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DIRECTORY

~OF Tlll—:
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
yon right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,
B()Rl)EN 0. H.—Boots and Bhoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods,
BORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed
I ISHOP, B. G.~~Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colorr Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Ifrunheu, etc,, ete,
LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairar,
ROWN, J.
and Farder,
ALDWELL & MURRAY,~—Dry
(Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete,
])AVIS(JN, J. B,—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
YAVIBON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

DR PAYZANT, & BON, Dentists,

1.-~Practical Horse-8hoer

ILMORE, (. H.—Insurance Agent,
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
C()IJP‘IIICY, L.
X Boots and Shoes, g
AMILTON, MISS 8, A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.
HMHHS, 0, D~ General Dry Goods
Clothing and Geents’ Furnishibgs,
ERBIN, J.
Jeweller,
[. IGGINS, W, J.--General Coal Deal-
er, Coal always on hand,
ELLEY, THOMAS,—Boot and Shoe
Maker, Al orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

URPHY, J. T.—Cabinet Maker and
Repnirer,
l)l\'rnnwlr\', ¢,  A~Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carringe, and Team
Harnew, Opposite People’s Bank,
R(l(‘|( WELL, & CO.~Book - sellers
Stationers, Picture = Framers, anc
denlers in Pianow, Organs, and Sewing
Machiries,
RANI', a,

Goode,

P—Manufacturer of

F.—~Wate¢h Maker and

V.—=Drugs, and Fancy

\LEED, 8, R.—Importer and  dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
QIIA\\', J. M,~Baber and Tobae
A

conist,

“T/\H,A('E, ¢,  H.=Wholesale and

Retail Groger,

W IITER, BURPEE —Importer and

dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,

Rendy-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur.

nishings,

Wll.ﬂ(m. JAS, —~Harness Maker, in
wtill in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business,

J.B.DAVISON,J. P.
STIPENDIARY MABISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER.,
INSURANCE ABENT, ETC,

WOLFVILLE, N. B

JOMN W. \;’ALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Also General Agent for Fine and
Liive INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N S.

Campbell’s
¢ athartic
Compound

17 cunes Liven Compiaint, Biuous Disokoens,
i AciD §ToMacH, Dysrrpeia, LOSS OF APMYITE,
™ o

Baaxvon, Man,, 916t Oct., 1886,—1 find Campbell's Onth
artlo Compound the best arilets 1 have SV aed ot sonive
and saay 1o take, | am, yours truly

e or
AN, MeDowats,
w»&mw-ﬂmm

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETO

Ye who hnvb:llgeen death’s pinions dark-
ly hover, -

Quenching the -Jife that was joy and
light ;

Come unto me, though shadows round
you gather,

Though the sad heart is weary and dis-
trest ;

Then ask for comfort from a heavenly

ather—

“Come unto me, and I will give you

l.“tln

Ye who are moaning o’er the young and
cherished,

Ye who have laid the lovely in the
earth ;

Ye who bave wept when the young in-
fant - perished,

Ere it had lisped its little words of
mirth :

Come unto meand see ita] wings of

bnnﬂhtneu,

The fading flowers that withered on
thy breast,

Thou shalt receive it in its robe of white-
nesy—

“Come unto me, and I will give you
rest,”

Ye who have mourned when autumn
leaves were taken, .
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the

ground ;
When the old slept, in brighter homes to
waken,
When their pale brows with glory
wreaths were crowned ;

Ye who have sighed for kindred voice to
bless you,
Ye who so oft its gentle tones have
blest,
Come where in peace they shall' again
caress you,
“Come. unto me, and I will give you
reut,”

Large are the mansions in your heay-
enly dwelling,

Glad are the homes no sorrows ever
dim,

Sweet are the harps in holy music swell-

ing,
Soft are the tones that raise the heav-
enly hymn,

There, like an Eden, blossoming iu glad-

nesy,

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too
rudely prest ;

Then hither haste, all ye who mourn in
sadnes ;

“Come unto me, and I will give you
rest,”

——

Suteresting Storg,
Six Easter Lilies.

“Here, little mother, 1've got those
bulbs potted, ull thav there’s room for ;
in good season, too; and now I don't
see what's to hinder our having plenty
of lilics for Easter,”  And the speaker
turned, trowel in band, showing, with
u gesture, the rows of flower pots, all
ulike, and all fu) of dawp, brown
carth, which bge no token of the
latent Jife within, >

“And they've the very finest, L think,
unybody can grow,” avswered a bluee
cyed, silver-haired woman, stunding
near; small and sweet, you saw at one
glanee, and Beoteh you guessed from
her wpeceh, and wben you come to
know ber better, from her shoft, her
simplioity, her hovesty, lier kind.
heartadness,

“How many are there, Johuonie, . of
tho kind T like best ?
speak that queer name they have !

“Well, three dozen, maybe, We've
not miuch room, and L had to have the
others, too, Therc's some of them
eft, to throw away, I s'pose, 1'm
afraid its too late w rell 'em; wud
there's pever much call for bulbs here,
—(uetr, to,"

“Oh, Johnoie! give them to mel
I'll ouke good use of them, trust
me !

“P'rust you? Don't I always?
But I don't see what you'll do with
thew ; you enn't tend "em.”

“No, bot more than one or two.
But, laddic, T know of quite a number
of poor, sick, discouraged bodies that
mnybe they'd be u help to, and a com-
fort. "Twould do some of them good
Just to tend ‘em.”

The son lsughed,

“Prust you to think of foike to
oheer up, wnd how'to doit! Al right,
tittle moth v, and 1l e2y to find time
to hielp you pot 'vw,”

“And the fower-pots, Joho, T'll pay
for myself, out of my herb and seed

I ocan never

_ | neyed from the.

——

8o, not. mnny;'\&a pﬁa, there jour-

o balf-dozen of those swrhe small, brown,
plant-pots, each “With & bulb in its
earthy debghs, botind in different di-
rections, and w‘,?mreg: destinations,
all. Wik each grent  quaint ittle

rming the reeipient of what

Dl e i"; mm
from it an Easter blossom.

 ‘Bpirits in Prison,’ thoy are, all of

‘em,” mused wother MoDonald, as she
sent her germs away. “Poor bodies,
and poor souls! Aond maybe it will
do em good to see a bit of the Lord's
own working right under their hands.
The dear, green things ave the best of
comforters sometimes, so quiet-like.
"Twill be what they call an object
eason, But,” added she, briskly, as
she turned to her work about the house,
“I'd like pretty well to be & mouse in
the wall when they get in, and atter-
wards | But I can't”

She could not, but & story-teller
may., So let us g where the six
Haster bulbs went, slopping a moment
at each home to sechow they are re-
ceived and how theyare likely to be
cherished ; but only 4 moment, for the
time is short, and besiles we may come
back the same way, loking in at Eas-
ter time,

“What did you say Nellie? Read
the letter again,”

The voice was crached and quaver-
ing, for Grandmothér Searles was
eighty and rheumatic, and well-nigh
bed-ridden,

“Is it a plant for me ?”

Not yet, grandma, only a bulb, But
it will be a plant, with a beautiful
blossom, sometime, she ways.”

“Somotime! More waiting ? Well,
Mrs MoDonald is good te remember &
poor body like me, Put it in the
window, dearic.” And she shut her
eyes to rest, but sho opened them every
now and then to ok with new interest
toward the south window whose sunnis
ness she had taken little comfort in,
for sbe had grown despondent under
long trial and quffering. But Mrs
MeDonald’s  preseription, takén all
unwittiogly, bad effeet from the first,
And when the tiny green blades came
pricking through the moistencd soil,
and lengthened and strengthened, and
took on form and comeliness in the
sun, she would sit and watch it with

- |folded hands lntn now tranquility

growing in the withered face.

“‘Rest in the Lord, und wait pa-
tiently for Him,' (s that it, Nelly?
Dear child, could you find the psalm
where it is, and the other promiscs ?
This growing thing makes me thiok of
thew, Something about committing
our ways unto the Lord, and trusting
in Him, and ‘He shall bring it to
pase’ ”  And shy laid back with
closed eyes while the clear, young
voice read the pealm of rest and trust,
of* pence and provise—the thirty-
soventh,

“T'he dear woman, how\kind of her,”
said Judge Harin's daughiter, as she
bore note and gift to her biother’s bed-
side, J

“Ie's from the fanny 'Jile Scotoh
woman whose, son keaps fhe greenhouse
where I went to buy/ your flowers,
Len, You kuow 1 wld you, Will
it bother you to have it here, or ehall
we take oare of it for awhile 7"

“No, let it stay, Florry, 1'd like
to,watch it. L uved| to like that sort
of thing. I wonder just what it iw.
Ah! here she gives slie name of the
npecien itself.” } %

“Listen,” u little later, “won't you
bring wy eld botany! the big ane, and
the other books thutére put away with
it ?" )

And that night tl¢ judge saw, with
wondering satisfuctih, ‘booka und pa-
pery and bright eys, “and ‘the old
alert look: cominjg dack to them as if
delay ad disappointhent and thwart
ed ambitions were alf forgotten,

And it is but agpss the square, if
we go out in the r AI to the home of’
that sick girl, Jedie Allen, where
went apother bu.b, ['The weak, thin,
feverish bands cvult hardly hold leaf
or flower, but i kadnisk . wuohed
her, und the quainid ws charméd’ her,
and said her moti ¢

“Iu sems we i Jonie really grow
strongor - watehiug that little’ plant
grow, “The doctor yuid he must bo

money.”

greenhouse

., N4, FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1688,
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ing has pleased her o much as this.”

ascepted grief she. all day long.

change’ said one,
another, ¢

“She should be shown the man
she might help; the

she might minister to,” answered
third friend.

hid in his ochastenings!

it there,

life and death, to her soul,

venturing agait

peace |”

proved,
The sixth bulb journeyed
It stopped at o lonely farmhouse, fa

kind attention,

watched, aud ch d its

all the sunlight possible,
first hint of green as it sprouted, th
first folded leaf unrolling, and th
sheathed bud.

have said all it eaid to her. But

she so rejoiced to learn, “Deqy litt)

only snow and hills and rocks to se
beautifally.

and do my best right here,

vow 1"

thoughtful faoes,

low room.

ald greenh They

Bhe ocan be spared to-day.

tho eﬁped haods whero the lily lies,

but despoiled of its bloom.
biessed in the sharing.

choerful,
and the bells ave ringing,
waits at the door,
oarefally . Len and  the

roused aud amnused ud made to take

5] vy

domain, whero beauty aad truth are ! little one wes carried to suntie's house,

an interest in things. - But she was 80 [met. . It shall fitly grace’ the altar
weak ’twas hard to doit, And noth-| to-day.

And the fourth belb’ went t4 the
darkened “chamber of {another woman | that the outigok is fair, audithe sun-
saddened  and wellnigh craghed by|shine is sweet, aud her hea
reoent'sorrow.  The voioes. of friends | warm as she raviembets One who sives
wearied Mrs® Lienox, their presengé [l these things and mueh more, ~And
(oppressed her. ., In the ehadow of .un-{the Bistér " hope is, real fqnﬂ cleas to

“She should be reminded of her
duty, she must learn to endure,” ssid

poor she
could aid, the tempted she might res-| bloom, and fuchsias nod, and vines are
cue, the sick she can ocare for, the
sadder homes and hearts than hers,

And one, wisest and most pitiful of | few'go ; we want them ourselves,
all : “If she could know the hope that
is in the Lord, and trust in the purpose
She can
never accept nor understand her sor-
sow till she takes it from His loviog|she wants. Anyway I don’t want you
hand, and begins to understand Him,”

80 in her window, too, they set the
prisoned, struggliog thing, and left|looking eagerly at the woman coming.
And through it came the
tender voice of Him who is Lord of|Esther herself? And if 4t be, will
Not in
rebuke only, but with all the assurance |or at most, but “suld acquaintance” ?
and the comfort of the love of Christ:
Aud ere the bud burst into bloom,
people wondered to see Mrs Lenox
wt into her wonted
ways, or going . new paths of minis-
try. They did not know how a voice
bad scemed to say to her, “Go in|and wistful of the end, sees that she

It was Crissy Richards, a little girl-
invalid, who had received the fifth|John is speaking.
bulb. It delighted her, and beguiled, | outstretohed, snd-—yes, heea are laid
in its growth, many s weary hour,
And its ministry, and its mission wero
not to her alone, ss Kaster time

farthest.

out in the country. Leigh Drew, con-
fined with a broken leg, was the recip-
ient and he had been pleased ‘at the

dozen times a day that it might have
She saw the

And she could not

plant,” she whispered, “‘you don’t mind
if it is away out here, in our dingy
house, with nothing pretty round, and

out doors; you grow just as bravely,
and your going to blossom just ae
You're a grest comfort
to me, though you don't know it, - And
I'll be more patient, too, and be and
It can’
be anything geand or lovely; it's not
in me; but the folks shull have, yes,
God shall have, the best that is in me,

So, on Kaster morning early, going
back as we came, we have a bright,
pure enough and
sweet enough, with the loving purpose
that shines in it, to give a rarer grace
than the opening lily oan, to the old,

The Richards howse is very still.
Their kindly helper, watcher, nurse,
companion, in one, Esther Cameron
has gone on an errand to the MoDon- | with farinaceous food as an alteruative

tod her to | dietary is not so much an argument in
carry the message, and she went.

Dear.
paticnt Orissy lics in her “whito sleep,” | supply are helpful to the digestive pro-
and the father and mother go in softly [cess und to nutritive chadges in the
to look at the smiling face, at rest, and

Mrs Lenox is not as home this morn.
ing, The sunshine streams into her
room, and her lily is green aud thrifty,

Judge Harin’s houso is open and
It is almost churgh-time|he quite reached them,
A ocarringe
Ioto it are litted

s e

— s

‘ Grvnjndmg'sl'urlu pits in her sunny
window,

wrows

her, to.day, . 4
that now is, and that which is to
come, e o
Back to the MoDomld green!iouse
we have eome. 'Mrs MeDonald flits
y |about among 'the “ fragrant glooms
where violets are budding and roses

wandering,

“The Easter lilies are pretty well
a | gone, mother.” 1f any one should want
any now, I'm not sure [’d let these
And
there’s a woman coming, now.”

“We oavnot refuse her, Johnnie,”
whispered the mother, “See, she
looks sad. It may be funeral flowers

to deny her,’
But John.is not listening, He is
How like she is to—oan it be Esther,

she care to see them, save as strangers,

It is Esther,—lost so long, loved so
dearly, longed for, oh! how much!
He must tell her, though she may
turn away when it is told |

But the little Scotch mother, watch-
ing, ‘wondering, understanding then,

does not turn away. She is trem-
bling, tears are in her eyes. But
His bands are

within them.

“They are well mated, my lad and
lassie,” mays the mother, Keeping
still out of sight—“Thank God they
are met again on KEaster day.”

Fruit as Food.

No great time has elapsed singe we

had occasion to make a few remarks

r

But the care of it fell | on the, value of fruit as a form of light
to his sister, Prue, She watered and

diet, and to refer toa fow simple rules
which those who partake of it do well
to observe, Taken in the morning,
fruit is as helpful to digestion as it is
© | refreshing, Thenewly-awakened funo-
e | tion finds 1t an object of such labor as
will exercise without seriously taxing
I|its energios, and the tissues of the

think 8o sweet & lesson was never set | stomach at little cost a grain of vour-
her, ocertainly never one before that

ishment which will sustain those en-
e | ergies in later and more serious oper-
ations, [t is an exsellent plan, with
this object in view, to add a little
bread to the fruit eaten. While ad-
¢ | mitting its possession of those valuable
qun}ﬁtiea, howeyer, and while also
agrecing with those who maintain that
in summer, when the body is, at all
events in many eascs, less acgively
employed than usual, meat may be
tlless; avd fruit aud vegetables wore,
freely used as food, we are not pre-
pared to allow that even then un ex-
olusively vegetarian regimen is that
mo#t gonerally |advisable. Meat pro-
vides us with a means of obtaining
albuminoid tnaterial, which is indis-
pensable in its most casily assimilable
form, It affords us in this moterial
not only an important constituent of
tissue growth, but a potent excitcment
of the whole proocss of nutrition, Tt
has, therefore, a real, definite and great
value in the ordivary diet of mav, and
the wholesomenoss of fruit combined

favor of the vegetarian privciple, afu
proof that seasonable-changes of' fuod

tissues generally,—Lancet,
Through the IRif.

A young man had made bimwelf o
home on & mew farm, situated awuy

Bhe has|from neighbors, At a bend in the
learned to share her blessings, and is|wood road he had out a little op ning,

visible from the house, that wif': and
baby might see him, en his way, b furo
This ¢l arivg
was onlled by them “the opén sp ice,”
The little one often van to the door,

bloswimiful | durivg papa’s absoooe, to see “if papa
plont. . What hiours of solid happiness ‘
it bus led bim to enjoy ! Suoh a tiny
key, but it unlocked a door into  fair| was stricken down with fover, Tho |

was tumin' by de open p'ace.”
One day the hueband and futher

[

3

Bhe realiges it z sunny; ||

|
{
|

I
!

The Bt Orolx Soap MT Go.

out of danger’s way, and did not re-
tutn until after the dear, brave papa
wils carried to the “rest that remaineth
to the people of God." When the
child returned to the sorrowing mother,
he.wuas told that papa had gone to
heaven, but would come for his little
boy some day. He often looked and
longed for his father. The fatal fover
attacked the boy. Just as the setting
sun tinged all the sky, the darling,
who had lain for days upeonscious,
suddenly opened his eyes and eaid :
“Mamma, papa is tumin’ i de open
p'ace,”  He reached bis arms up
towards the bright apparition, which
unquickened eyes could not see, and
sank back lifeless,—Montreal Witness.

Te You.

A small boy was arrested for some
misdemeanor, and an officer was carry-
iug him off (o prison. The little
fellow was a picture of despair and
wretchedness, his garments were seedy,
his eyes sunken, features pinohed, and
general appearance haggard; with
tears and cntreaties, he cried :

“Ob, doo't take me there. ‘I never
had anybody to tell me how to be good,
I never had any bringing up ; nobody
ever oares for me."

The officer’s heart was touched, and
kindly administratiog & rebuke he
released him,

Alas, no one to tell the little follow
“how to be good"; to help him to
form a good name-=to lead him to
Obrist und heaven! With  renewed
energy may weall work in God's vine-
yard—lift thoso deformed by passion
and stained with sin into a life made
beautiful with love and holiness, and
p-epare them for the joys of earth and
the raptures of heaven.

Will you help usin this great work ?
Will you do it now ? * .

If you have no Sunday-sohool will

you take steps at once to organizo one ¢
If o children will rise ug on the day
of judgment and call you blessed.

SCROFULA

T do not belleve that
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has
an equal as & remedy
for rofulous Hue
mors, It Is pleassnt
to take, gives
and vigor to the body,
and produces & more
permanent, 'y o
sult than any ine
1 ever uned.—
Haines, No. Lindale, O.

I have used A¥u'u
Sarsnparilla,in my
ily, for Scrofuls, and
know, If it 1s h‘l
falthfully, 1t wil
thoroughl{. eradicate
this terrible disense. —
W. P\ Fowler, M. D,
Greenville, Tenn,

Humors,

Erysipelas,

all sorts of re 1]
for my complaint, but
found no rellef until X
commenced using

Ayer's
A ‘r bot~
tles of this -  §
am_com) oured,
~ Mary g.xlmumn,
Rookport, Me.

1 have #ul r
YOars, tromﬁn y
which was s0 severe

s 520 wskebed

Canker,and

Catarrh,

Can he
cured by
purifying
the blood
with

P e
e

P i e
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