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that she should be tied to him? And

stopped;

he had lost the use of his lower limbs

through an attack of paral and de-
pended upon his quick brain and his
elever fingers to support his little fam-
ily His wife had died three years be-

fore; since then Esther had kept his

house and taken care ot his children
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Her voice was sharp; but the child
ran to her and confidently taking her
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was not so much what Lucy said—it
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experience of pz
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and her voice—~the convicion of

she had let the train go by she car-*
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it only the child-

face to his curly head
auntie!” Ettie,
ing tenderly into the circle of her

“Don’t  cry, said
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=1t
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and
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little
help

would stay try a

could
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she said,
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William
in a somewhat perturbed frame
Aunt

The ev. Darclay was. sit-

ting

of mind with Persis at the sup-

per table, when a visitor called

“Blake!” he said. hurrying into the

parlor. “I'm 'glad to see you. Sit
down

The voung man: did” not return the

greeting

It's yut my. sister, Mr 3arclay.’”
h aid “She’s gone away,—1've had
. letter from her,—gone to stay with
ver cousin in the city She's often
spoken - of it, being tired of looking
\fter mie and the children; but I'd no
idea she really meant it And now

I'm sorry to bother you, but I thought
maybe you or vour wife-—1 don't see
how we're to get along without her,
Mr. Barclay!”

“Dear, dear, I'm the
minister, whose sympathy was quick-
ened by the feeling that he, too, had

sorry!” said

been abandoned to some lonely and un-

toward fate.

“I suppose it isn't strange,” Robert |

jonate sincerity. And :
the minister’s wife had lost her outing
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New Suits

Men and Boys

are as practical as they are good

looking. In all apparel we plan to have the wanted
kinds and styles. Plenty of sizes.and prices that are the
Jowest, consistent always with good quality. A visit
to our store will show you how thoroughly prepared
we are this season with FURNISHINGS to complete
every man or boy’s wardrobe.

blundered on in pathetic self-reproach, |

“that she should have found it dull
here.
enough, I dare say.

by myself; but there are the little
ones. She's bheen like a mother to
them. [-

“Hush!" said the minister.

The front door had opened and steps
were coming along the hall. Lucy
stood in the doorway, with her hand
on Esther’s shoulder

She' hlad gone home with the gil:l.
hoping to find Robert there, and to
help her make her peace with him.
But finding him out, they had come
straight to the parsonage

The low sun streamed in at the par-
lor windows. The roses dropped their
petals on the polished table top. Upon

the wall the turbaned Orientals bow- |
| ed before their minarets and the boats '
| fioated along the winding rivers. Lucy
" | looked

at it all with the joy of one
who gees again things familiar and
{ dear.
W o
The ministey’'s face glowed. Rob-

ort’s cleared like a sky swept sudden-
1y of clouds. ¢

“My dear,” said the minister, “you
didn’t go after all!”

“No,” said Lucy, and her eyes were |
{ tuminous with the lighf of deep con-

tent; ‘‘no, dear, we didn’'t go. I met

Psther at the station, and we have
! come |

home together.
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J. HARRY HICKS

Clothier and Gent’s Furnisher
BRIDGETOWN

Corner Queen and Granville Streets

Phone 48 - 2.

Choice Fall Shoes

We have just received
NEW STYLES OF FALL FOOT-
WEAR. There are many new st
features that the women who wear
choice shoes will appreciate

The illustration shown here re-
presents a Bell Model of Platinum
Calf with 9-inck Dark Grey Buck
Top. . An elegant shoe and moder-
ately priced at $10.00 per pait,

several

We are also showing the very
popular shade Havapa Brown in
all Kid, lace, 9 inch top. A beau-

I tiful shoe at $8.00 per pair.
1 COME IN AND SEE THEM,

J.H. Longmire & Sons
Queen St., Bridgetown, N. S. '

Aavertisé in the MONITO

|

g —

{

| Le

| Re
th

i te:




