THE CRITIC. 1t |

}rg(:ltg:n;{! :-l;::rgg;ﬂfid and fell face downwards on the muddy road, with hoth LUNE ST AR L AUNDHY,ICHNB Add[Mi_ﬂthq lﬂﬂu

‘“ Hulloa!"” said a voice close by. * I hope you are not hurt,”

She arose nimbly, but oh ! such an object. ‘The wet, black clay dis- 62 AND 64 CRANVILLE ST. PITT BROS. &OO.

figured her from head to foot, her hat had got jolted on one side, and both
eyes were bunged up with mud. And to think that Captain Falconer, of BRALIFAX, N, S. IMPORTERS OF

all pcopée inb;hehw(;)rld, should see her i}n this abominablehand unladylike —_— ’
state. She blushed a panful crimson which showed even through the dirt 1

“No,” she said brusquely. “It's nothing. Pleasc don't lgook at me, M‘ & D MﬂCkGﬂZle, NGVA SGUTlAN APPLES!
that's all.” PROPRIETORS. ' 46 Queen Victoria’ St

“ Never mind,” he returned, seeing she was evidently a little upset by his — !
presence. ¢ Here, we'll soon put you to rights ; let me give you a clean,” o ! LONDUN, ENG.
und he brought forth o dainty, white silk handi{crchicf, with a cunningly La\mdry WN‘k iOE?_ﬁt Sh“t nmca"

'Cousigmuonts solicited aud liberal advances

devisod monogram in one corner. e (3 e Satisfaction.:
q “You can't with that thing,” said Maggio contemptuously. She was so \_\_(_,—‘lluu‘mgtie _b atlshu,tmn..‘_ oo thereon

esperate’y ashamed of herself that she tried to cloak it by an additional
shon(i)css of manner. k“It's only it for a fancy bazaar, or to he worn @ @ _@ }
round a woman's neck,” and she gave a mirthless laugh. 'Y

~ * Never mind \vhat,il's fit for, Maggie,” he snswered good-humouredly, JOHN . F" KELL k4
“it's nice and soft, and will do to wipe your poor little face with.” WHULLSALE AND RETAIL MANUFACTURER OF

Why did he talk to her like that? His kindness made her feel quite Ha.rness, Golla.rs, Horse Boots, Ilorse Glothmg, &e.
ALSO—IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

savage—savage with herself, for how could she help wanting to see him,
when he was so good and so superior to all the other men of her acquaint- Saddlery Hardware, Patent Le:thers, Harness Leathers, Harness Makers' Supplies, &t.

S 33 and 36 BUCKINGHAM ST., - HALIFAX.

She laughed again. This time hysterically.

‘¢ My poor little face,’ as you rightly call it, would disfigure so fine an
article. © My own handkerchicf is quite good enough for it,” and she com-| I 5 Jom I I™ XX FXOU S ..

menced scrubbing her cheeks vigorously with a course linen one o
“There! Now you look quite respectable again, Maggie, and I am Bstablished 1818.

going to give you a lecture.” —_
**What about 1** she asked, beginning to recover from her confusion. j 7
“ Do you know that you are a most horribly faithless little person? I{_ ELLE i & GL AS S E II
[}
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:‘ {‘t; }:vhalt way, Ct:lptain ﬁalconer i”

‘ Why, I expected to find youat home whenI called. I asked you io o’ N\ 3 5
stop in Successors 1o ALeEX. McLeop & Co.
. d‘ich, bxét L ne;er said I would , and as it so happened 1 couldn't, even . e oy

ad I wanted to. Matilda sent me into Foxington to buy her some gloves VV d S 1 M h t Lo

and ribbon,” 8 llle a:n ll l s erG arn S7 f ‘

‘‘ And you went all by yourself, child ? Are you nol afraid to tramp WATIPAZX. V. S .

s o Mo

the roads alone, in these troublous times, when there are so many rough

characters about ? . : ) i I
“They never do me any barm,” said Maggie; *“and besides,” she m Ha'lifax Pia'no & Organ Co
[ ]

added softly, * I am much too sorry for them to be frightened. They look

L T AR OG- ~re -

so miserable, especially the poor women, with their worn-out boots and o . . .

draggled petiicoats. I always feel inclined to give them my own. It scems mm Stemway Pianos Weber Planos,

such a shame that I should be dry and warm and well-fed, whilst they are . ! .

shivering and starving.” , T MEe S  Heintzman Pianos, Herr Pianas,
“You have a kind heart, Maggie, and an unselfish disposition. Culti- AND MANY OTHERS

png A

v?tc them. But tC;l return to our subject. I should have thought that one o% ’
of your sisters might have accompanied you.” THE

¢ They do gcx%crally_," she answered, with childish simplicity, * but m FAMOUS D OHERTY ORGAND.
they all wanted to stop in this afterooon in honour of you. @, Prswilinrahofal Gralreteclo or e Boliday Season.

“ And so they sent you to do their erra..ds? Well, I am partly satisfied
Maggie, as that accounts for your absence. I had begun to think you were EALIFAX PIANO & ORG’AN GO.
e, 157 and 159 HOLLIS STERET.

cutting me on purpose,”
Again the colour flew to her cheeks. She could not allow him to remain - I

undcrIa ?lse impr]clssion.h b, Cantain Fal Laid b . a a - n er ri se )
¢ I—1I must tell you the truth, Captain Falconer., id notmean to be @ n dlan E t p -
s

rude, or to hurt your feelings ; but I—I—well, I thought you were only
laughing at me when you asked me to be in when you called, and so I made
up my mind to go out for a walk.”
P “)é)h ! did y%u, indeed, Miss Maggic. And why should you be so scep- Tho Ladics’ Bureau of Information and the Business Man’s Employment
tical as to doubt my word? " Exchange, of §5 Hollis St., was first cstablished in Winnipeg in *74. Since
“ Because it scemed to me you only said it out of good nature.” which timo offices havo been opened in all leading business cqgtrez bct\;gcn
) . " - { tho oceans. Tho main object of this iustitution is to provide Capadian
‘_o.é; fs ‘;ﬁ n?z)(,l i":;’ﬁm' 'ml(;‘:at’i)g; s:ngo}(‘);l ;‘:i‘;?ﬁ My a]::o:h:]li‘t:llc 'I::Sn his [} smes for Canadian people, to assist thoso willing to sssist themselves, to
X h t D -,~°.' F fact vouUr sensitivencss 3' ‘? th & ,g%u protect the employed, to provide a dircclory of all available situations open
érc e 0:) bs i - "t‘}:,' xtn e e?‘ksx R fsr 'cu%csu??n ¢ THOFDIC- (it business houses, for tho benefit of our patrons.  So intensely Canadiaz
A e e e o D e Aasie doubiially in our systom that our American offices are managed by Canadians. Circu-
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“Yes—perhaps—like,” murmurcd Maggic doubtfully. e .
« And you want more than * like! You want loce, ch, child? " ;;‘ll‘;:scf{‘\l,g %’;Pl“s‘?‘gghcg;l %Oshﬁ%]?it; sﬂtl’l"l“‘w“- Telepbone order, (134
#J— I—do not know,” drooping her head bashfully. T » ey D% )

“I do, though, and you are right. I am not so unsympathetic, Maggies
as you may imaging, for X100 have an aching heart, which scems as if it never
could be satiefied. There is not much sympathy to be fonnd in this world,
is there? So few people care enovgh about you to take the trouble of
finding cut what stuff you are really made of. They look at the surface,
and judge accordingly. 1f that is bright and pleasant, well and good ; they
ask for nothing more. They have very little compassiou to expend on peo-

ple who are gloomy or unhappy. And so onc has to go wnh the stream, & o &G .
and laugh and talk like onc’s neighbours, who liulcfsuspcct ﬂlcli:x;:tcncc of A - - !
a deeper under-curren!. But the misfortune is, you feel thiogs all the same.” * b
“ Al that's where the sboe pinches,” saiddMaggicd, who had l(i]sxchncd 119 Hollis Street, ‘
intenily to every word, and felt herself more and more drawn towards him. _— :
Sou are nol unh; | DESIGNED to EDUCATE YOUNG PEOPLE for BUSINESS. 1t

 But you arc not unhappy, surely ?
“ 1 ought not to be, but Lam. Thatis 1o say, I am not conlent. 1i  We give a thoronch course of BUSINESS TRAINING, teaching BOOK-KEEVING by both
Single and Douole Entry, ARITHMETIC, WRITING, SPELLING, CORRESFONDENCE, :
ES3. BANKING. NUSINESS PRA® TH E. PHONUGRAPRY, TVFE: B}
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want something more than I've got. RS U
WRITING, &¢. Ifyonwanta GUUD START IN BUSINESS LIFE, come and get it here, Sexd

“ Wo all do that. Perhaps you might be happicr if you were n}:}rricd.” WRITING, Sc. 1fyon wasta
“Perhaps I might.  Oonly matrimony is a terrible venture  and it's harg | for Grreslan waa ful Information. FRAZEE & WHISTON, ?

to find the right woman.”
(To be Continued.) FPRINCIPALS ond PROPRIETORS.




