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I choose to have twelve telegraph lines 
we will. Let me bid you good even
ing !” and be pointai significantly at 
the open door.

"Tour wife! Mia Rogers !” echoed 
the discomfited Mia Bing, and glanc
ing at the blushing Nettie, at Cyn, un- 
disguisedly exultant, and at Clem, 
terainedly waiting for her to go out. 
This was something she had not ex
pected, and it took her aback. So, 
with a soeese, she drew herself up, 
gave a spiteful parting shot,

“Well, she has worked hard enough 
to get you—had to bring the telegraph 
to her assistance !’’ and then retreated, 
before Cyn could retaliate with the 
Torpedo. Retreated to her_own room, 
to nurse her wrath and envy, and to 
dream hopelessly, forever more, of that 
other self, never to oome nearer than 
now I

capiad away and so lost to$te lUaicm, in my premises, bo. their utter immo
rality h too much for me to bear 1 
Yesl I found a wire, and know where 
k leads ! Into the room of two yoaug 
men I That any yonog woman should 
be so immodeet as to establish tele
graphic oommueioetio# between her 
bedroom and the bedroom of two young 
men is beyond my comprehension !”

Cyn fit a mischtevos desire to en
quire how it would have strut* her. 
had it been the bedroom of one young 
man T Nattie, who had flushed crim
son at the first knowledge of M:ss 
Bing’s discovery, now drew herself up 
and replied with dtgei.y,

“Really, Miss Kliog, I think thw 
extravagance of language utterly un
called for I I admit it was not exactly 
co.reet for me to allow the wire 
to be run without consulting you, 
but beyond that, there was nothing 
reprehensible ia my conduct. ’

Mias Bing held up her hands in 
horror.

“Nothing reprehensible in being con
nected by a tdegraph wire with two 

men !" she exclaimed. “Noth-

one so
every sense of decoru m, as to he obliged 
*o bave a wire rue from her room to 
his in order to communicate with trim

Sritct fflriri.k

The Dream of the 
Aimless.

1 dreamt a dream in the morning,
When the shadows were dim ami grey, 

And oh, such a prospect golden

The air was filled with song,
And I thought that but love and beauty 

Could inspire me all day long.

I dreamt a dream at the noontide,
When half of the day was past;

The first half 1 knew was barren,
But glorious I’d make the last;

But the world lay part in the shadow, 
The songs were not half so sweet, 

And love and beauty were fleeting 
Like shadows beneath my feet.

I dreamt a dream at ibe even,
When the day its course had run, 

And mv heart giew sad within 
To think bow little I’d done.

But I .aid : “I shall work to-morrow, 
And make my name be known,

T'l the nations of earth shall wonder, 
As my mighty power is known.”

But alas ! and alas ! time pâmes,
The sun ri-es, shines and sets—

Each morning so full of promise,
Each evening so full ot regrets.

And day follows day more fleetly,
Wb'^e ambition and glory rave 

Ti*t, at outworn and aimle=a,
I shall sink in a nameless grave.

IFattUW o* TOttAt at ena 
WOLFV1LLR KING’S CO. N 8 

«aura:
at improper times 1”

This accusation, far-fetched and 
ridiculous as it was, yet being uttered 
in the presence of Clem, overwhelmed 
poor Nattie, and she sank on the lounge, 
burying her face io her hands, at which 
Clem made a hasty motion, and then, 
as if any interference of his would 
only make matters worse, cheeked him
self. But Cyn came to the front with 
striking effect.

“You ought, certainly, to be well 
informed on the subject of old females 
who run after old men I” she said, 
w’theriugly. “If one may believe what
the Tor------ what Mr. Fishblate says I”

This «hot told. Miss Kliog turned 
Bvid with rage and mortification, and 
buret into a terrific spasm of sneezing. 

“M'ss Rogers,” she said, wratbfully, 
as she recovered sufficiently to
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The discreet Cyn, comprehending 
that Mias Bing had brought about 
that “crisis,” and that something hid 
been said on the wire to the right pur
pose, followed her out and left them 
alone. It is hardly necessary to men
tion, that as soon as the door closed 
behind Cyn, Clem took Nattie in his 
arms and khaed her. It was an inevi
table consequence.

“And now explain why you have 
treated me so, you contrary little girl ?’ 
he queried, tenderly.

“I thought,” Nattie replied, raising 
her gray eyes, from which the shadows 

all gone now, to his, “that you 
loved Cyn.”

“Yen did !" he said, surprised and 
reproachful j “and that is why you 
have been so cold and distant I How

• fietitkras
toall
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Wolf* ilia, N 8.
S3 soon
speak, “your conduct and that of your 
associates is such, that I can no longer 
allpw you to remain ou my promisee.”

•‘Miss Bing, this is—is very un
just,” said tbe ag tated Nuitie.

“It is against the wishes of her 
friends that she has rema ned as long 
as she has,” cried Cyn, body.

“Miss KVog, your proceedings are 
infamous 1” exclaimed Clem, not aide 
to contain himself longer.

Rather afraid to draw out Cyn any 
Miss Kliog gladly seized this

posrorncs, wolftilli
Omc.How.lAaT.tra Hail* youug

an made op asfoUews -.
Far Halifax and Windsor qte» at T a. ing------ ’’

“Excuse my intrusion ; but, Cyn, 
will you please inform me If I am to 
stand all night loaded with green stuff, 
like a farmer on a market day ?” at 
this point the me.ry voice of Clem in
terrupted, as he came hastily ia, still 
bearing the burden Cyn had piled up
on him. Thai becoming aware of 
Miss Bing’s presence, he added to her, 
“I beg pardon for my abrupt entrance, 
bit the outer door being open, I made 
bold to enter then explanatory to 
Cyn, “Your door was locked, as also 
was mine, iff which Q nimby has the 
key ; and as Cekete ha» not yet been 
ab.e to part with bin#, there 1 have 
bevn standing in the hall, like patience 
with a load of dandelions !”

“We wc e having such an interesting 
convexsat oo,” Cyn answered, with a 
score led glance in Mias Bing’s direc
tion, “that I quite forgot yon and the 
lapse of time.”

(Jlem instantly became aware of 
something am-» in the atmosphere, 
and glanced inquiringly. Mi» B<ng 
immediately enlightened him.

“There are many things you make 
bold to do, young man!” she sa;d. 
“Putting telegraph apparatus in my 
house, for instance V’

“Ah 1” exclaimed Clem, oomprehen-
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opportunity to attack Clem.
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to interfere ?" she inquired, majesti-
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could you ?”
“But Cyn is so handsome, and—I 

do not see how you could help it I” 
pleaded Nettie in self-extenuation.

“Of course she is handsome, talent
ed, brilliant, fascinating, everything 
that is nice,” Clem answered, “bet,* 
in a low voice, “Cyn was not my little 
girl at B m I”

Of coarse, after this there was 
other inevitable consequence, and then 
Clem asked,

“And did you care because you im
agined—you naughty, jealous girt— 
that I loved Cyn ?”

“Yes,” Nattie answered, blushing, 
but honestly, “1 was" very unhappy, 
indeed I was, Clem! I think I loved 
you from the first—when you were in
visible, you know I"

“And I,” said Clem, “should have 
given myself up a victim to despair, 
like Quimby, if it had not been for 
one thing. Jo made me a duplicate 
of that picture you destroyed, and the 
fact that yon never even mentioned 
the Cupid overhead gave me hope!” 
and his own roguish look was in his 
eyes ts he saw Nattie’s confusion, and 
laughing bis merry laugh, he clasped 
her in his arms.

“I beg pardon,” raid Cyn, tapping, 
and entering after a cautious interval, 
“But I come to enquire if Nat—I 

Nathalie—still thinks, ss she did

Clem bit h s lip. Sure enough, what 
right had be ?

He glanced at Nattie where she sat, 
pale and disturbed, at the scene tiut 
threatened to end seriously for her, 
and then, obeying a sudden impulse, 
seized the key at his side, sad called,

“N—N—N I”
Nuttie looked up quickly, and which 

Miss Kliog, who supposed he was 
wanton y drumming on the obnoxious 
instrument to exasperate her, vented 
Let iudlgnalipo, and also the outraged 
feelings caused by the Torpedo-wound 
inflicted by Cyn, still rankling, in a 
wrathful homily to which no cue lis
tened, for Cyn was watching Clem 
curiously, he wrote rapidly, his eyes 
on the sounder,

“She rays I have no right to inter
fere. If you had not so changed to
ward toe—if I could hope you krred 
me as I have ever loved you, I would 
ask you to give roe tbe right, and let 
me put this pernicious- discredit to her 

the other side of that door 1”
As these words in dots and dashes 

came to her ears, Nattie, forgetting 
Miss KVng, forgetting everything, ex
cept that she loved Clem, and Clem 
declared—could it be possible—that he 
loved her, arose hastily, with s quick 
joy sufifus og her face, and then their 
eyes met, and neither words or dote 
and dashes were needed. Love, more 
potent than electricity, required no 
interpreter, and that moot powerful of 
all magnets drew them together. Be
fore the face and eyes of the amazed 
Mi» Bing, who had just delivered 
herself of a sentence intended to be 
crushing, and could- not conceive why 
her victim should suddenly look so 
happy over h, he advsooed to Nettie’s 
tide, clasped her hand eagerly aud rim- 
derly, then turning to Mi» KHog, 
said, while Cyn, surmising the truth of 
the matter, embraced herself ferveoi-

“I wish to have some conversation 
with you, Miss Rogers," she said in a 
tone of severity.

“Some other time, if you please,*’ 
Nattie replied, impatiently, for her talk 
with Cyn had unnerved her; “just 
now I am engaged,”

Miss Bing drew herself up and said, 
with even more austerity,

“There is no time like the present, 
and since M ss Areher is here, it may 
wot be ami» for her to hear what I 
have to ray.”

Nattie frowned, but Cyn, not un
willing to be diverted even by Mins 
Bing free the topic that wss so an
noying her, said,

“Very well Wc are, listening Mi» 
Bing.”

“Mie Regers,” proceeded Mi» K Jug 
solemnly, a ter a preparatory soeese,
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sivtiy.
“Yes;” went ou the agrieved Mi» 

Kiiog, “yon and that Quimby, I sup
pose, did it. The idea originated with 
yon, of course. Ht hasn’t brains 
enough ; if he hid he would not many 
Cek’ste 1” and Miss Bing sniffed in 
utter contempt of poor Quimby.

“Tbaoks for tbe compliment to my 
intellects!* 1 abilities 1” said Cfem with 
a mischievous look ; then advaneiig 
towards her, he answered in his own 
frank, manly way, “And so you have 
found ns out ? But I trust you will 
not be offended with us ? It is, after 
all, a trifle, and we said nothing about 
it merely because we wished to have a 
little mystery of our own 1 It was, as 
die newsboys would say, a lark of 
out» 1”

“Lark I” repeated Mi* Bing, draw
ing herself up stiffly, “young man, you 
will oblige me by not using slang in 
my presence !”

“Pardon roe,” said Clem, good hu- 
moredly ; “mid in .regard to the Wise, 
Marne me, if yon most blame any one. 
As yon say, it was all my doing, and I 
induced Mi» Rogers to allow the wire 

into her
“Aod l, too,” added Cyn propitia- 

tingly, for Nattie’s sake, “I wished to 
learn the business, you know 1”

But Mi* Kiing would not propi
tiate.

WOLF TILLE Di VISION Sor T meets 
eve» j Moodey ereo*-»* ?n their HsiL “I know au.
Witter s Block, et 7,:-0 a dock. | q he emphasis an tbe last word was

twly tremendous, and Natt e stared 
a tooished, wh'Je Cyu looked gp with 
awakened curiosity.

“May l enquire what you mean by 
all T inquired Nattie stiffly.

“Ye,” repeated Mi* Kiing, without 
heeding the question. “I know All. 
I hate for some time suspected that 
something underhanded was going on. 
Now I know what it is that has been 
so carefully concealed from me! 1 
have keg objected to your associates,
Mi* Rogers, but------ ”

“Pardon me, but that certainly does 
you 1” interrupted Cyn

vet
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Nattie laughed and blushed.
“You see I set my heart on this 

from the beginning, ’ said Cyn to 
Clem, not thinking it nefiesary to de
fine to what “this” referred. “It was 
such a perfect romance, you know I 
*nd die has been frightening me by 
declaring that you were in love with 
me, and was so positive that she almost 

me believe it, 
my natural sagacity.

“As I certainly should hare been,” 
replied Cbm gdlantiy, “only for* prior 
attachment. You see, I loved Nattie be
fore ere I raw you ! Why, I used to 
puss the
in wondering what she was Ike, sad 
wishing—I was ranee her* I am new,

I was,
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“Mi* Bing, any further observa
tions you may have to make, you will 
be good enough to say to me, hereaf
ter; and now, will you oblige me by 
tearing the room?" and he politely 
held open the door.

“What?” gasped Mi* King, bald
ly believing her own ears.

“I cannot allow yon to annoy Mi* 
Rogers, tbe lady who is to be my 
wife !" Clem added ; “and if she and

to
« 20e.)

1» tu 15*.
»to25e.) 
pairs at a reduced

of my time when at I»suppre* a laugh. “My suspicions, to 
to what I was about to say, 

Mi* Roger*, were first awakened by
hearing that—that instrument”—Cyn 
and Nattie exchanged looks of intelli
gence—“you have here, going, 
knew you were not in the room. And 

I said, I know aUt I pa*

return

Steed 12 months. And how“Mi* Rogers, I have no doubt, was 
1” she said, 

“I have 
so much in 

after sud
rené young men, but never before of

MS*!when she dropped me so 
how happy I was when I 
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