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#1 60
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'WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO.,

Copy for new advertisements will be
recvived up to Thursday noon. Copy for
changen in contenct advertisoments must
be in the office by Wednesday noon.

Advertisements in which tho number
of insertiona is not specified: will be con-
tinued and charged for until otherwise
ordered.

This puper is mailed regylarly to sub-
soribers uutil » definite order to diseon-
tinue is reveived snd all arreare are paid
n full.

Job Priutiug s executed at this office
in the latest styles and st moderste prices.

All tmasters and news agents are
authorized agents of the Acapian for the
purpose of receiving subseriptionn, but
roceipta for same are only given from the
oftice of 'publication.

TOWN OF WOLFVILLE,
T. L. Hanvey, Mayor.
A. B, Corowaty, Town Olerk.

Ornos Houns @
9,00 to 12.80 s, m,
180 to 8,00 p. m.
B Close oa Saturday at 12 o/clook "8

POBT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE.
Orrion Houns, 8.00 a. m. to 8,00 p. m.

b y i) ol ]
The piano that you want you will find in our stock,

because we have the exclusive agency for the finest pianos
manufactured in Canada,

Wormwith and others.

Heintzman & Go., Newoombe, Doherty, Ennis,

We make the terms to suit you and take old instruments

in excharge,

Last year our piano business increased 100 per cent.
over the previous year and we are breaking all

records in 1910,

N. H. PHINNEY & CO.

Travellers throughout the Province,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. S.

(40 years in the music business,)

Five ware-rooms.

On Baturdays opoen until 830 P, M
Mails ave made up us follows ;
For Halifax and Windsor olose at 6.06
m,
Exprean wost oloso at 9.40 1. m.
Expross oast oloso at 4,00 p. m,
Kentville close at 5.6 p, m,

E, 8, Orawray, Post Master

CONUROMHRS.

Barrsr Ononon,--Rev, B, D, Wobber,
Pastor,  Bervices : Bunday, preach-
ing at 11.00 o, m. and 7.00 p m, |
Bunday School ac 2.30 g m B Y. P
U. prayer-moeting on Bunday evening
at 8,10,, and Ohurch prayer-mesting on
Wi mnlnc at 7,90, Woman's

Bociety moots on Wed-
fol h“t’hc first
month, and the Woman's prayer-
_on the third Wednesdsy of each mon
"ot 8,30 p. m, Al nosts free. Ushors ab

twist,

Cedor Shingles and Posts !

We are headquarters for these articles as well as for all kinds of
e BUILDING MATERIAL, ¢

FENCING IS NOW IN ORDER!

Woven Wire of all kinds always on hand,
Call or write for catalogue and prices,

Also Barbed, plain and

Hisley & Harvey Go., Ltd.

PORT WILLIAMS, N. 8.

”

the door to welcome strangers.

Purspyreiran Cnvson.—

s Pstor, Bt. Andrew's: Churoh,
Wollville : Public Worship every Sunday
at 11 o m, and at 7 p. m, Sunday
Bahool at 0.40 &, m, Prayer Meeting on
Wodnesday st 7.80 p. m, Chalmer's
Ohnreh, Lower Horton . Publio Worahip
on'Bundsy st 8 p. m. Sunday Bchool at

Y,
10 s, m. , Prayer Mooting on Tuesday at
7.50 p. m,

Memnovtsr  Cwunom, — Rev, J, W.

DENTISTRY.
Dr. A. J. McKenna|'

Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Colleged " P
Offlos in MoKenna Blook, Wolfville,
Telophone NO, 43,

B9 Gan Aorxxerenen,

parea u Avenue,

rosidence,

Owriox Houns: 9-10a, m,,

Professional Cards. E F. MOORE
PHYSICIAN & SURQGEON.

Orrnox: Delaney's Building, Main St.
R msinewon: Mothodist Parsonage, Gus.

2.8 p. i,

Tolophone connection at office and

Prostwood, Pastor  Bervices on the Bab-
buth at 11, m, snd 7 p, m, Babbath
3ohool at 10 o'clock, . m. Prayer Moot-
ing on Wednesday evening at 7.45, All
the seats nre freeand strangers welcomod
ut all the servioes At Greenwich, presch.
ing at 8 p. m, on the Babbath,

CHURCH OF ENGLAND,

Sr. Jomn's Pawssn Cuunon, or Horron
«Horvicon : Holy Communion every
Bunday, 8 s, m, ; first and third SBundays
st 11 n, m. Mating overy Hllm:] 1la
m Evunmr%7 16 p. m.  Wednesday
Evonsong, 7 80 p. m.  Special services
in Advent, Lent, eto, by notioe in
church, Sunday Bohool, 108 m.; Buper-
ntondent and teachor of Bible Class, the

Reotor,
All noats froo, Btrangoers heartily wel.

e Rav. R, F. Dixox, Rc‘vmr.
Goo. A, Pras,
J. D !Ilur\vo«’d.}w"d'"'

o, Kuanom (Catholio)—Rev, William
Brown, P. P.—Muss 11 s, m. the fourt|
sunday of esch month,

Dr. J. T. Roach
DENTIST.

Graduste Baltimore College of Dental

Burgeons, in

Henaw Broox, WOLFVILLE, N, 8
Office Hours: 91, 8-5,

Offtoo

Or. D. J. Munro,
Graduate Baltimore Collego of n....u.:‘(’nt-

Burgery
Office Hours: 912, m, ; 1

Barss Bullding, Wolfville.

Leslie R. Fai 'rr'l..
ARCHITECT,

AYLESFORD,

avorted st onow,

LY

Bloctric Restorsr for Mon

A French Remedy
PHOSPHONOL

roatores overy nerve in the body to its
proper tension; restores vim and vitlity,
Promature decsy and all soxual weakmom
PHOSPHONOL will
make you n now man, Prico 83,00 4 box,
or two for 85,00, Malled to nny wddross,
The Scobell Drug Co,,

Bt.  Ontharines,

6 pem,

Provin

N, 8.

Tus Tansunaors,~Mr, Noblo Cran-
dall, Buperintendent, bervicew ; Sun-
day, nd.;-lohool nt 2,90 p. n.,-G.::rd

t 7,80 r m  Pro ng
Wodml&u oyening at 8 o' 4

W, B, RONCON, K, O,

ROSCOE & ROSCOE

BARRISTERS, 8OLICITORS,

.~ Nor

NARRY W, RONCON, LL.W,

Salveroom

CLARKE'S

AUCTION SALE ROOMS

I the Oldest Katabiishe

WEEKLY

Bales of Hornen, Wigons, Harness,
olghs, eto,
Auso—House Furnishings of every
osoription,

i 78 &80 Argylo B,
B ol

4 Bost In the

&8, avo.
' N, 8,

i a

A M, Wunazon, Beoretary,
ODDFELLOWS,

Write it you wish an sppointmnt either | o'y o
ub your home or his.

H. PIN
..’:::)vol::':_“”'

EO,

Corner North & Lookman Sts,
HALIFAX.
¥itted with all modorn improvemonts,
tfioontly furhished  Situati

view unsurpa
minates
4

Ourneus Lovox, No, 92, meets ev
) in
L B Y
De. K. ¥, Moons, Becretary
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Expert Piono Tuning

Voiceing R

Organs

ing to loeation,

A
in Halifax, Within five
by stroet cars to the contre

Torms—82,00 to #2,00 per day, nocord-
WM. WILBON, Preorietor |’

g and Repairing,
484 Rapaired,
C. Collins.

ar

| Will heresfter

* WOLPVILUE, N. 8,
uu‘.aum-u o any :
of the county. Traine

Tralng Halifax:
e fos Tokouth Wed:
nendays and Baturday, .
Accommodatin  for  Yer.

mwouth Monday, Tuesday,
Thurederuod Feiday, s
Avcommodution for Liver-

i S

Halifax and South Western
Railway.

now
Y o0 iia 8,00
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The Coming of L;we.

How shall 1 ktiow? Shall I hear him pass
1o the wind that sighs through the poplar tree
Murmuring soft to the whispering grass,
Shaking the prisoned perfumes free?

Shall 1 wake one day to a sk
Aud meet with Spring ina wded atreet !
Bhall I fear and tremble as lows do,
Aud wonder to find the fearing aweet !

I blue,

How shall T kuow? Last uight I lay,
Counting the hours' dreary sum,
"TUI the dawn turned gold and the gold turned

gy,
And the silence told me that love had come |

~Isabel Reclestoue Mackay, in the Canadian
e for June.
-

SQiﬁging 'Bridge.

Ma

CHAPTER 1,

" It was @ beautitul afternoon in June,
The old gray farmhouse on the creek
was bathed in golden sunlight, The
warm air was heavy with the mingled
perfume of roses, lilacs and hovey
suckle. The dreamy stilluees wip
broken by the gentle ripple of the
creek, and now and again, by the
sweet thrilling notes of a bird's songi
The fields wore a vivid green, touch.
ed here and there with gold whers
the wheat was beginning to ripen, In
the pasture-fields the cattle grazed,
knee-deep in fragrant clover,

In an upper 1oom of the farmhouse,
a woman lay upon a bed near the win
dow, looking out, with great yearn
ing In her sunken eyes, at the beauty
of the June day,

‘It is such a beautiful world,’ she
murmured, with a slight quivering of
her pale lips, ‘And soon, ah, very
#soon, my eyes will close upon its
beauty forever, Iawm dying, My life
will go out with the setting of today's
sun,’

She turned her head wearily on the
pillow and closed her eyes with a
quivering sigh,

Suddenly there was borne in throngh
the open window the sound of a
child's wmerry laugh,

Margaret Pearson started, and a
quiver of anguish passed over her
wan, colorless face, She opened her
eyes, lifted hersell upon her elbow
with an effort, gazing, with straining
eyes, out of the window in the direc-
tion from whence had come that joy-
ous laughter,

A swingiog-bridge spanued the
ereck on the other side of which the

Jvillage nestied at. the foot of the

mountain, A colored boy,about twelve
years of age, was crossing the bridge,
holding by the baad a little boy of
about five years, whose golden curls
glittered like spun gold in the sum
light, The child was laughing mer-
rily as the darky walked in such a
manner a8 to cause the bridge to
swing from side to side, The latter's
dusky face, the whife, gleaming
tecth, showing in e broad grin, the
kinky head, formed a quaint and
striking contrast to the pretty, fair
face and golden head,

The dying woman strained forward,
goz2ing, with unspeakable love and
yearning, upon the child
ment, then sank back upon her pillow
with a groan,

‘O wy child, my littie child!’ she
murniured passionately; ‘death would
not seem so cruelly hard if it were
not that I must ieave you, You are
80 young, so helpless, and alay, wmy
poor little oye, you are your father's
child, If you inberit his nature; you
need indeed a stronger nature to
watcl, sver you and to guide you,'

Lylog there in the gathering sha.
dows of death, Margaret Pearson's
thoughts went back to the love drenm
that bad, for so brief n time, cust its
glamour ovgr her lite.

She had married Ernest Beverley
when she was a girl of nineteen and
he twenty-three. They belonged to
old Virginia families that could boast
of blue blood, but had very little mon-
ey. The young couple were desper-
ately in love with each other, and for
a time, Margaret wan perfectly hap.
py. Then she began to awaken to
the fact that she had loved an idedl
that existed ouly In her own hea
The koowledge wan forced upon her

for & mo«

| Twitching of |

the Nerves

Woaonderful cure brought abo: DR,

A ERVE
It in only by watehing the symptoms
of nervous exhaustion and applying
rolitorative troatment that you can ovor
hope to ward off Jocomotar ataxis snd

ll?{ B, J. Vanderburgh, of Hastern
::g":‘:u‘;:"‘ m.‘o. {nos, xQnt.,
1 r twonty-one are was
budly aftiieted with ﬂlﬂ t',:\lhll
Aorves and mervous
I boenme weak, debilitated
and emanointed. My condition wns dis-
tromaing and I was mnde worse through
w and loss of slesp,
41 triod & hundrod remadios in vain.
of By, Chasels Norva Food my 10 rov
3 's Norve o
:lo had ontirely vuhhd.-n’a;]l

was
tot health than since
:'.mﬁd I 1 had

«|ahe M

FRIDAY, JUNE 24, 1910

the man she had believed all that |est, Stephen,’ said Margaret, ‘I am |
toble ‘was, in truth, selfish, |going to leave my little boy in your

, With but little sense of truth |care

You are only a boy, Stephen,

cnor, Margaret struggled nzumnl}lm\ I know that I can trust you and

dlgl\munmcnt. for sbe knew that | that you will keep the prowmise I am |

sb&konld not continue to love where
l'll.}:ﬂn longe: respected. Then death
80lged the problem. Two years after
thearriage, Eroest Beverley fell ill
of Wphoid fever and died,

;:;.net grieved very sincerely,
bubdt was more for her lost idea! than
for Bier husband as he had really been,
All Sher capacity for love was now
coulestrated . npon her child, a little

year old baby when the father died.

ADeatly as I love him, I would rath-
see him dead,' she sometimes

About & year after her husband's
death, Margaret went to teach the)
#choal at Mountain Creek. Her par.
ents had dicd, the old howestead was
heavily mortaged, and Margaret was
compelled to support hersell and her
child,

George Pearson, of Swinging-Bridge
Farm, & widower with one child, a
boy, fell in love with the pretty wid-
ow and asked her to become his wife,
Margarét, weary with the struggle to
obtain & livelihood for herself and her
ehild, ¢onsented,

George Pearson was a man of very
little education, only a plain tarmer,
but heé was one of Nature's gentle
men, Margaret did uot love him us
she hadt loved her first husband, but
she hadl a quiet aflection for him and
a deeprespect, Her married life was
very peaceful and very happy, but,
like the first, it was destined to be
briefl

In attempting to ford the creek one
dark pight when the water was very
high; George Pearson was swept irom
his Borse and drowned, Margaret
found herselt again a widow, but very
.-mn&ubly off, Three years passep

en whe became ill, She grew
steadlly worse and on that beautiful
Juneafternoon Margaret realized that
her Hours on earth were numbered,

Agjihe lay with closed eyes and la-
bored breathing upon her pillows, the
door Bpened silently and a dark eyed
boy, Rwelve years of age, came into
the tom, He hesitated a moment,
thinkiyg that Margaret slept, then, as
she ‘hnr eyes, he weut up to
o g

Is that you, Stephen?’ Margaret
murmured, turning her head to look
At biw, with a taint smile quiveriog
aeross her pale lips,

*Yes
he stood by the bed, looking down at
Ber with a of tenderness
Wistfulness and trouble in his grave,
dark cyes

Stephen's mother had died at his
birth and the only care and love his
life hnd koown for nine years had
been given him by the old colored
weman, Aunt Mandy, who had been

e Pearson fmuily before

and

mother,' the boy replied, an

mixture

Stephen had gone to the village
#choo! wnd had been atiracted toward
Maggarct from the first, He had nev
f Bkco any one just like her
#he wan no pretty, so . gentle, so soft.
voleed. He had soon tngratiated him-
#elf with the pretty school teacher by
Bl attentions to her little boy, ¥Ero
oat, When hip tather married her,
Step!icn was the happlest boy in the
world. Ifrom the moment she kissed
Blm o) asked him to eall her moth
e, Sicphen loved her with every fibre
Of liis boyish heart, He was not a de
wWonstrative buy, but Margaret knew
how well he loved her, She also
kngw that she could trust him impli
cluy for he never told her an untyuth
Bor deceived ber,
Do you feel better today, mother?*
03 ap he stood beside the bed,
Morgaret shook her bead with a
wan s ile.
No. Stephen, ' she replied, ‘I shall
paver be better 1 this world,'
The boy gave a great start and bis
whitened,
her! don't say that,’ he erled
B true, dear, and it {s best that
1A know it,’ sald Margaret,
tly, ‘I shall be with you
le while. 1awm dying, Ste

betore,

began tu tremble and great

ithered 1n his eyes and rolled

cheeks, and he wiped them

(b8 sleeve of his coat, It was the

firnt #lile that Margaret had ever seen

him 888 aud her woman's heart ached

for il

5 that you love me, dear,’

tenderly, ‘and that you will
for me.’

8 head affirmative.

ma atraggling with bis griet,

the moment, could not speal,

't ory, Stephen,” Margaret

‘I want you to listen to me,

something 1 want to say to

ming
T

ly.
and

went
T
you }
ThEboy, with an eflort, comtrolled
Land stood quietly waiting for
tinue,
1 to make me n promise,
and then death will not

il
her

you anything, moth.
declared, passiovately

golug to ask you to make me.'

Yes, mother, I will '

‘Promise me that you will make
Ernest's
your first thought in life; that you
will, under all circumstances, be pa-
tient and forbearing with him; that
you stand between him and all trou-
ble, sorrow and evil. Will you make
this promise, Stephen?*

‘Ves, mother, I promise,’ the boy
replied, simply,

£ sank

en was only a boy, but she had great
faith in him and she knew he would
keep his promise. Perhaps had she
known what it would cost him to do
80, she might have hesitated even in
the instinctive selfishness of
mother's love and yearning.

‘Kiss me, Stephen,’ she said. ‘And
then bring Krnest to me.'

Stephen bent over and pressed his
lips to her cheek, It was very cold,
and the gray pallor that lay upon her
face frightened him. His boyish heart
was wrung with grief as he turned
from' the bed and went softly from (he
room, But the thought ot his prom-
ise brought with it a touch of com-
fort. She had said it made ber happy;
and it would stlll be in his power to

her

do somethiong for lier, even after she
wias gone,
CHAPTRR 11

In the big kitchen of the farmhouse,
Aunt Mandy went about her work
with a very grave face, pausing now
and again to shake her head in its
bright handkerchief, and
sighed.

‘De mistis, she ain't long for dis
heaht worid,' she murmured, as she

bandanna

placed a panof biscuits in the oven.
‘I done seed datin her face dis mon-
She warn't bery long followin'
And,
dem two chilluns left, arnd nobody to
look arter dem but ole Aunt Mandy,
Naturally,
Stephen, but I'se bound to 'low dat I
lubs dat 1{'l' Broest a powertul lot,
And as for Pete—why he is plumb
crazy ober dat chile/
vow ober de swingin'-bridge,’ paun-
fng by the window to ldok out with a
very tender look on her dusky face.
‘Jest listen to dat chile a:laffin! Po',
innercent lamb! and s po' mammy
upstinrs a-dyiog.'

She turned from the window and
went back to the stove to inspect her
biscuits

A few mowents later, Pete and lit
tle Krnest entered the room,

‘O Auot Mandy! meand Pete's been
having such fun,' Kroest cried, run
ning up to Aunt Mandy, glestully,
while Pete stood grinning in the door-
way, ‘And me so hungry.'

Din beah chile look lak de picters
ob God's angels," Aun

in’,

ob de ole mansa. now, thar only

I sets a lot ob sto' by

thinking, as she looked down upon
the innogent
bright gold curls

face, framed in
‘Al right; honey,'
‘Aunt Mandy will

some nice hot biscuits in a few

fair,
she said, aloud
have
minutes,'

“Pan I have hotey on them, Aunt
Mandy?' asked Ernest,

‘Yas,' Aunt Mandy replied, laying
dusky hand very tenderly, for a

‘And when
you must go

her
mowent upon his curls,
done eat yor biscuits,
up stairs to see yor por mammy.'

‘1 wish wy mamma would dit well
adin,' the cbild said, a little petulant
Iy, stooping to )ift {n his arms & white
kitten that was rubbliog itself against
his legs and purring softly, ‘Me don't
like to tay up tairs, Will my mam
ma be pretty adin when her dits well,
Aunt Mandy? I like my mamma best
when she is pretty.'

It was a moment or so before Aunt
Mandy replied,

‘Yau, hovey,' she sald at length, o
reckon yor mammy gwine to be pret-
ty again, What you standing thar
for, griontng Talk o fafit, Peter" tura-
ing abruptly upon her grandson avd
furtively wiping the tears from her
eyes, while little Krnest went and
curled himselt up on the broad win-
dow seat with the kitten still in his
arms, ‘It am time for you to be a-
gittitg dem thar cows home.'

‘Don’t you want to come aloug,
Ernle?' asked Pete, ‘I reckon dem
brack-heart cherries am pear about
tipe In de clover field,' be added, al«
luringly.

Ernest reflected, for a moment, be:
fore replying.

No, ' be said, at length, with an gir
of decislon, 'Me'd radder have ‘bot

bappiness your first care, |

|

bistits and honey dan cherries,’
Aunt Mandy chuckled as Pete went
out with a ciestfallen air,
Continued Newt Week,

PANGS ~ AND TOR-
TURES OF A WEAK
STOMACH.

Prompt Relief and Care Can be Obtalued
Through Dr. Willlam's Piok Pills,

Indigestion is a condition in which
the stomach is more or less unable to
digest the food. Kven a light case of
indigestion means much misery, bt
when the trouble is at {ts worst the
life of the sufferer is one ol constant
and acute misery. Indigestion is re.
cognized by a burning seusation in
the stomach, bloating, an oppressive
;lcelluu weight, belching wind,
pains in the region of the heart, often |
vomiting and nausea, and a dread of |
Diet
ing and the use of pre.digested foods
may give some relief, but will never|
cure indigestion, indi
| gestion dependn upou the blood and|

| the nerves and the only way

of

food for the misery it causes,

I'he work of

to cure |
indigestion s to so tone up the stom-

Thar dey comes | oo gt it will do the work that na-|gIving ove, but the

ture intended it should do, The very
best way to cure a weak stomnch is
through s course of Dr, Williams'
Pink Pills, These renew the blood,
‘nln-uxllu-n the nerves and thus give |
{tone to the stomach, and enable it to|

1o its work with ease aod comfort, [0t other gentlewen when a

No one suftering from indigestion in
‘rvcll the alightest form should neglect |
the trouble for an instant; to do so
| means that it obtaine a firmer hold, |
|and daily the misery and suffering is |
iucreased, and the cure made more '
difficult, At the first approach of th

trouble take Dr, Williams' Pink Pills
and it will speedly disappear
Pills

These
will cure even tne most obstin

t Mandy was | g0 cape of fndigestion, but naturally ot a little distance

|15 takes longer to do so,
[ Lafleur, 8t
| T left college, when I
| hard for years, 1
| much from indigestion that I found
| 1t difficult to earn my living. I

‘lmuhm\ with terrible pains, n bloat

fng
stomach,

Mr, Philip
Jerome, Que, says: ‘After
bad studied
suffered

four "

wan

feeling, and a sourness in the
This led to a loss of appe- |
|tite and T began to show aigns of a
|nervous breakdown, T triec

| different treatments without

everal
finding
any apparent reliel, and my nervous
system had grown so shattered that |
could not work, A priest who wan
interented in me advised me to try
Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills and I fol
lowed his advice. It was not long be
fore they began to bring me back to
heulth, and in the course of a couple
lof months my stomach was as sound
AN ever; my nervous system sound
und vigorous, and I have since en-
joyed the best of health, I owe aull
this to Dr, Willlams' Pink Pills, tor
which I ghiall always feel grateful,’

i by all medicine dealers
'mall vt 5o cents u box or wix

for $2.50 from The Dr, Willlams'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont,

Earl Grey's trip to Hudson Bay will
be begun early in Avgust, Starting
from Norway House he will go by
canoe down the Hayes River to York
Factory where be will board the Gov
eroment steamer, Karl Grey, for 8t,
John's, thence to Quebec, Hin Fx-
cellency expects to do his tair ahare of
paddiing on the long soo mile trip
down the Hayes River,

In the time of Heory VIIL a seves
roomed London house reoted for §1 a
year.

o 10 speak to you about Era-{

Modern [Heartlessness.

It bas remained for Englaud

through the operation of her old age
pension law, to aflord the world per

haps the most striking example of the
heartlessness of the present age. This
law provides that those entitled to its
benefit cannot receive the aid offered
80 long as they are inmates of alms.
houses, In for homes
which is being carried forward by the
unfortunate, would:-be receivers of old

the search

age pensions there has come a sad
of the supposed
strength of family feeling. Out of 528
old men and women entitled to leave
a certain workhouse on old age pen-

dening revelation

sions only 37 were sure that they
would be welcomed by relalives, As
a matter of fact, it was eventually
found that ounly nine ot this number
really had homes to which they could

RO.

The Bishop and the Tramp.

the
they ring the

Tramps are vow traversivg

Province, Frequently
door bell asking alms either bread or
money. All moy not have the per
suasive power of the good Bishop and
thus secure a contribution instead of
sory
moral as to the manuer of dealing
with what dre pests of socioty.

A certaln Bishop who had a miost
perauanive address coupled with what

points a

would usuafly be called persoval mag
netism, was on the lawn with a party
tramp
He was a decent

came up looking

fellow, persistent and well spoken
He approached one of the party and
untolded a taleof woe, 'Hold on my
friend,’ said the gentleman addressed
T'hat

You go and speak to

‘)‘nl) see that man over there?
» Bishop S

him, be is the very man yon want

The tramp obeyed aud was soon in

earnest couversation with the Bishop
om the wain
Their talk seemed to be very

the

gronp
animated Pre
drifted back,
somewhat dejectedly
had first

my friend

sently waylarer

and was about to pas
gen

asked

when the
tleman he
‘Well,

along with the

greeted
how did you get
Bishop? Did he give
you anything

I'he

stratger

H Well
belleve it,' he

tramp  grinned

you mayn't

said, ‘but he actunlly talked me inte

giving him a dollaras a contribution

for some new college ¥ bullding
somewhere

His
them

hearets lnughed, and one of

banded hini some loose change
whereupon he leit, The Bishop prov
ed the man's
the dollar
considefed
talk

clent power of persuasion to finance
any project, no matter how difficult,

story true by showing

them It was generally

that any one who could

money out of a tramp had suffi




