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“And since he went off I've often |the sods of & pauper’sgrave.” The

studied 'that maybe I wasn’s as patient |ides, carrying o weight of compunction,

*‘.“!‘, ought' to have boen, - I wake up |ringed  new glory rousd sld Hitk's

y{nights and g6t to studying over us be- | brow.

c mPterble—you with &' good place.|spoke to bim like £ did the night before

[ in<the _store and Liszie to marry. well | he left,” mused bis son.

—when maybe he's ’outs roofto his | On Christmas eye-Lisuie hed gone

‘ mummm--h-h to some meighborliood festival with her| '
- ‘ ap”  llover. Bd coming ‘in Jusa from thet.

side, muttering contempt upon the low | the door.

roofs of the villsge, and communing in | dipperfal of corn over the blaze.
sharper notes with the stripped tree |  “You set right down and eat this
tops, It had an almost buman accent, | while it is hot, Fddie. [ never sce corn
varyiog from a wild ‘cry to the confused | pop like it does—white as gotton.”
The | Fd stretched his bands over. the

stll. yearned 15 Jie Au '#he ‘Danging
braids of childhood.
“I hope my collar is even,” reflected

*our Dargsis WHlS o4

“I¢ isn’t that I care for mysdlf,
I ain’t cared to dress since—

murmuring of a feverish tongue,
your father went away,

sounds of it gave a strange signi

young man, “Dead—huddled uvoder

thik it looked just right. But Wil-
lism’s waw is rale dressy, I saw her
onde at church, And so I want to
'pear just as well as T know how,

to the woman's words.

stove, hing the leap of the corn

Ed’s face took |flakes.

Mrs Hicks bent a glanes of - enquiry

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

Ouly I do hepe I'll never bev to go
through any such doin’s again! I do

The girl slipped out a low gurgle of
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Give me the candle.

The old woman, sceming to gather
resolution of despair, stepped heavily
on the first step of the narrow stair,
Lizzie held the flaring taper aloft with
a shaking hand. Sudlenly she caught
her mother's sleeve, :

“Don’t say much about father. Will
knows he ain’t here.”
breathlessly in the gbadow of the stair-
case, listening to the little  bustle of
etrance just below.
voice stammered oul a greeting.

" &4

we're going to have real Christmas|
weather by next week,”

Liszsie hanging ageivst the deal
casing, beard the sitting-room door
From within & low murmur of
‘The girl, wild-eyed and
flushing crept down the steep stairs,
slipping iito the room meross the bit of

froshen in the sunshine.

faotion which enlivened them.

mests on Wednesday after the first Sun-
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In January last, Francis

the men employed by METHODIST CHURCH— Rev, joseph | 3@rOffice opposite American House,

own pink and white tints glaoced up

“Keep calm, Ligzie,” he cuid teasing-
“You look exsited.
mother will say yes,
say yes, dido’t you? T expect she'll be
easy on him—a piee youog man like|to
Will Raley. Only thing is she may{’
forget what you teld her—" be drew {den sense of gloom.
up, warned by the tremor of his sister’s
lip that-this heart stifring woment was
not a time for jest,

It ocourred to him for the first time
how little she mmst be to him in the
future, this prety sister of his, whose
ways Were appeinting in the room

Through golden wmoens, through weary
ns

Mmoo It was not a pleasant fanocy.
I watched the faithless sea ;

“I bate to sec you marry, Liz 1" he
“And mother—it's awful
hard for her. Bhe's only got us two.

—Agnes Haskell, in Donahoe’s.
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“She wouldn’t like to have you It
breathe & word agaipst him, Ed.”
She started as she

was pushiog at the door. 5 8he came in

A Prodigal Father.
ARy il R

1130, am| She turned nervously before the high,
<+ 1125, 8 | thin mirror, & tall, heavy woman, with
Masonic. . TRAINS WILL LEAVE WOLFVILLE. sleek’ gray hair. Her gown was of S5
“Go, Liszie,” sho saiddin = labored
“I'll give you to him. Hes—
he's pow'fwl fond o’ you, He'll make| Liszie's soft laugh rang ow
ball. There was a whisperi
was biddieg her lover good

Ed sat with his head in his hands,
His mother stared into the fire with &

f each month st 7§ o'clock p. m. Express & Kentville,..cousrensd | lingeiag | i
¥ Disoty Bocroary. | atom:  Ampapolte e mmmm‘“m ] S
: And as the girl fluog toward her ini- :'iﬁt-
pulsively, she made ou i
“Don’t mind me, d
waitin’ on yon—go on.” |
door upon the girl, ehe eat down

5. of T. moets| Monda, y,MMN Mw«ws&m and patted

going te eat Christmas
dinner with us!” cried Lizsie, bursting
into the room. “Why—why, what's
the matter with you two ?'

“We just happened to geb talking

| DB, ve in |80 observiag_this process of adjast-

oyes.

lly re. Aibobed

viewed, it was the figure of s man who, | A rap thundered wupon- the door
in ‘deserting his family, had conferred | panel.

on its deep and lasting good. ' A'tal} | ' “Some of the boys,” said Bd, “I
map, as his son remembered him with | half promised to look in on the candy
a rollickiog air in his long gray |pulling at Howe's to-night. Reckon
moustaches, & disreputable uncertainty | they've come to—"' b2 flung the door
in the texture of his elouched hat, and |open wide, .

a varying thickness in his voice,
His eon reealled the night of the old | white earth, rippling slong its wpper
There had been a |part with star-facetted gray skj. A
Unablo to wring tribute | bare sapling at the gate, the glow of a
from his wife’s empty purse, the master | Christmas tree in = wiadow over the
of the house had strobgly expressed his | way, its branches specked with fire and
Jack of eatisfaction in his family ties. | gaudy with tinsel, the riog and clamor
He had flang himself over the thresh- |of a sleigh fall of young folk passing in
old, declaring an intention of leaving a |the street~—all this made an indefinite
family 56 unworthy a father's devotion, |setting for tho figure ou the step.

The family itself believed the calm | 1t was not a bowed, wretched figare
which followed his going would be as { with hollow eyes and blowing stracds
fléeting as the odor of rye which bung |cf ashen hair, It was mean enough, in
vpon his memmce, But as the days'|ite ragged ciothes, s limp hat janimed
g! foot |over its brow, but despite those signe
sonnded after night upon the door stepy | of fallen fortunes it stood upright and
u fo seem -ow if the old man’) rotund, the mottled vcd of its puffy
50t "DEeT “Hierely "\ THOETERT | CHECkS TERORIDE  out wad rim ming it

1t disclosed a parallelogram of snow-

heavy nose in scarlet.

The human growths he bad tramped |  In the hanging, babul taches

&6

on began - to lift themselves, daring to | buog he old Bohemiau air. The eye®
But they | rollicked. The npostcady knees bad
never put into overt shape the satis. | s omething jaunty in their advanse.

The prodigal had come heme. He|
“Maybe if 1'd been difforent to what | enter ed the house with a step of amiable
I was—more sternlike ‘and pushing— | assurance, anticipating the fatted calf
your father wouldn’t ever hev give way | with a tolerant nostril. He had doffed
to drink,” breathed Mrs Hicks, staring | the willows. of exile for holiday green

and his manner was that of one who

“No one could have been any kinder | realises a certain delight in forgiveness.
than you was, mother,”
“I was rale shortto him the night | ing himself at ease in the rocking chair-
You said some things { This time of a year a fellow feels like
t00, that—ob, deard I ain’t resigned {he owed somethiog to his family, even
think maybe he's cold and bungry.” {3f they ain’s tregled him just straight-
Ed pocketed his bands with s sud- [I .naver was a man fo cherish ill-

“Yes, I’'m back,” he conceded, mak-

foelings, Forgive and forget is my

He | motto, Well, Ed, you're a big boy.
hated to think even a strapger’s dog | Looking fine, Whar's Lizsie? Cute
might be abroad on & night when black |little trick, that1' Heh? gone out ?
gkies housed a howling wind and barren | Well, F'll be bere when she comes in-
trees wrung their haods to the stress | A maa’s place is wich his folks. I'm

going to bury bygoacs.”

In spite of himself he scemed tosee | His wife, brewing tes, holding up
a leaniog old ebape buffeted by that {bread to-toast, was.moved with anguish
raw sweepl. Its gray beard moeked by | that her hesrt kad given noother token
The cheer of the rag- |of joy and gratitude than might he
earpeted kitchen upon which a series of | encompassed in a cold sinking.

dark pictures came and went, pistures | The prodigal, unaffected by the
always of the same aged figure, bent
with a burden of shameful years,
stretched out feeble hands, begging
bread of a harddaced farer in a city
1t erouched for shelter in some noisome
ds It looked from prison bars, it | fot” and ready for bed.
slept in hedges, always with the peculiar
athos mpoa it of sins long past snd

er in & jovial tone as deughter.

and ruin sy for

went | ¢ the future. » :

“1 wish to the Lord T hadn’y|

silence, the spasmodic remarks, the
flashiogs and- palings  of the twe who
plied bim with remorseful attentions,
rambled cheerfully on. At 12 o’clock
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with a sense of eurprise that she had
slept even @ little, had been uble for an
bour or two to bind slumber upon her
paining eyes.

It was o doll day, Lizszie was al-
ready up and gone down stairs,

Across the paues a snow heaped
beech branch contorted itself into
branch of rough coral. Behind it she
saw a blank sky which scemed to wear
the very lock she felt her face assuming)
a look that must bide Lint of doubt
and fear.

8he got up with faltering kuees, It
was Chiistmas day, whea the measure
of ‘joy is fall, so full that even the
wretched of earth may wet their lips ab
its flowing brim. She went down
stairs They appeared strangely steop,
s veoturous descent for one whose eye
took a suggestion of uoreslity from
their very slope. i

Ligzie was settiog the table.  Her
lashes glinted up s morning glance aé
ber mother unlatobed the deor. Then
she averted them quickly, with a look
at her brother,

“¥our father ain't. ap?" ssid Mrs
Hicks feebly, nearing the stove. “Make
the coffee strong, Lizsie. He Jikes it
StTODg.”

“Motber,” said Ed, suddenly, “I—1I
hate to tell you | —spoiling your Christ-
mas | but—he’s gove, father has—"
“Gone "'

“Yes'm,”

“Ob jost out som’ers! He'll be in
against coffee boils.”

She broke off, shaking, searching his
face for contradiction,

“No, mammy. He won’t be back,
He's-~well, he’s taken my overcoat—
and several little things of mine—
—of ourse he’s welcome to’em-——
but ho's gone for good, His voice
rang wich a stifled joy.

Liszie's eyes beamed uoder their
covert lashes, In her mogher’s copn.
tenance struggled a feeling that broke
at the lips in a shoré sob.

There was a moment’s silence, & mo-
ment in which Mrs Hicks let ber eyes
shine with the wild brightness which
like some minister of grace the prodigal
bad lett-in his train, g

His wife looked at her children.
Something in ber glance seemed to beg
them to’ disbelieve the rapture she
could not banish from her face, ;
“«We'll have to comiort eackrother,”
she said.

The Hié
of the

ho sooounced himeelf “dead on his

Just on the stroke Liszie came, call-
ing out some word to young Raley as
¢ in the | he shut the gate.
She csme in, ull the pretty color
going swiftly from her cheeks, all the
frosty brightness quenched in ber eyes
at sight of the massy figure greeting

The three people who were loft in
the room when the new comer yawned
himself off to bed, stood dembly look-
ing at 'a.:, sway from each ”ﬂ‘;
Lwish o o i g oA g
- lkqow:'b:nm unhooded, struggled with tears.
“Will'll be here all day to-morrow,”
B R viiocish ‘owund bultine
father. -
e € AT By ) e o
. s s 1
e e e
of a Jmiserable presence, w
the piteous enactments of the

oyen. w
“It's late* sho said. *Let us re-
-o-h. l:tl"'n to be grateful for.
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is made by
Ayer’s Barsa-
parilla, Just
at this season
when Spring
and its debill-
tating days

away cob-
webs, Ifidoes
not braece up.
It builds up.
Its benefit is
lasting. Do
you fecl run
down? Take
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