14 THE . CRITIC _

CALL AT 163 BARRINCTON ST,

AND SER OUR STOCK OF

Gold, Silver & Plated-Ware,

A full line of all classes of these goods. v
Cheapest in the market  ‘The best place in . We have been in the Laundry Business
town for securtung Nanas Peesents, over twenty years in New York and St

New William's. | New HOLE a00 While Jo1 peomies overamind® Sipe™ sutftaction.
SEWiNC MACHINES. care will be sure to be satisfied.

Goods called for and delivered free of
All first-class machines, now eelling at very extra charge,  TELEPHONE 653,
low rates, ‘L'nis is the season to buy. )

ROBT. WALL.A.CE,. MAX UNGAR,

——— . PROPRIETOR.

DAVID ROCHE,

Tngar's Sleam Laandey,
60 & 64 GRANVILLE ST,

HOUSE, SHIP AND ORNAMENTAL PAINTER

Importer and Dealer in English and American Paper
Hangings and Decorations.

AGENT FOR ©. & T. ©. POTTER'S ENGLISH PAPER HANCINGS.

284~ ARGTYLE STRERET-236
HALIFAX, N. 8.

82~ Branch open in a few days at 15 Barrington Strect.

“Geo. H. Fielding, = MAYFLOWER.
SOLICITOR, &C.SHATPORD BROS.

83 HOLLIS ST.

M]HINE su"s PRUHPT[Y ATTENDED TU. Ar.cAgcmsof the populargradeof OlL. Address
Hours—~9 A. M 70 6 P. M. Liveroool Wharf, Halifax, N.S.

IDEAL SOAP,

The largest bar and best value'in Canada.
WE GUARANTEE IT O BIVE PERFECT SATISFACTION,

WM. LOGAN, - St John, N. B.
COAIS T

SYDNEY COAL, VICTORIA COAL
ANTHRAGITE COAL.

For PRICES aed TERMS of SYDNEY COAL, Address

CUNARD & MORRKRQCW, HALIFAX,

AGENTS GENERAL MINING ASSOCIATION, (Lixiren,)
And of VICTORIA COAL,

S. CUNARD & CO.

AGENTS LOW POINT, BARRASOIS, AND LINGAN MINING CO., {LuuiTen.)

M&~ Local Requircments of any of the above COALS supplied by

S. CUNARD & CO.

MOIR, SON & CO. \Wan Papers
MAMMOTH WORKS WHOLESALE ONLY.

MANUFACTURERS OF '_

We have just received a very large

Bread, steek of this Scason’s cheicest Canad-
Biscuit ian 2nd American designs of
Confectionery, Room Papers and Blinds.

FruitSyrups,ete., ete,

Sampics and Price Lists on application to

Salearoom —128,130 and 1324rgyle Strent T, C. ALLEN & CO.

HALIFAX,N. §, HALIFAX, W. S.

—;

THE SLEIGH RIDE. -

Tho afternoon is as bright as a glowing sun shining upon the frosk, snow
of tho night provious can make it. The air is mild, and yet the anow has
nct melled enough to spoil the sleighing, and Tom Princo and Kittie May-
nard are ovjoying what is known in Folton as the  ten mile drive” °

Tom aad Kittie had known cach other from childhood, and in the days
of Loy and girlhood, before they had gono away for what the farmers around
about called their “ edicition,” they had played at being lovers in the regu-
lation country fashion. Sinco Tom had graduated from csilego, however,
and Kittio had roturned from boarding school, thera had been a manifest
difforonce of relations betweon them,

‘Thoy had grown shy of cach other, and two or threo times already had
Mistress Kittie declined an ipvitation from Tem to take this very * ten mile
drive.” ‘To-lay, however, the dolightful softuess of tho weather, the bril
lianey with which the sun shone, tho sight of the span of trotters, in which
Tom look a justifiablo pride, and perhaps some eecret inclination to try a
touch of the old time flirtation, had wado Kittie say yes when she had fully
intended to say no, and there was no drawing back.

At least, whether he did or did not know it, Tom uadenisbly did drive
woll, and he also looked -his best in the fur cap and fur-trimmed coat in
which upon thie especial day ho was arrayed. Kittio, of course, protended
not to look at him at s11, while as u matter of fact she could not have kopt
her eyes off him if her life had depended upon it. -

She was well cnough worth looking at herself, with her seal skins and
the clear color in her cheeks. Tom thought she had nover looked so pretty
in her life, apd it is not impossible that he wss quite right in tho matter.
As tho pair went skimming along to the jingle of the sleigh bells they were
a very attractivo and charming young couple,

They did not say much st first Tom wasa good deial occupied with
his horses, which wero frosh, and Kittie, she hrJ enough t> do in watching

‘om and protending that sho was utterly indifferent whether she was hero
in tho sleigh with him, or droning over the most stupid book in her Aunt
Priscilla’s shelf of memoirs of dead and gono missionaries. She was,
besides, tao blissfully content to care whether she siid anything or not,
and it was not uxtil they had got to Ackley’s Hill that they began to talk
at'all.  Ackley’s Hill was a steop strelch of nearly a milo. The span
capered along for a littlo at the foot of it, but thoy know the ground, andit,
hardly needed the rein to remiod them that they had adeal of uphill pulling
to do hefore they came to the top of the slopa.

« Jt i3 sirangoe how theso old places bring up things,” Tor said suddenly,
as the sleigh glided moro slowly. ¢¢ Just then, when I looked up, thoe sight
of tho old hill, and tte feeling of going up Ackloy’s brought up that time
when Tim Lawton and May Moanley were thrown out here. Doan't you,
remember " )

: Remember 3 answered Kittie. I shouldn't forget if I should live
to be a thousand years old. I was never so frightencd in my lifo.”

¢ Jt was just such a day as this,* Yom went on, * and you know that " —

“ Don't,” Kiltie broko in,

“ Don't what ?”

“ Don't t1lk of it till we get off this hill.,”

“Why not?’

« It is silly, of course,” sho answered, * but it' makes mo norvous.”

¢ Then I will not say another word about it, not even to remind you
that tho stone thoy struck on is the one wo paassed five minutes ago.”

«\Vasn't 1t hoirible ?” Kittic wont oun, iocoosistently igaoring her own
words. * To think of his beiag killad when he was having such a jgood
time."”

“ 1 don't know,” Tom replied sobetly. ¢ It has always seomed to me
that it is much easler to got out of lifv when oncis happy than when ope
is sad.” ’

“Yes ; in ono way, of courso it is,” sho answered ; ‘ but to leave plea.
sant thiogs must b harder than to leavo things that aro not pleasant.”

#'We don't look at things so much from the standpoint of the person
as from our owp,” was the answer. * Now youtakeitin Tim'scase. Ivery-
body said how haid it was for him to bo cut off just when be was happy
and when he thought May would marry him; but that is not the way in
which to look st i, it seoms to mo that if he had lived ho would have found
out that May was playing fsst and loose with him, and he would have had.
to suffer not only from hor decoit, but from tho beastly mesnness of his own
brother, who had teally taked hor away from him. Doun't you think that it
was far happicr for him to go whilp he was ignorant of this, and while he
wag still happy in believing that thiogs wore all as ho wished them 1

“ Oh, of course; but it scemed a pity that he could not kaow.”

#You think that ho would fail to understand tbis, and would be un-
happy in another life becauss of the happiness ho would have supposed
himself to have lost in this2" .

“ It sounds a little immoral to put itin that way.” -

* But isn't that about what you mean ?”

“\Why, yes, I supposo it 3a. There seems a certain injustics in his not
kuowing that really his death was tho best thing that could bappen to him.”

¢ And if the universs was managed in 2 feminine way,” Tom said, smil-.
ing, * I supposo Tim would bave beon forced to have all this cxplained to
him upon his entrance to ancther world, so that he might suffer as mach as
possiblo in tho knowledge vhat oven tho joy that ho believed ho bad was:a
thaw, and that thoro was only bascuess and sorrow beyond it all. Theo
alternativo does not seem o me so much to be desired.”

«Of courso not, tho way you put it.”

“ And how would you put it 3"




