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Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, nulcmf by special ar-
rangement for mr_\\lmg notices. ;

Rates for standing :nl\'c}'(ls(_‘m(vnts will
pe made known on lepl'lfuhnn to ?he
office, snd payment on trancient ad\'crtm_mg
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party prior to its insertion.

Tho Acapiax Jop DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving new type and 1}1;\!:‘1'31{1,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or articles ulmn.lhn‘ tnp}rs
of the day are cordially golicited. The
name of the party writing for the AcpAtaN
wmust invariably accompany the comn mni-
cation, although the same may be writt n
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , N 8,
* i3
Legal Decisions.

1, Any person who takes a paper reg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another’s or whether
be has subscribed or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2. Ifaperson orders his paper discon-
tinued he must pay up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continue tosend 1t vntil
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not,

3. The courts have decided that vefus-
ing to take newspapers and periodicals
from the Post Office, or removing and
Jeaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand.
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For Halifax and Wiedsor close at7a,
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Geo. V, Raxp, Post Master.
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PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 9 a m, to 2 p. m,

Saturday at 12, noon.
A. pEW. Bagpss, Agent.

Closed on

Churches.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—F
U Ross, Pastor——Bervice avery Sal
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Schoo! at 11 a.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat 7 30 pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 00
p m, Babbath School at 2 30

n rayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30

p m and Thursday at 730 p m,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev T. A,
Wilson, Pastor— Services every Sabbath at
11002 mand 700 p m. Sabbath School
at930 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday

S7. JOHN’S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
—Rev. J. 0. Ruggles; Bectos—Servi
every Sunday at’3 bm.iﬁuﬁa)-uluﬁ

atldam

St FRANCIS (R, 0)--Rév. T M Daly,

P.P.—Mass 11 00 & m the last Sunday of
#ach month

Masonie.
fr. GEORG LODGE,A.F & A. M,

meete at their Hall on the second Friday

of each month at 7% o'clock p. m,

J. B, Dawison, SBecretary

Oddfellows.

“ORPHEUS" L()l)GFj, 100F, r;:cets
in Cddfellows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
woek, at 8 o'clock p. m.

—

Temperance.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION § or T meets

¢very Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock.

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T. meets

évery Saturday evening in Music Hall at
700 o'clock,
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DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOQLFVILLE

-

men.

ing Goods,

ed
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.

and Farrier.
ALDWELL

Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pu
lishers.

ILMORE, (. H.—Insurance

Association, of New York.
ODFREY, L.
Boots and Shoes.

ERBIN, J.
Jeweller.

1GG
Her.

P—Manufacturer

Coal always on hand.

Maker. All orders in his line fait

Repairer.
I);\TIKT(.)I'IN, C.

of all kinds of Carriage,
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.

l

— RAT, R. —Fine Groceries, Crockery,

Glassware, and Fancy Goods.
EDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers

Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machings.

—~Dook “sellérs,
and

OCKWELL & .CO.
IR

tationeys, T

amers,

Machines,

00D, A. B.—Manufacturer

Sleighs.
cialty.
AND,
Goods,
QLIZI{]‘, S. R.—Importer and
Pin General Hardware, Stoves, and Ti
ware. Agents for F
- o
bHA\\ A 8

conist.

G. V.—Drugs, and

M.—Barber and

Retail Grocer.

\

dealer in

nishings,

“VII,SONA J
still in Wolf

to fill all orders in his line of business.

,.—Harness Makes,

been left off.
added from time to time.

will please call.

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business

ORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Bvilt, Repaired, and Paint-

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
ROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
& MURRAY.—Dry

Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,

Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

F.—Watch Maker and
INS, W, J.—-General Coal Deal-

[ ELLEY, THOMAS.~—Boot and Shoe
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
I\I&“}NTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
"\‘ URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

A.—Manufacturer
and Team

of all
styles of light and heavy Carriages nd
Painting and Repairing a sve-

Fancy h

dealer

st & Wood’s Plows.
Tobac-

ALLAGE. |G He=Wholessle avd jeor

TITTER, BI'IU‘EE—-]m]mHnr' andL
Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

lle where he is prepared

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
Names so omiitted will be
Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list

Select  Poeley,

THE LEGEND OF THE BELLS.

Sweet and low a sunlit legend of the bells
" comes tnto me,
From the far-off isle of beauty by the bor-
. der of the sea ;
Quaint, it is, and aye *full olden, but its
i rapture never dims
As the sunlight does in joyance at the
sound of vesper hymns,

Oft the people of the island sitting by the
sounding shore

Tell it to the wand’ring stranger ’mid
their wealth of treasured lore,

And methinks the air grows sweeter and

5 the heart more wondrous glad

When they echo long the legend with its

story sweet and sad.

Years agone a dark-eyed peasant with a
master-magic hand,

Formed a set of bells whose throbbings
thrilled the dwellers of the land.

More were they to him than kindred,
‘more than joy or earthly pride,

As their music swelled in gladness o’er the

b- waters far and wide

But one day the war-cloud lowered and
amid the awful rife

Forth the bells were gei tly carried by the
soldiers of the strife,

When the tumult had subsided
Peace had dawned again

He was hut a saduened exile 'mid the
haunts and homes of men.

of and fair

For he wearied of the city with the bells
no longer there,

And bis longing for their music grew to
be his eager prayer ;

Hence thro’ countless lands he wandered,
trusting ever he should hear

Once again the raptured ringing that he
held so strangely dear,

h-

'Mid the Moorish courts and castles and
the lofty hills of 8pain,

'Mid cathedrals old and moss grown and
the towns beside the Seine,

"Mid the Swiss-loved Alpine mountains,
tow’ring high like monarchs grand,

'Mid the dikes of sunken Holland and the
song-famed German land,

in | And at last when lone and dying, sailing
slowly down the Rhire,

Knowing' well'the sun just setting ne’er

on him again ghonld shine,

¢ lieard ilip sacreq ~-—sding and

the miusic 1ar away, .

Of his bells in gladness ringing forth the

vespers of the day.

e To!h

O’cr the vine-decked hill and valleys long
the music floated low,

And in ecstacy exquisite came they to

im soft and slow.

Leaning from the boat to leeward with
his ear above the wave,

Listened to the hymn of shadows as they
gave the day a grave.

n-

Friendly voices called him gently, loving
bands his forehead prest,
ey found that he had left them for
| the realm and joy of rest,
| And the bells had rung his mourning
and his requiem low and high,
As he passed "mid tones of beauty to the
portals of the sky.

il dntesting Storg,

A NEWSPAPER FILE.
1t was two days after Aunt Pris-
cilla’s funeral, and Sue and [ were
sitting together by the kitchen fire,

6. W.BOGES, M,

Graduate of McGdl University,

PHYSICIANr& SURCEON,

Hamilton’s Corner, Canard, Cornwallis.

with that hush over our spirits still
which follows a dcath and a burial.
All the afterncon we had been busy
in getting the house to rights, not
weddling with the things which had
Bocn hers, and were now ours, but by
dint of open windows, sunshine, and
furniture dusted and re-arranged, try-

ing to restore to the rooms the familiar

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

LirE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. 8

JOHIN W. WALLACE,

NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

look which they had lost during these
wecks of apxiety and troubie., A few
days more, and we must face a future
which was full of terrars. Mcanwhile
custom as well as inclivation accorded
a brief respite in which to think of
her who was gone, and of each other,
with the clinging fondness of those

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLE,N. 8

whose lives, rever before parted, were
about to separate.

Sue sat on a low stool, her head
against the chimpey jamb. Tt was the
chimney of Aunt Priecilla’s youth;
she never would alter it—one of the

wWE sSELL
CORDWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R.

NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-
EL, FROZEN FISH,

POTATOES, FISH, ETC.

Best prices for all Shipmente,
Write fully for Quetations.

General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf

horted Verse &Motto

Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges.
New.]y im
Chromo

50 water pen for 1oc. %

for soc. ents sample
illusuawg cﬁt:lhqgusiof y

s alip. A W.
3o,samap av : fa rm out, N. 8°

TIES LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-

HATHEWAY & CO.,

Boston.
Members of the Board of Trade,

ds, with n-]:ne and a

acks, 5 pens
F;r, ou’tﬁt, end
ovelties, for a
KINNEY,

old-fashioncd kind, with pot-hooks, and
blazing logs, and a bake-oven at one
side. The soot-blackened bricks and
faint red glow made a background for
my sister’s head, with its great twist
of fair hair, and lily-like slender throat.
Sue is very pretty, prettier than any-
body I ever saw. I recollected a pic-
ture as I looked at her—a picture of
Cinderella sitting in just such an atti-
tude by the chimpey-side. She was
equally picturesque at that mioment;
so far asJooks go, equally worthy of a
prince ; but alas ! no fairy godmother
was likely to emerge from the apple-
room for her benefit. Aot Pris, who
in a small way had epacted that part
toward us, was gone, and her big
rocking-chair, which we had no heart
to sit in, swung emptily in its accus-
tomed place, type of a like emptiness
of which we were conspicuous in other
things, avd would feel for a long time

R.

all

to come.

Neither of us spoke for a while.
We were tired and spiritless, and John
Slade was coming pre&éhtly to talk
over thinks, fo we saved our words.

Dr Slade—John—was Sue’s lover.
Their poor little engagewent had been
formed two years ago. How many
years it was likely to last, nobody could
guess; but they held onto it hravely,
and were content to wait. Pretty
goon, as we sat waiting, his step sound-
ed without on the gravel, and with a
little tap—courteous but unnecessary,
for the door was mever locked—he
entered, gave Sue a gentle kiss, me
aitother, and sat down between us in
aunty’s rocking-chair. Tt was a com-
fort to see him do that. The house
seemed less forlorn at once,

“Well, children, how bas the day
gone ?”” he asked.

“Pretty well,” replied Sue. “We
have been busy, and tired to-night, I
think. I'm glad you are come, Johu
dear. We are getting loncly and dis-
mal, Cree and 1.”

Lueretia is my rame ; but Sue and
Aunt Priscilla always called me “Cree.”

John adjusted a stick on the embers,
and with one daring poke scot a
tongue of bright flime upward before
he answered. Tlen he took Sue’s
hand in his broad palm, and patting it
gently, gaid, “Now let’s talk over mat*
We ought to decide what we
are to do, we three,”

ters,

That “three” was very comforting
to me, but John always is a comfort.
He was “made so,” Aunt Pris said.
And he certainly carries out the pur-
pose of his creation,

Did your aunt leave any will?” he

| went ony,

«Quly this " 268 T broucht from
petween the leaves of the big Bible,

where we haa found it, a half sheet
of note-paper, on which dear aunty
had stated, in her own simple form,
that she left all she had to be equally
divided between her two neices, Susan
and Lucretia Pendexter, Squire Pack-
ard’s name and Sarah Brackett's, our
old washer-woman, were written below
a8 witnesses,

“Very wdl,” said John. “That's
good in law, I f'lnby; or if not, you
are the nearest relations, and it’s yours
anyway. What property did your
aunt own besides this house ?”

“She had an anouity of two hund-
red.and fifty a year,"and fifty dollars
more from some turn-pike stock.
That’s all, except the howse and furni-
ture, and there is a mortgage Bf three
hundred dollars on that.  8quire Pack.
ard holds it, The annuity stops now,
doesn’t it ?”

John looked as though he wanted to
whistle, but refrained.

“Your aunt was a elever manager,”
he said—‘‘a capital manager. She
made a little go a great way, didn’t
she ? I don’t know wany one else who
could live so nicely on three hundred
a year, with mortgage interest taken
out, You have always scemed cozy
and comfortable.” .

“We always have beeo. But we
had the garden, you“know, and the
cow; that gave us two-thirds of our
liviog. Aunty was a wonderful house-
keeper, though. Isn't it a great deal
cheaper to feed women than men?
She always said so.”

“T suppose it is. Men are carniv-
erous. A diet of tea and vegetables
don’t suit them very well; they are
apt to grumble for something more
solid, Well, my dear girls, our sum-
ming up isn’t very satisfactory. Even
without the mortgage, you couldws live
on fifty dollars a year.”

“No. And I've been thinking what
we cowld do.  So has Cree, though we
Eaven't spoken to cach other about it
1 might teach a district school, perhaps.
And Cree”—

“T conld take a place as plain cook.
There isn't anythiog else I can do so
well. Plain cooking, with dripping
and soap-fat by way of perquisites ;"
and I gave a laugh which was meant
to be merry.

“It is hard,” said Jobo, with a
moody look on his face which was
foreign to its usual frank brightness,
“How much a little money would some-
times do for people who can't get it,
und how little it is worth to other
people, who fling it away without a
thought of its value! ‘A thousand
dollars, now! Any rich man would

consider it a mere bagatelle in his

o

expenses ; but if I could command the
sum, it would make us three comforta-
ble in life.”

“How do you mean? What would
you do with a thousand dollars if you
had it, John ?

T'll tell you. Langworthy is going
to sell his practic.”

“Oh'™

“It is a large practice, for the coun-
try, you know. It brings him in six
or cight hundred a year—sometimes
more. He has a chance to go into
partnership with his brother out West
somewhere, and he’ll sell for a thou-
sand.”

“But, John, some people like you
better than they do Dr Langworthy.”

“Yes, some people do. But the
question is, Will they like me better
than the other man who buys Dr Lang-
worthy out? If I were that man I
should command both practices. It is
a chance, don't you see? Buta new
man coming in has his chance to cut
me out,”

“1 see. What can be done ?”
“Nothing,” with a rueful
“That's the worst of it. I can only
keep on and hope for the best. But
it is hard, when with this miserable
thousand dollars I could double my
chances aud make a nice home for you

tvo. Suc darling, don’t ery.”

She had laid her cheek down on his
arm, but she wasn’t erying, only look-
ing sadly into the fire.

“If we sold everything—all this
which aunty left us—the home, every-
thing—couldn’t we get the thousand

laugh.

dollars 7' T asked, desperately.

Jobn “T couldn’t
let you do that, Cree, in any case
You’ll want your ehare some.day for
yourseif j it wasw't go inte buying a
practice for me. ~ But, apart from that,
houses sell so badiy now that this
wouldn't realize much over the vald®
And
the furniture, though worth a good
deal to keep, would go for nothing at
an auction. That plan wouldn’t do at
all for any one of us.”

“Still there is no harm in thipkirg
about it, and seeing what we hs@, and
what it is worth,” I urged, loath to
give up any ghost of a chance. “We
may do that, mayn’t we, John ?"

“Of course. That is a thing you
must do sooner or later. Look over
the house, and make a list carefully,
and we'll consult and fix on approxi-
mate values. Don’t hurry about it,
though. Next week is time enough
and I know you nced rest.” :

“Rest is the very thing I don’v need
qﬂuyhtake," 1 cried, impetuously.
“Something to fill up the long days and
keep us fiom ‘thinkirg sad getting blue

ghook his head.

ot the mortgage at a forced sale,

lis what we waot. We'lmals the listy

to-morrow, Johih.”

A little moré talk and he rose to
go. . :
“Did you stop at the post-office,
John 27

“Yes. There wag nothing for you.”

‘‘Not evgn the Intelligencer ?” asked
Sue, languidly.

“I forgot to ‘tell you. There has
bren a great fire inNew York, and the
Intelligencer is"bdrned out. Abner
brought the nmews over; it was tele-
graphed to the jumetion. They say
the building is a gogal loss, so I suppoke
there won't be amy publication for a
while—for some dags at Jeast.’*

“Poor aunty | how sorry she would
be!” sighed Sue. “Aunty took the
paper ever sincesit began, forty-five
years ago. She mever missed a num-
ber. There it is, irs—stacks and
stacks of it. Bhe was so proud of her
file. It's no use at all now, I suppose,
is it, John 7?7

“The ragman will give a penny a
pound for it,” I suggested; “that’s
something.”

“We'lt weigh a lot one of these days,
and see what we can realize,” said
John, “Good night, children”

Tt was a ghostly task which we set
out to do nex# day. The past itsclf,
the faint, fragmentary past, seems to
be wrapped up and inclosed in those
bundles of time-worn articles with
which elderly people encumber their
store-rooms and closet shelves. Some
air of antiquity exhales as you open
thew, and, mingling with our modern
air, produces an impression half laigh-
able, half sad. Aunt Priscilla had
been a born colleetor. - She loved old

things because they were old, apart
front ner or valwes and instinet and

principle combined had kept her ﬂuml “But T have heard. I got ahead of
ever throwing away anything in her
life, Had she been rvicher, her garret
would indeed have proved a mine of
treasures for the hric-brac hunters.
No tin peddler would have laid eyes
on her andirons ; her claw-legged tables |
would have held their place, her Spode
and Worcester wares sat undisturbed
upon their upper shelf, century in and
out. But Aunt Priscilla had no claw-
legged table, no brasscs or old china.
Instead we found vast stores of odds
and ends—bits of by-gone dresses, rolls

!!ho letter—drove over to the junction,
telegraphed, paid for the answer, and
here it is.”*

“Blegsed John!

gram :—

This was the tele-

Check ready to
P. HALLIDAY.”

“Send file at once.
5 pay your order.

How we cried and laughed and kiss-
ed each other! How much that mess-,
age meant! To John and Sue, the
satisfaction of their love, life spent
together, the fruition of deferred hopes ;
to me, the lifting of a heavy weight]
home, sceurity, the shelter of my 8is-

of faded chintz, papers yellow w\th‘
ter's wing, the added riches of a broth

age, pamphlets which no mortal had
ever read or would read, old books,
pages torn
seraps of rusty iron, sgrews without
heads, and nails without points. The
furniture, though neat and whole, was
of the plainest.

er who was brotherly in every deed.
And all this for a thousand dollars!
Oh, how much money can do some-

coverless or ‘with away,
times | and at other times, how little |
We had
though.

hidden on John'’s shoulder and quiv-

grown somewhat calmer,
Even our unpractised
eyes could sece its lack of value, Who
would want to buy the old-time dimity

curtains, with ball fringes sewed along

Sue still kept her sweet face

ered and sobbed now and then, when
I turned émotion into a new channel
their edges, or the counterpanes, made
by Aunt Priscilla’s own hands out of
the calicoes of her youth? OQur list
was a very short ome. A few. chairs
and tables, a dozen thin spoons and a

by seizing a tumbler of water and pro-
pusing this ‘toast, “To the memory of
the late Samuel F. Morses”

| John seized another, and\ added,
The Intelligencer—may it ris¢ like a

small teapot in silver, the huge news-|pheaix from its ashes "
1 leave you to guess if we did not

drink this heartily.

paper heap which I had appraised at
a penny the pound—these seemed the
only salable things; and we looked

Little Tot.

comically and grimly into cach other’s

faces as we sat them dowa. The old people had talked it over
I wish it was possible to eat Jutel-| for a long time. After the hoys went
ligencers,” eaid 1. to the city to grow up with the noisy
“They say newspapers make excel- | place they had Mary left to make the
lont  counterpanes” replied Sue—!,]d home bright and joyous. Then
“warmer than blankets,” | the when he
“Yes, and ‘they say’ that a tea-|went away to answer a call from Towa
Then the
A lnm'ly

where visitors are

young minigter came;

spoonful of Licbig’s Extract gives as|jhe took Mary with Lim.
old folks

house on the

much nourishment as cver so much
beef,” retorted I. “It seemed to me|
when I tried it, that except for a taste
in my mouth as if I had swallowed an
old shog, I shouldn’t have known that

were all alone.
farm
few and visits far between is indeed a
The old gentle-
man made confidants of  the cows and
horses, and they\ turped their great

John came as usual in the evening, | big soft eyes toward him as he ;told
“Here’s enterprise " he called out as|them all about his troubles. And the
he came in, old lady, she told her troubles to the
“W hat is enterprise ?” h(}ll\'\\-lnq and the chickens. By the
“The Intelligencer/ Behold it, largé¥lamplight, across the table and upon
as life, and looking just as usual, only | the porch at twilight they talked about
forty-eight hours after the fire! That’s ‘ 9
what I call pluck.”

{place of desolation,

I had eaten anything at all.”

They were loncsome and wanted
The wanted little feet to
trample up and down the old stairs

company.

“Isn’t it ?” cried Sue, admiringly,
as she drew the paper ffom its wrap-
per, and held it to the blaze that she
might see the familiar page.

and to and fro across the bare, painted
floers. Silver flecked the two oldjheads
and wrinkles scamed the cheeks; but
the old, old hearts wanted the music
of a fresh young voice to echo through
the npoms whose walls had encompassed
no young face for years and years,

And so little Tot was bronght heie
from the orphan asylum.

They laid a little tin piate for her
aod told her to eat. But Tot couldu’t
eat. They tucked her up in a pretty
white bed and told her to sleep. But
Tat couldn’t elecp,  All night long she
lay awake with her great blue eyes
|wide open watching the moonlight
sifting through the curtains and paint-

Mean-
while I took from my pocket our mel-
aacholy little list.

“You were right, John. Sue and I
have scarshed the house over to-day,
and this is all there is of any value—
the furniture, a little -silver and those
wretched Intelligencers.

I was interrupted by a startled ery.
Sue was gazing at the newspaper in
her hand with large, dilated eyes. Her
cheeks had flushed pink.

“What isit!| What’s the matter ?”
both of us ‘cried in a breath. s

“Just read this! Ob, John, I don’t
believe it! Read.”

She thrust the paper in his hand
and he read :—
$ l000—THE OFFICF, FILE

OF OUR PAPER hav-
ing been destroyed by fire on the evening
of the 13th inst., we offer the above price
fora complete and perfect set of the IN-
TELLIGENCER from its first number,
March 4th, (830, to present date. Anf‘
persons able to supply a set as stated will

please communicate” with the publish-
er. P. 0. Box 2351, New York.

“A thonsand dollars! Oh, Suel
oh, John! what a piccg of good for-
tune! Dear aunty—think of her file
turning out such a fortuve. It is too
wonderfal to be true. T feel as though
it were a dream;’ and I danced up
and down the kitchen floor.

John and Sue were equallyaéx-
cited, :

“Quly,” premised the fq'ﬂf, “we
must not forget that some WG clse may
have a file of the Intelligencer, and get
ahead of us.”

This wet blanket of a suggestion
kept me awake all night. My thoughts
kept flying to New York, anticipating
the letter %which we bad written, and
John had posted overnight for the
early stage. If it should be lost in the
mails! When morning came I was
too weary and too fidgety to employ
myself in"any way. But about noon
John walked in, comfort in-his eyes,

“Why, John, how famey®o see yon
here at this, hour, 'Why"do you look
s0? You bave not hcard yet; you

ing wavering, . sifting pictures against
the wall back of the bed. In the
morning Tot’s -eyes were very heavy
and red. She had nhot slept a wink
all night long. The two old people
showered their.wealth of love upon the
little orphan and told her to pldy and
be happy. But Tot dido’t play; and
Tot wasn’t happy. Day after day her
face grew mere and more thin and
white. Her little limbs were searcely
strong enough to drag her small body
about. After a few more weeks had
passed they buried Tot under the
apple-tree in the garden and erizd over
eher grave as though she were of their
own flesh and blood, and the old folks

are alone once more.
Firs Arp.

Bill Arp gives a bit of domestic lify
that will be appreciated by other hus-
bands: .

The children lose their pocket knives
and Mrs Arp scolds and declares they
shall never have another, never !  And
sure enough she buys another before
Saturday night. 1 wonder where she
gets all her money. She always has
money. I go to bed first every night
and am asleep in two minutes, but she
don’t come in until away in the night,
She is reading a leye story in t .
Jor and my mer®§elips away Justds
easy. + Sbe always did bave an idea
that/#8'Was b"‘business to keep herdin
monty;” and Taeckon it is. - She gave

can't, for the letter is onlybalfiwayy

me o pair-of shoes the other day. She
there.”

is mighty'gdod to me!
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