st steamer
Yarmouth,
RIDAY, im.
ess Traing
b morning,
tf, Boston,
AY at 4,00
Dominion
nd Expres

¢e Rupert

Y.
d Sar,

s arrive in
sby 1.00 p.
ily tripe to
shoro,

n on East.

ELL,
Manager,

ST Bl

N
r SUN

2 & Year.

[ewspaper
Maritime

and Sat.

d other Emé-

s from alk

Machines in
0 of the age,

[ SUN
ER

 time,

.00 a Year,

and Reliabil,
rrespondence

Casting Ma-

from New
s increased in

ach year.
shed on ap-

3 00. Ltd.
OHN, N. B.

Vapor Bath

g
o
o
)
:‘; -0
g ’;'
SdEEy
ex 80
{ BEESEP
;- EEes 0
PRt
s £:8 °
B
> BEE 2

avatus, Vapor-
5,00, £, 0. 0.
ves. 26
0Q’, Agent.
lifax.

niles.’

2t Child’s |

. Wheels.
n application*
Lent,
7 A

NS

-

' THE ACADIAN.

| published on FRIDAY b the office

TERMS B
$1.00 Per Anhum.
N

W“(;vc:m‘wﬁ&y; p

sdvertising perlime| .
,.’ﬁym;m.: - ecial ar-
™ fatet for steniln e
‘o made § .- =
e araniced. by some rospontible
‘mpﬂ(‘:‘wl“im' E

The Acapiax Jos. Duranramur is oon-|
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"SHIP, BUT ALSO IN OUR FINE STOCK

OF TWEEDS AND WORSTEDS.

We have jast received ‘one of the Finest Stocks of Kmglish, Scotch
and Canadien Tweeds and Worsteds that bas ever been pathy..
I’ th Provioge. Allkour Emglish Goods have beeo bought since the
”“llll“bee- lowered 25 per eent., therefore we are able to i
«_gou Betiér bargains than ever in these goods, which|Poor heart 2" cried Violet.
is saying a good deal.

- )

We have now on hand a

% BEXO000 &

Stock which we have secured t b ottom

prices, and we don’t expect to have
piece left bv the first of January.

Lmhemon wien o gpp Ladies’ Covert Coatings

@, W, Mowmo, Agent.,
Churches.
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BAPTIST CHURCH.,~Rev, Hugh B.
Hatch, M. A., Pudtor, Services Hunday,

g ot 11 & mand 7,30 p m; Sun
diy School at 230:p m, B, b 3L
pryer-mecting on L)

U.|Melton Overcoating.

and Beavers are Daisies!

We have the latest styles in Beaver and
Come and examine

P s s BT neting ou|OWT Stock and learn our prices.

Thureday evening at 7.30. Woman’s Mis~
sonary Aid Sociuty meets on Weduesday
following the first Bunday in the month
wd the Woman's on

v prermesing e yy@]1 a8 gentlemen’s Clothes.

pm. All sests freg, Ushers a8 the

doors to welcome Sirangers,
MISSION HALL SERVICES &\

8730 p. m, and Wednesday

Buuday School at 2,30 .p. m,

PRESBYTERIAN CHUBCH.—Rév. P.
M, Macdonald, M, A,, Pastor, btAndrew's
Chareh, Wolfville ; Fublic Wership every
Sunday at 11 &, m., and &6 7 p, m,  Sundsy
Hchool 9.4 & m. L‘n,u Meesing on Wed-

8p. m, Bunday at 10" a, m,
Pryer Meeting on Luesday at 7,30 p, m.

iy e Phe Wolfville Clothing Co.,

METHODINT CHURCH—Rev. J. E.
Doukio, Pastor. on thu Sabbath
#ila m and Tp.m, Sabbith Scheel
©.10 o'clock, @/ in. Prayer

%

TLaundry Ageney in connection. Telephone No.

BB BEED

NOBLE CRANDALL, Manager.

N

ly:

lips in passionate sympathy.

keen agitation,

OHAPTER XXXIX,

_TO LOQAL AND GENERAL IN

With a stifled sob, she threw off her|is the legal wife of Harcld Castello ?’|contained the same personal, day. after
hat and wrap, and sank wearily into a |1 asked so solemnly that he grew pale|day. Then it varied ioto cther words:
chair, while Violet and her mcther|and raised bis hand to beaven, ex
hung about ber in surprise and sym

% Oh, Lena, what is the matter ?| Mead was Lis legal wife. All the
What new sorrow has come to your|others were deceived, like you, Miss|write to usor come home. We are

Lena lifted her beautifol streamiog|laying the procession,’ and with a grim
eyes to her sweet friend, crying, bitter-| smile, he bowed to me, sprang back | “ Grandfather,” and each one proyoked

* My poor darling, it is for you
that-1 weep so bitterly ! I had boped
— hoped—but all is over now. I bave
scen Jacques, the valet, I know all
the bitter truth 1” and clasping Violev's
hand, she pressed it to her feverich

% You have seen Jacques Brown,
Harold Castelle’s scrvant? When ?
Where £ exclaimed Mrs, Lavarre, in

Violet had falleo back in sgonized | power was paramount, and no oue
silence, guessiug the fatal truth from | could disclaim- bis right -to- take her | where she is, and I will keep her secret | -
Lena's incoherent specch, Her cyes|away with bim, - Whst though she | if she wishes me to do so. I am very gayly o' the piano, where she spent an
grew dim, her face pale, and a hand of | knew that he was one of the vilest{uohappy over her flight,
steel seemed to cluich her throat, | eriminals—what though she had acen‘

¥M@fﬂﬂ§t§6riﬂt in your case, [membez,’’ soothed Lln,

by |as be.did in, two mora besides your|they fell to disonssing Jud

ownycnly s few monthis before, He|personal. o S B
| was & hardened roe, my master, and| They agreed todt it was Gest |
that's the trath. But he paid mo well | Violet should ignore the pi
for helping i in his wicked pleasures. | her wicked old grandfu
Perhaps you know that he was mar-|only ooe object in des
ried, though, fast and. Aight, only a | whereabouts, sod thet
'E’l‘:"v‘:&m'. besutiful yousg girl, her into the power of H
Mies Violet Mead, who ran away from | .

«You swear that Violet Mead alone searched, and it was found thit teyv

* Violet :—Please come home, 1
c}aiming 5 have good news for you.”

“if gwear before God that Miss| And again:
“ Dear Vielet :—For Hoaven’s sake,

Lavatre, But, exouse me; I am de- | very unbappy over your fate 1"
Esoh of the persomals was signed

behind the funeral cortege that wound |from sweet Violet.
its solemn way, while T returoed home
with my cruel news for Violet.” and uokindness had left Violet -no
8he sobbed - bysterically agaiu, but{faith in her gravdfather's aff otion-
Violet lay still and white, the bheavy|Bhe believed that he was asoctog on
lids shut tight over the Jark-blua eyes| Harold Castello’s behalf.
—not unconscious, but gtill s death
in her terrible despair
The last hope was cut from beneat: | refoge nnder the hospitable roof of the

man she loathed and feared, At sny |less duughter Lena,

moment he might ferret out hier hidiag~| ~At the end of & week the - pereovals
place and claim her as his own. His|assumed auother form:

“ Will Violet ‘please let me know

Unore Grorar Meap.”

Sieqtiails the l
agamst alum,
sl o s g

ROYAL BAKING POWDER ©O., NEW YORK.

Alem
menacers to

Her bitter experience of his. ernvliy | eVer.

her feet, She belonged by law to the{gentle Widow Lavarre and. Ler hap '
nothing for the mevk sud gentle widow
who in tiat stately  houss scarcely
dar d claim her soul as her own,

nffnirl‘,ﬁn'h; b;d novinter;lt in the .Ili'r
ter, little dreaming™ how vitally it
into the carriage, and it fell into lise [only a contemptuous carl of the lip affected her own fature,

But Mrs. Shitley fretted more than

«'What if it should bs. our Violet

who is sick ?” she said, unensily.

 Nonsense ! Violet ' has arrived in

Chicago loog ere this,” Amber said,
Acocordingly ehe ignored the ~perso- carelessly ; but she did ot think it
nals, and olung more  elosely to her | CO*9ATY to G} the old ldy’ the falec-
o tood that she told Cecil about receiv-

ng & letter from  Violet: Bhe cared

8o she turned away rejoicing in her

graudtather's absence, and went away

{hour playing brilliant operatic gems,
[trying to while away the time until

|she could start on her afterncon visit

pressing out all the joy and hope and|bim commit & foul murder—the law
\ 'We manufactnre ladies’ as|if She waited in dumb despair for| would not permit her to testify against
2 Liena's reply ‘to her mother's words, | her busbapd | She was his wife, she
« Look to Violet, mamma ; she is al-{ was powerless, almost friendless, a|aod whispered caution.
most fainting !~ Yes, that is right— | helpless fogitive hidiag' from her
tw,e are sole local agents for the famous Tyke make her lie down on the sofa and|master!
% 1.50 pom.| a0 Blenheiny Serges. - > &

almost break her heart 1" sobbed Lena, [ to hopeless silonce, and Mrs. Lavarre deliver you into his hands, Remem-

Violet’s beart was +o touched by|
{ this appeal that she would have replied g ‘Bonuycul}e. g
Ito it; but her friends dissuaded her ¢ How [ wish that Ceeil could come
to visic me here !”* she sighed, and then
“ Harold Castello has perbaps en- | fell to wondering how she couid recon
listed the Meads on his side. snd if‘_cilu her grandfather to ber 'marriage

listen, for T have thetto rel} thagy will) - The thiree nuhappy women senk in | you write to them, it may hgthey wilp | iR Cecil

She did oot wish to Tose Ker chance

N. S.

85.]  When Violet was listeniog quietly | sat down and ‘mechavically untolded | her how rich he'is, aud what a power of inheriting jointly with Violct the

en the sofa, her burving gaze devour-|the silk waist Liéna had just hrought | his great wealth gives him in influenc-

ing Lena's tear wet face, the speaker|in from the dressmaker’s. The pack-|ing other people. Duubtless your rel

continued, hoarsely:

o Thursduy wvening. o 730. (All the
ats are froe and strangers welvomed st
All thy services.~ At Greenwich, presching
M3p m on the sod praycr
meeling at 7 30 p m; on Wednesdays,

$1 JOHN'S CHURCH—Bundsy services

stila m, aud 7 p.m. Holy Cummusion

Istaud 3d ot 14 o mgj 2d, dth wad 5th st

Sxm. Bervice overg vo‘neltw at 7.50
pm.

KRV, KENNETH 00 HEND, Reotor; ?

Robert”W. ttoets,
Geoj s Pra, %Wudm

d1 FRANCIS (H0.)-—~ligy M Kennody,
B2, Mags 11 005 mithe foustl Banday of
4ch month,

Masonie.

b2, GLORGE'S - LODGE, & F. & A. My
Bests at thoir Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7§ o'clock p, m.

F. A, Dizon, Secretary,

Temperanee, .

WOLE VILLE DIVISION 8, of T, mnu; ;

oery Mondey  evening: in their
%130 o'clook, + © ° ¢

rCBYBTAL Band of Hopy meots in the

emperance Hall: @very Friday after-

%000 ut 3,30 o'clock,
Foresters.

Cowt Blomidon, I O. F., meets in
ﬂm,-olei’ei:‘;iynq;gohp.‘ ‘

AVOLFVILLE,

i NEW STOCKI

e e e e i

HORSE RUGS,

STOVES, TINWARE,
S'I:OVBPIPB,

: LUMBER & LATHS- of brain fever, in G¥cago.

APPLE BARRELS Iept in Stock.

TR

STARR, SON & FRANKLIN,

WOLFVILLE.

came to my side,

this is a 'strange Fencounter at
time, he smirked,

Wah ﬁop,
CHINESE LAUNDRY,

LONDON PEN & PENGIL STAMP.
: s oaliTE D e

Until further %
il Central H " {"Why should the

Life at most is a flesting bubble,

side of the gatesof

e

e

Lo BRI
u:mniumm‘&l:

“where desire |

The bliss is yours! ¥
it 1

Why d> we cling to the skirts of sorrow ?

" |legaliy Harold Castellos wife,

brow ¥

¥ L N fhy do we with care the . 1

| vitig, M. S. Why do we wait for a gllno-monew,— into a mock marrisge that wrecked wy
gy First.olass Work Guarantecd. Vhy not oun Now 1 | jie. +

- Eden ifln yl:!’m! Would you dwell with-
H Change ‘men’s grief to & gracious smile,

theu snswered, frankly s

« Where did I gée hiw, mamma 7| the day previous' and her sad eyes
What doos that matter ? But I will| wandered carelessly over the advertis®
tell you, Asl was ocrossing Ninth | ing pages that lay open to her gase. in her words that Violet degided to
street, I met & Nttle. funeral cortege
on its way to the grave, with some | ened start, and her passively sad coun- | the others, It seemed to her that the
poor soul doubticss beppily released | tenanee grew apimated.
from the miseries of its earthlife.|
‘Who was it? you mk! How do 1|ly, and Violet opened her heavy ejes|two lonely women who gave her so
koow 2 I did notask, 1 did not eave; | with a vasant gase,
I only wished that your unhappy
daoghter lay in that black hearse with |1y io the widow’s suaking. hands, and
its funeral plumes modding over he
deep repose ! But, Jacques? Yes, I
gaw him in one of the carriages, his my dear girl.”
evil face leeriog out st me! I stcod
dumb with surprise one mement, then ‘ly, and Liens dashed the tears from d
I made a gesture that I wished to speak her eyes, and gezed curionsly at her without him 1" that young lady return-
to him. ‘The carriage stopped for Lim| mother,
to speak to me. « He sprang out and

& *Miss Liavaspe, ig it you, or your
ghust?llhought you died months ago, | bere musing, with my eyes downoass, her movements, She koew that &
Really, | when ‘they alighted on the perrona‘lgrnnd explanation must come some
_this| colnmm, and I read there words :

# 71 oould have killed the villain, 1{municate at once with your anxious
hated bim so bitterly; but I schooled
myself to calmoess, and said; hastily:

“No I did oot die, alibough I wish sittiog upright in eager excitement, | genoc, a8 he stated that he would not

that T had | But, Jacques Brows, a8 while Leor oried, indignantly :
you value the salvation of your soul

age was wrapped in a oewspsper of | atives think that yours would be anm
enviable fate as his wife;,” duclared
Lena ; aud there was so much truth

Suddenly she gave an almost fright. | ignore this personsl as ‘she had dowme

whole world was in league against hers
« Migs Mead V', she cried out, eager. | that she had no friends onteide of the

warm s welcome beneath their. roof,
The newspaper was rustling nervous

CHAPTER XL,

r | she said, quickly: “ 1t is quite strange how long Judge
« This must be mntended for you,|Camden stays awayl” Mrs, Shirley
remarked to Amber, when the old mon
« What is it ? Violet asked languid- | had been sbsent two dajs.

%] am sure it is quité’ as pleasant

ed, flippantly,

“ Tt is thig paper that you brought Truth to tell, she found it pleasant.
arotnd wy silk waist, Leoa,” explain-| er, for half of her time was now speng
od Mrs. Lavarre, “ I was just sitting} at Bonoyeastle, and no ove questioned

iduy, but decided to defer it as long as

possible.

8o she rejoiced in her grandfather’s

grandfather 2 absence, and the letécr that came that
“ It is grandpapa'l” ened Violet, | day contained very gratitying intelli.

“ Violet :—~Will you please com-

probably return for & week, owing to
“ A trap to betray you into yourl\.be dangerons codition ‘of his sick

large fortune of Judge Camden, byt
she did oot sce how she could retsin
the old man's favor and still achieve
her heart's dusire.

She brooded often over the. subjeot,
thivking bow proud she would be to
carry a fortune to her husband, so that
Bounyoastle could be 'vestored to its
pristine spleudor, and herself become
the great lady of the count , as Mra,
Grant had been in the palmy days
before the war had desolated old Vir-
ginia and swept away her fortuse and
her husband’s - health,

A dark thought came ‘to’' ber one
wakefnl night, and baunted her with
horrible persistence.

What if the old man should die soen
— die before he found out that she was
betrothed to Oeoil ?

Amber knew that the jedge's will
hsd been made long ago, and that,
after » legaoy to Mrs, Bhirley, all his
wealth was divided between ber and
Violet. She bitterly begradged ber
cousin her share; but she koew that
no effort of hers conld divert it from
her.

The thought of his death grew into
s scoret, guilty wish,

What a fortunats thing it would be *

for her, how it would smooth out all
the difficulties in her way.

And be was old, too—pest seventy,
He had lived out the measnre of his
days, grown feeble, grampy, disagrees

hearafter, tell me the itruth! Was I husband’s power,”

friend. He also requested that
or—=| ‘Then she started wildly st the ery letters that arrived for him might

post office in Washingtoo.
% Ali, Lena, for sweet pity's sake

my kushand, or that I am lis - wifo,

do not speak of that fiend as my bus. |the mysterious sick friend oa ' whom
“ The valet gazed into my tortured band agsio. COall his vame, if you the judge was attending with such
face almost pityingly for s moment, | will, but mever sy of him that he is|assiduous care.

T But Amber di-claimed all knowledge | the old man who stood

all | able, his headstropg temper making him
the terror of the whole houschold st
be! Golden Willows, Decidedly bis death

did you play the parson as he swor to | of remonstrance that came  from Vio- | promptly forwarded to “the general|would bes relief to all, Amber begsn
me in Chicago, and help to deecive me let’s trembling lips.

to wish for it with a desperate longing.

Mrs. Shirley was quite ourious over Hor hopes made it seem possible, pro-

bable,

betrothal to Ceeil, snd her stolen visits
at his home, waiting for Death te seize
between her

Tn the meantime she kept seoret her '

And thus have heaven here this miunte
' Apd not far off in the afterwhile.

| .Gone with the puff of an angel's breath, | 709,
xim hereafter Ironbiu' e

is yours | Would you care to |

‘And not far off in the by and by. d
e

Pave with love each goldén mile,
thus bave’ ¢ i

And life is full of v br%
Fovmp

« ('8 no use for ma to deoy it to| It drives me mad with despair.”
Miss Lavorre, Mr, - Castello
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