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the Connecticyt Contiagent, on hi
laughed Thankful. “But no; ! way to Morristown to be tried fyr mu
What would the fine, tiny and tr<ason. A private note from
koeel-, Col. Hamilton instructs me ta allow
| him to have a private audicne® with

to her, and possibly did honorably love| “Ready to spring up in a singlc%of
her still, and might yet give her-an | night,”
opportunity to reject him. And now | get up, Major |
he was dead, and she was held up to {ladies of Morristown eay of your
the world as the conceited plaything of ing at the feet of a country girl,—the |
a fine gentleman’s masqueradiug sport. | play and sport of every fine gentleman ? yo
That her father's cupidity and ambi- ' What if Mistress Bolton should see|

her own cavaller, the modish Major { hopeless intuition,

tion made him sanetion the imposter, |
in her bitterness she never doubted. | Van Zandt, proffering his affections to | this was not the sole

Stlect

to intrude upon your EOITOw. I really
—dear Mistress Thankful—I"—

“When you took all the pains to go
round the hall instead of through the
dining-room, lest I should ask Jou to
forgive me,” sobbed Mistress Thankful,
I thought—you—aust—hate me, and
pnfcrrcd to"'—

Portry,
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Out she swung from her moorings,
And over the harbour bar,

¥ As the moon was slowly rising

The undermentioned firms will wse | She faded frowm sight afar—

00 Per Annum.
h you right, and we can cafely recommend  And we traced her gleaming canvas

¢ ADVANCE. Zs oAt $ ok . . %
(I ATVANUY ) them as our most enterprising business |~ By the twinkling evening star.

u—if you wish it."”

With a womau’s swift and too often
Phankful knew that
contents of the
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CLUBS of five in advance $4.00 men.

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices. 4

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made known oR applicatioa to fhu
office, and paymenton trs cutadvertising
must be gys teed Ly some respousible
party prior to its insertion. :

The Acapisx Jos DEPARTMENT 18 col-
stantly receivi hew type and |}x.‘11«rm|y
and will contiu cuarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out
ations from all 1\(\}'(5
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solic ited. Ihe
name of the party writing for the ACDAIAN
company the comn 1i-
aay be writt'm

Newsy communic

must invariably a
cation, althongh the same XX
over a ficticious signatnre.
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfyille, N 8,

Decisions.

g A ‘\1\ Di‘r reg-
_whether dir-
's or whether
is responsible

Legal
Any per-on who tuk
ularly from the Post ( fti
ected to his name or anoth
he has subscribed or not—
for the payment,

If a person orders his paper discon-
up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continue to send 1t vntil
payment is made, and ('t)”\"rt the \\]m!c
amount, whether the paper 18 taken Hom
the office or not.

2
tinued, he must pey

The courts have decided that refus-
ing to take newspapers and |w.‘x.ulir; 3
fro.n the Post Office, or removing amfl
leaving them uncalled for is prima facie

evidence of inteational frand.
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POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orrice Houes, 7. u TOOP M pail
are mare Gp asfollows ¢

For Halifax and Wiwdsor close at 7 a.

7. Raxp, Post Master.

s

BANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed on

PEOPLE'S
Open from 9 a m. to2p.m.
Baturday at 12, noon.

A. peW. Barss, Agent.

(.L“N_'!‘“.“.

PRESNYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Service cvery sablath
£ 300 p. m. Sabbath Schoo! at 11 a, m.

Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ pm

bt

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins
Pastor—Services ever, Sabbath at 11 00
amand 700 p m,
am Prayer Meetir
p m and Thursd

s on Tuesday at 7 30
t 730p m.

METHODIST CHURCH —Rev T. A,
Wilson, Pastor—Services every Sabbath at
11 06 a m and 700 p M. Sfahlath School
at 93) am. Praycr Meeting on Thursday
at730p m.

8, JOHN'S CHURCH, Wolfville.
ivine Worship is held in the above
*h as follows:—
Mattins and Sermon at 11 am
Evensong and 3irmon at7 p m
chool commences - ever Snn
gat 930, Choir practice on
rening ot 7:30
J O Ruggles, M A, Rector
t W Huodgell,
(Divinity € ent of King's College).
§r FRANCIS (R.C)--Rev T M Daly,
P. P.—Mass 11 00 a m the last Suuday of
each month.

Masomnie.

H7. GEORGES LODGEA. F & A. M.,

meete at their Hall on the second Friday |

of cach month at 73 o'clock p. m,
J. B. Davigox, Secretary

Oddfeliows.
'-Oiwﬁ LODGE, T 0 O F, meets
in Cddfellows' Hall, on I'uesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

Temperance.

WCLFVILLE DIVISION S op T meets

every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE. I. 0. G T. meets
every “aturday evening in Music Hall at
7.00 o'clock,

The AcApiAN will be sent to any
part of Canada or the United States
for 81.00 in advance, We make no
extra charge for United States subs
seriptions when paid in advance,

"OuRr JoB Room

18 SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING
-—OF—

Every Deseription,
DONE WITH

NEATREZ2, CHKEAPNESS, AND
FEKCTUALITY.

bbath School at 9 30 |

QRDEN, C. H.—Boots and  Shoes, |
Hhts and Ca

ing Goods.

None knew the port she sailed for,
A sl Nor whither her eruise would be ; |
ps, and Gents’ K winish- | Her future course was shrouded
Tu silence and mystery ;
CHARLES H.—Carriages | She was sailing beneath “sealed orders”-
«hs Built, Repaired, and Paint-| To be opened out at sea. 4§

ome souls, cut off from moorings,
Go drifting into the night,
Darkness before and round them
With scarce a glimmer of light ;
They are acting beneath “sealed -mlum"—“
And sailing by faith, not sight. |

}.—Painter, and dealer|S
d Painter’s Supplies.

L. & CO.—Dealers in
and Glassware. ‘

| PISHOP, B.

in Paints an
YROWN, F.

)Groceries, Crockery,
ROWN, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.

‘N
B
ALDWELL & MURRAY. Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.

| 1);\\'IHON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
| +/Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
lDA\'lsoN BROS,—Printers and Pub-
| lishers.
| QILNO (3. H.—Insurance Agent.
| gent offutual Reserve Fund Life

Association, of New York. :

\ -

(‘()I\FJ{EY, L. P—DManufacturer of
‘ XBoots and Shoes.
'HERBIN, J. F.—Watch
i Jeweller.
| Hl(i(;INS, W. J.—-General Coal Deal-
| er. Coal always on hand.

I' ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
| fully per

r. All oiders in bis line faith-
\lrl.\"l YRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
AL er

I{eelping the line of duty

Through good and evil report,

They shall ride the storms cut safely,
Be the voyage long or short ;

For the ship that carries God’s orders
Shall mncﬁmr at last in port.
— Helen Chauncey in Suailors’ Magazine.

For the ACADIAN.
Comfort in Hard Times.

. Never gli\'e up though troubles surround
Maker and thee,
Although thou hast drunk of bitterness’
cup;
Though thou art destitute, homeless,
forsaken,
Child of misfortune, never give up.

Dark though the clouds above thee are
rolling,
And the sun hides its face in a mantle
of care,
Still he is shining; cease thy repining,
Nil desperandum—never despair.

formed. Repairing veatly done.

| \[URPHY,
‘ *\11(\1.:‘&1”'7
"i“\'l‘lH()“IN, C. A.—Manufacturer
1 X70f all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Jiarness, Opposite People’s Bank.
[ i)lL\'l‘. R. —Fine Groceries, CrocKery,
| " Glassware, and Fancy Goods.
)EDDEYN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in
LPianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines.
[.()('K\\‘]'ILL & CO,—Book - sellers,
‘Stadoners, Picture Framers, and
dea in Piauns, Organs, and Sewing
Maghines.
[(J()I), A. B.—~Manufacturer of all
styles of light and h-avy Carriags nd
Sleichs, Panting and Kepairing a sve-

L.—Cabinet Maker and

Never give up, industrious student;
Toil on—keep struggling—the  vie-
tory’s thine,
Though thou art harnessed with care and
vexation,
Still bring thy jewels from learning’s
deep mine,

Though dcstiny on thee
imposes,
And thistles and thorns fill thy path-
way with care,
Still pluck, on life’s journey, the lilies
and roses, ¢
And list to Hope’s whispering : ‘“Never
despair.”

a ' burden

Sometime.

W. EATON

V.—Drugs, and Faocy

S, R.—Importer and dealer A,
Oin General Hardware, Stoves, and Lin-
ware. Ageuts for Frost & Wood's Plows.

b y oy n 3

{ *\3‘1,\\\\1’ Tobac

J.
|

W

Sometime, sometime,
The clouds of igrorance shall part as-
under,
And we shall see the fair blue sky of
truth,
Spangled with stars, and look with joy
and wonder
Up to the happy dreamlands of our
youth,
Where we may climb—
Sometime.

M.—Barber and

ALL!/
tutail Grocer.
\\'E: ERN BOOK & NEWS CO.—
i V Bookscllers, Stationers, and News-
i(ll‘:llv'l«’,

{ \\ ITTER, BURPEE —Importer and
dealer in - Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents' Fur-

mishiugs.

G. H.—Wholesale and
¥

- Sometime, sometime,
The passion of the heart we keep dis-
sembling

“'ILHHN, JAS.—Harness Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

Shall free herself and rise on silver

wing,
And all these broken chords of music
trembling
Deep in the soul our lips shall learn to
sing,—
A strain sublime—
Sometime.

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off. Names so omitted will be

{added from time to time. Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

B

| JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

Sometime, some'ime,
=== | Loves broken links shall all be reunited,,
But not upon the ashy forge of pain: |
The full-blown roses dead, the sweet
buds blighted,
Shall bloom Leside life’s garden walks
again, '
In fairer clime—
Sometime.

Sometime, sometime,
The prophet’s unsealed lips shall straight
deliver
The message of eternal life, uncursed;
Wind-swpyl, the poet’s soul with joy
thall quiver,
And frqm his trembling lyre at length
shall burst
Immortal rhyme—
Sometime,

| LIFE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. S

B. G. BISHOP,

House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
English Paint Stock a Specia’ty.
WOLFVILLE, N, 8,
P. O, BOX 30.

Sept. 10th 1884

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

duteresting  Story,

Tharkful Blosson,

WOLFVILLEN. §

W1l SEILTL
(01 DWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. B.
TILS LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOB~TERS, MACKER-
LL, FROZEN EISH,

| PITATCED, FISH, ETC.

panr  1v.—Continued.

Of course he was in an instant at
her side, and holding her cold little
hand. Then she managed to say, be-
tween tears; that she had been wanting
_{to make an apology to him ; that she
had wanted to say ever sifice she arrived
that she had been rude, very.rude, and

“Perhaps this letter may mitigate
your eorrow, Mistress Thankful,” said
the officer, pointing to the letter she
still held unconsciously in her hand.

With a blush at her pre-occupation,
Thaokful opened the letter. It was a
Balf-official document, and ran as fol-
lows :—

No! Lover, friend, father—all had
been false to her, and the only kindness
she had received wag from the man she
had wantonly insulted. Poor little
Blossom !
Blossom ; I fear a most un
Blossom, sitting there shivering in the
first chill wind of adversity, rocking
backward and foreward, with the skirt
of her dimity short-gown over her
shoulders, and her little buckled shoes
and clecked stockings pathetically cross-
ed before her.

But healthy youth is re-active ; and
in an hour or two Thankful was down
at the cow-shed, with her arms around
the neck of her favorite heifer, to
whom ehe pourcd out much of her
woes, and from whom ghe won an
intelligent sort of slobbering sympathy.
And then she sharply scolded Cem:ar
for nothing at all, and a moment after

“The Commander-in-Chief is glad to
inform Mistress Thankful Blossom that
the charges preferred against her father
have, upon fair examination, been found
roundless and trivial. The Gommander-
in-Chief further begs to inform Mistress
Blossom that the gentleman known to
her under the name >f the ‘Baron Pom-
paso,’ was Excellency Don Juau Morales,
Ambassador Extraordniary of the Court
of Spain, and that the gentleman known
to her as the ‘Count Ferdinand,’ was
Senor Godoy, Secretary to the Embassy.
The Commander-in-Chief wishes to add
that MistressThankful Blossom is relieved
of any further obligation of hospitality
toward these honorable gentlemen, as the
Commander-in-Chif recrets to record
the sudden and deeply-to-be-deplored
death of His Excellency this morning
by typhoid fever, aud the possible speedy
return of the Embassy.

“In counclusion, the Commander-in-
Chief wishes to bear testimony to the
Truthfulness, Intuition, and Discretion
of Mistress Thankful Blossom.

“By order of his Excellency,
“Gen. GEORGE W ASHINGTON.

“Alex. Hamilton, Secty.

“To Mistress THANKFUL BrossoM, of

Blossom Farm.”

returned to the house with the air and
face of a decply injured angel, who had
been disappointed in some celestial idea
of setting this world right, but was still
not above forgiveness,—a spectacle that
suck Major Van Zandt into the dark
depths of remorse, and eventually sent
him to smoke a pipe of Virginia with
his men in the roadside camp; seeing
Thankfnl Blossom was silent for a
and then raised her
abashed eyes to Major Van Zandt. A
single glance satisfied her that he knew

which Thankful went early to bed, and
cried herself to sleep.
possibly followed her example; for at

few moments, And pature
sunset a great thaw set in, and by
midnight the freed rivers and brooks
were gurgling melodiously, and tree and
shrub and fence were moist and drip-

nothing of the imposture that had been
practised upon her,—knew nothing of
the wap into which ier vanity and

gelf-will had led her,

ing.

| the disgraced swee
traitor? Leave go my
| you, major,—if you respect”’—

indeed, a most premature | moment beside him,
thankful | ing on her long brown lashes.

theart of a perjured
hand, I pray

She was free, yet she faltered a
with tears quiver-
Then
she said tremulously, “Rise up, major.
Let us think no more of this. I pray
you forgive me, if I have again been
rude.”

The major struggled to rise to his
feet. But he could not. And then I
regret to have to record that the fact
beeame obvious that one of his shapely
lvgs was in a bog-hole, and that he was
was perceptibly sinking out of sight.
Whereat Mistress Thankful trilled out
a three-syllabled laugh, looked demure
and painfully congerned at his condi-
tion, and then laughed again. The
major joined in her mirth, albeit his
And then, witha
a little cry of alarm, she flew to his
side, and put her arms around him.

“Keep away, keep away, for Heav-
en’s sake, Mistress Thankful,” he
snid quickly, “or I shall plunge you

face was crimson.

into my mishap, and make you as
ridiculous as myself.’

But the quick-witted girl had al-
ready leaped to an adjacent bowlder.
“Take off your sash,” ehe said quickly;
““fasten it to your belt and throw it to
me.”” He did so. She straightened
herself back on the rock. “Now, alto-
gether,” she cried, with a preliminary
strain on the sach; and then the cords
of her well-trained musclts stood “out
op her rounded arms, and, with a long

«Dear Mistress Thankful,” said the
major, teeing the distress in her face,
Surely 1
gathered from the sergeant that”’—

What 27 said Thankful, looking at
him intently.

“That in twenty-four hours at furth-
est your father would be free, and that
I should be relieved’—

The red dawn at last struggled
through the vaporous veil that hid the

“T trust the news is not ill. Then oceurred one of those

landscape.
magical changes peculiar to the climate,
yet prehaps ]rc-vmincntly notable dur-
ing that historic winter and spring.
By ten o’clock on that 3d day of May,
1780, 2 fervent June-like sun had rent
that vaporous veil, and poured its

“1 know that you are a-weary of
your task, major,” said Thaukful bit-
terly :  “rejoice, then, to know your

direct rays upon the gaunt and huggﬂrd
profile of the Jersey hills. The chill
soil responded but feebly to that kiss ;
information is corrcet, and that my (‘perhaps a few of the willows that yel-
father
this is a forgery, and Gen. Washington
should turn out to be scmebody else,
and you should tura out to be some-
body else”— And she stopped short
and hid her wet eyes in the window-
curtains.

“Peor girl I’ said Major Van Zandt
to himself. *“This trouble has un-
doubtedly frenzied her. Fool vhat I
was to lay up the insult of one that
sorrow and excitement had bereft of
reason and responsibility ! 'Twere
better I should retire at once, and
Icave her to herself,” aund the young
man slowly retreated toward the door.

But at this mowent there were alarm-|
ing eviiptoms of distress in the window-
curtain; and the major paused asa
voice from its dimity depths eaid
plaintively, “Auvd you are going with-
out forgiving me !”

“Forgive you, Mistress Thankful,”
said the major, striding to the curtain,
and seizing a little hand that was ob-
ruded from its folds,—“forgive you ?
rather can you forgive me for the folly
~—the eruelty of mistaking—of—of "'—
and herz the mojor, hitherto famous
for facile compliments, utterly broke
down. But the hand he held was no
Jonger cold, but warm and ‘intelligent ;
and in default of coherent specch he
held fast by that as the thread of his
discourse, until  Mistress Thankful
quic.tly withdrew it, thanked him for
his forgiveness, and retired deeper
behind the curtain.

is cxonerated—unless—unless | Jowed the river-banks took on a deeper
But the country folks were
certain that spring had come at last ;
and even the correct and self-sustained
Major Van Zandt came running in to
announce to Mistress Thankful that
one of his men had seen a violet in the
meadow. ~ In another moment Mistress
Thankful had donned her cloak and
pattens to view this firstling of the
Jaggard summer. It was quite natu-
ral that Major Van Zandt should ac-
company her as she tripped on ; and
g0, without a thought of their past
indifferences, they ran like very chil-
dren down the moist and rocky slope
that led to the quagey meadow. Such
was the influence of the vernal sea-
son,
But the violets were hidden. Mis-
ress Thankful regardless of the wet
leaves and her new gown, groped with
her fingers among the withered grasses.
Major Van Zandt leancd against a
bowlder, and watched her with admir-
ing eyes.

“You'll never find flowers that way,”
ghe said at last, looking up at him
impatiently. “Go down on your knees
like an honest man, There are some
things in this world worth stooping
for.”

The major instantly dropped on his
knoes beside her.  But at that moment
Mistress Thankfal found her? posies,
and rose to her feet. “Stay where you
are,” she said mischievously, a8 she

color.

pull and a strong pull and a pull alto-
gether, she landed the major upon the
rock. And then she langhed; and
then. inconsistent as it may appear, she
became grave, and at once proceeded

i letter, and that her relations with Capt,
| Brewster were known to the man bes
But she drew herself pp a
'little proudly,
| ful eyes upon the major, said, “I dg sq
| wigh it.”

«]¢ shall be done as you desire, Mie~
tress Blossom,” returned the officen
with cold politencss, as he turned upon
his heel.

“One moment, Major Yan Zandt,
said Thankful swiftly.

The major turned quickly ; bug
Thankful's eyes were gazing thought-
fully forward, and scarcely glanced at
him

| fore her,
sand, turning her tpyth-

“T would prefer,” she said tim-
idly and hesitatingly, that this inter-
view should not take place mndar the
roof where—where—where—my fathor
livee, Half-way down the meadow
¢here is a bara, and-before it a broken
part of the wall, fronting cn a sycamore-
tree. He will know where it is. Tel}
him I will see him there in half an
hour.”

A smile, which the major had tried
to make a careless one, curled his lip
gatirically as he bowe din reply. “It is
the first time,”” he said dryly, “that ¥
believe I have bzen honored with ar-
ranging a tryst for two lovers; but
believe me, Mistress Thankful, T wilk
do my best. In half an hour 1 wilk
turn my prisoner over to you."

In half an hour the punctual Mis-
tregs Thankful, with a hcod hiding
her pale face, passed the officer in the
hall, on the way to her rendezvous. An
hour later Cgesar came with a message
that Mistress Thankful would like to
see him. When the major entered the
sitting-room, he wagd shocked to find
her lying pale and ,motionless on the
sofa but as the door closed she rose to

to scrape him off, and rub him down
with dried leaves, with fern twigs, with
her handkerchief, with the border of
her mantle, as if be were a child, until
he blushed with alternate shame and
gecret satisfaction.

They spoke but little on their return
to the farm-houee, for Mistress Thank-
ful had gain become grave. And yet
the sun ehone cherrily above them ; |
the landscape was filled with the joy
of resurrection and new and awakened
1fe; the breeze whispered gentle prom-
ises of hope, and the fruition of their
hopes in the summer to come. And
these two fared on until they reached
the porch, with a balf-pleased, half-
frightened consciousness that they were
not the same beings who had left it a
half-hour before.

Nevertheless Mistress Thankful re-
gained something of her old audacity.
As they stood together.in the hall, she
handed him back the sash she bad kept
with her. As she did so, she could not
help saying, “There are some things
worth stooping for, Major Van Zandt.”

But she had not ealculated upon the
audacity of the man; and a8 she turn-
ed to fly she was caught by his strong
arm and pinioned to his side. She
struggled, honestly I think, and per-
haps more frightenodda her own feel-
ings than at his strenfth ; but it is to
be recorded that he kissed ber ina
mowent of eomparative yielding, and
then, frightened himself, released her
quickly, whereat she fled to her room,
and threw herself panting and troubled
upon her bed.  For an hour or two she
Jaid there, with blushed cheeks and
conflicting thopghts. “Hg must never
kiss me again,” she gaid softly to her-
self, “unless’—but the interrupting
thought said, “I shall die if he kiss
me not again; amd I pever can kiss

stooped down, and placed a flower in
the lapel of his coot. “That is to
wmake amends for my rudeness, Now

get up.”
But the major did not rise.« He

When he had gone, she threw her-
gelf in 4 chair, and- again gave way to
a passionate flood of tears, In the
ast twenty-four hours her pride had

Beét prices for all Shipments,
X Write fully for Quotations,
I—iAlH 4 \VAY & CO., |t she knew he never could forgive
General Commission Merchants, her; that she had been trying to say
22 Central Wharf, Boston. | that she never could forget his gentle
of the Board of Trade, forbearance : “only,” ehe added, sud-
* |denly raising her tear-fringed brown
lids to the astonished man, oy wauld
n't ever let me!” 3

Members
Carn and Mechanic’s Exchanges,

NNewa.ix»np‘brled Verse &Mm:to all
Chrojpo Cards, with name and a !
t water pen for lolc, 5 thk!, ﬁs peng “Dear Mistress Thankful,” said the
for $oc. Agents sample ack, outfit, 2p . s : 2

illusgtrnwdiamlogue];f glovelﬁeu, for & m‘n)or, " oonaolenpe—stnf:ken hortory
eptamp and this glip. A, W, KINNEY, #if T have made myrelf distant to you,
; Yo mmontb, N. 8| pelieye mo iy was only bessnso

1 feayed

been itterly humbled : the independent
spirit of this self-willed little beauty
had met for the first time with defeat,
When she had gat over her womanly
shock at the news of the sham baron’s
death, she had, I fear, onjy a selfish
regret ab his takingoff ; believing that
if living he would in tome way show
the 'qr}d—.rwbich just then cousisted
of the headquerters and Major Van
Zondi—tbat ho bad ml!(_mm loye!

caught the two . little hands that had
geomed to flutter Jike birds agains his
breast, and, lookiug up into the laugh-
ing face above him, gaid: “Dear Mis-
tress Thankful, dare I yemind you of
your own words, ‘that there be some
things worth stooping for? Thipk
of my love, Mistress Thankful, 28 o
flower,—mayhap not as gragious to

as your violets, but as hopest and
T e L e

l

another,” And thep she was roused
by a footstep upon the gtair, which in
that short time she had Jearned to know

her feet, and confronted him,

T do not know,” she said slofly,
“whethes you are aware that the man
I just now parted from was for a
twelve-month past my sweetheart, and
that T believed I loyed him, and knew
I was true to kim. If you have nop
heard it, I tell you now, for the time
will come when you will hear part of it
from the lips of others, and I would
rather you should take the whols truth
from This man was false te
He botrayed two fricnds of mine
I could have forgiven it,
had it been only foglish jealousy ; hut
it was, 1 have since leained from his
own lips, only that he might gratify
his spite against the commander-in-
chief by procuring their arres, aad
making a serious difficulty in the Amer=
ican camp, by means of whigh he boped
to serve his own ends. He told mo
this, believing that 1 sympathized with
him in his hatred of the commander-in~
chief, and in his own wrongs and suf-
ferings. I copfess, to my shame,
Mzjor Van Zandt, that two days ago
T did believe him, and that I looked
upon you as a mere catah-poll or ‘bailift
of the tyrant. That I found out how
I was deceived when I saw the coms
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mander-in-ghief, you, major, who know
him so well, need not be told. Nor waa
it. nccessary for megto teli this man
that he had deceived me; for I felt
that—that— was--not—the—only rea.
son—why I could fo longer return—
his love,”

She paused, as the major approach-
ed her carnestly, and waved bim back
with her hand. “He reproached me
bitterly with my want of fecling for
bis misfortunes,” she went on again:
“he re-called my past protestations |
he showed me my love-letters ; and he
told me that if I were still his trua
sweetheart I ought to help him, I
told him if he would mever call me by
$hat tame agaio ;' if he would give up

and look for, and a knogk at the door,
She opened it to Major Van Zands,
white and o eolorless as to bring qut
once more the faint red line made by
her riding-whip two days before, a8 if
it had rieed again in accusation, The
blood dropped out of her cheeks us she
gazed ab him ip silence.

_An escort of dragoons,” said Major
Van Zapdt slowly, and with military
procigion, ‘‘has just aprived, bringing
wigh thom ene Qupt, Allan Browspar,

all claim to me; if he would ncver
speak, write to me, nor sec me again ;
if he wonld hand me back my ietters,—
T would help him, She stopped ; the
blood rushed into her pale face, “You
will remember, major, that T aceepted
this man's love as a young, foolish,
trustful girl; bpt when T made thig
cffer—he—he aceepped it,"

“The dog | eaid Major Vap Zand,
“B.ut in what whut way coyld you h';l’
thig double tra’tor P |
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