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AT VESPER.

Drear hath been the day, O Father,
And mine heart, by doubts opprest,

Burdened with its weight of sorrow  #

Sigheth for eternal rest ;
Blindly groping mid the shadows,
This, my staff, a broken plea,
Loy, T ecome as thou hast bidden,

orn and wearied, unto thee.

| Hear inyﬁ:mycr, O Father, guide me

2 Through {his life by sin defiled,
From the paths that would mislead me
Guide, and save thine erring child :

| And help me, O my Father,

While in the body pent,
In whatsoever state I am
Therein to be content,

“‘ Not one burden less, O Father,

Would I ask that I should bear ;

| Ask no respite, if thou willest

Other’s burdens 1 must share :

| Ask no lifting of the sorrows,

Holy Father, thou ghalt send,

| But for strength, I plead, to bear them

Bravely onward to life’s end,

In the field of earth’s endeavor
This the prize, I fain would win,
Pity for another’s failure,
Charity for other’s sin ;
And, when life’s long race is ended
And the goal of Heaven I see,
May I hear the call, O Master,
“Come, thou faithful, unto me.”

— Florence Hale.

*giving 3 momeml%‘glimpse of her de-

Yutevesting  Storg,
Aunt Hepsey.

Miss Hepsy hung the tea-kettle over

carried in one hand a valise and in the

other an odd-looking box earefully tied

up.

“Why, Fred Tracy, how do you
do?"” exclaimed Miss Hepsey, her eyes
brimming over with welcome, and the

| youthful look flashing back to her face,

pustedPfreshness ai A,

“She must havé been a benuty,"
thought Mr Fred, setting himself on
the back eeat beside her, still carefully
‘Im]ding the odd looking box on his
koee. “l used to wonder at Stack-
pole’s choice, but T can see how she
must have changed.”

“Are you going back to Portland,
Fred 7" asked Miss Hepsey, the care-
worn look returning to her fave,

“Yes; I've rusticated three days, and
that isall I can spare. I'm in Stack-
pole’s store,” added he carelessly
“Ahem! I belicve he is an old ac-
quaintance of yours? I happened to
mention once that I had cousins at
Pooleville and then he asked me if I
knew a lady there by the name of
Hepsibah Dillon.”

‘(Ah !h

A queer little sparkle shot out of
Miss Hepsey's eyes. It might have
been pleasure, it might have been pain,

“Yes, Ho was very particular to
inquire just how you were situated.
And the other day I heard, through

the days when she herself had been |
young and beautiful. '~ Hiram had
loved her then, there could be no doubt
of that.  His looks had said it a thou
sand times, and even if looks and tones,
and signs and intimations had been all
at fault, had he not “told her all his
heart,” in written language, strong and
unmistakeable ?

. She would  neyer forget that letter
for it was the last he ever wrote, Not
for lack of response on her part. No,
she had written immediately, and there
had been no equivocation in her an-
swer, She could repeat the seotences
now, with every comma and semi-colon
in its place,

And then the sweet expeotation
that had rested over her through days,
and weeks, and even months, until
hope deferred had made her heart
sick | He never wrote again; he
never came ; and if her letter had said
too much, or if he suddenly discovered
he had mistaken his own foelings, she
never knew.

Bomewhat lesa than a year after this,
Mr Stackpole’s sister, Lucy, who had
come to Pooleville on a visit, died sud-
denly at Fred Tracy's Uncle John's,
and Hepsey was there with her good
sense, her good taste, her quiet nerves
and ready hands, when Hiram came
to take his dead sister for her burial
in the ancestral tomb,

He came into the darkened parlor

next day's baking, and she darte] away
to look after the cook and th
room.

~tore-

T'he next evening Hepsey came into
the long, bright parlor, dresséd ‘n her
best black silk, a much-éndutinz gar-
ment, that had been turned and stiff.
ened with gin; but then black silk,
like dead men, tell no tales—and she
Jooked very sweet: and attractive with

her fresh blue ribbons and ‘her porfect

face,

Mr Stackpole thought so whin he
came in late in the evening. After a
few words with the hostess, he :lipped
into a shadowy corner, and .ooked
eagerly over the room until he saw
Miss Hepsey sitting in a deep, w'ndow
o little aside,

Then he stood gazing at her face as
though he wished to read all that the
past lost years had printed on it.
There was a yearning look in his eyes,
o look of long hunger satisfied at last.

Prescotly Miss Hepsey’s eyes, drawn
perhaps by the wagnetism of his,
turned toward Mr Stackpole’s corner,
and fell upon the remembered facc-
Instuntly the flame, long buried and
smouldering in her heart, leaped up
into life again, burning in her cheeks
and choking her breath. Poor Hep-
sey | She did not understand that
it was Mr Stackpole's glance of carncst.
love that had stirred the old pleasure
and the old pain; she blamed her

The 8t. Oroix D
* S Bepnan B o

“But you are missed,” returned Mrs
Pond, emphatieally, “I hope you will
think butter of it and come down again
presently.”

Then she disappeared,; and directly
reappeared nt Mr Stackpole’s elbow.

“You find those prints ‘all you ex-
pected, do you not, Miss Converse ?"
said she to the young lady in blue,
who was now looking cothusiastic in-
stead of forlorn,

“And Mr Stackpole,” she added
enrclossly, “you will find what you
spoke of wishing to see,.in the little

groen study at the head of the siaire,
You know the room ; go right in.”’

Mr Btackpo'c scarcely waited for Mrs
Pond to finish her sentence before he
was pressing up the stairway like »
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“Hepsibah Dillon I said she to her-
self, severely, “this won’t dol 1
thought you could be trusted to meet

Bl“\(}l( ADDER, W. C.
|

; Cabinet Mak- 1 the fire and sat down to think.
er and Repairer,

: . “Those hens!  Can Celinda be
\I))I(U‘\\')Tf. l : I.—Practical Horse-Shoer| ¢iut0d to let them out in the morning

vl and shut them up at night? Wil ghe
remember what I said about the setting

Martha Jane, that you were coming to
the city, so I just mentioned it to him.
Shall 1 bring him around to call?
Let’s see, T believe you will be at Doc-
tor Pond’s?”

unexpectedly to Hepuay as she stood by
the casket, pntting rosemary and Per-
sian lilacs in the still hands that had
unwittingly done a grievous wrong.

ye comn N7i-

MURRAY ,—~—Dry that man!

over a ficticious signatnre
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,,
Fditora & Proprictor

Walfville , X 5, [)A VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

Legal Decisions

1. Any persn who takes 8 paper reg-
whether dir-

ulu;ly from the Post Office

ected to his name or anothe r'a or whn-i_l.--r \(;
he bas subscribed or not —is responsible |

for the payment,

2. If a parson orders his paper discon- |
tinued he n.ast psy up all arrearages, or
» publisher may continue tosend 1t vntil | 4 iy 2 it
e B Tande, and collect the whote | AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner,
amonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom

the office or not,

2. The courts have decided that refus-
newspapers and periodicals |
Office, or removing and
leaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie |

ing to take
from the Post

evidence of intentional frand
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Gyo. V., Raxn, Post Master. |
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7 ELLEY, THOMAS Baot and Shoe

All orders in his line faith-

| ™ Maker, n
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

I’F,Ol'l,l‘?‘,‘l liANI{ OF HALIFAX,

Open from 9 A, m. to 2 p.m
Satnrday at 12, noon
A oW

| Harness, Opposi

loged on

Panss, Agent

Churches.

BAPTINT CHURCH ~Ney T A Higging
Bunday, preaching at 11 |
Sehoo) nt 2 20 pm
Bible Clans & Prayer Megting on
Prayer meeting, Thurs

Pastor—Bervices
amand Tpm: Surday
Pustor's
Tuesdny at 715
day evening at 730,

Mission Hall Bervices —Rundny Schiool
Hervice at o
at 780,

at 230, followed 1y
Pruyer Meeting, Fricay cvening

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—=Tev,
cyery Nalilath | e
Kehoo! at 11 a, m, | nishings,
Wodnesdayat 730 pm, ‘

D Rosa, Pastor==Rervice
at 300 p.own sabbath

Prayer Meothygon

METHODIRT
Friggens, Pastor
atll 00Onm and 700 pm.
at?30am
at700p m.

sy, JOHN'S (‘HURCH,
Servicer on Bundny nextat 3 p.om,
day ¥chool at 2 p, m.

i
®r FRANCIS (R, ©

p. P,—Masx 1100 nm the last Sundny of

ench month

1“'|’I'I'I,I(,

[
R

oV anl'k1
_Neryicen every Balibath
gabiath 8chool
Prayer Meeting onThursday

(Episcopnl)

yo=Hev T M Daly,

Miasonic.

¥r. GEORGES LODGE,A. F &AM,
| Friday

meets at thelr Hall on the sec
of ench month at 1§ o'clock p. m

). W, Caldwell, Rucreinry

e,

Temperanee.
il

WOLFVILLE DIVISION B or T meots

every Mondny evening in their
Witier's Bloch, At 400 o'elock.

ACADIA LODGUE, J. 0. U
every Baturdny evoning
at 5.30 o'vlock,

ISLAND HOME TR0 T

: I, meots
in Music Hall

/(ioods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

l),\ VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.

‘7 )t I'AYZANT & SON, Dentits.

YODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer

Joots and Shoes,

and dealer in fashionable millinery

goods,

| FIARRIS, 0. D.—General iy Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs,

F.—Watch Maker and

ERBIN, J.
Jeweller.

Coal always on hand.

Repairer,

C.
of all kinds of Carriage,
ite People’s Bank.
C0.—Book

P‘ WKWELL &
\ Framers,

Stationers, Pieture
denlers in Pianos, Organs,

| Machinex,
RAND, G v
[Raty

~Druge, and

QLEEP, 8 R,—Importer and

NHAW, J. M, —Parher and

i
coniat,

“ ALLACE, U.
| Retail Grocer.
BURPEE -

dealer in lh"v (Goods,
Ready-made Clothing,

still in Wolfville where
to fil) all orders in his

ILMORE, G, H,—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
| Awsociation, of New York.

GINS, W, J,— General Conl Deal-

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

A.—Manufacturer
and Team

- sellers,
and
and Sewing

Fancy

denler
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
yre Apents for Frost & Wood's Plows.

Tobae-
H.,—Wholesale andl

Tmporter and
Millinery,
ard Genty’ Fur-

FILEON. JTAS,—Harness Maker, it
he is prepared
line of business

hen, and the eggs in the yellow bowl ?
No!" gaid Miss Hepsey mourafully to
her own thoughts, “If I conclude to
go to Portland, I must just bid good-
bye to my chickens before Igo!”

“Iepsey,” said Aunt Maguire, put-
ting her head in at the door, “don’t
forget that gray fannel; but you
of | mustn’t pay too much for it; I'd rather
go without.,” Aunt’Maguire dieap-
peared, with her widow's cap tilted on
the side of her pepper-and-salt curls
and her niece mused on,

But, fortunately, addled eggs were
pot the least of her troubles, She
knew just as well as if Madame Dem-
orest had told ber, that a faded, brown
alpaca is no dress to make any im-
pression in—only n dowdy impression
—and that upon this visit to Portland
depended a great denl more than a few
yards of flannel or & brood or two of
chickens,

There was Hiram Stackpole, living
not three squares from the family she
was about to visit. She ghould meet
him; how could it be avoided unless
ghe always kept herself veiled to the
chin? She trembled at the thought,
but at the same time chid herself for
trembling.  Why did she care for
Hiram Stackpole any more
He surely

unless  she

meeting
than Deneon Nutting ?
would net* xpesk  to her
honld fiist give rome sign of renog-
niticon,

“Hep ey ! called
the open window,

out  Celinda

tinrengh a1’ wateh

yhlll' :
anything happens to ‘em 'l wlegraph,
8o try to be enny.”’

Wfhat's vight, dear, that’s right,”

WOLFVILLE, N, 8

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

1ave INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N .'

e i

e

J.B.DAVISON.J. P.
STIPENDIARY MABISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER.
INSURANGE AGENT, ETC,

JOIIN W, W ALLACKE,
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repiied Hopsey, apringing up with sn
instinetive fecling that her thoughts
would be ween if she did not hasten to
change the position in which she
thought them,

At seven next morning the Pooleville
atage drew up before Aunt Mugu’ire’#
door  with . the tipsy flourish that
wroughs destruction to the buoch of
ferns Cclindn had brought from the
viver bank, planted under the hackmn-
tack tree in ler wother's yard, and
chevished like o daughter. But what
is o bunch of ferns to the warch of a
yellow eonch and four gray hornes P—
Kverybody vxcept the foolish Oclinda
saw that the loss was only o trifle,
thiugh she pewailed it all the mornivg,
actually shedding o few vears off by
herself in the puwmer-housc,

Meupwhile the gray horses and yel-
Jow conch praneed and bounded along
on their way to the depot with Miss
feprey's haod-trunk and - somebudy’s
baby-wagon ou top, and Miss Hepsey,
in her faded brows alpaoa, ina'de, At
the post-office they stopped to take the
ail-bag and & young man wearing &
widc-brimmed Pansms hat and wuit
of liuen, smooth and fresh, which made
the brown alpaca look still more faded

“I—I—it is quite uncertain where
I shall be. Bome of the time over at
the Cape, perhaps, But you ~yes,
you might call.”

As Miss Hepscy delivered herself of
this rather iacoherent sentence she
twisted her fingers nervously, but her
habitual} staidness avd self-possession
did not desert her, In spite of her
years of bardship and - loneliness, she
was & lady still, lot the brown alpaca
fade as it might.

At last, with the usual flourish and
energetic crying out at the horses, the
stage drew up at the depot, and in five

Nothing passed between the two old
friends but such looks of sad sympathy
a8 strangers might give and receive
above a bier, and then Hepsey, who
was needed no longer, went away, with
her heart full of wounded love and proud
regret.

This was twelve yearsago.
never seen  him since. And now they
would meet again, Well, what oared
she ? When a past event is dead and
buried, why should its ghost walk?
There is always enough to do and bear
in the living present. For instance,
at this very moment she ought to be
thinking out the plot of & new story, r

She had

minutes Miss Hepsey was on her way
to Portland and to her fate, The car
was crowded that morning, so Fred
Tracy with his box, was obliged to take
n scat beside Miss Hepsey, She was
a person given to thinking rather than
talking, and his rattle of flippant com-
wonplaces, with its flavor of youthful
egotism, was becoming decidedly tire-
some, when he incidentally remarked :

chickins very paiticular, and if

“Stackpole is going to be married,
0 they say, to a Miss Cumberland,
daughter of one of the richest men in
the city, 1 don't know, for wmy own
part, a8 there is & word of truth in it,
but that is the tilk among the boys.”

“ndeed 1" Miss.  Hepsey,
fecling called uprn to speak, and feel-
ing ulso, an

1 plied
wniweleome  warmth  of
hidden life among the raked-np embers
of her heart,

“Yor, he hus buen known to look
at her out of the I fv corner of his eye,
1 belicye, two or three times, and 1am
not sure but he was scon once to pick
up her scarf whon she dropped it in
the store, and ‘return it with a bow.
But really whether there is anything
in this or vot, T have always wondered
why Stackpole has never married, Ho
in cortainly domistic in his tastes,’
pursued young Tracy, . who, quite un-
liko cvery other wan, had a grain of
ouriosity in his orgonization, and, if he
had spoken out all his mivd, would
have gone on to “wonder” why Mr
Stackpole had not married Miss Hep:
sey o dozen yars before, - While Miss
Hepsey hersell, with the tokens on her
fuce of having couw off victor ina great
wany battles of life, looked, without
replying, at vhe box on Tracy’s knee ;
the box that innocently held the turp-
in,; of her destiny.

“Hogaged 7" thought she, “I am
ot sarprised. The only wonder is, a8
Fred says, that such s thing has never
happened before,”

But all the same there was & sudden
chill .at her heart, as if & black frost
hiad crept in npon some teuder buds of
hope that had long been lying unde-
veloped and uusyspeoted in the shade.
“Rogaged | The girl is young, no
doubt, and beautiful”

Then, us Fred Tracy rattled oo, in
timo with the noisy wheels, Miss

.E'w'i thoughts

flew backwaed to

Miss Hepsey's facile pen wad all she
Could depend upon for the winning of
her daily bread.

Before tho cars stopped at Portland
—Ilong enough before—she had quite
recovered her equipoise and made ber
cntrance at Doctor Pond’s with her us-
ual gentle self-possession.

“I am 8o glad,” said Mrs Pond, cor-
dinlly, ofter the first mcetings were
over, ““so very glad yon have come in
season for my little social supper to-
morrow | T wasafraid Aunt Maguire's
oold might detain you a day or two;
and your old friend Mr Stackpole, is to
be hero,”

Mr Stackpole again !
glad the name had been spoken 8o
wany times that day that the strange.
ness was wearing off.  “He drop« in
quite frequently,” went on guildless
Mrs Pond, adjusting her eyeglosses,
“He and the doctor ars great friends ;
but if you will belicve we, I never
knew till last night thut you aod he
hadever met. T wus spesking inoi
dentally of expecting u visit from you,
and then T turned to him, und waid I:
‘Why, dear me Mr Stuckpole, you
used to live in Pooleville ?  You must
remember Hepsey Dillon.’ ‘Certainly
I do; we were old schoolmates,” said b,
Aud then when I went on to speak of
your literary success—you kuow 1am
rathor proud of you, Hepsey—he seem-
ed to know all about it, uud rejoice in
it aa much as I do.”

«Indeed 1" replied Hepsoy, faintly.

“Yes,” roturned Mrs Pond, “And
Mr Stackpole is  man of such excellent
tasto that you may take his good opine
ion as a compliment. Though, ak for
that, compliments are uo new thing for
you,” pursued Mrs Pond, to whom an
author was an objeot of peculiar inter-
est. Even Hepsoy's faded alpace held
for her a certain charm, testifying in
its silent way to the superiority of wind
over matter.

And Hepeey, though usually very
shy and seusitive on the subjoctof her
literary career, was veryglad st that
moment of diversion from the novi-
table Mr Btaokpole, who started up st
every turn like & jumpingjack. So
she joined in  long gossip about
authors and art till Mrs Pond's versa-

Heprey was

If you are turning out a8
weak as a cobweb, go away !”

And go she did,

When Mr Stackpole, as soon as he
conld without rudeness, had made his
way across the crowded room, where
everybody insisted on speaking with
him, and come to the window-niche, he
found only the curtain there, with the
marks of Hepsey's tremulons fingers
upon its white folds,
talizing,

“T will, I must see her,” suid he,
and rushed back to Mrs Pond, who
stood in smiling state, fluttering her
Ohinese fan, as sho put somo stranger
at easo in her great-hearted, motherly
way, keeping at the same time uo eye
and car upon the entire company,

It was too tan-

ready to prevent with quiet adroitness
any negleot or lonelinese.

“Mrg Pond,” said Mr Btackpole,
abruptly, “I want to see Miss Dillon—
1 wish to speak with her.”

man who had heard a fire alarm from
hig own box; but: he feared all the
while he should open the door at the
top into dead space.

No, there she still sat in rohl, tangi-
blo presence. She had . thrown down
the story in despair sod takon up o
book of sormons that opened of itself to
this sentence:

“We should interpret the conduct of
our friends, not by what it scems to be,
but by what from their chatacter we have
reason to think it ought to be.”

“Wineshearted  proacher,’ . thought
Hopsey, sud raising her eyes; igoked
into the face of Mr Statkpole, * who'!
was standing before het.

“Hopsibah 1" suid he, softly, holding
out his hand for her's. ‘“‘Ah; Hopsi-
bah!"

The old name that she had' hardly
heard for years! The nawme he had
called hor by ;. how it thrilled: her,
bringing to fall life agairi the buried
shadowy host of hopes, and loves, and

For the dropping of an eyelid Mrs
Pond forgos hier watoh of hospitulity in
surprise at the restrained excitement
in his manner, She recovered herself

in a breath, however, reuding with
quick insight the unegpected revelation
written on his eagor face, and at the
sime time discovering afar off in the
farthest parlor a lone young luily who

peeded her instant attention.

Iy, wuid whe, Jooking equal o the
conjunction of cvon the sun and moon;
i xhe should to undertake it. “But
way I ask you to carry this  book of
prints to Miss Converse, over thers by
berself in the blue dress, and say to
her they are the copies from the old
wmarters 1 offered to show ber.”

Mr Stackpole received the book with
passive obedience, and Mrs Pond puss-
od on into the great hall that divided
the two parlors, and opening into each
by wide folding doors, mado with them
o grand saloon, She pussed, with o
smile for oue and a word for unothier,
laving somohow tho impression as she
went of being everywhere at onod, wod
somehow dropplng off so muoh of her
own vitality and personality that ouo
scomed o foel her prosenco long aftur
she had gone.

In the farthest coroer of the great
ball, quite lost in the immens: space,

staircase. And at its head, iv w tiny
room, that held ouly o little prato, o
long book-case, & writing table, und two
or throe chairs, sat Miss Hops y, try:
ing, poor soul, 'to lose hersell in un
absorbing story.
“Qh! hero you are.

soon®" said Mrs Pood,

Coming down
ddenly put-

“Curtuinly, Mr Stackpole, o rtuin \

or seeming to serve only ne u stand furl
statues -nd fragrant flowers, w s the|

yearnings | | They started up, sudden,
unlovked-for, and sublime, like the old
dead Tooas thrown up in the great
enrthquake ; but nob Jike them, with-
ored wnd past reviving.

Continued on Fourth Page,
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Ayor's Halr Vigor keops the hair soft
nnd pliant, imparts to it the lustre and
freshness of youth, causes it to grow
Tuxuriantly, oradicntes Dandruff, cures

all sealp diseases, st 19 the most cloanly
of all hair proparations.

Q@ Halr Vigor hi iven me
AYER s perfect uullllm‘t‘t”lo 3 .shw“
noarly bald for six ;‘unru. during which
time I used many halr prapatations but
without success, indeed, ‘what Hittle
halr 1 had, ywas growing thinner, until
I tried Ayer's Halr Vigor. used two
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is now
well covered with s new growth of hair.
— Judson B, Chapel, Pe y, Moss.

H A'R that has becowma wesk, urn¥.
and faded, may have now life
and color restored to it by the use of
Ayer's Halr Vigor. o M{ hale was thin,
faded, and dry, and’ foll out: in/large
uantitien. A{m"l Halr Vigor
the falling, shd restored my its
orlginal .eolor.  As & ing foy the
hair, this preparation no_egual, —
Mary N, Hummond, Stillwiter, Minn.

VIGOR youth, and Ihuci. in the
y appenrance af the hair,

bo proserved for an ndefinite period,
the use of Ayer's Halr Vigor. Ad
onso of the sealp causbd n‘n‘y Tair to be-
come liaral ot Je7) R0ge e
roely. othin ried

an ypoo( until & comtnonced

y
alx Vigor.
31 :r .replr:ﬂnl:‘ restbrod my halr
h "“ oond

t) ition, it udw soft
is_our d it

e

/

out
to d

t. My neal
4‘-"-:.'3 :rl:u mm’: dandruff, <
Foss, Milwaukeo, Wik,

Ayer's Halr Vigor,
Hold by Druggiata and Perfumers,

Pruyrot saviry, prompt dotion, and
wonderful curative properties, onsily
place Ayer's Pills at the head of the list
of popular remedies for Blok and Nerve
ous Hoadachos, Constipation, and all all-
meonts originating fn i divordered Tiver.

1 huve bn: b grent anfferer from

tiog her hoad in at the door, ‘

“Not again to-night, thank you, Mre
Pond, if you will excuse me, Iam
not much acoustomed to COmpuy, and
1 shall oo be missed, I woullprefor

tile mind sprang off upon yenst for the

.

stayiog here,” voplied Miss Hey sey.

'n Cathartie PA
¥rn the ooty m:ﬁzi'l'e(: i m'ﬂ
il v ang Fv
Ly eadt L Pogo,
chmond, V.

Ayer's Pills,

pared b0 D 1 AT el




