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' right, old man.
inguine,

ou had better send ug
), John, He—But
he other day, She—I
s a rat-in that one.

s Liniment in the

o game of poker wil
 night,

on 4
She had the poker,

bink your father would
o] violence if I were to

]
1 think he will if you
]

onal narrative, fearful-
o collest my soatt

k of & moment,

7, oh, g0 sweet)—Yes, it
e longer,

iivﬁ?n‘t the “Tumber-

y Hobbs never got up
\tiz wpell yit,” i
- folks won't never git
ng's other folks keep a-
m to 'em,”

he-Century Child-—~Why,
ara you reading in that
ging up children
king to see whether I'm
brought up !

and Catarrh, eaused by
apted - blood; enred by
riﬁl.

S s
A 8 - e
E'—-Thll is very true, 1
rty-day note of mine once
tor & month,

ere did you get that black

eminded a moan that T was
introduced him to the lady
s became his wife,

gray bair to it patural
uth, canse it to grow abun-
ng, there 1s no better pre-
an Hall’s Hair Renewer,

our husband has been ont
&X he have ony luck ? asked
of Mrs Shiftless, Oh, yee,
f you please to call it such,
fingers of his right hand,

our husband has been out
d he have any luck 7 aeked
f Mrs Bhiftless, *“Oh, yes,
, if you please to call 0 80,
o fingoers of his right hand.

objection which young folks
d-time spring medicines was
160 €68, gn our day, this ob-
emoved and Ayer's Sarsa-
most powerfal and popular
riflers, is as pleasant to the
'.erdir:i. .

‘V;i]m a beautiful library you
envy you.
:n:hn-'—y ‘es ; and just look

_on them booke
"see ; theg ave all bound in

uteher—Jnst so, and I killed
lves myself what farnissed

 is & great flsher after q:lull“'

jed the yous, but
1 ‘ You
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‘P, P,—=Mags 110U & m Lhe fourth Sunday of

g e material,
s
on all work turned 2

‘Nheny communications mﬁ:’ui%
the county, or o8 .
of the “dny Sbo. sondlally sillolteds

name of writing for the AoADiAN
must in : m?lhom o
cation, although the same may be writtn
over a ficticious signatnre,
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,,
Propristors,
olfville, N. 8

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Ovpion Hovas, 8.00 & w. vo 8.30 r.a.

Mails wre made up w follows ;
For Halifax and Wiadsor close st 615

& m,
Express west close at 950 s, m,
Express east ologe a4 8 50 p, m,
Kentyille olose at 6 35 p m,

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIPAX,
Open from 10 8, m, 0 3 p, m, Olosed
on Satardey at 1-p. m;
G, W, Muxgo, Agent.

Churches,

BAPTIST CHURCH~RBoy, T. Trotter,
Pustor—Services ; Bunday, preaching at 11
lmmd'lpn;linm_hyﬂnhnoh\ﬂwpxu.
Half hour pray ting after g
service gvery Bunday, B, ¥, P. U, Young
People's prayer-meeting y evens
ingl:t 7,30 o'clock and regnlar Ohurch
prayer~meeting on Thuradsy evening at
7.80, Woman's - Missian - Aid Boolety
meots on Wednesday after the first Euus
day in the first Funday in the month at

3,30 p m,
Coun W Bosaom } 17ehore

ey PR

PRESBYTERIAN CHUNCH —Rey, P,
M, Macdonald, M, A, Pastor, bt Androw's
Church, Wolfville ; Public Worship every
Sunday 6t 11 8, m, and st 7 p, m, Bund
School at 3 p, M. Freyer Meeving on Wed.
nesday 067,30 p. ., Chalmers Ohurch,
Lower Horton ; Public Worship on Sunday
at3 p, m, bunday School ut 10 & m,
Prayer Meeting on Puesday 847,30 p. m.

METHODINY CHURCH—Rey, Joseph
Hale, Pastor  Bervices on the Sabbath
at il aom, and 7 p, m, Sabbsth sghool
at 10 o'clogk, 8 m. guyur Meeting
on ‘Thursday evening st 730, All the
& eats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the serviges.~— At Greenwich, prenching
at 3 p m on the Babbath, and praycr
meeting 64730 p m, on Wedneadays,

81 JOHN'S CUUHCH—Bundsy seryices
at 11 & m, aud 7 p, m,  Holy Communion
16t nud 3d 8t 11 &, 3d, 4th and 5th at
8 u, m, Beryice every Wetlnemy at 7.50
p.in,

REV, KENNEVH C, HIND, Rector,

Robert W, ktons,
B.J, nuu.wtl'ord,' % Wardens.

v PUARCIE (B, )-=licv Mr Konnedy,

©ach month,

Masonie,

¥y, GEORGE'S LODGEA, F. & A, M.,
meets at their Hall un the second Friday
of each month st 74 o'clock p, m,

Temperance.
WOLF VILLE DIVISION 8, of T, mests

every Monday eveping in their Hall £

&b 7.30 o'elock,

- RS

KINC

Cloths was nesrly

NOBLE

TELEPHONE NO. 38

Our duty slone on Beoteh and Eoglish
- That means the largest import order giv-

on in Nova Seotia this year.
»E@-Wiil you benefit by it ?

Lhnlnu satisfaction guarantecd.

Wolfville Clothing Company,

$1000,00,

CRANDALL,
MANAGER,

61 BARRINGTON ST,,

»DRESS GOODS.<~

Guo, V, Baxp, Fost Mastor,

o o® oW

OUR GREAT SPECIALTY.

We are showing a much better range
tha‘n in any former season.

SAMPLES ON APPLICATION.

B

C.0.D. 21

0y B it

s~ Express charges prepald

T e

G,

HALIFAX, N. S,

Wah Hop,

CHINESE LAUNDRY,
“Wolfville, N. 8,
@ Ti

tme,
toal

lass Work G

TNy |

Ex
Ex

Express
Accom.
Accom,

Doumos Kruanme
RAILWAY.
“LAND OF EVANGELINE" ROUTE
18‘9)';‘, :;I\:l B-'.’::;»h‘l:::g;’ﬁll:.:al:dl:c:i

this Railway will b as follows :
TRAING WILL ARBIVE WOLFVILLE,

p:uu Ir::,m g:anme.... e 85, am

TRAINS WILL LEAVE WOLFVILLE.

Dims the
That joy

(Sundsy excepted,)

s P 0,a m
Yarmouth,,,...;,.809, pm
Hallfax,, cesrrerin, 0 65, pm
“ Richmond;iv -2 m
“ Annapolis,.g.11 25, am

eares

And
What

(Spnday excopted). %

A Song of Faith,
Tbne'ail Joy that comes ont of the pas
Like astar fn the elaud-shadowed night,

And it lingers with all to the last ti
And beauifies life with its light, .

Though time in ite changes diurnal

Btar-like from the darkness sternal

'.l‘hnugtla wle dwell in the ways that are
owly —
Where bloom not the flowers that are

aweet,
Induthn that the Master made holy
y the print of his beautiful feet,
That joy shall make sorrow seem lighter,
And take from afiliction ita stin g, o
And close to the life it makes briggter
Ita Lendrils will oling !

what is that joy and its mission 7
I:;n'd stars looked down on its
Dioes it seek s in every conditlon ¥
Daes it reach to the ends of the earth
friends, from sach other divided,
It is this : In far sun-lighted land,

m Wh‘;: t.h".‘llldu of the years bave subsided

“Over “Rubber’" Ice.

POETRY.

beauty of amethyst skies,
will arise,

meet and clasp hands,

Why wander }’;” ﬁ: ug;l:"‘l.::’ adoount throughy o said,
g‘g‘a" - - #¥es,” answerad the other, moodily.
A5 tand 1 the c':m«.»&"‘:m‘:m wl¢s a splendid Yelbny, | wooldw'e
‘ﬂﬁl.ﬂlh bis starry evangels, miss making a ‘s800p’ en it for §20,
: R o Jily a0d 118 cares ave loid| But it must bo in (he offce by 1.30 to-

| Wi night, or the ohlnan‘b‘.ons_"

h#&&m{m i) Be'rt did not er’,’, but sat down on
Fvank L. Blanion tn Allana Conatitution, | the short hench beside the mav and
ot = |oudgeled bis braits for a way out of

0O TIMES

D TO LOCAL AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.
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APRIL 23, 1897,

=

d only have wstart,
ssed, Tho

uated from the vil*
hovors ;  duriog the

ah n @, X

It was in the early part of the even-
ing on the second day of the storm that
Bert heard of a bad-accident that had
ocourred on the railroad live, two miles
out of Lakeview, The express, going
west, had encountered & snowslide in &
gorge and been throwa from the track:
Beveral peeple had been killed and
many others scriously hurt. - An engine,
which happened to be on the sidiog at
Lakeview, was at once dispatched to
the ‘place of the disaster with dootors
on board, And now, a8 he hieard, they
were bringing the dead and the injured
into the village on a coupls of fiat cars.
Bert daghed off to the station, Sure
enough, there they were, the injured
being made as comfortable as possible
at houses nearby, the dead entrusted to
the undertaker's - oara; - While -the .re-
maiping passengers were slowly being
accomodated with shelter and food by
the village folks, Bert was very much
interested, and stood listening cagerly
to the storice told by the passengers,
A stranger was talking to the telegraph
cperator.

hi
n

v

was asking,

“Not a word," theoperator answered,
*Wh+, the reilroad people would do
anything to send a message to the city,
but the wires are down. The conneo-
tion was broken half an hour before
the aceident oeourred,”

0 G R
“Not before momiog at the earliest,
and perhaps not then, Tt's 40 miles
to  the city, and the lice runs through
& lot of outs in which the snow is deep,

¢

by noon,"” t

of anger and disgust.
chance of getbing a message through in |k
any other way ?"
The operator smiled, “You see the
condition’ of things,” he said, “How
many people do you think would try
driviag of tramping torough the snow ?
Berton is the pearcet town, andit's
cight miles away,”
The stranger tarncd away, lit a cigar
and began t¢ smoke savagely, Bert
approached “the @perator, who smiled
knowingly a8 the boy came up.
“There, Bept,” he said, “there's one
of your profession, oud Lu's in a bad
fix, He hag amaccount of a vailroad
ageident and Be @an't got it through 0
the ecity, He's & member of the Globe
stalf and was on the train that was
wreeked,”
Bert was all exgitement at onge, and
he regarded the atranger with curivsity
mixed ~ with—awe, Tiefelt u grest
sympathy for the man, (oo, and by and
by, plucking up courage, bhe walked
over and spoke to bim,
“It's hard lugk you can't get your

the dificuity. 1f ha could only devise
some plan to help the Globe reporter |
All at onge ke jomped ko his feet, “I'll
for you and tele-

ho said,

ol G
wires to the city.
too,” -

The wan ulnpp/@u- on the back,
“You're a trump \" he ext
o | olninied, atory ready in
: Hoon ‘oan you start 7"
 geb home and back,

UL an bowr, IVI

down there,

stary through for me,” said’ the Globe
man emphatically, “I’ll wait for you
here,” : .

turn he might get for the task. - The
idea that he was enlisted in the service
of the Globe—the biggest of the eity
papers—was rewsrd enough. for hing.

;| The thought of the pﬁw
ments and came back without stopping
to explain to anybody, but when he had
received the buadle of written sheets
from the Globe man and was leaving, &
sudden thought that he could ‘net
possibly retarn till late made him call

to the telegraph operator to send word
to his father where he had gone.

the newspaper man, alio a card to
show the operator at the Bluffs in
default of money to. pay for the tele
gram,
clamped on his skates and was off.

lake from the. northeast,

ing no easy task, But the ics was firm
and green and assmooth as conld bos
and he swung along at s smart pace,
for there was no betéer skater in Lake.

order,
should adopt.

to & point opposite Pine Bluffs and cut
“Can’t you get » word through ?” he|straight across to the town it would be
safest, for he would have thick, smooth
jce for the whole distance ; but it would

diagonally across the lake from where
he them was.
take him over a couple of miles ofice
of which be would not be sure, but he
W0
0!

o,

We'll be luoky i€ the wires are working | soon as possible,

The stranger abtercd an exclamation | fels that if a regular member of the
“And there's no | staff of that paper had the matter in

pience, or even some danger, against
doing the serwice speedily.

on & straight course for the town, The
wind was or hig back, and if he had
skated fast before, he now was ringing
along at & pace which made his earlier
efforte sceth slow,
was entirely without the shelter of the
high «ground,

transparent under the light which the
moon ooccasionally gave as it stroggled
from between clouds.
snowing, but little whirlwinds of light,
powdery flakes now and then scurried
acrass the path,

‘But Bert: thought little of what re-

Final instructivns were given him by

Ten mmutes later he had

The breese blew dircotly across the
It strock
im on the right side, and while it did
ot actually impede him, made breath+

Five miles were covered in short
Then he slackened his speed
od began to consider what course he

iew.

If he went all the way down the lake

lso take him longer than to sirike

The latter plan would

¢ save nearly half.ap hour
f valuable time provided the ice held.
A ocouple of minutes of debate de*
ided him, The Globe veeded "the
story,’” a8 the man had called it, as
He had undertaken
He

o see that it got through quickly,

haud be would not weigh his conve-

He swung around, and starled out

In five minutes he

The ice was still firm but almest

It had stopped

For some reason, which he could not

him; but the fear merely wade him
inerease: his efforts.  Ho koow that he
was going ab a teemendous rate, yet
it seemed as' if the dangerons space
would never be pasied..

But now, ‘the darkness, the
lights of Pine Bldffs hegan to twinkle,
ounly a few milea away. - Bert no long.
er felt thas ter rise snd

his speed did yugt “slicken.
reached safefy at last,
Ho struck the shore near the steaw,
boat wharf, and it was ooly & mivute’s
work ‘to pull off bis skates, Then,
swinging them over his shoulder by a
strap, ho walked through the snow to
the path, whiok bad been partially
shoveled clear. Five minutes luter he
was ab the telegraph office.
“Are the wires working ?° he asked,
breathlessiy.
‘Al open,’ returaed the official,
“Thank gooduess ! ' ejaculated Bert.
For a .moment he had thought of the
awfal possibility of being stopped hore
after all his work and danger, Heun.
buttoned his coat and brought out the
precious manusoriph,  “Send chat
through to the Globe as fast as you
oan, please;” he said, handing it to the
operator. “And here's my card,”
The operator glanced at the bit of
pasteboard and then looked curiously
al the boy. “Are ‘you one of the
Globe men 7" he asked,
“L am to-night,” Bt answered
promptly. “L brought that message
across the lake.”
The man wuttered an ejaculation.
“Well, you newspaper fellows. beat
all1”
Soon. the message was speeding over
the wires, and (o Bert the clicking of
the instrument was the sweetest sort of
munc, He leaned on the sill of the
offico. connter and sagerly listened until
the last word had been transmitted
Then he suddenly realized that he had
to return that night, and that he should
be starting, for he would have to go
back by the longer way.
As he reached the door of the room
the telegraph instrument began agaw
to olick, and the operator sang out to
him: “Hello! hold on there, Globe ;
they're- aending & message to you from
the city office.””. Aund Bert halted in
surprise,
After & minute the operator said :
“They say send 500 words o your trip
across the lake,"
“How'd they know amything about
that 7" asked Bert, in wonderment.
“It was in your secount, here at the
end,” explained the operator. ‘“Don't
you remember P’ Bert did not re.
member, but he understood, The
Flobe man had add d a line explana.
tory of how his “story" was to be put
on the wires, For a moment the youag

Absolutely Pure.

Celebrated for its "great leavening
strength and healthfulness. Assures vhe
food against alum and all forms of adul-
teration common te the cheap brands,
ROYAL BAKING POWER CO., NEW YORK.

A Cruel Deed.

The followiag story was once told by
the late Bugene Field of a conversation
between the sged Simon Cameron and
Col. Ingersoll, 1t preaches a sermon
in itself which all Bob Iogersol’s
ribaldry and sophistry canuot refute.
It was a oheerless, raloy night, aud the
venerable Bimon Cameron was sitting
in .a hotel corridor, gaging out into the
fog aud darkaess when Col, Ingersoll en-
Sared. “What has happened, General Pt
be asked. “You look as if you had
lost your last friend.” “Ah, Bob,” said
the old man, ‘with asigh, “I have
just scen a orucl, pitiful sight, Ae
aged and erippled soldier was painfully
toiling up the strset youder, and was
makiog some pregress, when a big,
double fisted, broad shouldered follow
kicked the crutohes out from under the
old eripple, leaving him, feeble and
holpless, 10 pick himsell up as best e

could,” “I wish to God Thad beén
there 1" oried [ngersoll augrily, “1'd
have trounced the ruffianl’ I have

vever heard -of s0--bratal an outrage |
What, abuse -an old and crippled man
like that! I'd make quick work of the
hrate!”  “Wait o wmombeet, Bob
intorposed old Simon Gameron, gently,
I was that aged and érippled vateran,
and I was toiling along to my grave.
And it was you, Bob, who came across
my path aod kicked from under me
the orutches that supported me in that
last jonrgey,” Col. Ingersoll made no
anawer, and the old man continued to
look mourafully out iato the night.
What Keeps Women Young.

Mprs Crawford, writing from Athens to
London Truth, says : “Greek women do
not wear well, I attribute this to the
seclusion in which they had to live un.
der the Tarks—a seclusion that is still in
the mannets of the country, What keeps
wemen young is to have minds. They
can be intellectual without being mema-
bers of Parlisment, But they wmust
have friction with other minds, and
spheres for the display of their talents
and the use of their energies. Clever.
ness and philosophy applied to the cir.
cumstanges of everyday life-ire preserv-
era of fresh and youthful spirits and of
bodily activity.”

aspirant for newspapor honors did not
know just whatto do. Here was his
chanee, but it was so unexpeocted that

at first explain, Bert began to grow
uneasy, He strove in vain to drive
the fowr from ™ his miad,
¢d no thinser; there was mo break in

of beaviog his weight.

each stroke.
before, It beot under him in waves,

the lake on & calm day.

it was a race for lifes

what had happened.

But somechow
the “feel” of it told him that he was
in danger. As he swept forward he
seemed to be rising and falling with
He had been on such ice

and he koew that if thére had been

or he would have seep it undulating
in long swells, just like the water of

The ice was too thin %o bear bis
weight if he stood still for an instant
The skimming speed of his flight alone
kept him from crashing through it
Would itgrow thinner ? If it did there
wag little chance of hia ever getting
safely to land, He was pearly in the
middle of the lake, and there, presum.
ably, the' ioe was weakest, Ho knew

- Buddenly, back of him the panting
boy heard an ominous orack, It did
not need a glance behiod to tell him
The ice bad
broken there, as it rose, roleased from
his weight. A ohill struck through

he managed to amswer:

patohed, wigned with his name,

to the frosen lake,

more light, by looking over Lis should
when he reached home,

of praise he got for hix pluck,

larly enrolled on the staff,

now has a

mm'ﬂﬁ"mm

most trusted workere,

Spring in full of teryors to all
constitution is not able to resisy th
den o and

of the season. T pul

the surprise of it bewildered him, But|rising to go out,
“All right,
The ice looks | Pell them they shall bave it at once,”
The exporience he had so recently
it; @Gppavently it was firm and capable |been through was still vividly clear to
his wind’s eye, and he gave itina
straightforward, simple story. The 500
words were quickly written and dis-
Then
Bert, with a good night to the epera
tor, trudged with a . light heart down

16 was a long, hard pull back, for
he bad to make a big detour to avoid
the thin ice, and 16 was 12 o'clock
His father
wag waiting for him; so was the
Globe mav, and many were the words

But happy a8 these made Bert feel
it was a letter whioh came & week later
that made his joy the greatest. It
wea from the managing editor of the
Globe, and it offered him a chance to
work for the paper with the promise,
if he did well, that he would be regu-

Of cowrse, Bort wrete a prompt ao-
coptance, with his father’s upproval,
and ‘how much he made of this oppor-
tunity is showa by the fact that he
i oo the
paper's

hose

“Have you not mistaken the pew
sir " blandly said a Sunday Chesterfield «
to & stranger, as he entered it,

“I beg pardon,” replied the intruder
“T fear U bave: I took
it for a Chyistian’s.”

Under the Weather.

That is the common Spring

complaint. You feel “‘logy,"
dull. Your appetite is poor,
Nothing tastes good. You
don't sleep well, Work drags.
You eross every bridge before
you come to it. There's lots of
paople have felt like you until
they tomed up the system by
taking the great spring remedy

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

.| It's been ouring such cases for
860 years, Try it yourself.

Bend fof the “Curebook ! 16> pages (Feey
3. ©c Ayer Co, owell, Mass,




