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Newsy commuaications

riting for the. AGADIAN

Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8

POST OFFICH, WOLFVILLE
Osrion Hours, 800 A M. TO 8,30 % M

Msils sre made up as follows :
B Halifax and Wisdsor closest s 15

8,
Express west close 6610 00 a, m.,
Express oast close at 4 00 p, m.
Kentville close at 6 40 p m.
Guo. V., Raxp, Post Master:

PEOPLE's BANK OF HALLFAX.
Open ffom 19 6. m. to 8 p, m, Olosed

on Baturdsy &t 1 p, m.
W. Muwso, Agent.

Churehes.

L
BAPTIST COHURCH.—Bev, Hugh .
Hatch, M, A, Pudtor, Bervices: Bundey,
ing ot 11 A mand 7.30 pm; Sun
day Behool et 2380 p m. Ny (O
pryer-meeting on Tuesday evening at
140, snd Church prayer-meeting oo
Thursdsy evening ot 7.80. ‘Woman’s Mis-
sionary Aid Sociuty meets o W ednesday
following the first Bunday in the month
ad the Woman's prayersmeeting on the
third Wednesday of each monthat 3,30
p m, All seats free, Ushers ot the
doots to welcome strangers,
MISSION HALL BKRVIOES.—funday
730 p. m, and Wednesday at 7,30 p. m.
Bundsy School at 2,30 P, m,

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Bev. P.
M. Macdonald, M, A, Pastor, bt Andrew's
Church, Wolfvilie: rublic Wership every
Sunday at 11 3, m., and as 7 p. m, sunday
Behool 9.45 o, m, * Prayer Meeting cu Wed-
uesdsy at 7,80 p. . Chalmers Church,
Lower Horton : Public Worship oft sunday
83 p. m, buidey School ut 10:a, m.
Prayer Meeting on Luesday s .30 p. m.

METHODLST CHORCH—Roy, ¥. B
Donkin, Pastor, ~Sexylces ion the sabbath
il s m and 7 p. m. Babbath school

v.|Meélton Overcoating. )
our stoek and learn our prices.

We manufacture ladies’ as
well as gentlemen'’s Clothes.

-
We are sole local agents for the famous Tyke
and Blenheim Serges.

1IP. BUT ALSO I
 OF TWEEDS A

We havgjust received one'of the Finest

,nd Canadian Tweeds and Worsteds that bas ever been
ss|1n the Provigte. All our Emglish Gloods bave been bought since the
duty has been lowered 25 per eent., therefore we aro able to
offer you betier bargains tham ever in these goods, which

saying & good deal,

STEDS.

Stocks of English, Scoteh

e

Our Ladies’ Covert Coatings

and Beavers

Laundry Agemncy in connection.

BEGRBSS
The Woliville Clothing Co.,

NOBLE CRANDALL, Manager.

We have now on hand a

% BFEO000 &

Stock which we have secured at bottom
prices, and we don’t expect to have a
piece left by the first of January.

We have the latest styles in ’
Come and examine

are Daisies!

Beaver and

and T realize the enormity of my sin
against my grandehild, sithough too
late, for my beart forebodes that gentle
Violet is dead. Alas! if Heaven had
only spared ber, all would eome. right
now,
06 longer oppose ber love for Ceoil
G

ingly, through the room :

and Violet 7"

meot I conld make them for all my
cruelty.

enmity when I ougnt to bave held "out

o 22

it b

% 9 Ent
ol peop g ol 3

L T8 AR it
syl sar o &
i 3

T T
i

S
* T bave come to my senacs, Amber,

Bhe would be free, and I would

rant |
Amber's voice rang sharply, despair-

“ You would let them nearry—Ceoil

He answered, peevishly, reproach-
ully.:

" Yes, Amber; it is the ouly atone-

And he is a noble man,. thi®
Qecil Grant. T have wronged bim by my

a helping hand to the manly youog
fellow. But I have thought of a plan,”

[started up in o dazed fashion,

ou his elbow.
“ Amber, is that you? How you
startlod me | I must have been asleep,”
“Iam sorry that L startled you;
but I came to tell you that I am ready
to go for Coeil,” sweetly.

“Ah, yes; bring him qoickly,
Amber, Tell him it is imporhnc,"
he sighed, wearily.

“ Grandpapa, how faint your voice
sounds, and how terribly ill you look
Liet me give you some wine,” snd  the
beautiful fiend poured the ruby  liquid
upon the white powder im the glass,
furtively shook it up, snd presented it
with a faltering band, although +he
wai determined to playfolly, force it
down his throat if he refused it.

But the unsuspecting judge took the
glass in his hand, and drained a third
of its contents before he paused, and

anxiety had everridden her diséretion
and made her write at last to her “lost
Jover to tell him the bitter truth about
their parting,

“ For it breaks my beart to  have
Cecil believe that I was false to him1”

Al wders are the greatest
mmd& preseat day.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

she sighed, to herself, and in a sudden

fit of willfuloess posted the letter to| ™=
bim witbout the knowledge of her i
friends,
* He at least will'not betray me to |

Alas! she dreamed not that her
oruel, jealous cousin would be on the
wateh for the letter, and that it was
fated to fall into her hands.

« T feared, 1 dreaded this,” Awmber
muttered, bitterly ; then she thrust the
letter inside her bosom, to read it st
snother time,

¢+ (goil shall never see iv, never
That doll-faced girl shall never rob e

my foes I” she thought. the river.”

grave with disappointment,
stifled bis vexzation, and said, court
eously :

beld it in my Band—gan you . ever

purdon my - carelessness ?—the breese

ught it from me, sud whirled it o

She wished with a sudden uoeasiness

that she had indeed thssed Violet's
{elter into the river, but she had kept
it, with womsn's proverbial curiosity,
to read at some fature convenient time,

Qecil's dark, handsome face was
but  he

t It cannot be helped mew, but I

eagerly. - I shall ccnd for him and
tell him all, and he shall search for
Violet. Love is so keen ‘and. strong, |my throat 1”
you koow, and—-"

#nid :

she fancied only the condémued in tor-
ment eould koow.
Then she fo1ced her writhing lips to | wine in his hand,
utter calmer words : |
% Grandpaps, I am terribly unnerved

Telephone No. 35.

N. S.

by this story you have told me, but I
am hopeful that Violet is mot dead. |
And, yes, I think you are right to in-
trust the search for her to Ceail Grant,
Love is keen and strong, as you say,
You ought not to be kept in suspense
over this matter ; and if you will' per-

with impatience,

said, presently :

{
Graot.”

he exclaimed, feverishly.

CHAPPER XLILI
Amber flew to her room to get veady | befors
for her trip to Bonnycastle.

M 10 o'clogk, & . Prayer i
oo Thursday evening &t 730. All the
seats are free and strangers welcolnod at
all the services,— At Greenwich, preaching
%3 p m on - the Sabbith, and praycr
meeling at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays, .

2 JOHN'S CHURCH—Sunday services
atila m, and 7 p, M. Holy Communion
It sud 3d 8t 14 & m; ; 8d, 4tk and bth &t
$am. Bervice eyery Wednedday at 7.30
po :

REV. KENNETH G, HIND, Rector.
Roberk W, Etorss, ¢
Geo, A, Prat,. %Wlhlelu.

By FRANQIS (M. )-—lev Mz Keunedy,
P.¥,—Mass 11 QUi shefourth Sunday ol
#ach monsh, 2 3 3

8. GEKORGE'S LODGEA, F. & A. M,
meets at their Hall on the sccond Wridsy
of eacls month at:7§ o'dlosk puim.

F, &, Dixoy Becretary.
Temperaee.

WOLF VILLE DEVASION 8, of 7. meeta

WOLFVILLE,

HORSE RUGS,

sT

 STOVES, TINWARE,
'+ STOVEPIPE,
LUMBER & LATHS.

Ak?pl-ﬂ BARRELS Kept in Stock.

RR, SON & FRANKLIN,

|
was on fire, she was on the verge of
insanity. { heart failure.”

She put ber hand to her brow and|

next.

ed, hoarsely.
gent, and let them frinnph over me ?
or shall I strike one fatal blow and| slong

proscrvation. is the first law of oatare.” | natty equipage.

Thought came in rushing waver,

formed.

carefully for e drive, snd pecked 8 wie.
small hand-satehel with all of her

achieve iy own hiappincss ? Bah 1 who | dazzliug vision that every one
could hesitate io Buch an hour ? Self- fout to ses in- her elegant attire and

« Ugh ! it is very strong ! It burns

“ Bat it will make you strong.|wraps, for the day was bitterly oold
“My God!" shuddered Amber, the|Drik it sll, grandpaps,” pleaded| and wintry, the obill of the hastening
ory wrung from Lcr by suchiagony 8s| Amber, solicitously.
# T will—presently,” and he leaned|
{ baok on tba pillow, still holding the|face beoame white and set,'and wn in-

She waited, lingered, bt he dallied ’ eyex.
with the glass, almost driving heér wild l that was bisterly humiliating to con

Tager to be gone, and believing that | it. She was determined that ere sun
he had already taken s futal dose, she | sot she would be Ceeil's  wedded wife,

# May I set down the glass for you| cried, grimly, as she'sprang frem her
| and go, grandpapa 2"
\ % Yes, go ; but never wind the wioe,
mit me, 1 will go myself for Cccil.] will sip it at my leisure,” he uuawer-\
ed; and in her impatience: she took | was always bovering. over a bright
& Yes, briog bim to me at once " | him st his word, and flitted out with 2| open wood fire; and rose hospitably to
| hastly smile, thinking :
|« He will finish it, every drop, be-|
[ fore he puts it down, and probably die | dear.
any ooe else. comes into the oried, kissing Awber, and drawing for
Her brain | room. There will be oo suspicion of | ward a large rocking-ohair for
the cause of death, and they will eall itloccnpmcy.

stood wondering what she should do’servant, and esid, carelessly :
'« Hattie, go up stairs and briog|came quite oatorally, for she was
“ My fate hangs trembliog in the|down the liltle satohel inside my door, | wrought up to the vorge of bysteria,
balance of the next hour,” she mutter-| I am taking my dablia silk to the
®8hall [ remain quies | village to be altered
Five minutes later she was driving|you ?" implored Mre, Grant, in sor
the rosd to the post office, s | priee snd distress, but for some time
turned | she received no satisfaction.

and all in an instapt her plave were|men darted out of the post-vffice to|
band her from her carriage, and herinnd I will—tell~you-—my—miserable
She drossed hergelf very richly and |dazaling smile thrilled them all day like

jewelry, and & ohaoge of clotbing, | but the Camden box was empty,
Then she stipped iito her glove a  tiny | mail having already been taken,

of my darling 1" she vowed, vindietive®
ly, as shie turned toward Bonnyeastla,

dare say it was of po importance—al-
though 1 tasey T shail be ourious all
my days over the contents of that lost

shivering through her rich sealskin

I December days already in the air.

As the drove alang; the besutifal d
tense light burned ia the golden hasel|
There was a struggle b-fore her |*

templute, yet she did not flinch from |

+PThen 1 ean laugh' st fatel’ she

iphaemn, threw the reius io o' ‘servants
and enwered the doors of Bovnyeastle,
Mrs, Grant, who was a semi-iovalid,

| greet her guest,
* How ¢old and pale you look, my!

Hero, sit close to the five,” ﬁhu‘
|

her

| Amber dropped iuto the chair, put

|

Tu the ball she encountered a mnid-;ber face in her hands, and burst into a

| passion of genuiue, fitfal sobbivg. It

“Oh, Amber, what has happened ?

1My dear, dear girl, what troubles

| Amber apparently was too mach

| agitated to speak, aud at last sobbed

Half a score of obsequious young|out in the most incoherent fashion :
{

“ Wait ! Wait—¢il! Cecil—ccmes |

story-1”

lettor.”
s But you shell never know tho

truth about it,” thought Amber, vin-

ietively, and she rvesolved to destroy

the letter at the first opportunity,

Then, saddenly, sho burst into: tears
gain, sod Mrs, Grant said anziowly;

to her som :

“ Awber in in some deep trobble,

und promised 1o explaio all as soon a3
you srrived.” i

He tarted quickly to the weeping

girl, saying, tenderly

“ What has grieved you so Dbitterly,
my dear girl ?”

Uaheeding Mrs. Graot's. presence,
and with & torrent of teavs, Amber
threw herself into Cecil's arms, cling-
ing wildly to bim, and rebbing, miser-
ably :

* Grandpapa has tarned me. ous of
dours, driven me fro'n home, and I
have come to throw myselt upn . your
protection.”

 Taroed you out of doars| Good
heavens ! why has Judge Osmden dove
this cruel thing ?”' demanded QCeoil,
wonderingly, and she moaned, despair-
ingly :

He found out that—that—it was I
who loaped you the meney to save
Boonyeastle, aod he—be--strack me,
and drove me from home {

TO BE CONTINUED,

Minards Liniment Cures Garget in
Cows,

Au English paper saya that the hat of
a certain short-sighted master at Kton
blew off one day, and as he started in
pursuit a black hen dashed out of the
gateway. The school-master saw, the
ben and thought it was his hat, and all

Then she subsided into ber handker- | Eton was electrifiéd by the speotacle of &

She went past thom into the office, | chief again uatil presently her betroth

the | od came ‘quickly into the room.

“Oh, Cecil, I've been waiting 80

package containig a white powder,
muttering :
 How fortunate for me that I con-

every Monday evening in their Bell {
w1 oamk i £ ESIET - 2 WOLFEFVILLE
e A
STAL Bagid of Hope meets in the :
Tem, Hal afers] TR PR ;
tep - Sysaleh Wah Hop, "POETRY.
CHINESE LAUNDRY, Thanksgiving--1898.
,;:mﬁ":‘ &E%t Wolfville; N. S . m'r Tgm:%sm%mrgf 'ﬁi;} ;
b o N m . - P
— s oo Work Guaritrd 10, G i s s

templated suicide: when 1 frst  lost

——— | the hope ot Ceoil ‘Grant’s love, and

bought this arsenio in Washinglon.
1t will serve a bettePpurpose now.”

She laughed o hollow . mirthless
laugh, blood curdlig in its malice, and

1 gee tuere is nothing for us, but I
#ill take the Grant mal, if you please,
I shall be driviog: past- Mr, Grant’s
office; and can save him the trouble of
walking here,” she said to the. post-
master, with her brilliaot smile that
almost turned bis head.

* There is only one letter. It is for
Mr. Grant,” he replied, takiog it from
Cecil's box and handing it to the

Jong for you to come!” she sobbed
aod he answered : 2

“ But I'm ot much  behind time,
Amber. I enly ran down to the post

it away.”
He looked at lier exp

1
iy, 8o

office before coming home to luncheon,
And, by the way, Amber, I was told
you had called for my mail and tsken

hatless and breathloss reverend man
hunting a black hen from one end of the
street to the other,

Returned Traveller—What bocame of
*| Boss Mulhooly, the notorious boodler
Oitizen—He died in the penitentiary.
“Served him right. - And what became
of Mr Goodsoul; the reformer; who ex-
“ | posed bim

“He died in the poorhouse.™

“I suppose your wife mises you &
great deal 7 inquired alady of a com-
mercial traveller.

d “Well, no, for a woman, the hag a re-

she faltered :

Our thanks are due for life and bealth *

“And the rich we receive ; ;
For fruit and sl the wealth 8he gave an order for her phacton
Tbat ou ¢ harvests give. to be brought immedistely, and retura-
No dire disease, no famine sore, fath
W B e
0 or roar— .y . =
These were preven by His hacd.

leaving the satohel just within the door,
ran Jown stairs, :

beauty with bis most obsequious bow.
“ 1 thank you,” she abswered, as
she grasped the treasare, and. flitted

adies’ Jerseys! ¢
y

Golf Jersey,

and Sizes. Small, Medimm,

80c¢., 85c., 90c., 95c¢.,
., $1.40, $1.50 UP TO $3.75 ¢

A, C/CONNOR

trouble of calling for yeur mail.

Jersey Cloth Jerseys,
BLACKS-=8(:15, $1.25, $1.45, $2.80.
CARNET, CREEN, NAVY, :
EXTRA QUALITY,

9. Worm ‘and Cemfortable.

# Milliner

“ 1 was on my way to Bonnycastle,
and I thought [ would save jou the
Bat,
Qeeil, th re was only oue letter, and as

y 47 & 49 Barrington St,,

ght aim,” was the reply.

Ho—Why don’t you shoes
‘-m!oﬂ-’nblc 'gd e
he—As if I could be cemfertable

$2.75.
Adapted for Winter Wesr.

and Outfitter. ¥
Halifax.




