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didn't get the jam
|t@»iMacDougal managed to secure the love 

and the fortune of his oousio. The 
poem calls her ‘honnie Eppy Wilde.’ 
The fortune he brought to the new 
country, but poor Eppy was left behind. 
MacDougal built Wildmere, and Eppy 
broke her heart. The castle is named 
for Eppy. They say that no little 
child has ever been born under the old 
roof, ud that the property has Mre, 
detoeoded from father to eon.

in the pretty way that was all her own. 
“Bay, do,” with a charming smile.

“Why, of—”
“Exactly,” she said with a little con

senting nod es he stopped short unable 
to go en.

“There’s nothing like being perfectly 
clear and direct, you know. That 
admirable quality of your last remark 
impresses me more than its unquestion’
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bey to boy it, 
o tee ted stoutly, 
ow Bates being 
Fred add eo

lith’t get a pink

papa gave me int
though aunt Leesi 
But I heard of the 
in snob troubles a 
no, I just mean the 
dress. See ?” \

“Yes, I see,” gravely.
“But to-day Loyal* 

and I put 
enjoy it.”

“And yt_ 
joy it with you ?”

“Ob, to be sure, if you want to,” 
she said simply, and then in a tone of 
anxious apology “Leys would lend it to 
me, but I— that is 1—” she stopped 
confused, a rosy flash covered her 
round, babyish face. “I didn't want 
her to know that I oared, and really. 
Mr Wddcn, I'm not often sorry that I 
gave mine up.”

And with a toss of her short brown

3#

md your wife have

along dividing the

ugh, until we came 
l Bless Our Home,” 
, quarrel as to who

We ate all ready fot
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gone visiting, 
id ran away toSpring Suitings,
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KINGS COUNTY,
Our duty alone on Scotch and English 
Cloths was nearly $1000.00.
That means the largest import order, giv
en in Nova Scotia this year.

Will you benefit hy it ?

Absolute satisfaction guaranteed.

delicate beauty of your comparison is
lost I And now the miner is gone with 
his—I mean her—‘find’ and the drones 
will eât it all up I” she said looking 
after the bee as it flew away.

“No, I think it is for the baby bees, 
but I must bp careful not to go beyond 
my depth ; I am not learned in bee 
lore.” ■
- “No ? Oh, well, I am sure some, 
body else will enjoy the fruit of the 
poor creature’s toil. It was ever thus,” 
with a ridiculously over done sigh. 
“Are you not even now looking forward 
to Wildmere?” she asked.

“But Wildmere isn’t the fruit of the 
good Pater’s toil,” he argued.

“He never toiled, I am sure. Bat 
sometime somebody must have worked 
for tho money,” she persisted, her 
whole manner changed. The gay 
mood was gone, and with an expression 
of dreamy thoughtfulness darkening 
the blue of her lovely eyes she turned 

“Awful thought 1 But then it couldn't her face toward the west where, in the 
have been. One instinctively girds morning snnshihe, rose the tall turrets 
one’s armor more securely io hie solemn a°d pointed gables of Wildmere. 
presence. That is mixing metsphers “I fear me not. Indeed I quite 
recklessly, but you catch the idea ? shudder to think how the wealth of the 
Ob, well,” as he laughingly nodded,
“that is all right. You are not Mr 
Blair and I am not JLoys, so we can be 
quite cosy and happy without an? 
tiresome preaching or love making ! 1 

can’t offer you even an inch of my 
shawl—I brought it to protect the pink quite aa if the wicked Scotchman’8 
dress you know, It i* Wdlj? big soul bad taken possession of my body;
enough ; but there is a delightful log.” I positively trembled under that look.’t 

She waved her hand toward a fallen “Perhaps it has—the guilty tau 
tree and then sank gracefully down up- could hardly find a safer hiding place, 
on the mossy earth. Who would suspect him of lurking

Maurice Weldon threw himself down behind those baby eyes ?’’ He laughed
beside the log and tossed his straw bat »t her little shudder^^^__^ .
aside. He w as a very handsome man 
with broad shoulders and a fine head.
Sometimes his grey eyes were earnest 
and grave, hut usually there was a 
glad, boyish light in them, and life 
seemed brighter and better to those 
who saw hie honest and wholesome de*

guardian angel changed into an aveng
ing spirit that most follow the owner 
of the castle to some tragic fate, and 
must never relent until poor Eppy’* 
stolen wealth to some fair young girl is 
given. When such a lassie comes to 
light let us hope that she will be 
properly grateful to the thrifty Scotch
men who have added so much to Eppy’s 
stolen fortune.”

“Oh, how lovely 1 Perhaps Loys i8 

the girl.”
“I believe she was to be of Eppy’e 

blood, but doubtless a mere nothing 
like that will be overlooked, 
koow my step-father belongs to the 
original family and I am the first out
sider. But I dare say the spell is 
broken and Loys is the fortunate 
maiden.”

“But poor little Scotch Eppy V’ 
Dimple said pityingly. “Bat wasn’t 
she weak, to break her heart like that,” 
ehe went on.

“Do you think sa?” Maurice asked. 
“Why, it ia exactly what I should ex
pect of you, Dimple, under similar 
circumstances. She was doubtless a

party prior to its insertion.
Imed tie little wife, 
raw her arma areund 
jooao! Don’t for- 

) whe
jo

ed Henry aoftly, du- 
un her fond embrace, 
light call bring hard-

POWDERThe Acadia* Jo» Dipabtmbht is con
stantly receiving new type and material, 
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction 
on all work turned out.

Newsy communications from all parts 
of the county, or articles upon the topics 
of the day are cordially solicited, The 
name of the party writing for the Acadia* 
must invariably accompany the comn um- 
cation, although the same may be wrttt m 
ever a ficticious signature.

Address all comunicatlons to 
DAVISON BEOS.,

Editors A Proprietors, 
Wolf ville, N. 8

n you go 
ou dear 1 Absolutely Pure.

Celebrated for its greet leerening 
strength and healthfnlnete. Assurée the 
food against alum and all forma of adul
teration common to the cheap brands.
BOTAL BAKIDG POWER 00, NEW YORK.ent Relieves Neu-

with you were beavco, to have you 
come with tne—”

“Is infinitely more desirable in my 
present state. It means a good dinner ! 
And aunt Leseie is economizing in view 
of the wedding,” she intern pted quick»

ia North America u 
of a man who is dis- 
future of his native

i foreigners are getting

Wolfville Clothing Company,

NOBLE CRANDALL,
MANAGER.

curls she broke into a merry laugh* 
“The .‘left hand,’ yon know,” she said 
archly, throwing out her hands with a 
little depreciating gesture.

Mr Weldon laughed. f‘I took ad
vantage of one of your ‘backward 
glances,’ Dimple,” he said, his lips 
smiling, but bis eyes tender and grave* 
“You came away out here when your 
poor little hands grew tired and wanted 
a rest from the ‘plow,’ and I was mean 
enough to look on I Suppose it had 
been Mr Blair
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of men naturalized by
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Malls are mad* up as foil 
For Halifax and

“That settles it. I must save yen 
from aunt Leseie's system of slow 
starvation. After all virtue is not ol.

lay, and every one of

WE ARE SHOWING .fleets of Ayer’s Sarsa- 
ind speedy. Take it

NOVELTIES*ious for bis temper and 
ness, was trying to en
list on the farm, but 
he bargain until he had 
jer from bis last place.
• and meet me at the 
four o’clock,” was hii 

e youth was up to 
mer asked, “Well, have 
baracter ?” “Na,” re- 
1, ‘‘but wbat’s better, 
id I’m not coming.”

PEOPLE-b BANK OF HALIFAX. 
Open from 10 a. m. to 3 p. m. Closed 

on Saturday at 1

*

Mdhbo, Agent.

I®IN AMERICAN 
WASH FABRICS Î
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Th

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev. T. Trotter,
Ctbstor—Services ; Sunday, preaching at 11 
am and 7pm; Sunday School at 2 30 p m.
Half hour prayer-meeting after evening

Pwpfo’spmye^e^togonTuewfoyeven^ ($) ReiSOllûlly Selected 111 N©W YOflC. ®
ingat 7.30 o'clock and regular Church ■+ 4P*
prayer-meeting on Thursday evening at 
7.30. Woman’s Mission Aid Society 
■meets on Wednesday after the first Sun-, 
xlay in tho first Sunday in tho month at 
U.3C p m. ^

Tsoft, sweet little thing like you.”
“Perhaps you know as little of me 

as you know ofher,”she said riowly* 
“But you were never in love,” he

old Scotchman was obtained,'* Maurice 
said, shaking his head and looking at 
her with sorrowful disapproval.

“I can’t let you make fun of Mr 
Blair,” she said laughing, “but that 
was excellently done, that look. 1 feel

Do You Use It?PRINTS, LAWNS, ORGANDI MUSLINS, #c. 
7c., 10c., 16o., ' 25c., up.

argued.
ations of doubtful merit 
ine can be purchased aa

ra of MINARD’S LINI-

sage®»

“May be not,” «he said, her eyes 
lowered and a strangely sweet smile ou 
her lips. “Perhaps not, but I should 
not break my heart,” and she lifted 
her eyes to his. The quiet, steadfast 
light in them chanced the little face 
wonderfully. “There ia never the least 
need of giving way so,” she tfeot on 
in a funny, practical way,

“Bat to some women love is every
thing. It was to Eppy, it is to Loys,’* 
Maurice said as if the matter mu>t be

It’s the best thing for the 
hair under all circumstances. 
Just as no man by taking 
thought can add an inch to 
his stature, so no preparation 
can make hair. The utmost 
that can be done is to pto- 
mote conditions favorable to 
growth. This is done by 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It re
moves dandruff, cleanses the 
scalp, nourishes the soil in 
which the hair grows, and, 
|ust as a desert wiU blossom 
under rain, so bald heads grow 
hair, when the roots are nour
ished. But the roots must be 
there. If you wish your hair 
to retain its normal color, or 
if you wish to restore the lost 
tint of gray or faded hair use

A
pgïsfïTEiUAN CHURCH—lie». P. 

H, Macdowtfii, M. A., Paator. bt Andrew’s 
Church, Wolfville : Public Worship 
Sunday at 11 a. m., and at 7 p. m. tiundiy 
School at 3 p. m. Frayer Meeting on Wed- 
nesday al 7.30 p. m. Chalmer’s Church, 
Lower Horton : Public Worship on Sunday 
at 3 p. m. Sunday School at 10 a. m. 
Prayer Meeting on Tuesday at 7.80 p. in.

their countrymen.

“Transmigration. Is that it? No, 
no. My soul is my own, that at least,’’ 
with a sudden quiver in the bright 
voice, “must be mine. But this is 
uncanny. Do you know about the old 
Scotchman ? He left an evil inheritance 
along with the grand old place. Aunt 
Love told me that not one of its owners 
had ever died at home in his bed.”

'ary Matters.

number 2he Ladite1 Home 
celebrate the Diamond 
ay distinctly its own. In 
William George Jordan, 
t Victoria Has Seen,” the 

the British throne,

6i BARRINGTON ST., HALIFAX, N. S.
METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Joseph 

Hale, Pastor Services on the Sabbath 
.alii o. m. and 7 p. in. Sabbath School 
,at 10 o'clock, a. m. Prayer Meeting 
.on Thursday evening at 7 30. Alt the 
. Beats are free and strangers welcomed at 
. all the services —At Greenwich, preaching 
. at 3 p in on the Sabbath, and 
.meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays.

forever settled.POETRY.Wah Hop,
CHINESE LAUNDRY.

Wolfville, N. S,

“It ia to all women, only tho ’every, 
thing’ is more or less just as the wo
man’s soul is great or email. Yes, 
love is everything—ro much that the 
tiny fraction we call our own happiness

„mL . _ .......... , , is of such little account that no good
“Then the Pater is likely to break WOman could make it a first considéra- 

the record. If an evil fate ever had ! tiooi”
designs against him the opportunity “Dimple, where have you learned all 
for oairying them ont must have been that? It is farther than I have gone, 
lost years ago. There are those vague» * understand you. ’ He had risen 

and was standing before her looking 
down with wondering eyes at the small 
earnest,Owe.

Nature’s Lesson.
telle us panorama of the 
• for sixty years will paw 
le will at a glance see the 
science, invention, music,

The pink apple blossom is just eut of 
reach,

Though you eland on the tips of your
light in it. His forehead was broad 
and white, and a mass of soft, half 
early yellow hair fell across it. Thi8 

with the beautifully curved month, 
only halt concealed by the drooping 
blonA mustache, gave to his face a 
womanly softness that needed the manly 
strength of the firm, square chin. 
Altogether it was a most pleasing face 
with beauty in every line. Strong as a 
man’s face should bo, sweet as a wo„ 
ipan’s and expressif* as a child's.

“Now this is comfort. What could

S®*First-class Work Guaranteed.! great social reform8» 
lions and the advance of 
The whole story of the 
eas of the longest reign m 
j will be vividly presented.

:St JOHN’cj CHURCH—Sunday services 
tat 11 a. m. aud 7 p, m. Holy Communion 
.1st and 3d at U u. ni. ; 2d, 4th and 6th at 
4 a. m. Service every Wednesday at 7.3u
,p.m.

A lesson has Nature she wishes to teach 
You will learn it before autumn goes. 

Strive not for the blossom, nor weep at

But patiently wait for a while—
All things come in time—and the mo

ments are fleet,
I Soon your frown will give place to a 

smile.

Pennies UllAlTIC

RAILWAY.
Ayer’s Hair Vigor.REV. KKSMEI UC. HIND, Rector. 

Robert W. fcton", ( w d 
| S. J. Rutherford, { "

tor FRANCIS (B.C.>~Rvv Mr Kennedy, 
P. P.-Mau 11011.mthe fourth Bumtejr oi 
each mouth.

the sixtieth anniversary of j 
Queen Victoria, the June 

fcCiure’s Magazine will con* 
i of life portraits of tbs j 
arliest showing her, a child j 
er’s lap, at the age of two j 
-xt at four, the next at five, 
most year by year, down to 
ay. The reproduction will 
nstances, directly from the - 
; by the finest process. M 
as ever been published be*

ways it’s own and only reward. I shall 
owe you a debt of gratitude. Come.” 

“But tho pink dress 1 No, I can’t 
‘tit is-farther than men ever go, but g0 Tho way of the transgressor is in- 

it’s a way .that women have,” she said deed hard. I have sown the Vrind and 
quietly. • I must reap the whirlwind in the form

“4 woman’s Jove then is greater of aunt Lessie’s dinner and lecture,” 
than a man’s?1' she said ruefully.

“Mr Blair is getting on better than 
I thought,” he laughed.

“Ob, yes, we get on beautifully. 
I must go. Shall I give

half whispers of a jolly life in merry 
England before he eame into the 
property, and of half a dozen years in 
gay Paris just after. His evil genius 
must have been napping, to let him get 
away to practical, prosaic America, 
marry my mother, and make me his 
heir.”

“LAND OF EVANGELINE” ROUTE

On and after Tuesday, 1st June, 
1897, the Steamship and train service of 
this Railway will be as follows :

The blossoms will die, but the good fruit 
will grow,

It will ripen ia sun and in rain,
The weight of the apple will bend the 

■E' l , bow low—
Express from Kentville..............8 85, a m And the waiting will be to yonr gain
&S “ SïïïïaZZjiïîS noUte bright bud. that .ill U 

«•'‘'"■V........... i5,’ P ™ But await thé sweet fruit God will send. ,

SkSËZa’U&ü The **?%,*#*■ Md be o-tofte6:
Trains will lxavx Wolwillb. While the bows at the harvest will 

(Sunday excepted). bend.
Express for Halifax....................5 35, a m —Hovel Scott Mines in May Ladies' Horn6
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TRACS WILL ARBIT* WoLFTILLR. 
(Sunday exeepted.) ’

Masonic.

1Bt. GEORGE’S LODOE.A. F. A A. M., 
neeta at their Hall on Üio second Friday 
of each month at 7* o’clock p. m.

F. A. Dixon, Secretary.

be more to the taste of a lazy man on 
a day like this ?’’ Ho reached out his 
hand toward a delicate wild flower, as

“It is different, and it is all she has 
In one way or another it is the woman 
herself. True lave cannot be selfish.
Eppy should have forgiven her lover. And 
A women’a W gives.all and asks no your love to Loys? 111 be late now, 
return.” and they 11 catch me ; they nearly

"Why, littlu girl, what a straog, do-" She, thr=”

yoR.-Xr’™ *^-1*-*6 Z&'XiS?* herhtti°
She .hL her curie aud laughed ^ ™ ^

mernlI- “It wouldn’t be safe. Aunt Lcssie
“And that’s what I am, I haven’t ia more—well, more difficult, as the 

begun my wisdom teeth yet, and that English say, than is her ‘accustomed 
reminds me,” rising and shaking out wont’ to be. To tell the truth, l ran 
the pink skirt, “that I am on the brink away from a pile of darning, add aunt 
of starvation. Will 3 ou go homo with Love has just broken a china cup.” 
me, or shall I go with you ?” She held “My valor evaporates before aunt 
up the most innocent of questioning Leesie,” he said. “My love to Loys, 
baby faces. please.”

“Evidently something mast be done. “Good-bye,” and she ran away 
I will do anything to save you from the laughing, 
awful fate that threatens you. To go

“And with him the property passes 
out of the family. But how can you 
Me sure that he has escaped ?” He is 
still alive,” she persisted.

“There’s no denying that,” be ad
mitted.

“Even here bis fate may find him 
out,” she went on, a strange fascination 
for the gruesome subject taking entire 
possession of her.

“And then my time comes,” he said.
“Yes.” She caught her breath 

quickly. “If I really believed in it— 
the horrid superstition—I should pre
vent it. . I would save you aud my 
Loys. A new will should be made. 
Why, I’d give my life to it 1 But I 
don’t believe it.” In her earnestness 
she had risen to her feet and had stood

Pen Long Years I
and Physical Sufferings | 
Hures With Common I 

Medicines

ery Compound Complets- 
1res Mrs Hopper, pf I

rhornhill, Ont.
eesing it would be to human- 
ferity men and women knew 
Paine’s Celery Compound u

Temperance.
10 lily,” Dimple“TEereVftbe. 

said warniugly.
He let his hand flail upon the grass 

and idly watched- the tittle insect dil- 
ligently toiling in |*bc heart of the

“See,’’ he said, %o greed for gold 
is not confined to sinful mortals. That 
little blue lily is a veritable mine, and 
isn’t the bee a patient miner ?”

“‘How does the little busy bee im
prove each shiaing hour’—Take care, 
Mr Weldon, or he will extend his 
improvements to tho aabellishmeat of 
your youthful and ingenious counte- 
anoe I”

“Your levity Mis* Annesly, is 
equalled only by your deplorable ignor. 
anoe and it is most ill timed and un
becoming,” he said, with exaggerated 
gravity, while Dimple hung her head 
in mock humility.

“I am istonished,” he went oa, “to 
find one of Mr Blair’s pupils so woe
fully ignorant. Surely the good man’s

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8. ofT. meets 
every Monday evening in their Hall 
it 7.30 o’clock.

true

SELECT STORY.
Accom. “ Halifax. ..1135, am 

Pullman palace Buffet Parlor Cars tun 
each way daily on express trains between 
Haliffax ann Yarmouth;
Royal Mail steamship Prince Rupert 

Daily Service (Sunday Excepted). 
8t. John and Digby.

Foresters.
Wildmere.Court Blomidon, I. 0. F., meets in 

Temperance Hall on the first and third 
Fridays of each month at 8 p. m.

CHAPTER I.
c that cannot be done for th 
years of experimenting witi 

:ines is successfully earned t 
Paine’s Ce’ery Compound t

THI HEIR OF WILDMERE.
“How you frightened mo, Mr Wel

don ! I thought I had this particular 
bit of woods all to myself.”
« “And I thought—”

“Oh yes, it is easy enough to know 
what you thought. But after all I’m 
not Loys. It was fanny to see your 
disappointment ; the pink dress is to 
blame. But isn't it pretty and becom
ing?”

b. found a large <“» «» hnHahtj .hlri. to .
.tookofb.riqo.lky .t my me.Vriorain gf* "V*** »» »«d «ripprag . 

— o.ln/.» Rlnok I “W BMtet h™ bfted her lovely,Crystal Palace BlooK 1 qaM,ioning fl0c closc nnder hia„a 
Fresh and Salt Meats, with parting ups and laughing 

Hams, Bacon, Bologna, e,H for hi« .uw.r.
Sausages, and all kinds «l, u indeed both pretty ud becom. 
of Poultry in stock. ing. You remind me of—”

w Leave your order, ud they will ,Qh M> Mr WeldoD not of the_ 
kep^mptly bilod. Delivery to.11 part. c,d i il ,

feather a ? Ab, poor fellow, and ah, 
poor me. But I don’t remind you of 
that presumptious bird l No? How

THlB

'TOli ii Eif ii ill’ Leaves 8t. John, 8.00 a. m. ; arrive in 
Digby, 11.00 a. m. ; leave Digby 1.00 
p. m. ; arrive St. John 4.00 p. m. 

Trains are run on Eastern Standard

W, B. CAMPBELL,
General Manager. 

K. SUTHERLAND, Superintendent-

."Tmi. Hopper folly prov
nm.de above. After yean

f one who h.d become a me 
o who w frit nearing U

White Sewing Machine Co
Cleveland, Ohio.

Thomas Organs
—FOR SALE BY—

Howard Pineo,
WOLFVILLE, N. S.

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.Time.

“I AM NOW A CHANGED MAN.”with trembling hands and white face 
before him. Now she sank back to 
her old place and laughed softly.

“It is only that sometimes I like to 
frighten myself with weird fancies,” she 
said.

LOOK]lift, sufferer 1 A «‘««R, " 
;ver ready to help you Fro»

ail with you.
Ire Hoppe,'a wonderlol led

“I Am Convinced That Paine’s Celery Compound Haa Ne Equal."

: y< The Only Medicine That Produces Positive and Permanent Cures.
There will

He writes about his cure as follows :
“In the spring of 1895 I was troubled 

with a cough, debility, and gen 
pression of spirits. During tne i 
and autumn I used a number of medi
cines, but received no benefit from them. 
About the beginning of November I was 
advised to use Paine’s Celery Compound; 
I procured the preparation and 
use it with wonderful benefitfll 
now convinced, after using several bottles 
of this unequalled medicine, that no 
other can compare with it in any respect.

“I am now a changed man ; my health 
is renewed, depression of enlrits is gone, 
my appetite is good, and I sleep well.

“I will always gladly say a good word 
for Paine’s Celery Compound.”

The declarations above are made by Mr 
Charles B. Holman, 262 King Street, 
West, Hamilton, Ont., a young man 
known to hundreds in the ambitious city.

Mr Holman’s declarations are honest 
and from the heart. After a siège of 
sickness and great danger, and failure 
with other medicines, friends who had 
been cured by Paine’s Celery Compound 
recommended him to use the same life 
saver and health restorer.

Mr Holman, who had been so often 
deceived, had yet faith to do aa he was 
advised, and a glorious reward was bis. 
The dangerous cough, his debility, his 
weakness and depression of spirits that 

were all

“You came near frightening me, that 
time 1 What an actress you would have 
made. Do you want me to tell you 
the old story of the first owner of 
Wildmere ? There is an old manuscript 
poem in strong dialeot that keeps the 
tradition in countenance. The wicked

niasSMtm ®’ •
“Sweetness has been wasted on the 

desert air. Is that it ?” she interrupt 
ed as he nesitated.

“That is it. Have you not been 
told that the woiktr bots are females^ 
and they alone sting ? AUe, fit .imblcm 
of—”

“Of what—of whom ?” she asked, 
glad I am. You see it was like this, breathlessly, bending close to him and 
I wanted a dress like it awfully, and I holding her sweet little Jaee up to hie

rd 9 BLOWERS ST,, HALIFAX, N. 8.
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