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The Acapiasy Jop DEPARTMENT i8 con-|
ctant!y receiving new tvpe and material,
and will contivne to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned ont

Newsy commuaications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day. are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the AcpAtaN
wnust inyatiably accompany the comn  1i-
cation. although the same may be writt n|
over a fictizions signatnre, |
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Legal Decisions.

1. Any per-on who takeg a paper reg- |
nlarly frem the Post Cflice—whether r|ir-‘
ected to Lig name or another’s or whether |
he bhas subseribed or not—is responsible |
for the payment,

2 Ifaperson ordeis his paper dscon-
tinned Ji must pey up all areearages, or|
the publisher may continne 1o send 1t vntil |
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not,

3. Thecourts have decided that refos-
ing to take newspapers and periodicals |
from the Post Office, or removing and |
leaving them uncalled foeas prima facie
evidence of intentional frand.
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PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 a. m, to 2 p.m.
Baturdoy at 12, noon,

Closed on ‘
A. peW. Barss, Agent,

Churches.

PRI

PYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R |
U Posk, Pagter—- Service every Sablath
at 200 p m. Sallath B¢ leo' at 11 a. m.‘
Prayer Meetht g on Wednesdayat 730 pm
BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor rvices every Salllath at 11 00
amand 700 pm, Tath School at 2 30
pm  Praver Meelings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m,
METHODIST CHURCH-Rev
Wilkon, Pastor—ervice
17 00n mand 700 p m
at 923
at

T AT
Salilath at |
Sablath School |

Prayer Meeting on Phursday

8 eve

am,
9 |
720 p m.
4. JOHN'S CHURCH, Wolfville,
Divine Worship is held in the above
Church as follows:= |
Matting and Sermon at 11 am |
Evensong and Ssrmon at7 pm |
Sunday-school commences Snn
day morrirg at 9 30, Choir practice on
Saturday cvenitg nt 7:30
J O Ruggles, M A, Rector.
obert W Huodgell,
(Divinity 8tndent of King's College).

Sunday,

cver

Sp FRANCIS (R, (')-=Rev T M Daly,
P. P.—Mnss 11 00 a m the last Suuday of
each month,

NMasonic.
fr. GFORGE'S LODGEA. F & A. M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 74 o'clock p. m,
J. B, Davisox, Secretary

@dd lk-llc}\"s; i R

THORPHETS? LODGE, 10 O F, meets
in Cddfellows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o’clock p. m,

Temperance.

w( VILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
every onday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock.

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T. meets
every Saturday evening in Music Hall at
7.00 o'clock,
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DIRECTORY |

~—QF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend |
them as our most euterprising business

men,

PORI)EN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
JHats and Caps, and Gents’ Funiish-
ing Goods.

YORDEN, CHARLES H.— Carriiges
Jand Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

P—Manufacturer of

NISHOP, B G.—Painter, and dealer
Jin Paints snd Painter’s Supplies.
YROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
dand FRarrier.

TALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry|
/Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
I)A"IS().\', J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
l):\\'l.\‘()l\' BROS,—Pirinters and Pub-

lishers.
(VII,‘ ORE, G. H.— Insurance Agent.
X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
YODFREY, L.
T Boots and Shoes,
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
[]l(l(?]f\'h‘, W.J.—-General Coal Deal-
er. Coal alwsys.on haud.
KF.ILEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe |
Maker. All oiders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
Mt‘xr:v[\'lm A.—Boot and Shoe Mak- |
1\ URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
M Repairer,
YJATRIQUIN, €. A.—Manufacturer|
of all kivds of Carriage, and Team |
Harness. Opposite People’s Bauk.
DRAT, R. —Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Glassware, and Fancy Goods,
l) iDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in
A Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines, |
JOCKWELL & €0.—Baok - sellers, |
‘Stationers, Ficture Framers, and |
dealers in Pianog, Organs, and Sewing |
Machines, i
HOOD, A. B.—Manufacturer of all|

st Master. | Evgiyles of light and heavy Carriages nd |
Sleighs.
cialty.

Painting and Repairing a sve-

1
1.

RAND, «
Goods.

QH-’,]CI’, S. R.—Importer and dedler
Wiy General Hardware, Stoves, and 1in-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows,
QHA\\', J. M.—Barber and Tulnt'r‘v

conist,
\

V.—Drugs, and [Faacy

TALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.”
U ESTERN BOOK & NEWS CO.— |

Booksellers, Stationers, and News- |

H.—Wholesale and

| dealers.

T1T

dealer

ER, BURPEE —Importer and
in  Dry Goods, Millinery, |
iy-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

|
.l

\ TILEON, JAS.—Hamess Makes, is|
still in Wolfville where he isprepared |

to fill all orders in his line of business. |

|

Owing to the hurry in getting up this |
Directory, no doubt some names have |
been left off. Names so omitted will be |
added from timeto time. Persons wizh-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

CARDS.

JOMHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and
L1FE INSURANOE.
WOLFVILLE N. S

B. C. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
English paint Stock a Specia'ty.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8,
P. 0. BOX 30,

Sept. 19th 1884

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,
WOLFVILLE,N. 8

Scleet Poetrp,

WHY LIVE?
Wiilten for the Acadian.,

Why hve when life is sad—
Death only sweet ?

Why fight when closest fight
Euds in defeat ?

Why pray when purest prayer
Dark thougl.ts assail 7

Why strive and stiive again
Only to fail ?

Why hope when life has proved
Our best hopes vain 1

Why love when love 1s fraught
With so much jain ?

Why not cool heart and Inain
In the deep wavel

Why not lie down and rest
In the sl grave?

Live, there are many round thee
Needing thy care !

Piay, there is one at hand
Helping thy prayer !

Fight for the love of God,
Not for renown !

Strive but in his great strength,

1% Notin thine own !

Hope, there is heaven’s joy
Laid up for thee !

Love, for true love outlives
It’s agony !

Fight, pray unud wrestle on,
Loving God best,

Then, when thy work is dore,
Lie down and rest !

dnteresting - Storg,
The Hoosir Sthootmaster.

CHAPTER X.—Continved.

Granny Sandors was pot a littl. flat-
tercd by the visit,

“Wly, doctor, howdy, hewdy ! Come
in, take a cheer. 1 aw glad tosce you,
I 'lowid you'd come. Old Dr Floun-
der uscd to ray he lurat lots o’ things
of me.  But most of the dcctors senc
h z been kinder stuck up. yon know.
But | kiuowed you fer a man of int 1l.-
gence.”

Moantime, Small, by his grave sil
ence and attoution, had almost smoth-
cred the old hag with ﬂ:lll\')y without
saying one single word.

“Muny's the cuse 1've cured with
yurbs and things
year ago they was a wan lived over on

Wild Cat Run

on his xide.

Nigh upon twenty

as had a brcakiv’-out
"Twas the Iceft side, jes
waist,

below tho D.ctor couldn’t do

ready to carry forward his main pur-
pose. ;

There was somecthing wierd about

and eonversaion with her was both
interesting and divert'ng. Tt helped
him to forget Havnah, and Bud, and

| “That blessed gyirl—the old lady call-
| ed her a girl by a sort of a fizure of
| speech perhaps—“that blessed gyirls

this silent mau’s "ability to turn lll\':!h\' robbery, and all the rest, and she | the kindest erectur you ever saw—
conversation as he chose to have it go. | wae o delicht'd to find somcbody to| comes here cvery day, most, to cheer
Sitting by the Granuy’s tea-table, nib- | make an impression on that she had |a body up with somethin’ or nuther,”

i

bling corn-bread wiile he drank his come out to talk while Ralph was at|  Mliss Martha blushed, and said “‘she

West could not Squire Huwkins

of saying “wo” for “at” “I rather

cure

ouess as how the ole man Bosaw will
give p rtickeler fits to ocur folks to-
day.” For Squire Hawkin’s, having
been cxpelled from  the “Hardshell”

a8~

. . . | . .
glass of water, having declined even | work. But ju:t at this moment the|came because Rocky Hol'ow looked:so

her sascafras, he ceased to i‘ﬁ“““““‘80'1“01“1“50'1' was not so mueh inter- | much like a place she used to know at |t mper
her medical talk and opened the vein |ested in her interesting remarks, nor 8| the East.

robbiry. And once on tae robbery th: {man eoming down the road riding one | When she was to Bosting”'—

doctor’s course was clear,
“I ’Jow somcbody not fur away is
in this ’ere busincss |”

:‘hm'so and leading another, and he re-
| cognized the horses at a distance. It

|mnst be Bud who was riding Means’s

Here the o d ba-ket-maker I'fted his
“h wad from his work. and said:
‘Pshaw ! that ta'k about kyindness”

Not by a werd, nor even by « nad, | bay mare and leading Bud’s roan colt: | (he was a K utuckian and said kyind-

but by some motion of the eyclids,
perhiaps, Smull iudicated  that he
agreed with her,

“Who d’ye s’pose "tis ?”

But Dr Smail was not in the habit
of supposing. He moved his head 10
a quict way, just the least pereeptible
bit, but so that the oid ¢reature under-
stood that he could give light if he
wanted to.

“I dunno anybody that’s boen "bout
here Jong as could be suspected.”

Another motion of the ¢yelids indi-| pah home from the spelling-s: hool ‘he ] fithir wad'tl miserable’ Britisher:

cated Swall’s agreement w.th this re-
mark.

“Phey aint uobody come in here| what Mirandy had sad, they had bein | gickin’ his dog-on’d bawonet right

lately ‘cep'in’ the master.”
Small i okd vacant y at the wall.
“But I’low hes alicrs bore a tip-
top claractcr.”

busy k oking at hix ¢ ru-b.cad to au-|ife, but as her visit to that saered 1~,,m~.‘ he ‘was a Britis!

swer this remaik even by a look.

“But 1 thiok these over-smwnt young | of her life, she did not hesitege to air) oapntey, “thout nohody to ¢

wen'll bear looking arter, £ do.”

Dr Smail raised his cyes and let
That was all,
“Spouldn’t wonder ¢f our scuool-|

thew shine in asscut,

master was overly foud of gals,” |
Doctor looks down at his plate, |
“Hud plonty of swecthearts slore li l
waked home with Hanucr Thomsow |
Cother nigit, Til bot.” ‘
il Dr Swall shruaz

his sLouldcr ?
Grauny thought she deticted a faint

motion of the soit, but she could vot |

L sure. ‘

“And I thiok as how that a filler|
i
: ! £ g |
rung ff ten miles, way be, alot no|
better'n be had orter be.  That's \\'Ixuti
I says, says 1"

what tiifles with gals’ hearts and then

nothin’,
never would
‘ole

wag goin' to die,

He
vohin' to dorwith
Wel', the mau
Fvirybody sced that.

"Twas Doctor Peachaw,
have
woman's cures,”
And they comea drving away over|
from the Wild Cat. |
Thivk of that air! I
flu tered,  But as soon as I Jaid « yes

here atl the way

never was :0
on that air wan, [ says, says I, that
air man, says I, las got the shingles,
1 kuow'd the mouute 1 seed
And if they'd a gone clean around,

says L
it
nothing could a saved hiw, T says,
says I, git we a black cat.  So I jist
killid a black eat, and lct the blood
run all over I teil you,
That

the swellin',
doctor_ there’s nothin’ like it.
man wus well in & month,”

“Did you use the blood warm 7"
a-ked Swall, with a solemnity most ed-
ifying.

Tlese were the only words he bad
uttered since he entered the cabin,

“Laws, yes; 1 jest let it run right
out of the cat’s tail outo the breakin’
out,  Andfer airesipelus, 1 don’t koow
nothiv’ o good as the biood of a blac k
hen.

“How old 7" asked the doctor,

“There you showed yer tcience,
doetor | They's no power in o pull«-l.v
The older the black lien the better.
And you kuow the cure fer rhoumav z.”
Aud here the old woman got down a
bottle of grease. “That’s ile fiom a

W1 SEILIL
LOLDWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R.
11Ls LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-
L1, FROZEN FISH,

POTATCES, FIgH, ETC.

Jest prices for all Ehipments,

black dog. Ef it’s rendered right, it'll
knock the hind sight off of any rheuni-
atz you cver see; But it must be
rendered in the dark oi' the woon,
Else a black dog's ile aint worth uo
more nor a white one's.” 1\

Aud all this time Swall was smelling
of the uncorked bottle, taking a little

Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & CO,,
Jeneral Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf Boston.

Members of the Board of Trade,
Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges.

il

for sce. Agents san.ple

illnstrated eatalogue of Noyelties, for a

3¢,utamp and this ul‘i},. - A. W, KINsEY,
armouth N, B,

Newly imported Verse &Motto all
Chromo &mm, with npme and a
water pen for ice. § pocks, §ens
sack, outfit, end

on his finger and feeling of iv, and thus
feeling his wiy to the heart—drier
than her herbs—of the old witeh, Aud
then he went round the cabin gravely,
lifting each scparate bunch of dried
yarbs from its nail, smelling of it, and
then, by muking an interrogativn-
poiut of hig sileut face, he munaged 0
et a lecture fiom her on euch article
in bher materia medica, with the most
warvellcus storics iliw trative of their
virtues, When the Granny bad gotten

¢cripticur when yaid in advanece,

Ber fill of Lis silent fluttery, he was

To this general remark Dr Small |
asscoted in his iuvisible—shall T say |
intangible ?—way.

“ 5 ‘ o g 1 s o P a.k i 3 4 il | %2 . . Ty
[ allos think, may be, that -ome | the rows of staks firt one way dll(l}‘““v” gct into trouble, you know, byl uali tnstéad, - Ralpt

folks las found it best vo teave home

and go away.

|
only a su:ly nod,

| Bud bad been to mil!, and as the man

( who owned the horse-mill kept but one |

[old blind horse himself, it was neeos-
}snry that Bud should take two. It
! rcquired three borses to run the mill ;

| the old hiind one could grind the gri

1
ithv friction of the clumsy machin.

| But it was not about the horse-mill
i that Ralph was thinking, nor about
Since that Wednes-

day evening on which be ercorted Han-

{ the two horses,

‘hml not seen Bud Means.  If he had
any lin_ering donbts of the truth of

dissipated by the absence of Bud from
scheol.
| “When I was to Bosting”— Miss

The doctor wus too| Maitha wa< to Boston only once in her lun

| city was the most :lnpv tant occurrenc:®

“\x r reminise nees of it froquently,
«When I was to Bosting,” she was
just saying, when, following the indi.
caticns of Ralph's eyes, she saw Bud
comine up the hi’l ncar Squire Haw-
Bull: k:irel and sulky,
1 to Ralpt’s and Miss Martha Haw-
k ns’s polit

kins's oas:,
ant
recounitons be returned
They both saw that
lie was augry. Qalph was able to
gu ss the moaning of his wrath,

Toward evening Ralph stole through

but the two others had to vvercome |

all
| Smart a woman as you don't know |
better.

ness) ‘“is huwbug, I wonder =0
[ You come nearder to bein’
Ikvind than anybody I know ; but, laws
{ame! were all s 1fish accordin’ to my
[ tell?
“You wasn't selfish when you set np“
| with my father most every night for |
i(wu we ks, said Shocky, as he handed |
the old man a splint,
«Yog, T wag, too!”

| that made

This in a tone
“Youar
I'd

| fit red-coats, in the war of eighteen-

Jalph  tremble.

| twelve, and lost my leg by one of ’em

| thronzh it, that vght at

Lundy's
L]mnv; but, my mese-mate killed him
[ thouah, which i a saticfaction to think
And 1 like father,

But «f
th's free

didunt

ur

|

he'd 'a’ died right here in
e hima
blamed of T wounldn’t

* been asharmed to set on the plat-

\ivh'ink of watr,
|a
form at a Tourth-of- Ju'y barb cue,
and to kold up my wood n leg for to
That was the

We're

make the boys cheer!
sclfishest thing I ever
all selfish accordin’ to my &11.”

“You wasn't selfish wh n you took

done,

me that night, you know,” and Shock-
I v's fio teumed with gratitude.

y

“«Yes, T war too, you lictle sasz-box !

What d'd T take you fur? Hey?

the Squire’s cornficid toward the woods,
The memory of the walk with Haonuh |
wus heavy upon the heart of the young |
waster, und there was comfort in the

very - miseranliness of the corn-talks|

| with their dishevelled blad.s hanging

like tattcred banners and rattling dis-
Wand-
ering without purpose, Ralph followed |

cordantly in the rising wind.

then the other in a zig

Bekase T didn’t like Pete Jomes nor
Bill Jones. They're thieves, dog-on
‘em |”

Ralph shivered a little. The horse

: Mr and Miys Pearson were |
of gossip. Once started, Granny | much amused by her abusing remarks, ‘ the kindest peop'e.  They reminded |
Sanders was sure to allude to the|as he should have bien. Hesaw a her of people she knew at the East. 1 selves “Discipes,”

chureh of which Mr Bosaw. was |

tor, for the grav: offence of joining a

had
member of the “Reformers,” the very

ance  society, bicome a-
respeetable people who now call them-
but whom the pro-
| fane will porsist in eall'ng “Campbell-
ites.,” They had a chuich in vhe vil-
laze of Clifty, thve

I know that exy

miies away.
ms arce always
shominable to stor

as they

are to story wr.ters, many. of
have
loge
gospel as it is ministered in enlightened
neizhborhoods like Flat Creck, T find
myself under the neeess ty—-nr-wl-.-w\r’.«
ty, the Rov, Mr B saw wouid call it—
t risi 1
think the “Hardshells’ a niyth, and

my roaders never had

timable priv of sitt.og under the

r

rising to exj Some people
come sensitive people at the ISt resent
a | allnsion to them,  Bug the “Haed
shell Bajtist,” or a- t |
wise ealled, the Wik y Buaptists,
and the “Forty-zallon Bopti ts) exict
Western and South-west-

arg/other

y

in all the old
ern states, They eall themschves 2

means Baptists” from their Antinomi-
an tencts,  Their confission of fa th is
wcarcature of Calvinism, avd is ex-

presced by their  pree about as
“Hi
saved; of you at, you'll be dawued.
God’il take kecr of his deet. It

sin to run Su:nl:l)»xlum}ﬁ, or temp-

forlows : yo're el ted you'll be

a

nd missionaries,
What
is to be will be, and you can’t hender
This att-nded

ovul, the superint ndeut of

rinee sc'ictics, or to 8
You !st God’s businwss alone.
i, wiiter lus )
Sunday-scls
which was solemely arraigned and
expe'led from the Hard:h:ll ehureh for
smeddling  with God’s busiuess” by
holdinz a Sunday-school. Of course
the Hardshells are prodigiously illiter-
at’,

preachers  are

and oft.n vieious, Some of their

notorious  drunkards.

iy sermons out somedimes

They sing th
Ralph

three hours at a streteh,

that he wig to ride the “elay

for

fowsd

with the white forefoot and white nose

galloped before his eyes again.
“They’re a sot of thicves. That’s

what they air!”

“Pl as>, Mr Pearson, be car ful. |

: . ¢ liney turning f ke that way.” said Miss Hawkins, | jeeted to this *yo
You can’t never tell [a right angle cvery mioute or tWO. | ¥ oy'ro just like a man that 1 knew

But when people is a-bein’ rubbed it's | At last he came out in a woods mostly Lat the East.”

weil to look out, Hey ?”

“I think s0,” said Small quictly,|
and, having taken his hat and bowed al
solemm and respeetful adieu, he de-|
)vullad.

He had not spoken twenty words,
but he had satisficd the newswmonger of
Fiat Creck that Ralph was a bad chai-
acter at home, anu worthy of suspicion
of burg.ary.

CHAPTER XL,
MISS MARTHA HAWKINS,

“It’s very good for the health to dig
in the clements, I was quite emuciat-
od just year at the Bast, and the doc-
tor told me to dig in the clemionts, 1
wot a flr.al Loe and duz, and it’s been
wust fur
following

exeellent me, Time—tae

Saturuay the

which Ralph kepe Slocky compauy as | the fout-path at fiet,  Ralph could | 1 win. Shocky, vin me a split”

far as the- “forks” wvear Granny Sund-
ers’s house.
den,  Ralph helpiug that worchy may-
irtrate periorw sundry litte jobs such

Seene—uhe Squre’s gar-

as o warm winter day sugacsts to vhe
furmer,  Miss Murtha Hawkoos, the
Squird’s e, and his housik.eper
in his present bereaved condition, Jean-
ing over the palings—pickcts she cal cd
thew—of the garden ience, talking to
Miss Hawkins was re.
cently from Massachusetts,  How mauy

the waster.

pecple there are the most cultivated
commun.ties whose education is par-
tial !

“Ig's very common for schoolmas-
ters to- dig in the elements at the
East,”" proceeded Miss Maitha, Like
uiauy othicr people born in the celestial
empires (uf which there are three—
China, Virginia, Mas-achugetts), Miss
Martha was not averse to reminding
outside barbariavs of her good furtune
in this regard, It did her good to
speak of the East,

Now Ralph was amuscd with Miss
Martla.

g

l

of beech, and he pleased his welancholy
fancy

soughing of the wind through the loug, | tho' Britishers?

l‘l\lh‘ beeeh fore:t s:emed to put .lh\-:g“‘.\“, I imust 2

world into the wailing miner key of Lis

own di-pair.
Wilat a

fascination there is in a

path come upon suddenly  without al

knowledge of its termination ! Here

was one running in ca-y, irregulu
curves through the weod, now turniog
gently to the right in ordur to avoid a
stump, now swaying suddenly to the
left to gain an easicr deseent at a steep
| place, sud now turning wantonly to
"the one side or the other, as il frow

| every eaprice the wan who by dle

Fiiday on | sta pr unconzcivusly warked the live of [ g1 ghem thicves wll the s.a gocs dry,

not resist the impulse—who could ?—

{to follow the path and find out its
destination, and following it he  came
preseutly into a loneroue hollew, where
a br.ok gur_led among the heaps of
bare limestotie rocks that filled its bed.
| Foilowiug the path stl, he came upon
1u queer hittle cabin built of round logs,
| in the widst of a smul garden pateh
inclosed by a brush fence, T'he stick
chimuey, duubed with elay and topp.d
with a barrel vpen at both ends, wade
this a typical cubio,

It flashed upou Ralph that ehis place
must be Rocky Hollow, aud that this
was the house of old Juhu Pcarson,
the onc-legged  basket-waker, and kiis
¢l eumatic wife—the house that hosp:
tably sheltered Shocky. Foilowing his
impulse, he kiocked und was admittod,
and was vot a Jittle surprised to find
Miss Murttin Huawkins there before
him,

“You here, Miss Hawkins?" he
gaid when he Lad returncd Shocky's
greeting and shaken bavds with the
old couple.

\
\

Bhe really had a good deal |
of intelliginoe, despite her offoctation 1 “Bless yov, yes,” sid the old lady.j at breakfust.

—

“Why, do you think an old soldier

by kicking the dry and silky like me, hobbling on a wooden lez, is| his keeping the
leaves before him in bilows, while th "“'-I aid of them thicves ?

Didn’v [ face |
Didnt [ came home

| vibiant boughs and slender twigs ol i late last Wednesdny night 2 T rather | had

took little
lmueh at ' Welel’s aroecry, and laid
down the
rest.  The beys thought ‘twas funny

a too

in middle of tvhe street to
1 woke np k nd o cold,
'B ut two
[o’clok | eame up Means's hill, anc

to erate me,

shout one in the mornin’,

didu't T sce Pote Jones, and them
others what robbed the Dutehman, and
gomebody, T dunno who, a-crossin’ the
bluv-grass paster towards Jones's 2"
(Ralph shivered.)
finger at me, old
all I've ot to fizht with now; but i

|
|

|

~Don’t shake your

woman,  Tongue is

“But you wasn't seifi<h when you
took me.”

“Yes, I was, you little tow headed
fool! T didu’t take you kase I was
good, not a bit ofit. I hated Bill
Joues what keeps the peor-hou-e, and
T knowed him and Pcte would gt you
bound to some of their click, and I
didn’t want no wore thieves ; so when
your mather hobbled, with you a lead-
in’ ber, poor blind thing! all the way
over heie ou that winter night, and
raid, My Pear-on, you're all the friend
I've got, and [ want you to save my
boy, why, yon ece T was selfish as
ever I could be in takin® of yom.

ovly on of the lLorses
and that
cons quent y he wou 11 ha cording
to take Mics Haw
[fit tad been Hat
ol

chinvar” mode

bank mare,” th

that would “carry double,”

vo—
to Hoosier eustom
kins behind bim
wizht not hav
Lt

but
affuir,

‘pidine with a lady on “the eroup,’
Martha EHawkine

He had only this consolation :
¢ mpany of Mi-s
Haskins might serve to disarm the
( At all events, he
po choler,  What designs  the
bad in this arrangement Le
but at any rate the

carried him to metng

W aunuther

rescntment of Bud,

Squire
could not tell;
clay-bank mare
on that  Deecmber  morning,

Martha Hawking b hind. And
Miss Hawkins was not used to this
ghe was i a state
the

with

as

mode of locomotion,
of delightfal fiight every time
horse sank to the kneces in the soft,
yellow Fiat Creek Clay.

“We don’t’ go to church so at the
Bat, she sud, The wad isn't 50
deep at the Bast. When 17 was to
Bost but Ralph never heard

what happened when she was to Be

l -
ting, for just as she caid Bosting, the
ware put her foot into a deep hole
molded by the flot of the Squire’s
hor=e, and already full of muddy water,
As the mare’s foot went twelve inches
down into this track, the muddy water
spu ted higher than Miss Hawkins’s
head, and mottled her dress with gold-
cn spots of clay. She gave a litt'e
clrick, and declured she had never
“seen 1t so at the Bast.”

The journcy scemed a little long to
Ralph, who fi und that the subjects
be und Miss Martha could
converse w.re few; but Mies Martha
was d termined o koop things going,
when the conversation liad

upon which

aud anee,

Your mother’s eryin’ sot me a oryin’
We're all selfish in everything
accordin’ to my tell, Blamed ef we
la'n't, Miss Hawkins, only somctimes
I'd think you wus real benev'lent ef T
dido’t know we war all sclfish.”
CHAPTER XIL
YHE HARDSHELL PREACHER,

too,

“Phey s preachin’ down to Bethel
wneetin-house to-day,” said the Squire
Twinty years in the

died out cntivcly, she made a desperatd
fEat to T now it by remarking, as they
T n wan on hors back, “Tlm\ fiorse
«witches his tail just as they do at the
But, Whin [ was to Bosting I saw
horses switch their tails just tpat,
way.”
To be nontinued,

Tt is not genius so much as ability:
that carries one thrcugh the kattle of!

life—d. B. Street,




