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g house, one store, one

1 houze, also small ornhb:i
B Sosd SEatE or repair,
the best business part of :h
h makes it & very dmnug
nd. Part of the purchgss

Y remaio on morigage -

'toperty can e seen ang i in-
- any wiching to purchag

riation given by applymg 9

MRS E. B. SHAW,
2, Nov, 21, 1895,
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Ave P‘i‘epaing for a G-reat Season s Work!
- ONEW OLOTHS ARRIVING EACH DAY ®

o A*ﬁoﬁl?b 15 hlndl'i“ be emphyed which will leave over 0104{00 wages each week in the town.
Tanau dlcllkm&oakwlﬂeanpme ammy oqul to that Mﬁiﬁny mt’
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TELEPHONE NO. 35.

N O.BI.E CRANDAILIL,

MANAGER.

' monoemtluty.u “Tove “me, Con-
stance,”

“Ah, you know ht * she said, with

THE ACADIAN.

Pablished on FRIDAY a the omes
WOLFVILI‘.B. KINGS 00, N, 8,
Tl“a.
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1§ ADVANOE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO.

Local uivmu' &t ten cents line
for every 'insortion, ' unlesy by g;o’c:x ar-
mogement for standing notices.

Raten for standiog advertisements
be made known on spplication to th
affice, mdpmtmmc!m-amﬁm
must be respouib!'
party prior to its insertion,

The Acaviaw Jon Dlnlrmv is con-
stantly recolvln‘ new type and
and wﬂl i
ik il wors -m m.

Newsy communications from all ptru
of the county, ‘o ashles upon the
ofthe day are cordially soticited. he
name of the party writing for the Aoun.u
must invatiably agcompany the comn

cation, although the same may be wrlmn
over & ﬁoﬂdau
Address all comunications
DAVIBON BROS.,
Editors & Proprletors
Wolfyille, N, 8

to

who takes & paperreg:

Any neysen.
; nlnrly from the Poet Ofico—whetlier dir:

ected to his name or another's or whether
ke hag subscribed or not—is

There will nlwnya be found & large | o
siock of best guality at my meat.store in
Crystal Palace Block !

Fresh und Salt Meats,
Hams, Bacon, Bologna,
Sausages, amz all kinds
of Poultry in’ stock.

@ Loave your orders and they will
be &omptlyﬁlled Dehvery to all parts

W. H. DUNCANSON,

Wolfville, Nov. 14th 1895. 11
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POETRY.

a little quiver in her voice. #‘I think
you ;must have known it aii aiong,

Open the Door
the door, let in the air,

If our doot is wide open he may come

'.Spen the door |

}01’- ﬂndoor, Iet in the suy,
hath a smile for every one,

en the door |

Open the door of the soul, let in -
Strong, pnre thoughts, which shall banish

They wﬂl yow and bloom with & grace

Aivis
And their fnut shall be sweeter than that
of the ving ;
Open the door |
o lh: deor of ;ha heart, let i u:‘ 4
Y. tylveot, or stranger and kin ;
wﬁ the halls of thg heart so fair
Illy entor unaware ;
Open the door !

He may ohnn&unr tears to diadems ;

Dniaiin

SELECT STORY.

nrsld u;

ol Prica | Davis c Tawzancs Lo, Lid
=00, y Sols l'mpdmr;,lou-m

S0000000 e O

{or the payment,
2 I!npouon orders h.hl paper discon-
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15th, one of these steamen

Ynﬂnunlh for Boston every |

rxn'mzmz FRIDAY and %Ar
2as after mmival of ihe
press from Halifax, Re.
1 leave Lewis! wharf, Boston,
DAY, TUESDAY, THURSDAY
¥ at 12 ‘noon, mukw;_ closa
at Yarmouth with Domin-
Ry. and Coach Lines for
va Sootiu,
mail carried  on steamer.
to-all points in Canada, vis
rmont or Canadian Pacifi
- New xorx via Faii River

R g o
gton Line, New Bogland aud

Albany Rys,

ther information apply fo
Atlantic, I C., and Central
nta or to

ASE;, L2 BAKER,
d Treas, Manager,
. April 19:h, 1896,

108 Hrraxmo
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[fter  Monday, 2 Mareby
ns of this Railway vxl. run
y excepted),

YLL ARRIVE WOLFVILLE:

3 mlve in
g fn St John,

the officé OF B0~
3. Thscourishave dm.:;d:h.-.’z@w‘.*h

log to take newspapers peri

(rom the Post Ofiice, or removing snd

leaving them “uncalled foc 18 prima facie

evidenve of inteational fraud.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orrion Houms, 8.00 a. x. n 830 p. .
Mails wre madeup as follows

For Halifax and Wisdsor clou at 815
& @,

Express west alose at .60 a. m,

Express east close at 500 p. m.

Keutyille close at 645 p m.

Guo. V. Ranp, Post Mastor.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,
Open from 10 &, m, to 3 p, m, Closed
on Saturday af 1 p. m.
W. Museo, Agent,

CUhurches.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Bev. T. Troaer,
Pasior—Borvices : Subday, preacaing a8 11
Amand Tpm; Bnmhysohoohumpm
Half hour pray after
servico every Sunday, B, "B, Y, P, U, Young
People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even~
ingat 7,30 o'clock and regular Church
prayer<metting ot Thuredsy evening at
7.30, Woman's Mission Afd Bociety
mveig on Wednesday after tne nrséEuns
dsy in the first Eunday in the month st
33Cpm,

Couns W Roscos,
A puW Barss

PRESBYTERIAN CHUROCH.
e bt Andrew’s Ohurch,
Wolfville ; Public Worship every Sunday

} Ushers

stil ..n;..,nd.u:p. m, Sunday School

‘.Watchmaker & J_qm

= PAIN-KILLER

A.H.WESTHAVER,

First Olass Work et
Skortnotice.
FINE REPAIRING A SPECIALITY.
A peat line of Watshes, Ulogks, Jewal.
Iry and Spectnclea to seleet from,
Callaud- 556 il
moderate,
g Batisfaction given 'or money:re-
turned, 47
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vuaiges
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Wi Have Usep
pAuao TAR Soap

Kuow Twav v
B THE

BesT Bamvs Soap

ch&%ynf

1
o"gf.sﬁl# for

-mc, te, and Lbo! enild n"‘m %
Only 25c. Big Cake. 5

Mlclneotme (%
Taken lnbvh-l'lb 1t Cure i
Sore “ﬂh

"'*M ucma

il '@Haﬁgﬂf

‘inte 2 nlawd
thnt muy fall wnd overwhelm me, ~ IT
you will give e your iove I will pray
that it may vever do so. But the
dark chance is there ; it may fall and
ST0EE S0, 50 J - ith- oy VW Al 00
rigk the ohanoe 7 - Will you iake my
hand, still ip ignorance of what the
shadow ‘may be, and be my wife?
Oaly a moblahsayted woman whose
vo Was a5 laige amg neep as ber
coarage conld do this, but I think you
the noblest woman on earth, Do you
love me—ocan you love me well enough
for such an ordeal? Speak to mes
Oonstance. Tell me Yes’ or ‘No.” If
it be *No’ “T'will béar it. Even now,
in this moment when I long. to press
}ou $0- my heavd t0 -eall you my very
oy gopaciense strikes with-
in me avd tortures me, Ob, my dear-
oat, my dearest | My’ fate, you know,
is in yonr hands. ' Which is it to be ?
Am 1o lose you and every hona of
happiness, or “will you come to me 7"
A moment passed, a moment in
which Constance' felt as if he must
bear the beating of her heart as it
seemed to ory,” “T love you! I love
you'!” then she turned and leancd s
little toward him,
He took ber in his arms with a low
ery, and kissed her hair, her lips, with
a profound yet tender passion.
“Ql, niy love, my love, my dearest!
What shall T say to you ?”

wifs

CHAPTEKR XVIL

~ Whea Love speaks, mii eise, oven

Reason, is dumb. Conatance, with his
‘arms roend her, vilhborbpiiupnl
hiz breast, was not in a condition to
[think or argue. In tho stillness of the

hmapuhhhmmdimﬂ

: ,nnauiyuwm#" '

o wimd &M ud fowess ;m fair ;

He hath made of the raindrops gold and

thengh [—"

“Well 2" he asked, looking down at
ber, and dwelling o the ‘precionsness
of his treasure, on ‘the elear oval face,
the deepblue cyes, he long lashes, snd
the dagk silky bair. Woman's beauty
is alays s wonder and a marvel, but
it is never more 80, DEVeT mrre wortny
of worahip, than it is to the man whe
has jt.st won 1t all for himself,
#In-=ghe answered; dreumly—“l do
ot know... Did T Jove you, do you
think~T mean from the firss ?”
“Ifthere is any trath in love oreating
love, I think you ought to have done,”
&SI " The ik Bight 1 came you
knooked at the door 9f my beart, and
I let you in, wichout knowing it per-
baps, without forseeing that you woald
oust everything else and tske up eole
posiession. - .My darling, how happy you
bavé made me | Do you know,” and his
Yoide grew gravo, “this is the first time
I have ever been Yealle happy in my
lifa
Have you beemsounhappy 7' And
her hand’ stole up to his breast and
nestled inside his coat mext his heart,
He held it there 88 he answered.
“Yes, Copstance, very. But we
won'teay anything more abous the past.
Wha fatnrads =il ¥ e ST iw Ghine:
to be happy, ®d, please God, mike
you #o too, How ghﬁ wy mother will
be 1" he added, after  pause,
Coostance started, aud looked up at
Gl a8 if Wis wores bad awakened Der
from her dream.

“Your mother—the marchiocoss |
Ob, I had forgolten!" and she drew a
hm- hraath

"morgouen what 7 he asked, hold
ing her tightly, for she had unconseious-
Iy deawn g little #way from him,
“Forgotéen tho diffcrence between us,
mwy lord,” she said, io a low voice.
“Tho differenge, wy lady ?” he re:
torted, smiling @own »t her. “My
oameé is Walfe, if you please, Con,
stanse !

Har face gvew rose tint.

“Do you think she will be glad,
Wolfe 7" she murmured, her brows
coming together, “Why should she be ?
Will- she sasuihts )
worthy ? Ob; yes! I—I did not think
of it antil you'spske. Why did I not?”
Bhe tried to deaw away from himy
but be held her teo tightly.

““What was it you did not think of 7’5
he asked, gently'and tenderly.

“I forgos ewepything when you told
me that—" %

“T loved you 2"

“Yes," she addented, with a little sigh
and ‘a movement of her band that lay
Sgainst his hearty, “I forgot what you
were, and whatJ am. Ab, what will
she think? Glsd1 she will be sorry
hat I over gaiis ~She will kiow
it is'not one like me that you ought to
have chosen for your wife.”

“adeed I” e with loving

hat T sut oi a8

mockery.

“Perhaps you will be good
|encugh to tell me the kind of person I
to tmve asked. I am always

;1 1 v
hent‘ “not m; to learn from superior wisdom."”

“Ah, don't laugh at me, she said,
looking np st him with tregble in her
eyes and on herlips.  “You know what
I mean, You know what ¥ am, Juat

"* | nothing—nothing. And you an Enr
&7

sof the person you owght % marry,
Lord Brakespeare.” = Her cyes grew
moisf,

“That is your opinion, miss Gra-
hame,” he said, still swiling,

“¥es, you ought o marty—aud she,
evergbody-—expeots  you to ‘marry s
lady of your own class; not & peor so.
body.”

“Thavk you,” he said.  “Doesn’s it
strike you, if you consider it for a mo-
ment, that it would be rather a heavy
penalty for being a noblemsn, to use
your phrase, if & man were not to be
permitted to marry whom he pleased ?”

Constanes shook her head slowly,

“That is 'uo' argument,” she said,
sadly. * “Everybody will say that you
hive done foolishly, that you—jyou will
regret it’; that L ought tohave said ‘No'
in common honesty, Ah, is ik too
lata 2”

“Just by about fiftcen minutes,” he
said, still swiling, but very gravcly.

“Oonstance, this is wot like you,
You who are so prond—"

“That's just wny,” she murmured,
pitesusly, “If I weren’t I shouldn’s
mind,

“8heu 3ol have o pub your puae
in yout poekeb, youug lady,” he vetort:
ed. = Graated that I ought to have mar.
ried—who was i, the imperial princess ?
~-you sea, [ preferred you,  And as
all my life I have beep accustomed te
baviog my own way, 'm afraid its't0®
Inta_ta. cxnest me
piease osher peopie, ny, Uonstance,
what has come to you ? You.to decry
yourself1 ¥ou so prond xnd—‘\]yohlld
you do yonrseif an_ivjustice; Don’®
FYou Rbow. e you aie s kiks 3 prin
oess ag you oan be, barriog the corenet ?
Dou't you kiow that.the marquis of
Brakespeare will bave the queenliest
of wives among the damohters:of sien ?
Don't you'ever look in ‘the gloed livtle!
one 7 Has no one told you how baauti-
ful and distinguished you are?’ Aud
he lsughed & laugh of perfect happiness

and contentment,

Constance nestled & little closer to
bim, finding it hard not 0 lift her face
to his und give him the kiss that trem-
.

how faca
HOF $978

He smoothed thu hair from
head and kissed it lovingly, boldiag
her face in his hands,

“Do you think that I am the only

‘aoleman’ whe is ‘dying to make you

his wife’ 2" And he smiled dows at her
banteringly.

“What do you mean?” she asked,
knitting her brows,

He laughed shortly,

“QOb, how blind those beautiful eyes
are,” he retorted, “not to have seen
that ' peor 'Elliot is dying for love of
them 1

“Lord Elliot 1” exelaimed Congtaace,
drawing back, her face searlet.

He nodded, still smiling,

saw it.  Oh, poor Elliet!”

& wife to-.

“Yes, poor Riliot! And you wever{ bl shu world —with ~vavy moj yois

the, least observant of morgals, He
could ‘wot look at you, without pro-
olaiming it. 'Shall X tell you how jeal-
ous I was,

““Ah, no, no," she said, with a troubl-
©d look, bier face still burning.  *Ti was
only fancy | He—he never spoke to
we, never said anything—"

“Love has many languages, dearbst.
Do you want & man to knock you down
with a direot ‘T love you, madsm,’
fore you learn the state of his heart,
Poor Elliot 1"

The tears gathesed in her eyes.

“Ah, forgive me!” he said, penitent-
ly. - “My triomph and hippiness have
made me hard-hearted, ' Don’t Joek so
unhappy, desrest. . He is not the first
man those eyes, that face of yours, that
gentle heart, has conquered.,”
Constance’s face grew suddeniy pale,
and she trembled, for his words had
brought to her brange the exist
ence of —Raweon Fénton.

Bhe must tell him, this§ man who
loved her so passionately, ‘the history
of her past. -~ And yeot bow hard it wae
that now, in this momeni of exquisite
happiness, she should call up 8 shndow
to dim it.

He, watéhing her faoe, and reading
it by the light love lends, saw €he con.-
ing dloud,

“Wolfu,” she_ whispered, drawing a
little closer to him'; “you do ot know,
you don’t ask me anything akout my
past life, my history—"

Bhe felt; his;hapd tighten roynd hie®
waist.

“What are you - golag G ray
askeus - CWDae 18 36° Jyu WaDe €0 TRl
wio P-Bop & woliehi, dearest. T aim so
bappy my hnp’piness tiakes me" & chw-
ard. " Aré you ;,omg 0 tell me thas I
am rot the first man yeu. bave loved—
that _there was some one, before me 7
His brows darkened spprehensively.

Her fage grew warm. with e flush ot} .
10 4 . A
“No 1'*she murintired; almibst inaudi.
bly. **“There is fio one; \here liad never
bern sny one but you-—wonv
SA8 PETSHCR SIGE L. Sebbly . Miaes 4604
her with passionate rélivf.
“My angel?, he said,
quivering with : emotion.
do I caraaboutt: Constanes: don’s tell
wmo.apything more: ~The'past | Great
Heawen, we bave buried it I Don’t you
s, densegt,” qud his voice grew grave,
ifyoit gvare [o tell me T “should have
to ‘tell “you, and—" Hé stppped, snd
his face, darkened again, “Ab, let it
all'go,.my love! - Some day; say; when
we kave besn .married tweniy yegr,
and we. feel: partioalarly - b

5 wo will h
Txll thcn let’ this suffice : thnt )ou lnd
[ love 'edel other, und that we bhve
aeither of us lived oncil to-dayt” |

What could she say or do but ¢ling
te him with the infivite devotion, with
the infinits abandon of love,

“But let_us have no mare of this
noRsensge about sank wnd - all that,” he
said, after a pause, +You are ‘worthy
of ‘s batter man thanTam, let my
ravk be what'it may ; and’ iy wiother
will be the first to acknowledge thiat;
a8 for amy one els:—whom are you
thinking of, dearest, by the way 2",

“Liady Ruth, for one,” was os Con-
stance’s . lips, but slo remained silont,

N
fe

hig. vaic®

ailly obild,” he said with » laugh-—“ig-
leludiog poor Blliot.”

“No, uo,” she wu
“Qb, it is not true I"

1t is porfectly true, dearest,” he saids
“Why, you silly girl, it was patent %
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“A.h that is not true ; it is a mistake,
Lord Elliol—oh, Wolfe, T skould be so
unbappy if I could believe what you
.‘y_u 5

“All right,” he said, with-the cheer-
fuloess of the men who.wins. “I'm
sorry L apoke of it But it's true,” Why,
dearest, he: fled the place because be/}

But we won't bay &ny moré aboat it
RBiliot is the best fellow in the world—
you ought to have ohosen hm, you
foalish young woman |—and he mll
bear me ne ill willl’

“Oh 80, 00, she murmnsed.

“Now he |. And we'll find'a nioe wife
for bim, Constsnce. ‘He'd marry sy
woman you asked Lim to, Bat1 oqn"l
talk about even denr oid Elliot to.day
Lam too full of my cwn happiness. Gon-
stance, how soon will you marry, me P
he asked in her ear.

CUonstanecs drew back with a look of
dismay.

“Marry you ?”” she panted, her face

“He looked dowa ut her with loving

“What else |

Results Agtonith
MEN OF SCIENCE,

AYERS=:E

‘WITHOUT _A_N EQ,UAL.
Statement o< a Well Known Doctor

“Ayer's Saunpnﬂlla. i3 without an equal
> v and Spring médlaloe; ang
canfiot liave pralse enough.  Thave welebed
its effeets ‘In ‘ehronfe ‘cdses, wheére Gthoy
freatment was of no avall, and hiive beey
astonished at the results. No other blood
medicine that I bave ever used, and I have
tifed them all, is ‘'so thorough in its u:lion.
and éffccts So. many permanent cuies as
Ayer's Sarsaparilla,”—Dr, H. ¥, MERRILL,

Augusta, me

Ayer's 2o Sarsaparilla

Admitted at the World’a -Falv.

Ayer’s Filis for iiver umi ovwosis.

to you, perhaps ?”
“Oh, no, 00, sbe said, falteringly.
“not for—tor a long, long ' time,”
‘Oh xl.unk you,; dmu rnt“cr inJe-

Tlms dny two years|® shc angwered’
almost indadibly.
“In—dued ;
tioue o live all ihat tite, if you please ¥
Will you say this day six weeks?"'«
“I1. will ssy nothing, " she respended,
“except that I have. staid ton leog,”
suddenly . dakting back Let head,
#1 muit go now. - Hinve, you forgotten
déar:Arol 77 v < ’
“I-have Torgotten everything; I am
perfesily “ williog . to forget‘everyibing
but ‘the. dearest . girl in all the world 1
he suid, ! passiodately: » ““Givé me¢ one
kisg oF youy own frée "will before you
20,.if you . must: go, : Constance,”
“Bhe'stnoll’ for a moment motionléss,
shes talsed herself on tiptos and laid
her lips on bis. " The next moment she
had broken from him, and flitted swift-
ly‘aling the- térrade and‘in at the win-
dow.

s Tts'son.

and how

B Sludrn aa bl

uuu aiip llLl’ Pwa roowy Kﬂl.l ay BIIC
stood before the gluss, smoothing the
bair whigh his kisses sod caresses had
ryffled, sho looked at the face reflected
there, and it seemed to her ajmost as
that of a stranger, - What had ceme to
it? Wagit.rénlly heantifal ? She had
neytr fRonbhbiof it before, ngver asked
berself the-question.  If it was, besuti.
ful - kis, love had made it 80, as it had
transformed her whole being,

Before Lier sttetehed the widé expnne

of lawn and park ; ﬁ'
e knew the Tands of’ espun ex-

tended, Ramk, positien, immense wealth
would all “bo heis as the wils of the
marquis, as the fature marchioness of
Brakeggeare ;  but. she ' did - not FI
one tligughit to the woxldly side of the
masks

Ax in m um desert
wltl Mobm:gl ‘ d : “I shall

oould wot eadure it sfter you had gone. nﬂo

1f yom- clothes -hor signs of wear
bave them dyed at

UNGAR'S.

You won't bave to buy new bdes, -

ALD, Cleaning,and Laudd
Work dumﬂnhfu priges. . u nr!
gar guu sntisfaction,
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