
Stltti igoettg,The Acadian. DIRECTORY “Yon have been in prison, then ?*’ 
questioned Mr Hurst, with a long, grave 
look into the man’s wan humorous face*

“ J ust a few times, my dear. PVape,” 
with an indescribable contortion of 
eyelid, “I’d better say just a few 
o’ tiares. I’ve tried ’em all as a matter 
o’ conscience, and they’ve all their 
faults ; but give me Cold bath Fields.”

“You have tried tfeein all 1” reiter
ated his listener, with no smile for the 
terms of endearment “You must be 
an honest fellow.”

“I don’t deny it, my pet. Bread 
and butter ? Tbankye. There’s no 
better in the city. Yes,” he went on, 
with the evident intention of making 
things fair by entertaining his enter
tainer, “they take care of ye in Cold- 
bath Fields. Worst ie, there ain’t 
much difference in the tread-mill, go 
where you may. Up we go.”" As he 
spoke he turned aside, and pulling his 
old fur cap over his eyes, stamped 
with slow, measured tread, warming 
to the familiar prison step, like an old 
hunter roused by the cry of the hounds ; 
while a policeman, who had been 
slowly passing, stopped to wateh. 
“There we go. Twenty minutes of it 
at a time, my pet, and then they give 
ye a Bible to rest ye. Bless ye, after 
twenty I minutes of that yer eyes are 
dropping out of yer head, aad sleep’s 
the thing ye want. Another cap ? 
Weil, I won’t say no, my dear, and it 
would be wasting it to take it without 
bread and butter, as ye meant to say. 
Tbenkyc. I’ve not had a cheerfuler 
supper since I took up mp last pro
fession. Cab, sir ?” The last two 
words were uttered in a startlingly 
different tone—the professional tone of 
the professional cab touter.

“Do you mean to 4say you earn a 
living by cadging for cabs here—and 
at night ?”

“Yes, my dear. I*m shy in the 
daytime. I was born shy, and I can’t 
get over it. At night 1 feel manly, 
and the nielit air’s reckmeuded me_ 
At night I’m a busy and successful 
chap, and the peelers touch tbeir ’ate 
to me, aed give me their advice about 
inveetiog my money. Going, my 
dear ? Shake ’ands.’*

Then he rose, and tilting his hat 
upon hie eyes, gave one backward 
glance along the Encampment. A 
group of men with picks upon their 

one shoulders were already coming to work 
upon the road, and (some languidly, 
some with brisk resolution) those who 
had spept their night beside the river 
were rising to go to the day’s work. 
“Before it sets,” he said, with a swift 
movement of his eyes, not past the 
sun, but its reflection in the water, “all 
London will know.” Then, without 
another backward glance, he set his 
face westward.

An hour later, while hie own sleepy 
servants were opening the abutters of 
his handsome borne in Lancaster Gate, 
and all tbe^world was opening its eyes 
to the gift of another summer day, he 
walked into the Great Western termin
us, and, strolling down the platform, 
addressed one of the officials he met, 
coolly, and with the air of a man 
accustomed to receive service.

“Get me e ticket, will you ? Which 
is the down train ?”

“This, sir. Very skw train. A 
ticket where to ?”

“To— Oct me a Srst-ciaes for Liv
erpool, and I can get out where I 
choose.”

“Return, sir ?”
“Return ?” Mr Hurst repeated the 

word, as if pondering, but the man 
saw the color rise oddly in his face. 
“No, not return, I think.”

He took from his wsistcoat pocket a 
couple of sovereigns, and the man 
wondered seeing gold carried so loosely, 
and no purse forthcoming. When he 
brought the ticket and the change, the 
gentleman on whom he had so willingly 
waited looked down quizzically upon 
the eleven shillings in the man’s palm. 

“You’d better keep it,” he said.
Bather depreoatingly the man closed 

his Angers upon the silver, and with 
obsequious briskness opened the door 
of an empty first-class carriage, closing 
t with » very demonstrative purpos6 

of preventing intruders upon this gen
erous passenger. And the passenger 
sat with folded arms until the train 
had left the station, then, with a sigh 
of relief, took off hie hat, and lying 

Not many days afterward the old back against the cushions, fell asleep, 
jail-bird rotated this an conceded re
quest, and with a very meaning laugh 
sud eh rug looked down upon his dirty 
hand. Mr Hurst’s white bauds were 

hie pockets new, sa he «lowly thread
ed the ugly southern streets, recrossed 
the river by Black friar’s Bridge, and 
walked^laog the Embankment. Here, 
too, every seat was occupied, but the 
sleepers were not now all men and boys.
The greater number here were women, 
and Theodore Hurst caught himself 
glancing with unconscious scrutiny into 
each sleeping face, for there were 
young girls so nearly the age of his 
own child that momentarily he lost the 
stern self-suppression of this night, 

um- Could women bear the burden and heat 
of the day only to earn such nights as 
these ? Could such sleep refresh or 
fit them for the morrow’s toil ? He 
had come within the shadow of St 
Stephen’s before he found one vacant 
seat; then be threw himself upon it, 
wearily, yet with every power wide 
awake. “As a boy,” he said to him
self, presently, “I saw the sun rise 
once
Wordsworth’s sonnet, and came here 
to enjoy it. Ridiculous 1 How can 
the river be ‘flowing at its own sweet 
wilt' between these wells and buildings ?
Ridiculous 1 Yet, just for this once, and uncomfortable interest. A woman 
I will see the sun rise again.”

“What a fool be was to talk so 
much about prisons 1 and to want to 
shake hands with me I”

The hours went on, and most of the 
homeless on the river bank slept un
disturbed even by the loud clamarous 
chiming from the Westminster tower, 
though, with a shiver, they awoke in eyes.
that cold meeting of the dying night led across the meadows to the village 
and new-born day. But the man Who 
sat alone upon the roost western scat 
neither slept nor stirred, but looked 
before him with wide-open, watchful 
eyes, until the sun appeared, red and 
round, above the chimneys opposite.
Higher and higher it rose, ite hue 
fading every nioment now, until it was 
pale and vague and high above the 
roofs.

narrow path, while the sad single notes 
grew louder every minute now, until 
they seemed to deafen him when he 
walked softly through the churchyard 
and stood within the shadow of the 
porch. The heavy door was set wide 
open, and he entered the door almost 
unconsciously. It was so strange— 
like the reality of a dream which never 
■trikes the dreamer as unreal—to find 
the church hung with black, and solemn 
music filling, it ; and almost as if he 
acted unconsciously, he quietly entered 
a deep, square pew close to the door. 
The sides of the pew were high enough 
to screen him from the sight of anyone, 
as he sat with his arms folded and his 
head bent upon his chest, while the 
alow, solemn notes of the organ and 
the singers died, and a speaker’s 
words fell gravely on the stillness. On 
this man’s ear they fell vaguely, 
scarcely comprehended, and yet they 
clung to him and re-echoed for a brief 
while, even when at last the voice 
ceased and there was a silence in the 
church—after that hushed tread of the 
slow, sad procession leaving it with 
their shrouded burden.

“How are the dead risen up ? and 
with what body do they come ?”

Slowly and softly upon the silence 
haunted by these words, the music of 
the organ stole. The organist, who 
felt himself alone in the church, while 
the little crowd stood round the open 
grave, played to hie own grave 
thoughts ; yet to the one listener un
seen in the deep shadowy pew, the 
notes were growing loud and discordant 
now, while he rose to his full height, 
and gazed around the gloomy, black- 
draped building—gazed as if he could 
not see. Then he turned swiftly and 
suddenly to listen—not to the organ 
no tea, for they were pealing, echoing, 
vibrating around him, deafening, he 
thought—but to some fancied sound 
far off. And as he stood so, he brought 
one hand slowly from his breast and 
lifted it to his forehead, the fingers 
clenched on something that he held.

night?”
“Oh, no. 1 fancy he went on to 

Richmond to see mother, and staid.’’
“I know he was not with his mother, 

at any rate,” eaid Captain Leslie, with 
a smile, “for I went to Onslow Square 
last night to bid her good-bye.”

“Then you saw Xngel ?” cried Theo, 
utterly unaware of any sadness in his 
tone. “Isn’t she pretty ?”

“Is she ?” he asked in a pondering 
tone, as he looked right straight ioto 
Theo’s eyes. “Do you know any one 
who could call her pretty—to you ?”

“Every man would who had taste,” 
the girl said promptly, and without 
the faintest blush. “You really liked 
her, Jack, didn’t you ?”

“Very much—for she talked to me 
of you ?”

“How dully” laughed Theo. And 
then she looked coolly and critically 
into his face—a handsome, grave young 
face—and wondered why he was not1 
quite the same to-night as he had 
always been; the thoughtful, gentle, 
brave young fellow whose companion
ship was such a natural thing to her. 
“You said my good-bye would be the 
Ust, Jack.”

“And it will. When you awake to
morrow we shall bo on our way to 
India.”

“So soon 1” she said, with a sigh 
which she made no attempt to conceal. 
“Then what shall we do now ? Play 
chess? or whist with dummies? or 
talk?”

“You put that last, of course. Well, 
I will not choose it, nor will I ask you 
to sing to me, for that would be harder 
still. Yes, let us play—anything.”

What they really played neither of 
them ever distinctly recollected, but 
they had successfully kept sad thoughts 
at bay when, in an hour’s time, the 
Germau governess looked in, and stop
ped to chat and say good-bye before 
she went up-stuirs. When she had 
left them again, Captain Leslie tumed 
for his last farewell.”

[to be continued.]
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Business Firms of
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The undermentioned firms will use 
you right, and we can safely recommend 
them as our most enterprising business

A PSALM OP LIFE.

Tell me not in mournful numbers, 
That this life is but a dream,

When a girl who weighs one hundred, 
Gets outside a quart of cream— 

And then wants more.

Life is real Î and girls are earnest !
If they cau’t get what they like— 

Taffy, cream, and kindred goodies, 
They will organize a strike,

Of this weZse sure.

TERMS :

11.00 Per annum.
(is advance.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 00 
advertising at ten cents per line 

for every insertion, ""leM by special «- 
r anvement for standing notices.

toteator «landing ndverleements will 
be made known on application to the 
îfficc andpavmenton trandentadvertising 
guet te guaranteed by some reaponaible 
party prior to its insertion.

The Acadian Job Dbpart«ht Is con- 
.antlv receiving new type and material, 

will continue to guarantee satlstaction
on all work turned out.

Npwsv communications from all parts 
nf the county, or articles upon the topics 
oitbe day are cordially solicited. The 
name of the party writing for the Acadun 
umit invariably accompany the coran 
cation, although the same may be writt n 
over • fictitious signature.

Address all comunications to 
DAVISON BROS.,

Editors k Proprietors,
WoWvUle, N B.

score

mÎORDEN. G H.—Boots and Shoes, 
°Hate and Gape, end Gents’ Furnish
ing Goods.
BORDEN, CHARLES H.-Carriages 

^and Sleighs Built, Repaired, aed Paint-
With enjoyment still there’s sorrow, 

At the end of every day ;
For there always comes a morrow, 

When there’s ice cream bills to pay. 
And that is where it jars.

ed
)ISHOP, B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils, 
^Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock

ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, "etc., etc.
) I SHOP, JOHNSON H—Wholesale 
^dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers, 

Rakes, &c., &c. N. B. Potatoes supplied 
in any quantity, barreled or by the car 
or vessel load.

Summer’s long, and money fleeting, 
But our hearts though stout and brave, 

Still are wondering ’tween each meeting 
HuW for ice cream cash to save,— 

And still have our cigars.

In the world’s broad field of battle,
Be a hero in the strife,

Treat the pretty girls, for that’ll 
Please your dear, devoted wife. 

Better than if you bought her some.

Trust no girl, however pleasant,
With one plate to be content ;

She’ll eat until her lover hasn’t 
To his name another cent ;

And then shake him.

LACK ADDER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak- 
J*er and Repairer.

)ROWN, J.
**and Farrier.
, 1ALDWELL & MURRAY.-------Dry
'-'Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.

|A VISON, J. B.yJustice of the Peace, 
-^Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent. 

(AVIBON BROS,—Printers and Pub- 
-'liahers.

,R PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

ftlLMOBE, G. H.—Insurance 
v* Agent of Mutual Reserve Fi 
Association, of New York.

, GODFREY,
^Boote and

I.—Practical Horee-Shoer

Legal Decisions.
1 AnypeiHvn

eliHy fro» th' Poet Office—wb 
tetei to hie name or another’s or 
hebeiBubeciited or not-is responsible 
for the payment.

1 If a prison orders his paper discon
tinued be must p«y up all arrearages, or 
the publisher may continue towed It until 
îayetnl is made, and collect the whole 
amoant, whether the paper Is taken fiom 
the office or not.

8 The courts have decided that refus
ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the Poet Office, or Moving and 
leaving them uncalled for is primajaeie 
evident e of intentional fraud.

who takes a paper Tog
ether dir- 

wbether

Lives of such girls all temind us,
As we float e-down the stream, 

That the boys who eo*»e behind us, 
Will have to^/ay for lots of cream.gent.

Life
Ice cream, that perhaps a sister, 

Trailing through the pelting rain, 
Walked her feet into* blister,

That she might her share obtain. 
Paae it along.

L. P—Manufacturer of 
Shoes.

HêEgLtirlSge..
' 3ERBIN, J. F.—W*tch Maker and 
■ I Jeweller.

TIGQINS, W. J.—General 
-I er. Coal always on band.
T El.I.EY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe 

IV Maker. All oideis in his line faith
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

UoINTYEE 
"er.
JIUKPHY, J. L.
'^Repairer.

Goods

Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate ; 

But never let us go a-wooing 
Girls who want ait other plate.Coal Deal

This ends ttea aong.PORT OFFICE, WOLF VILLE
to 9 f MaibOnici Hours, 7 a. * 

ere made up as follows :
For Halifax aud Wivdeor close ’at 7 a Interutiag Slorg,

A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-Expree* west close at 10.35 a. m.
Exprraa east close at 5 20 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 30 p m.

G bo V. Baud, Poet Master.
MISSING.—Cabinet Maker and

BY MARY CtCIL HAY.
PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer 

of all kinds- of Carriage, and Team 
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank. 
REDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in 
Jbpianoc, Organs, and Sewing Machines. 
BOCK WELL & 00.—Book - sellers,
^Stationers, Picture Framers, and 
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing 
Machines.
BAND, G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy
“Goods.
OLEEP, S, R—Importer and dealer 
^in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin- 

Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
J. M.—Barber and Tobac-

(OONTTCWJKD.)
Yet when, a few days afterwards, his 

information was needed, be oeuld ex
actly describe the gentleman who stood 
opposite him at hie lighted «Sali. “1 
couldn't guess hie age,” he said ie roe- 
elusion, “for those close-cropped, fair 
men, with no hair on their lips or their 
cheeks, are hard to guess ; and wbro I 
say he looked thirty, I know that forty 
may be nearer the mark. Ho was a 
gentleman, I saw that, and very pale ; 
but he looked more ae if the palenero 
belonged to him than as if it bad just 

What I noticed most was hie

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Sore EyesOpen from 9 a m. to 2 p. m. Closed on 
Saturday at 12, noon.

A. dbW. Barbs, Agent. The eyes are always in sympathy with

"We meekly brweeoh Thee, 0 Path-
er, to raise us from the death of sin”— weak, and the lids Inflamed and sore, It Is

The quiet, serious voice ceased M evidence that the system has become
,, , , ,, , disordered by Scrofula, for which Ayer’s

euddvuly, nod the group around the Bm,plirnl, lhe best known remedy,
open g-sve looked up in wondering Bcrof„,., wblch prodllced . pa|nful 
awe ; for from the church there echoed flammation in my eyes, caused me much
through the summer stillness the clear j î5vîce”of ’a physldauïcommenced toting 
and unmistakable reverberation of»] ^^."ZrtJlieIwïüompStoly

i'hnrrhm.

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Rosa, Pastor-----Service every Bablath

Sabbath Kchool at 11 a. m.•t 300 p. m.
Frayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 30 p m.

CHAPTER III.
BAPTIST CHURCH— RcvT A Higgins, 

Paator—Services every Sabbath at 11 00 
» m and 7 00 p m. Sabbath School at 9 30 
am Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30 
p m and Thursday at 7 30 p m.

IN THE COUNTRY.

SHAW,
^conist.
WALLACE, G. H.—Wholesale and 
" Retail Grocer,

While the slow third-class train for
Liverpool stood in one of the quiet pistol shot, 
village statioee, still half an hour’s 
journey from the great seaport, a 
gcntlemaa left one of the first-class 
carriages and with a swift resolute air, 
walked through the little station out 
into the road, giving up to the ticket- 
collector, who had stopped him, a ticket 
for Liverpool. Then he walked on 
down a narrow shadowy lane, into one 
of the prettiest valleys England boasts.
He walked with a rtstless and unequal 
step, but yet with an evident purpose 
in view ; and now and then as he 
Walked he took off his hat and carried

Cured
My eyes are now lu a splendid condition, 
and I am as well and strong as ever.—- 
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N. H.

For a number of years I was troubled 
with a humor in my eyes, aud was unable 
to obtain any relief until I commenced 
using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
has effected a complete cure, and 1 believe 
It to be the best of blood purifiers.— 
C. E. Upton, Nashua, N. 11.

CHAPTER IV.METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred’k 
Friggeee, Pastor— Services every Sebbetb 
st! 1 00 am and 7 00 pm. SabliathSchool 
st 9 SO a m. Prayer Meeting on Thursday 
st 7 00 p m.

come.
gloves. Few of my customers come in 
cream-colored gloves with brown 
silk woikiogs. Yes, throe are the 
gloves. And his hat was a tip-tapper. 
It had never been shised mp, and I 
knew the man who bought it would 
never look twice at a coaple of guineas.” 

“Fine night, sir.”
The observation came from over the

WITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and 
W dealer in Dry Goode, Millinery, 
Ready-made Clothing, and Gente’ Fur
nishings.
WILSON, JA8.—Harness Makes, is 
’’ still in Wolfville where he is prepared 

to fill all orders in hie line of business.

Owing to the burry in getting up this 
Directory, no doubt some names have 
been left off. Names so omitted will be 
added from time to time. Persona wish- 

above list

OOOD-BYE.

Theodora Hurst was sitting alone 
that evening in the schoolroom at 
Lancaster Gate, for she felt ha» lonely 
there than in the lofty drawing rooms, 
nr even io her toother', morning-room,
where everything reminded her of her and Sore Eyes. I bave used for these 
... T . complaints, with beneficial results, Ayer’»

mother s aba nce. In the dining-room garsaparUla, and consider It a great blood 
dinner was bid for the master of the | purifier.-Mrs. C. PlUUlpe, Glover, Vt.

I suffered for a year with Inflamma
tion In my left eye. Three ulcers formed 
on the ball, depriving me of sight, and 
causing great pain. After trying many 
other remedies, to no purpose, I was finally 
Induced to use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and,

By Taking
three bottles of this medicine, have been 
entirely cured. My sight has been re
stored, and there Is no sign of Inflamma
tion, sore, or ulcer In my eye. —Kendal 
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge, Ohio.

Br. JOHN’S CHURCH, (Episcopal) 
Beivlc.e next Sunday morning at 11 a. m., 
evening at 7. Canon Brock, Lv. P., Pres- 

of King’s College, will conduct thei lent

6t FRANCIS (R. C )—Rev T M Daly, 
P. P.-Mass 11 00 a m the last Sunday of 
each month.

ing their napres placed on the 
will please call

house, and Theo (who had dined early I 
with the Fraulein) was keenly listening 
for his return, while bhe played softly 
to herself, trying not to feel the house 
so Urge and herself so solitary.

“Henley,” ehe said, without turning,

shoulder of the gentleman who had so 
quietly come up beneath the huge 
brella, and he answered it, almost as if 
relieved to speak at last, evea to this 
unwholesome-looking object.

“Hungry, sir ?” inquired the per 
sistent vagabond, with a friendly (and 
possibly interested) curiosity. Not, 
sir?” in infinite astonishment, pushing 
back the worn far cap upon his head. 
“Then,[s»aybe you’ve had something 
since morning.”

The remark was scarcely worth pon
dering, yet it threw Theodore Hurst 
into a long thought. When had he 
eaten last ? He remembered trying at 
breakfast time, when h« little girl sat 
opposite him, talking to him, and 
wondering over his silence. He re- 

] membered taking one of his creditors 
to lunch, recklessly ordering the rarest 
dishes, and laughing and talking 
lessly ; but he oould not remember that 
he bad really eaten throughout the day. 
Again he abruptly broke the thread 
of thought.

“Can you drink a onp of coffee ?’• 
he asked the gaunt and haggard fellow 
beside him.

“Can I drink a cup of coffee ? he 
repeated, cheerfully. “You stood treat, 
and you’ll see.”

With a sensation of dull relief, the 
gentleman who stood treat did indeed 
see ; and while he saw, he listened 
patiently to an unceasing glib har
angue.

“If you’d just ocme 
Tench,” the roan said, breaking off at 
last, “you'd enjoy this intoxicating 
liquor, my pet.”

Masonic.
CARDS. it, lifting bis head to meet the languid 

summer brccse. Wit!.out glancing 
about him, he passed prentufcly through 
a straggling village. A group of j when souie one entered the room, for 
children chattering merrily as they ran 
out from the schoolhou.se, separated j once more to express astonishmeut at 
silently when they came upon him, and | hie master’s delay, “you shall send to 
let him go well upon his way before 
they followed. Two men, talking at 
the door of the village inn, touched 
their hate to him involuntarily; but 
they stopped tbeir discussion, and 
looked after him with an unaccountable

Hr. GEORGE’S LODGE,A. F A A. M., 
meets at tbeir Hall on the second Friday 
•f each mouth at 7$ o’clock p. m.

J. W. Caldwell, Secretary. JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC 
Also General Agent for Fiai end

Lira Imbusamce,
WOLFVILLE N. ».

i she felt ture.it waa the butler come inTemperance. My daughter, ten years old, was afflicted 
with Scrofulous Sore Eye*. During the 
last two years ehe never saw light of any 
kind. Physicians of the highest standing 
exerted their skill, but with no permanent 
success. On the recommendation of a 
friend I purchased a bottle of Ayer’s Sar
saparilla, which my daughter commenced 
taking. Before she had used the third 
bottle her sight was restored, and ehe can 
now look steadily at a brilliant light with
out pain. Her cure Is complete. — W. E. 
Sutherland, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer * Co., Lowell, Maee. 
Bold by ell Druggist*. Prie# $1 ; eU bottles, $6.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8o,T meets 
•very Monday evening in their Hall, 
Witter’s Block, at 8.00 o’clock. Gresham House, phase. Let James 

take a hansom, aud keep it while he 
inquires in the offices, for I am anxious 
—rather.”

from here—as a boy when I knew
ACADIA LODGE, I. O. G. T. meets 

every Wednesday evening in Music Hall 
•17.00 o'clock.

“Theo !”
“Oh, Jack,” the girl cried, rising to 

meet the gentleman who had entered 
in bo familiar a manner, “is it you ? 
Have you seen father to day ?”

“No to the latter question. Yes to 
the former. Why are you alone, 
Theo ?"

He still held the hand that she had ■ 
given him, and waa looking intently 
into the pretty, eager face, while she 
smiled to meet the gaze : not reading it : 
aright, because she herself felt nothing I 
of the pain which for him was always 
mingled with the pleasure of meeting * 
with her.

“Because father hasn’t come home, i 
Jack, and Fraulein had an appoint-: 
ment with the Wilsons. You know 
they have engaged her, and she starts 
with them in a few days for Madrid. 
How sorry I shall be to lose her! 
She would not be so late now, only she 
thinks that father is here, tie did not 
cômo home at all yeiterday evening, so 
we felt sure of him to-day.”

“Is he often aw«y an evening and

Our Job Room
at her oettago door gave him a prompt 
<‘Good day, sir,” but turned into her 
cottage, without waiting for a possible 
reply, not noticing that her sou’s in
valided sheep dog, which had been 
lying outside the cottage in the sun, 
had crept in after her, and stood now 
facing the door, with wide, pathetic 

Close to this cottage a field path

18 SUPPLIED WITH

the latest styles of type

JOB PRINTING
Watches, Clock», 

and Jewelrv
repairedÎ

-BY-

Every Description

DONE WITH church, and here the solitary traveler 
paused, looking along it to the gray 
tower, square and still among the trem
ulous trees. As he stood so, the sweet 
June silence was broken by a tolling 
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head. When was it that he had heard 
that note before ? Not from this spot, 
though ; it was unbearable from here. 
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