, and your pe
’'ve got. s
s a favorite phrase
mhu-i_revﬁm ;
sure to follow.

res by Al Sar-
gy i mou-

s

- not gend him 7 It
e time to get back.

o taken a great déal
part to learn to

He—it did. I
ly armed for five

ur
eil.

Liniment in the

be the matter with
97 %Stre, be do be
d old Irish. disesse.”
kecrobe, Oi think the

rs & vacpum, She
/- mature never Sat\ |
ing every time she N
wonld take a hint,
his hat and went,

ont is Used by Phy-

member when we fizst
s on the grass, the air
er scents, and— She
there’s no sumimer, no
no sense, By the way,
my engagement ?

t lately presented him«
on, and ignomineusly
rily, anxions to hear ‘of
legraphed 'thus;  Ex-
lid, professors enthusi-
or & second in October.

ment the lumber-

at are them ere limited
k companies and things,

1l you,” weplied Bill.

o’ ‘arf & dozen of our

amy a-piece to an’ buys
s clay. Then I calls |
director an’ I sits down

st pipe an’ *bacey, d'ye

1 the other, “But where

)

yoly shareholders,  You

lpit_-."

" Problem
actorily Solved.

he 1adies bave had thou-
y worth of valuable goods
the use of inferior and
s prepared for home dye-
est logs that we can point
loring of mixed goods—
ed of cotton end wool,
and silk and wool.
sturers of Diamond Dyes
dyes for the coloring of
ls, giving colors that are
and sunlight. = Diamend
ed goods are the only
in the world;, snd- are
do perfect work.

gist ~and dealer of tn{
nada can supply you wit
s for mixed goods. Do
nitations or  substitutes
dealer to give you the

Colt Stakes Entries.

ecline in breeding and the
several horsemen from the
feared that the Maritime
would not fill this seacon,
d list of entries have been
' 8 and 4 year old and-3.00

evening
. serviceevery Sunday, B, Y, P, U, Young

1
OLUBS of five o
Local advertising &t ten cents pe

must be

party prior to its insertion, -
The AcapiaN Jox Depanvamxr i8 0OR-

stantly receiving mew ”M

sad will to ::um-w

of the y OF.
of the llix are
0ame of osﬂy
must in y accompany o
eation, dwu—v—rhm
over a ficticious signature.

all comunications to

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Qur. duty alone on Beotoh and English
Oloths was nearly $1000.00.

" That means the largest import order giv-
‘en in Nova Scotia this ;ml-,.o! . g

8@~ Will you benefit by it ?
Absolute satisfaction guaranteed.

Wolfville Clothing Company,

NOBLE CRANDALL,
TELEPHONE NO. 35- ; MANAGER.

Oyyion Howas, 8.00 .M. 70 8,30 P. M.

Mails -uludlns- follows :
For Halifax and Wiadsor closeat 615

L
Express west close at 9 50 8. m.
Express east cloge at 350 p.m,
Kentville closeat 6 36 pm,
Guo. V. Raxp, Post Master,

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 10.a. m. f0 3 p. m. Closed

on Saturdey at 1 p, m,
G, 'W. Moungo, Agont.

Churches.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rov, T. Trotter,
Pustor—Services : Bundsy, A1
& m and 7 p m; Sunday Schoolat2 80 p m.
Half hour prayer~meefing

People’s prayer-meeting on y even~
ingat 7.30 o'clock and regular Church
prayer-meeting on ‘Thursday evening at
7.30. Woman's Mission Aid Society
meots on Wednesday after ths first B
day in the first Sunday in the nau!u
330 pm;

S % i
PRESBYTERIAN CHUBCH.—Rev. P,
M. Macdonald, M, A,, Pastor, bt Andrew’s

Church, Wolfville: Fublic Weorship every
Sunday at 11 &, . and at7 p. m, Bundsy
Bchool at 3. m, Prayer Meeting on Wed.-
nosday at7.30 p. @, Chalmer's Church,
Lower Horton : Public Worship on
at 3 p. m, Sunday School &t 108 m.
Prayer Meeting on [luesday at 7,30 p. m,

METHODIST CHURCH=Rev. josej

SEND

® 79C

And we will send you a pair
. of very stylish, undressed

They are worth more mon
the London market, but owing to tr%z'gble in
; ' e

61 BARRINGTON ST., -

KID GLOVES,

and were made for

HALIFAX, N. S.

ph
Hale, Pastor, Hervices on the sabbath
atil s, m, and 7 p.m. Babbath School
at 10 o'clock, - & m.  Prayer Meeting
on ‘Ihursday evening at 730. All the
seats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the services,— At Greenwich, predching
at3 p m on the Sabbath, snd prayer
meeting 6t 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays.

$7 JOHN'S CHURCH—bSundiy services
at 11 &, m, and 7 p,m.  Holy Communion
ist aud 3d at 11 4. m; ; 2d, 4th and 5th &t
8 s, m. Service every Wednesday st 7.30
p.m.
REV. KENNETH O, HIND, Reclor.
Robert W, Btons,
5. J, Rutherford, %“""‘"“

B ¥ RANCIS (B0, )-=lie¥ Mr Kennedy,
P. P,—Mass 11 00’8 m she fousth Sundsy of
each month,

»aly hthe 2 .yielr old mk; Masomnic.

re the requitite ber o ;
leasin Ie&luu is the num- 82. GRORGE'S LODGEA. F. & A M,
tions from New Brunswick, meets at their Hall on the second Friday
umber ever made in the of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.,

lhl: lhk: have been before P Ay Dixon, s
Tn °, :::;‘1'8'94" 3 Temperance.

fiie heats 2,in 3. WOLF VILLE DIVISION B, of T. meets
& Co., Halifax every Monday evening in their Hall
, Lunenburg at 7.30 o'clock,

8t, John

th, Kentyille

Wah Hop,
CHINESE LAUNDRY,

ﬁ'Fimfclluu Work Guaranteed.

_iQETRY.
Life.
Forenoon and afternoon and night,

Foremoon and aftern d ni
Forenoon and what ; ——

Wolfville, N. 8,

Dourmios Kruawme

“LAND OF EVANGELINE” ROUTE |

On and after Mondsy, 1st Mareh,
1897, the Steamship and train service of
this Railway will be as follows :

TRAING WILL ARRIVE WOLFVILLE,

TRAINS WILL LEAVE WOLFVILLE,

The empty song repeats itsel{ no more ¢
Yen, that is li?e; make this foxen;gn

sublime,
This afternoon & psalm, this night a

prayer,
And time is ed i
RAILWAY. T P S . cwt e

auswere
gels far. out to sea, ‘e¥ booming harsh.
Iy from others near a% band.
lay awake -reckoning the weck, days,
bours and minutes which comprised
the remaining two years of his term:
He bad just dropped off ioto a half-
sleeping “condition whoo his cell door
opencd, ‘and instedd of the hard face
of the warder come o tell him to tidy
up, he saw ihe governor and chaplain
with the warder in the back-ground.
What could it mean ? He sprang up
rabbing his eyes; and a!most before he
knew what was happening the gov-
ernor had told him ip » fow words that
Be. bad’ veceived the queen’s pardon | sompletiog bis sentence of 15 years
and then proceeded to read the same. | peng] gervitude at Portland.

What did itall mean? Nootber thought | gt} po released this morviog.

contrary pre
of writers of fistion—no meed of satis-
faotion ; it ‘merely filled bim with des"
perato wrath and blackest despair. In
the early period of his solitary con-
finement he found “himeelf confroated
day in and out with the crushing sense
of the Tegions of hours, minutes and
geconds before be could mope to be a
free man—if ever ke were to be one
again, By good conduct—against the
very thought of which he at first re-
belled, refusing to) accept any boen at
the hands of\fate{—he might reduce
these years to two-
then, millions of seconds, each onc to

s U S him, a prisoner, an appreciable part

. of

; L | u X |leaden-fooled mioutcs, each one filled
with a peijnant despair, must pass ere
the  time. of release drew near.
work, under the scorching sun or in
the kBen air of winter, in the quarries
it was all the same.
winutes became embodied in the per-
sons of the warders and fellow prison«

ers, in the presonce of his chains,
From a possibly’ davgerons man he

life ;

became almost an inanimate ine;
& mere cogwheel in the round of daily
toil and prison discipline,
Through the long Décember night,
while the mist cnshronded Portland
and restricted the range of thé light® (Yow seuange it was! Ho used to be a
at the Bill to half a mile or less, and
while the sirens sounded from the

bundreds of thousands of

SELECT STORY.

The Queen’s Pardon.

On the heights of Portland the De-
o?mber wist, otill uodispersed by sun-
rise, hung thick, obliterating all traces

(Sunday exc‘epted.)

309, pm of the prison bnildi.ngl f'rom the roads,
Halifax..... “._5% pm !hm several ships of the chsunel
Richmond.......,11 80, & @ squadron Is; &t anckior, and also Tromn

“ v
Annlpod;........lliﬁ, LR T s 50 08 honesi ot b

base of the morthwest slope, In the
prison itself there was no light as yet
save in the corridors, up and down
o which the ever alert wardens paced

(Sunday excepted).

R to s
<.veo 1195, s the cells the prisoners elept, tired out
m.::.“ with the previous day's hewing of

J i stone and uncongenial tasks; bul in
|one the occupant, a man of 35, good-

. in
oy 100 %WW of prison garb, closc-
it 1y, Rt b bed

ger
Free to

existed.

tod in bis dulled brain, Free step bad been taken in eousequence of

walk ount of the jail y.t:s! Never o Bristol.'”
return within the ston» weils which|ypew why he had been released. Aod |line .0n her son’s fase— every line that
Bad shuk bim im fiow the eotside| s death had taken Edward Tilwell oug |the long years bad Reitten.
world, aé surely a8 though no other} o the hands of justice.
world than that contained within thew | riir of death, The porter came up though- white,
r head.
Suddenly the man started up.

“Jess 7" he asked huskily.

Some one who had laln; haif-stunned
with joy, in a wicker chair well out of
the range of the lamp-light, came lato pliable. or clastic form, as to have cost
us neither pains to agqoire, nor self-de-
rve, nor efforts to advance,

startling him into & state of wakeful:
ness.  The governer bad finished read-
ing the official-looking poper, and with
the conclusion of the formal part of his
duty he added a few words of con-
gratulation, -~ Harborde scemed to have
no compreliension of their meaning,
He remained standing in the eentre of
the narrow cell specehilees. At last the
chaplain made him voderstand the im-
port of the document which had just
been read over to him,

“Free! Free! It isimpossible,’ he
exclaimed, and then tbrew himself on

willing for him to dopart. He swal,
lowed s few mouthfuls, drank s few
gulps. of cocos, and then with the al-
Jowance money in his pocket burried to
the gateway, :
o{  He was free, Freo to go wherever
no longer agihe liked. Free to start for home as
t by varions|fast as steam could carry him. He
prison | rushed dowa (he rekd waviog his gems | ws
' akoned instinets of & boy.

b sympathe
passed, and the half‘contemptuous re-
warks of the men, He dashed into
the bleak, shabby little railway stations
only to learn that there was no irain
for an hour. Already bis limbs, un-
used fto such riotous movements and
still foeting the lag of the ehain, had
begun to fail hiw, making the half-
jocular saggestion of the solitary porter
that he should “fake a little exercise
snd walk to Weymouth,” out of the
question.
“1'll bave
think of te sa
“Doin’ time ain’t altogether exilter-
atin’ nor strengthenin’ work,” the por.
ter. remarked.
Harborde nodded his head, yet long
ed to. tell him that he was an ionogen®
man, The porter, however, had van’
ished, to retarn in » few moments with
a paper.
“Here, mate,” he exclaimed with
rough kindness, “¥ou won't Xow all
yesterday’s news, I'll go bail
Harborde seized the paper. No! be
knew nothing of yesterday’s news, nor
that of th
onoe been yesterday.
nothiog

home.

wait,” was ali he could
dis maybe, What

At

Thesé hours and

h

bis sight cleared he commencod to read.

great reader before ho became “No.
27, and uow be seemed Lo know

1ames cop-.,
Names of

those jn suthority, names of towns
names even of countries, Where was
Mashonaland snd Matabeleland ? He
was confused. He read on, This de-
Jisions new-found turmoil of the world,
how good it was after all.

At last his eye caught a small para-
graph stowed away at the bottom of
the third column on page six of the
paper.
and again.
has been graciously gleased to pardon

faintly by otbers from ves-|{ fronged him everywhere.

Harborde

some ten years ago, snd who is now

Harborde

go where he willed! Freo %o|¢he  dyiog confession of a man at

Nothing more.

The . prison bell clanged, | ghistling to tell him the train would | be
gtart in tem minutes, He got up,
 thrust the paper into the man's bands,
and pointed to the paragraphs.

“That's me.”

“You Thomas Harborde ? ' exclaim.
od the man. “Then all T've got to say
igit’s » hanged shame the Queen dida't
send @ coseh and-six for you. Let's
bave your haud, misv, to wish you good
luck, Got a missis? No? So much
the better; poor soml, if you kad, it
would ent ber up terribe.”

“No,” said Harborde, a8 though

ticketlers. ;

It was quite dark when Applebury
was reached, and Harborde, luggage.
less, speedily passed out cf the station
without being recognized, There scem-
ed little alteration. in the place. - Sev-
eral of the shops—iow - gay “with

ouriosity. Then he remembered that
hé would ‘have -to go along the stroet,
past the grocer's whose window pro-
jeoted a yard into the footpath, turn
dowa a by-street; and then again
turning take the road leading to bis

sod now he could not make up his
H mind to go up the drive to the door.
What if they were all dead ? < He gréw
sick at the very . idea.
light in his mother's room, which was
at the front of the house,
was ill-—perhaps dyiog? At last his
fegs carried him up the drive which
swept around the little front lawn ins
semi-cirole,
shrilly at the back of the house.  The
sonnd seemed like home.
he remembered how, years ago, he had
banged- it with s long-handled broom
till it tangled against its fellow on the
other side.

The door opened. . A flaod-of light| yyygified to the spirit and of hard con.
ds - of days which had streamed out op thogravel, Itwasa| . _
He could see |stravge face, and the fuce sent an icy‘
a6 firet,  The print swam in « {shook to his heatt,
confused jumble before his eyes. When |self he heard & voice he did not reeng- |
nize as his own askiog if Dr. Harborde
were in. . A year seemed to pass before |
the servant said : “No ;" adding : “Did
you wish 1o see him particularly ?” |

"

: %é‘ﬂﬁé in in hall'an bour.”

#Jg—is Mrs Harbode in? Is a,‘u&‘;
alive 77 said thé mao at the door, |
throwing the words at her when 0ucei
bis tongue consented to frame them. |

0 0 - |

“Why, Lor’ bless me, yes! Come: |
none of that.”

Bot it was mo use,
bad jost noticed with suspiciously short
hair, and a strange, wild-looking face
He read it and refead it over |had pushed past her, thromn open the
“Her Msjesty, the Queen, | sitting-room door, stumbled inte it and |
threwn his arms round a sweet-faced
Thomas Harborde, whe wasconvieted |old lady who rose in alarm ot his sud-
of forgery ‘at the' Winchester assizcs den eatrance,” :

“My son ! my son I’ rang out through |
! | the house.
The girl stood rooted to the spot.
The | then sbe ran to Jane, and the two of
dhiems oame out into the passage.
the sitting-room with its piok-shaded
Now he |lamp s woman was seated kissiog every

Tt was hardly |stroked the hair that ‘still Jay thick,

his vision.
#Jess1” be oricd, felding her in his|nial to prese or ef
arms, whilst the room swam round.|nor struggle to maintain holy and unde.
“My Joss !"

“Tom I came the answer,

Ki
WDER
Absolutely Pure.

Celebrated for its great” leavening
strength and healthfulness. Assures \he
food against alum and all forms of adul-

teration common to the cheap brands.
In fen minutes he reactied the gar- ROYAL BAKING POWER. €O, NEW YORK.
den gate. He had run part.of the way, | I am young again.”

The voice of the clder woman broke
the silence after a moment: “For this
my sop was dead and is alive again.’

And they - hegan - to  bo merry.—
Black and White.

The Crusaders of old, woare told,
used to bear a pointed oross upon their
shoelders; it is*to be feared that many
among us take up croascs that sit just
as lightly ; things of ornament, pass-
ports to respectability, a cheap ex-
ehange for  struggle we never made,
and a crown we never strove for;  But
lot  ws not deceive omrselves; None
ever yet-entered the kingdom of heaven
without. tribulation—not, perbaps the
tribulation, cross, or rebuke or blas-
pheniy; but the tribulation of & bowed
epirit and a humble heart; of the flesh

There was'a

What if she

He heard the bell cingle

All at once

e

Fur outside bim-|

|

Fifty Years Ago.

aPhis is the eradle in which there grew
That thought of a philanthropic brain;
{ A remedy that would make Jife new
For the multitudes that were racked
with pain.
*T'was sarsaparilla, as made, you know
By ayer, some 50 years ago.

The man she

MAAAAANNASN

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

tury ago.
“Mother | mother I"

lowed it from the beg

jts success. They are )

hind it. Wearing the oI
medal granted to

And hej. . "the ‘World's F!

in a ooil at the back of

5o Years of Cures.

ﬂ;cts with the power of darkness

, we may be mssured our

was in its infancy half a cen-
To«day it doth “be-
gtride the narrow world like a
coloBsus.” ‘What is the seoret
of its power? Its cures! The
number of them! The wonder
In| of them! Imitators have fol-

it points proudly to its record.
Others imitate the remedy;
they can't imitate the record:

; and,
therefore, if our religion be of such

lace
famong the ranks of the risen dead will
O be with that predigious multitude who
“But 1 emold,” seid be; “so old.” were pure i their own eyes, and yeb
“And I afso, with the saducss and | wera not washed from thoir filthiness,
lonelincss of waiting.” But now—now|__Rev, Dr. Moore.

speaking to himself, “I was to have
been married ; but that's years ago
ow, and I'm an old man.”
o1 wola " interjected the porter, ‘you're
po more tban five-and-thirty, I'llgo
bail, You do look older, lo be sure.
But wait till you've been out s bit,
yo'll soon. rub off them lines and look
a bit more upish.”
" The engine at the end of the shorg
train of carriages relogated to the
thick, | portiand ~live after - becoming too
thoroughly out of date for even the
Somerset and Dorset local service be-
tween Weymouth sod Dorchester, gave
o thin, wintry squeak, and Harbordes
Ylin a fever of approbension lest it
should start without him, tumbled into

By Cramps,

The story of Mr Wildem V. Rose, gf
Montreal, is the experi of

of men
miserable

“No, 27, now il longer & mere iage that ondys {1o
Lagare; & machine, k ot  humsn being, the first carriage came ¥

Held Up on the Street

From Dyspepsia. :

Paline’s Celery Compound Delivers Mr Rose From Every Trouble.

p | from dysp and wag often com;

and women who are living a'to stop on the street unti

life ewing* to the agonies of from cramps, pains and attacks of

ness that were

Rone’s experience with ouffering | disesse, ‘I had K

From his youth in-|sleep much, and was g0 run down
subjoected | thought I would never

they At

in! and & h was

After smhd-o o, failares with medi- | Compeund*

& friend who had used | me meore
with great | before.

did me very little good.
ded i

“For a long time 1 was a great sufferee

- get better.
#1 used many kinds of uudlan{.:ut

Giddiness and Weakness Resulting

f Y

ught on by the terrible
strength, could not
that I

:

ks, L i
tri o 13 8
e Rose to give ita = we complotely u“h'::.“.




