y
\KER
ER.
SAXD )

he pabic of
qigsandmg
ikt “for cash,
Getories, the
od stock of

kS, Jew=
rware

Ce

eh [ can =il
o 30 pewcent
Fraternity of
mality to what
r&m«: limm'-
3 l“*- miatel
rtmie la—
fnd it to, their
a eaail L;«r\.

of Gold aud
ces, Barrmgn
ag B and
r:\ snd siver,
a h.rT T, QI“:JS
r. < Seart Pios,
stioes gold sad
s, Penc] Cass

TICE!
et wjeetion

t of Hailax in
es’ Gem Bmzs
Broocnes, Bar-
obd Rh!’.{.\- ete.
st 08,
DARD SILVER-
 Card Becesw-
cam Juszs, Bat-
volviny Batter
B Baglﬂ;Ptkk
 Crachers, Bat-
E, Fork R.U‘S‘
= and Forks
mth Spoons,
oCKS!!
wach, Canadisn,
the bat, select-
meh Gils Clocks
i Snished  Cams-
i walout, Amer-
d cases.
o sell the WAL-
pieh = & WOSTI-
f th® comnty B
¥ can seil for

-

ACAY

"HONEST, IK’““DBNT, FEARLESS,

N

Vol IV. No. 28.

WOLFVILLE, KING’S C0,, N. S, FRIDAY, APRIL 10, 1885.

Only 60 Cents per annum

The Reaiian,

Pubiished on FRIDAT a the office™
WOLFFILLE, KING'S CO, N. &
TERME : :
8O CENTS Per Annum,
(ax apvaxce)
CLUBS of five in advance $2.00

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, er articles upea the topics
of the day aze cecdially solicited. The
mame of the party writing for the A¢ pux
must invariably the comn Wi~
cation. M&t—:-:h'n-n

S ————————————
POSE OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Onnll-,, l;-. volSrx Mails
ace @ tajup asiellews
h&ih ﬂ'b& close at Ta

am.

PEOPLES BANE OF HALIFAX.
Open from 32 m.fodp. = C‘losed-

ey
st300 p = Sabbath Scheolat Il 2 m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat 137 pm.
e
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Sz JOEN'S CHURCH (l-gﬁ-h)—kev{ “And besides, viewed telegmaphi- |
{ cally, there is nothing at all romaatic |
im&cvboknl’nr!'md“nme,'ho
| between her confusion at the turn the |
1 mien, fully aware that of all the mis-

O Euggmes, RBector—Servicrs next Sem
darat 3 pm - Sanday Schoolat 1 30 pm, |
o-t:lyl-rnann-hyd‘lp =m
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of each moath st 7§ oiclock p. m.
3. B. Davisom, Secretary.

“ORPHEUS® LODGE, 100 F, meels |

wox.rvm.xnwmoxs T mmects |

Hall, | faction st this ststement, Clem ex-
| claimed, reproachfally,

meets |

evening in Music Hall ot | spare our friend’s feehng;unldeny‘

;tbemneeofourqu-munee

] quite agree with you,” said Cyn ; |

every Moanday evening in their
M_M,drxdd-t

ACADIA LODGE L. 0. G.T
every Satmsday
1.00 o'clock.
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A Persian Song.
Ab, sad are tbev ‘he know not love,

Bnt&x&mm‘cunsndnﬂu he said, hastily, “but I—I really—I1

Drift down a moonless sea beyond
mdvvymoffmvﬂe&

And sadder they whose longing
empty urandnevu W
dear, warm mouth of those theylove;
Waiting, wasting, saffermg m

Bat cear as amber, fine as musk,
Eslifeto these who wise,
Move hand in hand from wa to dusk—

Change.

Where is the “bofgpld the san
'onumthxongh the windowpane?

A wind from the west ’ere aa hour was |

done,
Bere on its wings the sound of rain ;
And the trees were moaning like souls in

Andt:‘;ﬁdmdma nor thal day |

A3
Shone the sun.

Where is the lovethat, a year gone by,
Buiit sach in the air?

A fleeting month, and the dear days die,
And love and brightness are both

And never agsin the heart may wear
Such a crown of joy, or such gladnes

Never again.

;:tman Stnq
WIRED LOVE.

A RBROMANCE
or
DOTS AND DASHES.

BY
BLLA CHEEVER THAYER,

*The oid, old story,” -in & new, new way.

CHAPTER X.—Continued.
eried Jo heroically. Baut

“Never I”

you must coufess shat this affair is |

taking undue sdvantage of a fellow.
A wired romance is semething entirely

unexpeeted I

conversation had taken, and her alarm

| lest something should be said about

| that chubby Cupid=—whom it will be
| remembered she had sappressed in her
| former description to ‘C’—was decided-
| Iy embarassed.

Before Jo could express his safis

“Oh { do net sy that! not even to

¢ really believe Nat is going over to
Jo's ideas. Never mind! just wait
until your turn comes, you unsenti-
mental Jo.”

“Madam!” eried Jo, “when I find
mysel€ in the condition you deseribe,
I will come and place the dispossl of
myselfl in your bands!” asd be made
hﬂlpd'mdbo'

There is many s trus word spoken
in jest, snd mome of the little party
there assembled imagined bow true,
indeed, these words were to prove, as
Cyn gaily suswered,
4Tt is & basgain; Jc, and T -shall
bave no merey on you, I can assure

“And we must not forget that we
are_indebied to Quimby for the urav-
eling of all this mystery,” esid Nattie.

_ &aﬂn&uhv&eh-ﬁ, in his

isolatios. as she spoke, aod

: although it was the warmest emile she

bad ever yet bestowed upon him, he
was rendered no happier by its warmth.”

“Yes, bow fortupate it was, Clem,
that you locked bim up I” said Cyn.

Nattic wondered thaf the eould pro-
soupee the familiar mame so easily,
She was quite sure she berself couid
not.

“Was it 0ot 7. exsiaimed Clem, de-

lightedly ; “snd what is bester thau sll,

ilumm»m with him !
»AnhisJodlmk him ocondially by the
hand, Cyn and Nattie gave exclama-
Fmofmuambynddmly
| started into Bfe.  “I—I beg pardon,”

{thonght you said you had rather be
| farther down town; you know.”

i “Yes, that was my first inclination,
; but as you urged me %o much, and as
| I find s0 many old friends here, 1 bave
concladed to accept your offer, my boy,
so consider the matter settled,” replied
Clem.”

And m his own entire satisfactioa
and unconsciousness, Clem did not ob-
serve but what Quimby looked as hap-
P¥ as might be expected, at this intelli-
genee.

“‘Oh, won't we have a jolly time,'”
sang Cyn, and Clem, Nattie and Jo—
; but act Quimby—took up the chorus.
! And obtuse as he was, Quimby could
| not but observe that Nattie's eyrs were
| shining in & way ‘he had pever seen
| them shine before, that the ever-coming

gtndgoingﬂdonh&chehmvery
’becnmmgand thet there was ap ex-
| pression in her face, when she looked
| at Clem, that face had vever held for
him. Nor could he fail to think, that
" | the romantic commencemens of the ae-
quaintance of these two, even the epi-
sode of the musk-somnted imposter, all
now enhanced the interest Nattie had
ence fiit for the invisible ‘C;" neither
did be need a prophet to tell nim that
the two girls would sit up half the
pight, taiking confidentially over this

even that Nattie's sleep would not be
quite as sound as usoal.

Love, it issaid, is blind. So, to
scme things, perbaps, it is, but never
1o a rival.

And when 3t last Clem tore himself
away, with the remark, :
{ “What a fortupate day this has
been ! Quimby, my dear boy, how can
| I thank you? I shall take possession
| of my half of your apartmest at once
!mbememoneshaﬂnyiamrpmy
place ; until then, au revoir /™ and, in

parting, perceptibly held Nattic's hand
! longer than was abeolutely necessary,
Quimby followed him with dejected

! takes he had ever made he committed
} the worst, when he asked his old chum
| to call on some lady friends of his!

CHAPTER XL

MISS ELING TELEGRAPHICALLY
BAFFLED.

Miss Betay Kling was quite uneasy
in her mind about this time, not only
because the Torpedo refased to see
himself in the light of that gther self,
and fled whenever he saw her ap-
proaching, but also because some subtle
instinct told ber thst under her very

unexpected and happy demowment, or |

Kling. :
They called quite often, Mre, Sim-
onson acknowledged, as did Mr, Norton,
and Miss Fishblate,

“They seem to have good times,
too,” ‘added kindly Mrvs. Simonson.
“Ymngﬁﬂhmﬂbeyoungfdh, you
“kmow,  And why noﬂ\gglen\?qnl

nnemmnupyMu
we do when young. There are too

many cares and worries when w}get
to our age."”

Miss Kling rose stiffly ; this allusion
to “our age” disgusted and offended
her beyond pardon, and she flaw into &
spasm of sneexing.

“Well, I, for ove, do not think such
Sonduct is proper,” she said, as soon as
possible. “I was brought up to un-
derstand that young ladies should
pever receive the visits of gentlemen
except in the presence of older peo-
plel®

Mrs Simonson: only lsughed a little
forced laugh she had when she did not
know exactly what tosay. For her
own part, although not willing to offend
Miss Kling by saying =0, she was glad
to see her ledgers enjoying themselves;
more thaa glad to have Clem there, as
on his arrival she had prompily tacked
an extra dollar on the room rent, under
the plea that the wear and tear on
forniture was greater with two ina
reom,

Miss Kling, fearing, perhaps, an-
other reference to “our age,” left her,
and next attacked Oaleste Fishblate,
baving long ago discovered Nattie to
be impreguible to the process known as
“pumping,” s fact that had augmented
her ever-increasing dislike towerds her
lodger.

From Celeste, she had learned that
they had “such nice times!” that Mr,
Stanwood was “so splendid !” and that
“Miss Archer was just dead in love
with him, and he with her I”

“Humph!” thought Miss Kling with
a sneege.  “It's that Miss Archer then,
is it?” Her next move wasto arrest
poor Quimby’in the hall, intending to
put him through & series of interroga-
tions regarding the antecedents of his

| friend, and the length of his soquaint-

ance with Miss Archer. Bat in this
she was baffled, for at the first question,
Quimby exciaimed,

“J—T don’t know!
and fled.

Miss Kling, much to her dissatisfad®
tion, was therefore compelled to make
the little she had gathered go as far as
it wounld, for the present. But she
lived in bopes.

1t was perbaps not wonderful, that
Miss Kling sitting lonely by her fire-
gide, and pining for her other self,
should fesl envious because her lodger
whom she took ostensibly for company,
was enjoying herself over  the way

Don’t ask me 1”

nose, was going on something of which |
the details were unknown to her, and
that listen ss she would, could not be |
be ascertained. This goodookm:{
young man, whe had so suddesly |
appeared on Mrs. Simonson’s premises, |
who and what was be! From Mrs, |
Simonson she jearned that he was an
old friend of Quimby’s; that she be-
lieved he was also an old friend of
Miss Archer’s, or Miss Roger's, or of
both, and that his father was very
wealthy.

“Hunph" said Miss Kling, with a
suspicious eniffie. “Strange that he
should ronm with Quimby if his fathcr
is 80 wealthy ?  Why does he not have
a room of his own ?”
you see I”” Mrs, Simonson explained.

Miss Kling gave another sniffle, this
t:ne of contempt, &t such a reason

her time ‘when she isu'é a6 hee offise, is
-huatr'mﬂnuut,q-h.
“She is very nhuc mﬁ li-

evening aftet evening, and telling her
absolutely nothing about it, but confin-
ing their intercourse to the necessary
civilitics.

Undoubtedly the few weeks that had
passed since Clem’s appesrance o the
seene ought to have been the happiest
in Nattie’s hitherto lonely life, happier
¢ven than 'those in which she talked to
the then unseen ‘C,’ and speculated
sbout him with Cyn. But yet—she
sometimes felt that a certain something
that had been on the wire was lacking
now ; that Clem—while reslising sll
ber old expectations of ‘C,” was not
exactly what ‘C’ had been to her. One
season of this she knew was her own
inability to conquer a sort of timidity
ghe felt in his presence, 3 u-iduy from
which Cyn was certaisly free. Well
aware that beside the gay and brilliant
Cyn, she was nowhere, Nattie had a

| semsetive fear that he might be dissp-

pointed in her. - But she did mot yet
know Mhm‘d&
nigﬂapofhunngum

the same that had prompted that jeal-
oas ‘pang st Cyn's “wo™ the day he | Nattie,

first discovered himself, and this was,

o- | thaton the wire “0" had been all hers,

-t , /j_:,,_iithun. Wﬂ uqdkhutn

~

largest share.

Twice he had called on Nattie at the
office, but neither tingy could stop, and
as it happened on each oocasion, she

was in the md_!tofamhofb\uinp,
that left no chance l)l: eouvi!ﬁon

six, Clem holdin wet umbrella
and with nm from his
carly locks, prusented himself. If
he was not, beoenunlyongbnolnve
been flattered by. the blush with which
Nattie involuntarily welcomed him.

“Did you rain down ?” she hastily
exclaimed, hoping by this trite com-
monplace to distract attention from the
blush, of which she was conscious.

“Tt appears like it, doesn't it?” he
answered merrily, giving himself a little
"shake, and placing his wet umbrella
and bat in & corner. “Tt was so dull
at the store, I thought I would run
around to the scene of former exploits.
Do you not sometimes wish I was back
at X n to keep you company such days
as these 7" ' ;

Without thinking twice before she
spoke ence, Nattie answered candidly,
as she placed a chair for her visitor,

“Yes, I believe I do, often.”

“T do not know whether to take that
as a compliment or otherwise,” Clem
said, looking st her as if half vexed.

Nattie glanced up inquiringly.

“It oertainly is s compliment to my
abilities for making myself agreeable
at a distance. “But—" said Clem,
with a shrug of his shoulders;* “a poor
fellow does mot like to feel as if the
farther away he is, the better heis
llkﬁd!"

“Oh! I did not mean it that way at

planation. “Only, you know, Ihad
more of your company on, the wire !"’

Clem looked pleased.

“If thas is the trouble——> he be-
gan, but Nattie interrapted, her face
very red.

“] did mot mean that either; I
meant it was in such a different way,
you know—and I—I could talk more
easily, and—I do not beliere I know
what I do mean!” stopping short in
embarassment.

Clem looked at her and smiled.

“Let us see if it is any easier talking
on the wire;”” he said ; nndhhlgt.b
key, he wrote, = -

“Good P m, will yonplemtellme
truly, and relieve my mind, if you like
like me as well as you thought you
would ?”

Taking the key he relinquished, and
without looking at him, she replied,
“Yes; and suppose I ask you the
same question, what would you say,
liteness aside ?”

“I should answer,” wrote Clem, his
eyes on the sounder, *“that I have found
the very little girl I expected I**

And then their eyes met, and Nattie
hastily rose and walked: to the window,
for no ostensible purpose, and Clem
said, going after her,
“Itunmhlhngondmnre,m’s
i?”

Nattic was saved the necessity of
replying by someone down the line
who just then ioquired,

“Who was that talking soft monsense
justnow ? We don't - aliow that sort
| of thing here !”

“How impertinent!” excjsimed Nat-
tie. :
“Possibly’ our red-headed friend is
somewhere about,” Clem said; then
taking the key, :qc-bdutb-
_known questioner,

P "Bhtlubl-yuadf“{ﬂw
talk soft nonsense to you I -

WMH&‘C’IM Is
it? was asked quickly. =

“My style must be very nﬂ-h
be 0 readily detected,” Clem smid to
then

iy O Tt

=

i

s e SN

But one nmy ay

when a vailed, md
she was fe the hands of’
the elock mgh towards

Nattie, laughingly; onthe
wire, qr,-nna.. mn-i

o5t M-d-!-‘m,




