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. TERMS:
BO CENTS Per Annum,

(IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $2.00

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, umless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices. »

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made known on application to the

office, and paymenton trancientadvertising The fullness of the glory of the boon

must be by some tesponsible | . Shall pale to wintry arms and d& th

’nrtypriortominurﬁon. - d:ilot. Y iz
The Avapis Jos Dmpaxruust is con- 3

stantly Teceiving mew type and material, A little while—and yonder ster that came

and will continue to mtisictien | A timid splendor to a widowed sky,

on all werk turned out

Newsy comimunications” from all parts
of the county, er arficles mpon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name-of the party writiugfor the Ao _ux
must invariably sccompany the comD aals
eation, althongh the same mMAY be writhm
evera ficticioun signatnre.

Address all comuuications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille, N. 8,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orrion Hovms, 8a.m. To8 P & Mails
are made up asisllows :

For Halifax sud Wisdsor close at Ta,
-
Express west clese at 10.50 s. m.

east close &t 530 p. m.
Kentville clese at]7 37 p m.
Gue. V. Rann, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 9a m. to2p.m. Closed on

Saturdey st 12, noon.
A. paW. Banss, Agent.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
. Ross, Pastor —Service nvery Sabbath
at 300 p. m., Sabbath School at 11 2. m.
Prayer Meetiugon Wednesdayst ¥ 3¢ pm.

BAPTISTCHURCH—BeyT A Higgins,

i Sabbath st 11 00
amand 700 pm,
pm Prayer Meetings on Tnesday at 7 30
p m and Thursduy &t 730 pm.,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev N. Bar
gess, Prstor—Services every Sabbath at

1108 m and 7OV pm. ‘Sabbath School |

a2t 930 am Prayer Meetingon Thursday
at730pm. :

fr FRANCIS (R. C)-—RevT M Daly,
P. P, —Mass 11 00 s m the last Sunday of

each menth.

s
$r JOHN'S CHURCH (English)—Rev
O Rnggies, ices Dext Sun

day at 3 pm. Bunday School at1 30pm,

Weekly Service on Thursday at 7 p. m.

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A. M.,
meeta at their Fall on the second Friday
of each month st 7§ o'clock p. m.

J . B. Davason, Secretary

«QRPHETS” LODGE, 10 OF, meets
in Cddfeliows’ Hall, on Tuesdsy of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. B,

A LITTLE WHILE.

A Tittle while—the dew is glistening still
Upon the daisy’sstem ; yet one short

ur;
The scornful rays the diamond worlds
shall kill,
And leave to thirsty grief each tremb-
ling flower.

ATittle while—this fair midspring shall

AwWoon
To summer, and the summer knowing
not

ish n the cruel morning’s flame,
Tos fair to live, and yet too fair to die.

And ye who live; and love, and laugh
to-day.

Content "neath tranquil skies, whose
%nnﬂe

Bespeuks glad hearts aschildren’ at their
Y

Ye, too, x’nn,et sorrow in a little while.

Ye, tooée:;s;t grasp the secret of cold

Ye, too, miust see the forms beloved

$ that smile

With mﬁght on you, rigid, reft of

A little while, O God, s little while!

Wrteresfing Sy,
WIRED LOVE.

A ROMANCE

oF
DOT SAND DASHES.

BY
ELLA CHEEVER THAYER.

“The old, old story,” -in a new, new way.

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.
“The salubrious air and the invigor-
ating odor of the fores. adds immeasur.
ably to the natural capacity of the ap-
petite !” commented Jo, gravely, as he |
passed his plate for the seventh fish.
«Ah I"? sighed Celeste, who prided
herselfon herdelicacy, “I mever could
eat more than would satisfy a mouse,
and since my engagement,” simpering,
«T gannot swallow enough to scarce keep :
me alive

Select  Paciey, } a tremendous splash.
tion
wringing her hands, and rushiog down
to the water's edge.
ing his own life this time. The water |

alresdy picked Bimself up and was |
wading ashore: & ’

“No! T do not want to!” answered
Jo, bluntly.

“Do you mot?* As you say, only
we must not lose them. Possibly they
may stroll this way ; shall we sitdown ?”
and without, waiting for a response Cyn
seated herself on a big rock by the side
of the pathway.
| ®Although Jo was mot romantic, he
bad an artist’s eye, and could not but
note ‘the beanty of the scene before
him, & soene he did pot need to repro-
duce on canvas to remember ever after;

Every ‘one jumped up in consterna-
«“Qh, Clem ! Jo!” shricked Celeste,

“Savehim ! Save

my darling Ralfy !”
«Ralfy,” however. was equal to sav-

was only up to his waist, and be had

suring smile.
you know.”

«1—1 anh all Fight1” he said looking |
up at his apxious friends with a reas- |
“I—] am used to ity

As Clem assisted him up the bask, |
vhe thought came into Cyn’s bead, |
why would it not, be & good idea to |
push Nat—aoccidently—into the river, |
so (lem might’ Téscue ber, and thus
bring about that moch to be desired |
crisis?  But remembering that water
would ruin the golors of her dress, and
tarther, how dreadfully unbecaming it
was to be wet—a fact fully demanstra-
ted by the present appearance of Quim-
by—Cyn rejected the idea as not €x-
actly feasible.

They left Quimhy drying on s sunny
bank, with Celeste as cuardisn angel,
Jove, and the remains of the repast to
cheer her, and the consciousness that |
his clothes were shrinksng on him as
they dried, to divert him, and wander-
ed off through the, woods, and over the
bilis, gathering on the way so many
flowers and ‘green things, thet Cyn
declared shey looked like Birn Wood
coming to Dunsinsne.

At first they were all togefher, then
straggled apart; Mrs. son being
the first diveliction, as she was nob
quite equal teo olimbing as fast as the
young people. Thus it came about

that Nattie found herself alome with
embarassment, but steadily, said,

«Phere is somcthing I wish to say
to yom. You have spoken several
times of late about my ‘spubbing’ you.
1 want to say, 1 have not intentionally

Quimby looked up eagerly. -

«J—I beg pardon. but if the—if
the cngagement weighs upon you, I—
| T am willing to release you, you know [”
| he exclaimed, hopefully.

“You jealous ereature !” replied
Oéleste, archly. “You know, Ralfy,
thatno copsideration could make me
release you1”

Quimby knew it only too well, and

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 op T meets | sighed as he picked a chicken bone.

every Moadsy evening. im their Hall,

Witter's Block, at 7.30 o'clock.
S,

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G T. meetd
every “aturday cvening in Music Hall st

7.00 o'vloek,
CARDS.

| «“A great objection to dining in the
| woods is that one is apt to find his
food unexpectedly seasoned ! said

of an adventwrous spirit, that had
sought to investigate the cuntents of

“JOmN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Finx and | son
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; . ABSVER, 8. 8. it, you'know 1" sat ‘down, wiped s,
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LIGHT BRAHMAS !
Matcd for® hest “results, ' Young

hir plate.

«“Jen't it strange that bugs dom't
seem half =0 bad in our food here as
they would at bome " said Mrs. Simon-

“Qh1 we can get used to anything,
if we only think so |” said Cyn, bring-
ing ber cheery philosophy to the front.
“Yes!” sssented Quimby, mourn-
fully, “T—I am used to it, you knew1”
1 ; Cyn lsughed, and then proposed the
health of the proposed pair, which was
drunk in lager beer, and to which
Qttimby. - bolitered up by Celeste, at-
tempted to respond, but collapsed i

tensely misersble,

_ After that they tossted Cyn, and
| then “Dats and Dashes,” and last, Jo |
| with moek selemnity proposed “Fate.”

And just thes Quinhy met witha
fresh mishap, and came’ mear: ending

Clem, as he captured a six-legged bug |

the middle of the third semtence, and

done so; that I have the same—the
. same friendship for you as always, and
! that T wish you every happiness. What
may have @ to you as strange
! or cold in my conduct of late, is due t0
" gecrets of my own.”
| Clem looked at her scrutinizingly, as
 she spoke, and_the. fowers he had
! gathered fell anheeded from his hands.
“J¢ hae never been my wish that any
edldness should come bevween us; you
‘ know that, Nattie,” be replied earncst-
| 1y. “From our first acquaintance, the
| old acquaintanoe OVer the wire, you
| huve held the seme place in my
heart |”

«Phe place next to, Cyn.I” was Nat-
tie's involuntary- bitter thougit, but
she instantly stified the feeling, and
answered,

«Phagk you, Clem; and I hope we
may always be the same friends.”

At this Clem took an impetuous step
towards her, and would have said—
who can tell what?—had not at the
same moment Mrs. Simonson, very
much out of breath, come up with
them. Nuttie was not sorry. She bad
wished o say to him what she bad,
that he might not think her changed
manper of late had been caused by any
feeling of dislike, and might nnderstand
ghe wished him sucosss with Oyn. But
she had no desire to prolong the inter-

view, and gladly walked on by the side
of the puffing Mrs, Simonson.
Clem, however, looked displeased,
and followed with a thoughtful fage ;
s0 thonghtful that Mrs. Simonson no-
ticed and wondered at his preoccupa-
Mesawhile, Cyn, with Jo, were far
in advance, and had turned into a by-

his-sufferings ip & watery grave, omly

g
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{ the water did not happen to be quite |
| deep mongh.,. Asising fiom the sharp
i 3t :gs':”ﬁi;ﬂ‘seﬁedhimﬁp:j
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for a | ping, she exclumed, .
te cat Lis dioner, heL\ “Dear me | we baye lost sight of

eauntering on, Cyn talking werrily, Jo'
unusnally quiet, until suddenly stop-
T R -

| —the mountaips in' the background,
| the narrow path sloping down ‘from the
{'near ' hill to where, on the gray and
| moss cdvered rock, Oyn sat, ber dark
eyes mellow with the summer suashine,
| and the cherry. ribbons of her hat giv-
| img the requisite touch of color tq make
the picture perfect.

admiratior then, taking of his hat, and
smoothing down_his shaven locks, he
said,

pever can have a quiet talk with you I”

your beiog unsentimental, and all that,

For a moment he stood in silent

«To tell the truth, Cyn, I do hope
they will not stroll this way. They
are around altogether too much. I

4] declare, I believe in .addition to

you' are becoming s confirmed grum-
bler?” exclaimed Cyn; #s she carght
one of the boughs of the tree overhead
and turned a metily-protesting 'face
towards him.
Jo looked at her, and a queer ex-
pression-came over his face.
“Am 177 he said, slowly. “Well—
would you like to see me sentimental ?
Would you like to see me make a fool
of myself 7
“Nothing would give me greater
pleasure!” cried Cyn.
“Then,” exclaimed Jo, planting him-.
gelf directly in front of her, ‘“here
goes | mow I am going to astonish you
very lmao:h,‘Can’r :
“Very well! I am all impatience!
Go on!”
“But it is no joke 1" he replied, in
protest to her laughing face. “IfLam
to make a fool of myself T am going to
do it in dead earpest.!”
«Tnat is the way, of course,” re-
sponded Cyn, but beginning to look a
Tittle surprised.
For Jo seemed very much excited,
and his manner indicated auything but
a jest. Extraordinary creature, that
Jo! His pext proceeding was even
more strange; that"ms to axk the ap-
pareatly irrelevant gt cstion,
“Do you re r what we are all
saying a short time age, about Fate ?”
“Certainly; but are you going to
favor me with a dissertation on Fate,
;nstead of making & fool of yourself ?”
“No 1” was the solemn reply, “have
a little patience, Cyn. The fact is,
you are my Fate—there is no mistake
about it | —and must be either cruel or
kind, and there’s no alternative [
Cyn's surprise increased visibly.
] am sure, I do not understand you
at all! how gueer you are to-day,
Jo!”
“Of course I am queer | when a man
throws his theories and bobbies to the
winds, and confesses himself conquered,
he is apt to be queer; is he not? Can
you not understand that I, Jo Norton,
who have always sonffed at sentiment,
and proudly declared myself incapable
of being the victim of love, am ready
—yes, and longing ! —to make as big
& fool of myself a8 the veriest spoeniest

but a sober, serious fact! T Jove you,
love you, love you!”

Jo’s voice grew very fervent, as he
attered these last words, and was in
such striking contrast to his ordinary
manper, that Cyn could but see that
this was indeed, “no joke.”

“You—you Jove—aiid love me !” she
gasped.

«Yes, I could not help it! I have
only known it within a few days, but I
think T have loved you ever since we
first met, ounly those confounded theories
of mine blinded me.”

«Well—but what are you going to
do about it?” questioned Cyo, unable
yet to recover from her bewilderment.
Jo lcoked at her, wistfully.

« know I am homely, Cynm, and I
am poor; I have nothing to offer you
but an honest, loving and true heart.
I suppose a man who is in love is nat-
urally unreasonable—I never was m
love before; you know—but an extrav-
agant hope will whisper to me, that
even this little might not be unappre-
ciated by you.”

And as he spoke, Jo's face was so
transfigured that it could no longer be
called plain. Cyn gased at him in
wonder, aad recovering partly from her
first surprise, an unusual seriousness
came over her own handsome face, as
she answered earnestly,

«I¢ is not unappreciated! ob, »o,
Jo! Nothing to offer me but an hoo-
est, loving and true beart, you Say ?
why, that is everything 2

“Then will you sccept it? May I
try and win your love ?" he asked
eagerly, advancing close to her, “I
will work very bard to make myself
worthy of it, and to win a name you*
need not be ashamed to bear. Ilay
myself, my life at your feet, Cyn.”
“Apd this is unsentimental I
Cyn exclaimed involuntarily.

.. “This is upsentimental Jo,” e an-
swered, in all hamility. “Do with him

what you will ; he is all yours.”

Ioto Cyn’s expressive eyes came-
some deeply-stirred emotion.

. *Iam so sorry ;2 she said, sadly,

“sp very, very sorry! what shall I

say? what shall Ido? 1 like you so
much as a friend! But what you ask,

Jo, eould never be!”

The sun sank behind - the distant

hills, and a shadow, such as had fallen

over the woods behind them, settled on

Jo's face.

«“The idea isnew to you. At Jst,
think it over. De-not leave me with- . , =
ont a little hope,” be entreated. &,
“Jo, I wish—yes !'* I do wish that' —
fhat T cvuld love you as you deserve
to be loved,” said Cyn, earnestly.
“But it cannot be! it never could be!

Do not deceive youself with false bopes.
Friends always, Jo, but lovers mever !”
«Ah 1" exclaimed Jo, bitterly, unable

to restrain his jealousy, “itis Clem who
stands between us !”’

“Clem who stands between us!”
echoed Cyuo, astounded for the second
time that day.

«There—now I bave lowered myself
in your estimation; [ am buts blun-
dering fool, Cyn. You seelam sel-
fish in-my love; and Ibave: mot yet
become sentimental enough to be willing
to ses’ another fellow win what is all
the world to me!”

Cyu’s face grew red as was the sky
when the sun had gone down.

“Do you mean to insinuate that L
am in Jove with Clem?” she acked,

m

youth in existenes, and all for love of
you, Cya?” s e

To this exceedingly novel declaration
of love, Cyn responded by releasing the
bough she held, and staring at him
with distendod eyes and a perfeetly
blank face ; for auce in ber life, speech-
Jest.

2] told you I was going to astonish
you,” aid Jo,"quaintly, in answer to-
herpnh.pdm,“mdidois‘
~won der that you cannot believe I really
fove you! 1 didpeb myself, for  Joog

] would pot insinmate it for all the
world, if you are not,” was Jo's eager
reply; “Iam wot experienced ‘in love
mattérs, but Iam guite sure he lovee

e

you—and he is

Wi e

Mo joko—no mistake,

&

Batitisa fact.
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