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Little Traveller.

The
Straight down the city’s crowded street
'TBA*M m%mhmn; ing feet,
hger ¢ . ' 14
On gain or bent,
Made free for him a narrow way,
But none among them bid him stay.
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. place ;
Come, thou, and look upon his face.”

The tender lightsfell soft and dim ;
The air was thrilled with psalms;
He l‘nvy in cofia whitz.and amail,
ith lilies in his palms—
Berenely peaeeful, as those sleep
Who have no lonzer watch to keep.

] w Traveller! thus to win,
ile yet unsoiled by tears,
The home that we hardly find
Through weeping, weary years,
Wh&’f feet may stray
Ou heights for which we vainly pray!'
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EVERY DAY THROWS A SHADOW,
CHAPTER 11
(coutinued.)

"1 suppose it's some confounded tick
ar other, and the old boy won’t fork out. -

Harry Nash reached the office, and
walked into his father’s private room_
Mr. Nash wasnot there, *

“Jameson, how long has ‘my father
bicn out 27

“About half an hour, sir. . I expeet
him here every minute.”

The young man slammed the door,
and left.

He went to his father’s residence, and|
shut himself in his own room.

The old housekeeper, who had often

“Now, what's thé matter wi’ ye Mas-
ter Harry 2 said the old woman, Sure
you're not a going to be ill wi’ the fever,
or none o' them disorders?
boy ! how his forehead burns.’’:

And she placed her great hand on
his brow. ; -

“No, Martha; it's only a headache.
[ chan’t move out of the room to-day.
The best thing I can do is to keep quiet.’

“Well, poor soul, he shall do as he

likes,” rejoined Martha. = I'll bring ye
up soup and pudding soon and it'll do
ye good.” ;
And she moved out of the room, think-
ing, as all housekeepers do, that the best
eure for all ailments is eating and drink-
Harry Nash pacad the room, and
found little rest during the night.

*I will not warry that woman,” he
said to himself, “I camnot. T should
but embitt>r my own life, and hers as
well. If Ido net marry Jane, I will
have noother. No! I will go to ses,
and leave my wretched father to his
fata.”

He got up late zext morning, fully
det>rminad to act upon his rerolution
He went to the office to acquaint his
father with his plans.

Mr. Nash was absent.

The heall elerk said he would prob.
ably be there soon.

“Then T will wait ¢l he comes in.”
He had not been there five minutcs
before there was a rap at the door,

“There is a perzon I have never scen
before in the waiting-room, sir,” said
Jameson; “he has the appearance *of
eoming ~from abroad.
several curious questions about the fam-
ily, and says he should like to sce you
till your father comes.”

“Show him in,” said Harry Nash,
bis lips quivering with the thought that
it might be some one come to proelaim
his father’s poverty.

CHAPTER IIL

The stranger entzred the room. He
was a tall, dark man, with moustache
and beard. the- length of which showed
that it was nursed in a warmer climate
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He has asked|
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the stranger began; “and T should not
{have known you had I met you. The

last time we met you were a child
scareely a year 9id.”

“And might I ask whom I have the
pleasure of addressing 2" *

“Edward Wilmot, is—-"

The young fellow started. -

“My mother’s name was" Wilmot,”
he said. : 4

“It was,” rejoined the other, ‘“She
died a few months after yoﬁ; birth,
Harry Nash,” he continued, rising, and
shaking him warmly by the kand, “I
am your uncle!” '

“And you have not been in England
for years,” said his nephew,returning
his warm shake of the hand. 3

country had it not heen for y our fath
er'’s——" i

At this moment Mr. Nash- entered.
He fell back against the wall at ‘the

overspread his face.
- “You here ! he gasped. “I thougl ¢
you were dead long sinex!"

“Itis not your tanlt that Lam here!”
said Wilmot, storaly.

“Had you had your wish, I were
starved to death years ag‘o."

He glared ficrecly at the attorncy
from under his shagey ¢ yebrows.
“Ah!” he continued, “you may well
be concerned, you may well sink dcwn
ina chair. You ruined me and my
only brother; you deprived us of our
father’s hard-carned money. The great-
er part of that moncy passed into your
own pocket. You laughad coldiy at
me when I asked you for a few pounds

cursed you—in this very room I cursed
you—and prayed that the money of
which you robbed us, might canker
your heart and devour yow. ‘Gold is
eurrent coin,” you said, ‘and leaves no
etain on the holdcr's hand. 1 Lave
always remembered those words—they
have gnawed my bosom. 1 have buing
with passion when 1 rcezlled your cold
sneer, ‘You yct owe me muth, and if"
you do net at onc leave th cffice you,

than ours.
“Mr. Harry Nash, I presume ?” said
the stranger.

The young man bowed.

;,body shall wither in a dcbtor’s priscn,

Nash! if any man deserved a haggar's
fatz 'tis yeu !”

The other threw himself into a seat’

nursed him when he was & ¢hild, came
to see him in very great fi

bation, |1 & loumig positon. .

The old solicitor greaned and writh-
ed in his seat.
~ “Cuarse me not for the past, Wilnot,”

“Not for twenty-three years," re plied ]!
Wilmot. “I shonld never have left my}

sight of Wihmot, and a ghatly paleness |

“Yon (Vlor\x";‘re_ﬁlembpr'mé, possibly ?'[ groaned e, “your wisk s fultilled, I

am a beggal and an outeast ™™
Wilmot started back-iv smasewent.
“Tt iatrue,” said he, clasping the dack
of his chair eonvulsively, “T am in debe
to the amount of forty thousand pouads
There is the letter I reccived but yea
terday,” and he-staggered /tg and an._
locked s drawer; -“read /it for your-
self, and glory in the downfall of the

man. who ruined you. : 3
Harry Nash rpse, and plased bid
(0 be continwed.)
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GOING EAST. |dcom. |dcems.| Bap.
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to pay my passagze to Australia. I}

LT T8, ¥.
w8, M. [A. MR M
Annapolis Le‘wi : 615 ' 360
“t|Bridgetown: | ':n,(} 3 0
28 Middleton g0 338
s2laylesford . » | 817 3 416
a7Berwiek " 1940 | 439
30{Waterville . 935 | 424
59/Kentville dpt 8 _ 11035 | 512
684Port Wilivams" | €37 i85 1" 528
66{Wolfville ' * | 6456; 4145 | 53
Gﬁ,Gmnd Pre - ! G5QV i . 1
72|Avotiport »1Te | !
{7 Hantsport " 726 | l
84, Windsor " LB %
L16{Windsor Junc” {1015} 340 |;
l:mJH:Msxarri ve” {130 i
I 1 2 '; -
GOING WEST, | Ex 7;,
|Dai ¥ | ,
AN AN PN
{Aalifax—< leave; 745 700 {300
14| Windsor Jun- | 822/ 830 | 400
46 Windsor " | 9401!25‘603
53 Hantsport | 10011133 | § 31
58 Avonport 7 | 10 16! 1133 | 6 49
6liGrand Pre " | 1035 1206 | §0%
64 Wolfvalle" (lecoiyiae 71
66 Port Williams” | 10 45 1330 1
71 Kentville P11l 113 T M
S0{Waterwille * @ 1138 131 |
83 Berwick » 11.48] 203 ]
88 \ylesford = " | 12 00! 235 .
102/ Middieton 1235 333 |
116/ Bridgetown " | 115/ 438 |
130|Annapolis Av've, 1 35 520 !

N. B.,Trains are run on Railway Stug-
dard Time, 15 minutes mided will give
Halifax time, '

W. & A R Commencing Munday, Sept
1ith and nntill farther notice, the dtmr,
“Empress,” will leave 8f, Joha for Anna
polis every Monday, W und Sar
t:“rfhy, at 8-60 o;. m., sl “.::m l.ave Aane

is for St, John every :h‘,fgudny
and Satorday p. m. after .n!n“{ot TN press
Traius, - Also, the: I tripn of the
International Steamers: from. St. Jobs 1o
Loston has been discontinued,

'l‘hrou'gb Tickets may beobtaiped at the
principal Stations. . |
P, INNES,

General Manag
Kentville, Scpt 15th iP33




