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"Published on FRIDAY 2t the office”.
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N B

TERMS :
BO.CENTS Per Annum
(IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $2.00

Looal advertising at tes cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertiscments will
be made known on application fo the
office, and pavmenton trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion.

The .Acapias Jos DEparmamwt is cob-
stantly réceiving mew ‘type and material,
and will continue to guaramtes satisfaction
on all werk turned eut.

Newsy communications’ from all parts
of the county, er articles upon the topics
of the duy are cordially solicited. The
mame of the party writing for the Ac .uax
must invariably accompany the comn ui-
cation, althongh the same may be writen
eover & ficticious signature. X

Address all comunications t&

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfrille, N 8,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Osricy Hours, 8 a. . o 8¢ x. Mails
are made up asfellows :

For Halifax sand Wisdsor close at 7 a.
m.

Express west clese at 10.50 . m.

Express cast close at 520 p. m.

Kentville close at 7 37 p m.

Gwe. V., Rawp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9a m.to2p.m. Closed on
Saturday at 12, noon.
A, psW. Banss, Agent,

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
. Rous, Pastor ——Service every Sabbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Schoo! at 11 a m.
Prayer Meetiug on Wednesdayat ¥ 3¢ pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 0¢
a m and 700 pm, Sabbath School at 2 30

p m and Thursday at 730 p mi,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev . Bur
gesa, Phstor—Services svery- Babbath at
11098 mand 790 p m. Sabbath School
at 930 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday
atT30p m.

8r FRANCIS (R. C)--Bev T M Daly,
P. P.—Mass 1100 am the last Sunday of
each month.

_ 87 JOHN'S CHURCH (English)—Rev

O Ruggies, Rector—S8ervices next Sun

day at 2 pm. Sunday School at 1 30 pm,
Weekly Service on Thursday at 7 p. m.

#7. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F & A. M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 73 o'clock p. m.

J. B, Davisox, Secretary.

“QRPHEUS” LODGE, I 0 O ¥, meets
in Oddfeliows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at8 o'clock p. m.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 7.30 o’clock.

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G.T. meets
every Saturday evening in Music Hall at
7.00 o'clock,
]

Seleet  Paelry,

. The Seamstress’ Story.

Idly she sat in her rocking-chair,

woman of forty; pale and plain,

There were streaks of gray in her scant,
light heir, [pain.

On her brow deep furrows of care and

Needle d:ndped'thread from bher hands ‘had
op clun
The hands that nervously clas Ld ang(i
As with voice that faltered and often
stopped S’onmg.
She spoke of thé days when she was

“Yes, %t’s twenty years since I saw him
Bst—
Twenty years since we said ‘gooci—bye.’
T’ve heard folks say time goes so fast—
They ctiu]dn’t ‘have known suth years
g ;

“T'wenty years ! I remember yet

Just how he spoke and looked &nd
stood. [forget

When be said “Now Mary, you mustn’t

All you have promised,—as if I'could!

“*There'll be many to tempt” you away
from me, >
Never heed them, whatever theysay;
Wait for me, Mary, waippatiently, [day,
And think of me always, by night gnd

“*Never mind if the years are long,

1 shall write when P’ve {ime to spend,

1 shall be true, and you must be strong,

And'look to the end, Mary, look to
the end !

““One thing more, Mary, giveit due heed,

Bear your joysand your sorrows alone;

Then when 1 come I shall feel indeed

Yeu hnve’been always and truly my
own,

“So he left mé—'twas hard to bear—
My lonely life with never a {ritnd,
But he wrote, as ke said, when he’d time
to spare, {to the end.
And I treasured his words and looked
“] thought of him always,” by night or
by day,
Just as he bade me; his will wesmy law;
And I asked no help on my weary way,
Thongh often my heart was sad and
sore.

“Waiting thus for the years to pass

1 nevercounted them as they rolled ;
Perhaps if 1’d cared to look in the glass
I might have seen I was growing old.

“And so, when fifteen years had gone,
He sent for my pisture-from over the

sea;
Ab ! when T sentit, I might have known,
If T had been wise, what the end would

f

“Bv the very next maila letter came—
Not his—he couldn’t be so unkind,
But his sister wrote and Le signed his
name,
To tell me that ‘John had changed

“Yousee,’she said ‘you are old and plain,
Too old for John’s wife to tell the truth’
11aid down the letter and cried with pain,
For hadn't I given him allmy youth?

“Well there w2s nothing to do or to say;
John had a Tight to change his mind;

1 just went on in the same old way,
Only—TI left my hopes behind.

“There were some that tried to comfort
me then
Saying, ‘Best be 1id of a fickle heart,’
And “John was ne better than other men,’
But that never seemed to ease the
smart.

So she ended ber simple tale,
"Twas an old, old story, told oft before,
For one heart will trust and one will fail
Until time and change shall be no'more!

Yoferestivg  Story,

CARDS.
JOHN W. WALLACE, WIRED LOVE
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, A ROMANCE
NOTARY, CONVPYANCER, ETC or
Also General Agent for Firm and DOTS AND DASHES.
BY
Lirs 1NSURANCE. ; ELLA CHEEVER THAYER,
- WOLFVILLE N.S. “The old, old story,”--in a new, new way.

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.

. CONVEYENCER,
FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE
ACGEHINT,
WOLFVILLE; N. S.

B. G. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative

PAINTER.
English Paint Stock a Specialty.
WOLFVILLE, N. &.
P.0.BOX30. " Bept. 19th 1884

AICHT BRAHMAS !
Matod for best results Young
Birds for sale until March 15thb—Eggs
afier March 1st. Address
DR. BARSS.
Walfville, 28th Feb., '85.

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,
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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

awful{’ 1
“Then you do dot care for him?

questioned Jo, joyfully.

ritably.

hss been from the first! ' And now.

# “You hardly éxpeeced to find me in

[his meed I |

“They have ! vehemently, and smit-
ing the rock where she sat with her
hand, asshe spoke. “But this is truly

“Care for him ?” repeated Cyn, ir-
“0Of oourse I care for him|
Is it not my pet scheme that he should
marry Nattie ? Certainly it is, and

if he has gone and fallen in love with
me, 8 nice predicament we will all be
in. - But you must be mistaken! I
cannot believe him eapable of such a
thing! The only resson I have to
fear it is that I would not have credit-
1 ed it of you yesterday 1"

“But you see I do love you. You
| believe 4 do, dogyo vot, Cyn ¥ asked

" Jo, 400 eager to press his own suit to

you @ not love Clem? Am™T so
homely as to be repulsive to you ?”
“Homely ? Nonsense I” replied Cyn,
momentarily putting aside her newes}
anxjety for the previous one, “now I
come to think of it, I had rather - mar-
ry you than:any man 1 know!”
“Would you? ‘Would you really!”
seizing her 'hand Thopefully.  “Then
why will you not{™™

Cyn allowed het' haod to remain in
his as she said dowiy and impressively,
“I campot ma.ni. That is entirvely
out of the question for me. Of my
life, love can form Bo part!”

“But 1 thought you  'believed in
love P said Jo, ledking perplexed, but
clinging 'to hér"hand as's ‘sort of an-
chor. s vl
“Y do. Y beliewd it ie the 'best hap-
pincss ‘of life. " BYt it canmot_be for
me.  Why, Lwill 88l you, I owe this
much  in . return what you. have
given me; what I prize even thongh I
am : compelled’ bo- it. - What
stands between us i the memery of a
love—gone forever.?

«What 1" excldimied Jo, astounded
in histurn. “Yon do not mean to say
that yoa—that youw—you, the gayest
of the gay—that you—" Jo stopped,
upable to proceed;. ;

the role of the vietimof a broken HFeart,
did you ?” questioned Cyn, witha balf-
sad, 'halfhumorous gmile. I admit I
do nbt- exactly ‘avswer to the average
description, and my heart is not hroken
—there. ‘s only & blank in it—some-
thing dead that can never live again.
QOnce I loved a man with all my heart”
—Jo sighed—*with all the illusion of
youth, and he loved me. ‘The differ-
ence between his love :and mine was,
that mine was foreter, “and his'was for
& day.” Mo

“Impossible 1" interrupted Jo. = “No
man who once loved you could ever
change.”

“He happened to be oneof the kind
who could. I never really koew the
| cause—it mizht have hawve been an-
other woman. You know there always
is another woman.”

_ “Or onother mas," added Jo gloom-
ty.
“Yes,” assented Cyn, and continued.
«He was one of the kind, I think now,
who are incspable of appreciating a
woman's. love; and consequently ua-
worthy of it. . But unfortumately, I
did not know this, and wasted mine on
him. 8o he and love, ‘went out of my
life forever. But,” with & proud rais-
ing of her head, “I would not be weak
| enough to allow all my life to be ruined

with so much gone, there still remained
something, .and. of “that I made. the
most. - This is why my art is every-
thing to me, and why I cannot marry
you.” ;

“But it scems to me unreasonable,
that because you loved one man who
was unworthy, you should refuse the
love of another who would try very
‘hard to make you forget that first sad
experience,” argued Jo. “Give me
what you bave left, Cya! If it be
bat dead ashes; T'will thank' God for
the gift, ‘and perhaps, at some future
day, in response to my devotion, even
from those ashes shall arise another
love, so strong, so intense, that, in com-
parison, the old shall be but as some
half-forgotten trouble of -childhood,
whose - remembrance ¢annot . awaken
even 8 passing pain:”

The fervor of an honest affection
> | made Jo truly eloquent, and “his true
blue eyes met the dark ones of Cyn,
glowing with earnestness and love, and
for 4 moment she looked at him and
hesiaﬁd Then she arose, saying res-
olutely,

“No! Jo! mo! Do pot tempt me!
The experiment would be too danger-
ous! - To give you a warmed-over
affection” in. return for your. whole

]

give much thought to Nattie and Clem

WOLFVILLEX.S.

; tm,jmyoumttrjmdktem,u

heart, would onlybe misery for us

becanse one part of it was wrecked ; ‘

to you now. I respect and esteem
you as I said . before—we will be
friends—comrades—always—no morel”
As she spoke, she extended her hand
to him, infarewell to all his hopes:
And ¢ understonding he clasped it,
a sadness on his face" she had uever
geen there before.

“Ak you will, Cyn,” he replied,
kenly, “but I shall love you—for-
ever!” '

As be spoke, from below came the
ery,

«Cyn! Jo! whereare you? we are
going 1"

“Coming!” Cyn's clear voice an-
Swered back. L
“QOne moment,; Jo said, detaining
her, “may I—may I kiss you ouce,
Cyn? Once, and for the last time 2
There 'were " tears in. Cyn’s eyes.
She bent her handsome head, their
lips met, then, without a word, they
went on together to join those who
awaited them. .

Avnd it was thus Fate decreed for
these two.

Tove brings the most intense sor-
rows, the keemest joys of life.’ But
there must_always be some lives, into
which’ comes only the sadoess, and
none of the bliss, of loving.

CHAPTFR XVL

0. K.

Leavilz Clem; on their arrival at
the hotel,” to bear the’ burden of the |
green stuff they had brought from the
woods, Cyn, with a trace of melancholy
on her sunny face, followed Nattie to
her room. . For Cyn’s joyous pienic,
with its gay beginniag, had ended sadly
enough to her.

] want to ask you something,”” Cyn
said, with frank direotness, as sbe
carefally closed the door behind them.
“And that is, are you, can you be
foolish enough to imagine, that; Clem
and I are in love with each other ?”
The small basket Nattie held in her
hand fell to the floor, at this unexpeet-
ed question. Had Cyn drawn forth a
bowie kuife,~and playfully clipped off
her pose, she could not have béen more
astounded.

“If'you can possibly reduce your
eyes to their ordinary size, and give
me a candid yes or no, I will be oblig-
ed’ Cyn said, rather petulantly, after
waiting in vain for an anmswer. The
events of the day had serely tried- her
usually even temper:

A little tremalously, whilea burning
flush covered her face, Nattie answered
her, ;

¢T__T have heard it intimated I”’

“You have heard it intimated! That
means yes, to.my question,” said Cyn;
then sinking despairingly on the lounge,
she added, “here s a erisis of which I
never dreamed ™

Not' understanding very well, and
moreover iuuch agitated by the sub-
ject, Nattie knew not whak to say.

“This is awful I” west on Cyn, sav-
agely beating the pillow with her fist:;
‘what econtrary -things love. affairs
are !’

Fearful of: having in some way be-
trayed her secret—the only conclusion
she could draw from Cyn's extraordin-
ary outburst-—Nattie stood looking
guiltily at the door a few moments,
then recovering herself, she went to
Cyv, and said, iv s voice full of emo-
tion] ;

1 .do ‘mot just comprehend your
meaning, dear, but it may be you
think T might not quite like the idea,
on account of that—that first affair on

You and Clem are suited to each oth-
continge.
Cya, who had been beating the in-

all this,  while Nattie' was  speaking,

dow threw it scroes the Toom, as she

exclaimed, '
“Qh! the perversity of human va-

the wise. If so, dismiss the: thonght. |

er, afd——"" Naitie stopped, unable$o |-

nocent pillow, as if it was the csunse of |

if I carcd for Clem in that way ! Have
I not from the first set my heart on this
real life romapce ending in the only
way 1t could rightfully ead v >
A sudden light came into Nattie's
face, but it died away in s moment.

“Then you do not care for him?
Poor Clem !” she said, iu a low voice,

«Poor_Clem, indeed!” cried Cym,
pacing the floor exvitedly. “T ‘cannot
—no, I cannot—believe if of him 1 He
certainly has  sagacity enough not to
run his head against 8 beam in broad
daylight, eveo——"

“If Jo had pot,” she was about to
add, bat checked herself suddenly.
Not for the world would she betray
Jo's confidence. What had passed
between them to-day should be a secret
always, never again to be mentioned—
but never forgotten in the friendship
and companionship of after years. °
“You . must be very difficult to suit,
dear, if you do not 'like Clem” said
Nattie, with unconscious siguificance,
after waiting in vain for Cyu to fnish
ber sentence. Sl
«T4 is not that,” replied Cyn, some-
what sadly. “Do'you not know I have
only one love,—music " :

“Poor Clem I again said Nattie,
from the depths of her tender heart.
“For I know he loves you, dear. He
could not help it, who could 7" ’
Such words would have been sweet
to the vanity of an’ ordinary Woman.
Buton Cyn they had a very opposite
effect.

“Things have come to a pretty pass
if one cannot Jangh and joke, and en-
joy one’s self with friends without being
made love to!” she said, anmoyed.
Then looking scrutinizingly at Nattie,
she asked, :

“And you—did you really wish Clem
and T might love each oher 7™ "'

Nattie played nervously with the
fringe of her dress, hesitated, then re-
plied in a low tope,

«7 fear I did not, Cyn1”

“P'nen it may come right yet!” ex-
claimed Cyn, hopefully.

Natiie shook ber head.

“And heloving you? Oh, no!” she
said. T shall mever be able to say
0. K. ¢> what you term your romance
of the dots and dashes, Cyn. In fact,
I have made up my mind that there
are some people botu to go through
life missing both its best and its worst
and that I am one I”

“Pray, do not say that I” urged €y,
400 disturbed to bring her easy philoso-*
phy to bear on the situation. “0Of all
things, do not get morbid.”

“But it is the truth I” persisted Nat-
tie. “Even ‘my npame, for instance,
proves it | .1 was christened Nathalie,
a very fine poetic name. But, Tn all
my life noone .ever called me by it1
I was always medioere Nattie!”

“And 7 bave curtailed yom down to
Nat!” said - Cyn, with. whimsical re-
morse: “But what a tangle we.are in!
First it was the man of musk and
bear’s grease, who came between you !
Then, ‘when be was explained away,
eame blundering 1! Why did you
a0t lock: me ous of sight. -somewhere ?
I would -bave done_ it  myself had 1
known-——". ironically—“‘what.an ex-
trewely fassinating and dangereus por-
son I was!” :

At this Nattie could not help smil
g s

«It was not your fault; “it “was
Fate!” she said, her smile hetoming'a
sigh, that Cyn echioed, for she thonght
of :Jo.. But yet _unconvinced, i€
said, y 3 $. ¢

“Fate! No; it cannot be! I think
better of Clem thaa to believe he, too,
has made » mistake, like Quimby, and

both—more misery than I am bringing

o

ture! Ob! you dogenerstogirit As|




