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ortisements will

CL
Local mlw-mfing
for every insertion,
rangement {0
for standing ady :
, known on &g }cnlmn to the
office, snd pay menton trancient advertising
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party prior t0 its ingertion. ]
The ACADIAN Jop DEPARTMENT is con- |
stantly rece jving new type and {nll'l‘l’!n],;
and will contivue to guarantee satisfaction |
on all work turne d out
communications from all parts
or articles upon the topics
cordially golicited. The
name of the party writing for the ACDAIAN
\Ll¢ accompany the comn ini-
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gignature,
all comunieations to
DAVISON BROS.,
F.ditors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , N 8, |
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9. 1faperson orders his paper dlﬂ(‘(m~l
tinued he must psy up all arvearages, or |
the publisher may ¢ ontinue 1o send 1t until |
payment is made, and collect the whole\
unt, whether the paper is taken from 1

Amov
e or not,
ve decided that refus- |
apers and periodicals
or removing and

Newsy
of the county
of the day are

over a ficti

Addre

I Any perron wh
nlarly from the Post
ected to his name orad

« subgeribed or not —
ayment,

courts ha
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v Post  Office

them uncalled for 18 prima facie |
« of intentional fraud

709 P M. Muilr‘

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Opyice, Houns, T 4. M
asfollows

wre wde up i
and Wipdsor close at7a

For Halifax
m
Express west close at 10 an &, m.
press enst ¢ lose at 6 20 p.m,
ntville close at 7 39 pm
Geo. V. Raxp,

Ke v
Puist Master

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Closed on |

Open from 9 &. m. to2p.m,
2, noon
A. peW. Banrss, Agent,

Haturdoy at |

Churches.
PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
17 Rogs, I’mlnr—-h‘rrvirc every Rabbath
at 300 p. m Sabbath School at 11 a, m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 30 pm,

i
BAPTIST ( 'HURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 00
am and 700 pm, Babbath 8Bchool at 2 30
Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30

pm
| Thursday at 730 p m,

p m AN

CHURCH-Rev J. A,
mith, Pastor—Bervices every Sabbath at

nnmnand 700pm, Sabbath Bchool
Prayer Meeting on Thursday

METHODIST

At 230 A m

W7 00p m

sy, JOUN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
next Funday morning at 11, even-
ing st 7, MrJ, W, Fullerton of King's
College, is Curate,

Bervices

g3 FRANCIS (R, (0)-~Rev T M Daly,
P.P.—Mass 11 00 & m the last Sunday of

ench month

BE—

Masonic.
v ¥r. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F &AM,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month st 73 o'elock p. m.
J. B. Davisox, Becretary

Oddfellows.
CORPHEUS” LODGE, 100 F, meets
in Cddfellows' Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, nt 8 o'clock p. m.

Temperance.

IB1ON 8 or T meets
Hall,

WOLFVILLE DIV
every Monday evening in their
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

—
1. 0, G. T, meets

ACADIA LODGE, 5
Music Hall at

every Batmiday evening in
7.00 o'clock,

Our JoB RooMm

18 RUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING

—QF
Every Description

DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

The Acapian will be sent to any

part of Canads or the United Btates
for $1.00 in advance, We make no
extra charge for United Btates sub

woriptions when paid in advance.

| you right, and we can safely recommend
| them as our mest enterprising business
men,

DIRECTORY

Select ~ Poetey,

»

' h
Bu Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentfoned fums will use

BORI)EN C. H.—Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Fun.ish-

ing Goods.

B(}RT)EN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.
ISHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &c,, &e. N. B. Potatoes suvpliod
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load. 10
BROWN. J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.
ALDWELL &  MURRAY. Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
])AV]S()N BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers.
G]I.MORE, (3. H.—Insurance Agent. |
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
(JODFREY, L.
X Boots and Shoes,
‘HAIU(IS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.

B
1

I

P—Manufacturer of

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
IGGINS, W, J.— General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand.
7 ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe |
Maker. =All orders in_his line faith-|
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

11 INTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

er,
PATI(IQ('IN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
RAT, R. —Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Glassware, and Fancy Goods.
]{l‘lhl)]&N, A. 0. CO.—Dealers
Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
R()(‘I\'\\' ELL, & ©O.—Book - sellers
Stationers, Picture Framers, qmi
denlers in Pianoe, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.

] AND,
and dealer

Goods,

ILEEP, 8. R.—Importer
| Pin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows. |

THAW, J. M.—Barber and
LSconirst.’

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.

(3. V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Tobac-

ALLACE,
Retail Grocer.

ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

\V”F()‘ JAS.—Harness Makes, is
still inMWolfville where he is prepared
to fill all rein hle line of business.

Owing $0 the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been loft off. Names so omitted will be
added from timeto time, Persons wigh-
ing their names placed on the above list

will please call.

CARDS.
6. W, BOGBS, M. D, C. M.
Graduate of McGill University,
PHYSICIAN & SURCGEON,

Hamilton’s Corner, Canard, Cornwallis.

JONIN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Fine and

LIFE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN. 8

Watches, Olo;i(—s—,
and Jewelry
REPAIRED

—~BY~

J.¥.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office.
2@-Small articles SILV ERPLATED.
T i

v

CARD.

DR J. R, DEWOLF, M. Ds)
Fdin'r,

L R, C. 8'¥, &L M, Edin'r.

“DEWOLF, M,
8, H. H. DEWOLF, W, U,
DRM 1'3., b h.l, & L. M., Edio'r.
Wolfville, Oct, 8th, 1886 3m pd

.

1 sat at iy casement window,

Men

1'sat at 'y’ caberdenit window,
Silent

in|

THE CITY AND THE STAR.

An:l“fhuzed on the flaring town ;
ed here and men rushed there,

Aad the stars looked coldly down.

And gazed at the starlit sk

eir flight though tge, noiseless

\

t
night,
And a train dashed screaming by.

Oh, din of & world too near me ;

Ob, peace of a life too far !
As in vision I seem to héar ye,
‘I'hou city and thou lone star.

From the city aroar ascending
It stunned as it hurried by, |
Wild grief and loud laughter blending, i
The widow’s, the wurﬁlling’s ery.
With the passionate sob of sorrow,
And the passionate shriek forgold ; |
With the firsi low wail of the infant’s |
breath,
And the last faint ery of the old.

And the star | Ob, the star! What said |

it
1 listened and eaught the chime
That they sing as they move in their
constant groove
From beginning to end of time ;

Of a law, and a courre foreordered :

Not treedom, but God’s control ;
Anud nothing they know of the lawless |
|
|

|

|

For the good here on earth too short is |
done,
We dream and it will not stay ;
But somehow the dream is more than a
dream,
Yet, oh, it is far’away.

woe,
Or the weight of a burdened soul.

But as messengers bearing tidings,
They post on their pathway sure ;
With speed never hasting,j and fire never
wasting,
Forever serene and pure,

Then I turned from my casement win-
dow,
And 1 piay el for the peace Divine ;
For the city is rite with jars and strife,
But the way of the stars be mine !

: {intt&stinn Stor g,
UP AT WINDOM'S.

[concrLupED. |

“My 1" eried his wife, “you're ter-
r'ble starty, As I was a-sayin’, the
ole man is wuss''—

“Has he hed any supper ?”'

“The sweet milk, you know ; don’t
you remember ?”

“(Jouldn’t he eat no cake ?”’

“He don’t want nothin’—can’t hard-

3. H.—Wholesale and |ly swaller milk, a-Jayin’ there smilin’ |

It

“,;i\‘\n me the creeps to hear him.

'n’ talkin’ to romepin I cain’t sce.

| Wisht he'd 'rouse ‘nough to say who he

W
“Mubbe ef T'd go "up an’— Here,
'l tuke a cup up; vittals rouses men,
Mebbe he'll eat for me; then Tl git
outen him who he is, an’ where he
lives at. Hey ?"”

“Yes, do; it'll do you good to see
a feller-critter lonesomer’n you.” She
put one of the enkes in his band, and
he. went up. the stairs to the loft.
When he was quite out of sight, the
cheeriness faded-from her face, “God
help me 1" Me “raid. It wasn’t Ben
sat, wropged fmy 'twas me, all alone,
1'd promised 1§ b higvwife!” She
feebly _wrung her.bhands, “Ob, why
does Ben bripg €ven that up now when
(here’s so much to werrit me? for
will they let mé”a? Bep ke together in
the porchonse ?,. Youpg/n' old I'ma
burden an’ & pain.tothem that loves
me !” "

‘She‘wujl‘mid _w,"akc any outery ;
she sunk down before the fire and held
her head in her bhands, She could
hear her husband up in the loft, call-
ing to the unknown man they had
taken in two weeks ago; she conld
distinguish a feeble laugh, o eracked
voice pattering away in little driblets
of speeoh,  interrupted now and. then
by a hollow cough. Her husband’s
footsteps fell heavily on the boards
overhead; there must be a Fort of
skuffle going on up there.

“Ben's a-tryin’ to undress him,"
she muttered apathetically ; “but he
can’t do it. Queer how strong the old
man is. Hope Bon won’t worrit him ;
what’s dress or undress to the like o’
him 77

.Her husband came to the stairs,

“Mariar 17 “he eslled, sharply. She
arose at once, steadying herself before
she asoended the stairs, - Windom
awaited’ Hér ut the top ; his facé was
ghastly, beads of perspiration stood
out on his forehead. i

«T don’t dike his Jooks,' he said;
«ghere's & big change since mornin’,

|

We ups must fnd_out who his folks’

’is—azlvnat his neighborhood. I tricd! The old man was sitting bolt upright| “God take me!” she cricd

to take off his ‘eoat, thinkin’ he’d fecl on the side of the bed, his eyes direct- | ately, raising her arms on bigh, broken |

easier ;
seratched me.”

There was & Jong welt op the back
of his hand.

be.” Bhe puséd by her husband and
went up to a truckle-bed in the middle
of the room. A pair of feverish blu®
eyes confronted her, an old grizzled
face was raised to hers,

|

clutched the coverlid,

“Friend,” she said, softly, “won’t hills, a silver dove wi’ w

you tell me your name? Y
pame ?”’

moved :
“Them lights!
it mornin’ 1”

]N‘

Them lights!

“Why no, friend,” she answered,
“that's the sunset,
know.”

|

you |

|

The sun,

“Sunset. Sun, you know,

that there heaven where the sun is ?” [

“Oh ! yes, friecnd.  An’shinin’ angels in’ it 'bout him,’

is there, an’ the Lord, too.
wife-~your wife,’
reply—your wife.”

There was no reply.

“An’ your children,”” she went on.

There was not a word from him.

leetle boy.”

But, as before, there was no awak-
ened interest, ¢

Windom stood at the foot of the

the man they had taken in,

“Try him wi’ some one he loves,
Mariar,” hc gaid,

His wife understood him,

“Friend,” stroking the
hand ghe held, “up there in heaven is
gome one you

she eaid,

love.”
“Love !” the blue eyes opened wide,
“Try him furder, Mariar,”
“Friend, what's his name——that one
| you love ?
| “Her pame ?”
“It's a she,” Windom said in a tired
| voice,
“Yen,
“her name ? your name 7"
“Name.”
“Mariar,”

interrupted him

friend,” hig wife went oe,
The eyelids dropped.

began Windom, when she

|

|

| “Friend,” she said,
| love is awaitin’ fer you.”

“Where 7

So strong was his voice, with ruch
cenergy was his hand withdrawn from
hers that she arose to her fect.
“Where ?”
“Here,” said Windom, coming clos-

“She wants to know yer name—
your folks,”

er,

The blue eycs fixed themse'ves upon | the pai

the husband now,

“The only name in heaven and earth

by which men can be saved,” the un-|in,

“T know

| known muttered.
\uhu's there ;

Then,
I see her last night.
see her a-many nights.
I foller her cvery.
where, an’ she calls my name.”
“Your'name—that is ?”

round I see her j

“Yes, my pame. Only she shal)
say it.
I've tried to be faithful;

swear; [ dow’t lie; I try nottodo

l

d, his eyes glittering and fixed on love her,
‘ Don’t ! don’t!

light flowing in.

“There—there she is. Her wings

2 is of the light o’ the mornin’, like a
“Let him be,” she said, “let him silver dove—like the dove o’ Pe uzl-cquLi feet. |

went away, down behint them gul.l!

}bc undressed—1I won’t.
it all my life; T've starved to save ity | stooped and picked it up.

U)gc(]u'r.
Haint | it be true ? |

| There | there !” He was on his feet
tottering to the window.

Husband |

“There!" she says,
like Christ said to that

An’—an’—oh ! she’s|

ings o’ gold.”

with a thousand gold dollars ;|
An' I wnn't.\
T've ;:u:nw]wl‘

| been homeless to save it ] an’ I wun'h‘\ “Here!” she said;
be ondressed.”

s |
pressed tightly |

A thousaud dollars ! could |

Windom’s lips wer

R ) ‘ er |
“Ef he's got any money he's a hid-

' he whispered huski-

Av’ your|ly; “that's the reason he won't  hev
' bending to hear his | his clo'es offen him.”

|

“Speak o' monecy now 17 his wife

returned ; “this is death.”

The old man was Jooking from the
|

1 not loosen his !

grasp.

cried, pitcously—*“to heaven.

“the one )v',.,‘inu on the rough floor;

i

|

\

|
|
Trampin’ ‘ sunken.

lonesume

“I'm a-follerin’ her to heaven,” he |
She's |

there wi'ont me, ‘cause |

“Water !’ Mrs Windom said,
Her husband fetehed the piteher

from the corner, She dipped in he r|in this house,

head,
“fricnd,” she said, soothingly, “come
to bed ; there's a dear, come to bed.”

“Bed 17 he repeated; “my b d's

where she's buried ; she—she calls me. |

An' I hain’t no pauper; 1'm rich—1I
On!”
The ery he uttered as she held her

won't be ondressed.

face to his, her eyes‘to his, rang in

Maria Windon’s ecars even when ghe |

had torn his hands from the window-
¢ill and dragged him back to the bed.
He lay there shuddering.

“[e’s a-goin’, Ben,”,she"said, kneel

Louk at

him, all alone, wi’ on’y them that don’t

to try to find out who he is,

know him near him  When yo die,
Ben, I'll be wi' you—1 know it. Then
be comforted ; we uns is allers togeth
And, O Ben, kneel, man,” kneel ;
"

I'hen,
in a fervant voice, she was saying,

“0 Lord!
n o life, beyant the penalty o

er,
a soul is passing to its Muk g
hear this tired soul beyant
gin, beyant the knowlcdge o' want!’
“Amen 1" Windom laconieally struck
The form on the bed had eceascd to

move, the blue cyes were dim and

“Myrs Windom leancd over and clos-
ed the lids; she laid o kiss upon the
wrinkled lips,

“There hain’t nobody to kiss him

She leads we like a child. [but jest me she sobbed. A move-
I dowt!went at her side attracted her atten-

tion; her husband was muwmbling at

them things the Good Book tells you | the bed. “Ben1”

you badu’t orter.  I'm like that there
young man Christ spcke to an’ he said
he done them things, an’ yet when
Christ says, ‘Foller me,” that young
man couldn’t, ‘cause he was rich an’
hed great possessions what he loved,
I'm rich; L'm got great possessions,
an’ 'm a-tryin’ to be good. Auw’ fer
why ?”

“Fer why 7

«Just to meet her in heaven, where
she’s a-waitin' for me.”

“She ?”

“Yes.” :

«What does she call-you ? John ?”

«I'm Thomas, that wouldn't b'lieve
tell he'd teched the Lord's wounds,
John blieved an’ was loved. I was
n't never loved much in this world,”

Windom impatiently moved aside,

* «No use,” he said; ‘he don't knaw
a word you say to him."”

His wife stooped and folded the
coverlid over the shrunken form still
attired in out-door garments. Then
husband and wife went to the stair-
way. :
«['here | oried n rapturous voice,
They looked back into the loft,

“[e--he spoke o’ wot bein’ a pau-
per,” he replicd, horsely; ‘“mebbe
there’s a paper about him that'll tell
who he is.”

“Roughly pushing her aside, he
gearched the clothing of the dead man,
He pulled forth a canvas belt, and
ghook it. She heard the jingle of its
contents, and noted the expression on
her husband’s face,

“Ben! Ben!” she shricked.

“He didn’t lie, Mariar;
thousand dollar, an’ this
heavy as a thousand dollur.”

“Ben! Ben!”

“We uns don’t know who he is, I
tell you, 'n’ hain’t no way o’ findin’
out, Don’t be a fool 1”

“Ben, paupers, but not thicves;
puaupers; but not thieves 1"

“Who's thieves ?”'  Who's thiz mon-
ay Llong to P—tell me that now.”

“Not to we uns; not to we uns; it
haint our'n.”

«1t's our'n tell the owner claims it,
An’ there haint no owner as I knows
on. The mortgage is nine hundred

he said a
belt’s as

| dollar—it’s this money or the pore-

house,”

Don’t you pull me back!

“il"r«luolul--‘\m the bed: “Look. how young he

but he fit me—Ilook how he |ed to the little window and the western | of heart and spirit alike, |

5 2 |
There was a mowent’s pause, and
then the belt fell to the floor, the glit-
tering picees rolling out before their)
“Take jt from me, Mariar,” gasped |
Windom, “take it from me ; the tem) t-|

laml wife rau to him. He had hold uf\ ation is tco great. Take it away!|
the window-sill, eagerly gazing beyond |take it away { ver |
She sat' over the hills,
down on the side of the bed, and | ‘Foller me)
reached and took the bony hand that  rich young man.

I've s'pected e

sence he came, an’ wouldn't hev his
clo’es offen him, that he must hev
money

'hout him.

I'm degp'rate—I
come up wi’ the cake a-purpose to get

]Llw money ef he had any ; I called yuu\
our name ? He swung himsclf around and faced | up to keep me from takin’ it.
Windom. “T haint no pauper; I'm|it away! take it away! itll sting lnyt

The blue eyes closed, and a smile | rich, |
| passed over the sallow face as the lips | worked for it all my life.

'rilk":

*this must ’a

drapped from the belt; mebbe it'll tell’
Read it! read it right
away ; find out who his people is, an’

soul to death !”
He had eaught her to him, when she

saw a paper lying on the floor, She

lutely Pure.

Thix powder never varies,
neth and | wholesomeness
nomicul than the ordinary
kinds, and canmot he sold in competition
with the multitnde ot low , short
weight alum or phosphate pow lers. Sold
only in cans,  ROYAL Bakiva I 8
Co., 106 Wall St. N. Y. (13-

A marvel o,
who he is. y
ore eeo
take the moncy to 'em to-night—this tel
hour—this minuat: |”

He

when

trembled
took

as much
the

she did
paper over to the!

as
he
window,

The shadows were falling fast ; the
west held but a narrow ribbon of eolor ;

the face on the pil'ow of the truckle

window again, lolding so tightly to;bed appeared almost younz in the|
«Your chile-—your leetle gal, your the Aill that they cou |

small light,
“T ean't read not a ward,"”

Windom

suid ; 'K a-tremblin’ too much.”
“f ken, his wifs eried,

took the paperin her own hand, © “The

then,” and
money mu-t go to his folks to-night;
it dare not be in
not.

it dare
Take it to Lawycr Slame ef you
can't find his flks; but it dare not b

this house

Porehon e, but not

hand and laved the old man’s fore- thieves! Poreliouse, but nat thieves !”

She tore open the paper, glaneeld at

Blood Purifier, Tonie, Dinretio

it, and leaned up agaivst the wall,
Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
Jomplaint,

Infallible
Loss of Appetite,
Biliousness, Jaundice, Liver om pli
Rhoumatism, ol Kidney Disoases, Surofula,
Diseases peculiar to Females, Salt Rhewm,
ogema  and all Skin Diseases, l'{nmlu('lml
Palpitation of the Heart, Sour Stomach and
Heart Buarn. l'lll(~|)’ Vegotable.

onN C, Wesr & Co., Toronto, Ont.

ac
.Au)JES
A BOCHN IN LIFZ IR
%

The Canada liut

Association !
| Tweorporated in 1880 and R i
undor Dominion Aet of 1885,

“Read 1” she 2ommanded ; “read !’
and held the paper steadily before
him.

It was a will made years ago, prop
erly signed and  witnogsed, Tt be-

queathed the sum cf one thousand S

SMENT
dollars, all-that the testator possessed, K

to the girl he loved and who had jiltod
him, Maria Windom, the wife of Bon
jamin Windom. Tt was signed, “Charles
Beldon.”

In the dimness the woman pointed

!

*n

d

toy

[neuranee for the industrial o'asee, the
people who necd it most, within their
reach, Insurance from $1,000 to § )
rding to nge

looke !
blue oyes that made me tal
An’ he knowed m

I kyow him now-—it

min
need b RS

v that ¢
an' it kill.d
Our home is saved by the man |
that
Roserr C. V. MEYERS,

3 » prid in 188§
widows and orphansof members, Cost
to ereh member 814 only in 1835, Head
ollice 87 King Saeet West, Toranto, Ont
q, President;

s Rev Wi Cro

nt for Mavitime P

Agent for Ki

lien he g
big ery he knowed me,
him, ‘
William Rennio 1
Page Eaq, Secretary
{eral A
[ Fuzo Js
| Dighy (
|

uns treated

iad

we bad, an’ cursed

us

Getting *Ligion.

10-7-86  Horton Landing P. 0, N. 8.

Deseribing the eoncluding a‘x-rn'}||4»|1)"
of a negro eamp mecting in Narth |

{CENTS 4@ CENTS3
WiLL DO IT! ¢

WHAT?

Pav for two favorite newspap:.rs

@) IE__E.MO.’S.

(farolina, a correspondent of the New
York Commercial says

The procession’ finally halted on ('m-‘
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