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Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The uudermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,

Ir‘?I(]’I'IN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-

1
YORDEN, CHARLES ' H,—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
I e
| [JBSHOP, L. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oile,
1 | YColors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
, Glass, Cutlery, Brushegygete ; €te.

er and Repairer.
ROWN, J.
.| and Fan

" (ALDWELI

) ts &

I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

MURRAY.——Dry
yes, Furniture, ete,
] ).\ VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyuncer, Fire Insurance Agent.
| l)\ VISON BROS,—Piinters and Pub-
lishers,

Goods, 1

‘ H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutnal Reserve Fund Life
York.

P—Manufacturer o1

| Association, of New
|

‘I"\ T Boots and Shoes,

o | EXAMILTON, MISS 8. A.—-Milliger,
A and dealer in fashionab'e millinery

good

ARRIS, 0. D.— General Dry Goods

and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
F —Watch Maker and

Jeweller,

1GCINS. W

K EEY1Y, THOMAS.
Maker. All orders iu
fully performed,

\] URPHY, J. L.
| M Repairer.
YATRIQUIN, (. A.—Manufacturer
|+ of all kinds of Camiage, and Team
Harness.  Opposite People’s Bank.
POCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
[ MStafioners, Picture  Framers, and

' dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,

| General Coal Deal-
ays on hand.,

Joot and Shoe
his line faith

5 Repaiving neatly done.

Cabinet Maker and

V —Drugs, and

Fancy
8. R—Importer and  dealer
al Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
nts for Frost & Wood's Plows.

M.—~Baiber and  Tobae-

Retail Grocer,

| \\ I'TT BURPEE +—TImporter and
| dealer in  Dry Goods,  Millinerg,
. | Ready-made Clothing, and Gents® Fur-
* | nishings.

JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
|to fill all orders in his line of business.

J.B.DAVISON,J. P.

"I STIPENDIARY MABISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER,

INSURANCE AGENT, ETC,

3 WOLIFVILLE, N, 8.

T,

JOXN W. WALLACE,

[ NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC

|
| Also General Agent for FIRE and
\LIFE INSURANCE. 1
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“Thou Shalt be Sati
Impatient, struggling, weary one,
ﬂ,!t"‘vﬁgchu,\n rbe Won,
eyond, wheh 1ifé 78 done, ¢
“Thou shalt be satisfied.”

In the

Fiercely toiling, seeking no rest,

| Cursed art thow where others seem blest,

‘Doubting even that God knows best,
tisfied.”

Finished will be each tiresome task,
Fallen will be each irksome mask,
“Thou zhalt be satisfied.”

Earthly frials willthen be.dler;

Heaven be thiné for evermore, *

And, with the loved.ones gone before,
“Thou shalt be satisfied.”

gutégesiﬁui Smrg

BIG HANNAH.

The dry-goods merchant, Jeremiah
Poole, of Halifax, Nova Scotia, was
not a rich man so far as worldly goods
were concerned, but, if a man is blessed

whose olive branchcs number seven he
was to be cavied,

Seven young Pooles assembled to-
gether aronnd his table three times a
day and many a sigh did he heave as
he saw what teryible iaroads their
vigorous young appetites made on the
contents of his larder.

Mrs Pocle was a fair-haired woman
with-a perpctinl smile, which looked
somewhat frost-bitten,  She
customed to pacify duns, and lived io

Was uC.
a state of tension, always unsuccessful-
ly striving to wake both ends mect.
“Mamma,” eaid the eldest child one
)
day, “there is a woman at the doo
who says she hLcard you wanted a
girl.
“So T do,

Abbie,” replied the

‘| mother, “but we must get Jane out of

the house first. She is saying the
most terrible things about not;getting
enough to eat and the searcity of
blankcts on the servant's bed, and 1
am sure I do the best [ can, If the
new girl hears’ her she will be ju:t as
gaucy as Jane herself.”

“Well ma, I’ll tell her to eome to.
night, and meanwhile we can get rid of
Jane,"” "

The Puoles lived: in a tumble-down,
wide-spreading cottage in the middly of
a big garden;. a short distanzc.out of
the city.

There were vot famous for tidiness,
and were glad to get any kind- of a
servang, ot haviog thc faceao bespar-
tigulag as to refercuces, for help was
dearce, and they were poor.

Mg Pcolé wasa painstaking but re
markably unsuceessful s housckeeper.
Her children had been allowed to come
up anyhow, and partock largely of
their They
were a healthy and handsome crowd,

parents’ shiftlessness.
but cverything was at sixes and gevens
i the home of the Pgol s

Junc-was disposed of,” not without |
trouble, and the new girl came and took
her place.

The young Pooles immediately ehirst-
end her “Big Hanvah,'* for ber pro
indeed mag-fves oHer
form was tall and rquar¢ bui't abd*her

yo1bions - wWere
I

hands and fect were large,  Her face,
however, was handsome, but heavily
sunburoed, and the features somewhat
masculine.

Big Hunnah was strong and detive
and worked with a will.  She swept,
and the worn and fragile carpets
fairly flow off the floor; she dusted,
and a brecze rushed through the house ;
while her gxertions werewl ways aceom-
plished by a_cheerful whistle,” which
seemed odd and Soniewhat out of place
on the part of a female domestic.

Mrs Poole delighted in her, for never

trinnélc& avid
branded on
“D‘,'.' a

> 3 T

y flogged, and then
ack' with the letter
“disgrace which he

m to thie grave.
Hannab’s installation
, there was a grand
nd review of troops
f course the young
dmirers of such

on the eomaon
Pools were' ar
brilliant

v 0]

|

g ; hem to" 4
hesitated buf her children invariably
had their own way, and she gave a con-
ditional consent. They might go to
‘the review if Hannah would accompany
them.

To their surprise, she flatly refused.
The eldest girl, Abbie, saw that under
the somewhat defiant answer and look
of big Haonah there lay somcthiong
deeper.

She waited until the other children
returned to their mother, and said :

“Hannah, you have some reascn for
not wishing to go to the review ?”

“Yes, Miss,” replied Hannah; “I
have.”

“Well, of course, I do not wish you
to bestow coufidence in me, but I
should like to know just why you don’t
want to go ?”

“Miss Abbie,” raid Haonab, laying
aside the knives she was polishing, “did
it ever strike you that I am not what
I seem ?”

“Yes, Haonah, it did,”’ answered
the girl, with a flush on her smooth
check and a gaile on her arched lips.

And what conclusion have you come
to about me 7

“I saw you smuke a cigar in the
stable; and T"saw a pair of boots in
your'room with a broad arrow on the
soles,” said Abbie, vory quictly.

“Then yon know I am a man, and
u deserter ?”

Haonal's suuburned face was very
pale. He knew ta bis heart Abbie
would not betray him, but he knew
also that his fate was in her hands, and
she was but a child.

“Yes, Hannaly, 1 kuow you are, but
do not be afraid, only please be care-
ful ; if mamma knew what would I
do, she is so nervous she might reveal
the seerct, though her heart is good.”

STl be carcful, Miss Abbie, and
may God bless you fur your kindness.
[ am not like other private soldiers

pered, “you will hear from me again.’

Abbie held out her hand, which he
caught in both his own, and kissed
passionately,  While the girl stood
blushiag and trembling, he disappeared
in the gloom and darkness,

Six months passed away, and Abbie
still' kept his secret, though she had
idiogs of the desorter, - . -

A Tétter from Washington had reach-
ed her. It contained the photograph of
a very handsome man, who bore a
striking likencss to the servant who
had so unceremoniously left the Poole
cottage.—Underaeath the portrait was
written, *‘Harvey Carroll Blandford,
Devon, England.”

The letter was long and interesting.
Itagave an account of the doings of the
deserter from the day he left Halifax
till the day he wrote.

“T dare not ask you to write to me
Miss Abbie,” he said

“but I shall long for and hope for an

in conclugion

answer,”

Two years clapsed, and the Pooles
fortunes had not improved, but quite
the contrary, Jeremiah had failed in
busine

enough to be
Abbie, who had all the bouse-

fore couid earn nothing.

Poole was sitting before a meagre fire |
in his shabby parlor when Herbert, |
his eldest son, ushered in a visitor,

“T am not well to-day,” stammeored |

the hroken down man. T really can’t

attend to my business,” :

Of course he tnouult the ~l|um,_-x1‘
was a dun, poor man; no one clse took
the trouble to visit him.

“L did

not call on businegs, My

He was splendidly diessed and an
cxceedingly bandsyme man,

“No!" the old merchant cyed his

of him,
“Allow introduce
said he handing Mr I'oole his card.

me to mys It |

|
On it were engraved these words

“Sir HARVEY CARROLL BLANDFORD,

Devon,”

M: Poole looked duz d. An Kaolis

I was brought up a gentleman; but
my unele who adopted me when my
father died, is a stern, harsh man, My |

mother lives with Eiw, and he umk\;,\"
her unhappy by continually punishing
we for every tiifling fanit. At length
he rtried to horse-whip me when T was
nincteen years of age, and, of course, 1
could not submic to sueh  degradation,
I tor: the whip out of his hands unvll
it broken at his feet, I then
said good-bye to my mother and loft |
the housc,

threw

I colisted, like many an-
other young fool before me. I ean’t
stand the Jife, and will nit humble my-
self to ask my wiele for nodey to buy
my discharge. 1 dexcrted, and iotend,
as soon as the hu ' gl

the

Cry arc over,

Untod States, l"rum}

» y |
there T shall write tormy mothor. \

“That is right, Hanngle.” Abbic’s |
ted lips wore a smils as .«lN»runmmurd
the queer, old fashioned name, and the
degerter laughed ontwright.

to go to

“I shall ouly stay here a fow days
more, Miss Ahbic,” le said, “and 1
never can forget” your grod scose and
kindoess.”

“Be carcful,”? she replicd, “for your
mother’s sake.”

“Yes, indeed,” said he, with white
lips, “4f T were eaught and punished
it would kill her.

The remaiving doys of Hannah's
stay passed rapidly. “Abbic’s fair face,

had there byenfound such an adept
in the art of getting rid of duns; and
the children loved her, for she excelled
all other servants, male or female, in
putting up swing tilts, cte., ete., and
seemed to eujoy this portion of her
duties more than her regular work.
Everyone knows that Halifax isa
garrison town, and that desertions from
the ranks of thes regiments of the
British army stationed there are num-
erous,—The single report of a heavy
gun from the citadel, or one of the forts
by whith the harbor is surrounded, is
the sighal‘that 4 man has descrted, and
the look-out soldiers are warned to

{|search for him without delay. The

punishment, too, for the crime of des.
ertion was one time terribly severe,

The offender was 'triced wup to the

for she was beautiful, often flushed
when she found the dark cyes of the
stalwart Haonal fixed on her with an
cxpression she did not'quite compre-
hend, ’ & s

At Tength the night of his departure
canig, - No ene but Abbie
Hanngh-was-about to leavo
family “petired. — Abbie in her
chamber, “her gister TLula was fast
asleep in bec‘i;%ﬁi'ﬂlnc had not undress-
ed, only ‘loosened the ‘long, bright
masseg of her Wavy, golden bair.

A “sprinkle of gravel against her
window warned her that Hanoah wish-
ed to say farewell, and <he hastened
down to the kitchen dcor, where the
deserter, disguised in a large shaw),
hat with many roscs; and thick veil,

baronet cailing on him,
be his object ?

“You bave forgotten me, I see,
Poole,” resumed Siv Harvey, “but 1
very well, I
stationed in Halifax tao years
the 1:t Battalion of the —Re
ment; however T was not a baronet at
that time. I have ju-t come to the
tit'e and estate by the death of my

remember  you

uncle.”
“Iudeed,” said the merchant, fe bly,
“Yes, uow, Mr Poole, I fear you will
man, but I"do
flatter myself that one member of your

think mec a very vain
family still remembers we.”

“Yes ! who is that 7"

“Your eldest daughtor, Mr Pucle, 1
am a poor man to beat about the bush,
so I way as well tell you fraukly that 1
have called to ask your consent to ad-
dress your daughter.”

“My Abbie! God bless me!”

“Yes, your Abbie, My Poole.  Call
her in and you will find she remewbers
me,”

In a stupificd manoer My Poole
oheyed, and the moment Abbie entered
with spaikling eyes and erimson cheeks,
he saw that the stranger had told the
truth,

Excusing himself Mr Poole retired
and left the young people to them-
selves,

“Oh, Harvey,” cried Abbic, who
was close clasped in Haryey's arms,
what did my father say ?”

“Nothing, he is completely mystitied.
Of course he had no idea how my dar-
ling and me became acquainted, and
he never shall. Let us keep our seeret,
Abbie mine; now, tell me, do you like
me as well as you did Big Hannah ?”

Of course lovers’ talc interests no
one but themselves, so we will listen to
no more of it,

Sir Harvey was a rich man as well
as a baronet, and before  he carvi " b

her father up in businc a0

Uil D, iy th,0Wing to the impure and slug-
") the o 4f the blood,
J nl)q'

Pooles are no longend ; WA
in a pretty house, eille, Nov 11,
sisters have grown '111'/,‘

vas about to take his departure,

industrions ag she n

, his wife was in bad Lea'th: | (o cseape it,
and none of the children were old|uoth’

bread winners except (o f

|
|
\
|
Poole,"” said the stranger, 1lzasantly. i<|mug your woik in a slipghod way,
|
|
|
|
|

i

i

A-heroft Abbey, |
{

|

|

vo with |

Some years hav 16 th,
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“Good-bye, Miss Abbie,” he Whis'ltheir own slackness and untidy, .~s||ift—3

less ways have long been abandoicd.
They are beautifal, too, but it re-

Ounce in a while they discuss among
themselves the  mysterious manner in
which their wealthy brother-in-law
appearcd, and all agree that, “n’ce and
swaot as Abbic ia, she ie-rather 1serv
cd and may be a trifle—just a tiny bit
deceitful.”

They don’t know the story of Big
Hannah,

Farm Life.

Life on the farm is not such Jdradg-
ery as it is represented to be.  Too
A(ﬂ\*ll, we thivk, much farm life is itle
But hard
drudgery.

less than hard, tiring work.
[ work s necessarily
{ Drudgery depeuds on

1‘ vhich it

not
the spirit in

The very
lightest work may be irksome, while

is performed,

|fatiguing lator may be a picasure
| It is the thougiit and intercst we put
labor

And, ro long

nto our that give it diguity.
arm Jife contains noth-
ng but drudgery, the young wll tiy
Some work can be called
2 but dradgery ; but is wot this

1 every ealling or profession ?

seping | Lt is the love we have for our disay
on her youthful shouldirs, and there- ‘ able ditails into

fuctors in the accom

plishment of a grand and noble pu posc.

Tt was a gloomy winter day, and Mr | We Lecome o absorbed in our work

that there need be no nvecssity or duty
driving us to its porformance,

Then, it we wonld keep the b ys o1
the farm we mast arouse their int rost

and love in the work, Thus w

1ifs faem Lie above

¢in
a mere routiae and

xhausting diodgery,  Bat this inter

est wust be installed by ex anple.

We must impart a love for the w rk
by fecling it ourselves, Tostead of
which wil bs imitated by t(h: boys,

or which will drive them away frow

you, if they have uny ambition t» have

ner,

aucst, sharply, but could make nothing | things done in a thorough, ordcrly man
i
|

1 must put your heart into the
work and will soon fiad the boys grow-
ng int) an earnest endeavor to
Do net make
man of your son, compel inz him to
liard that all fir
his life on the furm o ¢ of

sue

nd

| the p'ans a mere Lired

vark =0 amb.tion

making

enjoyment and honor is smotherad, 1

What mnlnlw-uu woull bave him take an int rest

| to the management and eonduct of the

Mr| farm be must have enagy for thnkieg

land planting,

was |

‘ ““The One Hoss Shay,"
{of Dr

}:nul] or's exuberant humor,  Tts fun is

Holmes, is full of the wzenial
| sup.rficial” and obvious ; but more i
T

vehiele whieh ran for a hundred years

[ meant than mects the ear or ey -,

{and a day without a break, typitics a
and 1o prescnts
If,

bron-

[ he althy human body
|

| the natnral term of its servies,

{ however, a man has  catarrab,
chial, asthmet'e, or pulmonary discase,
he eannot live one half his day :, unless
lie «radieat 8 the serofulous humors
whose presenc - eanses theseloeal troub-
The ¢ ¢ altern-
ativee of D Piovee, known as the “Gold-
n Mad eal Discovery,”

of se ofu'ous jollutions, and, by im-

od-¢!eansit

rids t' e blood
sroving the nutrition, gives new vigor
to the debilitated system, and cures
these dises

Uncqualled---Dr Sa
Remedy.

(latarrah

HOSPITAL REMEDIES,

What are they? The growth of intelli
gence in medical matters has given rise to
a-demand for a class of genuine, reliable
medicine, The upponunity of, the ignorant
qumck, who grew rich curing everything out
of a single bottle has passed. 'To supply
satisfactorily this demand this list of reme-
dies has been created They are the favor-
ite prescriptions of the most famous medical
practitioners of the day, gathered from the
hospitals of London, Paris, Berlin and Vien-
na. Prescriptions which cost the patients
of these specialists from $25 to $100 are here
offered prepared and ready for use at the
nominulpprico of one dollar each. Not one of
them is & cure all; each one has only the
reasonable power of curing & single disease,
and each one keeps is_contract, BSufferers

mains to be scen whether any of them |
will make as good a match as Abbie

‘““Tired Out,” “No Energy,” and simi-
lar expressions, whenever heard, indi-
cate a lack of vital force, which, if not
remedied in time, may lead to com-
plete physical and nervous prostration.
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best medi-
cine to vitalize the blood, build up the
tissues, and make the weak strong.

‘ For nearly three months I was con-
_fined to the house. One of the most
celebrate rhysivinns of Philadelphia
failed to discover the caure of my
trouble or afford relief. I continued in
a bad way until about a month ago
\\"hvu I began to take Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla. It acted like a charm. I have
gained flesh’ and strength and feel ever
80 much better. Shall continue uninﬂ
the Sarsaparilla until completely cured.
—John V., Craven, Salem, N. J,
“I find Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to be an
admirable remedy for the cure of blood
dis prescribe it, and it does the
work ev time.” — E. L. Pater, M. D.,
Manhattan, Kansas,
Be sure and ask for

9 .
Ayer’s Sarsaparilia.
PREPARED BY
Di. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

iee 015 six bottles, $5. Worth $5 a bottle,

-— \

WEBSTER'S BLUEL”S% Y

The Famous Orator's Love for Indigo-
Dyed Clothes Explained.

Daniel Webster went to college in a home-
spun suit, of which probably every thread
was carded, spun and woven by his mother’s
hand from the wool of their ownsheep, says
Wide Awake. It was a dyed-in-the-wool
suit, and the color was indigo blue, the old
New England color. IntheSouth itis butter-
nut, but though our Yankee grandmothers
and great-great-great-grandmothers knew
all about what butternut bark would do,
and the subtle power for slate color that lay
in sumach berries and bark of white maple,
and various dyes that root and flower, bark
and leaf could be made to yield, through the
agency of vitriol and copperas to “set”
them fast, the universal stand-by was the
blue pot—par excellence the “dye-pot"—that
stood in the chimney-corner of every kitchen
worth naming. So Webster was fitted out
in indigo blue from collar to ankle—unbe-
coming for his swart skin—and set off-hand
and sopt io. Before reaching Hanover
there came one of those drenching rains,
which, like the Scottish mists, wet a man to
the skin. The suit held its own (for has not
indigo blue been ‘warranted fast” since
first indigo was heard of?), but it had
parted with enough so that Daniel, too,
was dyed blue from head to foot.

Daniel Webster had a liberal stratum of
sentiment in his make-up, and for some rea-
son this color of his young manhood became
his favorite wear through hife. He woreblue
coats to his dying day. If any one ever
saw him in a different one the fact has not
been put on record.

GIRLS' CORRESPONDENCE.

Why Young Women Should Never Write
Letters to Married Men., -

A habit very common witn & number of
our thoughtless young ladies, who do agreat
many things quietly which they would not
like to have known at home—a habit de.
serving of the strongest condemnation—is
that of promiscuous correSpondence with
zentlemen, whether the gentleman be mar-
ried or single, - e A

The young ladies who find pleasurein this
habit, says Harper’s Bazar, use their pens
on any pretext that turns up, and some-
times on no pretext at al. We are not
ceally sure that this does not come less un-
der the head of an undesirable habit than
a sin, forthere is an indelicacy about it
quite amounting to immodesty, of which no
girl who desires the respect of others will
[P A e——_ ]

What Becomes of Reporters.

Julian Ralph, a well-known New York
newspaper man, in an article in the Epochon
‘“What Becomes of Reporters?” furnishes
these data: About thirty men reporting in
New York fifteen years ago are still report-
jmg, and more than half that number died
in the harness. In the same time possibly
as many as 150 men drifted into the busi-
ness, made no mark, and drifted out. Of
250 or more reporters the writer had known
in New York 80 are still reporting, 50 others
are in journalism and 20of the remainder,
who are now in other callings, are conspicu-
ous before the public. The daily press of
New York employs about 850 reporters, Mr,
Ralph concludes that journalism seems to
have buta small outlet into commercial call-
ings. t i

from Catarrh, Di d Lungs, Bronchit

Asthma, Consumption, Rheumatism, Dys-
pepsis, Liver and Kidney Cothints, Fever
and Ague, Neuralgia, Female Weakness,
Leucorrhea or Nervous Debility,should send
stamp for descriptive catalogue to Hospital
Remedy Co., 803} West King Bt., Toronto,
Csnada. If your druggist does not keep these
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