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’l"'tsnnmemlegend they used to tell

Within the glow of the kitchen hearth,

When a sudden s ﬂen@n?nthem fell,
Axnd quenched the langhter and moisy

mirth ;
That whenever a dwelling was building
new,
There were demons ready to curse or
- bless

nenobl{stn\c::xm,thndﬂygnw
Pexfect in shape and comliness.

And when the sound of the tools had

cemsed;

Hunnerandmih,nd @ and saw,

Ere &edvﬂﬁngeouhl:nmlmd
Pmn&eenlspm

homstamachmxmuldhe{ound

. Abie or willing to disobe

That a ladder be loft npontheggonn
For their enjoyment, anight and a day.

And when the chimneys begin to roar,
And voices harsh as the wintry wind
Ha_l;lendmkuthdonr
ancient legend is brought to mind.
Andvethnk, perhaps, thata careles

Not fennng the master’s stern reproof,

Has taken the ladder away toosoon -
And left a demon upon theroef.

And in every dwelling where joy comes
Bot,
And the buds of promise forget
bivom,
Be it a palace, or be it a cot,

Amph' or scant of
We be sure that a demon
Ish mdcmelndfnllof

sxxmg gnar &

Upon the - “}‘

Bntletumbebomemnmd
By these who often thislegend quote,
'thnnheweyevﬂ,megoodceﬁnd,
A:lu:fevuyinhd:e‘r:’;:.mtdote.
we use magie spell,
Andz;? draw near that were kept
Good ;ngasthﬂ in our homes will

dwell, p
Despite the demon’ upon the roof.

m St
W[RED LOVE

A ROMANCE
a S
DOTS AND DASHES.

BY
" ELLA CHEEVER THAYER,

=¥he cid, old story,”--In a new, new Way.

~

Sr JOHN'S CHUBCH (Eaghi-h)—Bev

J.0 Beggpes, Bector—Sesviers next Sam |
Sanday Schooi st 1 0 pm, |

darst3pm
Weekly Service on Tharsdayai Tp. m.
#r. GEORGES LODGEA F A M
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each menth &t 7} o'clock p. m.
J. B, Dunsom, Secrefary.

“ORPHETS” LODGE. IOOF, inects

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S oy T meeis
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Viﬁ"tlhct af T35 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE. I. 0. G T. meets
every baturdsy evening in Music Hall at
t.ﬂ}oﬂu&.
CARDS.

JOHIN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY; CONVEYANCER, ETC
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CHAPTER IV.—Continuad

E While Cyn was singing, Nattie hap-
| pened to glance s¢ Mr. Nerton, and
 suddeniy remembering 3 senteace m a
| lately-read novel about some ome look-
mgnth“hismlinh;eva,‘mdet-
ed if that was ped exaetly wint Mr.
Nortch was doing now ? She did not
potice however, that it was eertainly
what Cuimby was trying not to do!
' She wondered too, if the young artist
| was paying Cyn some private compli-
ment, for they seemed to be talking
:mgethaapugas:ﬁwmbiddinge‘ch
| other good night. If eo, she eouid
§mtunda&nd'hy0§n should look
isonladtie"m overit. It was buta

i

'mystmge&t She is not crawy, is

anrnmmu'Hmmm
“That young lady over there acts

she * inquireda geotieman who stood
leaning M the counter over the
way, mdeﬁ Nattie.

<] don't Know what to make of her,”
theprenondy&ﬁonedduk to whom
vhxsqnmﬁnaddmd answered,

nthhnshmlg
oy continuallys . ‘She seems all right
enough with the exception of these
vagaries. Bufﬁentpd&nt conun-
drum to me.”

“A mmﬁlm&, said the
gendﬂmn, 'ﬁhadskedtheqnu—

J%then, Me, who, of course,
-G, and . telling /him
; vxﬁ\adlghtn..-

of repose. Suddesly up he jumps,
down goes the paper, he seizes a peneil,
hurriedly writes a few words, frowns
violently, pounds frantically on the
table, stares sagely at nothing, bursts
suddenly into a broad smile, and then
quietly rTesumes his first position,
“cu}dnt shese seem like rather eccen-

tric gambols to you, if you didn’t know
their solution ?”

«Ha! Doubtless,” answered Nattie.
8o I suppose I must forgive my ob-
servers, and be more eareful whas [.do
in fatore. I have mo doubt I often
make myself ridiculous to chance be-
holders, when I am talking with you.”

«] wonder if that is complimentary
to me ?” queried ‘C.’

“Certainly, as it is beeause you make
me Jangh = much,” Natiie replied.

“Then [ am not such s disagreeable

‘of&ewn&hmofthmgpiﬂidehis

| sccidentally, you know,—thought I

mischief-making people, who canaot
endure to see others enjoying themselves,
if they also have no share. '
Thus, unable to talk further at present
with her indefatigable conversationalist,
Nattie took up a ‘pencil aad ‘began.
entering the day's business im her
books, when a shadow darkened the
doorway, and she looked up to see
Quinby.

Since the evening of the card party,
when he had become so fully conscious

heart, Quimby had been in s really
pitiable state of unrest. Too bashful,
or two deficient in self-coufidence to
seck “the society of her who was the
csuse of all his uneasiness, as his incli-
pations directad, and not knowing how
to make himself as ¢harming to her as
she was {o him, e wandered past the
building coftaining her, two or three
times'a day, sometimes receiving the'
pleasure of a bow as he passed her
window, but never before to-day being
a}ﬂsmnatheneo&ury courage to
gomndspuk. ;
* “'Nattie, who oonldwthtbegmh
sirmise something of the state of his
feelings, but without dreaming of their
intnsity, pow smiled on him and
asked him inside the office. No man

one, whom they know has set them on

wrld. :
“I—-mﬂy —I beg pardon, I'

at his own dariag, wddh“et
invitagion. “I--1 was passing—quite

wdi)‘l;ﬁeym,yum Really,

SeCiL S

“We are to0 old uqumh.neam

uwmnmbeqmtcmdlfumtto'

pedeud,apnfmnhrutefth«

11 must -3k pardon for the Tiber-
s q ‘," “-:\‘u

'.NM

meats,

“But don’t you=I beg pardon—but.
don’t you find this sort of thing—'G,
I mean—ghostly, you know ?*
“Ghostly I" echoed the uui\.i
Nattie. :

“Yes,” he replied, wxﬂugum
his arm that produced an impression
if that member had leaped out'of itse: =
socket. “Yea,tdkmgixththo* :
you know; 1—1 beg pardon, & :
strikes me as ghostly.” &5
Nattie stared. \
“What a strange fanoy I sHe

claimed. “*C’ is very réal, and of ¢
carth, earthy to me, T assarc you!®
Qmmbysfaoclengtbed
inches, “Ishe?” he!nd,
—I beg pardon, but you h
den’tmuntonym—pn hﬁ

for you to consider it s liberty,” Nat-
txemphed,andﬂxemrdsmsdﬂhs
perturbed heart jump with joy. “Bas-
iness being quite dull to-day, 1 shall be
glad to be entertained. Of- course,
amhly,“youamemm&eminne’"*
Poor Quimby was decidedly taken
xabut:kbyt.lmqmas&wm.

—3T mean I am afraid T am not much
of an entertainer,” he stammered, his
bands flying to his necktie and ner-
vously untying itas he spoke. Cer-
¢ainly, the wear and tear on his peck-
ties and watch chain while he wasin
his present condition of love must_bave
been térrifie.

“Aren't you ?” queried Nattie, with-
out gainsaying his assertion.
“No—really you know I—I'm al-

fellow as I mizht be ?” demanded ‘C;’

evidently attempting to extort flattery.
But before Nattie could answer,

some one clse opened their key, and

| momentary thought, however, forgot-
tenasdiey all mutually agreed thas

evening just c&ds:mald
just pas

said,
| #Oh, yes you arel”
{ * “That wis not I Nattie explained,

s U . S0l bebn the *béginning of many. The{aequmhyaspomble “Some of those
m&mstneev:sxaaﬂadwhamnd,t unpieasant people that.can’t mind their
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| however, and explained the pext day, |

own business. I was about tosay I

| for on tetarning from the office she | should not know how’ to get through

sketch_ of which she knew at

T

found mnder ber door 2 pén and ink | the days now, if I hadn’t you to talk
cynz';_&"‘
was the designer, ald . Mr. N the |

I was lonesome eno-ghbefnrelhnew
but I never am now.”

It was a pity uo telegraphic insizu-

“Do you really mean it 77 questioned-
It represented fwo mou,; ‘€’ dehghtedly,nurasomblewsup-
each side of 2 partition ; in one | pose. “Traly, T
was 3 table, containing the ordinary | hstmghshovnnbw:ble would have
| telegraphie apparatas, pefore which sat | been the solitude of my office, had I
,ayanghdymgﬁyraulﬂmgh not been blessed with ysufr compary.
Natsie Rogers, with her face beaming
rﬂ-ﬂgnﬂkhﬂmﬁe
. Sept. Ith ISt | hy In the other, a young man with
very battered hat knelt before the

was thinking only

nnthdyetbea invented that could

ways making mistakée—but I'm used
| to it, you know—and I am not—possi-
gb.ylmxghtbeatnﬂe better than no-
| body—but that’s all.”
And baving given this bonest, and
eertainly not conceited opinion of hmy
gelf, he entered the office, sab do/wn,
and proceeded to make eompasses of
his legs.
“Have you seen Cyn to-day? She
paid me a flying visit yesterday, and
talked 2 Tittle to FC,” but I haven't seen
her sinee. ——
“She geot away to sing out of town,
let me see—1 forget where,’ andl she
will not return until to-morrow ;" then,

muek as ever with him ?”
“Yus, indeed I”

Aalk together nearly all the time.”

“w]_J—yes certainlp—no—that is ¥

uneasily, “I—I beg; ?rdon but you—
you ‘mention the Invisible. Do yon—

Ihegwdm—butdoyol conyerse as
N.Qc,q,hed.,u. tie glanced up at Him. ‘;I—iﬁ'_-

an ardor that did ot produce exactly W
an enlivening effect upon her caller; “we

adoring glance at her, hn“,

then thinking perbaps e was drifting &

jog!” Quimby snswered, but -t-
enthusiastically as perhaps Mr. Norton
might have done. For Quimby’s heait
was of the old-fashioned kind, and his
fancy was not fickie ; - besides, being
néw, in a measure, launched upon the
subject, of love, so swful to approach,
he was nawilling thus soon to lea¥e
theme s0 sweet, yeb S0 idabl
Therefore, crossing his legs, and bras-
mgnpsgtmsttheehnhek,hﬁ-"
mined,” now or never, to give heram
inkling of his feelings, an intention so
very palpable, that Nattie: was giad
indeed to hear from the soundef, . -
“B m—B m—B m—." 3
“Excuse me,” “she said hastly
“They are calling me on the wire,”
and immediately maed,’aadhw
taking a message: | \
Manwhile, to him had come » reas-
tion, udhemmamdmld«

LICHT BRAMAS ! mdz-hhﬂe,whibbehﬂhn carry the blush on Nattie's checks for |  «What—1
mui—mmi-ﬂ with a'message in his hand | his eyes to see, beeause it was so very —-—whddoyuh:ndm
Srocx. Trics, Pairs, sod Single Bird | gtared unnoticed, opes-mouthed and us- becoming. She commenced @ reply, m:eh?"hemqmad;uhldy
ecmie A deW.BARSS | 1..J. far shove was Cupid, cosmect- | expressing her pleasure, but was unable |  <Qj, everything! of the books we
Walfville, Oct. 1st, 84 qumumb_upb to finish it, oo account of that unknown | road and the good things in. the :
: = man o the lady. : -l&-gmﬂeqauﬁru-eibenm sines and papers, and the adventar
., ; “What nonsense !” murmured Nat- : we have—telegraphieally ; iﬁt,
_J. WESTON tie, laughing to herself; but she put all the topies of the day. w.'....

the pictare a-q-hc'u-g q »
-ﬂ-&#-—“




