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PEOPLE'S BANK OF SALIFAX. |

Open from 10 &.m, 10 Bp.m
on Baturdsy a8 1 p, m,
G. W. Muxso, Agent.
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at3 p. m, Sunday Bchool &t 10 & m.

Prayer Mooting on Luesday at 7.30 p. m,

METHODIST OHURCH—Rey, joseph
the sabbath

Hale, Pastor. Services on

atil's. m, and 7 p.m, Ssbbath School
& 10 o'clock, & m, Prayer Meeting
on Thursday evening &t 780, All the
seats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the servioes.— At Greenwich, preaching
a3 p m on the Sabbath, and prayer

meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays,

81 JOHN'S CHUROH-—Sundsy services
atlla m, and 7 p,m.  Holy Communion
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y ot 7,30

Sa.m, Service every W

pm.
REV. KERNETH 0, HIND, Rector.
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ier| & %B@b remarked that its fame

nd be as

piling an srtitle’ about its sesociations,

d to be ‘ready to run after tho fire
brigade.  He was told that ‘an article
on flag-stone artists could be made in-
teresting. - “But always bo sure of
your faots,”’ Simms said, “Write your
artioles. over again and again, avoid
fine writing as much as dishonest writ-
ing, and mever spoil

at present put your

| what experienced edito

POETRY,
i Anna Domini.
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“The year glt is feiling with icy

r | Were i:;l h'hl days His, as they passed
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‘Woman's Missionary Aid
Wednesday following the

on the third
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the doors o

Wolfvillel

Dwelling containing nine rooms, be-
sides bath-room and kitchen, -with hot
and cold water, aud all modern improve-
mu';{xod o?‘ i l; u:md of

e, um and cherry
trees, mnﬁi&p‘g&n‘;-ﬁu sitnate
ed near schools, churghes, post o! te.
Part of pnir‘ehun mon-*m remain on
mortgage v par
ticulars apply to = : i
MRS, H. D. HARRIS.

'~ Wah Hop,

L) CHINESE LAUNDRY,

Wolfville, N. S.
p&r-First-olass Work Guaranteed.

LOOKI

There will slways be fousd a large
stock of best quality at my meat-store in
Crystal Palace Block !

Fresh and Salt Meats,
‘Hams, Bacvon, Bologna,
Sausages, and all kinds
of Poultry in stock.

4@ Leave your orders and they will
be promptly filled, Delivery to all parta
of the town. g

W, H, DUNCANSON,

Wolville, Nov. 14th, 1895, . 11
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Tts days of content, and its days of
e
Wera its mornings crowned with uplifted
801
Asd e sien-tidis with the softve-
frain 7

Were, its hours touched with the tender
bliss

Of a lofty purpose—a lowly care ;—
With o khurly pthonght far’ﬁ:e Jeast; of

While the Lord Himself did thy bur-
den bear |

In paths of péace, when thy skies wi
Was the glory-cloud a “defense,” in-
ot r Ty s “de e,» n
Aod »s nMAhAdow deepened about thy
Did ‘the gleamiog pillar of old still
ludfE i

* . * » % ®

The year of the Lord ! let it sink to

to the ages hoar

Let it die e hushed and tranquil
breas

OF the years; aud years, that have gone
before.

Lot it po
it die o ih
t

He gathers them unto His secret place,

en their pain and bliss are alike
fo:};ot 3
Bat their lowliest deed will he ne’er efface;
For the Lord is the Lord—He changeth
.

Yeés, He brings them forth from the dim
unknown,
Andhinwlolemn keeping He still doth
0
The d?l to come as the days that are
own—

Qut years are His years till the last be
s told.

SELECI STORY

Wlion & Man's Singl

BY JAMES M. BARRIE.

“ The enly scquaiotances he made
With journalists who came to his
s who a5 5%

ests tho general publie.™)
* Rob found these

~ lable, and _eften thoughf -

Simms's doot, of going ik to thank hims

bat be had an unco i

that Simwms did 2t

course Bob was wro

feared at first to eaddle b

man who might prove

besides, he generally liked those persone
best whom he saw least/frequently,

For the great pnrq‘ of the spring

Simms was out of tows; but one day

after his retura he met Rob on the

staire; sod took bim inlo his chambers,

The eitting-room bLad been originally

funished  with - newspsper: artioles ;

imms, in his yeunger day4, when he
wanted & new chair or an etohing hay-
ing written an article to pay for it, and
then pasted the article on the back.
He had paid a series'on wild bitds

s piane, Wud-at wao limo leaderettes
bad even been found insidoe of his hats.

10dd " books and magazines lay about
his table, but they would not in all
have filled @ library shelf; aod there
were no newspapers vigible. The blank
wall opposite the fireplace showed in
dust that s large picture had recently
lung there, It Was an oil-painting
whioh & month esplier had given way
in the cord and fallen behind the piano,
where Simms was létting it lie.

4] wonder,” gaid Rob, who had
beard from many guarters of Simme's
reputation, “that you are content to
put your best work in newspapers.’

“Ah,” answered Bimms, ‘T was am.
bitious once, but, as I told you, the
grand book was & failure. Nowadays
1 gratify myself with ghe reflection that
1 am not stupid enough cver to bo 8
great man,”

« wish you wotld begin something
resliy big,” said Rob, carnestly.

o1 fecl safer,” replied Simms, “finish-
ing something really little.”

Ho turaed the talk (o Rob's affair®
a8 if bis own ‘worried bim, and after
hesitating offered to “‘place” @ politioa’
article by Reb with the cditor of the
“Morning Wire."”

T don't say he'll use it, though,” be
added.

This was so much the work Rob
hungered for that e could have run up-

¢ onee,

| The Marvel
ma

The! Wigwam is one of: tho - best
known literary olubs in Londos, and as
Thitled to 36 "in & hansotn, ‘the
of which was the broken son of

had trayelled to his saw.mi :

%14 has such - name,” seid Bimms
reply; “that I feel sorry. for any, one
10 g taken 40 it for the.firat i

0 -adumire- the <
= .,‘4'

o1 always thought it was considered
the pledsantest club'in London,” Reb
said,

8o it is,” paid Bimms, who was o
wember of half & dogen ; “most of the
others are only meant for sitting in on
padded chairs and ealling’ oup ‘sh-sh’
when any other body speaks.”

At the Wigwam there is'a specisl
dinner evéry Saturday evening, but.it
was over before Simms and Rob arriv.
¢d, and the members were crowdiog
into the room where great poets have
sat beating time -with church wardens,
while great. artists or coming. Cabivet
ministers sang songs that were not of
the drawiog-room. = A popular novelist,
on whom Rob gazed with a veneration
that did not spread to his companion’s
fage, was in the chair when they enter
ed, and the room was full of literary
men, actors, and artists, of whom,
though many were noted, many were
also needy. Here was an actor who
had separated from' his. wife because
her notices were better ‘than his{ and
another gentleman of the same profes-
gion took Rob aside to say that he was
the greatcst tragedian on carth if be
could onl; get s chance, ' Bob did not
know what to reply when the emineng
cartoonist sitling next to him, whom he
had looked up to for balfs dozen years,
told him, by way of opening a conver-
gation; that Le had. just pawned bis
watoh, They seemed so pleased with
poverty thut they made as much of &
little of it as they could, and the wisesb
conclusion Rob came to that night was
not to take them too serionsly. It was
however, a novel world to find one’s
gelf inall' of & sudden, one in whish
everybody was a wit at his own expense:
Even Bimms, who always upheld the
press when any outsider ran it down,
sang with applatise some verses whose
point lay in their being direoted against
bimself. They began—

«“When clever prefs-mén write this way,
As Mr J, A, Froude would say,’

T it because they think he would,
And have they read a line of Fronde?

Ot is it only that they fear
The comment they haye made is queer,
And that they either must erase it,
Or say it's Mr Froude whe says it 1”
Every one abandoned himself to the
humor of the evening, and as soog
followed song, or was wedged, between
entertainments of other kinds, the room
flled with smoke till it vesembled Kson,
don in & fog, y
By-and:by & sallow-faced ~man
mounted a table to show the company
how to perform a remarkable trick with

1| thves hats; — He got his hts-from-—the

company, and baving looked at them
theughtfully for some ‘minutes, said
that he bad forgotten the way.
«Thet,” said Simms, mentioning &
well-known journalist, “is—— He
can tiever work unless his pockets are
empty, and hie would ot be locking s
dolefal at present if he was not pretéy
—————

OUR WOMEN
AND GIRLS.

Too Many are Broken
Down Weak and
Wratched.

Pﬁne': Celery Compound is the
Great Life~Giver for All Who
are Sick and Alling.

Has Rescued Thousands and
Made Their Lives Happy.

———
lous Compound is Wo-
's Best Friend.

It

_|mell off. He goes from room fo room

Royal makes the food pure,

in the house he lodges in, sccording to wholesome and delicions.

the state of his finances, and wheo you
call ou him you bave to ask at the door
which floor he is on to day. . Ope week |
you find bim- in-the drawing-room, the |
next in the gatret.” |
_A'stouter and brighter man followed |.
the, hat entertainmeént with & s00g:

a8, congidercd by some

'who was held a terrible person by those |
who ook bim literally, “when that was|
the saddest man’ T knew, He was so|
gad that the doctors fearcd he would|
die of it, Tt all cam of his writing for |
Panch'.”

“How did they trest bim 27 Rob|
asked.

“Qh, they quite gave him up, and |

Absolutely Pure

ROYAL BAKING POWDE? CO., NEW YORK.

each article,  of cours

he wad wasting sway visibly, wheo n5
second-rato provincial jonrnal appoint.
ed bim its London correspondent, nnd:
saved his life.” |
“Then he was sad,” asked Rob, * e.|
cause he was out of work?’ i
“On the contrary,” said Simms,l\
gravely, “be was alwaysone of the
gneumfpl men, bt he could not lavgh.” l
“And he Jaughed when he became a |
London correspoudent 7" 1
“Yes; that restored his sease of|
humor, But listen to this song; he ia?
a conntryman of yours who' eings it."i
A man who looked as if be had been |

out out of & granite block, and who at|

the end of each verse thrust his pipe|
back into his mouth, sangina bmnd‘,
socent, that made Rob want to go‘
nearer to liim, some verses about an old |
university—

|

“9Take off the stranger’s hat I’ The shout |
‘We raised in fifty-nine |

Assails my ears, with careless flout,
-And now the hat is mire,

It seems & day since I was bere,
A student slim and hearty,

And see, the boys around me cheer,
“The sncient-looking party !’

“Rough horse-play did not pass for wit
When Rae and Mill were there,

I sea a lad from Oxford sit
In Blackie’s famous chair,

And Rae, of all our men the one
We most admire in quad

(I had this years ago), has gone
Completely to the bad.

“In ‘our debates the morsl Mill
Had infinite address,

Alas | since then be’s robbed a till,
And now he’s on the press.

And Tommy Robb, the plonghman’s son,
‘Whom ali his fellows slighted,

From Raé and Mill the prize has won,
For Tommy's to be knighted.

“A Jank:

lonm is in the séat [
TFilled once by mandé<bred Sheen, |
Who did not eare $6 mix with Peate, |
A bleacher whoshad been, |
But witeh the whirligig of time, |
Brayé Peate became a preacher, |
His nsme is known in every clime, |
‘And Sheen is now the bleacher. |
“)cMillan, who the medals cartied,
Is now a judge, "tis said,
And curly-headed Smith is married,
And Willjamson is dead.
Old Phil and I who shared our books
Now very ieldom meet,
And when we do, with frowniog looks
We pass by in the atreet.
“The college rings with student slang
As in the days of yore,
The self-same notice boards still hang
Upon the class-room door :
An-essay- (I expocted that)
On Purss this week, or Eocke,
‘A theory of creation’ at
Precisely teven o’¢lock.

“There's none here now who knows my
name,

My place is far away,

And yet thie college is the same,

Not older by a day.

But curions looks are cast at me,

Ah | herein lies the change,
All else is as it used to be,

Axnd ] alone am strange g

“Now you could never guess,” Simms
said to Rob, “what profeesion our sing”
er belongs to.”

“He looks more like a writer than an
artist,” said Rob, who had felt the song
more than the singer did

“Well, be is more an artist than s
writer ; though, strictly speaking, he is
neither. To that man is the honor of
Baving oreated a profession. - He farn-
ishea rooms for interviews.” ;

] don’t quite understand,”. said
Rob.

1t s in this way,” Simme explained,
«Interviews in this ocountry are of
recent growth, but it has been already
discovered that what the public want
to. tead is mot so: much & celebrity's
views on any topic as a deseription of
his library, his dressing-gown, or bi®

Wabl iy from the King of Kashababoo,
in| Many < of the eminént ones, however,

€% | v very upintereeting in private life,

Yours very truly,

. Jmssme M. Ross, Quyon, B\ Qv

and have no curiositics b0 sbow their
interviewer worth writing about, 80
your countryman hag started a profes”
sion of providing euriosities suitable for

| colebrities at from ﬂw-go-Lt ug-md-_;
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«1 yuppose,” said Rob; with " a light
in His eye, “that the interyi
much taken in by this v
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At this point the ause became
g that Simms and Rob, who
were on their way
turned -back. An aged map, with a
i n his feet to
ing with Carlyle,
d Rob, and Simms

Teony

nother room,

a little less renowned the

himself. To Rob it had been ave
the glories of London that in the streets
he sometimes came suddenly upon
world-renawned men, but now he looked
upon this eminent soientist for the first
time, 'The ocelebrity was there as a
visitor, for the Wigwam oannob boa:
quite such famous members as he,

TO BE CONTINUED,

st

The firmest friendships have been
formed in mutaal adversity, as iron is
the most strongly unitéd by the fiexcest
flame.

R

If a mon cannot be a Christian in
the place where he is he cannot be a
Christian anywhere,

CURES THE WORLD

Rheumatism Banish»
ed Like Magic.

A Marvellous Statement — Re-
tief from One Dose.

Mr, B W. Sherman, proprietor of the
Bhermun House, Morrisburg, Ont. is known
by ‘thousands of Canadians, hence the fol-
lowing statement from Mr. Sherman will
be read with great fntercst and pleasure.
“f have been cured of rheumatism of ten
pears’ standing In three days,. One bottle
of SOUTH AMERICAN REBUMATIO
CURE performed this mast tefnarkable cure,
The effects of the first doge of Soath Ameri-
ean Riienmatle Cure were truly wonderful. I
hive only taken ono Bottl
efiy: and now haven't “ll dl
tiem in m‘ system. It me
than -all_ the doctoring I ever
life.——20.




