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“And when they had s hyma
went inta the Mount ‘(E‘v:s .
What song sang the twelve with the Se-

Whem fniched the Sacrsment wine®
Were they bowad and sabduad inbebavior

(}w-nﬂew‘iﬁa‘m'

Axnd there, Eke alamb, with bead down |

'&S& Jhmh&‘ a»d raven

Like 3 semsitive child in surprise.

| Was the song as
1 Their pets, foll ol

Orlow, Tike the ripple wave, mg‘
' Seasongs on ther loved Galtlee ¥

| Wiere fher sall with furshadows of sarrows

{ Like the birds that Sing low when :

Is e Wik 3 tale of to-morTOws—
Of earthquskes and snking of seas ?
. Ab ! soft was their songsas the waves are
That &2l T low moscal moans ;
And sad should T say o= the winds are
That bicw by the white gravestoves.

, - Joaguin Mille.
| et Sex

WIRED LOVE
A BOMANCE
DOTS AND DASHES

B
ELLA CEEEVER THAYER.

T heodd old Story.” -in a DEw, DOW WAF.

It was, of coutse, me semtimont om

away ™ matrimosy, that was all;
‘dsﬂagwuehfedmu&s
! point that he could met banish the
iﬂuﬁ_h-mddlthnsiﬂn
‘eruhg.ndmuinﬂyw
ful

{ Botbe was very say; even uzusally,
!wﬂﬂjgxymthewrbone,mqux
aln.\m shom be escorted, I
im&;mﬁ:ofk-ghudntabeh-st
ﬂzreehnﬁmwdmdw
n;a when they reached the botel.

swinging | had.caused her dejection; and as he

He &3 oot wish Cyn to throw  bersalf |

wever oontent me; I am haunted all
the time by ad uncasy consciousness
that i T was smart T hould be doing
something to get abead; wad yot, 1
don't know what to dol”

“] remember you gmod said some-
thing sbout becoming a writer; why
mot try shat P saggested ‘Clem.
atthe hotel-and paused. The remain-

“Jt sooms o hopeles” Nattie an-
swered, dispiritedly; "'&echu-.p-
ening aaywhers.”

“Bat it will sever do to wait for
that, you keow. If the world isa
closed qyster; we mustopen it Isnt
that the way Cyn &Y said Clem,
hl'qmq&emﬁmd&e
Mktpacp':bdhntm
cess and her own. plodding slong that

spoke, he took her band in his, but
Nattie soatched it quickly away.

“Ah! Cyn!’she said in sudden and
uncontrollable jealousy, “of course you
conid mever expect me  cumpare with
ber!”

. Clem Jooked sther a momest, thew’
0me WO wmfwe,odhe

mﬂhnqhtnhﬂmtl’u

Kling, disgosted with her iaability to
uﬂawifm- s, qs-edhe

"‘Bﬂwilynwtco-com and
ugnnhte(,‘_po-h:m"be
asked, detaining hen “I heard a
qmngejump, and think she is in
& 5

“Not touicht; tomomrow,” said
Nattiz, bastidy, and let bim bofore be
could again wree the request.

“OhT" said Miss Kiing, as Nattie
‘c}tmitbedowl»hdha “was that
Mr. Staawood who came home with

-

“Yes;” Nattie answered, briefly.

=} should bardiy have thought Miss
Archer would have allowed ®!" re
marked Miss Kling, with a sneese.

e withthem, to his sarprise and delight,

dand it wasmot Oynyfanit.  Nattie
could not be guilty of the petty mean-
pess of dishking her friend because she
possessed  sttractions superior to her
own.  But if he loved Cyn, thea, "in-
deed, bad the curtain fallen on. the sad
ending of ber romance ; the lights were |
out, and all was darkness. Jf heloved
Cyn? = Nattie, with the first full
kmowledge of her own feclings, could
hardly hope otherwise, remembering
their intimscy, his marked attention
to her_ his praise of her, and her win-
‘wing beguty and talents. Yes. it must
be that be loved her? Oh, why must
Cyn be given everything, and she—
vothing?  What kind of fate was it

way for ancther? “Must her Jift be
one of Jonely discomtent, s telegraph
office at the beginving, aad a telegraph
office at the end ? wasthis to be &l ?

“No!" thought Naitie, raising her
head proudly, .and looking st the red
adnolueyu&apnduhﬁv-
the opposite glass. “Life shall give
me something of its best; if notof
love, then of fame! and I will work
and ‘persevere until I gain it 1™

'Yet, " for all her resolution, Nattie
sobbed herself to sleep. Not 0 easy is
it to rencunce love, and look forward
ioaﬁfehmnfinbddm

And after this  there '-schup
in her eh-nﬂl even to the undis-
czrning Quimby. had fallen
over ber face, lurked in ber gray eyes
and around the corners of her mouth.
The old restlesmess had given place to
a seitled gloom. She was less often
seen among the gay circle that gathered
| in Cyn's parior, pleading every possible
excuse -for staying away, and when

aad to Coleste’s dismay, she devoted
hertelf to Quimby, to Jo—to any one
rather thas to Clem. For most of all
had she changed to him. Afraid of
betraving her secret, and wmable to0
! when in his presence. now she knew
ber own beart; she avoided him in

forbidden it!” repiied Naitie, ocoldly,
yet booking somewhat starded. Poor !
Nattie’s perves were decidedly unstrung
to-night.

“You do not mean to say that you |

“Why are_you w0 thraghtfd %o
m;'ﬁ"clmasked‘hme.-s&ey
| walked down their street behind the |

'C-&n:smnmsix giggle. Celeste |

but belpless Quimby, and chatting of |
the bandsranz tenoe.

With aelight start, Natiie rephed
o Clem’s question,
| “Tdoostlvow. AmI?T

“Yes; you have hardly spokena
h::vﬁmthe

are igoorant of what every cue else |
| kvows 77 queried Miss Kiing, with
| 3 malicious sparkie in her eyes; “that

in their Ball | o in the wake of Jo's gaety and | ﬂ,ﬂmjuﬂ!muagg.d.

|  Nattie tarmed 3 very pale face
<] think you ave mistaken,”
| faltered.

“Mistaken ! no indeed I mid Mis
| Kiing, positively ; “T should thamk |
your own eyes might tell yon that !
Why, Mrs. Simonsen says, Miss Arch—|
or bas Chought of mobody ) but him |

{3

Ale Gemersl Agemt for Frxz sna  toudle 7" asked Clem, ndﬂ:ﬁ,hmk-ﬂmbeamembthehm and that |

Ln-l!mu-x
~ WOLFVILLE w85

I B DAVISON, 3. 7.

CONVEYENCER,
FIRE & LIFE INSORANCE |
AGENT,

wm b o %

B. C. BISHOP,

uc'lrr nnms:
ﬂ"‘s's W 15 s

DR BARSS.
Wolfrille, 286k Feb_ 85

,Yug‘

{ ing moadily fo the ground, did net see |

| the anxiety in bis eyes as be spoke.
“Nothing ! she rephied ; then star-

8l bim by bursting out passiomate- |

’!

<] s tared of Eving with no objeet; |
'ﬂmhng‘m:daﬂ}'m Can §
{ 3 he_there is no better place in the |
| wordd Bir '®e? That wy iife must be |
nl-’ili-’ 1 cannot be costested ™
% Ciem stopped short and staved at
l:ﬂ'qpadﬁee.
! ‘[nmhevy-'enuthm
' Nattie” be said, gestly.
0k T am pos unkappy ; Ia--ly
M’Gﬂmuﬂwﬂ.

m-'idm,-

14 ? suid | Clem, 2= they
‘vm-q-,ﬁhbhlm”ed.
| 75 3t cfice troubles that amnoy you ?
quMgd, it is 3 mosclonous
Y o

: !‘uﬂdl&ﬁehh--

-n-ssé-u-;-* rephied, 2
“but 1 want some-

for, s Cynbes Fam

‘ﬁ— =y pu‘ yﬁﬂ

be was in love with ber, fmhxsw_

tions and the stientions be pays ber |
and Celeste told me the same thing,
{ yong 2g0. Bat I suppose Miss Archer
u;'iﬁngheﬂuddgoh-e nﬂ:,ov
&elgt.ofm)ubuofgu
s There was 3 sneering emphasis in Miss
Kl'-glh!wnh that made them
suything but compiimentary, as Nattie
igﬁ, but =ying only, in a voice she
vainly tried to steady,
“Yumybelgk,”dnva‘inﬁo
behind ber.

|
;
§
§
;

2t the companiockship lost m the ob-
poxices red-bead, that joy when C’
was restored 1o ber in Clem, that un-
smatificd desre to. bave him. back oo
the wire, all ¢ berself; thst suppressed
| jealousy of Cyn, Jed to—and what it all
meant ] “ﬁbﬂh! and be;
&id be, aﬁqqd,hu(}yl? alas!
who could Lelp Joving bright, beautiful

| “Tdon't mw-sysl.eamnmp

Fhe knew now ! kncw what that first

every practicable way, and seldom,
!momdﬁrmhhdm&hm.
| She was always “tired,” or “busy’,’
| when he called her now.

! Clem, surprised and puzsied by this
| anaccountable change, at first endeav-
| ored to overcome her coolness, but
{ ended by becoming cool in his tum,
" and talked and joked with Cyn more
than ever. And if a touch of the
i&dotsml\’aﬂie‘sfmemeﬁnes

| at this state of affairs, and be was
copsequently bappier, Jo, for some
'munexphmed,mnd In fact,
{ he was decidedly queer ; now gay, now
hm'n'bl\'cymal,notwsymrose

Truly, Cupid, viewed in the char-
acter of a telegraphis?, was far from
being a sueoess ; for be bad switch-

for some, and the sombre, uneven path- |

“ltsseil\omthnyoudon’ot-s
that wire very often mow," she said
one cvening to Clem and Nattie, the
latter of whom she N foreibly dreg-
gadfouh&o-thesolmdeofham-
“Were it not for me, it would rust.
Why, [ used to bear your clatier far
into the swall hours, but now—-"

“Now we are more sensible,” con-
cuded Nattie, leaning over the piano
to look' at some music. “One gets
tired of talking in dots and dashes
after & timel” -

Poor Natkic's troubles nukhrih
ter sometimes,

“Yes, one wants a person they.don’t
kuow to talk with, in order to make it
inberesting I added Clem, not tobe

“This is really dreadful I" then she ex-
claimed impulsively,

«I hope you have mot quarreled,
you two I”

“Oh! desr mo!" replied Nattie
quickly, “what shall we quarrel a-
bout ™

BntClen,aﬂuhoknguhh‘
moment, advanced and held out his
haod, saying frankly,

“] believe we have beem oross to
each other of late, although'how it

Tdo not Avow! Solet us N
3{:&“ :

Oyn Jkd up bupeflly ¢ shin b,
Nastie, who  womoeal her!
a sitation, - coldly, SEaS

I do nof see that anything has
the mattdr I and placing a limp hand
in his for an instant turned away.
watch, saying,

<] belicve I have an "engagement
down town this eveping. I shall have
to leave you now, [ fear, lndien.”

EJ ;i 3 e
bursting into tears that she vainly
tried to hide, and was detected in this
situation on the sofa by Cyn.

Cyn's arms were-sbout her in a2
moment, and Cyu's voice, said Jov- -
ingly,

Wlutllt, dear? Tell me what
is the matter lately ? “Trust me with
it. Is it about Clem ?”

With a determination, very brave
and unselfish, but unf.rtunate entirely
uncalled for, not to mar Cyn’s happy
love by her sorrow, Naitie checked the
tears, of which she was ashamed, and
answered, : ;

“No! Tam very weak and foolish,
The ides of my ecrying like a school-
giri! Tamonly ushappy becamse—
because—1I am nobody !” :

And this was all the information the
sympathetic and papbedC)lcuH
obtain, :

Sitting that mglltmalo'u-ieka.
before the fire with her dark hair sa-
bound—and it was fortunate for Jo's
peace of mind that he could not see her
just then, bocause she was such an in-
teresting “study” ! —Cyn thought it all
over, and could mot, as she told her-
self, make out what it was all aboat.

4

{ed everybody off o to the wrong
i wire!

Cyn, gay unconscious Cyn, no more
dreamed of Clem being supposedly. in
love with ber, than she did that Jo
was so flled with thoughts of ber, that,
had he been a different kind of 2 man,
one would bave called him desperately

this, ssw, and with sorrow, the ever-
4Clem. For she had quite sct her

:«! To sttract: him to bersell was
the romance of their first acymain-
M’iﬁg this c,. .gu,

S & ¥"'¢ =N

: e TS time—that is the ‘sart of thing that
—dn“dwm hﬁp&:b-s-u.'-&e
in orssge blossoms—a Wired Love. | dramas! but | suppusc—evaythmz &
Bat now, to ber v.xation; she saw her so difizrent in read Jife~Chap would-
anticipations fizble t be set at nanght, not wake up in tam-, 3ad she would
and hetself wisalle @ obisia ewn burs 0 a ermp—or soi e one else womid
clew to the jtrouble. Like the “line | pois doing = mething bx cuzbt

mas,” who goes up 20d down to find uﬂﬂh’l“ it would d> =
why the wires will pot work, she ;riskit! mcvorthelos, 1am cpavimeed
could ot find. the “break” .,'lm,a‘?'“i"— » cssential to o
“Iﬂ ‘*la*,qv o ever
m“ywﬁ'. m

inlove. But Cyn, unconseious of all |

“I&boughtevetyﬁngmnu
,.osmodlly she. mused, “sad sow
| here is what Clem himself would term
a cross on the wire! and no one can find
obt whereitis! Doesa't she love him.
I wonder? 1should if I was she!
Does be love her ? if be does not; be 3«
po kind of abero! Ah! I know whas




