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—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business

men,

]OI(]'EN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Funish-

ing Goods,

l ORDEN, CHARLES H,—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired; and Paint-
ed

|
I

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.

ROWN, J.
and Farrier,
ALDWELL

I.=Practical Horse-Shoer

& MURRAY.—Dry

l ~Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

'

AVIS( J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
I)A\'I.\'HN BROS,—Printers and Pub-

lishers,

\ILMORE, . H.— Insurance Agent.
X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
(ili])l"IHCY, L.
X Boots and Shoes,

ERBIN, J. F.-—-Watch Maker and

Jeweller,

IGGINS, W. J.— General Coal Deal-
Coal always on hand.
ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. Al orders in his line faith-
Repairing neatly done,

P—Manufacturer of

er,

\‘It INTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak
j‘ er,

URPHY
Repairer,
])A'I‘IYH.H'I\'Y .  A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carria and Team
larness, Opposite People’s Bank.,
JRAT, R. —Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Glassware, and Fancy Goods,
JEDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in
VPianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
OCKW L & CO.—Book - sellers,
Static Picture Framers, and
dealers in Piarins, Organs, and Sewing

J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

| Machines,

00D, A. B.—Manufacturer of all
styles of light a1 d heavy Caniages nd
Painting and Repairing a sve-

;

1. V —Drugs, and Fancy

joods,

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and "lin-

Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows,
J. M.—Barber and Tolac
conist,
ALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer

H.—Wholesale and

BURPEE
Dry

Importer and

dealer in Goods, Millinery,

tor—Services every Sabhath at 11 00 | Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

and 700 p m, Sabbath School at 2 30
i Praver Meetings on Tuesday at 7
1 and Thursday at 730 p m,
CHURCH—Rev T. A, |
Services every Sahbath at |
Salibath School

Meeting on Thursday

ETHODIST
Pastor
vmoand 700 pm
Prayer

am
) pom

JOHUN'S CHURCH, Wolfville,
vine Worship is held in the abowve
h as follows
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Evense

|
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ay evening st 7:30,

J O Ruggles, M A, Rector l

Robert W Hudgell, |

Divinity Student of King's College). |

ever
|
on

morLing at 9 30
1

RANCIS (R. ! )-~Rev T M Imlyn!
Mass 11 00 & m the last Sunday of |
nonth

Masonic.

GEORGES LODGEA.F &£§A. M
t their Hall on the second Friday
month at 73 o'clock p. m,

J. B, Davison, Secretary

Oddiellows.
"HEUS” LODGE, 10 O F, meets
lows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
8 o'clock p. m

"VILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
mday evening in their Hall,
Hock, at 8.00 o’clock,
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ILRON, JAS.—IHarness Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fillall orders in his line of business,

Owing to the hurry in getting up _this
Directory, no doubt some names
been left offt. Names so omitted will he
added from time to time. Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list

ave

| will please call,

CARDS.

JOFN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC

Also General Agent for FIRE and |

Li¥E INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. S

B. C. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
English paint Stock a Specia'ty,
WOLFVILLE, N. B,
P. 0. BOX 30.

Sept. 19th 1884

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN, 8

Well.  SEHEITLT

11Ls LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-
EL, FROZEN FISH, .

PITATCES, FISH, ETC.

Best prices for all Shipments,
Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & CO.,

(General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf

Members  of the
Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges,

il

Newly in
Chromo

illustrated catalogue of
3e,stamp and this slip. A, W, Kminey
Yormonth, N, §,

N

DWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R.

Boston.
Board of Trade,

iported Verse &Motto all
émds, with pame and'a
water pen for 1o¢, § packs, § pens
for soc. Agents sample pack, eutfit, end
ovelties, fora

w,

Select Poet

BIDE.

“In the resurrection they neither marry,
nor are given in marriage, but are as the
angels of God in heaven."--Matt, xxii: 30.

ye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neith

¢ entered into the heart of man,

the things which God hath prepared for
them that love him.”--1 Cor. ii: 9.

Gently touch, softly lay

Seam and fold, and drapings gay,

Then in gladuess—lhngering aye—

Wait the happy wedding day.

When will robes for me be wrought ?
Bridal robes that perish not.

Are the angels, day by day,

Weaving now the bright array !
Keeping choicest gold and gem,

Till we shall be one with them ?

Darling, speak, I've waited long ;
Turn once from the mystic throng.
Tell me, are the thoughts of earth,
All forgot at Heaven's birth ?

Are the joys the soul shall know,
Better than the hopes below 7

Hush! thou carth-worn spirit—bide

Till the rest at eventide,

Then in “Light” supernal given

Thou shalt see, and taste of —Heaven.
Wolfville, June, 1886.

CRADLE QUILTS.
Only a quilt for a cradle bed
The mother is piecing link by link ;
Baby colors,—not green nor red,—
Only white and the palest pink,

Dimpled with knots of ribbon fair,
Blue as the ight in the laughing eves—
“Gold -embroidered to match his hair,”
Aud her smile is a ray of paradise.

Over my heart, is the hush of prayer ;
Ah me! but this gossamer robe 1s thin--

I, too, have a coverlid,— fair, so fair,—
Where green is heavily folded in.

Spring is terderly piecing mine—
The pattern is one of long ago—

Fringe of myrtle and ivy vine,
And fairy lilies as white as snow.

dntevestivg -~ Storg,

The Hl][]SiBI‘_S_E]lUﬂllllﬂS[ﬂP.

BY

|

EDWARD EGGLESTON,

CHAPTER XXII.—Continued.

“I declare,” said Mis White, de-
scending suddenly from her high moral
that boy has
tepped  vight oo the threshhold of the
back-door,’ she stuffed her whit
handkerehicf into her pocket, and taok
down the flooi-cloth - to wipe off the

stand-poiut, “1 declare

" and

|

| impercey tible blemish left by Ralph's
boot-licels,

And Mr White fullowed his nephew
| to the stable to request that he would
| be a little carcful what he did about

{any body in the poor-house, as any
| trouble with the Joncses might defeat

| Mr White’s nomiuation to the judge-
i-‘h'p of the Court of Common Pleas,
|

CHAPTER XXIII,
A CHARITABLE INSTITUTION,
When * Ralph  got back to Miss
Varcy Sawycr's, Shocky was sitting up
“ :?1‘::;)] :nllrlyn: 141 M'l;.\k;;:}l‘::y qnl::]":\-lli|~1.~
‘.\‘.-mnnlhu. His checks were a little

|
|
|

flushed with fever aud the excitement

of telling his story; theirs were wet
9 B
| with tears,

“Ralph,” whispered Miss Nancy, as
she drew him into the kitchen, “T want
you to get a buggy or a sleigh, and go
right over to the poor-house and fetch
1t'1l do

me more good than any sermon [ ever

that boy's mother over here,

heard to sce that boy in his nmlln-r'p.
arms to-morrow. We can keep the
old lady over Sunday.”

Ralph was delighted, so delighted
that hie came ncar kissing gdod Miss |
Naney Sawyer, whose plain face was
glovified by her generosity,

But he did not go to the poor-house
immediately, He waited uatil he saw
Bill Jones, the Superintendent of the
Poor house, and Pete Jones, the County
Commissioner, who was still somewhat
shuck up, ride up to the courthouse,
Then he drove out of the village, and
presently hitehed his horse to the poor-
hounse fence, and took a survey of the
outside. Forty hogs, nearly ready for
slaughter, wallowed in a pen in front
of the forlorn and dilapidated house ;
for though the commissioners allowed
a claim for repairs at every meeting,
the repairs were never wade, and it
would not do to serutinize Mr Jones's
bill too closely, unless you gave up all
hope of a renowination to office. One
curious effiet of politieal aspirations in
Hoopole county, was to shut the eyes
that they could not see, to close thg
ears that they could not bear, and to
destroy the sense of smell.  But Ralph,
not being a politician, smel'ed the hog.
pen without and the stench within,

fraud, and heard the echo of Jones's
cruelty.,

A weak-eyed girl admitted him, and
a8 he did not wish to make his business
known at once, he affcted a sort of
idle interest in the place, and asked to
be allowed to look around. The weak-
eyed giri watched him, He found
that all the women with children,
twenty persons in all, were obligeﬂ to
Bleep in one room, which, owing to the
hillslope was partlv under ground, and
which had but half a window for light,
and no ventilation, except the chaneg
draft from

the door. Jones had de-

clared that the women with children

must stay there—‘“he warn’t goin’ to

whole house.” Here were

coop for market. And there were, as

usual in such places, helpless, idiotic

perpetual  quarrcling and  occasional

fighting.

raving

rooms; while there also

were

floor, mumbling and mutteriog unin-

telligible words, the whole current of |

their thoughts hopelessly muddled, |

never ending.

“That 'ere woman,’

but jigt sets down i
and keeps a-whisperin’,” 1‘
Ralph understood it, When

the vietim of mania ;

came in she was
but she had been beaten into hopeless

idiocy. ‘
the

seemed end

travelled.

imbecility

which “all

into chronic lunacy.

[

senting ornamental but‘ons, and the |

womanly instinet toward

had in her taken this childish turn.

hope for any better fate for her,
fol'owed him
rooms, returning every now and thiu

might go home now ?”

looking into a cell, where there was a
man with a gay red plume in his hat
and a strip of red flannel about his
waist, He strutted up and down like
a drill-sergeant,

“T am General Andrew Jackson,”
he began,
but T am,

“People don’t believe it,
I had my head shot off at
Bueny Visty, and the vew one that
growed on isn’t nigh as good as the
old one ; it’s tater on one side, That’s
why they take advantage of me to
ghut me up. But I know some things.
My head is tater on one side, but it's
all right on t'other. And when 1
know a thing in the left side of ny
head, T know it. Lean down here,
Let me tell you something out of the
left side. Not out of the tater side,
mind ye, T wounldn’t '’ told you if
he hadn't locked me up fer nothing,
Bill Joues is a thief! He sells the
bodies of the dead paupers, and then
selle the empty coffins back to the
county agin, But that aint all”—

Just then the weak-eyed girl came
back, and, as Ralph moved away,
General Jackson called out: “That
ain’t all.  I'll tell the rest another time.
And that aint out of the tater side,
you can depend on that. That's out
of the left side. .Sound a8 a nut on
that side!”

But Ralph began to wonder where
he should find Hapnah's mother,

apd saw everywhere the transparent

“Don’t go in there |” eried the weak-

vicions | room-mate of this loathsome

those | manner and the course, ses

said the weak-|in vain to conceal,

she ‘ Ly.

|it was an overwrought sc ne,
Indeed this state of incurable Lall the
toward | All

Shut in these | woman had all she could do to control |ous was a perpetual cource of porplex-

adornment | Bill Joneg’s son, who threatened h

{

\

eyed girl, 18 Ralph was opening a
door. “Ole Mowley’s in there, and
she'll cuss you.”

“Oh ! well, if that's all, her curses
won’t hurt” said Hartsook, pushing
open the door, But the volley of
blasphemy and vile language that he
The old
hag paced the floor, abusing every-
body that came in her way, And by
the window, in the same room, feeling
the light that struggled through the

received made him stagger.

| dn:ty glass upon her face, sat a sorrow-

ful, intelligent Boglish woman. Ralph
noticed at once that she was English,
and in a few moments he discovered

that her sight was defective, Could it

have the brats a-runniug over the be that Hannah's mother was the

creature,

women and good women, with their| Whose profanity aad obsconity did not
children, crowded like chickens in a|intermit for a moment ?

Happily the weak-eyed, girl had nag
dared to brave the curses of Mowley.

women with illegitimate children, OFf| Ralph stepped forward to the woman
course this room was the scene of | by the window, and grected her.,

“Is this Mrs Thomson ?*'

“That is my name, sir,” she said,

In the quarters devoted to the in-|turning her face toward Ralph, who
sane, people slightly demented ““(HHDHM not but remark the centrast be-

maniacs were in the game|tween the thorough refinement of her

ant, unshaped

utter wrecks which sat in heaps on the | pauper frock of blue-driliing.

“I saw your daughtea yesterday.”
“Did you see my boy ?”

m Y 4
here was a trewulousness in her

turning around upon itself in eddies|voice ard an agitation in her manner

which diselosed the cmotion she strove

For ouly the day

lered.  She don't make no fuss now, ; ness, 80 much as some others he mout

va-way all day, | wention,

Ralph told her about Shocky’s safc-
I shall not

versation here,

write down the con

Critics would say that
As if
world were as cold as they!

I can tell is, that this reficed

] . . . 0 *
bare rooms, with no treatment, no hersell in her eagerness to get out nf" ity to the gossips of Lewisburg
exireise, no varicty, and meagre food, | her prison-house, away fiom the blas-

cases of slight derangement soon grew ‘ phemies of Mow ley, away frem the

It

all over with patches of white, repre- flax: n head upon her bosom.

Aud 5o, in spite of the opposition of

er

| with every sort of evil if she loft [

“Don’t you think they ought to let | Ralph wrapped Mrs Thomson's blue | at the time of the “Sacramental Ser-
me go home ?” she said, with a swect- | drilling in Naney Sawyer’s shawl, and | vica” in the afternoon of that Sunday
ness andga wistful, longing, hnlnt«i('kihlll"' the feeble woman off to Lewis|in Lewizburg, and how the preacher
look, that touched Ralph to the heart. | burg.

And as they drove away, a

He looked at her and then at Lho.;xnulY childlike voice eried from the
muttering crones, and he could see no | gratings of the upper window, “Good-
She |by ! good-by 1”
round the barn-like [saw that it was Phil, poor I'hil, for

Ralph turned and

whom there was no deliveranca.

And

to her question, “Don't you think I'|all the way back Ralph pronounced

mental maledictions on the Dorcas

The weak-eyed girl had been called | Society, not for sending garments to
away for a moment, and Ralph stood |the Five Points or the South Sea

I:lands, whichey
#0 blind to the sorrow and poverty
within its reach. Ile did not know,

Boards of State Charities, that nearly

this, and that the state of New York
is not better in this regard than I[ndi-
ana. And
was true in almost all other counties,

look for

houses,

to Him in these

And while Ralph denounced the
Doicas  Society, the eager, hungry
heart of the mother ran, flew toward
the little white-headed boy.

No, I cannot do it; 1 cannot tell
you about that meeting. T am sure
that Miss Nuncy Bawyer’s tea tasted
exceedingly good to the pauper, who
had known nothing but cold water for
years, and that the bread und butter
were delicious to a palite ifat had
eaten poor-house soup for dinner, and
coarse poor-house bread and vile mo-
lasses for supper, and that without
change, for three years,

lish™ lady sat in speechless ecstacy,

ér it was, but for being

for he had not read the reports of the

all alms-houses were very much like

he did not know that it

as it was his own, that *‘Cluistian”
people do not think enough of Clvist
lazar-

But T eanuot
tell you how it seemed that evening to
Miss Nuncy Sawyer, as the poor Eng.

rocking in the old split-bottomed rock-
ing-chair in the firelight, while she
preased to her bosom with all the
might of her enfeebled arms, the form( had

of the little Shocky, who halt
and half sang, over and over
“God Wan't forgot us, mother;

-sob%ed
again,
God

”

ha’o’t forgot ns,

CHAPTER XXIV,

THE GOOD SAMARITAN,
The Methodist chureh to which Mrs
Matilda White and Miss Nancy Saw-
yer belonged was the leading one in

Lewisburg, asitis in most country-
seat villages in Indiana, If I may be
permitted to express my candid and
charitable opinion of the difference
between the two women, I sha'l have
to use the old Quaker locution, and
say that Miss Sawyer was a Methodist
and likewise a Christian; Mrs White
was a Methodist, but I fear she was
not likewise,

As to the first part of this assertion,
there to doubt” Miss
She could get happy
in class-mecting (for who had a butter

was no room

Nancy’s piety.
right ?), and could witness a good ex-

perience \in 1e quarterly love-feast,
But it is not upon these crounds that
Do

same ?

I base my opinion of Miss Nancy,

not even the Pharisees the
She never dreamed that she had any
right to speak of “Christian Perfection”
(which, as Mrs Partington said of
total depravity, is an excellent doctrine
if' it is lived up to); but when a wo-

man's heart is full of devout aff:ctions

and geod purposes, when her head de-
{vises liberal and Christianlike thiugs,
when her haunds are always open to the

eyed girl, “used to holler a heap when befure Bl Jones had informed her | poor and always busy with acts of love
the was brought in here. But pap.| that Shocky would be bound out on|and self-denial, and when her feet are
knows how to subjue 'em, He slapped | Saturday, and that she wounld find that

her in her mouth every timo ghe hol-|£0in" agin h m warn’t a payin' busi-

eyer ready to run upon crrands of
if by
worthy of being ealled Christian Per

mercy, why, there anything
| feetion in this world of imperfection, 1
‘inlu not know why such an one does not

ossess it.  What need of analyzing
| her experiences in vacuo to find out

| the state of her goul?

secret heart, but like many other
giants, while bruve enough to face and
fight dragons, he was a coward in the
presence of the woman that he loved.
Let us hooor him for it. The man
who loves a woman truly, reverences
her profoundly, and feels abashed in
The ]
abashed in the presence of womanhood,’
the man

her presence. man who is never
who tells his love without a
tremor, is a heartless, shallow egotist. '
Bud'’s But it
was deep, true, and manly. To him
Martha
women,

nature was not fine.
Hawkins was the chief of
What was he that he should
aspire to possess her ?

And yet on that Sunday, with his '
crippled arm carefully bound up, with
his cleanest shirt, and with his heavy
boots freshly oiled with the fat of the '
raccoon, he started hopefully through
the fields white with to the
house of Squire Hawkins, When he
started his spirits were high, but they

snow

they deseended exactly in proportion
to his proximity to the chjeet of his |
He thought himself not dressed
well enough,

love,
He wished his shoulders '
were not 80 square, and his arms not
He that he had °
book-larnin’ enough to court in nice,

0 stout, wished

big words. And so, by recounting his
own deficiencies, he succeeded in mak-
ing himself feel weak, and awkward,
and, generally goad-for-nothing, by the
time he walked up botween the long
rows of hol'yhocks to the Squire'® ;
frone deor, to tap at which took all his
remaining strength,

Miss Martha received her perspiring
lover most grac'onsly, but this only
Bud than ever that
she was a superior being. If she had *
slighted him a bit, so as to awaken his

convinced more

combativeness a-littie, his bashfulness
would have disappeared
It was in vain thot Martha inguired

about his arm and complimented his

|  How Miss Nancy managed to live

| on her slender income and be so gener
And

now that she declared that Mrs Thom-
son and Shocky should not return to

| insults of Jones, away from the sights ‘ the poor-house, there was a general
Qae young woman, called Phil, a lmul sounds and smells of the place, and :.U\lh‘l')’ from the whole Committee of
sweet-faced person, apparently a farm-|above all, her caserness to fly to the | Intermeddlers that she would bring
ers wife, came up to Ralph and looked ; little shocky-head from whom she had " herself' to the poor-house before she
at him kindly. playing with the but- | been  banished for two years,

vtlix d. But Nancy Bawyer was the rich-

tons on his coat in a childlike simplici-| seemed to her that she could gladly |est woman in Louisburg, thouch no-|

ty. Her blue-drilling dress was sewed | die now, if she could die with that | body knew it, and she herself did not

| ones susp ot it.
'
|

How Miss Nancy and the preacher
conspired together, and how they man

ged to bring Mrs Thomson's case up

| made a touching statement cf
lhrﬁms the regnlar
I Poor”

‘hv:n'u'll Methodists put in dollars in-

it just
“Collection for the
was taken, and how the warm-

glead of dimes, while the Presiding
Elder read those passages about Zach-
cus and other liberal people, and how
‘thc congregation sang

“He dies, the Friend of Sinners dies,”
more lustily than ever, after having
performed this Christian aet—how all
this happened I cannot take up the
reader’s time to tell.  But I can assure
blind English
woman did not room with blasphem-
ous old Mowley any wore, and that

him that the nearly

the blue-drilling pauper frock gave
way to something better, and that
grave little Shocky even danced with
delight, and declared that God hadn't
forgot, though he’d thought that He
had, Aund Mrs Matilda White re-
that the
collection for the poor at a Methodist
sacramental service should be given to
a woman who was a member of the
Church of England, and like as not
never soundly converted |

marked that it was a shame

And Shocky slept in his mother’s
arms, and praged God not to forget
Hannah, while Shocky’s mother knit
stockings for the store day and night,
and day and night she prayed and
lioped,

CHAPTER XXYV.
BUD WOOING.

The Sunday that Ralph spent in
Lewisburg, the Sunday that 8hocky
spent in an carthly paradise, the Sun.
day that Mrs Thomson spent with
Shocky ivstead of old Mowley, the
Sunday that Mise Naney thought was
“just like heaven,” was alsc an event-
ful Sunday with Bud Menns, He
long adbred Miss Martha in lis

courage, Bud could only think of his

1
ha

big fect, his clumsy
H in mono-
syllables, using his red silk handker.

chief diligently.

nds, and his

slow tongue, answer d

“Is your arm improving ?” asked
Miss Hawkins,

“Yes, T think it is,” said Bad, hasts
ily erossing his vight leg over his left,
and trying to get his fits out. of
sight

“Have
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“No, I ha’a't,”* answered Bud, re.
foot the floor
again, beeause it looked go big, and

you heard from Mr Pear.

moving his right to

trying to push his left hand into his
pocket.

“Beautiful sunshin, isn't it ?” said
Manrtha.

“Yes, 'tis,” answ.red Bud, sticking
his right foot up on the rung of the
chair and putting his right hand be.
hind him,
looks like the snow we
have at the Bast,” said Martha, “Tt
snowed that way the to
Bosting.”

“Did it ?” said Bud, vot thinking of
the snow at all, nor of Boston, but

“This snow

t'me [ was

thinking how much better he would
have appearcd had he left his arms
and legs at howe.

“T suppose Mr Hartsook rode your
horse to Lewisburg 77

“Yes, he did ;" and Bud hung both
bands at his side.

“You were very kind »

“This set Bud's heart a-going so
that he could not say anything, but
he looked eloguently at Miss Hawkiuos,
drew both feet under the chair, and
rammed his hands into his pookets,
Then, suddenly how .
awkward he must look, he immediately
pulled his hands out again, and crossed
his legs. There was a silence of o,
few minutes, durirg which Bud wade .
up his mind to do the most de-perate
thing he could think of—to dec'are his |
love and take the consequences.

“You cee, Miss Hawkins,” he be-
¢an, forgetting boots and fists in his |
agony, “I thought as how I’d come
over here to-day, and”—but here his
heart failed him utterly—“and- -see-—
you"

“T'or g'ad to see you, Mr Means,"

remembering

It is asked how editors puss their,
‘eisure Bless your
soul, they don’t pass them, They
never catch up to them.  An editor is
usually from ten to forty years behind
his leisure moments, and he always
dies hefore he wets within gunshot of:
the rearmost of them,— JVd Bits,

moments, dear




