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Only 60 Cents per annum

The™ Neatian,

rum on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N. B,
TERMS:
BO CENTS Per Annum,
. {IN_ADVANCE)
CLUBS of five in advance $2 00

Local advertising at ten cents porlinef

for every :insertion, ' unless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices.
Rates for standing advertisements will

be made knowa .wu applicatioa to the |
office, and pavment on tranieut advertising |

must be by some responsible
purty prior to its insertion.

Thée 'Acapiax Jon Dieaxrwsyr is con-
stantly receiving new type and material,
and will contiune to guarantee sati satisfaction
on all werk turned ont. .

Newsy communications i-on all parts
of the county, er arlicles upon
ot the day are cordially solicited. The

name of the party writing for the Ac pux
wnst invariably sccompany the comn 21i-
cation, although €he same may be wri *n
over a fictivious signatnre.

Adidress all comunications to

DAVISON BROS
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfuille, N 8,

S ————————————
POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orrics Hovas, 8a x. To8p x Mails
are marde Gp asfollows :
For Halifax and Wiedsor close at 7a
m. . o
Express west closeat 19502 m.
Express eastcloseat 520 p.m.
Kentville clote at}l 3%p m

Gso. V. BAn,Pootluhr

-

PEOPLE'S RANK OF BALIPAX.

i
g | Great may be he who can command

Openfrom9a m to2p.m. Ciosed on |
Saturdsy at 13, noon, ‘
A. paW. Bamss, Agent, !

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R |
D Boss, Pastor - —Service every Sablath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Schoo! at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meet.g on Wednesdayat 73¢ pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higginsg,
Pasior—Services every Sabbath at 11 60 |
s m and 700 p m. Sabbath Schoolat 230 |

pm MimmMyu'rso
pm AT0pm

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev H. Bur
gess, Pastor— Services every Sabbath at
11082 m and 700 p m. Sabliath” School
at9 A m riywwnu-d.y
atT3%pm. ¢ &

S FBA\(‘Ia (R. C)-~Rev T M Daly,
P.P.—Mass 11 00 a m the last Snll.hvof
each mounth.

St JOHN'S CHURCH (Englich)—Rev |
O Buggzwes, Rector—Beiviers next Sun
dayat 3 pm. Sanddy School ati 30pm,
Weekly berncf& Thumsday a# T p. m.
® \ e e i
$r. GEORGE'S LODG F h A l.,
mects at their Hall ou the second Friday
of cach month at 7} v'clock p.m.
4. B. Danisonfecretary
=
“ORPHEUS" LODGE,.10.Q F, meets
in Cddfeliows’ H@IT Gn" Tuesdsy of each
week, us«dm‘t p-m.

WOLFVILEE DITISION 8 of 7T meets
every Mon#ay evening in their Hall,
Witter's Biock , at 7.30 o'clock,,

— - "g

ACADIA LODGE. 1. +0 @ % meets -'
every “aturday evening in Music Hall at | !
7.00 o'clock,

JOHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC

Larm :

WOLFYILLE M. 8.

——
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i’omn.uc, N. 8.
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¥ e

English Sioch o Bpapiatiy,
%gbﬁ -4
P.0.BOX %0. (e 1o |
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Wolville, 28th Feb., ss.. k=

| 3, WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

| disturbance, and looking®

Seléct* Patiry,

Maximus.

1hold him great who, for Jove's sake,
Can give with generqus, earnest will ;

Yet him who takes for love's sweet sake
I think I held more generous still.

1 Ibow before the noble mmd

That freely some t wron f
Yet nobler is the onge? g —

‘Who bears that burdeuweﬂ :ndlxves. !

It xntvbehndtogun,
‘To keep a lowly steadfast heart;
Yet he who loses to fill
A harder and a truer part.

and still -

Glorious it is to ‘Wear a crown
Of a deserved and pure success ;
He who knows how 10 fail has won
A crown whose lustre is not less.

And rule with just and tender sway;
Yet is diviner wi-dom taaght
Better by him who ¢an obey.

Blessed are they who die for God
And earu the martyr's crown of light
Yet he who lives for God may be
A greater conqueror in His sight.
—Adelasde E. Proctor.

gnurtsnng :mg

WIRED LO\L

A ROMANCE
; or
DOTS AND DASHES.

BY
ELLA CHEEVER THAYER.

“The old, ¢oid story,” -in a new, new way.

CHAPTER X —Continued.

“Do vou begin to believe me ?” said
the geutleman who had caused all this
at Nattie;
who vow becoming conscicus that her
hand was yet in his, withdrew it hasti-
ly, with a deep blush.

“l don’t know what to think!”
eried Cyn.

“Do explain something, quick, or 1
shall burst a blood-vessel with - impa-
tience ;
Jo.

Mr. Stanwood complied by saying,

“The fact of the case is simply this.

I koow § shall!” exclaim.d

|

abashed' at her own so pln-iy sbovn
delight. .

{ But"Mr. Stanwood lookd at- her
| with'a gratified expresbn \n | his hrown
j cyes.

“And you wall not ssub me any
more, will you?" he said; pleadingly ;
“becanse I never use bear's grease or
musk, and my ist'veredia bit 1"

ST will try and & » Nat-
tie answered, shyly ; - adding, “I ought
to have known there was soifie mistake.
I never could realize that crédture and
—and C’'!" :

“Then I flatter myself that I am an
improvement 27 asked-Mr. Stanwood,
merrily ;. at.which , Nattie . murmured
scmething - about - fishing for compli=,
ments, and Cyn replied gayly, -

“Yes; because you haveeurly hair !
You remembér what I'said on the wire,
via Nat ?”°

“Could I forg
lantly.

“And it isp’t a drcam!  You are
‘C,’ the real.‘C,’ " replied Cyn, pinch-
ing herself, and' then seizsing Natiie,
who, from the suddcnpessiof it all
was' yct ‘in ‘a2 semi-bewildered ‘state—
there “was not a bit of unhappiness in
it, though—waltz>d (cstatically around
! T-am 80 glad!

et 7" he replied, gal-

tue roon:, crying, “O.
I am so glad !”

At tais point Quimby, who, during
the preceding explanation had listeved
with a face illustratiug every ' variety
of con t:rmation and disinay, attractod
attention to himsclf by an audible groan,
observing which, ‘he mutmured some-
thing about his ‘“wound”—the word
had a double meaning for him then,
puor fullow !—and rising, came forward,
took his friead by the shoulder, and
azked, solcmoly,

“NOW_. Clem—~I—1 begpndgn—bnt
is it—ie" this all teue, and<and not
one of your jokes, you kmow? Hon-
estly, ar: you that—that °C’?’

“Hee is a doubting Thomas for
you!”: eritd Clem, gayly. “But, up-
on my word of honor, old boy, I truly

That red-haired young man; so graphi- |
cally“~desoribed by - you - giris, that |

odicus creatare,’
went to substitute. for that day I

“Qh !" sid Nattie, a light begionicg
to brgak upon her.

«But how——" commenced Cyo.

“I will tell you bow, if you will be
patient,® Mr. Stanwood interrupted,
smiling. “His office, as you,” lovking
st Nastie, “femember, ~h&d: onee been
on our wire. He bad heard ‘N" and I

talking, and in fact bad often annoyed f
| too much.

us by bresking. So, as he was at the
city, he tock the opportunity to pass
himself  off for me; perliaps for the
sake of a joke, perhaps from more mal-
icious motives. I recognized lris des”

" eription at once, from your story to-day,

aod I remember, too, his telling me on
his return, that be knew the best joke
of the season ; @ remark 1 did not no-
tice, never supposing:it eoncerned me.’

“Yes!? said Nattie, eagerly, “and
he was very particular to ask me not
te mention his call, on the wire.”

] do not sappose he imagined but
we wouid eventuaily diseover the fraud,
hovtver, ‘and so we should, had not
you,’' ' Jooking rather ‘reproachfully at
Nattie, “ia your haste to diop so unde-
sirable an” acquaintance, avoided the
Jeast hint of the true esuse. - How the

"1 dick-ns was I to know what was the

matter ? I pussied my brains emough
over it, I assure you.”

~«And that Yed- has
been chuekling iv his sleeve ever since,
| § um!e" said - Cyn, indigoantly;
thed seizing Mr. Stanwood by the
iarms, shé eried in'a transport of ‘de-
 light, ““and i¢ really is trucl you are
b g

“Whet! am1 notyet believed 77 he
questioned, laughing; * “what-more shall
1 do to convinée you.of my. mz
you accepted our md-bumd fnend
readily enough 1

“Qi ! I believe you!” ened!‘nlﬂe,

o vmuvumuxl

wohy

un-'l: ﬁ-m‘--ﬂmﬂ,

was the ‘operator I |
{2
tiun to her.

and honéstly am “that C,” and I suppose
you were the ‘other visiter of no conse-
quence, who called w.th Miss Archer
that day I was favored by an introdue-
How  little 1 thought it
then I”

“How [ittle 7 thought it]”" groaned
Quiniby &s his hand fell dejcotedly from
Clem’s shoulder. “But I—I'am used
to it, you know !” So saying he sank
into a chair. THit he ba@ brought
sbout such a result as this—that he
bad resurrected . the  dreaded ‘C’ from,
the grave of musk and bedr’s grease was:

“But now that all mexplsmed Iam
really not sorry for the mistake)’ Clem

said, utterly unconseious of his friend’s
state of mind. “For, had it not been |
for that | should pever have learned, | .
as | have to-day, from you two Jadies,
what & very interesting and agreeable ,‘
follow I am !” and he bowed profound.- |
ly, with a twinkle of merriment in his
éyes.

“QOver the
poimtedly.

“QOf eourse, over the wire!’ he said,
with apother bow. “But it shall be
iy endeavor to make good my reputa-
tion, minus the wire!”

“You will have to work very hard to
place Mr. Stanwood where “C’ was ib
our good graces ™’ sald Cyn, archly.

“Then supposé’ we drop the Mr.
Stanwood, and take up <Clem, who
already was somewhat advanced!” be
said, :adroitly.

“Ah!_Clem sounds m pataral,
doesn’t it, Nat ?” questioned Cy» langh-
ing; *we know Clems and ‘C;Lut Mr.
Stanwood is a stranger !’ '

“Thenletuadropbmby all m!
and now" say you mgua-ae yeur

old friend !” W

“We are tr vld:'ddng;h at.
Wﬁinsmm ~Mui'«aur
as Jost forgver I/ Oyn. S With

equal pn, a-wu. tiul looking

wire,” ' Nattie added,

T am.very ghd to meet R, Ao
remark that sounded cold beside that
of enthusiastic Cyn. But in fact Nat-
tie was so confased, so happy, and so

" 'strangely tiniid, that thé longed to get

away by herself and think it dl over
and quictly reakize it; and besides, in
her secret heart, Nattie felt & gro
couviction that Cyn used the p'hﬁ
pranoun e more. than previous cifcum-
stances;actually warranted,

“But Nat;".ssid Cyn, all unconscions
of bier frivod’s jealous criticism, “you
bave Bot yet told me how you found
him out ?”

“He telegraphed to me with a pepcil

on she: tabley;and eooly informed me

that he was ‘C,’” Nattie explained.

-%And then you jumped up and threw
us unipitiated ones into a great state
of alarm.”. said Cyn; “avd instead of
practicing for a dram corps, as I sup-
posed, you were talking scoretly, you
sly creatures ! then turning to Clem,
she asked, Jaughing, “what did you
think when, Nat dropped you so sud-
denly and completely ?"'

“What could I'think, except thn(. it
was a caprice of hers,” he aunswered,
laughing. “At ﬁrst'I thought she was

| vexed at my having. gone to B a, but

she denied that, and finally“I believe 1
became angry mys:lf, and concluded
to let her have her own way, . Never-
theless, 1 conid not regist calling tq see
her, when I came to see her, and had I
met with any encouragement, I should
probably have declared myself, but I |
was annihilated without eeremony.”
“You would mot have been, perhaps
had you been hozest in the first place,
instead of asking unnccessary qgestions
about tariff<”. replied Nattie. -
“Yes, but you were to
by my intuition you kuow, and [ wanted

to give you a chanee,” lqoulad Gh-,
qu.ckly. ,
Nattie looked a eﬁ.

“Bat I am quite gufe I should have
suspected it was you, had I not given
you up as hopelessly red-headed,” she
persisted ; “why, almost the very first
question the ereature asked was, ‘do
you see that twinkie ?” i

“So he heard and treasured that re-

mark to some purpose,” he said ; “well,

I will not dispute your intuition theory,
sinee your last words assure‘me that I
do not fall 'so short of your unsgmary
‘C,’ as did my peraon:tor 1 imagine
your exp;emmn of countinance, cn
learning the 'intelligence, was bardly
flattering to his vanity

Nattie,-avho lpé colored at the first
of his k, rgplied contcmptuous-
Iy,
y"‘His self-conceit was too great to
attribute wy very uncordial reception
anything except, as he said, ‘my bash-
folness, I presume it has afforded
him great cnjoyment to think how

| successfully he stepped into your shoes,

and what a joke he had. played upon

'v

me.

“Upon us, you m:an,’ correeted
Clem.

“Certainly ; upon us,” Nattic replied,
with ancther flush of color, “I remem-

ber how indiffcrent. he seemed when I
hinted that now we had met the chief
pleasure of talking on. the wi ire was
gone, And I believe he dida’ actually
fay in so many words that be was . 7%
but left me to understand is s0.”

“Agd I am indebted to him for be-
ing such & loncsome, miserable fellow
the latter part of my telegraphie car-
eer,” said Clem, rather savagely.

Nattie murmured  something about
the time passing pleasanter when there
was someone to talk with, and Cyp
asked, cariously, i

““Then you have' left the doc and
dash basiness, have you?”

“Ok, y.&. ~ 6 was merely temporary
with me,” Clem m[‘lwiq M mtin,,

,husdtu(hufwbeib Nattie, and

dnmpg-chair up for Cyn, between

himself avd Jo-+Quimby _being s¢ the

qduercadoldwuan,-pqtohu
coutinped? '

- hcmlt’xofthe luur‘i-‘ibﬂy

138 me:

_| Quimby, who ssked me to call on some

:*—-—
this 'my father, ‘with a '
wort.hy of Bugene Wrayburn i;l‘R.
F. v ‘Otr Mutual Friend,’ detefmived
to make a doctor of me, noton atcouns
of any  qualifications of mine, but
for the siiple ‘réason that a docter
is s good thing' to have in a family.
But'], having an intense- dislike to the
sméll of drugs, & repugnance to know-
ing anything mere than absolutely nee-
essary dbout the ‘ills that flash is heir
to," ‘and‘ decided’ objeetions :to havieg »
the dlebp of my futare: life disturbed,
 declined; “sud: 8t the same -€ime ex--
pressed & ‘desire to’ go into the ' store
mt,h him,” snd ‘bocome -a - merchant.
Upott which my' immediate avcestor
waxed wrath, called me; in plsim, uD-
varnished words, = fool ; and a pretty
one T was to set myself up against his
will!" I, whe ecouldn’t earn my salt
without him to back me!; Beingof a
contrary opinion myself, I determined
to test my abilities’in the salt line.  §
began,” looking at Nattie, merrily, “by
salting you !”"—then explaining to Cyn,
Jo, and the silent Quimby; “ ‘Salt’ is &
term Operators use when one tries to
send faster than thie other can receive.
I began ‘my aocquaintance with N by
trying to “sgit’ her. - To go on with my
parrative, I had learned to telegraph
at college, where the boys had private
wires from room to room; and being
acquainted with one of the managers
in oar city, succeeded in obtaining that
| very undesirable - office down there at
X ‘n, where I 1emaided until my stern
parent relented, concluded to hire » o
doctor instead of making one, -and of-
fered m> the control.of a branch of the
firm Jere in your eity. And. here I
™

“And isp’t it strange how you sheuld
have stumbled upon us, feast and all 2%
said Cyn, laughing.

Nattie' was again dmnrbed by the
plural pronoun,: and also asgry at her-
self for obsering it

“Ign’t it'?” Clem answered merrily ;
“what'a Tucky fellow Lam! : You see,
not ‘beingat all sequainted in the city, °
I hunted up my oid -college friend

lady friends of his, mentioning no names,
which of courssI-was only teo glad to:
do! ' "Imagine my surprise and delight
when I diseovered  who -those friends:
were!’ But'T don’t ‘know as I should
have dared to reveal myself, baving
been “so often soubbed,”—with a ro-
guish glaice 4t Nattie—if that story
‘ had ‘not “been told and the mystery
,solvéd. * Tmagine my dismay, though, : .{g
at being ‘called ‘an’ ‘odious -creature, :
| and the sarprise ‘with whick I listened
at my own deseription! Se-earnest
were you, that Faoctuilly, for'a mo~
ment, thought my hair must have
turned red!” and he ran his fingers
through his carly locks witha ruéful.
face. ;
The ' girls lau’bed and Cyn ex-
lgimed,
“What a pity it is you tore np that’
picture, Nat!”
“Yes,” acquiesced Nattie, add;ng, in
explanation, to Clem—“You remember
that psn and ink sketch? My first
act of vengeance was to destroy is!*
“Never mind, Jo will do’' anether,
will you not?” asked” Clem, turaimg
to that gentleman, ‘'who, upon being
thus appealed to, aioss, laid down the
nut-cracker he held, ‘aud said with tze
utinost solemnity,’
“Jo is ready to draw anything. ~ Buf
Jo is aghast sod horrinad as buing
mixed éven in the slightest dagroe with
aoything 80 ficar approachibg the ro-
maantie, ds the affair in questivn. What ;
is the use of a fellow shaving ol his «
bair, I wouid Like t, know, if saca
&hm#déﬁti.tﬂlhppeﬂ?" it i
“It is o us: fizltng against Na-
tare | hnghd:l Cyn. '“Romases ai-"
ways, has beeo singe the word was,
and always will be, I suppese. . Your
turs w.i come, Jo! I have uo'doub:"
we shall see you ‘a long-hair d, “eaday- -
crous, scntimental mstist yer !
(Continiued.) - £

it ;‘ﬁs’.




