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"Are Prepa,nng for a Gireat Season’s Work !
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THE ACADIAN.

Pablished on FRIDAY a the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N, 8,
. TEBMS:
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANOE.)
CLUBE of five in advance $4 0O,
Loeal u;iwrg‘ﬂng :ﬁn cents per line
or every insertion, 88 by special ar-
angoment for & Mm'o.

Rates for standing advertiserments will
be made known on .ppﬂuﬂon fo the
affice, und pay
must'be d by some
party prior to its huerﬁon

The Acapiaw Jom Dmpantumxt is con-
stantly mehriug new type and mnhrhl,

aid wiki o

LOOKI

stock of best quality at my meat-store in

Crystal Palace Block !
-Fresh and Sals Meats,
Hams, Bacon, Bologrm
Sa.usa.ges and all kinds
of Poultry in stock.

W@~ Leave your orders and they will

be promptly filled. Delivery to all parts
of the town,

Wolfville, Nov. 14th 1895, 1

on all work mmed ou,

Newny commuaications: from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. Ihe
uame of the party writing for the Acapuax
must invariably accompany the comn ani-
cation, although the nmem] be writtm
over a ficticious

Address all nomunlc‘uonu to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietoru,
Weolteilla N. 8

Legal Decisions
1. ALy pesson who takes 2 paperog-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another's or whether

he has subscribed - or not—is nlponllbln :

for the paymeat,

2. If a porson oxden hla poptr dhcon~
tinued, he n.ust pay
the pumuhex may co \umund 1t vnﬂl

amonnt whethor the p.‘“u?' &i‘l’w

+the office ot not.

3, The courts have decided that rvfus-
‘lng to take newspapérs and perlodlg
{eaving them upealled fur 18 prime jacie
<videnve of intentional fraud.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

‘Oyrion Houss, 8.00 a. x. bid $.30 P M.
Mails wro made np as follows

For Halifax and Wiadsor clon at616
« m.

Hxpress west close at 9,60 a. m.

Express east close at 5 00 p. m.

Keunibviile dmw ﬂ GAC p m.,

Bblz Post Mastor,
PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

©Vpen from 10 8. m, to 3 p. m, Olosed
on Saturdey at 1 p m,
. 'W. Moxgo, Agent,

"u ul” MENTHOL|

Ls PLISTER
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.

Price | Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd,
25e. | Sole Proprietrs, Mou‘ruu.
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For eale by all dealers,

Churches.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev. T. Trotter,
.Pugtor—Bervices : Bunday, preaching at 11
& m and 7 p m ; Sunday Bchool at 2 30 p m,
Half hour pnyer—-meaﬁng after evening
service every Sunday, B, ¥.P. U, Young
‘People’s prayer-mecting on Tuesday even=
ingat 2,30 o'clock and segular Church
Apnyehmeetlng on Thnndny evening at
7:00: - Womas- Mission - A, Soctuty
smeets on Wednesday after the first Suns
«day in the first Funday in the month at

3,30 p m; o
OLIN BDIMJI,
A psW Banss ;U'h"’

K'BESBY’I‘EBIAN OEUBC]L

Pastor, bt Andrew’s Church,
Woane: Public Worship every snndsy
2t 1l & m,;BRGRTT DM, Sundsy Sohbui
at 3p. m. 1E'lwal- uun‘ Wednesday
at 7.30 p. D, Ohm:'. Church, Lower

Worship on sunday at 5

p. m, mdu schaolﬁlumn Prayer
Luesday at 7.30 p.m. .

"gmnonm ‘QHUBOH—Rey, joseph|

A H WESTHAVER,
Watechmaker & Jeweller.

First Class Work at
shortnotice.

FINE REPAIRING A SPECIALIT

Iry and Spectacles to select from,
Call and gee him. = Charges
moderate.
.-‘imsflcuon given or mnney re-
turned,
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e
Ask for Minards and take W

- POETRY.
Her Argumont
I know mnt deep \mbm your heart of
You hnld me shrined apart from com-
mon things,
And that my step, my voice, ean bring

to you
A glad thatno other presence brings.
And y(:]l. dear love, throughall the weary

You naver spesk one word of tenderness
Nor stroke my - hair, nor softly clasp my

a0,
Wxth!n your own in loving, mute caress.
You Hn‘nk, perhiaps, I should be all con.

_.To know 80 well the loving place I hold
Withia your life, and 0 you donotgzeam
How much I longto hear thé story told,

You cannot know, when we two sit alones

And tranquil thoughts within your
mwind are stirred,

My heart is erying like a Lired child

For onedfond look, ene gentle, lovmg
Wor

It may be when your eyea look into mine
You onlly say, “How dear she is to
me

Einnge,
How  tadiant this plain old werld
would be !

Perhaps, sometimes, you breathe a secret
prayer
That choidest blessings unto me be
. given ;
Bat if iuu said  aloud, “God bless thee,
L Ilhonld r;ot ask a greater boon from

I weary sometimes of the rugged wa

But ghould _you ‘say, “Through thee
wy life is sweet,”

The dréariest desert that anr path sonld
Ccross

Would suddenly grow green benesth
my feet,

"Tis not the boundless waters ocean boldy
That glves refeeshment to the thirsty

Butjust \he drops that, risiog to the skies,
From thence descend in softly rnlhug
showers,

What matier that our granaries are filled

With all the richest harvest's golden
stores,

1f we who own them canuot enter in,

But famished stand ‘beforethe clcse-
barred doors,

And so ’l;;x sad that those who should be
rigl

In that true love that crowns:our
earthly lot,

Go pragmg with white lips from day to

8

Y :
For love’s sweet tokens, and receive
them not,

Woll the Hanger.

CHAPTER XV.— Continued.

She came forward in her noiseles®
way, and took Constance’s hand and
kissed her,
“I knew you would come, my deat,
if you could,” she said, simply. Then
as the marquis bent and kissed her, she
said, “You found her theny Wolfe 7"
“Y¥es, mother,” ho soaponded, “1
found her. She is tired ouf, sud not

| streng—""

“She shall go to bed at once,” suid
the murnbunm.

Constance shook her head.
“Let we go to him at once,” she said.
I could not
sleep. 1 have sloph-all the way down.
Please let me go to him.”

The hesitated, but the

llﬂqlil.;lM a ;hm at Oomnco

“Lu her P -ﬂht

| “Come up to your room, mg_gm,_
said the old lady, &
They muo,thwm—,whhl\()w

- | good he ke has besn,

Obyenuid 1 read it in your softened|

ay +1bed, still Bolc

J;, now, and

145! Brake.
id, - 4T leﬂ him so well

) 'neunghod Y
b began witia o cold, Ho
 eapidly that he was very
re we realiged i6. - And
for you uneensingly, T
onseious of your absence,
= even when ko was un

r ctlld ¥ mirmured Cons Bee,
het eyes full of taars.

““It has been Stch & comfort to me to
bave Lord Wolfe' at home,"” said the
marchioness, I gannot tell you how
Till the day he
left in search OF you, he insisted upon
sitting up with me to purse the dear
boy. If Arel had been his own child
he could not bave bien more devoted.
Ab, with )] bis wildoess he always had
the tenderest heart in the world.”" And
she -wiped her eyes. “But are you
sure you will pot {ake some rest, my
doar? It issueh a terrible journey ”

“No, T wounld like to go to him at
once,” said Copstance;

They wenb  through the. familiar
rooms, the sight of Arol's toys making
Constance’s hieart ache, and entered the
siok-roow,

The nurse rose from beside the bed,
and Constance saw the pretty face all
flashed and fevered, the golden brown
hair streaming over the white pillow.
Constance, t00 moved to speak, bent
down and kissed bim, and took one of
the hot hands that clutehed the cover-
lid,

:(EJ-

the marchioness:

“No, my lady,” replied the nurse.
“Not now, . I think he was a little
while ‘ago, for he looked at me as he
asked for you and Miss Grahame,”
“You ‘seed™”  whispercd the march-

ionesa,
Uonmmo« kndle aownpeEe
g the tiny hot Kaad.
“You will get some rest now Miss
Grahamahas como, lady. 2" said

me

mv
the nurse, respoc:fully,
¥ s, urged Constance;

“Lwill.go and lie down for a little
whiley presently,” said the marehioness;
The dofr opened as she spoke, and
the marquilicotered.  He had a salver
in'his hand pon which was some wine,
and hEpotired out a g
“/She has had nothing ¢
ed, -mother,”
gave the wine to Constance.
Axol's otber band and  held ié.
35 he better, or worse ?”' Lewasked,
anxiously.

1 think he is the same, my lord,”
replied the purse. “Doctor Griffin will
bé here agaio e \113 in the morning ; he
has only just gone.’

Thevstood silently watching the little

03 We start-
be seid, quietly, as he
He took

«{suffarer for some mioutes; and prescnt-

Iy HE BEEa to toss o and fro, and to
talk in'a Jow, rambling murmor. - Then
hé_stopped suddenly, and opening his
eyes, looked round vacantly, but seem-
ed to regognize the marchioness,
HEam. I be said, feebly, “has
she comg—Miss Grahame 7"
e am here; Avol,"dear,
whispered.,
He Hthered a weak little cry of joy,
and, tubping, put his: parched lips to
her cheek.
¢F ‘am’.80iglad, so glad 1" he mur
mured, ”Ynl wou't go away agaiu "

“No, dean,” responded Constance,
almost mnudibr

#No, stay With me and 1 shall getb
begter,” be plintively. “I'm
always mlsﬁs’mx when I wake, -~ Ob;
I feel so tired, Miss Grahame, dear! 1
thiok I ba' yery il 1"

“You mush uﬂ me Constance,” she
murmared

A loving

“May I 4
It's such
stance I

He was §

»shie

i ﬂlakemd over his face,
ow kind you are to me!
tifal name.

1l you 7"
“No,

{0 him com y.

ot -
please God " mur:

Con-

for a moment, then he

turned bis  eyes an the warquis.
is that you, Uncle Wolfe ? I'm
ling

me, You won't let |8

l the marquis, gently,
and e stroked the not hand that clung
T “We've got her
kecp her, ch? Come
d leave thom ' alone,”
ioness in s whisper,
 now that be has
L g

luvmn tha roam, and his fips fwitched-

“Xes, " e uaeumd almose ‘harshly,
“Come away.”

‘I shall- remain’ with bim, nnm,"
aud Constance - when they had gone.
“You may go and rest, Put the medi-
oine cloga at hand, and tell maanything
I ought to know,”

bo spoke so firmly that the nurse
could not very well refuse to obey, and
Constings Was 16Tt alone.

Arol lay motionless now, his oyes fix-
ed upon her dreamily, his check press.
ed to hersj—and presently the tight
grasp of bLis hand relaxed, and he fell
into the fitful sleep which is all the rest
fever allows.

Your true woman is never happier,
never so certainly at her best, as when
she i nursiug those she loves, and o
feeling of .rest and _peage fell upon Con+
stanca ; but it was doomed fo a speedy
interruption.

The door opened slowly, and looking
up, she saw Lady Ruth enter,

Constance took no. notice, but her
heart began to beat, and her face grew
pale,

Lady Ruth stole vp to the bed and
looked down at them with a very difs
ferent expression to that which < the
marchioness’s face had worn.
“Se you have come back ?”' she said
in a whisper that was almost o hiss,
Constance made no reply, did pot
even look at her.
“You have come back—in , triumph,
as you think, Tt will be only short-
lived, Miss Gr B
She had ralsed her
above tho whisper, and Uons
ing up; glanced at Arol ws u-mn;ly.
“Qb, not here !” she murmured.
Lady Ruth sneered,
“You play your rolo of the devoted
purse, well,"” she said.  “Confine your-

self to that; if you please, while you re-
T Herer I W nor v e 1or- T

Constancs kept her lips
ed ‘apd her eyes averted, and Lady
Ruth with a look of mingled hate and
jealousy, stole out again.

The hours passed,

VUi

sightly clos:

and the dawn
Acol still lay in tho balf sleep,
Now and again he moved essly, bug
Constance eould always eocthe him
with a kiss or a touch of her hand and
a loving murmur, acd he always tell off
again.

As the sun rose, and caught its way
through the curtaios of the darkencd
room, she heard faintly the souad cf
wheels. 1t was the doctor’s brougham,
aud he entered the room presently with
the marehioness and the nurse,

“This is Miss Grabhawme,” said the
marchioness,

He bowed.

“The young lady he has becn asking
for 2" he said as he bent over and look-
ed-at him:

They waited the verdiet anxiously.

“He is better,” he said. “Yes

certainly there is an_improvement,” as
he felt the ehild’s pulse.  “Shall we
share the eredit between us, Miss Gra-
hame 27
Constance’s
grat &d" pleasure;
A cbild frets more than a grown-
tip persen,” he said, in his quiet, profes.
sional voice. I am very glad you
have come, my dear young lady,” and
he nodded emphatically s

Constance’s . eyes- filled with tears.

“You see, my dear '’ said the march-
ioness, laying her hand ‘upon Con-
stance’s gratefully.

“1f he goes on like this we are all
right,” said the dootor. "“Let him
bave ag much of you as you can, Miss
Grahame.”

“He shall have all of mel”
Constauce, fervently.

came,

heart . throbbed with

said

DO YOU GET WHAT YOU ASK FOR ?

Many Are Deceived When Buying
Diamend Dyes.

Many ladies are deceived when they
go to purchase Dismond Dyes.. They
ask for the‘Dinmond,” but many dealers
greedy for gain and extra profit, wrap
up: some worthless make of dye that
proves ruinous to the materials that are
to be dyed.

We mngly advise the iadies to be-
ware of the merchants who are mean
enough to mbnm:; infmor goods. If

{ng proli: dy

send ynur order direct to
send ths Diamond Dyes
The Diamond

She paused a "moment as she was|"

and | bis bed and talking with him and Con

The old dector smiled, and in a most
gatusal way gats her his instrustions
as hio sat beside the bed and watched!
thie child’s flushed face.

“Your name is familiar to me, Miss
Grahame,”” be -said, after some time: |
“I knew a Doctor Grabsm. in the Car.|
raoh. "

Oonstanoe flushed, then turned pnw

YHS Gas wmy fath\.r," sho said in &
low voice.

Dr. Griffin. held out his hand. with .
pleased look that grew into & sympath.
eti¢ onc as he glanced at hir black dress
and at her sad face.

“He wae a remarkably clever man,”
he said, geatly, “We were at the Car-
ragh together, ' Kemarkably eclever.
And you are his daughter ? How small
the world is, - Dear; dear! And you
are stayiog boro ?’

“While Arol is_ill, sir,”
stance, with a sudden fush,
his governess.”

“Was ?” he said: *“And now you
are his nurse. Bat you must not knock
yoarself up. You have been ill,
you not 7

Constance shook- her head.
“They must take care of you,” he
said, quictly; and he smiled at the
marohioness as she ¢ame toward them,
and within heariog, “for little Lord
Arol's sake.”

“And for her own, docior,”
marchioness, gently, . “You
and rest now, my deax

said Con-
“] was

have

said
will
< firmly,

I eaonot re.

1d she looked

Hu aodded approv

“That was worlhy o( mhL dau

as he rose. I have every coofidence
in you, my dear young ludy.

grateful I am to you !”

vl s AP ey ey g e

go and rese. [ heard what Dr, Griffin
said, and Lord Welfe would never for- l
—.I\L any \Jl us ll .Vbu wure to UL l“.
Constance turned her face
“1 shall oot be ill, duar Lady Brake-
speare,” she said in a low voice.
The marquis entercd at the mo-
ment, and came ooiselessly to the bed
“You have dooe more than the doctor
could have accomphsbed,”
voice that thrilled her.
seen him so peaceful jet. Have you
tried to thank her, mot ier ?”
“Yos, Walfe, she replied, meekly,
[ want her to rest, but she will not;’
He took out his watch.

he said in a

“I bave not

said, as be glanced at Constance’s anx’
ious face. “One hour only, mind, I
will go and send Ler some breakf:
Remember,” Ete added as he reggh
tha door, “it is a command, and
koow I like to be obeyed.”

And Constanee, whio had withstood
the doctor and the marchioness, lower-
ed her head and said nothing,

CHAPTER XVI.

The orisis bad ‘passed, and Arol had
passed the dark corner and was ‘on the
road to recovery, Since the hour she
had re-entered the eastle Constance had
nursed himewith the devotion of & sis.
ter ; she had scarcely left the bedside,
and it was from her lLand that ho took
bis medicine and his food ; and it was
to her that they oil looked with the
deopest and most profound gratitude

Since the day she had come bagk Con-
stance had not left the upper part of
the heuse, There was a balcony rus-
ning some little distance in front of
the windows on the west side, and she
had gone out wpon this baleony and got
a few minutes of fresh air.

The marchioncss had urged her to
come down at meal times, and the mar-
quis had just stopped short at the point
of ordering her to do so, but Constance
had resisted all their entreaties,

for one sole objeet ; %o nurse Avol, and

soon as he got well ~he weuld retura to
the louely life at Mrs Mervyn's, and
begin again the struzgle for existence,

The marchioness spent a great deal
of time ‘in. Aroi’s room, sod secmed

Thomas A. Johne,

/_*__C.(Lnﬂm
Affliction
Pemanenﬂy Cured hy Taking

Sarsa-
panlla

nIVEB'B STORY.
Y awith QAVN;

of my old [riend,” said Doctor Griffin] ;.

“Qhy my dear, if ‘you kuew how y

“and | suc

“8he shall remain another hour,” he !,

She bad come back, she teld herselh| £

she would confine herself to that. Asj,

v Ruth has gone on a visit,”

“Ys 7" eaid Con-tance, Who could

wurmured the ot help a thrill of relief and satisfac-

sl -

«Yes. She ha¢ gone to join her father,
Poor Ruth !
“B e hos zone to join hep
ance, with o faint

away.|sm

na
«Well, yes.  Lord Portaire is a sad
martyr to the'gout, and——and it isa
ie affliction, There are some days
\\). o no ope cxoepting his valet can
go vear him, Tam very sorry for poor
Rath, forshe is not adapted to a sick-
She is~-is rather restless and
1o, ehe contivued very gently,
ag if apologizing for finding even such
little fanlt, “Now, vou, my dear bave
mousy way with you
, that your very presence
scems to sootiie one, Would you like
Migs Grahame to ¢o now, Arol ?'* she

, turning his pale,
in which, however, already
ok was observable. “Who

going? You won’tgo, Con-
uce, dear, will you ? I'll getill again
if you do.”

Continuell Next Week,

The Sheriff—You p.(;y that fellow who
broke jail left a message behind ?

The Keeper-~Yes, sir ; here it ison
this paper : “ Exense the liberty I take.”

ECONOMY
iSs WEALTH.

If your clothes show signs of wear
have them dycd at

UNGAR'S.

You won't have to buy new ones,

Al\ Dyeing, Cleaning and. Laundry
Work done at Halifax prices, U=
gar gives satisfaction,

LOCAL: AGENTS: 31
Rockwell & CTosy
Wolfville, - - = ~M8.

PYNY -PECTORAL

COUGHB and COLIB

{ never so bappy as when sitting beside
stance, Liady Ruth had come in about

after the orisis hai passed Constance
noticed the diseontinuence of her visits,

and it was explained by MM'

twioe o day for some days, but soon

Large Botile, 2 Cts: g
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO, Ltoi-




