
THE ACADIAN
ZEÏOÎsTEST, USmEnPETErDEETT, FEABLBSS.

DEVOTED TO LOCAL A.IVD GENERAL INTELLIGENCE

WOLFVILLE, KING’S CO., ». S., FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 24,1886.Vol. VI. No. 6

DIRECTORY Stltrt lettre, in search of some proper spot to strike, be carried out, it would have to be 
Doing it, you understand in a kind of concealed from Mrs Bruner until the 
mockery—but which had a vein of day of starting, 
earnestness running, in it. If Mrs 
Bruner had only known, or her brother 
Royal, laughing and talking so merrily 
indoors, that Nathalie was feeling she 
would like to go home, there, to her 
death. ^

Are there many of us, I wonder— 
many of us women, I mean—who know 
what it is to stand face to face with 
death, even only as this girl was do
ing ? Death of her own seeking. The 
bravest may well [hold their [breath 
when thinking of it. There she stood ; 
the knife open and passing her fingers 
over her arm. Suddenly the knife 
was taken from her. “Do you remem
ber the old saying, that ‘It’s dangerous 
playing with edged tools?' ”

Roy’s hand, and Roy’s voice. He 
had been named Leroy, after his fath
er. But the word is a difficult one for 
English lips, and they had converted 
it into Royal, oftener Roy.

Did he understand what the blade 
and bared arm meant ? It was not 
easy to say. He had his mother’s 
eyes—eyes that told nothing save what 
their owner chose to reveal—and his 
tone was careless enough. The worst 
of course he did not fear, but he divin
ed that she srae strangely unhappy.

“So you have got back, Nathalie ?
I was thinking of going down to meet 
you. I thought you might feel lonely 
as it is so late. •

Nathalie did not look at him or 
speak, and he stood there a moment 
drumming on the fence'with^his fingers 
—a boyish habit he sometimes had.
Younger than Nathalie, he was yet was resolved : and he knew he had no 
tall and old for his years, a fine young power to retain her. 
man, with some strength of will. Mr« Mrs Bruner’s turn came next. She 
Bruner was always suspecting he would listened in cool incredulity, 
not long be tractable as he had been. “You must be an utter fool, Nath- 

“Are you sick, Nathalie ?” he ask- «lie, to fancy, for a moment, I should 
cd, looking at her earnestly. allow anything of the kind. Don’t able thought.

“No, not sick, Royal ?” you remember what I said that night “Nathalie I is George Vandcware
“Tired, then. Come indoors and Mr and Mrs Taylor were here?” going to California ?” 

rest.” “I remember, n other. But I am Surely none would have asked it but
“Yes. Here are some' books "and going. All things have been made Mrs Bruner ; and vet she did not 

papers I brought over from the po t.’* ready. We start from Mr and Mrs mean to hurt her daughter so cruelly.
“Thank you, dear. Come along. Taylor’s house to-night. Our cabins She was half desperate Ijerself, and

Mr and Mrs Tayler are here. They are taken in the good clipper ship.” did not pause to think. But Mrs
drove over from Ludlow this afternoon. Quiet words quietly spoken—but Bruner never forgot to her dying day 
Where do you think they are going, they struck Mrs Bruaer dumb for an the expression on Nathalie’s face when 
Nathalie ? To California.” instant. It was something new for her she heard it. Not pale, for she could

“To California 1” she echoed. “What authority to be set aside in this way, not be whiter than she was before- -not 
for ?” and the underlying hardness of her red, for the insult, had gone too deep

“Oh,—Tayler hasjproperty out there, nature came into her face. for that,—but the stricken -look of one
He means to take out more, Kettle “1 forbid it, Nathalie. I am your “wounded unto death.” 
there and make his fortune. By his mother, your rightful guardian. I “No one but you, mother, would 
account it must be El Dorado. If it shall prevent you from taking this im- have asked me that question. G orge 
were not for all the land at home here, prudent step.’’ Vandeware is not going to California.
I might be tempted to go with them “No one can prevent me, mother. I am going because I cannot forget
myself,” he concluded, laughing. I am my own mistress” that 1 once hoped to be his wife.”

Nathalie hardly heard his last words. Too true. Perhaps Mrs Bruner No anger or impatience in her tone. 
She was thinking. To California ! had forgotten it. She was of age ; she only that weary quiet.
Why, that was at the other side of the had the control of her own little for- I think Mrs Bruner saw then the 
world ; and the next best thing to tune. They looked steadily into each work she had wrought, as she saw it
getting out of it altogether. Like a other’s faces, those two women ; Nath- in the light of the judgment day.
flash the thought came. She would alie’s so grave and impassive, the The carriage was at the gate then, 
go to California ; would go with them mother’s working a little Mrs Bru- and lloyal stood by it. Mr Vande- 
if they would take her. She went ner was silent, seeing at last how useless ware had reined in and was talking to 
into the parlor with her brother. all opposition must be. Nathalie was him. Nathalie felt that Royal wa<

“Royal tells me you are going to surely going, and it was out of her telling of her departure. Mrs Bruner 
California,” she observed, almost power to prevent it. It may be the saw it too.
abruptly, after greeting Mr and Mrs thought came to her then how lonely ‘^My time is up, mother.” What 
Taylor. the house would be when she was was there lor these two but to say

“And so we are, Miss Nathalie. In gone—the only daughter who had good-byn, and part? One to stay, 
less than a month s time.” been with her always. keeping the memory of what she had

“I should like to go with you. Will As, for Roy, he had kept silence, done with her for company ; the other 
you take me as a fellow-passenger ?” Perhaps he remembered that night to wander afar, bereft of all bright 

They treated the request as one of when he had found Nathalie in the hopes and aims, praying only that she 
jest, and jestingly answered, “Oh, yes, garden with his own knife in her might never again look upon the home 
cf course they would—and take good hand, and that desperate look on her ,-he was leaving behind, 
cure of her.” face, and remembering, was not so Nathalie wont down, and Mrs B u-

“But, my dear,” said Mrs Taylor, much surprised now. I believe too. ner followed. The trunk was in : the 
“what would you do when you got that he guessed more of the truth than horse was impatient. Gvorge Vande- 
there ?” Mrs Bruner, with all her womans in- ware had aliuhted, and was waiting

“Live with my aunt,” replied Nath- tuition, had discovered. for her. As she went forward, he
alie. “You know, 1 think, that I have Nathalie turned to him. “You approached, as if to stop her. At
an aunt in San Francisco— my father’s will drive me to Ludlow, Royal ?” Mrs Brum r he never once looked :
sister. She has lost her daugher, and “I must speak to you first,” he an- Mrs Bruner who stood there uncon
has often said in her letters she would swered, with a sob of pain. “Come scious of a desperate hope that the
give the world to have me.” out here.” man might have influence enough over

Mrs. Bruner looked at Nathalie. Drawing her beyond the range of Nathalie to prevent her going, at this, 
There was a steadiness in the tone Mrs Bruner's keen eyes and hearing, the eleventh hour,
that almost seemed to indicate the wild he made her sit down in the warm Royal glanced round quickly. But,

sunlight. He was shaking all over, if he were fearing some kind of scene, 
as he took her head between his bands his fears were soon set at rest. George 
and bent down and kissed her. He Vandeware’s six-and-thirty years had 
had never done it since they were taught him self-control ; and besides— 
children. what could he do with the beat of wish-

“Little sister, is it best to go to the os ? Hu had married another, and so 
other side of the world in this way ?” put power, in regard to Nathalie, out 

\\ hat was it she saw in his glance 0f his own hands, 
that made her draw her arm up over The hand that she held out to him 
his shoulder with a quick, fond move- did not tremble. His own closed over 
ment ? it like g vice, and the strong, master-

“I must go, Royal.” fill faco was full of the keenest remorse
“To leave us all ? To leave your as he bent down to her, whispering

home ? To leave mo ?’’
“Don't make the pain worse for me,

Royal. Heaven alone knows what I
In a day or two Nathalie got Royal have to bear. I must go. I shall 

to drive her to Ludlow in their little lote you and remember you always# She looked up at him wearily 
carriage. He had business there con- Royal : my one good, dear brother.” 
nected with the home-farm. While he “Oh, stay I Nathalie, »tay.” 
transacted it, she was at Mrs Taylor’s “If I could have stayed, Roy, I 
talking earnestly to that lady and her should never have wished to go.” 
husband. Afterrthat, she visited cer
tain shops and places In Ludlow, and 
gave sundry orders.

The weeks passed quickly away ; 
the month was nearly at its end.
Nathalie had seen George Vandeware 
but, twice during that time. Once 
when, riding past the house, he had 
lifted his hat to her, regardless of Mrs 
Bruner’s etoney stare, who stood by 
her at the gate. And once again when 
meeting her suddenly in the road one 
evening he had oomc up to her with 
outstretched [hands and 'that look in 
his eyes that she was most of all afraid 
of, and she had glided away from him 
like a spirit, leaving him to wonder if 
Nathalie had really grown afraid of 
him. Well, it was hard, only Heaven 
above knew how hard, for her to avoid 
him'in that way. And all the while 
she was longing with a sick hunger ; 
a hunger that was almost like death, 
for one sight of his face, one touch of 
his lips. Ah 1 weak heart I so weak, 
yet strong enough to renounce all.

Another day or two went by quickly, 
and nil preparations were completed.
Nothing now remained but to tell them 
of her purpose. She broke it to Royal 
first. And though the boy stormed at 
once ; ay, and cried ; Nathalie some
how won him over. He saw that she

The Acadian. hoarsely in her ear.
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“No. You have your tics. And I— 
T want to get away from here—away 
from”—

Lead on the lofty strain.

Far in the distant years some thought 
came gleaming

Along the history of this world’s great 
life,

And quivering down from heart to heart 
is beaming—

With glory still is rife.

Oh, blest the power such deeds of heaven
ly meetnesa

To pour adown the track of coming 
days.

And blest the thoughts that fall in living 
sweetness

Upon life’s common ways.

“From yourself and me ! I know. 
You are afraid of me. And yet I 
would not harm a hair of your head, 
my little Nathalie.”

If at any time she had doubted the 
necessity of the step she was about to 
take, she doubted it no longer, for she 
felt in every surging pulse the power 
this man still had over her. 
wnu’d not help her. They would 
of them help her. She must fight, the 
battle unaided, by herself far away 
from them all.

“Remember me to your wife. Mr 
Vandeware ; we weie friends one-*. 
And—good-by. Good-by, mother.”

There were no tears or kisses at this 
Htra,nge parting ; not much of outward 
emotion. But the hearts of some of 
them were weeping tears of bond.

Royal ascended to his place, and 
they drove away. She turned to look 
back at the house ; at the pretty’slop- 
ing garden ; at the grass and flowers 
lying warm under the September 
liuht. The dog,—her dog,—that she 
bad petted from a puppy, was looking 
through the bars of the iron fence, and 
those two human figures were still 
standing in tho foreground, gazing 
after the carriage tnat was bearing her 
on swift'y. This was the la t picture 
that she carried away with her.

And thus Nathalie Bruner and her 
breaking heart went out to exile. It 
was one of life’s sad histories. Too 
sad, many of them, to be disclosed 
often to the world.

C. H.—Boots and Shoes, 
Caps, and Gents’ Fun.ish-

The afternoon came on. Yes, her 
departure was all too sure. Nathalie 
was in her room putting her things on, 
and Royal was making ready for the 
drive, when Mrs Bruner came in. For 
the space of five minutes there was 
utter silence. It was broken at last
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BISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer 
^in Paints and Painter’s Supplies. 
BROWN. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer 
■^and Farrier. by Mrs Bruner.

“It is all so strange and sudden.”
“Not to me, Mother. I have been 

preparing for weeks past.”
“And did not tell me I”
“I knew you would oppose. And 

it was easier to work without 
si.tion.”

“Nathalie,'will you tell me why you 
are going?”

She was kneelirtg on the floor, turn
ing the key in the lock of a small 
trunk that would go with her. The 
rest of the luggage was at Ludlow. 
When it was done" she stood up, and 
in all her life Mrs Bruner had never 
looked upon a whiter taoe than Natha
lie's was then.

“No, mother, I'cannot tell you wlw 
I am going.”

A horse’s hoofs were heard'outside, 
and they mechanically turned to the 
window—a low window that stood 
open. It was George Vandeware.. A 
small valise was strapped behind him 
as if lie were going on a journey. He 
lifted his hat courteously.

Mrs Bruner looked from one to the 
other, From th° fine looking horse 

with his val se to Nathalie in her

He

ft A LD WELL & MURRAY.------Dry
^Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
TYAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace, 
L'Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent. And glad the gathering when our time is 

ended,
Of all the influence that one lite hath

The souls that through such earnest words 
have tended

Upward to heaven at last.
—Longfellow.

T)AVI60N BROS,—Printers and Pub- 
L'liahers.
piLMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.

Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life 
Association, of New York.
nODFREY,
^Boots and Shoes.

L. P—Manufacturer of
Legal Decisions.

1. Any person who takes a paper reg
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir
ected to his name or another's or whether 
he has subscribed or not—is responsible 
for the payment.

j. If a person orders his paper discon
tinued lie must pay up all arrearages, or 
the publisher may continue to send it until 
payment is made, and collect the whole 
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom 
the office or not.
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thon all-resplendent sun ; 
Adieu ! thou radiant father of the day ; 

Thy course of heavenly glory now is run, 
Fnr thou the will of God must e’er obey.

TTERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and 
Al Jeweller.
tT IGGINS W. J.—General Coal Deal- 
aa er. Coal always on hand. 
T7ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe 
“■Maker. All ordeis in his line faith
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

M™RE
MURPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and 

Repairer.
C. A.—Manufacturer 

and Team

Adieu ! adieu !

Thou sink est now behind the western hills 
And rests the day-gleam its reful

gent flight ;
And bow the glorious earth with darkness 

fills,
And rests upon the lap of blissful night.

The crimson landscape on the vapors grey» 
Framed hy the glory of tnv dying 

beams,
Fi.des with thy sinking orb as fades the

A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

3. The courts have decided that refus
ing to take, newspapers and periodicals txaTRIOUIN

DRAT, R. -Fine Groceries, Crockery, 
■ Glassware, and Fancy Goods. 
BEDDBN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in 
I^Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines.

When wanes the glory of thy setting 
gleams.

How often, oh ! thou father of all days, 
Hast thou the ethereal walls of heaven 

climbed ;
And oh ! how long have thy refulgent

The days of earth 
timed.

Oh, time, what changes have thy circling

Brought forth on man and on his earth
ly home 1

How many thousands who have shed their 

Of woe, now rest within the narrow

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
to 9 p m. MailsOmen Hours, 7 a. m 

ere made up asfollows :
For Halifax and Wivdsor close at 7 a BOCK WELL & CO—Book - sellers, 

I* Stationers, Picture Framers, and 
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing 
Machines.

Express west close at 10.35 a. m. 
Express east close at 5 20 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 30 p m

Geo. V. Rand, Post Master.

man
travelling dress. A strange suspicion 
flushed into her mind ; an unpardon-

and blissful heaven
A. B.—Manufacturer of allHOOD,

^styles of light and heavy Carriages nd 
Sleighs. Painting and Repairing a sne- 
cialty.
BAND, G. V—Drugs, and Fancy 
I* Goods.
OLEEP, S. R—Importer and dealer 
^in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin- 

Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
J. M.—Barber and Tobac-

Onl£ a Farmer’s Sdn.

The farmer’s non is specially b'cased 
of Providence. Surroundud constantly 
by pure and healthful airland taught 
always to turn his hand to labor, he 
waxes into robust manhood, and is not 
fearful of honest work. Having an ever 
present companion in nature, her 
beauties and marvels must develop his 
mind, and lay the foundation of that 
practical learning for which his class is 
noted ; for tho songs of tho wakening 
birds gree t the commencement of his 
daily labors, and the heautiful'twilight 
marks their end. Let tho farmer’s

PEOPLE’S RANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 9 a m. to 2 p. m. Closed on 

Saturday at 12, noon.
A. nxW. Daubs, Agent.

SHAW,
^conist.
WALLACE,
” Retail Grocer.

WITTER, BURPEE—Importer and 
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery, 

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur
nishings.
WILSON. JAR.—Harness Makes, is 
" still in Wolfville where he is prepared 

to fill all orders in his line of business.

C’hiiPPhe». But thou, thy face is radiant as when 
Time’s ever circling years began to flow; 

And glorious are thy lovely rays as then, 
Cast on the smiling face of earth below. 
Wolfville, Sept. 27th.

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R 
Sahl-ath CJ. H.—Wholesale and1/ Ross, Pastor---- Benito every

st 300 p. in. Knbboth School at 11 a. m. 
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 3C pm.

—E. B.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins, 
Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 00 
a m And 7 00 p m. Sabbath School at 2 30 
p m Prove* Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30 
p m and Thursday at 7 30 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH-Rev T. A, 
Wilson, Pastor-services everv Rablwth at 
11 no a m mid 7 00 p m. Hahliath School 
at 9 30 a m Prayer Meeting on Thursday 
at 7 30 p m

St. JOHN’S CHURCH, (Episcopal). 
—Rev J. O. Rngglei, Rector - Service 
every Monday at 3 pm. Kund., -school
•t i.) a. m.

gnttrcsttttB Stnrg.

NATHALIE. son, who desponds of life on the farm, 
reflect upon the dignity of his calling. 
The farming element constitutes the 
heart of our nation, and weaves its 
great portion of the national fabric in 
the routine of daily life ; it wields an 
influence without which 
ment could not longer exist. Its pro
ducts are scattered over the wliol* 
length and breadth of our land, and 
meet the growing wants of struggling 
masses ; in its working it squarely 
meets the other portion of our indust
rial class, and together they develop 
the resources of our country. Then, 
too, let him remomb r that farmer’s 
sons have made our greatest 
Among them we have found heroes 
who have won our off ction. They 
have made iuveutious of greatest value, 
lessoning the strain of labor. They 
have become men of wisdom, adorning 
whatever they touched. They (»e 
men) have fought and bled for their 
nation that it might not fall, and they 
have become Presidents of our Repub
lic. Tell him

thisOwing to the hurry in getting up 
Directory, no doubt some names hove 
been left off. Names so omitted will be 
added from time to time. Persons wish
ing their names placed on the above list 
will please call.

(concluded.)
She stood up at last by the low 

garden fence, her arm laid along the 
narrow iron lodge and her forehead 
upon it A very different picture 
this, frpm that other one of the, girl in 
cheery ribbons and daintÿ worked 
apron, with her lover by her side I 
Such a different picture 1

“My little love 1 my little love !" 
The words haunted her thoughts still, 
not comforting now but mocking, 
taunting her with the recollection of all 
she had lost. Has it come to thi 
that I am caring for another woman's 
husband ?” she severely asked herself. 
“I must never see him again if it can 
be avoided—for my own honor and 
my soul’s peace I dare not. And yet 
—have I strength cm ugh for this ? 
Have I ? God help me 1 I doubt, I 
doubt I Oh, mother I what have you 
done ?” Ah, me I I think the angels 
must have pitied her 1 so desolate as she 
was, with no help in heaven or earth.

She lifted her face at last—the 
weariest face you ever saw, but with 
a desperate resolve hardening and 
darkening in it. “If I were only out 
of this 1 Anywhere from this place 1 
—anywhere out of the world I” A 
point of light struck suddenly upon 
something bright at her feet. Me
chanically she stooped and picked it up. 
It was a pocket knife, Roy's she knew, 
and the long, narrow, pointed blade 
was open. A strange thought came 
across her—ami^she made no effort to 
drive it back again. Just a little in

cur governed ARDS.
ST FRANCIS (R. 0 )—Rev T M Daly, 

P. P.-MaRH ll 00 a m the last Sunday of
each month.

a. w, mas, M, D, C. M
Graduate of McGill Univeriitÿ,

Masonic. PHYSICIAN A 8URCEON,

Hamilton’s Corner, Canard, Cornwallis.St. GEOROF.'S LODGE,A. F * A M., 
meet, at their Hall on the second Friday 
of each month at 7) o'clock p. m.

J. B. Davison, Secretary JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Fib* and

Life Insurance.
WOLFVILLE N. ■

Oddfellow*.
“ORRHF.VK" LODGE, I O O F, meets 

Is Oddfellows’ flail, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

Tens iterance.

J. WESTON 
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 Of T meets 
«very Monday evening hi their Hall, 
Winer's Block, at fi.OO o’clock. £

ACADIA LODGE, I. O. O. T. meets
nlng in Music Hall at

that the Father of his 
Country was a farmer, and loved his 
calling. Tell him that Webster, theWOLFVILLE,N. 8every haturday

7.00 o'clock.
greatest American orator, was a farm
er’s son. And inform him that the 
immortal Lincoln was a son of the 
soil, and dispaired not at hard work. 
Countless, apparently, are the men, 
who, guiding the plow in youth, have 
won enduring fame. Though it have 
its trials and disappointments, still a 
sunshine always follows a storm. And 
what life is not thus? Why, then, 
shou'd any youth, having indepon'L 
enuo, and living in the heart of plen- 
teousness, b moan that he is “only ti 
farmer’s son” ?—Sel.

Money to Loan I
Our Job Room The subscriber has money in hand 

for investment on first-class real estate 
security. Good farm properties in 
Horton and Cornwallis preferred. 

Wolfville, Oct 9, A. D. 1885.
If E. SIDNEY CRAWLEY-
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the latest styles of type

JOB PRINTING
Carriages & Sleighs

MADE, PAINTED, and , 
NAPAIRED

At Shortest Notice, at

A. JB. HOOD'S.
Wolfville, N. S.
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DONE WIT*

words were true.
‘Don t be absurd, Nathalie,” she 

cried. “One might suppose you were 
in earnest.”

“And it I am, mamma ?”
“If you are!” scornfully repeated 

the mother—“if you were capable of 
being so mad, I should treat you as an 
infant, and lay my interdict upon 
you.”

No more was said then. It was

oision in her white arm, so easy to 
make, and in half an hour she would 
be beyond all this trouble and misery 
and temptation.

Was it a suggestion of the Evil 
one? the arch enemy who is always 
lying in wait for souls. She did not 
know.

It is an old saying that charity be 
gins at home, but this is no reason it 
should not go abroad ; a man should 
live with the world as a citizen of tlm 
world ; he may have a preference for 
the particular quarter or square, or 
even alley in which he lives, but he 
should have a gem-nun feeling for tin* 
welfare of the whole.—Cm»Urfond,

NEATNESS. CREAMES, AND 

PUNCTUALITY. D. W Moody'» Teller System for 
OREM CUTTING.

prioe of one system with instructions 
*5.00, or $2 00 and one month's work 
st dreès making. For particulars

E. Knowles.

She hardly eared, I think.
She unfastened her sleeve at the wrist, 
pushing it shove tho elbow, and slid- j not the lime for it—as Nathalie saw. 
jog her fingers over the smooth surface Nay, she knew if this project were to'
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