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—QOF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use |
you right, and we can safely recommend !
them as our most enterprising business
men. ¥
RORDEN, C. H.—Boots and_ Shoes, |

JHats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish- |
ing Goods,
lﬂ)}{l’]i\‘,

Y

ed
YISHOP, B sinter, and dealer|

Jin Paints and Painter’s Supplies.
]*IIU\\'N. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

Yand Famier.

(“AL]‘\\']-:]J; &

/Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

D

CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

|
.\H'HR;\Y.—]))_\"
|
AVISON, J. B—Justice of the Peace, |
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent. |
|
] ).-\ VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub- |
lishers,
(‘»H..\!UI’\I’,, (3. H.—Insurance Agént. |
X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life |
Association, of New York.
{ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer

( of
A Boots and Shoes. |

|
H BIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller, j
|
[I 1G 8, W, J.—General Coal Deal- |
er.
" ELLEY, TITOM
K Maker, * All ordets in
fully performed.
Lt L INTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

i\ § G |
er,

Boot and Shoe
his line faith-
Repairing neatly done,

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and |
Repai

ATRIQUIN,
of all ds

(. A.—Manufacturer
yf Camiage, and Team
te People’s Bank. |
—Fine Groceries, Crockery,
and Fauey Goods.
CO.—Dealers

and Se

i :

I ”

PRAT, R.
Glassware

)EDDEN,

|
in
Y Pianos, Org g Machines,
[Zl*’. KWELL & CO.—Book - ¢
\Stationers, Picture  Frame
lealers iu Pianns, Organs, and
1

Sewing

M

I

Sled

ines

J00D, A.
Vatvles of |
P

all
nd
sne- |

Y. |
)AND, G. V.—Dru F
LGoods.

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and deal
in General Hard . Stoves, and Tin
Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows. |

ber Tobac-

of

and ey |

| )
wan

aud
conlst,

\\"i\.l I .f\( 1

1 (

G
rocer.
TELN BOOK
oksellers, Stationers,

1.—Wholesale and

& NEWS

, and

I'ER, BURPEE.—Importer

Jer in Dry Mill
iade Clotbing, and Gents’

Goods,

JITRON, JAS.—Haimess
il in Wolfville where he
11 all oxders in }

Makes, is
prepared |
line of business. |

1
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| Directory, no doubt
heen ke ¥
added from
[ing their nam
will please

W

to fi s

me names have
o omitted will be
Per

L on the

{
wish-
ove list

iy
\

(

a CARDS.

JONIN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW, |
‘ NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC|

| Also General Agent for FIRE and

L1FE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N. S

B. C. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.

English paint Stock a Specia'ty.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

P. 0. BOX 30, Sept. 10th 1884

J. WESTON
Merchant’ Tailor,

| There is o pathway far from here,

{ And three sweet ssuls to me most dear

| And we ? we only stand and wait,

! And take the cold winds as they blow, ‘

i
I

Solect  Poctey,

ON THE LONG ROAD.

A shining pathway like a sea, |
|
|

Walk on it with their drearns set free. |

[ think they long to reach across
The distance vast *tween here and there
To cheer us in our heavy loss |

And make our worldly road more fair, 1

I think they long to make us glad,

And brace our faith with columns strong
Or dry the tears that show us sad,

Aud fill the air with heavenly song. |
{
|
|
|

|
{

With folded hands and lifted eyes :
As if some goul had closed a gate
That opened into Paradise :

Had closed the gate and-drawn the bar,
Ah me! and still welook and pray,
And wish that we could climb so far, |
And wonder if we ever may. |
Those sonls T loved before they fled, ’
I love them in their sphere divine— |
And though the human forms are dead,
The graves that hold them still are mine. |
ye, mine ! I sometimes think that 1 |
Can feel the heart-beats through thesod,
Or think it is as if the sky |
Had opened wide to show me God : |

A

|

Had crushed my narrow earthly walls |

And raised me into Heaven’s space,
Where glory on the angels fall

To robe them in a wondrous grace.

i

l

I reach, [ pant, I yearn, I climb
Beyond the lessons of my day ;

I fight against the bonds of time,
Pursuing st1ll that upward way.

And yet I never seem to mount,
My golden goal is far and dim,

I fail to hear the rippling fount,
And overbanging clouds are grim,

Wi
\

|
|

r
1

is it that T cannot find ?

yat is it that T crave and need
s 1o delusion of the mind,

This strong and comprehensive greed, |
Yes, all my life long T have sought

For something high above me- -yet
It came not unto where I fought,
The battle ficlds where hopes are met,

\
1

But still I feel that it must come,
My own, the dream fulfilled, to me—
A faith to lead me toward my home
Aud fix my altar steadfastly.

T know not what that heaven is
Where those three souls have found
But I believe *twill answer this [their rest,
Great longi u my mortal breast,
Ard zo from day to day I go [
Firm-footed on the path of pain,
And face the lightuing and the rain, |
|

|

1

It i o far ! and thongh Irench
till forward, eager for the star
tshines where God alone can teach,
And where youth learns—it is go far!

T
|
CO.—
News-

Interesting  Storg,

Al
I
4

“She is as bonnic a Langashire lassie

111)1‘\\“1'41 to by the children, and for|

l

@
»

ther Talbot.

as cver the sun shone on 17
“Yes, she is very bonnie.”

|
|
|
|
|

“So merry and witty, too!

Why,
¢he has almost a genius for relating an

ancedote, My daughters sare fairly in

love with her. They call her a ‘Lan-
cashire Rose,” and would like to have
her at the rectory as much as pos-

sible,”

Here the conversation was interrupt-

|

ed by the entrance of another parish-|

ioner, much to Mr Newton's rclivf'ﬂ‘

Rose,” and for reasons he could not |
|
|

fIe was an uncle.of the “Lancashire
give was unable to join in Mrs Lawsou's
—the clergyman’s wife—praise of his
nicce,

Mr Lawson had but lately been ap-
pointed to Bgenton church, and o was |
not very intimately acquaivted with
He had

come to Brenton; a busy, populous|

his interesting’ parishioner,

town in Lancashire, from a quict, |
sleepy country parish in Cheshire.
Amongst the most refined and well-|
t0-do of hig new ~parighioners was the
Talbot family. They lived in the

1

|
widest, most respectable strect in the

WO LFVILLEN. 8

WiE:  BEILT
COEDWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R.
1115 LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-
EL, FROZEN FISH,

township, and rented one of the large
family pews, which they filled every
Sabbath.

Mzs Talbot was a gentle, iudulgent, |
gelf-sacrificing woman, wholly devoted |
to her husband, children and home.
But she was not strong, and often had

I am going upstairs to lie down.

84

| softly upstairs

{and secing her lyi

original, though not singular, and‘uny power of words to cxpress, Her to feel his displeasurc at her heartless
many a fashionable lady would willing- | heart was picreed as no sword could conduct.

| 1y have given for it as many govereigns | have pierced it.
l as it had cost shillings.

“My dear, I have a severe headache.
Will
you finish the ironing for me? And
keep the children quiet wh i they come
home from scheol.”

Esther did not lift her head, or look
at her mother, who stood waiting for a
reply.
any Tresponse came, and the mother
stood there, with a paimed, anxious ex
Then Esther
threw down the bounet abruptly, say-

pression on her face.

ing,

“1 suppose I must, if' you say so
but you know I hateironing!- I never
can have half an Lour for myself !’

Her mother did not remind her that
she had been sewing at least two hours
but pale and grieved, she went slowly
upstairs,

When the children came Lome from
school, the ironing was finished, anc
she bonnet also, the latter laid care-

fully away, not to be worn util the

{ eventful Whit-Mounday.

Scveral times Esther's better nature
prompted her to take her mother a cup
of tea, but she put away the thought
aying to herself—

“She will be down to tca when father
comes Lome,”

She busied herself getting the child-
ren their snpper, and treating them to
many a sharp word, of which they took
but little heed, only saying to each
Esther left  the
“Oh, she’s in one of her tantrums

other, when room,
again |”

When they had

A

finished their tea,

M thought(ul little

ggie, a swect,

| waiden, next in age to Esther, went

and gently opening the
door of her mother’s room, looked in,
¢ on the I:ul, ap-
parently asleep, went qui tly away
:l:_’.li”.

But her mother saw her, as she
noiselessly closed the door, and a pleas.
into her face, while she
murmured, “My blessed little Maggie |
If Esther were
ful, what a comfort she would be

¢d look came

s loving and thought-
o

1t was the Saturday night before

Whit-Sund tired

mothers in

rest, glad that the time so long looked

and hurdreds of

Lancashire had gone to

which they had been preparing, was g0
1. Lsther Talbot, too, had
been unusually busy, helping her moth-

near at hanc

er get the younger children’s clothes in
rcadiness.

She had noticed, with some uncasi-
nees, that her mother scemed wearied
and looked pale, and coughed a good
deal, and she began to fear lest some-
thing wight oceur to keep her at home
on the eventful Whit-Monday.

The day came at last, and such o
lovely Whit-Monday morning had not
Soon after
ven o’clock the strects were alive with

b\‘l n kllhwll ‘Ur )’l ars,
8¢
bright-faged, happy-locking children,
dressed in their new frocks and hats.
Here and there were  knots of proud,
happy mothers, watching their children
go up the street, and then they waited
in groups in the principal street to sce
them come in procession with the
other members of the various schools.
Very carly on this never-to-be-forgot-
ten morning Mr Talbot went to Es-
ther, who was &till in a sound, healthy
sleep, and said, “My dear, your mother
is very ill. You must wash and dress

| the children, and get them ready for

the procession. [ will call, on my way

to the office, and leave a message for

Dr Roberts.”
Then he hurried downstairs, E-ther
sprang from her bed, and drew aside

the window curtain, When she saw

what a lovely morning it was, she al-

lowed a perfect storm of anger and
disappointment to rage Within her.

Never befare had she
realized so bitterly how “Shm{w r than
a gerpent’s tooth it is to have a thank-
less child.”

But che said, gently, “My poor
{child, you ecannot know how sorry I
am to be ill to-day,”-—

|
i “There’s no use in beirg sorry now,”
interrupted the unfecling girl, hurrying

with a snap. ;
they went to kiss thelr mother, and |

downstairs,
them pationately,
good, and keep with their teacher when
they were coming home,

l

|

breakfast-table for support.

|w

';Tmt me stay with you!
| Esther!”

But the paroxysm had passed,

crying,—

with an ¢acer, nervous embrace, Mr

Esther was clearing away the break fast ‘

room,

saw on the pale, pinched face.

heart, however, wag not then softened,
\tmu] when her mother said, in a low

‘ voieo,—

“Esther, you may go. If yon are|not least, the boys and girls from the | giv

|

L faces ;

quick in dressing, you will be able to
|join the procession as it is passina the
i?u-n‘?r*,"
| hurried to her rnom.

she at once left her work, and

v F {
The eacer girl now resolutely put Lancas!

away from her the thonght that h«‘r‘

mother was really ill, and necded her | Or Lounier

[love and care.
| ghe made her toilette, putting on the |
pretty suit that had cost her many i
hours of labor. About her neck

!nrr:mg«'d a delicate white lace ruffle, in

[wlzich ghe fastened a handsome gold

she

| brooch, a gift from her father on her |0

‘ lagt birthday ;
jovely little bonnet she had fo longed

to wear, but would not put on till to-

day lest some other girl should get one

{sent for immediately.

As she stooped to kiss Maggie, a | er

and | had their own brass

things when Mrs Talbot entered Hwi played and sung all along the line;

L p | % A ;
pained and wounded expression she carried by little gi

1

Soun after the doctor called, and at
once ordered his patient to bed,  Thien
he told Mr Talbot mugt be
Jefore he left
he gave some important dircctions, a |

a nurse

said he would rcturn in an hour, ¢

has had some shock or gricf, and T am
afraid it will aggravate

Sho
patt

what would

otherwise have been a sericus matter."”

It seemed a long time before] ¢ ¢ ¢po room, and shutting the door| Then he Lurried away, to attond to his

other

When the children were quite ready, | ly distressed.

All the schools belonging to the

found her dressed and ready to go diocese of Manchester met, as usual,
She smiled, and kissed|in Albert Square, then, after singing |
telling them to be the N

ational Anthem, joined in one

long, grand procession, and

along the principal strects of Manchest-

passed

The windows of every hotl and

| violent pain geized her, and ehe turned | warchouse and office along the route
| quickly away, grasping firmly at the | were filled with gpectators; and many
The child, | of the strect corners had some sort of
| alarmed at the sight of her mother’s| platfirm, on which men and women
hite face, clasped her arms about her, | were standing.

Viry few persons can sce the pretty

“0 mamma! mamma! you are ill! sight without being moved. Hundreds|

Many of the parish schools

band, a fiw of

them had a drum and fife band com

Talbot dismissed the affectionate child, | posed of scholars who attend the school.
telling her she was “hitter now.” | They all ractise the same bymas and

tunes, so, when one is struck up, it is

Wl

She started with surrrise, | the musie, and singing by the ehildren; | you forgave me!
Lookine up, her eyos met those of her | the larce, baudsome, silk banncrs
P b | “e, ;

mother, and she will never forget the | whose lonz cords with silk tasscls ave |

the wreaths an
bouguets of floviers; the clergymen in
tgheir robes; the church wardens earry-
ing their staff of office ; and la-t, but
industrial sehools, all form a sight which
once seen is never forgotten,

Their were many fair and pr tty
the
people say, in that long Lne

; many “bonmic girls,” as
but none fairer

Talbot. Al

B

Lsther

of Sunday schol:

than

With feverich haste|most every time she raised hor eyes |

she encountered some glane: of admira-
tion,

icnts, leaving My Talbot sore- |

Is dressed in white ;‘
Her| the smaller banners ;

and, as that was what she covit-

sofa lay oneof the children, still in
¢heir holiday clothes.  She saw they
Magesio

had <at down in a low chair, and was

had eried themsclves to sloep.

sobbing as if Wer heart would break,
j Mr Newton, her uncle, was at the
tabe, his head buricd in his bands;
sat Mrs Talbot’s rocking.
¢hair, and the little four-year-old Rosie
aslep in her lap.  Ske lcoked up at
Esther, who stood with wide-op ned

his wife in

eyes and blanched checks, et daring

10 azk the moaning of what rhe taw,
[

and thire was no pity in her look nor
| . - .

in the low, bitter tone in which she
said,—

“Yon

How could vou

unzrateful, hoartlasss  girl !
away this moruing
when you koew
fering 7

“Hush, hush, wife!”

your mother was suf-

| Uncle
“Don'e
Her punighment

said
Newton, in a hoarse whisper.

peproach Ter now.
She has a whole
lit time to repentof it.”

]‘ Then Esther knew
dead !

Far on in the night, when all the

will be great encugh,

her mother was

Let me call | of pe ]»‘H’ reekon it amone their annual  others had bridfly forgott.n their so1-
‘ tres
| treats,

row in sle p, Bsther kudlt by the bed
:A‘l
She did not gob nor ery, but her

on which lier mother lay so white o
tiil.
heart was ready to burst wich its terri-

ble weight of remorse and gricf,

If T could omly live this day over
again | If I could only hear you say
O wother! moth-
erl”

Mr Talbot had
and in the dim light would scarcely
Esther had he

"r! ose words, Laying his hand upon

entered the room,

Lave seen not heard*

|her head, in a vo'ce tremulous with

tericf, he said, “Your mother dd for-
Esther ;

She

ve you,

{dying blessivg

and left you her
desived to
| until you came, that she might see you

live

once more, but you were long in com-
There ! My )oor
1, you must not give away like
| this |

ing, dear, there |

«
I did vot mecan to reproach
you.”

From that day E ther has been a
changed gl She did love her moth-

er,—but it a sad thing that only

ed, all thought of her mother was ban- | her wother’s death could make her

‘li"'\"l] from her mind.

\

When the proces.ion was over, mo:t

teachers or parents, at some favorite

r.sort, while the younger ones returned

| vealize it

Aud Whit-
| Monday is conscerat d to her memory,

now cvery

f the elder schiolars formcd parti ,\‘, V. ith the children, the mother's grave
s 2 &
then she took out the|and went to finish the day, with the

visited and fagrant flowers laid

i
| upon it; but flowers on the grave cast

o fracrance backward over the yems

|
to their own churches, to feast on buvs | that are gone.  And with bowed head,

trimmed as ncar like it as possible. | and milk.

Now the pretty gloves were on, and she
was quite ready.

She could hear the strains of music
from the brass band

iMmu]ny ; so, putting her purse and
| lace-bordered handkerchief hastily in
her pocket,

into the mirror,

stairg, through the hall, and out at the jength she yiclded, thinking

to take her
appointed place between the rcetor’s
daughters.

front door just in time

She was fully conscious, however, of
the looks ot admiration with which she
was regarded as she stepped across the
broad flagged sidewalk.

Mis Talbot had walked into the
parlor and was standing behind the lace
eurtains watching the scholars go by.
She saw how lovely Esther looked, but,
for the first time, felt no joy in her
child’s beauty. Her heart had been
too sorely wounded by her wilful and
heartless conduct.

As the gcholars moved on, she saw
her other treasures among the younger
children, They were looking at the
house as they pasied, and when they
caught sight of their mother, wlio had
drawn the curtaing aside and was look-
ing eagerly and lovingly toward them,
they waved their hands and shouted
in great glee.

|

she ran lichtly down- | de

|
|

Bsther had resolved to go directly

home and not join any pariy.

thouzht if she gave the rest of the duy
that alwaye ae-|to her mother, she e uld casily aton
companied their  “School” on Whit- | for having lcft hLer

in the wmorning.

]l‘ But her friends urged her so persistent-

ly to join them, and the warm, brizht

and taking one last look | sunshine seemed to promise such a

lightful day in the country,that at

I to the
utmost, and afterwards would try to be

gnat day she would enjoy her:

“a better girl to her mother.”

At any rate, all remorsciul thougl ts
and good resolutions were entirely vonc
when, an hour later she walked the

The blue

old-fashioned eountry lanes,

air; the glad kong of the birds; the|

tangled beauty of the hedgerows; the
sweet simple wild flowers;  the white,
fleecy, fantastically-shaped eliuds that
floated softly along the “blue etheria)
sky;” and the.companionship of her
happy young friends, who had made
her the belle and queen of their little
circle,—all eaused her to furget every-
thing but the enjoyment which this
day of days Lad so long promiscd.

It was about nine o'clock when the
friend  who had been hier most constant
companion all day left Bsther at her
futher’s dour. She would mnot allow
him to knock for her, but bade him a

hurricd good-night. Now that the

m:-l fvl“i

POTATCES, FISH, ETC.

Best prices for all Shipments,
Write fully’ for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & CO.,

General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf, Boston.
Members of the Board of Trade,
Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges,
5[]Chrnmo éﬂl‘dﬁ, with name and a
water pen for 10c. 5 packs, § pens

for soc. Agents sample pack, outfit, end

illustrated catalogue of Novelties, for a

3cstamp and this al\i)r. A. W, Kmvsey,
armouth, N, §,

days of distress when she was unable
to leave her room.» One bright, warm
afternoon in May, about two wecks
before the great Lancashire holiday,
Whitsuntide, or Whit-week, as it is
more commonly called, Mrs Talbot was
busy ironing, when a gudden faintaess,
followed by a severe headache, obliged
her to give up her work.

Erther was in the sitting-room, fin-
ishing a bonnet she had been making
for hersclf, and which was almost a
marvel of simplicity and good taste.
The shape of the boonct was a la
mode, but the style of trimming was

Newly imported Verse &Motto all

There was not the slighest fecling of
sympathy for the indulgent mother,
| who had never allowed her to miss any
innocent pleasure upon which she had
\sct her heart, and who, even then, was
thinking not of her own suffering, but
of the great disappointment it would
be for Esther to stay at home.

The children were at breakfast.
Esther was too angry and disappointed
to eat. She took a basin of gruel up
stairs to her mother, set the little tray
{ down by the bedside, and without look-
| ing or speaking,” tumped to leaye the
"room, Mrs Talbot was hurt beyond

The mother watched thcm move
away with a strange, halfsad, wholly
passionate desire to hold them to her
heart once more, then, turning from
the window, she burst into an agony cf
tears,

Two hours later Mr Talbot came
home. He lifted the heavy brass
knocker and let it fall gently for fear
of disturbing his sick wife. Imagine
his surprise when she herself opened
the door! Somehow he seemed to
understand why she was alone, apd
gpared her the pain of telling him what just inside the door, taking in every
had ocourred. But he inwardly re.|detail of the ecene before her. O
solved that Esther should be made each end of the broad, c-mfortable

pleasure and excitement of the day
were over, a strange trembling and
forcboding sc'zed her.  Hvery lock
and word of her mother's flashed
through Ler mind, There scemed to
be a hush about the house, and she
stood a few seconds half-afrad to life
the knocker,

Maggie answered her low, timid
knock., The childs face was swcilen
and tear-stained, and Esther turned
sick with apjrehension as she followe
her to the sitting-room. She paused

al

n |

|

lin hLer heart she cries, “O mother !

[mother ! wonld T hiad brought to vou,
while you lived, all that my heart now

| off v« yon of love and gratitude !”

And yot, at that ve there always s
| comes a fecling of rest and peace to
her vepentant, sorrowing heart. And
she goes forth onee more to her home
dutics, earnestly striving to be all she
slould be to the on s now
pendent upon her,— Youth's Compan-
ion.

loved de-

—My son, whenover I hear a man
[ making fun of Lis mcther-indaw, I
| to ask if
neuzh along in his

he cver got far
Bible to read the

want him

story of Ruth. TIf hesays he hag, I
[ then wondered how any man could
|read the story of Jacob and Laban
| without vealizing how sharper than a
thankless tooth it is to have a fath r-in-
{law, When did the mother-inlaw
{ begin to be this terrible creature she is
represented by men who are afraid of
her.—Bob  Burdette.

—In wiiting as well as speaking, one
great secret of cffective eloquence is to
say what is proper and to stop when you .
have done.—Collon,

Clubbing Offer:

Having made special arrangements
with the publishers of a number of the
eading periodicals of Canada and thel
United Stotes we ere enabled to make a
large discudut to subseribers, We will
serd any of the publications vamdd and
the AcApIaN one yewm for the following
“Clulbing Prices,” which as will he seen
is in some cases giving two | apers for the
price of one. Cash must accompany all
orders,

ety Reqular  Clublirgs
Publication Pride Préce ™
Farmer's Advocate 8100 $1 75
Torouto Weekly News 100 150
Toronto Daily News 400
Alden’s Juvenile Gem 7
American Agriculturist 1
do  with Cyclopaedia
Torouto Weekly Glube 1 0o
| London Free Press 100
Youth’s Compauion
Book Worm
Weekly Messenger
| Wechly Witness
Canadian Dairy man 100
Grip 300
\ Family Herald & Weekly
Star, Montrea), 100
de with Preminm 125

7
50

25
50
100

WN S =N
Owt Quiwviwawn

8

8=




