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payment is made, and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom
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PONT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orpicx Hovne, 8 A.w T8 P M Mails
are made np a8 follows ¢

For Halifax and Wiedwor close at 6 60
nmn

Fxpres wost close nt 10,36 A, M.

Yoxpress enst close at 5 10 p.m.

Kentville close at 7 16 p m

Gyo. V., Rasp, Post Master,

I’E()I’T,l‘i‘ﬁ BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 0 a. m, to 2 p. m.
Baturday at 12, noon.
A. prW. Banrss, Agent.

Cloged on

- Churches.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Bervices: Sunday, preaching at 11
am and 7p m; Sunday School at 2 30 pm
Pastor's Bible Class & Prayer Meeting on
“I'nesday at 716 ; Prayer meeting, Thurs
day evaning at 7 30,

Mission Hall pervices~8unduy School
at 280, followed by Hervice at 3 30
Prayer Meeting, Fricay evening at 730,

PRESRYTERIAN OHURCH~—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——8ervice every sSabbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Bchool at 11 a, m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 3¢ pm.

METHODIST OHURCH~Rev Fred'k
Friggens, Pastor—Hervices every Babbath
at11 00 am and 700 pm. Sabbath Bchool
at ¢ 30 am, Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at 7 00 p m.

ram——

sr, JOHN'S CHURCH," ' (Eplscopal)
Services on Bunday next at 3 p. W, Sun
dny School at 2 p, m.

.

Rr FRANCIS (R, 0)--Rov T M Daly
¥, P.—Mnsas 11 00 & m the last Sunday o
each month,

Masonie.
o ity
87, GRORGE'S LODGE,A. F &AM,
meots at their Hall on the second Friday
of ench month at 7§ o'clock r m.
J. W. Caldwell, Bacretary.

Temperance.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
avety Monday eveplng in their Hall
Witter's Blook, at 8,00 o'clock.
s L
ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G.T. moets
overy Baturday evening In Musio Hall
at 7,30 o'clock,

JSLAND WOME STOCK FARM:
: -t

DIRECTORY

~—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.

B()RUEN‘ C. H.—Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carringes

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed
] ISHOP, B. G.—~Dealer in Leads, Oils,

Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc., ete.
LACKADDER, W. O.—Cabinet Mak-

er and Repairer.

BI(()\\’N, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier,

ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
JGooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
I)A VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

‘ AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers.
I)R PAYZANT & SON, Deniista,

[CI!,\T()I(]‘I, (3. H.— Insurance Agent.
| X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
l.AMm('im'um, of New York.

| (ODFREY, L.

| X Bonts and Shoes.

P—Manufacturer of

H.’\MII,TUN, MISS 8, A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.
!HMH(IH, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.
| ERBIN, J. F —Watch Maker and
‘H.w. ller.
]](}(HY\'S_ W.J.—General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on band,
7 BELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. Al orders in his Jine faith-
| fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

7“1'|U'HY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
A8 Repairer,
])A']‘Hll,'l".\i, ¢, A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carisge, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
“(u';(\\'r;m & ©0.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.
RAND, G.
Goods,
{LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
Bin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
HAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac-
‘conist.
ALLACE, G.
Retail Grooer.

“TI'I'I‘ER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in _Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishinge.

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H,—Wholesale and

still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

'J.B.DAVISON,J. P.
STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER.
INSURANCE AGENT, ETC.

WOLEVILLE, N. 8.

e e e

JOHMN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Also Genoral Agent for Fine and

LivE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE NS

Campbell’s
s athartic
Compout

W"FON. JAS,—Harness Maker, 18| qcious and rubicand face—a very

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC

Selet  Poetry,

A LEdBND.
A Jovely woman in an eastern land
Once swayed a kingdom with her slender |
hand ;
Her burdeus heavy grew and weighed her

down,
Upon her brew there pressed a jewelled
erown.
-
M6 etimbrots Tor 1t tender resting places
The golden weight adorned a weary face ;
She cried : “I have grown tired of my
ower,
It seemeth more unbearable each hour.

“Let some one come that I may crown
him king;

Within his hand he must a guerdon bring

That shall by far my boundless wealth

exceed,
So, baving it, I'll feel no other need.”

Her wish was known, and lo! from far
and near

There thronged around her, poet, prince
and peer,

With offerings of dazzling beauty wrought

In wondrous th'];t‘ﬂ, and with deep mean-
ings fraught.

They laid their gifts down humbly at her

She uig{;:i" :; “Alas! I find them incom-

Within‘;l‘:i:e sparkling stones no solace

I dreamm:;f wealth revealed in human
eyes,”

Morn after morn a suppliant went away,

Until there came unto her throne one day

A mar with empty hands, yét noble face

And form of matchless mould and peer-
less grace.

The queen looked up and asked : “What

tlziit hast thou

To tender for the crown upon my brow 1’

He gnzefli_ ev‘«"ithh her eyes and Laught re-
i

plied.
She crowned him, saying : “I am satis-
fied.”

It is time for recess!—Or, per-
h , the ipg-hour has come;
for they are pouring out of the school-
room, with the gurgling glee of water
out of & bottle. They!/ bave Imid,
school-fellows ?  Is it not
that rush out, that leap and fling our
arms abroad, and whoop, and hurl the
ball or stone? Hark |—there is a rat-
tle of wheels alovg by the roadside

ourselves

apple-trees, and those that droop over
fence from the Crowell Farm, where
we were glad to pick up the crabbedest
knurline and pelt the branches for
more.

«Here comes the doctor!” is the
genersl ory ; and they set off to meet
the advancing carriage, &8 8oon a8 it
is in sight. It is Doctor Brown, our
village Esoculapiue, and a venerable
favorite among the boys and girls. He

him, in full ery, till he elackens his
pace directly, and leans over to banter
them, In they climb, over the back,
or any other way they can, till the
buggy is full. “Here, you rogues!
what are you doing ?"” he exclaims, as
a copy of “Felix Holt, the Radical,”
that has been lying open’on the seat,
has been thrust to thelroomd by their
shuffling feet, when the wheel passes
over it. It is restored ; and, as he is
already overloaded, he starts up again
at a good pace, the rest running be-
hind, while he leans laughingly to snap
his whip at the stragglers, slowly lag-
ging, unable to get on. “Get away!
get away !” he exclaims, in an ebulli-
tion of animal spirits; ‘“‘the old mare
has enough of you !” The little fellow
with the straw hat, ragged and rimless,
is helped to the seat behind him, and
the little miss—a pert pet—is taken on
his knee, to be kissed, and to have him
pull her ringlets and talk sweet, amus-
ing nonsense to her, So be rides
through the village, and down the
descending road, where, from the hill's
brow, Hantsport shows whitely below,
and the bending river spurkles in the
sun.

Dear old bachelor Doctor ! You are
among the unforgetables, Where you
were, and another, there was always
reason for laughter! But where is the
face that shines like Katrine’s morning-
mirror,* but sometime bears the shad-
owofacloud? And so I have seen
even your face, when you deemed your-
self unobserved, look sadly serious
enough. Prompt, exccutive, & man of
affairs, dealing closely with such as
closely deal; yet were you warm,
friendly and eompanionable, yes, and
generous, toe, Dear old bachelor
Doctor | my companion, friend and
comfortable physician; in many so hour
that delighted and that tried my soul!
Had I the pen of a gevius I would
make you immortal | 1, at least, have
net forgotten you, and to me your rosy
face seems almost as real to-day os
though T had seen it yesterday. What-

have I seen you flourish your whip,
growing magniloquent, as did ever
Wilkine Macawber, Esq., over some
ludicrous screed from your favorite
Hudibras!t But this mirth dies i
the distance, and a silence falls, It is
not far from laughter to tears. Stay!
stalwart form, mirthful presence | Saw
you sad, did T? But where did T ever
behold another face that could be so

radiant, save one, on which the light
of heaven itself was then shining ? I
read of Woodworth’s “gray-haired man
of glee” just now, and thought of you,
o I am writing, It might have been
written of you,—
“The sighs that Matthew heaved were sighs
Of onetired out with fun and madness,
The tears which came to Matthew’s eyes

Were tears of light, the dew of glad-
ness.”

Still to me you remain as I used to
gee you; and then your eyes, your
lips gave no hint of the “speechless
dust,” to which they bad since gone.
But, of late, I stood beside a mound
pamed for you, behind the little chapel
upon thaty fair eminence overlooking
the sylvan beauties of your home, and
read a familiar symbol cut in marble.

“And can it be
That these few words + + + =«
Are all that raust remain of thee ?”
Rut the wheels have rattled out of
hearing; the children come trooping
back ; the bell calls, and from the shel-
ter of apple and Balm-of-Grilead trees,
the humming buman bees buzz, eddy-
ing, swarming into the hive.

I go out into the orehard; not be-
cause the fruit is ripe, but because the
day is. Hesperia can entice without
its golden apples. The slope, lazily
overspread by trees older than their
owner, is o living emerald drinking
light, and dips down into the sunset,
Afar off,

“The day with 8 slendor old,

Sinks through tsle depths of gold.”

Birds house plentifully among these
branches; and now they are convivial
and social, and flit from tree to trees

ever your faults, you loved the child-
ren, and the dumb and helpless things
of the earth; and to you “the poetry
of the earth was never dead,” nor the
tongae of the muse silent. In my
breast you helped to awaken the slum-
bering desire of song, and you showed
me the place where many & poetic
treagure lay hidden, How you gloried
in Poct-Burns and Poet-Butler | How
you exalted the masters, and alternate-
ly pettéd and scouted the poetlings |
And when I re-counted my childish

is “a noticeable wan,” with face and
firure to command attention, a8 he sits
stoutly erect in his buggy ; and, though
his place, by right of years, is among
the elders,—for want of their tameness
and gravity, he is a8 likely as not to be
classed with the boys, for he is a dear
lover of the lovers of bat and ball.
Under his seventy winters he stands,
in his brown wig, without a visible
sprinkle of frost, or one flake of the
snow that Boreal Age commonly sifts
upon us ; and he will assert his former
boyhood, and maintain 8 perpetual
youth, And well he may do this, for
under the aforesaid wig ghines his

suo of good humor ; and the little rays
of ¢heerfuloess come streaming all
abroad, wherever he goes. Tennyson
tells us of the “busy wrinkles round his
oyes,” in deseribing his miller; the
wrinkles around our Doctor's are not
only “busy,” but merry. Let him
choose to alight, and, like the Farmer
of Tilsbury Vale,—

“Erect as o sunflower he stands, and the

streak ;
Of the unfaded rose still enlivens his
cheek.

wid the dews, in the sunshine of morn,
‘mid th
o collzcted that bloom,
when a boy ; ;
There fashioned that countenance, which,
in -Hiu of o stain
That his life hath received, to the last
will remain.”
For he was brought up on  farm, 'Pd
his lusty youth was nourishcd on milk
and brown bread, with the sights sod
soents of barn sod byre, and olover-
fields and breaths of spring morniugs,
and crisp November airs; 80 he will,
indeed, bloom brightly to tho last, like
an overlasting flower.
As he comes rateling up abroast of
the schoolhouse, with laughing commo-

gains, or poured my schoolboy sorrows
in your ear, you encouraged, praised,
goothed my heart, and gave me delie-
jous entertainment—the very quintes-
gence of pedagogio lore! . . . That pic-
tare, in your home, of Goldsmith’s
Schoolmaster | and your recitation of
the familiar—

«Well had the boding tremblers learned

to trace
The day’s disasters in the morning’s

ace ;

Full well they Jaughed with counter-
frited glee,

At all hie jokes, for many a joke had

e}
Full well the busy whisper, ciccling
round,
Conveyed the dismal tidings, when be
frowned ;"'—
are they not among the choicest of
memory's treasure’s? Where shall I
find, in modern elocution, the gusto
and eclat with which you endowed the
matchless, immortal lines, as we rode
at evening together in sweet rolitude
by the winding banke through which
the Gaspercau debouches into: Mions,
and by the marshes of Avonport ?
With what gesticulations, and wild
peals of laughter, would you recite
Tam O'Shanter, or some other of the
more bacohanal, rollieking rhymes of
social Burps; and now I hear you
compliment Tom Moore, and depreciate
him, almost in the same breath, by
slogiog,—
“Keep this cup, which isnow o'erflowing,
o grace your revel when I'm at rest ;
Never, oh | never its balm bestowin
On fips that beauty bath seldom blest.
But when some warm devoted lover,
To her he adores shall bathe its brim,
Then, then around u:{ spirit shall hover,
r

And hallow each drop that foams for
b 1"

thed, turning to me, and saying, ina

intercommuning with their neighbors,
enlivening me with chirup and carol
Thoughts are flying with their wings ;
power oreeps silently out of the ground ;
inspirations drop from the sky ; fancies
trickle in Jight from leaf-tops, and float
mellowly down from bits of cloud,
dream-white ; emotions startle with the
droning flight of a humble-bee, or the
thud of a fallen apple.
for just such a harvest.

Here I come
These strange
brains of ours—uppermost branches of
the sentient life-tree—are the natural
nesting-places and roosting-places of
great and small ideas; there harbor
together the wren and the eagle; there
come

“truths that wake
To perish never.”
They come, and go, and returo again,
like these birds; they are not the ex-
clusive inheritance or monopoly of any
man, and you cannob enslave them more
than you can enchain o ghost, or ap-
propriste @ shadow. They are the
delight of him who ean entertain them,
aud though you may wear rags out-
wardly, if you are inly fit, they will
walk with you in purple. They are
ot as old merely a8 Plato, or Mencius,

or even the earliest scer, these thoughts
we have most reason to prize; they
are old as eternity. Thoy como forth of
God, and are from Him; and are the
peculiar glory of the prophet, and the
artist, who sec the light of other worlds
upon them. Their temple halls stand
open, for the wind of God to blow
through, and through all their cham-
bers come echoes of
“the eternal deep,
Haunted forever by the eternal mind.”
They come, and go, and return again,
Jike those birds: Who has not felt the
suddon accession, and agein, desertion
of ideas and powers ?—the inflowing,
and overflooding, and thorough possees-
fon of the soul ; and then, the
«Fallings from us, vanishings,’
Blank misgivings,”
as premonitory of that day when

—;éuch, for instance, a8,—
“When pulpit dtum ecolesinstic
Was beat with fist instend of a-stick, ete.”

Indeed, T bad heard bim repent o cone

spirit ot mook-disgunt, “There! isn't
that pretty noosense 1" How often

tion ho ories out: “Ob, you whipper-

snappers! you whipper-snappers | Get
on here, if you ean!” He starts up

his horse, snd the ohildmjptmn after

#Not Katrine, in her mirror blue
(iives back the shaggy banks more true
"Than every free-born glance confessed
The guiless movemenw of her breast.
; — Ladg of the Lake, Canto 1.

siderable portion of the first Canto, before
1 ever :w the volume, whioh'ho‘, at

length e me. He uently talked
wit x;us:;;at Butler, 'I,‘.‘A‘dm‘.rr,, tell-
f verty, an LR
Ego‘?h?ch he l;:ll ) yl'm.\ alluding to bis
e common o s do ed
for their bread upon the beunty
favor of o titled patron. ]

“Life and Thought have gone away
Side by side,”
and “those that look out of the wind-
owe’’ shall have been finally darkened ?
No three sympathetio people are to-
gether but ideas and presentments flit
from brain to brain, without words,
like these birds from tree to tree. “I
thought that very thing, just befote
you spoke!” we say. The poet did
not originate his ideas; they came to
him from somewhither; he waited for
them, drew them, and through the finer
mould of his brain they came to forms
of higher delicacy and nobler beauty.
Love transfused them, as they passed
the alembic of his individuality, and
his genius made their dusky carbon
gleaming and precious ; but he did not,
he could not create them, any more
than he could make a sun |
but the treasurers of a bright intellect-

We are

ual currency, and the government allows
us to open our private mint and put
our stamp upon it. So 1 will delight
in this circulation, as real and vital as
that of air, or sap, or tides, or fluid
fire; and the purer Iam, the more
worthy, the less sordid, and, at once,
the more passive and the more strenu-
ous 1 am, the more of this intellectual
and spiritual gain will flow to me, and
through me. I will say no more, of
my own kind, until I have coupled
together these seemingly diverse con-
cepts of my most teachable, teaching
Poet :
“The eye—it cannot choose but see ;
We cannot bid the ear bestill ;
Our bodies feel, where’er they be,
Against or with our will.

Nor less I deem that there are powers
Which of themselves our minds im-

press ;
That we can feed this mind of ours
In o wise passiveness.”

«Ba strenuous for the bright reward,
And in the soul admit of no decay,
Brook no continuance of weak-minded-

ness ;

Great is the glory, for the strifeis hard.”
These twin spiritual conditions, wel]
united in a single soul, tend to form
ideal character.—PasTOR FELIX, in
Portland Transcript.

Wearing the White
Ribbomn.

I came up from Charleston, 8. C,
on the steamer to New York., As I
was to have two or three hours before
train time, I decided, instead of spend”

ing them at usual mission points, to
call on some friends who complained of
my lack of attention. Drawing ov
gome fresh light gloves, I made myself
as presentable as the circumstances
pormitted, As T stepped on the wharf
I heard some one say, “Hallo!” In
my own city I am used to all kiuds of
salutations, even to being called out,
«Miss White Ribbon, hold on a min't’,
won't ye,” but when a ,drayman in
New York halloed, it didn’t ocour to
me that I was addressed. Again it
come, “Hallo, I say,” with a swing of
the hand towards me and a look into
my face. “Did you gpeak to we?”
“Yes'm, I see you've got & white rib-
bon on and I took the pledge of a
white ribbon woman ’Jeven months ago,
and she said I could epeak to em, if 1
wanted to; but guess ther aint many
of 'em, anyway.” “Oh, yes,” 1 re-
plied, “there are thousands.” “Well
then, they don't travel this way, for
I've watched and yowre the first onc

I've scen ; 'scuse me, won’t you?” A
word about his pledge drew his card
from his pocket, black and worn, but it
had becn “looked om overy day and
kept right straight 'long, sure.” e
little woman and the young ones could
tell about it.” “No, he didu't ‘pray,
put the little woman did enough of
that for oll of 'em.” Sometimes lie
had said, “Oh! Lord, hold on to me,
whon everybody else was drinking avd
be had hard work to hold out; did 1
cull that prayer ?”  “No, ho dido’t go
to chutoh, but the folks did” A few
wotds of counsel and encoufagement,
and as wo parted, the hard, soiled
hand came out, and wy light glove
was grosped, and “Thank ye, marm,”
from him, snd “God blees and kecp you
and  the listle woman and children,”
{rom ‘me, and I hurried on. A few
stepy and 1 turned baok—he was Jook-
ing after me. “Qan T do uny}hing for
yo?” A thought bad come to mo,==
“Yes, you can; will you ' “Yew'm,
anything.”  “Will you go to church
!nut. Sunday with the little woman and
| ohildren 2" “OY, dear mel T wish
| yowd agk me anything else.” A litdle

[ urging, sod the promisc Was given,

The St. Oroix Soap M'f'z Co.,
St. Stephen, AT, B.

and as I held out my hand and-clasped
the big black one, the compact was
This took less time than T

have used for the telling, and, as I

sealed.

hastened on, I heard my name called
cagerly. Looking back, 1 saw three
ladies who had been my travelling com-
panions, and with whom I had dis-
cussed the white ribbon movement and
its significance, They knew W, C. T.
U. women, but had never seen the
badge, nor any sign of special helpful-
ness, cte., and were noy ready to join.
On parting, I gave each one of my
pledge-cards with a knot of white rib-
boa tied in the corner. As they came
up to me after this little epizode, ove
card: “Will you give me that light
glove of yours ?”’ and to my puzzled
look, added, “It won't be of much use
to you, I'm thinking—look at it.”"
Well, sure enough, in my helpfulness,
mny hand had, first, been held in the
black one, and then the black one taken
by wine, so that outside and inside
my light glove bore the marks of *‘loy-
alty” to my work. My friends ox-
plained,  “We were just back of you
and saw and heard it all—could not
help it—ah, we see, it is all true, and
we want to belong and to begin to
help.”  So by showing my colors that
day, I encouraged the drayman, won
three workers, and had a blessing in my
own soul. Women often say, “Ohb, L
forgot to wear the white ribbon § it is
in a box at homeo.” ' Let us wear it
always, and wear it fo1 Christ. What
& power it woald be if our entire mem-
bership always wore the little emblem,
—Mrs F. K. Barney.

AYER’
Cathartic
@lf the Liver be-

comes torpid, if the Pl LLSI

bowels are constipated, or if the stomach
fails to perform its functions properly, use
Ayer's Pills. They are invaluable,

For some years I was a victim to Liver
Complaint, in consequence of which I
suffered from Hem-x'u\ Debility and Indi-

A few boxes of Aj ills
restored me to perfect health, — W. T.
Brightney, Henderson, W. Va.

For vears I have relied more upon

Ayer's Pills than snything clse, W

Regulate

my bowels. These Pills are mild in action
and do thelr work thoroughly. 1huve use
them with good effect, i cases of Rheu-
matism, Kiduey Trouble, and Dyspepsia.
— G, ¥, Miller, Attleborough, Muss.

Ayer's Pllls cured me of Stomach and
Liver troubles, from which I had suffered
for years. I conslder them the best pills
made, and would not be without them. —
Morris Gates, Downsville, N. Y.

1 was attacked with Billious Fever,
which was followed by Juundice and was
so dangerously il that my triends de-
spaired of my recovery. 1 commenced
taking Ayer's Pills, and soon regained my
customary strength and vigor, —John C.
Pattison, Lowell, Nebraskn.

Last uprin‘z 1 suffered greatly from a
troublesome humor on my side. ~ In wpite
of every effort to cure this eruption, it in-
crensed until the flesh became entirely
raw. I was troubled, at the same time,
with Indigestion, and distressing pains in

The Bowels.

By the advice of a friend T began taking
Ayer's Pills. In a short time I was free
from pain, my food digested properly, the
gores on my body commenced hm\'lng.
and, in less than obe month, I was cured.
w— Sumuel D. White, Atlanta, Ga.

1 have long used Ayer's Pills, fn my
tamtly, and believe them to be the hest
plils ade, — 8, C. Darden, Darden, Miss.

My wife and little givl were taken with
Dysentery & few days ngo. and I at once
began ﬁlvlna them small doses of A{vr’a
Pills, thinking T would eall & doctor If the
diseuse became any worse. In a short
time the bloody dlscharges .stopped, all

aln went away, and health was restored.
Theodore Esling, Richmond, Va.

Ayer’s Pills,

Prepared by Dr.J, C. Ayer & Qo., Lowell, Mase.
$old by all Dealers in Medicine,

Sugar-Coated

Ayer's P!
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