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THE ACADIAN.

§OLFVILLE, KINGS 00, .8,
TERMS !

§1,00 Per Annum.
(ix ADVANOE.)
QLUBS of five jn advance $4 OO.

Loos! -dn;::mns ::1 ten c:-u per ‘liu

I ion, 688 by special ar-
gae t for standing notices.

Rates for standing -advertisements will
po made koown on J on o the
fice,and payment
pust be guaTAnCeCd LY 50
prior to its insertion,

The Aoapiax Jon DEPARTMENT is con-
qntly recelving new type and =
sud will continue to guarantee satisfaction
snall work turned out,

Newsy communications: from all parts
of the county, oF artioles upon the topics
diho day aro cordially golicited. The
samo of the party writing for the AcApian
gust invariably sccompany the comn
wtion, although the same may be writtn
gver & ficticious signature. i

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N.-8

7__———————-——
POST OFFIOE, WOLFVILLE
Omos Houss, 8.00 4 % 10 $.30 p. M.
Mails ere made up &8 follows :
For Halifax and Windsor close at 616

a. .

' Express west close at 10 00 &, m,
Express east close at 400 p.m.
Kentville close at 6 40 p m.

Guo. V. Raxp, Post Master,

You can’t do

Bienheim Serge.

W have'a raoge of
always on hand.

LAUNDRY AGENCY

»@ Telephone No. 35.

THE WOLF

NOBLE CRANDALL, MANAGER.

A Fine Range of Summer
i - Tweeds. .

We lave in stock now the fimest ramge of
spring and summer Tweeds ever seen in
the County, and as stylish. o gssoriment a= eam
be shown io the Provinee. i

suprsngly.low Siure Wit

S S S

See our Stock and our Work!
better anwyhere!

We can ngve you a Suit from $12.00 up.

We are the local agents for the famious Tyke aud

the famous @xford Tweeds

in connection.

®

. FRIDAY, JUNE 24, 16%6.

No. 43.

hnd Dressmalk-
. @ grand suc-
ng r_ea,dy fora

We bave made several dresses for the Cowtitess of Aber-

deen, which is proof”that our, wor

We have s lady slways at band to

js o firsh-class dressmal
plain made dresses
will be pleased to show

k is the best that oan be done.

*
assist at fitting, She

ker and any lady wishiog fancy of

may call on MISS MoOLELLEN, who

every attention to them. Go io the

side cntrande, go up-stairs.and knoek at the door.

ONCE A CUSTOM

ER ALWAYS A CUSTOMER !

My Burrell, who has charge of this de-

P
agde

® ®

ariment, is.working under the patron-
of the Countess of Aberdeen.

VILLE CLOTHING CO

®

MPANY,

WOLFVILLE,

Cecil's arms ; be could only stare at
him in boundless smazement.

Amber was almost choking with
rage.

+‘Se the girl was about to drown her-
self 7 I wish she bad sucee: ded, T do,
from my heart,”. she theught, bitterly,

But atsuming a charming smile, she
advanced into the group sod gaid,
geotly : .

Royal makes the food pure,
whotesome and deliclous.

ROTAL

“Dear Ceeil, do nob blame  poer
grandpapa, for, really, 1 am the only
e jo fault, " T
nap, and the poor feverish girl asked
me for a drink of ice-wator, I went
down the hall to get it, and while'
was out she stole away. ~That is all.”
She told the tale complacently, not
dreaming that the sick girl hed betray-
ed her; but the next woment she
shrank and trembled, for Cecil turned
on her with seathiog reproaching.

“No, that is not af, Miss Laurcos ;
for, befere you left poor Violet; you
told her some cruel falsehoods—that I
was false to'my love for her,-and had
offered my heart to you. it was that
whieh drove my poor gitl frantic, and
sent her to end her sweet life in the
river. But, thank Heaven, T was at
band and soatched her back, even as

PEOPLES BANK OF HAULPAX.
(pen from 10 a. m. fo 3 P, M, Closed
on Saturdey a6 1 p, m,
G W

NOW IS

. Musro, Agent.
Churches.

L AR
BAPTIST CHURCH,—Rey, Hugh R,
Hatch, M, A., Puator, Rervices : Sunday,
ching at {1 & mand 7,30 p @m; Sun
day Bohool at 230 p . 8. X. P 0.
prayer-meeting on Tuesday evening at
130, snd Ohurch prayer-meeting on
Thursday evening st 7.30. ‘Woman's Mis«
sionary Aid Society meets on Wednesday
following the first Eunday in the month
md the Woman's praydrsmeeting on the
third Wednesday of each month at 3.30
m.  All seats free, Ushers at the
s to weloome BITALers,

MISSION HALL SERVIOES —Eunday
"y 30 p. m. snd W sday @t 7.30.p. M.

\ Sénday Behool dt 2,20 p, m,

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH —Rev. P

1. Macdonald, M, A, Pastor, bt Andrew’s
Church, Wolfville: Public Wership every
Sunday at 11 &, m., and at7 p, ma, BSundsy
School 9,45 &, 1, + Prayer Meeling on Wed.-
nesday at-7.30 P. o, Chelmer's Chureh,
Lower Horton ; Public Worship o Sunday
at3 p. m, bunday tichool at. 10 &, m.
Prayer Meeting on I'uesday at 7,80 p, m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev, Joseph
Hale, Pastor. Bervices -on the ‘sabbaih
Wilo. m and 7 p.m. Sabbath school
s 10 o'clock, @ m. Prayor Meeting
on ‘Thursday evening at 730. All the
seats are free and strangers welvomed at
all the servicds.— At Greenwich, preaching
a3 p m on the Sabbath, and  praycr
meeting at 7 30 p m, OB Wednesdays,

¥ JOHN'S CHUROH-—Bunday. pervices
atlls m, and’7 p.m. Holy Comunion
Jstaud 3d at 11 &, m § d, 4tk and 5th st

P,
REV. KENNELTH O, HIND, Regtor,
Robert W. Etoris, 2
8. J; Rutherford, % Wardeps.

p—

81 KRANCIS (R.C.)-=Hev Mx Kennedy,
P, P,—Mass 11 00 & m the fourth Sundsy ol
each month,

nic.

weets av their Hall on the second ¥riduy
of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.
F. A, Dixou, Becretut)

‘Temperance.

R
WOLFVILLE DIVISION B, of L.
evay Monday evening in their

| S
CRYSTAL Dahd of Hope meets ix the
Temperance  Hafl every Friday sflers
Roon ki 3,30 o'¢lock.

Foresiers.

Court Blomidon, 0. F.
Temperance Hall on the At
Thursdays of each month &t.7.30 p. 1.

THE TIME

—~FOR—

Screen Doors and Windows.
GREEN WIRE CLOTH.,

(ALL WIDTHS),

":DRY sP

CEDAR AND 8|

WE

HAVE THEM.

RUCE FLOORING AND
SHEATHING,

SPRUGE SHING

(S

STARR,

SON & FRANKLIN,

WOLEVILLE.

LES.

“Wah Hop,

CHINESE LAUNDRY,

Wolfville, N. S.

par-Firetclass Werk Guaranteed,
[ eandleitibiss s SRR

LOOKI

eryioe v ednesds b There will always be found s large
B8 Bervion NI 81901 tock of best quality at my meat-store in

Cry

Fresh an
Hams,
Sausades, an
of Poultry in stock.

- Leave your orders and they

When Mother Looks.
1 *member such a lot of things '
That happened long ago,
When me an’ Jim was six years old,
And now we’re ten or 8o,
But those that T remember best—
The ones I most can see—
Are the things that used to bappen
‘When mother looked at me.
Oue time in church when me an’ Jim
© Was snickerin’ out loud—
The minister was prayin’, and

stal Palace Block! WTl;,-lprle'ahesd»wu bowed—
d Salt Meats,|" &
Bacon, Bologna,
d all kinds

the biggest kind of joke
About the bumble-bee,
But things got quiet rather quick
When mother looked at we.

Aund then there's sometimes when I

" in
will|  1'ye had such lots of fun

be promytly il 4. Delivery to'all parts | A.goin’ in swimmin’ with the boys

of theTowe:——+—

W, H. DUSCANSON,

Woitvilie, Nov. 14th; 1895,

Fine Ta.iloring.

weuts Qe
Lall] Thanking the public for past Y His eyes
1 . b

__Down there ,hg?oneﬂ’u o ;
But when I gef back hame agarn=
Just *bout in time fer tea—

L5z When mother looks at me,
Thit time when T was awful sick

An’ the doctor shoek his head,
Au’ every time pa came around
was wet and red,

cing that 1 now have
bost cutters in the
inces, and anyone desirin|
class Work and Stylis!
Garments will be suro
us.

one of the
itime P:o'v‘-

her hands on my face,
How soft they used 10 be—
Somehow the pain seemed easier
When mother looked at me.

Bl funny how it makes you feel—
1 ain’t afraid of her—
She’s about the nicest person
Bk quaec aor o feis
of feelin'
As queer 88 queer can be, ?

OHAPTER V.—Continued.

—————— | heen almost erazed over you

There’s a kind of different feeling comes

ﬂweq “Violet.

these 'wu put _this Jittle rin

have | glow with the fiery B

acd ho sprang quickly erect,
of his coat to wrap it adont
thivly ¢lad and shivering form.

He raised the golden head npon his
arm, cuddling the - bare little feet ten-
derly against his body protect-them
from the ckilly air, asd murmured,
tenderly, anziouely :

“Viglet! Sweet Violeb 1"

The latge, blue eyes of the poor girl
flared wide open, anl looked up at him
in wild reproach.

“Ah, Oecil | oruel Ceail 1 you shonld
have let me die!” she woaned, pitcous-
ly.  “You. are false to e, -and I can-
not bear my ife!”

bending down, ho kisscd her pale
with adoriog love, thén whispered ;
‘ “This\iu only @ fancy of your sick-
pess, my own little darling | I love
| you betier than Jife itsclf, cod I have
| never been . false to y.u
most seorct thought. Why,

Fas nob Amber tald you s I waite
here cach night. with fond jmpaticnce
for her to com¢, gnd tell we how you
wero getting on 7"

Sweet Violet turnid berself fecbly
on his arm apd seanned his earnest
face with eager, questioning blue eyes:
and his: beart aghed to fecl how light
and frail her form had grown with thie
eruel sickness.  With a choking sob in
her throat, she oried :

wAmber told me to-night that you
Joved me no lomger—that your heart
bad turned to her agaio! Ob, Cecil,

it almost killed me. to hear cthab yau'l

When Amber lt
i f

were false -and fickle.
1ft me alone in the roow, stule
\mend oy - SOTTOWS u - the Fivery

away

by the bending willows, where you firs
said you loved me."
He wondered if Awber I

deolared, and, lialding et
his arms, as thomph to
from death itsclf; he: told ber that she
had been wickedly deccived, that Aw*
ber was false and pejurcd.

“She knows welbhiow fondly 1 lpva
you,” he eried, m.lm\y. 41 told
her of my love and wmxiety every
evening when she came to bring me
sews of you, preteuding to be my sin-
cere friend, But I will never trust

ber agein, As for you, my own sweet | Willows.

love, 1 must take
house again; but befare we go,
must tell me that Jou
{ lopger—-that you
“|in your own truc 0¥

lous, It is a0

s i

‘Qeail: belived that: the somplaint
drose frow m%mwr‘

r sickness ! |
.
B
{terrible storm outdoors,

iole Shirler jus
Violct, whom Mrs Shicle: had but just| vio) ad fancied it all in-her delir-

stripping | Violet ; but I was not disceuraged, for
Violet's! they ‘cannot force you into » marriage
againgt your will, - Only get well and
be true to me, my pet, snd we will
defy the old tyrant, will we not, my

bonny bride 2"

she made the fatal leap. ' I will never
forgive you, Miss Laureus, for your
‘wickedness,”
She cowered heneath ‘his lightoing

 stagiog with Vio |

B P el
Absolutely Pure
200
s

ROYAL BAKING POWDE? CO., NEW YORK,

¢ do not remember any such
fancies,” Violct answered, with in-
eredulous blae eyes.

#Qf conrse not, for poeple never
remember the ravings of fover, But
you favcied it ally Violet, for [ never
mentioned Cecil to you' that night;
and you did me a erucl wrong in tell-
iog Uecil that [ did, He was my
friend before, but you turned him
agaiust mie by your cruel story.”

Her ed Vialet's
belicf in her-own wemory,

o had soffered
o wuch, that her brain was still a little
dvz:d wud uscertaio, Was it possibl®

asfurance sta,

She had been so ill,

glazce of scorn, and Julge Camden,
beginning to recover his wits, advanced
and ook Violet, sayingy with cool

She elung to bim with a murmur of g
such infinite love'and content that he 4
longed to take her in bis arms and fly saving Violet's life, and trust 1 may

away with ber to some great strong- % o
hold, where he could defy the grim old :z n&le B0 repay (s el mme ot )rc‘

judge's autbority, even mow ; but he

“] am deeply grateful to you for

“Violet aod I are deeply in love
, Judge Camden, and 1

He must corey her back to her sicke |- .5 cugs

escapade possible,

Bub he resolved to rebt ke them in
hing terms for their negleet of

 to. those-who had eved for ber so
lips | carelessly a8 to make this dreadful

\

iscnt
IduL;.

s 1
cven in the

LN cver - dendd (e seerir it
man, stridieg aogriy away with
Vioiet.

CHAPTER V1.
They carried Violet back to her bed,

Wi i art he took Viole! ; :
ith an acfiog beart he took Vielet and Mrs Suirley did everythiog pas

ave up in his arms; holcing her easily, as} . for grandps
I have, WP ' g her easily, as} o1 oo counteract the «ff:ots of her i ‘
you shall not, au iis bLurry

if ehe had been a child, and so carzied tecrible exoitement and exposure
her back to Golden Willows and the b

As soon a8 Ceeil's buck was turoed,

stern old judge, who was raising 8|, .40 vehemently diclared her v

vow mizsed from her bed.
‘The hue and ery of

secking for i +
2 socence of his eharges, vowing that

f search bad uis.

i3 S No one contradicted her, for in their

{jast begun, and Amber was the centre ’ 2
alarm over Violet, they scarcely list:n-

| of & group who listened eagerly as she
vehemently reiterated that she had left ed to her words.

But that brief interview with Cecil,

To his wrath and m b/ i
. asn n =11 J 0

knew that it could ot be, that every i lied1 with‘w muulm‘:: (;:}l'l \'l |8
moment out here in the obilly night ey i J) IS

air mado, it more certain that she| .
¥ with each other
would have a relapse of her illness, L
ask you to give her to me as wy chier-

ghe had drenmed it all—that Amber
was pot cruel and wicked, as she
recmed ? i
Amber-saw—the doubt ia the sweet,
lovely face, and hastened to add :
“Yomigee now th
folet A
“VWhas

§ou Were Wropg,
v

1, Amber ?
y.

Then T am very,
Will you forgive me?”

«Williogly, cbild ; for no one caa be
angry with o sick person’s vagarizss,”
Awber answered, wighfacondescending
air
Vielet sighod eofily SOE Continued :
“When [ sce Cecil again, I will tell
fiim that perhapy T was wrogg in my
at st you, Amber, for I
" o ill and my mind so dazed that
perhaps [ distorted the trach.”
“Alwe, Violet; 14

stion o

n will never
8 « Cecil again, DA SWears
¢ up the
preparations for gour warriage witn
the man he has chosen for you.”

“To her chagrin, Violet saswered,
firmly :

“Grandpspa is only wasting his time.
I will never marry any man but my
own dear Cecil.”

“Ay, Violet, bow can you help
yourselt ?  Grandpapa’s will is law to

us. We wust obey kLim, for we owe

Violet oul; m g R
g ¥V Wmeak 40, (g hot & and the sweet assarance of his fidelity, |, . LR .
him everything ! exclaimed Amber,

fresh drink, and, on returning, fovnd :

A 3 bad been mors potcot for good in 5 :

the invalid gone and Mrs Bhirley alove| . ol craftily, advising
Violet's ecase than medicine,

in the room,

one

She
yielded meekly to sll Mrs Shirley's

morning.

And, in spite of Amber's secrit
d
began to convalesce slowly bat surcly,

8o the mystery of Vielet's strange S

ad indgcd‘fdisnppcarnncu began to deepen, and i‘;\::;m;.‘f)b;h‘:h‘?d\i; g‘tJWScl‘):exl;L:"s\‘\;

5 ol oot Ohiide b sdbvaaie s ! easy’|

been o false and @ec:itful » VIDI.( \Ju Re bémdw Was sinding sbvaphs 16 chair, and look out at' the winding
tightly in all dircotions to search for her, when viver and the wooded hills, whose dark

dofend her | Cecil Grant came slowly up the moon e ’ i

green began to ¢hauge to the erimson

lighted path across the lawn, with the and gold of autamn,

wissing girl in his arms.

oy

Amber bad been very shy of the

vited; only Awmber held baek, filled |, . 3 H
5 i B & bright morning she eame into the room,
with terrible dismay at. this unlooked- 3 !

§ determined to brave it out,

for contretemps.
She had believed that Ceeil
wag many miles

The young man paused before

Judge

«gjr, 1 have the pleasure of restor-

|1 have just saved from throwing her-
self into the. river,”
o -~ .f P

from all made him raise his veice, 88|
ho continued, with indignant emphasis ;
“No sick person ghould be left alone

ing to you your granddanghter, whom |

Violet was in her ohair at the open

‘Gnnt 2 ¢ 2
away from Golden window, and the russhine came into

Why had he returned, and
back fo the | what was he doing bere, with Violet
you | elasped in bis arms so fondly that it
‘doubt me no| made Her heart throb with a eruel,
¢ lose faith | jealous pain.
Let me

.| Camden, and said, coldly :

the pretty blue and white room and
beamed loviogly on its fair, golden-
haired mistress in her soft, white eash-
mere pper; with its des of
misty lace.

1t did not touch Amber’s cruel heart
in the least to sce how frail and flower-
like her rival looked. Sho was in
wardly sorry that she had not died,

that night 7’

“Good-morning, Violet,” she said:
coolly, sinking into o chair, " 48o you
are in your right misd again, and can
realize what & oruel wrong yeu did me

“Wrong "' echoed Violet, in sur- P

the obedience she
would pot have yielded herself,
But Violet's pale cheeks warmed

Her talo was so plausablo that w07 . .0 oo and at e i,
ministrations, aod at last sank i0to 9§ gty and a flash of rescatment brigat-

doubted it, for who could believe s :
2 et and saviog sleep that lusted until | ancd her languid eyes
hat Amber cherishud a sceret batred sweet and saving sleep that lasted until jencd her luoguid e5¢

l‘ur her sick coumsin and had tortured
: her alwost to mad hen left het s die o
ioce  HET SUIOSE 19 13 ¢ new, then ef} her g prayers that she would die, the juvali
¢ | ruffer alone ?

l

she cried :

“1 owe grandpaps obedience in
everything but the sacrificc of my
whole'life, Amber, Why, it would be
& wickedsin to-marry-another-man;
with my beart full of Ceeil.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

Women of =
Every Age

WHO SUFFER FROM

Th:vy..m:: o hxiim’u:“h :::sef sick-room after that. night, when Ocoil| ywpARNESS, NERVOUSNESS ~AND
me wrg A48 had foiled her clever scheme, bat one 1

DYSPEPSIA.

Sheould Hjse  Paine’s
Celery Compound,

It is Nature’s True Medi-
cine for all Suffering
: Women, .

AVOID WORTHLESS SUBSTITUTES,

Paine's Celery Compound is Your
Only Hope.

Weias & RicEaroson Co.,

GenrneMEs :—1 foel it my duty tolet
the public kmow what Paine’s
Commnd did for me, and trust it wi
be a benefit to other sufferere.

1 was much reduced in flesh and in a
thoronghly broken.down condition, re=
sulting from dyspepsia and nervousness.
1 was recommended to try the Come
ound ; I did so, and three bottles have
made me a different woman.

s Violet was, for thete is no telling| Frise. U

what & fever-distrsught brain may “Yes, in what o &b had taken medicine from some of the

\ A % $ best doctors in the city, but with no good
rashly peompt an invalid to de; and, | sbout me. 1 did nob say he was false | yasalta;  Therefore 1 have every reason
sir, if you loved this dear girl as en- to you, You oither dreamed it all, ot |10 be thankful for Paine’s Celery Com-

h imagindd it in your delitium, for you i:;‘:‘i'n;"i‘: t‘:ﬁb%:_“ pleasure iz, recoms

were always orying out that Oeeil Yours teuly,

Judge Camden was so dazed that he loved Amber best, and that you did

) " Mgs M, THOMPION,
me that, made no move fo take Violet from |not want to live,” 610 Eastern Ave., Toronto,
y .:; 1 oo '_v U “ . 155 AN

Previous to taking your Compound 1




