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DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE.

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enferprising . business
men s

ORDEX, €. H.Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods,

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

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
in Paiuts and Painter’s Supplies.
RROWN, F. L. & CO.—Dealers in
BDGroceries, Crockery, and Glassware,
PR(\\\'N, J. 1.—Practical Horse-shoer
D ~

and Farrier. :
AT DWELL & Murray.—Dry Goods,
3oots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
VAVISON, J. B.—Ju:tice of the Peace,
JConveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
NAVISON l)l(()ﬁ.%?rix.tcrs and Pub-
: 4
ﬁlL.\f RE, G/H.—Insurance Agent.
X Agentof Mufual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
YODFREY, L. P.—Manufacturer of
Boots and Shoes.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
“~Jeweller,

jIGGINS, W,
11 er. Coal alv

7 ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All oxders in his line faith-

e

-General Coal Deal-
s on hand.

amount, whether the paper-is taken from | fally porformed. Repairing neatly done.

the office or not, |

3, The courts have decided that refus- ‘/;\l
ing to take newspapers and periodical

fron the Post Ofiice,

evidence of inteational frand
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POST OFFICE, WOT TVILLE

Orrice Houes, 7 a. M TOO P M. Mail+
are made up asfollows :
For Halifax and Wiedsor close at T a.
m.
Express west close at 10.35 a. m.
520 p.m.

' pm

Express east 108
'Kentville close at 7

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 a. m, to 2 p.m,
Baturdsy at 12, noon.
A. peW. Barss, Agent.

Closed on

Churches.
PRESRYTERIAN CHURCE
D Ross, Pastor Servi
at 300 p- m. Sabbath 5S¢
Preyer Meethg on Wedn

I—Rev. R

BAPTIST CHURCH—"Rey T A Higgins,
Pastor—SBervices cvery Sabbath at 11 00
am and 700 p m, Sabbath School at 9 30
am. Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev T. A,
Wilson, Pastor—Serviges ¢ ¢ Sabbath at
1100a m and 7 00 p. Sabbath School
at 930 am. Prayer Meeting ond'hursday
at 730 p m.

8. JOHN'S CHURCH, Wolfville.
Divine Wor-hip will oe held (D V) in
the above Church as follows -~
Sunday, Mattins and Sermon
i Evensong and Scrm
Wed., Evensong aud Sermon at 7 30 pm
Sunday-school commences eve Snn
day morritgat 930, Chaols wiice on
Wednesday evenings after Divine Worship,

at 11 am

Tae Hawn, Horrox.—Divine Worship
will be conducted in the above Hall as
follows :—

Sunday, Evensong and sermon at 3 p m

J O Ruggles, M A, Rector.
Robert W Hudgell,
(Divinity-8tudent of King's College).

81 FRANCIS (R. C )-—Rev T M Daly,
P. P,—Mass 11 00 a m the last Sunday of
each month.

Masonie.
8r, GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A. M.
meets at their Hall on the sccond Friday’
of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m,
J. B, Dawison, Secretary

Oddfellows.

“ORPHEUS” LODGE, IO O F, meets
in Cddfellows’ - Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

Temperamnce.

or removing and/|
leaving them uncalled for is pnmu/um"‘l

Jf M

T pm|

CINTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
e,
JRPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
A.—Manufacturer
i 3 cinds of Carriage, and Team
8 . Opposite People’s Bank.
$RAT, R. —Fine Groceries, Crockefy,
i & Glassware, and Faney Goods,
\lnmm«:,\', A. C. CO.—Dealers in
VPianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
l)()w\VELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
VStationers, “Picture Framers, and
in Pianns, Orgaus, aud Sewing

'

B—N\

fanufacturer of

and heavy Carriages nd

AND, GV, —Drugs, and Faacy
Gobds.

., S. R—Importer and dealer

ves, and 'Lin-

yod’s Plows.

M.—Barber and Tobac-

g
H.—Wholesale and

Y ESTERN BOCK

dealers,

\\' ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nisk s .

‘\,\']I,r'(lfw'. JAS.—Harness Makes, is
e+ill in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business,

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
| Directory, no doubt some names have
{ left off. Nawmes so omitted will be

1 from time to time, Persous wish-
1niz)their nasues placed on the above list
y\'lf?l please call.

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and
LIFE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. S8

B. C. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
English Paint Stock a Specialty.
WOLFVILLE, N, 8,
P, 0. BOX 30,

Sept. 19th 1884
X

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN. 8

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
eyery Monday evening in thejr Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

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

OuRr JoB RooM

18 SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING
—OF—

Every Description
DONE WITH

NEATNESS, GHEAPIES’, AKD
PUNGTUALITY,

J. B.DAVISON, J. P.

CONVEYENCER,

FIRE & LIFE IHSURANCE
AGHEHNT

WOLFVILLE, N. S,

LICHT BRAHMAS!

Mated for best resnlts, Yonng
Birds for sale until March 15th—Eggs
after March 1st. Address

M. BARSS.
Wolfville, 28th Feb., '85.

ra 1
BO OF GOLDEN NOVELTIES,
12 fast-selling articles, and 12
lfnngic water pens, all by retnril) mokf mail
01 25¢., OF Tine 3¢ stamps. e 0
fuuell{ni articles to qel?u for 3c..glm§
shisslip, &, W, Kioney, Yarmouth,N, B,

)

3

all |

|

V & NEWS. (0.— |fore she had taken the signalling light.
Booksellers, Stationerd, and News-| This she lit again, and placed upon a

\

{ Trouble

Select  Poetry,

AL Eveninf Time it shall be light.”--
echariah XIV. 7.

An Evenin?Meditation.

1
How often when the day is drear,
When leaden hue pervades the sky,
When 1ain falls heavy on the mere,
And sullen wind howls fitfully,
Thatlo! as evening time comes round,
Ere it is fully, w oll{ night,
The storm has passed, the rain has gone.
At evening time behold ’tis light.

1
arted in the midst,
e rift shines forth the

The clouds have
And through tE

sun,
Bedecked with gold and amethyst
On either side they swiftly run,
Whilst o’er the heavens the radiance
spreads
Its ever-dazzling glory bright,
A golden blaze above our heads.
At evening time behold ’tis light,

11
So, sometimes in the Christian’s life
Thestorm-clouds gather thickly round,
and sorrow, pain and strife,
Sickness and saduess there are found.
O let him not be slow to learn
There sitteth ONE Who doeth right
Above the storm, His power can turn
Our evening time to glorious light.

w

Sometimes, asin a darkened room

The afflicted child of God abides,
His soul enwrapped in blifiding gloom, ,

It seems to him God alwsys chides ;
But by one movement of His Hand

The dark’ning shutters,—closed so tight,
Wide ope are thrown at God’s command.

His evening time is turned to light,
—Roserr ‘W, Hupeeny, 8. Jchn's,
Woliville,

T Yuleresting Storg,

)
J

)

Thonkful Blossom,

BRET HARTE.

BY

Continued,

PART IIL

Mistress Thankful remained at the
wall until her lover had disappeared.

Then she turned, a mere lissom sha-
dow in that uncertain light, and glided
under the eaves of the shied,
ﬁ;tj}n tree o trec of the oic
ing a moment- under cach as a trout
lingers in the shadow of the bank in

ng a shallow, and so reached the
faria-house and the kitchen door, where
she cotered, Thence by a back stair-
case she elipped to her own bower,
from whose window half an hour be-

and thence
ward, linger-

chest of drawers ; and, taking off her
hood and a shapeless sleeveless mantle
she h&d worn, went to the mirror, and
proceeded to re-adjust a high,_born
comb that had been somewhat, displac-
ed by the captain’s arm, and otferwise
after the fashion of her sex to remove
all traces of a previous lover. It may
be here observed that a-pan is very
apt to cone from the rmallest encount-
er with his dulcinea distrait, bored, or
shame-faced ; to forget that his cravat
is awry, or that a long blonde hair is
adhering to his button, But as to
mademoiselle—well, looking at Miss
Pussy’s sleck paws and spotless face,
would you ever know that she had
been at the cream-jug ?

Thankful was, I think, satisfied
with her appearance, Small doubt but
ghe had reason for it. And yet her
gown was a mere slip of flowered chintz,
gathered at the neck, and falling at an
angle of fifteen degrees to within an
inch of a short petticoat of gray flan-
nel. But so surely is the complete
mould of symmetry indicated in the
poise or line of any single memler,
that looking at the erect carriage of
her graceful brown head, or below to
the curves-that were lost in her shapely
ankles, or the little feet that hid them-
selves in the broad-buckled shoes, you

now that the rest was as genuine and
beautiful. TN

Mistress Tlmnkf'u,}after “a pause,
opened the door, and listened. Then
she softly slipped down the back stair-
oase to the front hall. Tt was dark ;
but the doog.gs the ‘“eompany-room,”
or porlor) wilé faintly indicated by
the light that streamed beneawi it-
She stood still for a moment hesitating.
ly, when suddenly a hand grasped her
own, and heif Jed, half dragged her,
into the sitting-room opposite, It was
dark. There was a momentary fum-
bling for the tinder-box and flint, a

ing articles of furniture, and Thankful |
Jaughed, And then the light was lit;
and her fathe

muttered vath over one'or two impend. }1

hand, stood before her.

“You have been out, mistress !’

“1 have,” said Thankful.

¢And not alone,” growled the old
man angrily.

“No,” said Mistress Thavkful, with
a smile that began in the corners of
her brown eyes, ran dwn into the
dimpled ourves of Ler “shouth, and
finally ended in the sudden: revelation
of her white teeth,—“no, no alone.”
«“With whom!” asked the old man,
gradually weakening under her strong,
saucy presence.

“Well, father,” said Thankful, tak-
ing a seat on a table, and swinging her
little feet somewhat obstentatiously
toward him, “I was witb Capt. Allan
Brewster of the Connecticut Contin-
gent.”

“That man ?”

“That man!”

«T forbid you seeing him again.”
Thankful gripped the table with a
hand on each side of her, to emphasize
the statement, and swinging her fect
replied,—

«] ghall see him as often as I like,
father.”

“Thankful Blossom 1”

“Abner Blossom !”

“T gee you knmow not” said Mr
Blossom, abandoning the severely pa-
ternal mandatory air for one of confi-
dential disclosure, “I see you know
not his reputation. He is accused of
inciting his regiment to revolt,—of
being o traitor to the cause.”

“And since when, Ahner Blossom,
have you felt such concern for the
cause ? Since you refused to sell sup-
plies to the Continental commissary,
except at douhle profits? Since you
told me you were glad T had not poli-
tics like Mistress Ford”—

“Hush |” said her father, motioning
to the parlor.

“Hush,” echoed Thankfal
nantly. “I won't be hushed | Every-
body says ‘Hush’ to me. The count
says ‘Hush,’ Allan says ‘Hush,’ you
gay ‘Hush ! I'm a-weary of thishush-
ing. Ah, if there was a man who

indig-

didn't say it to me!” and Mistress
Thankful lifted her fine eyes to the
ceiling,

You are unwise, Thankful,~foolish,
indisereet. This is why you require
much monition,”

Thankful swuug her feet in silence
for a few moments, then suddenly
leaped from the table, 4nd, seizing the
old man by the lapels of his coat, fixed
her eyes upon him, and said suspicious-
ly, “Why did you keep me from going
in the company-room? Why did you
bring me in here ?”

Blossom senior was staggered for a
moment, “Because, you know, the
count’’—

“And you were afraid the count
should know I had a sweetheart ?”
Well, I'll go in and tell _Iﬁ'm now,” ghe
gaid, marching toward the door,

“Then, why did you not tell him
when you slipped out an hour ago ?
¢h, lass ?” queried the old man grasping
her hand. “But 'tis all one, Thank-
ful : 'twas not for him I stopped you.
There is a young spark with him,—
ay, came even as you left, lass,—a
likely young gallant ; and he and the
count are jabbering away in their own
lingo, a kind of Italian, belike; eh,
Thankful ?”

“T know not,” she said thoughtfully.
“Which way came the other ?” In
fact, a fear that this young stranger
might have witnessed the captain's
embrace began to creep over her.

“From town, my lass,”

Thankful turned to her father as if
she had been waiting a reply to a long-
asked question: “Well ?”

“Were it not well to put on a few

furbelows and a tucker ?’ queried the
old man. “’Tis a gallant spark ; none
of your country folk."”
\¢No, said Thankful, with the prompt-
nesp of & woman who was looking her
best, and knew it. And the old wan,
looking at her, accepted her judgment,
and without another word led her to
the ;\_a.rlor door, and, opening it, said
briefly, My daughter, Mistress Thank-
ful Blossom," 2 7

With the openlng of the goor oame
the sound of earnest yoices thaf in
stantly ceased upon the appearance of
istress Thankful, Two genficmen
lolling before the fire arose instantly,
and ope came forward, with au air of
familisr yet respeatful resoguition.

Mistress Thankful,” he said, witha
strongly marked foreign accent, and a
still more. strongly marked foreign
manver. “I have been in despair, and
my friend here, the Baron Pomposo,
likewise.”

The slightest trace of a smile, and
the swiftest of reproachful glances, lit
up the dark. face of the baron as he
bowed low in the introduction, Thank-
ful dropped the courtsey of the period,
—i. e, a duck, with semicircular
sweep of the right foot forward. But
the right foot was so pretty, and the
trace of the little figure so perfect,
that the baron raised his eyes from the
foot to the face in serious admiration.
In the one rapid -feminine glance she
had given him, she had scen that he
was handsome ; in the second, which
ghe could not help from his protracted
silence, ghe saw that his beauty centred
in his girlish, half fawn-ike, dark
eyes,

“The baron,” explained Mr Blossom,
rubbing his hands together as if through
mere friction he was trying to impart
a warmth to thes reception which his
hard face discountenanced,—*‘‘the bar-
on visits us under discouragement.
He comes.from far countries. It is
the custom of gentlefolk of—of for-
eign extraction to wonder through
strange lands, commenting upon the
habits and doings of the peoples. He
will find in Jersqy,” continued Mr
Blossom apparently appealing to Thank-
ful, yet really” evading her contenptu-
ous glance, “a hard-working yeomanry,
ever Yeady to welcome the stranger,
and account to him, penny for penny,
for all his necessary expenditure; for
which purpose, in these troublous times,
he ill provide for himself gold or
other moneys not affected by these Jocal
disturbgnées.”

“He will find, good friend Blossom,”
said the baron in a rapid, voluble Wway,
utterly a¢ variance with the soft, quiet
gravity of his eyes, “Beauty, Grace,
Accomplishment, and—eh—Santa Ma-
ria, what shall I say 7’ He Yurned
appealingly te the count.

“Virtue,” nodded the count,
“Pruly, Virtoo! all in thé fair lady
of thees countries. Ak, believe me,
honest friend Blossom, there is mooch
more in thees than in thoss!”

So much of this speech was address-
ed to.Mistress Thankful, that she had
to show at least one dimple in reply,
albeit her brows were slightly knit, and
she had turned upon the speaker her
honest, questioning eyes.

“And then the General Washington
has been kind enough to offer his pro-
tection,” added the count.

“Any fool—any one,” supplimented
Thankful hastily, with a slight blush
—may have the general’s pass, ay, and
bis zood word, But what of Mistress
T rudence Bookstaver ?. she that has a
sweetheart in Knyphausen's brigade,
ay,—]1 warrant a hessian, but of gentle
blood, as Mistress Prudence has often
told me,—and, look you, all her letters
stopped by the general, ay, 1 warrant,
read by my Lady Washington too, as
if ’twere her fault that her lad was in
arms against Congress, Riddle me
that, now |”

“'Tis but prudence, lass,” said
Blossom, frowning on the girl. ‘’Tis
that she might disclose some wmove-
mentof the army, tending to defeat the
enemy.”

“And why should shenot try to save
ber lad from captire or ambuscade
such as befel the Hessian commissary
with the provisions that you”—

Mr Blossom, in an octensible father-
ly exibrace, managed to pinch Mistress
Thankful sharply, “Hush, lass,” he
said with stimulated playfulness ; “your
tongue clacks Jike the Whippany mill.
—My daughtér has small concern—
*tis the manner of womenfolk—in poli-
tics,” he explained to his guests.
“These dangersome days have given
her sore affliction by way of parting
comrades of her childhood, and others
whom she has much affected, "It has
in some sort soured her.”

Mr Blossom would have recalled
this speech as soon a8 it escaped him
Jest it_should lead to a revelation from
the truthful Mistress Thankful of her
relations with the Continental captain,
Bpt to his astonithment and, I may
add, te gy own, she showed nothing
of that dispesitign she had exhibited a
gow moments before, Qp the contrary,
she Llushed slightly, apd, eaid noth-

o gray wrinkled
wap of siaty, W) bolding ber

.

Nay, this i for 100 rent happines,

ng.

And then the conversation changed,
—upon the weather, the hard winter,
the prospects of the cause, a eriticism
upon the commander-in-chief's manage-
ment of affairs, the attitude of Con-
gress, ete., between Mr Blossom and
the count; charaeterized, I hardly
need say, by that positiveness of opin-
jon that distinguishes the unprofession-
al, * In another part of the room, it so
chanced that Mistress Thankful and
the baron were talking about them-
gelves ; the assembly balls; who was
the prettiest woman in Morristown ;
and whether General Washington’s at-

perfunctory gallantry, or what; and if
Lady Washington’s hair was really
gray ; and if that young aide-de-camp,
Major Van Zandt, were really ir love
with Lady W., or whether his atten-
tions were only the zeal of a subaltern,
—in the midst of which a sudden gust
of wind shook the house; and Mr
Blosom, going to the front door, came
back with the- announcement that it
nowing beavily.
Miktress Thankful and the baron
had whiked to the rear door—the baron
alight tropical shudder—to
view this eteorological change. As
Mistress Tha;kful looked over the
snowy landscape, it seemed to her that
all record of her past expétince had
been cffaced : her very footprints of an
hour beforé were lost; the gray wall
on/which she leaned was white and
spotless now ; even the familiar farm-
shed looked dim and strange and ghost-
ly. Had she been there? had she
seen the captain ? was it all a fancy ?
She scarcely knew. )
A sudden gust of wind closed the
door ‘behind them with a cragh, and
gent Mistress Thankful, with & slight
feminine scream, forward into the
outer darkness, But the baron caught
her by the waist, and saved her from
heaven knows what imaginable disas-
ter; and the scene ended in a half-
hysterical laugh. But the wind then
set, upon them both with a malevolent
fary; and the baron was, I presume,
obliged to draw her closer to his side.
They were alone, save for the pres-
ence of those mischievous confederates,
Nature and Opportunity. 1n the half-
obscurity of the storm she could not
help turning her mischievous eyes on
his, But she was perhaps surprisgi]
to find them luminous, soft, and, as it
seemed to her at that moment, grave
beyond the oocasion, An embarrass-
ment utterly new agd singular seized
upon her ; and when, as she half feared
yet half expected, he bent down and
pressed his lips to hers, she was for a
moment powerless, But in the next
jnstanit she boxed his ears sharply, and
vanished in the darkness. When Mr
Blossom opened the door to the baron
he was surprised to find that gentle-
man alone, and still more surprised to
find, when they re-entered the house,
to see Mistress i Thankful cnter at
the same moment, demurely, from
the ryont door,
When Mr Blosom knocked at his
daughter’s door the next morning it
opened upon her completely dressed,

tentions te Mistress Pyne were only n

contemptuous again as she snatohed the
letter from his hand, When his retit=
ing footsteps were logt on the stairs she
regained her color, and opened the
letter, It was slovenly written, gries
vously mis-spelled, and read as fol-
lows :—

“SWEETHEART : A tynnué” Act, begot=
ten in Envy and Jealousie, keeps me her&
a prisoner. Last night I was Basely ar
rested by Servile Hands for that Freedoni
of Thought and Expression for which
have already Sacrificed so much—aye all
that Man hath but Love and Honour,
But the End is Near. When for the
Maintenance of Power, the Liberties of
the people are subdued by Martial Sus
remacy and the Dictates of Ambition
the State is Lost. I lie in Vile Bondage
here in Morristown under charge of Diss
respeck—me that a twelveronth past leff
a home and Respectable Connexions to

Believe me still

rve my Country.
ypur own Love, albeit in the Power of

yrants and condemned it may be to the
scaffold.

“The Messanger is Trustworthy and
will speed safely to me such as you may
deliver unto him. The Provender sanks
tified by your Hands and made precioud
by yr. Love .was wrested from me by
Servile Hands and the Eggs, Sweetheart,
were somewhat Addled. The Bacon i3
methinks by this time on the Table of
the Com™in-Chief. Such is Tyranny
and Ambition, Sweetheart, farewell, for
the present. SALLAN."
Mistress Thankful read this cempos
sition once, twice, and then tore it up:
Then, reflecting that it was the firsk
letter of her lover's that she had nob
kept, she tried to put tozether again
the torn fragments, but vainly; and
then in a pet, new to her, cast them
from the window, During the rest of
the day she was considerably distraite,
and even manifested more temper than
she was wont to do; and later, when
her father rode away on his daily-
visit to Morristown, she felt strangely
relieved. By noon the snow ceased, of
rather turned into a driving sleet that
again in tarn gave way to rain. By
this time she became absorhdd in her
household duties—in which %he was
usually skillful—and - in own
thoughts that to-day had a novelty in
their meaning. In the midst of this,
at about dark, her room being in the
rear of the house, she was perhaps
unmindful of the trampling of horses
without, or the sound of voices in the
hall below. Neither was uncommon ab
that time. Although protected by the
Continenta} army from forage or the
rudeness of the soldiery, the Blossom
farm had always been a halting-place
for passing troopers, commigsary team-
sters, and reconnoitring officers, Gen.
Sullivan and Gol. Hamilton had water-
ed their horses at his broad, substantial
wayside trough, and sat in the shade
of 1ts porch, Miss Thankful was only
awakened from her day-dream by the
entrance of the negra farm-hand, Cm-
gar. 3
«Fo’ God, Missy Thaokful, them
sogers is g'wine 1mto camp in the road,
I reckon, for they’s jest makin’ theys
sevs free afo’ the house, they’s an offi
cer in the company-room with his spurs
cocked on the table, readin’ a book.”
A quick flame leaped into Thank-
ful's cheek, and her pretty brows knib
themselves over darkening eyes. She
arose from her work, no longer the
moody girl, but an indignant goddess,
and, pushing the servant aside, swept

ber

but withal somewhat pale, and, if the
truth must be told, a little surly.

“And-you were stirring so early,

Thankful,” he said: “’twould have
been but decent to have bidden God-
speed to the guests, especially the bar-
on, who secmed much concerned at
your absence,”
Miss Thankful blushed slightly, but
answered with savage celerity, “And
Sinoe when is it necessary that 1 should
dance attendanse upon every foreign
jack-in-thebox that may lie at the
house ?”

“He has shown great courtesy to
you, mistress, and is a gentleman.”

“Courtesy, indeed |” said Mistresy]
Thankful.

“He has not presumed ?” said Mr
Blossom suddenly, bringing-his cold
gray eyes to bear upon his daught-
er’s,

“No, no,” said Thankful hurriedly,
flaming a bright starlet; ‘‘but—noth-
ing. But what have you there? a
letter ?

“Ay,—from the captain, I warrant,”
said Mr Blossom, handingher a three-
cornered bit of paper ; “’Twas left here
by a camp-follower, Thankful,” he
continued, with a meaning glance, “you
will heed my counsel in season, The
captain is not meet for such es you,”

”

down the stairs, and threw open the
door.

An officer sitting by the fire in an
easy, lounging attitude that justified
the servant's criticism, arose instantly
with an air of evident embarassment
and surprise that was, however, as
quickly dominated and controlled by &
gentleman’s breeding,

« beg your pardon,” he gaid, with &
deep inclination of his handsome head,
«put T had no idea that there was any °
member of this household at home—at
least, & lady.” He hesitated a Do-
ment, catching in the raising ¢f her
brown-fringed lips a sudden revelstien
of her beauty, and. partly losing his
composure. 1 am Major Van Zandt;
I have the honor of addressing”’—

«Phankful Blossom," eaid fl‘lmukful
\w little proudly, divining with a wo.
mhn’s swift instioet the “cause of the
major's hesitation. But her triumph
was checked by a new embarassment
visible in the face of the officer at the
mention of her name.

«Thankful Blossom,” ropested the
officer quickly. «You are, then, the
daughter of Abner Blossom b 4 )
“(lertainly,” said Thankful, turning
her inquiring eyes wpon him. “He
will be here betimes. He has gone
ouly to - Morristawn,” In a fear thak
bad gaken possession of her, her ques.
tioning eyes asked; “Has he not P

The officer, answering her eyes rathe
er than her lips, came toward bed

vely. “He will nob return to-day,
istress Thankful, nop perhaps evea

! Thankfal suddenly grow palc and

toapoygow, He is——a prisovar,
To bo Continued,




