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Only 50 Cents per annum

(1IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $2.00

Local advertising at ten cenis per line
for every ipsertion, unless by upoual al-
rangement for standing netices. -

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made known on application to the
office, and pavmenton trancient advertising

‘emdst'be gnarantedd by some responsible

party prior to its insertion.

The Acapux Joz DrparTMENT is con-
stantly recéiving mew type and material,
and will contiune to goarantee sati sfaction
on all werk turned out

\Icvsy communications. from ail parts
of the counfy, or articler updn the topics
‘of the - day : are ;cordially : salicited. . The
name of the party writing for the Ac Dux
mst invariably. e company the comn uri
cation, ‘althongh the same may be writian
over s fictitions signatnre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Propneton
‘Wolfville, N. 8,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orricw Hoves, 8 s To8 ¢ w.  Mails

are up asfoilows :
!‘:’ghfu anll Wiwdsor close at 7a

e
Explﬁ clouﬂ 10.50/a. m.
Ex sat 528 p. m.
Kentv;lle clou at7 3% pm.

Geo. V. Ras, Post Iuhr

PEOPLE'S: BANK OF HALIFAX:
Openfrom 92a m.to2p.m. Closed on
Saturdayat 12, noon.
A. pxW. Barss, Agent.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURH—Rev. R
D. Ross, [‘l.stor ——Service every Sabbath
at 300 p. m. ’ Sabbath Schoo! at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat 73 pm.

BAPTIS { CHURCA—Rev T A Higging,
Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 0e
amand 700 p m, Sabbath School at 2 30
pm Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
pnlnd'l‘hnndnylt'{:ﬂ)pm

KETHODIST CHURCH—B” K. Bur
gess, Pastor— Services every Sabbath at
11092 mand 700 p m. Sabbath School
at 930 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at730pm.

'Sz FRANCIS (R. C )- M Dlly
P.P—Mas 11 00am ﬁe‘lzr.hunduy of
each month. 2

St JOHN'S CHURCH (English)—Rev

O Ruggies, Rector—S8ervices next Sun
day at 3 pm_ Sunday Schootat1 30 pm;
Weekly Service on Thuudny at7pm

Er. GEORGES LODGEA. F & A M,
meets af their Hall on the second - Friday
of each mon& u.?} oiclock p: m.

B. Diviaon, Secretary-

“ORPHETS” LODGE, 10 O F, meets
in Cddfeliows’ Hall, on Fuesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock-p.m’ T% 1,

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets
every Mouday :ev¥ening it theif Hdl.l‘:
Witter's Bloek, RE°7.30 Pelock, — -0

ACADIA LODGE. . O. G.T. meets
every Sataurday evgt in Music Hall'at"]
7.00 o'ciock, : s

ot

S . ..
JOHN W. WALLA(

NOTARY, CON'VEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for le and

Liv INSGRANGE. ... - -
WOLFVILLE ‘. s.

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.
CONVEYENCER, . .
FIRE & LIFE ummt
AGHEINTY
WOLFVILLE, 'N. S.
B. C. BISHOP,

House, Sign and Decorative
--PAINTER. . .
Specia’ty.

WOLFVILLE, N.5.
. 0. BOX 80. 7 aqc.nnugu

LICHT hnxifxﬂ s

Mated for best results. Young

Birds for sale until March 15th—FEggs | -

&erlud lst. Addlm__

3 WEs'i*dN
Merchant Tailor,

ﬁeeone at the dawn.of mommg,

y come with the ‘closing day

At night they come without warning,
And they take my rest away.

I stand on the sand that’s stealing
Adown to the soundless sea,

And sand and sea ave revealing
‘What life has done unto me,

‘The wave of my life' fond leaping
The brow of my. esite fo calm,
{ from my heart is creeping,

e notes from a dying psalm

O.soon will my world be wafted .
Bn'l’ohl mosaning cave in the wind ;
tthegood I have engrafted

Will ever remain behlgurs

3ntrrtsﬁng Smrg.

WIRED LOVE:

A *ROMANCE

OF
DOTS AND DASHES.
BY

¢ ELLA CHEEVER THAYER.

“The old, old story,”--in a new, new way.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.
“Qh, yes!” replied Jo, perching
himself on the arm of a rocking-chair
close to Cym, and appropriating a
wooden cover for a plate as he spoke.
“He and Quimby did me the honor to
call vn me to-day, but left for meta]
more attractive—whether the dinner or
you ladies, I will not pretend to say!”
“It was we ladies, you dieadful
matterof-fact creature!” said Nattie.
“Their presence at the dinner was guite
accidental ; Cyn and I started out for
a little private feast, and behold the
result! Bohemian enough for even
you, isn’t it, Jo ?’
“Kxaetly what I like!” replied Jo

—and very: close’ indeéd to®Cyn had

Jo managed to get, but thén the table
was very small—“But the idea of you
two girls proposing to selfishly enjoy
such'a feast all alone!”

“] begin to think we did makea
mistake, in' nct making prepantions
forjand inviting a hro'er party,”, acqui-
esced Cyn.

“I wondex if Miss Rogers has over-
come her anger towards off2nding me ?”
gquestioned  Mr> Stauwood,  looking at
her roguishly, as she helped him to a
second. piece of pie.

« &My ang.r towards you ?”’ repeated
Nattie, coloring.

@Y es 5 goudidinot §ant me to accept
Miss Archer’s most kind invitatien, and
remain ; w copfess, did you ?”_he

1 x
I\ame was rathcr embarq@ed at this

" 1ndtabbe of the young’ geatleisan’s per-

ceptive faculties; ‘and not exactly able
to refgte the charge, was somewhat at
logs how to reply
#I—1I donot" get aequmted quite
80 easily as Cyn,” she stammered.
“Except on the wire !” Cyo added.
“Exgept on the_ wire,’ repeated
Nttﬁe, with = smile; thef méeting
the curious glance of Mr Stanwood, it
suddenty flashed upon ber that he was
the same young gentleman who hai
called at the office, and inquired about
the tariff to Washington, for the sole
objegt of talking, as-she then supposed.
“T have seen you ‘before ™" she ex-
elaimed; on -the un of the mo-
g TEreT
mumasike & obvel ! what is
coming now ?” ejaculated Jo, with his
mouth full of pie.
Mr. Stanwood laughed very heartily
ﬁ;&e'ﬁ' “exalamation, lﬁ; i!}i
. ’i i

“Have you jost dmoovu'edlt? I

raugmled you the moment I entered
the room to-day.

That is one reason

1 was so anxious, to remain . :She
Mmemutontraomdy,

WOLFVILLEN. 8.

added t0 Cyn, in explavation, “ﬂdA

simply bmwlmedwhcgmubb

“ ed ‘Nattie. 4

“Except, pethaps, on the wire, as
you said just mwl" he suggested.

“You have mght her now!” said
Cyn gayly, .a8.she pecled an orange,
“But ;you {willsoever do even that
again, will you, Nat ?’ ;

“Oné sueh'expericnce is quite enongh
for me,™ Nattie réplied.

“Stﬁl the iléxb cne might not have
Téd hair,. or q:ell of musk!” Jo re-
marked. o

“He might quven worse, tou gh "

interposed the penitent en the stool.
With o strangely puzzidlook, Mr.

Stanwood glaieed from cne to the other, |

observing whigh, Cyn said,

“You' don’t’ wnderstand, of course.
May T tell him, Nat ?”

“Ah'! weﬂ—"es I” Nattie repligd
with an air of vexed. resigoation, I
suppose I may as well ‘'make-up my
mind to be langhed at on account of
that story forever aud a day.”

“] am as much of a'vietim as you,
for T was intenfely interésted in the
unkaown, ' laughed Cyn ; then turning
to Mr. Stanwood, she went on. It
appears telegraph operators have a way
of talking together over the wire, know-
ing little about each other, and nothing
at all of their mutual personal appear
ance. - In this ‘mavner, Nat 'became
acquaintad - with a young ‘man whom
she knew as ‘0" and grew, to speak
mildly, interestéd’in him—Now, Nat,
you know you did—and so, as I re-
marked previously, did I—we were in-
troduced over -the wire, In fact, he
seemed everything that was nice and
agreeable, and if we did -not actually
fall'in Jove with  him—you' see, I'am
sharing your glory all I can, Nat—it is
a wonder.” . :

“Tf this ‘C” knew 'the impression he
made on two young ladies, be would
eertainly feel complimented,” Mr. Stan-
wood, who was playing with his knife
and fork, here interrupted.

“Fortunately, he never really knew,”
replied Cyo; while Nattie looked some-
what - gloomily at her’ goblet of ' coffee,
in memory of the romanee that collaps-
ed. “To continue this ower true fale !
—Thus far all was mysterious, en-
chanting, romantic.. But now comes
the dark sequel. One day ¢’ called.
—bodily.”

Mr. Stanwood shrtod and looked
quickly up at Nattie, ~who, ‘withéut
observing his glanee, “murmured con-
temptuotsly,

“Qdious creature !’

t this he turned with a perplexed
look again to Cyn, who proceeded.

%Yes, an odious. greature he proved
to be. . Ounly think, he had red bair,
and dreadful teeth, smelt of musk, wore
cheap jewelry; and, in short,| was'de-
cidedly valgar!”

“What | exclaimed Mr. Stanwood,
staring at her as if he thought she was
bereft 'of hér Senses. “What'!” and he
dropped his knife and fork, aod pushed
his ebair back privately, to  the alarm
of the Duchess, who was immediately.
behind.

Cyn appeared astonished at his vehe-
mence; but Nattie, too occupied with
thoughts of this newly-revived grievance
to_observe it, repeated, .

“Red hair, all bear’s grease, and
everything to match.l” i

“Do:you mean to tell me,” Mr. Stan-

and spesking’ with great energy, “chat

4 person, such as you desoribe; ocalled |

on you and ’ repmted Tinmelf to be
‘Cl r'
“Exaclly,” Nattie )

tute for a day, sod then coming ppon |
mmdlfmodm,.,.
‘:'lhmmumyo-”

add d Cyn, ghma&h-nnﬁ-s

s g
teﬁngnehcmmm&onhh—'.

indeed, It is really  the best joke—
considered from one point—I ever
heard. And, of course, after that day,
‘C" was cut 2"

“Todeed he ‘was,? Nat.t.le replied,
scornfally... . ;

“The circuit was broken after that !”
Jo added, technically.

“And‘'s romance was spoiled in'the
first aet,” added Cyn, rising from the
now vanished feast.

“Poor ‘C’1” said Mr. Stanwood,
following her example. - “Really, Miss:
Archer, I have enjoyed . this dinner
better than any I evershad, and the
climax is the best of all!” .

“L wish we might have such a feast
every day ! said Jo, regretfully.

“And; 'except the damage—I ' don’t
refer’ o’ any dene myself, I—I am
used to it, you" know—I quite agrée:
with you about the dinner. And as
for the joke—I—I—really it was quite
a serious one to Miss Rogers, at the
time, I assure you. Bless my soul!
You should have seen how—how blue
she was for a week, -you know ! " said
Quimby.

Nattie  colored as Mr. Stanwcod
glanced at her, and knowing he could
not but notice the blush, thought angri-
ly, “How dreadful it is to have such
honest, outspoken people as Quimby
about!”

“Come, Nat, and help me clear away
the remains,” said Cyu. . Apparently
glad enough was' Nattie to-obey, 'and
turn aside her burniug ' face from the
sight of those merry brown eyes. =

In & vely few moments the banquet-
ing ball was transformed to a parlor,
with only Qmmby sucking an orange
on. his, stool that he refased to leave,
Jo cracking nuts; and the Duchess
eating a fig, to tell of what had beeo.

CHAPTER X,
THE BROKEN CIRCUIT RE-UNITED.

Mr. Stanwood ;sat down at the table
where ‘Nattie was: looking-over:Cyn's
album, and: seemed . to have ‘become
very thoughtful; Cyn meanwhile bus-
ied' herself in dressing an ugly gash the
eéver-unfortuate Quimby had managed
to’ infliet on Kis hand.

Suddenly Nattie was disturbed by
Mr. Stanwood dramming with a peneil
on the marble top of the table, and
ghncmg up casually, observed his eyes
fizsed upon her with & peculiar express-
On, and at the same moment her ear
seemed 1o catch & familiar sound: 'With
a slight start she listened more atten-
tively to his scemingly idle dromming.

| Yes—whether knowingly, ot by acci-

dent, he certainly was making dots and
dashes, and what is more, was making
N's!

“I will soon ascertain if he means it
or not:!” thought Nattie,"and seizing a
pair of scissors, the only adaptable in.
strument “handy, ‘she drommed out,
slowly, on account of the imperfectness
of her impromptu key—pretending all
the time to be entirely absorbed in the
album,

“Are you an operator ?”

Mr. Stanwood, in his turn, seeming.
ly deeply -engaged in the contents of a

Thenwixhthe scissors she asked,
ka&dntyousylo?
your office 7

 ious; and'w uhdeuimw
| if he supposed they wore practising for:*

book, - immediately drummed in ‘res-
ponse,
s “¥es
“Nattie felt the color, come iito her
R :
“Oh, dear I”” she thought, “and Cyn
. told him that ndlculans story [ Every-|,

operator,, in. town. will know it now.”

T have vone now,” indpenu'l an- | spake.

| swered, while Cyn, glaacing scross the |
moh,vwdue&bne&ewdmm

4‘ - :
TG Selet Boe o her one_day at the oﬁoe. mgly » drum corps? -~ After a fow meaning-
@ht ﬁ“’dun’ Buiiry, “But you had, no business to: be'l" Mr:' Stanwdod looked st her, at{less dots, the pencil went on,
Published on FRIDAY at the office’ Life’s E:bbi ; agreeable I” .said Nattie, also laughing, | Nattie, mused 4 moméat, and then | A little girl at B m was dreadfilly
WOLFVILLE, KING’S CO, N. 8, : and. pot atall-displeased. barst into a laugh, equal even to the | sold one day!”
: Cr. AnThmkh o{ u.: p.st d): idls, “Of-course you had not," interrupt- | one Quimby had caused. The album Nattie held fellé:;un bl:r
e light of my days is o'er ; ed Jo. “ 47 ¥Y¢ does interest me” he said, as |hands as ehe Stared petrified at
80 CENTS Per Annum, Nor penance n: bridl “ 5 gt Gb s . s
The shad aﬂ(::;phr:ﬁl; g;' d:;ore T never talk to strangers,” conclud- | soon as he could speak; “very much, x::;h m“:ﬂ 97:;‘1 bis

imaginable; one that even a ‘Chinaman
conld not have equalled. Where could
he have heard those words, onee so
familiarl: A moment’s thought gave
her the most probable key. :

“You,are in the main office of . this
city, and have heard me talking, with
{C’1” she wrote, as fast as the scissors
would, let her, 2

“No; fto the first. ofyour sarmise,”

came fmmt.hepenexl, “and yes to the

last.”

*«What office, were, yon in ?”, the scis-,
sors asked. ;

“X.p,” responded the peneil.

“What! with ‘C’ 27 asked the scis-
sors, : and if ever there ‘was a pair of
excited scissors, these were the ones..

“Well—yes,” replied the pencil with
provoking - slowness. - “Don’s you ‘C"
the point? 'Can’t you ‘C’ that yom
did not ‘C’ the ‘C’ you thought you

did ‘C’ that day ?”’

Nattie’s breath oame fast, and her
hand' trembled so she -could not hold
the scissors.  With a érash they drop-
ped on the table, making one bud, long
dash. But the imperturbable penci}
went on ca.mly, =

«It was all 3 mistake. Iam—C'I”

Disdainipg scissors and pencil, Nat-
tie started up,. exclaiming vehement-
ly,

“What do you mean? it can’t be
possible 1"

The consternation of Cyn, whe was
Just nﬁmmg Quimby that his wound
would do very well now, the horror of
the pomt, and the mrpueofJo Nor-
ton at this emphatic and accountable
outburst from the hitherto so silent
Nattie was indescribable.

“Good gracious, Nat! what in the
world is the matter # cried Cyn, start-
ing upasd bnngm._.,t,hebohleofhm-
ment dxe\eld in “violent. contact with
Quimby’s head, a circumstance that
even the vietim did jnoé netice, 80 ab-
sorbed was he in amment.

At Nattie's exchmshon Mr. Sran-
wood threw, aside his book, pencil, and,
innocent eountenance together, and re-
gardless of any one but her, sprang to
his feet, advanced with both hands ex-
tended, and shining eyes, saying, -

“I mean just_what I said, it.is pose
sible I’

Hardly knowiogwhat ste did, t-
terly coufused and bewildered, ' Nattie
placed her hand in the two - that dlasp-
ed it, while. Cyn stared. with distended
eyes, Quimby with . wide-open ‘mouth, ; -
and Jo gave a long whistle, ,; @yo was
fist to resover, and: began. to-saold.

“Well,” , she cxlaimed,’ “this. s o
pretty piece of business, never yet play-

.ed on any stage, I should th'nk! Nas;

will you, or will somebody have the
goodness to explain this sudden and ex.
tracrdinary soeme?”

“I—I don’s undaltlnd ¥ Nattie
murmured faintly, u)( looking half-
frightened, and . half-h seechingly a:
Mr, Sta wha in response smiled
and said , with a firmer clasp of the
hand he still held,

“I will explain in a very few mom-
ents how it is possible that I am the

‘c' l'l

“Whac"' sercamed_ C’n.

“Wbﬂ.!" shouted-Jo,

“What ¥ a.holudy yelled Qmm},\

“There bas becn a mistake ' Mr..
Shfw‘bd said, now looking at Cya. -

'.mee!’ she repeated. exoited-

y mean?  You
Turd ) you You € oar

Wherais |

mu? nﬁm y& are

(%o be m:-a)




