s, nd poy
must bo guaranl p
party prior to its {nsertion,

The AcapiAx Jos Dupavingri& oon-] |

stantly receiving mew type i and p-m-l,
aad will L3
on.all work turned oug,

Newsy comaa from all parts
“.f the county, m‘muupbﬂl‘! u

B ofthe day sre o:dhlly solicited.
ulooﬂhrm ﬂﬂl‘h‘:. m-‘:-’-
must invariably ac ny, the comn
sation, .mw%um
over & ﬂcnc‘lgu signature. %

Address
DAVISON BROS,,
Editors

& Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8

POST OFFIgE, WOLFVILLE
s - Sl
e or Holitax aad. Windsor olosest 8 16

am. :
Jxpress woat close at 10 00 », m,
Express east close at 4 00 p.m.
Kentville close at 6 40 p m.
@Gxo, V., Baxp, Post Master,

PEOPLE'S BANK OF EA}:"‘AL
Open from 10 a. m, t0 3 p. m. Closed
oa Baturdey 8t 1°p, m.
G, W, Moszo, Agent.

Churches.

BAPDIST OHURCH.—Rev, Hogh R.
Hatch, M. A., Puator, Services: Sunday,
hing at 11 & m and 7.00 pm; Sun
:ly‘csmmol at 2301? I:d. B'Z;h‘ Ui
uesdsy. e »
o’rubodn; ou
.30, Woman's Mis-
sionary Ald Society meets on W

following the Srét Bundsy in the'
snd the Woman's prayersmeeting on the
third Wednesday of esch mouth at 3.80
n. Al free, Ushers at she

730 p, m. snd Wedseaday aé 7.30 p. m.
Suuday Behool at 2,30 p, m,

ARSI
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Rev, P.
M. Mucdonald, M, A,, Pastor, st Andrew’s
Church, Wolfville: Publio Wership every
unday at 11 & o, and et 7 p. o, sunday
Sohool 9,45 & m, Prayer Meeing on Wed-
sesday st 7,30 p, a0, Chalmer's Church,
Lower Horvon ;- Public Worshipon Sunday
at3 p. m, sunday Sehool et 10 & m,
Pryer Meeting on [uesday at 7.30 p. m.

METHODINT CHURCH—Rev. ¥, X,
Donkio, Pastor.  Bervices on the Sabbath
#1la m and 7p. m. Babbath sehool
a 10 o'clock, & m. ‘Prayer Meeiing
o Thursday evening at 730. All the
seats are free and. stzangers welcomed at
all the services.— At Greenwich, presching
443 p mon' the and praycr
meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wedneadays,

1 JOHN'S CHURCH—=Sunday services
wilia, m, and 7 p . Holy Uommunion
ist aud 3d st 13 8 mij 2d, 4th and 5th st

$a.m. Bervice every Wednesday at 7,30

pm. ;
REV. KERNETH C.HIND, Rector.

Robert W, #torss,
Geo, A, Prat, % w g

Bt FRANCIS (B.O,)-~Hev Mx Kennedy,
P.¥,—Mass 11 00 o m the fousth Sutiday of
#ach month.

. Masonie.

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & A, M.,
meets at their Hall 6n the soéond Friday
of each month at 74 oclock p.m.

¥, A, Dixon, Secretavy.

s b,

CO. TIMES.

TO LOCAL AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

No. 3L

e
GOING FAST |

i e e B e e e

FROM $12.00 UP

FOR TWEEDS.

WORSTED
$18.00 AND UP.

Ma}dg;jg: fit pgriectly.

The Wolfville Clothing Co.,

NOBLE CRANDALL, MANAGER.,
Telephone No. 35. WOLFVILLE, N. S.

NOTICE!
A e e e e el

We bave declined to handle the Magsey-Hatris implements this ecason
a8 the company would not allow us to eell oertain other implements which
we consider superior

Wo shall sell thie latest improved oller and Ball Bearing
M ower made, and a carefully assorted stock of

CHORSE RAKES,
DISC AND SPRING TOOTH HARROWS,
. PLOWHS,
CUI/NIVATORS, ETC.

and guarantes satisfaction to every customer,

“Wae wieh to thank our friends for their patronage in the past and by fair

Teumperance.
WOLF VILLE DIVIBION 8, of T/
svery llogég evening in . their

meets
‘ Hall

. 130 O'clacke

. GRYSTAL of Hopemeets in thy
| Temperance eyery Friday afters

desling hope te merit a contivuance of the same.
Write us for eatalogues and prices

STARR, SON & FRANKLIN,
T WOLFVILLE, N. S.

DIVORGED

[Written for the Acadian,]
N g

. QHAPTERIL.

, not silly cueugh to think

3

*Zillah, 1 am ashamed 'of you!
What bas put this into your head, to
falk about = subject that is so patnfal
to me, Do you suppose I would bave
been coutent to hear of your mether's
death without making myself ‘sure,’ as
you call i, of the fact itrelf, and all
the details econneoted with it, even
though I might not cave to speak of

e

them %o o ohild like you ?”

Dosdes, | conlde’s bave| T PP o

tad o bear it, for the lady,
would have thought |

while the door opemed a little, then
wider, and ‘showed her, by the diwmly
lighted corridor, $hree  little night-
gowned figures holding together as if
haif frightened by their own audaeity,

Only for an’ instant. * There was a
rush aod a cry, “Oh, my darlings, my
darlings I and they were all in a hesp

kindly looking
met on her way

pll me the mame of
the lady on | dressed like a

nurge P

B

| on the floor together, kissing, orying,
) T8

“Mrs— Parker!’
o “Yes, the ong in blae, Why, what
a cucious child 1" for Zillab had given
her ove wild look and fled to the cabin
t0 her- brother and sister. She took
her motber's Bible and, looking on the
fly-leaf, read io faded writing : *Zil-
lah Parker, with her teacher’s love,
April 16, 1878.” s

her bosom with oo arm, while the
other was around Earle, As for Zil-
lab, she had flang herself, face down-
ward, at her mother’s side, and was
sobbing, **Mother |' mother |’ as if her
heart wor,Id break.

Little Olla was the first to break
the spell,’ “*Mummy, has you been in
Heayven all this time, and i# you going
to. Montreal new  wiz us, to spend
Kissmas? Does paps know yeu are
here 7'

For s moment the wretched woman
could not speak, - In that first instant
of their entrance the idea had flashed
on her thet her husband had releated.
But the question of the innocent babe,
and Zillah's suddenly - lightcd face,
white with mingled terrer and deter-
mination, dreve it away sgaia.

“Your father,”” she

CHAPTER I1I.

“Noj, but before you begin listen to
me,” said Zillah,

It was the same evening, the child-
ren were getting ready to go to bed
and had been left alons, for ihe
governess never cared ‘to go throngh
the eceremonies—namely, the kissing
of their mothsr's photograph every
evening after prayers,

mether’s neck and her roft cheek
against hers, She gave hcr. baby one
loving kiss, then as suddesly loesening
ber arms, put her into Zillah’s.”
“Take her, dear,” she said, “snd
go—go, all of you, mow, I—ecan't
bear any more. Zillah, be better to
them than I was, sad—and to your
father, too.” s g4
FQ;‘LE“'EM, s bad_te you, mum:
“Oh, but he wasu't
right.

A

“créaty of “tartas;

Safeguards the food

against alum,

Earle was
He was not to blame; only—
only—mother and I pever realized it
until it was too late—too late for un-
doing! Go, dears, go, und pray for
wother. Pray bard before you go to
bed, and then,’ perbaps—yes, perhaps
—God will let—=me como back 1o
you.” :
“And  keep Christmas  with us,
mummy,” said Earle,

*Yes,” with a broken, pitiful laugh,
“and keep Christmas., Ob, my darl-
ings, pray hard for it!  Good:night!
Good-bye!” 8he bad takea them all
in a last embrace, When it ¢énded,
they were outside the doer, and it was
closed oo them.

Ten minutes later she came out her<

Alum baki are the
mc:amcm to iukhww‘:?thc ml";::

ROYAL BAKING POWDER 60., NEW YORK.

means, 1 bave once or ‘twics dene
that during my college and seminary
course.”

“8o that the most you can offer my
pieee would be twelve or fifteen
hundred a year 7 asked Mrs Pearose,
with the nearest appreach to sharpoese,
“By no means, madam |” axid Mal-
com Kirk, and his face glowed with
the cloquence ‘of his aoswer. < “Thap

: red stammecred,
“Listen,” she said, insistiogly, “you .

were such a big boy, Karle, when
mother~-died, 'you 'must remeniber
how she looked. Woulda’t you know
her anywhere ? 1f yon were to meet
ber  walking about the ship, eay,
wouldn’t you know it was her P’

“docs he ?"

The girl loeked up quickly.
is oo deck, He won't know,
thinks wo are in our berths.
e who told me jou were dead.
how could hew——-"'

“He
He

It was
Oh!

is not the most I can'offer her, The
most T can offer is' the love T bear her,
aod all the money ‘in’ the world with-
out that would be very little to offer,”

«“He's right about that,” Mra Pey-
rose spoke to herself, softly, Maleom
Kirk did not hear what she said, but

geif. She was vet cryisg now, only
véry pale, and walking softly, As she
passed the door of the children's cabin
she could hear their voices inside—
little tearful voices, repeating some-
thing together. She laid her cheek
against the panel and ' kissed it ; then,

41 wigh~-I wish I were! Child,
don’t. He meant it in kindpess—
kindness to you. Aad if be doesn't
koow, I daren’t keep you. 1 mmhn'u,!
my darlings. I gave him my wnrd,]
and he said he'd trust me. ]
“Why? Why mayn’t we stag?
Mother, what does it mean? Won't
you tell me? Did: you wang to go
away from . ws, or was father so

“No; ‘enuse she is dead, and dead
people can't walk about ships,” ssid
Earle, with an air of much knowledge,
“But if she waso't” dead, really—if
it was only preteuce, and she came
back to life again, and should be at
Montreal when we got there, to meet
us, snd be with us ag before, wonldn’t
you know ber right ‘away, and be very
“Why, of ccursc,” said Barle.| ‘Papa isn't cruel,” said Earle, loyal-
“But, Zillab, how qucer you look, and |1y, “He only. makes you wind ; and
you are all jiggliel Do yon mean it's| when ho puts you ‘on honor' he never
really true? Has it been a meke|tries to spy, as the governess does,
believe that she went to Heavem, and | does he mummy ? Aand, oh, mummy,
did she go to Montreal instead ? - Oby, |
wouldn’t it be jolly!" 1liuow, that you bought me, and we
“Qome with me,” said Zillah, She|ohristensd ‘Mossco,’—but owl,
stood up, trembling all over, and tak-!Jim, turned out to be = lady. He
ing Olls by ove’ hand, held the otherllnid an egg.”

|

|

|

my frog is dead—tho green ove, you

out to him, Agnin the mother did not avswer,
That phase ‘“When ke puts onec on
{ honor” ‘secmed singing o her ears.
1 After all be had treated her as if she
she called herself now—was sitting on | had some honor to confide in; and he
tho low sofa bed io ber cabin, A little| would think she had again betrayed
earlier she bad seot her hushand o |him, Her wet eyes kept

vote, sayiogshe would keep to ber own piteously from ove to another.

apartments- while on board the ship,| “Buf I ean't—I can’t,” she said,
and io refurn received s single line|faintly ; then, with a cry of entreaty,
with thess words ¢ ‘I thank you, and |“Zillah, take them baok. I musto’t

CHAPTER 1V.
Zilah Emerick-—Zillah Farker, as

turning

thep, at that time he did aot koow her
history nor the ipner emptiness of her
unleved married life,

There was silence agein in the room.
The two caodles on the mantel were
di-tinot and clear now a8 the dusk had
Slowly deepened.

A step vame up the path and the
door opeved.  Mrs Pearose and Mal-.
com Kirk both pypepe Porothy sater:

She came in with her head erect,
and there was light emough for ber
aunt and Maleom Kirk to see in hor
face the tokens of some recvnt excite-

with the wurmur still on her ears,
glided softly mp the” companion stair-
case. Qo deck it was very dark, and
raining hard. No ote saw her as she
erept along under the shadow of ane
of the skip's boats, and stood there for
& moment, her hands clasped as if jn
prayer.  The next the bemoh was
empty, and there was only the wet
dke- e bt ol Dot
plowed its way onward through the
waters of the 8t  Lawrcoo - to the city
of Montreal. i

Lycrepus |

Ovepcoming 1o Word, |

BY CHARLES M SHELDON,

meot i

“Where i« Franeis 77 Mrs Puarose
asked.

«fe is not -coming back dl.o :ig!‘.;_"
replied Dorothy; softly, and then for
—— ‘,rh‘e first time Zhe saw Maloom Kurk
OHAPTER V1.--Continued. |stondiog there by the ﬂwplﬂw-‘ %
Mrs silent again,| She took an eager step towards him,
After the lapse of a few moments she\““d then suddenl»y stopped, while her
i i > | fage glowed rosy ved. in the candle
o light. As for Maloom Kirk, he steod

“I have.not askid you what your|very ereet and still, but out of his eyes
prospeets are, Mr Kirk ? Pardon me|shone the lover's look as he faced ':ih;
if I seem abrupt, but you have set me! woman of his heart’s longing. He di

; i |mot try to comseal it, and Dorothy
g 5 o e g rph"lhmew as well as if he had spoken it
tive Dorothy hes nmow, since my|giond that he mid: “I love you,
brother's death, - Sbe has been acaps. | Dorothy Gilbert, and I cannes do my
tomed all her life to the comforts ofllifu'a work best withont you,”  Mre

Penrose was

1 will trust, you'=-E. M." As sbe\kuep you mow, To-merrow, per-
sat there slie felt that even death would | hapss—"

bave been ensior thao the keeping of|
such a promise, { morrow ? Zillah asked.

And yet there had been times when|  “Not to-morrow, perhaps, I—I've
shio had wearied of her cbildren, and |got to nurse some poor, sick poople.
felt their company irksome, and had | ¥'ve promised ; but some day—some
grumbled st the responsibility of them: | day—if— Zillah, take_ care of Earle
Then stie could have had them al- | and Dila €ill then

ways with-ber,  Now— “Papa will take care of Olla, and
1t was just ‘then that thero came & | L'l go with yeu. T'll sever go away
little shuffiing outside her door and | from you any mere.”

knook, The knook was not very loud, | The poor woman broke out weeping
and it dide’t come high upon the door, iagain, “Ohild, you ¢an’t. Do you
She seemed to havebeen familiar with |thiok I would be wicked enough te
subh in the old dsyswhin little visitor® | wish it? - Ob 1 you den’t understand.
would intrude oo Her dressingtime, | Thank God you  can’t—yet. But
The idea sent her Btawgering to her |when you're older, and they say thiogs
feot, hot and trombling, just as the|about mo to you, don't believe—the
knock came aguin, followed by o girl's|worse. Don’t leave off loviog me,
voice, low and eagers § Zillah. Promise I”

“Please, may we tome in 7" “We always loves you, wmummy,
Her lips moved, but whether she|and we kiss you every uight when we
ried to say ‘“no” say our prayers, and say ‘God, bless
litle, for ne sound mummy I' doo’t we, Earle ?' cooed

“Will you go on shore with us to

lonly stand there fl Olls, with her arms clasped around her

‘but. with studied meaning, “May I

\! -
wealth, To such comforts as !hese.“lP”ADm:‘“_t“" that look, also, snd're
Her glance swept the room cnrclussly,\sp‘lc"e b a

The servant unteleddm;t: ?nnouln(gek
. | that tes wes ready, an aloom Kir!
ack what you can offer Dorothy ia|found himeelf shaking hads with
case—"' Dorethy and ssying sowe yery com-
| mon thing about being glad to meet
her. A fow minutes lator be foond
| himself at the table wt';t.h Roex:thy and
her supt, He ate and fa at first
“Yes, in cuse she becomes your|with s repressed excitomont that gradu.
wife,” ally beeame & souroe ofkclgquent con-
His face had g little paler, | versation. No_ one asked any mate
and ::uux;:,gcll':u : ,l::und :is lmo‘:]tgahir‘i!qutstionn about.MFnllz’ms Rn]elgdb.M llt
i in that rose AD ale

stiffened whils Mrs Peorose was speak- i s b

“In case sho b.comes my wife?”
said Maleom Kirk, completing the
sentence,

com Kirk = understood. that he had
ing. But be observed her calmly|pleaded his suit - with Dorothy, sad
enough, bad again beea unsuccessful.
o] can offer & home and comforts.| “She has given ‘him WS n"m.':l
I have a defivite position. I do not said Maleom Kirk to. himeelf, ant
¥t R e My Jife | there was the first positive hope in bis
st b poer. My life| o ot that he bad dared to feel. Ho
in the home missionary field to which | had never appeared to such good sd.
1 am going will be full of hardships.
My wife would share them with me,

vantage. Mrs Penrose, experien
1 ought, perhaps, to say'-—he spoke
with the fvst hesitation he had yet

us she was in the ways of society !
familiar with some of the most brilliant
shown—*that I have a possible source
of income im my pen. I expect to

men and womes, felt a positive charm
earn a8 much ss my salary by that

in Kirk’s voioe and manner, His awk-
wardness for s while was suberdinate
to his bigher gifts.

CONTINUED NEXT WREK,

AND FOLLOWING DAYS!

MARCH 22

ister Millinery Opening!

: Primmed Millinery, marvels of artistic creation, and triumphs of millinery art, sombined with ecdaomy of inica.

ORDERS

RECEIVE OUR PROMPT ATTENTION.

@ Milliner and Outfitter. #
& 49 Barrington St., alifax,




