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Weekiy Serviceon Thoradeyad T m

Sz. GEORGES
mestyat their
of each month ot 7§ o'clock p. m.

Bt 3. B. Davietw, Secredary.
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JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC

Alss Genersl Agest for Fiza ane

Livs Isstnawcs
WOLFVILLE M. 6.

J.B.DAVISON, J. P.
FIRE & LIFE INSURANGE
'.m N. 8
B. wﬂﬂg

. PAINTER.
*m“. Bperiaty.
WOLIVILIE, N. &
P.0.BOX® . Bept. ek 1554

LIGHT BRAMAS !
Srocx. Trice, Pairs, and Single Bird
o mle  A. deW.BARSS

Walfrille, Oct. 104, 54

St Paciry,

Slipping Away.

s - *
They are slipping away —these sweet
Like the leaf on the current cast
With never a break in the rapid flow,
We waich them as ome by one they go
Inte the besutifol past.

Or an urvow’s fiying gieam, . ™
As wft as the breeses hid,
That lift the willow's long gelden Lid
And rippie the glassy st:oam.
As light ae the breatd of the thistie-down;
Asfoad as alover's dream;
zmnt'::\iﬂhus&dhm,
sweet a8 the wood-bird's wool
&mmmm“’
One after another we see them pass
Dewr the dim lighted stair,
We hear the sewad of their heary tread
In the steps of the centuries long since dead
As beantiful and as fair,

»

There are only & fow years left to Jove ;
Shall we waste them in idle strife ¥
Shall we trample under our ruthiess feet

iful blossomms rare and sweet,
By

Theyesre culy & fow swift yesrs—ah lot
No eavioas taant be heard ;

Make lif's fair pasiern of rare design, |

nnugu- measere with love's sweed

wine,
Pat never an sagry werd ! <
e ———————————y

Suirrosting  Starp.
WIRED LOVE

A ROMANCE

= :
DOTS AND DASHES
=r
BLLA CHERVER THAYIA

*Tha oif, old story.”--in & new, new WAy

CHAPTER V.—Conbinued.
All this time be had been leoking
sround for his hat, sad now Nattwe
S:hed it ont of the waste baskef, imto
which be bad uawittingly dropped it.
Taking it with meay apolegics, be
bowed himeelf confesedly and ungrace-
fally out, snd went away, wondering if
he would ever be able to get himeelf
up to such a pitch again, and resolving,
if it proved possible, that it should not
ocear mext time where there was one

of those aggravating “sounders.”
“Now, T hope,” thought N, as
she watched his retreating form, “that
be i mot going to make dén idiot of
himeelf! Not ooly becssiss he isas
good s fellow as be in o blgndering one,

: and 1 woaldn’s for the world burt his

feckings, but also becanse it would be
dreadfully ancomfortsble to have o
rejected lover wandering round in the
same house with one I”

conduct that the contingesey referred
%o was likely 1o cccur, resolved to be
careful aad not give him any opportun-
ity to express his feclings, and further-
more, to kindly sad cautiously teach
him the mesning of the word Friend-
ship, and particularly to define the
Leve.

sad 0ot to be governed at will, as Nat-
tie was soon to discover.

A fow evenings afier she called in
0 see Cyn, who happened $o be out.
Bat she was momentarily expected to
fetars, as Mrs Simonson ssid, so Nat-
tie concluded to wait, and sat down at

the piano. -Not soticing she bad lefi
the door partly open, sad never dream-

ing of approaching daoger, she began
t» play, when suddenly, the hesitating
yoice of Quimby- broke in upon the
sirains of the “First Kiss” walts.

“I—may I come in ?” he asked. “I
—1 beg your pardon, but I knocked
Several times, you know, and you didn't
bear st all.”

Nattie would gladly bave refused
the ipvitation he asked, bat eould thick
of nc possible excase for so doing, sad
was therefore ‘compelled o say,

moment.

soif in & obair, seized a round oo either
side as if he was in danger of blowing
away, and stared at her without a
word, :

“Tt bas been a lovely “day, ham’t
it ™ Nattie said at last, beginning to
fiod the silence embarassing, and re-
verting to Mra. Simonson's safe topie.

“Yes—exadtly o !” Quimby answer

chair in a vain endeavor to summen
the requisite courage to avail himeelf
of this rare opportunity of pouring out
his feelings.

Nattie tried him again’on andther
safe topid ’
“Cyn and I dined together to-day.”
“I—J can’$ eat!” burst forth Quim-

by in accents of despair.
“Can’t you T uid%mﬁy
wishing Cyn would come. \ very

sorry, I'hope you are not dyspeptie.”
“No, no!” he answered, his eyes al-

most starting from his head between

his determination to wind himself up to

the point, and the tightuess of his

grasp ou the chair.
heart, you know I

“You dou't mean to say you have
beart disease? saidfgNattie, seeing
duagiryfast approaching, and taking
refuge in obtusity.

“No, I—I beg pardon—not a—not
s bodily heart discase, you know, but
s mental one!" and he his

“Ir's—it's my

grasp on the chair with to
tqath'n-e&ﬁl;sifbdnglmng,md
disliking the seasation.

“That is something’l never heard
of ** Nattie said dryly; then thinking,
“I'l ‘drown him in music,” she asked
hastlly,

“Do you like the First Kiss 2"

The bounce of an' India rubber ball
is o comparison to the agility with
which Quimby jumped from his chair
.Cﬁ.!qm. :

“Oh! Blew my soc!! Wouldn't
17" be gasped. :

“Fwill play it t0 you,” exclaimed
Nasttie, instantly aware of the indisere-
tion of her question and she thunder-
ed as loud as she counld on the piane,
while Quimby, with a very read face,
subsided into the chair again. But
not long did be remain sudsided ; wheth-
er it was the music that inspired him,
or s desperate determination that perv-
ed him, he suddenly sprang up, snd
with ome stride was beside her, ex-
claiming excitedly,

“No! That is—1 beg psrdon—but
please do not play any more just now.
There is something I must say to you!
Obh! I can’t express myself! Itall
comes upon me with a rush when [ am
slone, but now, atthis supreme mo-
ment, I cannot tell you how [ a——"

“Excuse me, but [ am afraid 1 can-
pot remain now,” bastily interrupted
Nattie, feeling that something must be
done to stop him, and sdopting the
first expedient that suggested itself
“T just happened to recoliect I left my
gas burning in close proximity to the
lace curtains, and I must go immed-
iately and attend to it.”

With these words, Naitie rushed
awsy, balf amused and half sonoyed,
leaving him to stare after her with a
blank énd rucfal face, to ask himself
how sov fellow ecould get on amid such
drawbacks, to decide that proposing
was & dresdful sirain on the nerves,
bus t0 resolve his next attempt should
be 2 succese, if he had to insugurate
previously s series of private rehearsals,
For sithough abashed snd discomfited
by his repeated failares to make his
feclings understood, he was more in
love than ever,

CHAPTER VL
COLLAPSE OF THE ROMANCE.

“B m—B m—B mn—N—N—-N—
Ol where are you, N? Where is the

od, strengthening bis grasp on the | respond

1y sh . ceased to speculate on the prob-
able embarrassment that must necessar-

meeting, and interrapted ‘B's’ solitary
conversation, by saying,

“What is the matter with you this
morning? Here I am, NV

“G. M, my dear. I'm off, and want.
ed to say goodby before I went,
ed <C. -
“Qff " questioned Nattie, with a
madden fall in her mental temperature.
“Yes, I am going to a station five
miles below to substitute, to-day. The
operator there is obliged to go away,
and couldn’t find anyone competent to
do his work, and as there was a fellow
that could do mine, he comes here and
I go there”
“Qh, dear | what shall I do all day ¥
said Nattie, sinking into a chair, very
much aggravated.
] am very sorry, but I couldn's
well avoid sccomodating him. But
what will you do whea I leave entirely:
if you can't get along without me one
day ? happy I, to be so necessary to
your existence I : i
“But there is no prospect of your
leaving at present, is there?” asked

Nattie, forgetting in/ber alarm at such
a possibility to the last of his
remark,

“There is some probability of it
now,” ‘0’ responded. “I will tell you
all about it to-morrow. I may come
nearer t0 you; nesr emough even for
you to see that twinkle.”

“You 'don’t mean you have a pros-
pectof an eoffice here in the city?”
questioned Nattie, not knowing whether
she would be glad or sorry if such were
the case,

“Not exactly,” replied ‘0. “T haw-
en’t time to explain; train is coming,
B

“Where did you say you were going
to-day 7" broke in Nastie quickly.

“B a—five miles down the line
nearer you, but not on this wire.
Used to be, you know, but switched on
wire number twenty-seven last week,”
‘" responded so burriedly, that Nattie
could hardly read it, although so ac-
customed to his style of making his
dots and dashes; for, with the key, as
with the pen, all operators. have their
own peculiar manner of writing.

“Ah, yes! I remember,” respond-
ed Nattie quickly. “That hateful
operator signing ‘M’ had it, that used
to be fighting for the circuit always,
and bresking'in when we were talking,
I wouldn’t have gone for him."”

“Couldn’t well svoid it. Here is
train. Good-by; shall miss yeu terri
bly, but will be with you again to-mor-
row. Good-by.”

“Good-by. I am lonesome already,”
Nattie answered.

As ‘C’ made no reply, it was suppos-
able he bad gone, and probably had to
run for the train, thought Nattie, as
she took off her hat rather dejectedly.

A broken companionship of any kind
must ever leave a certain sense of loneli-
ness, and this was none t less true

now on account of the unique circue-
stances, Indeed, until to-day she bad
pot fally realized how npecessary ‘¢’
had become to her telegraphic life.
Naturally, she had woven a sort of
romance sboat him who was s friend
“s0 nesr snd yet so far.”. Perhaps too,
s certain yearning for tenderness in
her lonely hears, a feeling that every
woman knows, found something, very
pleasant in being slways greeted with

ily attend their not-to-be-avoided next |

<Good morning, my desr,” and hear-
ing the last thing at night, “Good

night, little giri at B m.”

Miss Kiing undoubtedly would have
been shocked at idresse
even on the wire, by a e person |
—a person certainly, sltho 7“,

but Nattie, used o the lieense that |

him, but which that day she hardly
knew how to fill, Nottie wondered ifi
should they ever come face to face,
they would feel like the old friends
they were, orif the nearness would
bring a constraint now uoknown ? Yot
she was fain to coufiss she would like
to see him aud ascertain the personal
appearance of one who oecupicd 80
much of her thoughts, Buthow strange
iv would be, if, after all their friendly
‘talkef and gay confidences, he should
pauoutoﬁhenythgtmho&m
ways now, and they mever know any-
thing more about each other than that
one was ‘C’ and one was ‘N .something.
not inposibleeithex,ormintnh-.fj
ble; for fate is a sort of switch-board,
and a slight move will switch two lives
onto wires far -asunder, even as the
moving of & peg or two will alter every-
thingontheboudthuhonihpﬂ ‘
80 little. :
With such thoughts in her mind,
Nattie was rather among the shadows
that day, and presented.no laughing
face to the curious passersby, much o
that opposite clerk's relief, who come
to the conelusion that she had once
About an hour before the time for
closing the office, as she was counting
over her cash, mdcthilkinghowgu :
she was that ‘C" would be back to-
morrow, she became conscious of some
one waiting her attention tolhde,' and
went forward, scarcely looking at him,
ing. of course, & messhge, Bnt
instead, the individual, who filled the

r with a suffocating odor of musk,
asked,

“You are the regular operstor here,

I suppose 7 S
With a start Nattie looked up, ex-

to rejoice obtrusively in the fact, and
light biae eyes of » most insinuating
expression, trimmed around with red.

“Yes,” Nattie replied as she took
this survey.  “I am.”

“You don't know me, I suppose
Was the next questien. :

“No,” Nattie replied with a glance
at the large mock diamond pin, and
immense imitation amethyst ring he
wore ; “I certainly do not.”’

] think you sre mistaken sbout
that,” he rejoined, smiling-at ber in's
most uupleasantly familiar-manaer. ‘& *

Surprised aad offended, Nattie drtw
back haughtily. “I think, rather, you
are mistaken,” she said, stiffly.. 3!:,
I enquire your business?” .

With an air of easy confidence and
familiar remonstrance, he replied, * .

“Come, _now, don't freese a fellow;
why, I came to see you. Thatsmy -
business sod no other ™~ * - :

“He is drunk,” thought Nattie, in-
dignantly, but before she could réply
he add . :

Lamabia i

“Oh I" sail ¥ :
but nonudeugbm, for operator or
o operator, asd wotwithstanding the
sort of “between' thosp of
the oraft, de.‘ hllmo-bﬁ
company.

o K A
you wish to send a message, or speak
wa?monﬁcvizer' 5

No,thank yon” b smowered;them,
with an insinustiog

“G.n'tyo-gde-::?ia?f

“T really can't,” o indiffer-
i"‘a.?,".’.is h”ﬁiuu-!‘-" 'S

& ,
-.. & ‘m,”‘ - h
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