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Jan., 1885 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

And she turns on her piUow like a tired child, and , „„tesæa Mass Æïï°j4 xs Sll,,pl"g Away- I <"•» » „=, ttcbK...
S^sSHS52srS T2 i-Tr"” "* X
douuhty deeds? Heaven bless you, dearchUd rule Into the beautiful past. I are going to be pestered and bothered and
adds, with a tremor in his kindly voice. “You saved I I troubled.

“Hovv’isRalph?”’ sàys^nnabel, eagerly, sitting A]' Sllent and swift as a weaver’s thread, 
npamong her pillows, and blushing very prettily. I Ur an arrow s flying gleam,

i-«B^osVro,ÎÏÏS?1)me Patient man ever had,” I As soft as the languorous breezes hid
muHs! ThAat“ft th,e pillow’» long golden lid’ 

have given him intense agony last night, and he I And ripple the glassy stream, 
would Insist on getting up this morning. To have
between Elwes and rnyselff^got^himdownstairs" I As light as the breath of the thistle-down 
?n<Jheis at present waiting breakfast for you in I As fond as a lover’s dream ;Annabèïfhanks hira'with to hèr eyÂam ts «TT thr0at’
going to leave Elwes with you for a few (toys, and 1 As sweet as the wood-bird’s wooing note, 
snail be in these parts before the New Year.’’ I ho tender and sweet they stem 

Annabel dresses slowly, feeling a little languid 
and tremulous still, and when she looks to the i r. ,
glass, she sees that her face is very pale. Going down- I Une after another we see them pass 
stairs to her pretty black velveteen drew, she finds Down the dim-lighted stair,

“Heaven bless you, MB’ Mfe ”T roys* the old FlÎTlthe *>™d of the|r heavy tread 
butler, tremulously. “ You’re brave and true I ®“e steps of the centuries long since dead 
mough to bean Eliot yourself.” As beautiful and as fair.
And Annabel smiles as she holds out her hand to I 

nm, Davis can give her no greater praise, she I
a wl^^Ton^ ’

and pulled down, even in so short a time ; but his I 2,, 11 Te trample under our ruthless feet 
eyes go to Annabel’s face with a look of unutterable I Those beautiful blossoms, rare and sweet 
]°™-8he does not go to him, nor speak for a By the dusty way of life’ 
few moments, and busies herself with the coffee I y y m®’
equipage; but when the coffee is made, she has no I
doTnTyeÎKJtoandÆfoldshhiff'on'e dllpo^bt ^ToTnvioT^taunt^T4 ^
ann around her. and draws her head down upon I vr 1 1?/î°^8.fcaunt be heard ;
his breast, and Annabel is glad to hide her face there I ^ a*e bfes fair pattern of rare design. I »»hy, you want to remain single now. mv
wenSptoto hVreh™Ppfyi0yyesand thankfulnes8 wbltib And f1 UP the measure with love’s sweet wine, boys, just because you are selfish. And the

! Sf* "Whs» -» «U. -uu~-
what I owe you?” y I -------- I will grow upon you. There are some noble ex-

math: totmTteKthiLncB Advice to » Young Mail. eeptions among bachelors, I know, «id

«h.lTj?®’?*®81 '??inan wouId have done it for one never (in aiinMi». n;, ,, ,, y I your own friends and see who are the unselfish
she loved, Annabel murmurs tremulously. | never do another thing in the world, many. I men . . . naelnan
ctos» tohl!,S.Srtdar*fP’’’he replies'and draws her You can’t afford it? Your father married on a ’ ° ‘ th 4 glves UP hlB 8eat m » street
Sn^r^M^^PaU8e: BeUe’doyou smaller salary than you are getting now my T * "“fT a P">«y, young girl, buta

promised to tel, me W, and he has eight children" doeiit hat to whTistt h^s toe T7 * ?

h.rave as she sees his self-possession is Plle of y°u>' httle bills that your salary won’t . wu„ , P , T’WM ,ee<U the “8
”3^Î0t,keJ me ™ suspense !” he say s, °°ver- And your father was just as good a man toe mel tor!ttt7n u^lfi h T,* Al™ 
itt &Z “ps- “Belle, ' cannot bear at your age as you are now. Certainly you can „„ , ™ T S h WOlk T 1 know
Me^’e m6’ d6ar Ch',d- “y pam makes afford to marry. You can’t afford not to No Z ^A r A DOt ^
hÆSenr^4nhTÆPSinhehreriPe8vcts ^ “0t g°ing ‘luote that tiresome old saying ^lor a new"bu^ ^ ^ A'
r.B/slenthen ’she goes on, softly; “I told Sir Edgar that what will keep one person will keep two h , , huggy—it is light as a match-

11 find vo.ice for*. won’t keep two one thousand dollar people but I k f *“d *° nde wlth him ; and at the
bravern“that?fhon‘ 1 tÇhlTshe'goes ongroÂ™ug it will keep two five hundred dollar people TT Ay6 Sl0CUm’ Wh° married y°ur
IwouVd neveM/avo Tt?”' keeP me at Moor Hou86’ nicely,and that’s all you are, just now ,ny boy A Z T” ag°' gaV® $25° for the

rr ”* w"“r ««^ - « z\zsü s*«ïzit
at hVm I,1 she says, with a sweet glance y°u> a young man who rates in the world as a t . T’ , 1 don 1 thm* «
Si'Sraji'tt dSSjhrwYr »'■> d«lW the y«, r.u.d, ZlTi 'tr* ^
Ci tato vourVeZrinW6 “C, a weak, fooLh xMonday as well as Saturday, the dry after °i n responsibilitiee of life,
hreast tmti?6**'’’” Td 9he b°°™ed her'heaVj on7his Christmas just as well as the day before ; the Zltv TfifT’ y°U A* ’’ ^ y°“ Want to Uve
fttoteX!*-* - "0 «to of July B, .ell ,h. thirt. heie going h, hl! ‘ . T L°T".

-|«w,m1 K6m~;.“““IS(«lier. Ralph, to rate higher every year, upUl he 1, a partnet ,h“ M„th“k ,Ik>u‘ "" ” pl»>
w&al’SfSÈrÆr.SSS.'fhïiïylS.'SS -l“»itb.(oreh.h.^h)iebo„kk™.P0«"r'■«"•^'■•''•«o.h^a.d d„
8SSÜ6RI. D“' >“ '«f “• -« reliable „ h ,„dr.d dollar yeuag Ten ' 7’’ *7“
see^|dt(^Çeat m hS an87er a® recorded : the joy such a drug in the market as you suppose You y ®o much as you will miss the world ;

gladness of aad y»ur wife will bring tact, ™d love, ^1 "unless v “ meaD’ 0“ely’ 8elfiah’ ®a8ytim®’
•Siata. RHot—good-hve, Lu, - “d >kl". '»« domestic ,h., „i„ ^ ^ 77=0™. M7.
B'nm d,Tnr,m>’‘8Amerry voice’.as,he puts his bead to double your salary. But you would have to ’ ®“ Wl1 hat® y°u* 6,1(1 the gods

“Cometo, dÆTcaufouTÆg^’but d®ay yourself many little luxuries and liberties’ T-LT “y ma“ Wh°m th® °Wdrta
tolnkSf Î^ChrtfÆG$ti?nabel- ^‘t'that do you Certainly you would ; or rather you’d willingly ' d‘8llke<L

smni^t-y“a<fr®aHUî5kycfelfloiîv’”tS*y8 the doctor, glve them up for greater Ixuxries.
a little woaiâa with s° much pluck I ^on ^ want to shoulder the burdens and cares I Dainty little luncheon bags for school are

h^’’^heÔadds,<laugh?(fglv?“lwho wouidt^inThat ? 1 866 y°U d° not Aud 1 8e® cr°®h®ted out of dark brown or blue maoreme
te,kSLeh0,rfaTre.T'i'i a big man’s life no later what y°u do not realize, perhaps—that all your cord- They usually msasure eirht inches 

next Christmas t.i dàTTlyou” wedding • mean ' objei;tion8 to marriage are mean and selfish, square, are worked with the monogram in some 
And toTouTTreai: r ' y°U!" r M You havn,t 8iven one manly reason for not I contrasting shade, with handles of th

’ t, | marrying, If you do marry

You will have to tell stories to the 
I children when you want to read. You will 
I have to mend a toy for young Tom when you 
I ought to be writing letters. You will have to 
I stay at home in the evening when you used to 
I g° to the club. The baby will rumple your 
I necktie and the other children will trample into 
your lap with their dusty shoes. Your wife 
will have so much to do looking after the com­
fort of her husband and children that she won’t 

.be able to play and sing for you every evening, 
as your sweetheart did. Your time will not be 
your own, and you will have less leisure and 
freedom for fishing and shooting excursions, 
camps in the mountains and yachting trips 
along the coast than your bachelor friends of 
your own age I admit aU this. But then, 
you will be learning self-denial, you will be 
living for some one else ; you will be loving 
some one better than you love yourself, and 
more than a thousand fold that compensates for 
all that you give up.
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smaller salary than you 
boy, and he has eight children, doesn’t have to
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And you I .
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you *are. going I and ornamented with bows of satin ribbon,
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