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nindern contrivances, but ample, gener-
ous air passages runviog boldly up from
basement to roof. Cyril knew all about
them, He had personally inspested
the interior of one when workmen had
been repairiog thé many-cornered stacks
above, and had safely worked his way
down to Olive's own bedroom, Now
if he could ovly voyage upward from

“Then, Miss Ferrers" ———

““‘Appears,” with a grunt, ‘‘to desire
perfect independence, sir.
have it if she chooses, 8o much the
better for my pocket. She gives her
final decision in the moroing. Good
afternoon,”

A heavy step left the library, crossed
the hall and slammed the front door.

love me ?"

“]—think—I—can,”

(Then ensued some seconds over
which Cyril positively blushed. Love
ecstasies are utterly preposterous to ex-
treme youth)

“But now,” said Olive presently, in
#uch a changed voice, “you must never
feel you took us out of pity. You

me, Toby, Dl tickle you' etyle of ihing,
¢h? But I'm ncither a fool nor a
woman, I shall put the screw on
where T choose ; yon can be my man if
you like, Mr Foster; 1f not there are
other lawyers in Crowchester, I sup-
pos>.”

“Tuere arc, sir, and you'd better

A reallistic story ity
Without any gush or glory,
With no sentimental fimelight
And no firewerk display,
‘Bout a poor old ignoramus
Who was never rich or famous,
And who couldn’t ignite the river,
And who worked out by the duy.

A very common fellow
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Legal Decisions

1. Any person who takes & paper reg-
alarly from ths Post Office—whether dir-
scted to his name or another's or whether
he has & ribed or mot—is responsible
for the payment

9. 1f a person orders his paper discon-
tinned he n.ast psy up all arrearages, or
the publishcr may continue to send it until
pagment is made and collect the whole
smount, whether the paper 18 taken from
the office

3, The

or not

ourts have decided that refus-
log to newspapers and pcr'lodicnlu
from th ¢ Office, or removing nnfl
{eaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.
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Sait-Rheum, Sore Eyes
A-bscesses, Tumors
R-unning Sores
S-curvy, Humors, Itch
A-nemia, Indigestion
P-imples, Blotches
A-nd Carbuncles
R-ingwcrm, Rashes
I-mpuire Blood
L-anguidness, Dropsy
L-iver Complaint

A-il cured by
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Preparéd by Dr, . C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Soldty all Druggists, Price $1; six bottles, $5.
Cures others, will cure you
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The undermentioned firms will use

you right, and we can safely recommend

them as our most enterprising business

men,

ORDEN, CHARLE3 H,—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired and Paint-

ed

{ALDWELL, J. W.—Dry Goods, Boots
& Shoes, Furniture, &ec.

YAVISON, J. B.—Justice o the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
DAVIH()N BROS,—Printers and Pub-

lishers. %
l)lt PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

Dl.’N(‘A NSON BROTHERS.—Derlers
in Meats of all kinds and Feed.
YODFREY, L.
Boots and Shoes,
ARRIS, 0. D,—General “‘f' Goods
Clothing and Gents’' Furnishibgs,

P—Manufacturer ot

Was this Ebenezer Weller
With the usual share of virtues,
And with vices' two or thres ;
He'd me fatal gift of beauty,
But an average sense of duty,
Neither very good nor evil—
Just about like yow and me.
And he wed &n average woman,
Very nice and very human,
Just about like Ebenezer,
Neither very good nor tad,
Oft in harmony they’d waible,
Often they would scold and squabble,
But they loved each other dearly,
An1 they couldn’t continue mad.

Never bad euough on Monday
To supply the house till Sunday,
Never made enough in April
If they worked hard in November,
They must work bard in December,
And the coarse bread of to-morrow,
Was the hard work of to-day,
They worked on, grew gray and grayer,
Yet they never made him mayor,
And she placked no social honors,
And Lis wages still were small,
Then the load of years grew weighty,
And they died when they were eighty,
Am% they put them in the graveyard
And they leftthem there, that’s all,
A realistic story,
Without any gush or glory,
Yet this fellow Ebenezer
Represents the human clan ;
His the average share of pleasure,
His the average lack of lcisure,
His the average joy and sorrow
Of the common average man.

SELECT STORY.

SQUIRREL.

Continued.

Luncheon that day was an excessive-
ly gloomy affuir ; the lawyer racked his
braiog for couversation, but for once
could find nove,

“I'll trouble you in the drawing roow,
Miss Ferrorg, for a few minutes,” said
Mr Westbrook, when, having ffuished,
he got up and poshed bis chair from
him ; and as the two went thither, Helen

the library, cat-like range the tiles, and
descend again by the old route, what a
capital joke it weuld be. Quick as
thought Cyril stepped on the stout
bars of the grate and cautiously insert-
ed head and shoulders up the inky
cotrance, Hurruh! He could sce a
bit of blue sky high up aloft. Nimble
a8 his namesake he began the ascent
A brick jutting conveniently here and
there leot fricadly lelp. He had to
grope along with closed cyes, for bits of
mortar and little nests of disturbed
800t came peppering about him, Care”
fol and crablike, he hauled himself
safely up till near the level of the lib-
rary ceiling, Then he nearly came to
grief,

He scemed to have got beautiful
footing on a brick or two, when he sud*
denly slipped. Down went one leg,
but not down the chimney, down the
other side somelow, Preserving his
balance with difficulty; Squirrel rubbed
his dusty eyes with his grimy hand
and peered about him,

Only faint, murky light struggled to
his aid, but he could just discern
somcthing remarkably odd. An opeu-
ing there was on the left side of the
chimney, not thun two feet
tquare, and the cavity beyond must
be of some size, for as the lad inquisi-
tively poked his leg about, it came in
contact with no other wall, Whatever
could this place be? A bricked up
cupboard perhaps; a hiding hole for
cavaliers, priests, Jacubites, what not ?

Oyril’s spirit of sdvonture rose within
him, In for a peony, in for a pound.
He'd through that hole aud possibly

more

ferret out the scercts of centuries, So
through he went, fect foremost this
time, and easily cnough, for what felt
like brick steps assisted hLis descent

Every sound echoed i Cyril's drum®
like retreat,

John Foster scemcd to be staying
behind. Cyril heard him give a sigh
that was half a groan. He was a reg-
ular good chap. The boy had half a
mind to tap on the thin panel which
divided thew and tell him so, but ap~
other entrance checked him,
Olive this time,

“Oh, Mr Foster,” she began, “did
Cyril—where is he, pleasc ? Has Mr
Westbrook let him out ?”

“No, he let hims:If out, I fancy, by
the window,” was the response, *I'll
huot him up before I leave, We
shall fiod him all right. But, Miss
Ferrcrs—can you? Will you look on
me just as your man of business, as if
I were my father, in fact? Will you
tell me what Mr Westbrook has offered
you iun lieu of what everyone expected
you and your brother and sister would
have ?”

Cyril strained bis ears, Olive ap-
peared to besitate, then broke out pas-
sionately :

“What he bas offored | A pittance,
Mr Eoster, that might, 1 suppose, just
keep us from slarviog, but which
must verily begin o starve before 1
would accept on his t.rms! I am to
make Cyril beg his pardon, and then,
perhaps, only perhaps, he will get him
an office boy's place with one of his
partoers in  Bristol. Auod to Helen
and mo he offers fifty pounds a year;
enough, he says, for us to live on in
lodgings, with Cyril's wages to help!
Mr Foster, beggars must uot be choos.
ers, but I think 1 would rather die
than touch a penny from Mr West
brook."

“But, my dear—dear Miss Furrorss

It was

people.”
now, my Olive”
thiok of*it.

take of you.

by and by.
to work for Helen as I said.

his new gained love,

climb was not

meekness.

must be very certain of your oo mind |1y,
before you tie yourself to us pennile:8

“I can never be more ccrtain than

“Ah! but you shall lave time to
If only you will send Cy-
ril somewhere, that much I will fie.ly

You shall pay yourself
But for one year I m.an

Cyril had to blush again in the dark
over the lovers’ farewclls, and then
when his solitude was silent once more
be sect about thinking how to get out
of confinement,
For reasons of his own a twenty fost
higher desirable.
Therefore with extreme care he re-
goined the aperature by which he had
entered, slowly lowered himself to the
bars of the grate, squatted there like
an imp, taking off his t-ll tale slozs,
listened to fiod the coast clear, then
warily slipped off to his owo room,
bolted himself in and spent 1n hour to
such purpose that, when at last he
made his way down stairs, no trace of | look about and find him a home,”
his sweep’s exploit was left upon him.

The two girls' auxious questions s
10 his mode of exit from his prison
Cyril contrived to parry.
brook's high and mighty scowls at the
dinner table he bore with exemplary

Mr West

When his sisters both im-
plored him to behave disereetly at the
next worniog's conclave in the library,
to which Mr Westbrook all but ordered

eelect one,” said the young man quiet-
“My father and grandfather
before him managed this property to
the saiisfaction of that gentleman’—
indicating the blue coated eqnire left of
the fircplace—‘‘and of his daughter for
three quaters of a century, bat for
wyself, I now beg to resign the office
of your solicitor,”

“‘Well done,’ * oried Mr Westbrook,
sharply.  “L don’t know which of you

Tren if| youny ladies remarked ‘Well done’ to
you still want me”—From that par of
her project she was immovable,
with satisfaction enough in his heart
to tide him over even a twelvemonth'®
waiting, the young mun parted from

that high falutia’ specel, but allow me

8o, [ to say, while you are cating the bread

of charity uoder my roof, I consider
the words an 1mpertinence,”

“I never said ‘Well done,' ” exelvim-
ed Olive, turning searlet,

“Nor 1,” said H.len timidly.

“If I'd time to waste on the matter,”
said Mr We-tbiook ineredulously, I
should iusi-t on your withdrawing the
words, but 1've vot. I merely beg to
inform you that the fifty pounds a
year I off-red to you is uot to be looked
upon in the light of a pension. It is
purcly & watier of charity, which I
continue or suspend as circumstances
dircet, I most rcquest that you bo
ready to leave the Grange on Saturday
noxt.  As for your broth r, on recon-
sideration, [ decided to
nothing to do with him

have have
You or’—

sneering—"Mr Foster perhaps, wust

“Much obliged, sir, but he has. got
one,” said a voice that seemed to issue
fram the back of Mr Westbrook’s chair.
“What the dovil is that ? eried the
geutlewan, starting up, and Toots, who
had got in as the scrvants went ous
and hud buen uncasily smelling about
in all dircetions, now bolted with yelps
of joy towards the fireside bookease.

Yl was Squirrel speaking,” ciried

BELL,

Secrelary,

what is to be done? Whom clse, what
else have you to turn to ?”
“No one, nothiog, or next to noth-
ing, But, Mr Foster, Cyril has some-
thing ; nearly two hundred pounds, 1
think, a godwmother left him. Now,
surcly I oan send him to some school
with that, and 1 koow when he's a
little older he'll work like a man to
help me and Helen,” (“Woun't I too,"”
wurmured the sooty one) ‘“‘As for
we, I will find some school where they
will let me teach, and Helen can live
there for my pay. It's only for hcr
sake [-—feel—it—hard.”
Mr Foster scemed to-walk up and
doxn in agitation, then shut the libra
ry door and halted,
“Miss Ferrers,

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and

the trio, he promised fuithf lly to keep | Helen,
Jeweller,

his temper, come what might, and eed~| “Bat h%s not hore,” exclaimed Ol-
ulously patted Toots' sleck head tolive,

conceal the twinkle in his eye when| “Yes. he is” the scmi-
Olive added, as herald of great glad|ghowtly tone quite cheerfully, and the
tidings : long pices of ouk paocling on which
“For things may, afier all, turn out|bung old Geoffrcy Westbrook’s por-
better than they will sound, dear|trait swung slowly forward, disclosing
Squirrel.” the soot smnirshed countenance of Mas-
Ten o’clock the next morving found [ ter Cyril, holding in his arms a black
the Grange party and Jobn Foster as- | tin case marked with Miss Pleasance
scwbling in the appointed room, Mr | Westbrook's name in white letters,
Westbrook swelling with arrogaut im-
portance which Olive mighe bave found
hard to bear had pot a glance between
her lawyer and herself given her a de
licious sense of happy strength.
“Ah—h'm,” ragped out Mr West.
brook, seating himself in the heavy oak
chair that stood at one end of the old
turkey bearth rug, “Ab—h'm, [ sce
that boy ie mot here; but he is of vo
consequence whatever, so we nced not
wait. A3 it is very evident my late
respected nunt” (his tone impled cupit
huodred, lend it, give it to you. Oh|al letters to her honor now he had
wait a moment! Lot me tell you what [come into her money) “nas did in
B0 one on earth would have knowa if | testate, I feel the time has come when,
you'd been rich and prosperous, I|us ber heir,” (honor r quested for
have veen you 80 often and so much, I|himsclf this time) “I take uatural
could no more help loving you than I possession of her entire property. I
could belp liviag! 1 doa’t know about feel it is my right, so I shall not make
fawily and ancestors, snd so forth ; T|uny bones about doing it. As I in.
only know my father's name has been tend shuttiog up the house for the
an honored one for fifty years, and,|summer, the first thing to do is to got

Half hour prayer mt'ut}ing nﬂ.;:;a:‘]r;l:;z
y )i ‘rayor mee
'Trl’]\lh \:‘.:h&:\l'l:.l‘:‘)»;lluy revy:ningﬂ at 7 30, f IGGINS, W. J.--General Coal Deal
toe all are welcome, Strangers er. Coal always on hand,
cared for by KELLE\’, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Cowx W “""UO"}Unhcrl Maker, All orders in his line faith
A oaW Banss fully performed. Repairing neatly done
URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.
Sabs [ OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
AND, G.
Goods,
ILEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
JHAW J. M.—Barber and Tobac
Ponist,
\V’ALLA('K, q,
Retail Grocer.
“”T'I‘ER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

following her gister with anxious eyes,

into a spase which, by
John Foster longing to be by her, per-

aintest lizht and
wuch patting around, he discovered to
be a small chamber matching in size
Aunt Pleasant’s the

side of the fire place,

ht Manager,

Beats fre

1,1

‘A DB & ANDREW’S (PRESBYTERIAN.) | M
e itev. Alex. King.)
of Springhill ¢ every Babbath at 3 p. m.
oal ;p ﬂ""i to bath Sche { 2p.m. Evangelistic flnld
schr, Blake Testimony Meeting at 7 p. m, Bible Read~
: % fog Wedneeday at 7.30 p. @, Strangers
always welcome, l
CHALMER'S (Lowes HorroN.)
Bervice cvery Sabbath at 11 a, m,
Sabbath School at 104, m, Praise and
Payer Mecting [uesday at 7.30 p, m,

brangers always welcome,

haps all four felt little easier than the

returned
loncly young culprit locked up in the

sanctum other

library.
He, to tell the truth, was not particn-

Here was an cxciting find! How
larly to be piticd. Having firm faith

pleased old ‘auntic wou'd have baen to
know it. How Olive would have liked
it if they had boen sopping at the
As for that surly Mr West-
brook, though, he shonll never hear of
this romantic den,

in his sister, he resigned all thought of
the future to her and, with the wisdom
of his few ycars, was now cxercisiog | Grange,

V.—Drugs, and Fancy | higgelf on the burning topic of the

nna”’
Al

left with our
& COL-

moment, i, e., how to give his jailor the
slip!

“There you stop till I let you out,”
Mr Westbrook bud said, A boastful
cockcrow that went eorely against Squir-

Cyril only wished

“I¢s her will,” he eried exultingly.
it might be fu'l of ghosts that would

*I went up the chimney yesterday to
get ont of Mr Westbrook’s clutches,
und slipped in here and found it all by
ehance, And | knew Aunt Pleasance
vould not have got up the chimney, so
[ vame up again to-day and brought
some watehes with me and found this
little door out. Auntie knew about
it, of course, and hid the o!d parch-
meot up here [ wuppose, Take it,
please, Mr Foster, J've read it all
through,  Mr Westbrook's' ' got' the
family plate, because she' wished it to
go with tho nawe, dand we've gat all
he rest.  Thauk you, Mr Westbrook,
for locking \my up yesterday. 1'm
very muoh obliged to you. We never
should have fouad Aung Pleo’s will it
you hadn’vbeco sa suvngo with me fer
nothing,

come out and scare him if ever he

lived at the pl:u'u.

But ghosts in it

I CHURCH—Rev. Oskar were neither tangible or vimble now,
A., Pastor. Bervices on the
Babbath at 1 #. m, and 7 p.m. Bubbath
Bchool at 12 o'clock, mnoon, Frayer
Meeting on Wednesday evening at 7 30.
All the seats are free and strangers wel-
tomed at all the services.— At Greenwich
3 pm on the Sabbath, and
at 7 30 p m, on Thursdays,

METHOI

Gronlun

H.—~Wholesale and

rel's graio. After ever 0 long of stealthy erceping

llerton.
801, tf

Jvery !

say that bave

Ne
The door was fast, no ¢ucstion about
that, He broke his pen koife in a futile
attempt to slip the lock, and then gave
it up. Natarally the window suggested
itsolf as the next best means of exit,
Urfortunately that was full nine fect

and feeling throughout its length and
breadth, Cyril could find nothing but

your plan, yotp
determination aro worthy of you,
But thing fails you. Your
biother's money cannot, I knrw, be
touched till be is of age.”
“Then—oh, what shull we do ?”
“I'hin, let me advance a couple of

ancient cobwebs and laycrs of dust and one
dcbris, a wooden something, vparrow

table or shelf, a

preaching at o P .
]rmylvu‘w ting lock of fustening,

81 JOIN'S CHURCH—Service every
Sunday at 3 p, m. except on the first Sun~
dayinthe month, when the sesvice will be
8114, m, with a celebration of the Holy
Communion

ond ——

At that point of investigation the
boy was startled by sounds that appear
ed strangely close, be'ng, in fact, us he
soon remembered, in the adjuccnt lib.
rary. Someone spoke. Jt was that

from the ground, the Grange front being
well raiscd over a line of cellars, ands
although the drop was nothing to a boy
of hig weight, an auti burglarious row
of ports with triple well spiked chains
offered serious objections to this mabuer | pice fellow Fost r, nn«.l his words were:
of escape. What was to be done?| Now, Cyril, wy lad, if you'l josy
Squirrel planted bimself in the middle of | say to Mr Westbrook—why, how’s
his prison and eyed bis eurroundings in- | this? T can't him.  Cyrill
terrogatively. In front was that im- | Where's.he vanivhed to 2

practicable window ; bebind him every | “Jumped ous of the window, Iy
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Tempers
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WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8, 0
ety Monday evening in their
130 0'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, 1. 0, G, T,, mests

Yy Baturday evening in Temperance
Al at 730 o'clock,

lljlﬁ'.ﬂ;\], Band of Hope meets In the
‘Mperance Hall every Saturday afters
0000 wt 3 o'l o k.

APPLE TREES for SALE.

Por the 11 and
it the

Weston Nurseries !
KING S COUNTY, N. 8.

W Orders solicited wnd satisfaction
Buaranted

1 next Spring trade,

ISAAC BHAW,
ProPRIETOR,

m,l)llm\ ’,l'ulnulm cure bad hﬁ;;th-
ipans Tabules curo the L'ues.

CURED »v ——
—— SKODA’S ]

“ Paby Rider, was o terriblo sufferer’ from
Eczcran of Healp and Face. The whole
Top of Head was covercd with crusts 1.8
foch thick, and Face and Euaro involved in
giniflar manner, No rest night, ox day for
child or mother, Xiauds and Clothing
Coverod with Blood, where the little one
endeavored (o nllay the ftehingand burning,
by soratching the raw surfaco of ¥ace, with
its tiny fingors. Remedies of nearly all
Kinds, had been used, but it was constantly
growing worse, when the mother began the
use of BKODA'S GERMAN BOAP, and
BKODA'S OINTMENT. Those Remedies
used externally, four or flve times, dally,
for o fow weeks, pmduzcd as clear -uz:
falr o skin, 88 ever adorned a Baby's Body.

SKODA'S GERMAN SOAP,

TOILET AND MEDICINAL,

» 3
14 always be used in the Nursery.
El:s‘:(\'r:-‘ {he Skin without Bpot or Blemish,

SKODA DISCOVERY G0+ WOLFVILLE, N\ 8¢

RY, the
SE SKODA'S 9ISCOVERY,
Grlejn Blood, and Nerve Remeay.

inch of wall excopt the ®oor space wis
lined with close packed shelves of books
—the samé with the wholo wall on bis
right hand,  Opposite this wa: the wides
quaint tiled hearth under the shallow,
high shouldcred chimpey piece; one
side of the fireplace a small door opened
into a tivy book room, which Aunt
Pleasance used to call her panctom ; on
the other side stood & boukea e of four
fect high, above which hung a picture of
the last Squire Westbrook in o pigtail
and ‘bright blue coat,

As his quick glance took all’in, his
cell lovked perfeetly ironbound, and
Squirrel's heart sank within him. Must
he after all stop there like a ratin &
trap, but to be let ot by that odious
overbearing monster, Mr Westbrook ?
Was there no ohink he could edge
himselt out by, no loophole he could
wriggle through ? Yes! joy ! there was !
Oh, happiest of happy thoughts, what
about the chimney ?

Those smoky funnels at the Graoge

wore none of your serewed up, beflurd

warrant,” rasped forth another voice
(the enemic’s 1) “Kxpected a thrash-
ing if. he did vot eat lumble pie, and,
by George, he should have it-too, it 1'd
my way.” (Cyil tingled with wrath
to the tips ot his toes )

“I don't see how he could jump out
bere without hurting himsclf,"” was the
aoxious answer back from the window
way. *I do bope the boy is safe.
His sister”——

“There, there,” snarled the other
gontleman, “Don't tronble yourself to
make a fuss over the young sneak’—
(Cyril clenched his dirty little fist
and almost wished he had not started
on this chimney expedition)—“the
men about the grounds must look out
for ‘him, and 1Nl tate him soundly
when wo~ catch himi Now I'm going
to look - over, him—h'm-=my farms.
I wish you good &Kuy, Mr Foster. 1f
you will make it ithvenient to be here
by 10 to-morroW¥we'll meet in this
room and ga bein (o wind up mat’

ters,”

please God, U1l do nothing to rully it,
and if you'll share it with we, your
brothor hnd your sister shall be mine,
and you shall never kxow a care that

the bell,”
Bond,

Mis Helen, ring

sppearing In  avawer, was
desired to feteh up all the domestics,

I can shicld you from!
will you say 7
Cyril could bear Olive sobbing.

audible accompaniment.

then, hark 1'")

think me presumptaous,”

What, what

He
very vearly committed hiwsclf by an
(*“Jobn Fos-
ter, you're & Trojan,” eaid he sofely,
“If Olive will bave you, I'll give you
Toots for a wedding prosent; bat, now

oI oan't, I can’t say yes," Olive
faltered ; “iv would be wicked of me.”

“Ah, you don's care for me! You

Mr Foster, Aunt

Seven filing io, headed by the gray
haired housekeeper, every one of them
was summarily dismissed with the
noblo douceur of a month's wages
Bond bad been scrvant to the Wost-
brooks nigh forty years; the houve-
keeper but little 19s ; the rest wers no
strangers in the place,

“Now to proceed,” said Westbrook.
“The tenants of my farm+, Mr Foster,
must have notice to quit at Michaelmas
or renew their leases at higer reots,”

“But, sir, reats are falliog about
here, three of your tenants have been
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“Presumptuous !
Plessance always said you were far too
good to be just a lawyer."”

“And you, you yourself ?"*

“[—liked—you—always.”

(“Thought as much,” chuckled
Squirrel, “She always colored up

tions.
notices a8 rather uofair.”

oried the new laodlord.

when that young man came.”)
“But,” rapturcously, “‘cap you gver

on the land, father to son, for genera
They are good farmers and I
am ufraid they would look on such

“Then let "em and be lianged to 'em,’
“I daresay
you add they fiod it pleasant to work
the property hetween you  ‘You tickle
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