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young man. “Dead—huddled under 
the sods of s pauper's grave.” The 
idea, carrying a weight of compunction, 
ringed a new glory round Old Hick's 
brow. “I wish to the Lord I hadn’t 
spoke to him like I did the night before 
he left/’ m»cd his son.

On Christmas eve Litiie had gone 
to some neighborhood festival with her ’ 
lover. Bd coming m lata from the 

ivbaarag^
the door. His mother stood shaking à 

dipperful of corn over the blase.
"You set tight down and eat this 

while it is hot, Fddie. I never see oorn 
pop like it does—white as cotton.”

Fd stretched his bands over the 
stove, watching the leap of the oorn 
flakes.

Mrs Hieks bent a glance of enquiry

rBiin his Ups.
“And Since he went off I’ve often 

said the studied that maybe I wasn’t as patten1 
judicious- as I ought to have been. I wake up 

nights and get to studying over us be- 
iûg comf’terble—you with a good place 
in the store and Lizzie to marry well 
—when maybe he’s ’out a roof to his 
bead i it has been three years since he

of which were ex* 
the creases of the all

“You look mighty nice-,” 
girl, stepping away, her hand j 
ly poised on her hips. She was young» 
with a peachy face, in the round cheek 
Û which certa les were
furtively tucked. Her hair of the faint 
brown which i 
flections, was coiled aw 
had Only lately been 
still yearned to lie in the hanging 
braids of childhood. "

“I hope my collar is even," reflected 
the otuer woman. - /p-,~ - -,

"It isn’t that I care for myself, 
Lissie. I ain’t cared to dress since— 
your father went away. I wouldn’t 
think it looked just right. But Wil
liam’s mua is rale dressy. I saw her 
once at church. And so I want to 
’pear just as well as I know how. 
Only I do hope I’ll never bev to go 
through any sueh doin’e again I I do

REMNANTSITHE ACADIAN.fusai will have a 
” “I hope so, but 
w.” “I know, but 
him to the quick.”

-igh would hesitate 
Rudboweo. “Yes, 

“What makes 
has to. He
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Iakside, mattering contempt upon the low 
roofs of the village, and communing in 
sharper notes with the stripped tree 
tops. It had an almost human accent, 
varying from a wild cry to the confused 
murmuring of a feverish tongue. The 
sounds of it gave a strange significance 
to the woman’s words. Ed’s face took 
» somber oast.

His father's figure recurred to him, toward the house front 
clothed for the nonce in some thin “That wasn’t a step, was it ?” she 

shroud of sentiment. Practically re. debated.
viewed, it was the figure of » man who, A rap thundered upon the door 
in deserting his family, had conferred panel 
on it a deep and lasting good. A tall 
man, as his son remembered him with 
a rollicking air in his long gray 
moustaches, a disreputable uncertainty 
in the texture of his slouched hat, and 
a varying thickness in his voice.

His eon recalled the night of the old 
man’s departure. There had been a 
stormy scene. UnaMo to wring tribute 
from his wife’s empty purse, the master 
of the house had strongly expressed hie 
laok of satisfaction in bis family ties.
He had flung himself over the thresh* 
old, declaring an intention of leaving a 
family so unworthy a father’s devotion.
The family itself believed the calm 
which followed his going would be as 
fleeting as the odor of rye which bung 
upon his menace. But as the days 
lengthened and no stumbling foot 
sounded after night upon the door steps 
it began to eetm m if the old man*
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with a sense of surprise that she bad 
slept even a little, had been able for an 
hour or two to bind slumber upon her 
paining eyes.

It was a dull day. Lissie was al
ready up and gone down ataiis.

Across the panes a enow heaped 

beech branch contorted itself into a 
branch of rough coral. Behind it she 
saw a blank sky whioh seemed to wear 
the very lock she felt her face assuming, 
a look that must bide Lint of doubt

Wolfville Clothing Company,
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. the vue smashed, 

lease, air, it tumbled 

Tbeautomatic brake
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“Some of the boys,” raid Ed. "I 
half promised to look io on the candy 
palling at Howe'a to-night. Reckon 
they've come to—” bs flung the door 
open wide. .

It disdoatd a parallelogram of mow- 
white earth, rippling along its upper 
part with star-fsoetted gray iky. A 
bare .apling at the gate, the glow of a end fear.
Christman tree in a window over the 
way, its branches «peeked with fire and 
gaudy with tinsel, the nog end elemor 
of t sleigh full of yor.ng folk passing in 
the street—all this made an indefinite 

setting for the figure on the step.
It wee not s bowed, wretched figure 

with hollow eyes end blowing strands 
cl ashen heir. It was mean enough, in 
its ragged clothes, a limp hot jammed 
ever its brow, hut despite thew signs 
of fallen fortunes it stood upright and 
rotund, the mottled r,d of its puffy 
litels retching ont 
heavy nose in scarlet.

In the hanging, tabulons moustaches 
hung the old Bohemian air. The eye8 
rollicked. The unsteady knees bed 

never put into overt shape the satis* something jaunty in their advance, 
faction which enlivened them. The prodigal bed come home.

“Maybe if I'd been different to what entered the bouse with e step of amiable 
I was—more sternlike nod pushing— sssnmnoe, aoticipiling the fatted call 
your father wouldn’t ever hev give wny with » tolerant nostril. He bed doffed 
to drink,” breathed Mrs Hicks, staring the willows of exile for holiday greeo 
into the fire. and bii manner was that of one who

“No one oould have been any kinder realises s certain delight in forgiveness, 
than yon was, mether." “Yes, I’m book,” he conceded, msk-

‘‘I was rale short to him the eight ing himself at ease in the rocking chair, 
he went, Ed, You said some things “This time,pf a year a fellow feels like 
too, that—oh, dear;! I ain’t «signed ,be owed something to his family, even 
to think maybe he’s cold and hungry;’’ jf .the, ainjt treated hip jest straight- 

• Ed pocketed hie hinds with a sud- I never was a man to cherish ill- 
den sense of gloom. feelings. Forgive and forget is my

It wee not e pleasant fenoy. He motto. Well, Ed, jett’re a big boy.
Looking fine. Whar’i Lissie ? Cute 
little trick, that! Ueh? gone out?
Well, I’ll be here when she comes in- 
A men’s place is with Ms folks. I’m 
going to bury bygones”

His wife, brewing tea, holding uP .— . -

sæss—as
of joy and gratitude than might he 
encompassed in a cold sinking.

The prodigal, unaffected by the 
silence, the spasmodic remarks, the 
flashings snd pslings of the two who

The girl slipped oat a low gurgle of
laughter.

“I don't reckon you will,” she said, 
“seeing I’m the only daughter you got- 
I don’t look to be asked for more than 
onoe. Hush ! Ob, mother, there’s him 
knocking right now I You better go to 
the door. Give me the candle. I’ll 
light you down." 1.------ — .

The old woman, seeming to gather 
resolution of despair, stepped heavily 
on the first step of the narrow stair. 
Lissie held the flaring taper aloft with 
a shaking hand. Suddenly she caught 
her mother’s sleeve.

Legal Decisions
1 Any peitivn who takes a paper reg- 

ulariy from the Post Office-whether dir
ected to hie name or another's or whether 
he has subscribed or not—is responsible 
for the payment

j. If a person orders his paper discon
tinued, he must pay up all «rearages, or 
the publisher may continue to eona « vaul 
payment is made, and collect the whole 
amount, whether the paper Is taken from 
the office or not.

a. The courts have decided that refus
ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the Post Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled foe is primajacit 
evidence of intentional fraud.
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She got up with faltering knees. It 
was Christmas day, when the measure 
of joy is full, so full that even the 
wretched of earth may wet their lips at 

its flowing brim. She went down 
stairs They appeared strangely steep, 
a venturous descent for one whose eye 
took a suggestion of unreality from 
their very slope.

Lissie was setting the table. Her 
lashes glinted up a morning glance at 
her mother unlatched the door. Then 
she averted them quickly, with a look 
at her brother.
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“Don’t say much about father. Will 
knows he ain’t here." She hung 
breathlessly in the ÿiadow of the stair
case, listening to the little bustle of 

just below. A young man's 
voice stammered out a greeting.

“Right cold niff lit " Le <0 “Reckon 
we’re going to have teal Christmas

lady dwelling on the 
oor was asked, “What- 
gof this y ear jubilee?” 
ihe answered, “ *i is this 
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;5S6“Your father ain’t op ?" said Mrs
Hicks feebly, nearing the stove. “Make 
the coffee strong, Lime. Hejikee it

■..... fmmfog 1tg
1nmdatit head of hair of 

o a good old age, the 
islp must be observed. 
Renewer.

device.weather by next week.’|
Liszie banging against the deal 

casing, heard the sitting-room door 
shut. From within a low murmur of freshen in the sunshine. But they 

talk came. The girl, wild-eyed and 
flushing crept down the steep stairs, 
slipping into the room across the bit of 

entry.
A young fellow whose boyish face 

reduplicated in a less delicate tone her 
own pink and white tints glanced up 
from a book.

“Keep calm, Lime,” be said teasing- 
ingly. “You look excited. I reckon 
mother will say yes. You told her to 
say yes, didn’t you ? I expect she’ll be 
easy on him—a nice young man like 
Will Raley. Only thing is she may

The human growths he bad tramped 
on began to lift themselves, daring to

C-Imrche». strong.”
I“Mother,” said Ed, suddenly, "I—I 

bate to tell you 1 —spoiling your Christ
mas ! but—he’s gone, father has—” 

‘Gone?”
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People's prayer-meeting on Tuesday even
ing at 7.30 o'clock and regular Church 
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“Ycs’m.”
“Ob just out som’ers 1 He’ll be in 

against coffee boils.”
She broke off, shaking, searching his 

face for contradiction.
“No, mammy. Ho won’t be badk. 

He's—well, he’s taken my overcoat— 
and several little things of mine— 
—of ourse he’s welcome to’em— 
but he's gone for good. His voice 
rang with a stifled joy.

Lime’s eyes beamed under their 
covert lashes. In her mother’s coun
tenance struggled a feeling that broke 
at the lips in a short sob.

There was a moment’s silence, a mo
ment ip which Mrs Hicks let her eyes 
shine with the wild brightness which 
like some minister of grace the prodigal 
had left in his train.

His wife looked at her children. 
Something in her glance seemed to beg 
them to ' disbelieve the rapture she

But%

J)aYID fflOMPSOH. POETRY.
said the traveller with 
:ting his head out of the 
the train stopped at a 
village, ‘‘what is the 

ried-up, God forsaken 
i near enough,” respond- 
citizen who was leaning 
3 red shanty that served 
station. “Let it go at
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M. Macdonald, M. A., Pastor, bt Andrew's 
Church, Wolfville : Public Worship every 
Sunday at 11 a. in., and at 7 p. m. Sunday School atttp ro. mrcrMraU^rroWcd- [)(• fj. LaWTOnCC, 
netsday at 7.30 p. «n. Chalmers Church, *
Lower Horton : Public Worship on Sunday 
at 3 p. m. Sunday School at io a. n 
Prayer Meeting on Tuesday at 7.30 p. m.
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Through perfumed gales, with hope-filled

They danced away 
“Oh, ocean wide !” I gladly cried,

“Oh, sky. that bends so blue,
Let not a cloud their sails enshroud,

Oh wind and wave, be true !”
Through golden moent, through weary what you told her ” be drew

up, warned by the tremor of hie aiater’e 
lip that this heart stirring 'Lament was 
not a time for jest.

It occurred to him for the first time 
how little she must be to him in the 
future, this pretty sister of his, whose 
ways were appointing iu the room

DENTIST,

Woltville, . . N. S.
SCrOffice opposite American House. 
In Wolfville every week day except

Richards & Co.
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-Io January last, Francis 
the men employed by 

the lumber woode, had a 
, crushing him fearfully, 
found, placed on a sled 
9, where grave feats were 
bis recovery, bis hips be- 
ied and his body tnrued 
ibs to his feet. We used 
NIMENT op him freely 
pain, and with the use of 
e was completely cured 
rn to his work.

Sauveur Duval. 

j'Isley, Co., Que.
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■I watched the faithless sea :
“Ob wind and tide !” I sadly cried, 

“Bring bade my ships to me !”
Nor white sails gleamed, nor pennon

Yet tuns set brightly red ;
The smiling wave no answer gave,

And stars mocked overhead !
So day by day, I look sway 

Across life’s fading lea ;
In summer lands, on golden strands,

My ships are moored for me !
—Agnes Haskell, in Donahoe's.

hated te think even a stranger’s dog 
might be abroad on a night when blaek 
skies housed a howling wind and barren 
trees wrung their bands to the stress

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Joseph 
Hale, Pastor Services on the Sabbath 

[at 11 a. m. and 7 p. m. Sabbath School 
l at 10 o'clock, a. m. Prayer Meeting 
[ on Thursday evening at 7 30. All the 
seats arc free and strangers welcomed at 
all the services.— At Greenwich, preaching 

Lat 3 p m Oft the Sabbath, and prayer 
meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays.

i,u■pennies ISLAMIC
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of it.
In ipite of himself he seemed to ta 

a leaning old drape buffered by that 
raw sweep. It» gray beard mocked by 
block gusts. The cheer of the rag- 
carpeted kitchen upon which a series of 
dark pictures name and went, piotnres 
always of the same aged figure, bent 
with a burden of «harmful yean. It 
stretched out feeble heeds, begging plied him with remorseful ettentioos, 
bread of a hard-laced farer in a oity rambled eheerftrliy on. At 12 o’clock 

hr announced himself “dead on his 
fist" sad ready for bed.

Just on tire stroke Lissie earns, call
ing ont «orne word to young Beley ms 
he shot the gate.

She came io, all the pretty color 
going swiitly from her cheeks, all the 
irosty brightness qnenehed in her eyes 
st sight of the massy figure greeting 
her in e jorltl tone ss daughter.

The three people who were left in 
the teem when the new corner yawned 
himaelf off to bed, stood dumbly look
ing at and away from each other. 
Lillie’S face, white as a white rose just 
unhooded, struggled with tears.

“Will’ll be here ill day to-morrow,’’ 
she breathed. “He—he's never seen 
father. " Ed wheeled round, holding 
his lips in. Their mother, eofoldiog 
them in a look of prophetic lore, saw 
what thame, what possible discomfiture 
snd ruin lay for them m the dark face 

,eet of the future..
Her lipa trembled and the water 

stood in her eyes.
"It’s lete,” she said. "Let us re

member all we get to he grateful for. 
Your father ain't aiek or in want or 
dead. He’s come home.”

serose the hall.
St JOHN'S CHURCH—Sunday service» 

,At lia. to. aud 7 p.m. HolyComtumion 
let aud 3d at lia. m; ; 2d, 4th and 6th at 
8 a.m. Service every Wednesday at 7.31»

“LAND OF EVANGELINE" ROUTE “I hate to eec yon marry, Lis l,y he 
exclaimed. “And mofoer—it’s awful 
hard for her. She's only got us two. 
And she’s had a fearful lot to put up 
with. Father— ”
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As she wheeled in critical half circles, 
the girl at her side pulled and patted

p.m.
BEV. KENNETH O. HIND, Rector. 

Robert W. bton«,
S. J, Rutherford,

SELECT STORY. d[ Warden».
fcJohnSun “She wouldn’t like to have you 

breathe a word against him, Ed.’’ 
She started as she spoke. Her mother 
was pushing at the door.fe She came in 
gasping a little.

“Go, Lissie," she said in « labored 
voioe. “I’ll give you to him. He’s— 
he’s pow’fwl fond o' you. He’ll make 
you a good man." .|j|

And as the girl flung toward her im
pulsively, she made out to smile.

He’s

The Hit 
of the 
Season...
is made by 
Ayer’s Sarsa
parilla. Just 
at this season 
when Spring 
and its debili
tating days 
are with us, 
'there is noth
ing like Ayer1» 
Sarsaparilla 
to put new 
life into the 
sluggish sys- 
tem. It sweeps 
away the dull
ness, lack of 
appetite, lan
guidness, and 
pain, as a 
broom sweeps 
away cob
webs. It does 
not brace up. 
It builds up. 
Its benefit is 
lasting. D o 
you feel run 
down? Take

AYER’S

Acccm. “ It crouched for shelter in some noisome 
door. It looked from prison bars, it 
slept in hedges, always with the peculiar 
mhoa upoo it of sins long put and 
utterly atoned.

Lisxle’s soft laugh rang oat in the 
hill. There was a whispering. She 
was biddisg her lover good night.

Ed sat with his head in his hands. 
His mother stared into the fire with a 
gray fisoe.

“Will's going 
dinner with ns I” cried Lirai», bursting 
into the room. “Why—why, what’s 
the matter with yon two 7"

“We just happened to get talking 
about father, I wish I knew where he 
is," exclaimed Ed, striking away the 
somber panorama from disliking eyes.

But somehow the voiceless actor in 
these dramas of woe had a peculiar 

He was not to be banished, 
iug muslins in the store next 
Hicks was constantly sensible 

of’a /miserable presence, which 
thryigh the piteous enactments of the

“Perhaps he’s dead I’’ surmised the
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“Don’t mind me, d 
waitin’ on you—go on." -1Shutting the 
door upon the girl, she eat down 
heavily.

“Don’t feel so bad, mammy !" cried 
the young man. “There’e no nicer 
fellow an where, than Will. Well fix
ed and all He could have had his 
pick. He’s never had eyes for any 
one else but Lie since he settled here a

1 man observing this process of adjust- 
1.90 ment with a look of helpless anxiety 

her elbows lifted.

“I don’t know a thing to say 1” she 
argued.

“Ob, mother t Don’t go to worrying 

again. You won’t have anythibg to 
say. He’ll do the talking. Yon joat 

ait up and listen. Here's your hem
stitched handkerchief with the initial. 

There will always be found a Ur$e Vi hold h like tbifl;» She drew the 
slock »f best quality at my mest.etor.ro „tiff lioen i„m shape, holding it at Iht
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roem,tbeeeiling of whkh lifted Uke a 
tout. A spot of rich bine deepened in 

bed sever. Yawning 
darkly under the low ride wall 
little Hde-bonad trunk, the dims
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year back. She's as swwt as » pink, 
bat, mother, we’ve got nothing. And 
then folks remember—well, you know 
father oftentimes—"

The woman on the hearth listens 
with a quivering oirio.

“I'm net raying a word against him, 
mother."

“Don't you Eddie I”
“I ain't mother.’’
“Because I—Eddie, he had his 

faults, but he was rale good-hearted 
when he was himself,” The j»u set

ins

$5,00 PER YEAH. day
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