 read it to bim.
r hez blue blood

s nothin. Me
d a cork leg.

m?hm that ser-
[ did. T'm not
T used 1o be.

entucky, is a re.
lols;mﬁmn.”
- “Yes,” replied

minds me of a
Relieves Neu-

en t3 acquit the
he janitor in that

19 president’s &
vitor’s & thief.

mpy, that your
a folding bed.”
on earth.con shut
e yelled till the
beat heard her.”

yer's Sarsaparills,
18 maintained by

ﬂ—My dearest Mar-
nddarly, devotedly,

m;th'c wood shed.
built for two ?

lay you will have
omb,

wonldn’t like that,
| give the paper a
1 a8 & rising young

it Cures Burns,

idwin, but I’ll be a
n—All right, Just
| brush off my coat,
und some handker-
me socks to damn in

digsatisfaction ~ on
“the dinner cooked

ut the bill,  Just
tell them to boil it

‘he batcher is out-
on't leave until he
ur money.

eaainly,  Tell. him
te him, and that it's

your. ears l-pned,

 tourist to an Irisb
s quizzing ; “they’re
%A’ bedad,” re-

1 was just thivkin’
P A o

ger §
It for an ass.”

it tor sale every-

inconvient to. be
1e fortune will soon

zouldu’t do you any
n 7

rever at home.”

in this town ?” T in+
" he replied. “Tan’t

strangets tostop at ¥’

, hesitatingly, “thar’s

whar nobody but
gbody that knowed
wouldn’t stop there,”
L I tried it, and the

 was a case of Jove at
ovejoy—Yes, indeed,
in loye with my dear
ent I set eyes upon

it all as distinctly as
ay. 1 wes walking
omenade at Newport,
a stopped, and, point-
“There, my dear, isa

0,

d other epidemics are
s in fortifying the sys-

IR,
npure -blood, is in the
lition to “catch” what«
be floating in the air.

had been to school,
1l sorts of tricks,
when upside down,
he figure 6.

is age by a good old

)

and on my bead.”

rho think you are well
;W to spell the words

co
0

auge. ths symmetry of
o your friends and sce
n ¢an spell every word

every:
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THE ACADIAN.
Pablished on PRIDAY ab the office -
WOLFVILLE, KINGS C0,, N. 8,

TERMS ! »
$1.00 Per Annum.

(1N ADYANOR.)

OLUBS of five in adyanee $4,00‘. y
Local advertising at ten cents per line{
: inserti

unless by spooial ar-|

be .
office, and paymenton 1|
must be guaranteed by some: réeponsible
party prior to ifs inse jon.
The Aocapiax Jon Depanrusyt is cbn-
stantly receiving new type material,
and will A g 4
on all work turned out.
Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, orarticles upen the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the AcADIAX
must invariably sccompany the comn nal-
cation, although the same may be writbm
over a ficticious signatuire.
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8
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POST OFFIOE, WOLFVILLE
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Hor Halifax and Wiadsor close st 6.18
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Express west close at 850 &, m,
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Kentville close at 6 86 pm. -
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PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,
©Open from 10 &, m, o 3 p. m, Olosed

en Baturdey at 1 p. m.
G, W. Mosro, Agent.

i Churches,

g e

SAPTIST CHURCH—Rov, T. Trotter,
Pustor—Services | Sunday, preaching at 11
amand Tpm; Sunday Schoolat 2 30 p m.
Half hour pray i i

o J 8! L3 s
service every Sunday, B, XiP. U, Young
People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday evea~
ingat 7.30 o'clock and regular Church
prayersmeeting on Thureday evening at
7.30. Woman’s « Mission Aid Soclety
meets on Wednesday after the first Euns
day in the fimt funday ia the month at

33Lpm,
Cowm W _Bos0oR, § yehers
S i § oo
-

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Rev. P,
M. Macdonald, M. A., Pastor, bt Andrew’s
Church, Wolfville : Fablic Worship every
Sunday at 114, m., and &t 7.p, m. sunday
School at 3p. m. Prayer Moeiing on Wed-
nesday av17.30 p. 0. Chalmer's Church,

A — S

_.! T

qu L 80 very Joueg; not usually call me by that name,” she

R
We are all ready for
Qur lhindnn@qmnm,
—WITH THE FINEST ARRAY OF—

_Buitings,

KINGS COUNTY.
Qur duty alone on Seotch and Haglish
Cloths was nearly $1000.00.

That means the laxgest import order giv-
en in Noya Bootia this year.

e~ Will you benefit by i¢ ?
Absolute satisfaction guaranteed.

Wolfville Clothing Company,
NOBLE CRANDAL
TELEPHONE NO: 38- sis

SEND US . . ..
79¢ @

And we will send you a pa.ir
-of very stylish, undressed

KID GLOVES.

They are worth more money and were made for
the London market, but owing to trowble in

. TO LOCAL AND

ot rom. |

They had come into it now,

cool, homelike placo with| its eoft
couches snd comy corners aud wide
open windows—a restfal room, with
its ‘dark colors and sweet odors and
fresh brecaes,

] guess T was tired,” he snid, sinlk-

ing down oo & oouckby the window-
«Bug this i3 & delightfal place, and I
must have forgotten, I am glad I
came, Miss Willowby; I shall be as
happy as a schoolbey here,”

She lsughed softly.  #Thank you,”

she said simply. “My people feel
very much at home.”

«“Why, do you know I'd forgotten
that it is a boarding house ? You are
not in the least like a landlady,” He
raised his head from the cushion and
looked at her. It was hard to realise

. FRIDAY, MAY 14, 18917.
; surprise,

|8aid. ;
1 know, but you are that to the
| people who love you, Miss Kitty. 1
s|should think uearly everybody would

heart give it to you ?”

i

that he had not known hier before.

gelf quite at home.”

Lower Horton ; Public Worshipon Sunday
at 3 p. m. dunday School at 10 a, m.

Prayer Meeting on Puesday at 7,80 p. m,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev, Joseph
Hale, Pastor.  Bérvices on the Sabbath
atil &, m, sud 7 p.m. Sabbath sehool
at 10 o'clogk; & m, Prayer Meeting
on 'Tharsday evening ab 730. All the
pents are free and strangers welcomed at
all tho services.— At Greenwich, presching
at 3 p m on the sabbath; and prayer

meeting 4L 7 30 p m,on Wednesdays.

st JOHN'S UHURCH—bunday pervices
at 118, m;, oud 7 p.m. Holy Comsunion
15t oud 3d 66 1L o 2d, dthvand 6th at
8 a, m, Servige every Wednesday, 8t 7.30

pom.

KEV. KESNE CH ¢, HIND, Reotor,
Robert W, &tons,

e haesut § ik

sy FRAROIS (B.C.):=lev Mr Kennedy,
P.P,~Masgs 11 00 & m the fourth Sunday of

each monthi

When he was alone he began to look
about him, A little table with sowme | favorite among Miss Willowby’
needlework on it stod mear him, He|ers, Miss Willowby herself foun
stretohied out his band and picked up|much time to devote to him. Some. { o)
the silvor thimble from the folds of the| times she read for him, snd once
sewing. It was larger than any be| while he was able to keep her when it
bad ever seen, - How large and strong | was too late for reading,

and white her hands werc | Smiling, be

o fsted_the_thimblo_ on bis own fingers,
ﬁin too Jarge forany of them. —

“Dora’s thimble is such o tiny affair.
Her' hands are such mites. I wonder
what they are good for ? Just to flutter| cee the words, I like the pretty verses,
about and look pretty, I guess.” He| Besides, it is time 1 was looking after

s

She was very grave. ‘‘People do

“Quly. my idesl, my dream lover,
He was always young and fair o see,
always bonny and goed snd true, al-
ways coming, coming to me.” Her
voioe was almost & whisper now, Her
face was transfigured.

Lawrence bent down
ir, "“‘“5 hand -*m.

come st laat T lawe

His bogish face was g0 frank, in it

ok

the|dark syes, snd she laughed brightly.

“Ob, no,” she said, ‘“I've. never

had a éweetheart, and 1'm thirty-five.”’

] knew you were not that kind;

and it’s so much better,” he said with
grave approval,

“I've found life very full of hard

work and genuine enjoyment, and there
was never time for those things.”

She arranged the last of the roses

sho had brought in, and smiled brightly
across them.

“You are not like any woman I bave

known. Do you know”—and his. blue
eyes darkened and his voice softened
~=“that you aré the memory of my
mother come tolife? At first it pus-
gled me, - You see mother died when

1 was s little fellow, and I do not re-

member her. But I've always necded
her -and loved her, “There Was no
“Nevertheless, 1 am one,.and your | portrait, but picture of her grew in
dinner, Mr Allen, will ‘be desertless, | m
unless I go and make eomething at|are the living picture.”
once, Please muke yourself as com-
fortable as possible, and copsider your-|eyes, and Miss Willowby bent over

There were tears in the boy's blue

the roses.

on the nine o'look express.
‘send ber to bid you good-by ?”
In the flood” of light she stoed cool
and oolleoted, waiting for his reply.
“If you please,” he stammered, his
face crimson, his eyes lowered.
Almost immediately Mrs Ellis came.

|-

Absolutely Pure.

Celebrated for its grest leavening
strength and healthfuiness. Assures the
food againet alum and all forms of adul-
teration common to the chesp brands.
ROYAL BAKING POWER €O, NEW YORK.

“] wish I could earry a better re-
et to Dors and Uncle Ben,” she said,
ing. gravely at the flushed, boyish

«I wish you could, thank you. At
Jeast tell then that I am as happy as &
Jark,” he said, laughing confusedly.
Dora will be coming to
see you when the season is & litele
nearer over, along with Uncle Ben.”

“Bo you really think so? If ouly

Mrs Ellis laoghed merrily. “Why,
you ougiit to be glad to
ses your pretty sweethéart,

y mind, and you are like it. You Ab, there's the carriage and

e
and sutumn was near,

“But your uncle and Dora! No, it is
not to be thought of.”

] have no one to please ; answer me 1

“Lawrence, I will anewer you five
years from to-night. Your unele will
want you to try other doctors, so you
will go away. Come to see me when
the five years are past, and I will an-
swer you. I shall be forty then. In
the meantime do whatever you want
to;
in any way, Now that is all. Please
do not speak of it again ;" and turning
the light more fully upon the tea fray
she left him.

of course you will not feel bound

H When the asters alowg Miss Willow-
y its as good as settled between you ly o ““hw;m all :bl‘ﬁmg' D,;m amo—
Y . Dors, with ber curly Haxen air, yellow
bere's Miss Kate to hurry me off. brown eyes, and diympled, uah, blow
’ll goon be all right, By-by 1"{ face. She was pretty & a flower as she

e came up the walk in the drift of autumn
2| leaves that fell from the elms all about
her like a shower of gold. Nobedy
noticed that Mijss Willowby’s lipquivered

Dr,. Spicer's new patient became & wished to have his patient out of doors| . 'y; held the'tiny gloved hand.

«You are tired of poor Robbie
Burns and his love songs,” he said, as
lsﬁe closed the book and looked out

into growing gloom.

¢iNo; it is ooly because I eanmot

tarned the thimble about and read the| things outside.”

HALIFAX, N, S.|words, “Dear Kitty,” engraved on the

wide gold hand,

Wah Hop,

“CHINESE LAUNDRY,
Wolifville, N. 8,
#65-First slass Work Guaranteed.

_ SELECT STORY.

From a Dlﬂorent?&:oi[;t;l:if

Dorzsron Hruanmic
RAILWAY.

“LAND OF Em&‘il.[“z" ROUTE
On and nn.er—E;ny, 1st Mareh,

1897, the Steamship and train service of
this Railway will be as follows :

Masomnic.

TRAINE WILL ARRIVE WOLFVILLE.

$1. GEORGES LODGEA.F. & A M.}
mects at their Hall on the second Friday E—

of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.
F. A, Dixon, Bel

o 1 eoel ﬁbudo.w of -the low limbed trees| lauity in
brought‘ with it new life. Ho threw |glowly in and lost itsclf in the 8
back his: drdopiag shoulders, bhis eyes|across the roem,

‘Temperance.

i S e e
WOLF VILLE DIVISION 8, of T, meets
every Monday evening in their Hall}

at 7,30 o'clock, :

.

brightened, and he felt almost strong. | slow bum- of the easy-going
The hall door stood wide open. The|city. The yellow head sapk = more
vague, oameless charm deepened, and | heavily upon the crin
made him buoyaut and glad, A smal'| blue eyes closed, and
servant with spotless apron answered | pew invalid boarder was asleep.
T 5 On the next day the specialist called | 4ro  dr , only
M. «¥our mistress is expecting me,” he|upon bis new patient in the airy

“ Annapoiisieeess
TRAINS WILL LEAVE WOLFVILLE.
(Sunday excepted).

y<.-za.srsrn.'1mm¢ Hope meets in the

Foresters.

began, openiog his card case, when a

Fridaye of each nlm!yﬁ. 8 p, m.

soft, olizerful voice interrapted him,
“Yes, you are Mr Lawrence Allen, | for Miss Willowby-
I received your uncle's telegram, Are

“Gourt Blomidon, I, O, F., meets in
Temperance Hall on the first and third
Royal Mail steamship Prince Rupert

frs :
aady, Welneiay, Pidny a0
She was standiog in the cool hall, &
woman somewhat above the medinm
size, and past her youth. The face
was strong, and brave and tender, with | him have this room with the small bed | hefore that, the children were
datk, stoadfast eyes, and softly parted | room beyond 7"

hair, They were stonding in the sitting.
*Tired? I don't believe I sm, Miss | room. 3
At losst, I don't feelso| “Gladly, Dr,

. #¥es. T was obliged to; there was|si
nothing st the station, and it ian’t far. |it's the bomiest
otuﬁldumumn; into; and I

6 smiled, “assur-
far too fresh

“Kitty, That’s a love name. Ceo-

Is—is he—"

bappened. No?
fire, and s ohild

and—it’s the old

oman te coonect|am able to understand.
“She is like | my conception of love is wery defee-
“Altive, very far short; however, my €x: { =/
afactory: o o] have let you say it all now.

t home | perience has been entirely satu
't do it again, will you?""

11e set the thim.

Liadows
Far awsy was the| oy only an ideal—a oreature o
Southern | jmagination.”

bed | dreams are spoiled.
| There was nover any time for lovers
and 1 was ‘not the
sort of girl to attract admirers, in any
T’ gorry, Miss Kate, to upset 805 | gaso,  But always there were my
dreams, even when 1 worked hardest
boy brought' downs The stairs won't| for the ohildren.  Mother was 80 frail,
and there was so much to be done.
She has becn at rest only a year; but

room upstaire. Hulf an hour pussed
asd the dooctor cams down and called | and love making,
of your plans, but Tl have to have the

agree with that epine of his: and we
can’t shut him up. Won't you leg

“Qf course you've heard how i

went up after vﬁo_hy gaved ity

“Not yet. You like the verses, and

yet you were never in love 0

She laughed in her quiet, bright
ple never give it noless o lot of love | way, “I did mot tell you that, but
goes with it. A good many people | only that 1'd never had a lover ;7 and
g must love her, I wocder who doed|a wistfal smile lingered about her lips,

The gate latoh clicked cheerily as it | specially ? Who gave ber the name
fell from his hand, and the fresh brecze |and the thimble?
crossing the rose gerden at the left of | heart i and then be laughed. Some-
the lawn, was sweet with the rich frag. | now the idea seemed incoDgruous. proud ring iv her voice.
rance of American beautics and musk|She was oot the w
roses. The walk was fringed with|with that eert of thing.
sweet, shade loving flowers, and about | mother, somehow,” be muscd.
the steps grew olusters of heliotrope. | fellow feels sort of satisfied &
; There was something hope inspiring|{ when she’s about.”
in  the atmosphere of this Southern|ple down and lesntd Lock on his cush-
hom?, The man's step grew more|ion, smiling.
elastic as be left the street and passed| = Through = the window dame the
up the walk to-the wide, shady ver-|breath of the sturdy American beau.|{ I»my not sick enough.
anda. The sweeiness of the air in the|ties. Bees buzged drowsily, tombling | explain what you were sayin
andeut. A butterfly foated | have-you loved; Miss Kitty 2"
«I shall have te defend myself. e
fithe |

“Bat you are not the sort of woman
Maybe her eweet- | to—io"'—
41 (bink not,” she ssid decidedly, &
“And yet 1
I dave say |T can do.”’

Spicer said--"

m’__n

said no more, | gy gtopped, s teader light in her

soft eyes.

oy '
when th| «What?" he ssked, leaning forward

in the dim light.

le the “na\;i’no l&sted.hNubhody
id drive like Miss Willowby, whose | pon " an old men with fierce, grizsled
ds were strong and skilifol, and side whiskers, and small, fiery :‘yegs. i
f o kuew every inch of road for wiles
insland miles.

“I'm sorry they are coming,’
gaid, s they drove slowl
Iways manages to spoil things

s board- | whi
" 4 | eon

W1 dare. say. she will be v
Miss Willowby " sai

have you forgotten what I told you

last might you rea

and no end of love
Don’t smile that way, plesse ;

ideal 7 Don’t I look a
1 do love you, hon-

looked lawghipgly into

and then I ‘shall be happy,
And you love me,

jdeal has been say’

d her cool, pale face to
him, and looked calmly into his

But all this is extremely foolish. Have | won
you taken that last medicine? Dr.

«I know, sbont the traied nuree. |
But won't yOu § gore always
esn's I say vhese things to you

vBecause I can't help to take care
of you, if you persist;” she suswers

Il along. The gi

g? Whom |

“Nob gake care of me
won't be gaken eare of ab all. That's

«Y should have said you were-the jno reason.”
son cushion, the | last person to—"
Miss Willowby’s

¥ ou are simply pleased
“Dream dresms?” she interropted. sad 1 h“(itbie:: :‘;1:"

3 \ fortable.
“But omee I was a girl, and all.gk fo iake you cbtName "

7ls | of gratitude, sad
£¢ isn’t hike you

Mige never wore. |to
ad slways carried
but _te-night she

m going &0
She placed

the .invalid bis tes,

“Set it down, plesse. I’
finish what I was saying.”

the tray on the table and stood be.
fore him, “Dear Kitty, you know I'm
¢ Can’t you see that I belong to
n to feel it when I heard
toh click behind me, when
in life, and 1 had only te work for her- your
It was easier than working for one's ?:.n
gelf. I loved her so! But that was
over, too, at last; and now nobody
needs me in any specisl way. All
along there were my lovely dreame. b !
bave mever told soy onme befere, It
was too late for-—but T have not missed

or noeded anything, for have I not had

T080E,

Oh, the sweet homliness of it alll
can't help caring for me.”

said quietly, “I oannot.”
“Then let me have my way, dear

Ask your grocer for

Ind%o%

Behind the pretty vision came Uncle

“Oh, Larry, how you do'loek ! Oh,

have you actuslly been shuc up in this
be | doleful place all summer? It was really
long. | heavenly at Saratoga, = Are you getting
worse, Larry 17 X
«

Pay sure I dow't kuow, Dora. No-

body has told me. It me Be the way
falks gat well,  Anyhow Iy’
Y

happy.

“Bh, dear me, don't talk so. Uncle
Ben, don't let him! I'm afraid you
must be going to die,g'cu know.¥

'm snng and

Uncle Ben scowled fiercely, fnd Miss

Willowby, lsughing in her cheery way,
took Dera out.

“Now you know what I meant,”

Lawrcnce said tp Miss Willowby next
morning, +(Hirls are—unsatisfactory.”

“Bat this is a wonderfully pretty one,”

she eaid, shaking up & cushion.

“Pretty—yes, she’s that, and nothing

more. 1o you know, the doctors wera
graver than ever this morning? Not
even Spicer could get up a smile. Of
“Let's get married, | course you saw them,” Heosmiled as he
it I am—|stood unsteadily before the small, bright
don't | fire that erackled on the hearth,

Dear Kitty, I am sarely not doing

pre well. Oaly think, I—husb, that was my
name. He is in the hall, Be still—f
will bear I

With bis bright eyes holding her, he

eager | listened. The hall door was ajar. Yee,

Uncle Ben was speaking in o high, ime

You | patient voice.

“Bravery, indeed! And he will find
out about the bank failure. The boy is
uived. 1 tell you Dora, you must

r

shall, dear Kutty,” | help him. He gladly lost half his fortune
You are what 1've | securing yours to you. Not engaged 1
rls| Who cares ? It has always been my plan

% marry you two, and you said you
loved him., Get him to propose mow,
and marry the boy at once.”
Then Dora's treble came to them.
CONTISUED ON FOURTH PAGE,

a course of Ayer's Pills the
system is Set in good working
order and a man begins to feel
that life is worth living. He
who has become the gradual
prey of constipation, does not
realize the friction under which
he labors, until the burden is
8| jifted from him. Then hl_s|
mountains sink into mole~
hills, his moroseness gives
place to jollity, he is a happy

b“:j man again.  If life does not
seem worth living to you, you

may take a very different view

GRAVOR OYEEY ¢ it after taking

| pyai's Gaibartic Pills..




