east, a window in the south,
other in the west, Red roller blinds,
a substance broadly suggestive of
e linoleum under-foot, hung in the
ndows, their - bareness ‘sheathed b
tap cotton curtaing which' had taken
something of the yellow-grey color
the walls, A poster announcement: of
J¢ previous vear's Brandon/fair and a
W calendar from the Plainville Garage,
idently intended to relieve the dull-

Wm&g‘ql,sﬂppedmt,hfm

Vtresu every night.
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ness of the walls, had precisel y the
ite effect. The furniture consisted of
board table in the centre of
s d& steelrange with its numer-

t poplar and

; a cup-

‘papered with ancient | 2MONE the
and

Plainville

;md his ample : .ol vg

8! toms of overflo e taut

wn:iat- ing of his blue eévﬂemn& He gave
2 ; ) ihishle. and

impression of being
willing to talk had not the more urgent
business of breakfast intervened. On
his, right sat G Stake, lanky and
swan-like, with a ‘thin face that sun-
{ellow instead of red, a tre-
mendously busy Adam's apple, dark
hair plastered to place with water, and
eyes that were blue, not grey. He, too,
was coatless and vestless, -and even
while sitting he would give his body
an occasional hitch . as though to re-
assure his -overalls. ~ Across the table
from Gander sat Grit Wilson, also with-
out coat’ or vest, and with yesterday’s
whisker grown one day older and san-
dier, . A parenthesis of wrinkles about
his mouth and chin agreeably conced
that for him ‘the first’ bloom of yout
was gone, never to return; but his deep
brown eyes had the mischievous twinkle
of perennial boyhood.
hen there ‘was Hamilton Stake~—
."Hamburger Stake™, as he was_called
in ‘fun—square and fair and sandy like
his father, with curly coppeér  hair and
a dash of ruddy down across his upper
lin. His face was clean and his teeth
were white, and he wore a necktie in
concession to ‘the burning of his- heart
for Elsie Fyfe. His unruly locks would
comb into no permanent position, al-
though he spent many a clandestine
moment in the attempt; his overalls

ould b at the knees.although he
Wi bag

‘them' carefully under his mat-
serio-comic smile
El: ed about - his lips and captivated

, now ‘that he saw it clearly, He
must. cultivate. the acquaintance of
Hamilton Stake,

Cal was aroused from his inventory-
taking by the discovery that, one by
one, the objects of it had left the table.
Mrs, Stake had poured a second help-
ing of syrup into Reed’s plate and was
silently watching him gather it up on
thick fragments of bread. Glancing
up suddenly Cal startled within her
eyes a strange look of hunger,

“I' reckon that's his best suit,’' she
said, trying to cover her confusion with

Y| speech, ‘It won' last long at school.

I useta laJ to  my boys that school
suits should be made o’ leather. Jack-
son, in partic'lar, was awful hard on
clo’es, How old did you say he
was?"'

“Eight-—nine in September,”
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L ruefully awaiting a i
rub; the wood-box, half l;‘iflecl ?
crowned wi

e, g
They swu alc;\ng cheerily, Reed with | addressed her.
?ésnt issue yofw:che"g]:‘i)nvme Progress; fa new pupil this morning?"” I telF you what the community knows
Cal with his thoughts busy over the
.| favorable turn their prospects had taken. the chalk to the ficor.
was occasion for cheerfulness.| “Oh, g : ¢
He had literally motored into a job, | will think me. very-rude. I thought it [ her throat, in defiance of her general
and not only a job, but a home for him* | was some of my children.
self and Reed. z)v
would say when he discovered that the
-bargain supposed to have been made in | self. ¢
Plainville was the creature of Cal's|ing about.

imagination— C
was under any - Cal's, and it struck Cal that their wel-
himself no uneasiness. Sufficient to the | come seemed to be Somewhat in_ the

It was enough that in twenty- | ratio of their' ages. He had a glimpse
hours he and Reed had become|of blue eyes, with thin, telltale puckers
amembers of the family, It was enough | about them; fluffy hair: clean, sharp
Reed had captured the heart of | features, somewhat older than they

and overworked Mrs. Jackson [ would care to confess; a spare, light
fiddling with his neck-tie— | figure, rectangular like the school house
t blind. It was and the school grounds and the quarter
i section which accommodated them. There
his | was chalk dust(on her hair and it may
have been chalk dust on her face.

“I have always heard that countr
school teachers are very wonderful, "
said Cal, when she seemed waiting for
him to speak. “It is all true. How did
you know my name, and his?"’

There was a light dan¢ing in her eye
that was not bad to see. “Oh, that’s
easy. You know ,we have rural tele-

€s. They are a great invention. '’

“Then Mrs. Stake telephoned you?”

“No, she didn’t. 1 see you are curi-
k jous. 1 thought only girls were curious?”

.Cal summed her up as a little witch,
Vi well.

*“1 offer no apology for being curious—
about you,” he said.

There was a light dancing in.her eye
that was rather good to see.

“HT nice!” she chattered. *‘Then
'l tell you. Last night, between eight
and nimte. fl-laml'.l"’ltpn Ste?kct:)e dcalled up
Y y discérned a young woman | Elsie- Fyfe for their usual time con-
.{at the end of the room, her back to[fab. About the same time I tried to
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ing on the blackboard. 1f she was aware | I listened in. Oh, don’t be shocked.
of their presence she gave no sign, un- | We all do it, although we don’t all ad-
til at length Cal, in his deepest bass.|mit it. 1 wasn’t the only one; I could
tell that by -the quiet lifting of receivers.
in the cur-| “Good morning, Teacher. How about | You get to know it, with practice. Shall
She turned with a start, drop ing | this morni about you and Reed?”
g “I am mildly interested,” he admitted,
ood morning, Mr. Beach. You | noting that there was really a curve to

And is thie|rectangular plan. A rather pleasant
er what the old farmer | Reed, whom I have been hearing about?’’ | curve, it was. And her eyes were full
* ‘Mr. Beach?’ ™ thought Cal to him-|of fun, or something.
‘“ ‘Reed, whom I have been hear- A :

To be continued.
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Since the first office was established in 1867 at Halifax, the Bank has spread throughout
the Maritime Provinces until today it has 29 offices in these Provinces, with headquarters
at Halifax, readyto give prompt and efficient service.,

Small accounts are wel and are

that given to large amounts,
Customers of the Bank have all the advantages resulting from a Provincial Organization,

combined with the strength and facilities of a nation.wide Banking Institution having
world-wide connections.

BANK OF MONTREAL

Total Assets in excess of' $700.000.000 4
Headquarters for the Maritime Provinces 205-207 Hollis Street, Halifax

ded the same service as

SheftookfiReed’s hand first, and, then%;
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS

M. R. Elliott, M. D,
(Harvard)

. Office Hours:

1300330 P.M. 7to8P. M.

G. K. smith’ MODQ’ C'MQ
Hantsport, N. S.
Late Office of Dr. Shankel

Hours: 1.30103.30 P. M.

7to8P M. Phone 28

ALLAI:I‘ R. MORTON

.D., C.M.
Main St., Wolfville Phone 343
Office Hours: 1 to 2, 6.30 to 7.30

Dentists

: , Dr. Lealie Eaton D.D.S. ) Uni
them, her arm raised in the act of writ- | call Elsie, and found the line busy, so| D,

-Eugene Eaten, D. D. S.
Tel. No. 43.

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST
Telephone 20

Paul G. Webster, R;

Optémetrist
Webster Street Kentvills, N, 8,
Graduate of Rocheseer School of
Optometry. Rochester, New York -

G. C. NOWLAN, LL.B.

Barrister and Solicitor
Money to Loan

Orpheum Bldg. WOLFVILLE
Phone 240 Box 134

W. D. Withrow, LL. B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
Money to Loan on Real Estate.
Eaton Block ¥ Wolfvitly
Phone 284, Bos 210.

S. W. CROWELL
A.M. E.I.C.
PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER

(Civi)
Provincial Land Surveyor (Nh.e.)s‘

Office—~Webster St., Kentville,
Phone at Residence.

H. E. GATES

ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.
Established 1900

————

2 Christmas Printing

d You merchants eager for. your share of the

**  big Christmas busivess stould begin “‘hammering
away early to get the people into your- stores.
Competition #his year.is keener than ever and
it's the fellow who tells what he has to sell—who
does it consistently and continuously—who is
going to show the nice, big profit at the end of the
year! ;

Plenty of Christmas Cuts - Santa Clauses,
Holly, etc.—here f(\r your Advertising. Tell us
what you want and we'll help prepare it!

The Acadian

D. A. R. Time-table

The Train Service as it Affects Wolt-
ville
No. 96 Froun Kentville arrves 841 sl
No. 95 From Halifax arrives 10.10 a.m,
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 p.m.
No. 97 From Halifax, arrives 6.12 P
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., [hurs,,
Sat.) arrives 11.48 pm.
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Mon
Wed., Sat.), arrives 413 '

————

Plumbing and
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY
DONE

H. E. FRASER

Phone 75

BREAD!

Our bread has been reduced to
12 Cents per loaf
Our bread is mixed with up-to-date
nachinery and wrapped before leaving
hakery. |

W. O. Pulsifier and F. W.' Barteauy
wth sell our bread at this price

A:. M. YOUNG
%

-COAL -

Inverness, Springhill
y View, Acadia Nut
e ia %?;"SA:.dh
mp, .
‘Vohh Coy i

A M. ...‘yul.l EATON
M
Homes Wanted!

For chiidren from 6 months to 16 yean
ot age, boys and gris. Apply to
H. STATRS Woltville
Agent Childrea's Aid Society




