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for Infants and Children,

uCastorla is so well adapted to children that
{recommend it s superior to any prescription
mown to me.” IL A. ARCHER, M.D,,
111 So. Oxford 8%, Brooklyn, N, ¥,
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PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 a m. to 2 p.m, Closed on

aturday at 12, noon

(. W, Musro, Agent.

Chuarches.

BAPTIST CHHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
astor—Servic Sunday, preaching at 11
Sunday Schoolat 9 30 a m

yer mecting after evening

md Prayer meeting on

day evenings at 7 30,

welcome,  Strangers

5 W ““"""”'}Ualm-s
Bagss
RESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
E Pastor——Service every pabbath
i <ablbath School £ 11 & m.
tajer Mecting on Sabbath at 7 p m.

HETHODIST CHURCH—Rey. Crans-
Ak Jost, A, M., Pastor; Rev, John W.
wistant Pastor: Horton and
reaching on Sabbath at 11 &

Sabbath School at 9 30 am

ing en Tuesday at 730 pm
at Wolfyille on Thursdav
W% pm: at Horton on Friday at 730
. Strang. rs welcomeat all the services
SIOHN'S OHURCH—Services : First
B‘,'.I"]"V in the month, 11 a m; other
,.l“‘““‘“ Sp m; the Holy Communiou
Yulministered on  the first Sunday in
’,';(‘"”“ I sittings in this church are
u,: h'(mn additional services or alter
W inthe anove see local news. Rector,
ul ok, D. D. Residence, Rec
y’:’i Kentyiile Wardens, R, Prat and

8 A, Dixon, Wolfville.

anon Bi

FRANCIS (R, 0.)-=Hev T M Daly

1
) 1100 & m the last Sunday of
b mongh

S ——— = ]

Masonie.

w, FORGES LODGE,A. F. & A. M,

e their Hall on the second Friday
“h month at 73 o'clock p. m.,

~__ ). W.Caldwell, Becretary.

;
Temperance.

WOLEVILLE DIVISION § or T meets
londay evening in their  Hall

Wibers Mook at 730 o1 clox k.

A s
""‘;‘A:J(\ \l“““il“., [. 0. G. T., meets
“.'“'G'thlxlk‘:) evening in Music Hall

DIRECTORY

~—OF THE—

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,

l ISHOP, JOHNSON H.—Dealer in

Flour, Feed of all kind, &e.

“()I(IJEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-

ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H,—Carriages

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

Ud

BLACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.

ROW N, J. IL.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Far ri er,

ALDWELL & MURRAY. Dry

(Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

l)A VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

l)A VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

lishers,

DR PAYZANT & S8ON, Dentists.

!iILLlORE: (3. H.—Insurance #&nt.
Assol on, of New York,
P()l)FREY, L.

TBoots and Shoes,

| TYAMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner

[ and dealer in fashionable millinery

goods.

HARHIS, 0. D.—Q@eneral Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,

[ IGGINS, W. J.—-General Coal Deal-
er., Coal always on hand,

K ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders iu his line faith-

fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

\ URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

U Repairer.

YJATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer

of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

Harn Opposite People’s Bank.

H()('K\\ , & CO.—Book - sellers,

Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing

Machines.

JAND, G.

Goods.
ng‘ll‘ll’, 8. R.—Importer and dealer.

in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-s
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plow

SIIA\V J. M.—Barber and Tobac’

onist.

P—Manufacturer ot

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

\ TALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer,

\TI'I"T'ER, BURPEE.~Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Milliner y,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fvur-

nishings.

‘ ILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is

still in Wolfville where he is prep ared
to fill all orders in his line of busine ss.

H.—Wholesale and

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER,
INSURANCE ABENT, ETC.

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARFISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, E1C
Also General Agent for FIRE and

LirE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE NS

Watches, Clocks,
and Jewelry
ltlﬂl’AII&El.) 3
Chvs
J F.HERBIN,
Next door to Post Office.
#@~Small articles SILVERPLATAED.

POETRY.

Drunk in the Street.

“Drunk, your Worship,” the officer said;
“Drunk L the meet,p 'sir." She rnised'
- her head—
A lingering trace of the golden grace
Still softaned the lines of her woe-worn
ac

€,
Unkamit a'nii tangled her rich brown hair,
the )

| Vet wit

The years of anguish and sin and despair-
The child of the city was passing fair.

The ripe red mouth, with lips com-
. pressed—

The rise and fall of the heaving breast—

The nervuos fingers, 8o taper and small,

Crumpled the fringe of the tattered shawl,

As she stood in her place at the officer’s

She seemed good and fair, she seemed
. tender and sweet,
This fallen woman found drunk in the
street,

Doesthe hand that once smoothed the
ripple and wave

Of the tangled hair lie still in the grave?

Is the mother who pressed those red lips
to her own

Deaf to the pain of their emothered

m

Has the voice that chimed to the lisping
prayer

No accent of hope for the lost one there,

Bearing her burden of sin and despair ?

Drunk in the street-in the gutter found-

From a passionate longing to crush and
drown

The soul of the woman she might hav
been—

To fling off the weight of a fearful dream,

And awake again in the homestead hard

Y,
And wooded mountain that toushed the

sky ;
To linger a while on the path to school
And catch inthe depth of the limpid

pool,
Under the willow shade, green and cool,
A dimpled face and a laughing eye,
And a pleasant word of a passer by,

Ye men_ with sisters and mothers and
wives,

Have ye no care for these women's lives 1

Must they starve for the comforts they
never speak ?

Must they ever be erring and sinful and
weak—

!ta!ne! in the gutters and drunk in the

street?

STORY.

St of otk Bl

BY JACK HYDE.

[All Rights Reservecl.|
CHAPTER XXI.V,
RECONNOITRINC,

Two weeks had passed since old
Josh had disappeared, Most of the
people had begun to la ugh at the idea
that the ghost had anything to do with
his disappearance. T'he rumor had
got around that he ha d said he thought
of moving away, anci that he probably
had gone without telling anyone any-
thing about it

I told dad all L knew about it and
he looked sober and didn’t say any-
thingg,

One night at
Flenry said:

“I guess Mr Streets's temperanco
principles didn't last long.”

“Why ?” asked dad.

“Qh, they say he's sellin’ liquor
again, It'll take more’n moral suasion
to stop him, I guess, as the new
minister says, or finin’ either, He says
he’s goin’ to sisherari his suit. If
people hadn’t tried to make him stop
he'd stopped all right, but now he's
goin' ter give 'em enough of finin’,
Besides he says if he wants to sell a
glass of liquor now and again to an
old customer, whose business is it ?"’

Dad looked disgusted.

After school the next day [ took
a stroll out to old Josh's to seo if I
cou'dn’t see any signs of him. The
house looked just as I had left it on
that ©ventful night. There wasn't
anything around anywhere to give
a clew.

Then I remembered what I had
said over at Mr Skillums's about ex-
ploring the Holler again and I thought
I'd take a stroll over to see how it
looked and be prepared, I was sorry
I had said it, but I wasn't going to
back out.

The snow had gone off and the Hol-
ler looked different from what it did the
last time I was there. The bridge
creaked as I went over it and the
brook below was swollen with the
recent rains. I went over to the Devil's
Hole and then came back and went
through the house. Just as I was
about to leave the house and go home,

55

the supper table,

JGE

NCE.

I heard a noll
made my blood
with horror,

“Is that you, JHek 7"

I looked up, &8 there, at the top
of the stairs, wa# no other than old
Josh. I could Wardly believe my
eyes. "

1 3 ¢
: ! agn@ up and ‘ﬁ ook me into one

of the rooms, There was a warm fire
burning and the room was just as snug
and cozy as anything.

“What!” says I, “you living here I
Then, remembering where I was—*“1
should think you'd be afraid of the
ghost,”

At this he laid back and fairly split
himself laughing.

“That was an awful joko I got off
on you that night, Jack. I was the
ghost you saw!”

Then he sat down and told me all
about it, how he had moved over there
to make people think something had
happened to him, and scare Bob
Fletcher and Harry Streets when they
beard about it, and make people open
their eyes,

upstairs,
rdle.

It fairly
T stood still

There was no more ghost
about the Holler than there was about
him, Then he asked .me what they
had said when they had found he
was missing and 1 told him all
about it, and he had a good laugh
over it. When I told him how the
people had gone to Mr Streets and
got him to stop selling rum, he said he
expeoted it, and said he guessed he’d
stay there and wouldn't let the people
of Handock know what had become of
him, But when I told him what I
had heard Henry say at the supper
table he looked as disgusted as dad
did and said he might as well move
back again; as long as people wanted
liquor they'd have somebody to sell
T told' him what I had promised
about exploring the Holler and he said
he wouldn’t move until after the explor-
ation had come off and that he would
do all he could towards making it a
success. [ thanked
home. Another

Harvey beiong left.

" CHAPTER XXV,
ANOTHER GHOST HUNT.
It was a dark, gloomy night—just

and went
instance of Tom

him

such a kind of a night as you would
imagine ghosts would troop forth.
At school we had decided that this
should be the night for our exploration,
As the night grew apace 1 began to
feel a little nervous at thought of the
scenes which might ensue, although T
kaew old Josh would see me through
with it all right. 1 had' told dad
about my stroll out to the Holler the
day before and how that old Josh had
been living in the hanted house all
these days, and he was glad to hear
of it. I told him too about our explor-
ation we had agreed on, and he said
he wouldn't be uncasy if I staid all
night—only he told me to be careful
not to be chased by u ghost this time.

After supper I got ready for the
night’s adventure. At half past seven
there came a knock at the door, and
it proved to be Tom Harvey and Lew
Corby, They were ready to go, so I
got on my eap and overgoat and saun-
tered off with thew,

On our way out we decided that
we would go over the bridge, out to
the Devil's Hole, and then, it we saw
no signs of the ghost, go though the
house. If we saw the ghost the
person that stood his ground best was
to be acknowledged the bravest.

When we reached old Josh’s house
everything was still and ghostly. We
could see the trees over by the Holler
and their grim forms had by wo
means an inviting look. We trudged
forth., When we came in sight of the
Holler we held our breath involuntarily.
1t was a very difvrent night from the
one Lew Corby and I had explored
the Holler. Never had I sczn it when
it had such a ghostly aspect.

Tom walked along as if it was
broad daylight and we were going on
a partridge hunt instead of hunting for
ghosts. But we wercns there yet.
We concluded he'd change his manner
when he had seen what we had,

When we reached the bridge Lew
stopped.

“]f that wasn't a ghost goin’ avound
the side of house 1 never saw one,”
he said,

Tom laughed at the idea.

“I’m goin’ through that house,” he
said; “ghost or no ghost.”

I told him 1 would follow him, and
we started for the house. Just then
there came that same shrick which Lew
and I had heard on the other night,
That couldn’t be old Josh! I started
back.

Ll 2, i

0me on.

He strolled forth,

We had got almost to the house by
this time. Lew we had left behind
on the bridge. At this minute he gave
a yell towards us.

“Look out for the ghost there behind
youl”

We both gave a start. We looked
towsrds Lew and then Tom gave a
shrick and flew towards the bridge,
me after him. Tom was all out of
breath when he stopped.

“What did you run for ?” I asked
him, when 1 had come up to him.

His haiv was fairly standing on end|suicide, and several other incidents

yet.

| burned down--Mr Streets committing

CHAPTER XXVI,
THE END,

It is necdless to say things don’t
turn out in real life the way they do
in dreams and in bocks. This world
would be a very different kind of a
locality if they did, It is easy cnough
to sit down and dash off a story if

you  go

along, but when you have to stick to
faots it is differeat. I could cnd up
this story in a very different way if I
were permitted to draw a little on my
imagination. No doubt I could make
this last chapter a very readable one,
I could have onc or two people get
married—Tom Harvey splitting wood
one night after school and chopping his
toe off—Mr McGee getting sick and
baving no school for a fortnight—me
getting up some morning and finding
a double-bladed jack-knife going to
school—the Handock bei

House
of thesc

Jut nonc things happened

alongside of us there by the house|and this wouldn’t be a true story if 1

there was never one in this world,” he [ put them in.

said,
“Oh,” says I, “there was no
about that. I’'m goin’ back and g
through that bouse before I leave this
place to-night.”
Tom bet I daren't, and Lew said
I'd better not.
I sauntered back,
Tom and Lew came

in'

back to the
bridge and said if the ghost came after

me they’d help,

I knew old Josh was around, so 1
didu't care for ghosts as long as 1 got
to his room,

Just as 1 got to the front duor Lew
gave another shrick from the bridge,
and I looked around and there was
the-ghost: T fIinted “away —at least,
Tleton I did. I kind of bad an idea it
was old Josh dressed in ghost's clothes,
so I didu't quake much with fear. He
dashed by me and went for the boys,
They forgot me and weut like lightning
for home, When old Josh had come
back I laid back and fairly died laugh-
ing at the joke he'd got off on the
boys. Then we both went up to his
room,

It was a ghostly place, up there in
the night.
and groaned as we climbed it.

The old stairway creaked
I had
never been in such a place befyre.
At every turn I expccted to see a
ghost. But none turned up. As we
came in sight of old Josh’s room I
breathed freer. Just before we reach-
ed the door of the room, however, my
hair suddenly stood bolt upright, and
my body quaked with tercor. There
was the same wail of a-ghost which we
had heard outside! This didu't come
from old Josh.

with horror.

I was fairly benumbed

Suddenly I recovered, and turning
to old Josh, asked him if he had a
gun—if he hadn’t we'd better climb
out of this mighty sudden.

He laughed and wanted to know
what for. Then he took me over to
the further end of the house and told
me it was a loose board that made the
He put his hand out and
it made the same neise over again.

noise,

Sceing there was no ghost about
the place and that it was an erroncous
idea people had concerning Handock
Holler, and the housc in the Holler,
wa went over to his room, and walked
in.. Old Josh lit a lamp, put some
wood in the stove, and then we sat
back and talked till bedtime.

After we had ecrawled into bed and
blown out the candle I laid awake a
long time thinking of the scenes which
had been that night enacted, I won.
dered what the boys had thought when
they bad secen me faint away—what
they had said when they had come
back again to look for me, and if they
had given me up. There would be
fun the next day, [ thought. Then
I wondered what plan I could best
adopt to startle them when I did go
back. I soon made up my mind.
would wait till after school had com-
menced, and then, throwing open the
door of the schoolhouse, would dash
in and startle the wits out of thew.
My fun was not done yet. 1 went to
sleep and dreamed I carried out the
project and that Tom Harvey nearly
went crasy with fright when I dashed
in, and all the girls fainted away, and
there was no scheol all that day oo

aceount of it,

[ 1Y

The

I haven't seen the ghost of Handook
Holler now for quite a time, although
they say he still prowls around on
dark nights. Mr MeNeil says he’s
seen him more than once within the
last month or two, and I don't suppose
you could bire old Nathan Miles with
bags of gold to go by there in the
night time,

Well, you might say this atery had
come to an end. The main facts have
been told, You have probably guessed
how it's going to turn out by this time,
so I won’t keep you in suspense any
longer, I suppose you thought that
was the way it was going to turn out
when you commenced it, didn’t you ?
[ thought likely that would be the
way myself. So you sec we were both
We gencrally are,

THE END,

right.

Reecntly when two hundred or more
drunkards were gathered in a meeting

| after the
sehool-teacher | (heir

| didn’t even stop school for five minutes | ghen

; ; i which would sound well in a book. | by the Breakfast Association, a speaker
“1f that wasn't a ghost right close| |
8 8 [

isked that all who had begun to drink

ge of twenty-one would raise
Six responded. He
ed who had begun to drink

hauds,

when I burst in upon them the Hn\l!lwlum twenty-one would raise their

morning and not onc of the girls faint- | hands,

saw such a crowd
I expeet if it had been a
live ghost walked in there they wouldu’s

ed away., I oever

in my life,

have thought it was anything out of
the way. Harvey at
asked me what had made me so late

Tom TCCess
getting to school that morning, and
Lew Corby wanted to know where
I’d gone the night before when I'd left
them, The smartuess of some people
Lalia Brooks wanted
to know if I'd scen the ghost and what
he looked like, and I told her. The
only thing that prevented her haix
from standing on end as I narrated to

is oulrageous,

her the ghostly scenes and uneaithly
1 that
she'd had it done up in curl papers

noises of the night before was
that mornivg and of ccurse you couldn’t
expeet it to. As it was, ghe said it
must have been quite ghostly, and
turned away with a shudder. It was.

Nothing is settled posiiively yet
about Mr Streets's case. He hasn’t
certioraried it yet, but he's going to,
Old Josh is di ted with
“What's
use of trying to do anything in a place

like Haudock ?
men that lives

he says.

everybody. Says he: the
The majority of the

here haven’t got any
more than enough sense to crawl in
of the Mr McGee

left this sehool and we've got another

out rain.” has
teacher—*a st ng tewperance umn,“
Deacon Klum says, “but one that don’t
make a fool of himselt on
He

McGregor is

account of
M

yet.
Deacon Klum says he's a smart chap,

it iving fine satisfaction,

preaching  here
although he has some peculiar idvas,
which he'll no doubt get over when he
gets older, He gets up some interest-
ing scrmons—I'll say that for hiw.
lieari

[ wouldn't miss him preach

for a good deal.” The boys like him
fine. Lew Corby says he must be a
very poor minister though lm\umsw’
“Who cver heard tell of a

s0in’ way out to the woods to

says he:
winister
show a fuller a good way of settin’
rabbit snarcs or jumpin’ ou a sled and
coastin’ with a crowd of fullers, and
then offerin’ to drag the eled up the
Lill again 2 He has some pe culiaritics,
The other day in a
“Rome wasa't built in

that’s a fact.
sermon he said,
a day and we musn’t expect prohibition
to come with a bound. Tt’s coming
through just the sawe. It's not going
to be away along in the future either:
Get ready for it and some day it wil]
sweep over this country like a whirl-
wind, You will come home from the
polls some day—you that are boys
now will have votes then—and later
in the day you will be delighted be-
cause you have heard that the man
you voted for is elected. And the
telegraph wires will be busy and it will
be found that yours is not the only
prohibition man that is clected. As
new places are heard from, from one
end of our country tothe other the
wires will say : “Prohibition carried
here. Kousing majority.” And you
will wonder how it was that the people
were so sopn getting ‘educated up to
it,’ as politicians gay.”  Oh, he's all
right on the preach. He may have

peculiar ideas ; but he gets up @

pretty go?d sermon.
y

L

A sea of hands were raised.
By saving the boys from the saloon we
can go far to save the next generation,

I is not the drunkards who sustain
the saloons.  The real drunkard earns
nothi and has nothing to spend.
: aloon is supported by the moder-
ate drinker, the man who works one
day that he way drink the next, who
works six days that between Saturday
night and Monday he may pour his
carnings into the gorged till of the
saloon, It is sustaiued l:{ the young
wman, who, in his new found enjoyment,
is eager to treat all his friends, and to
be in turn treated by them, It is
these that sustain the saloons,—
National Baptist,

ARE YOU MADE miserable by In«
digestion, Constipation, Dizziness, Loss
of Appetite, Yellow Skin? Shiloh’s
Vitalizer is a positive cure, Sold by
George V. Rand,

The Government Stock Farm at Nap-
pan has purchased a lot of new pure
bred stock, amovgst <them being some
red Polled or Soffolk cows, so celebrated
for the richuess as well as the quantity
of the milk they give; also a lot of
Holsteins and Short Horns.

THE REV. GEO. H. THAYER, of
Jourbon, Ind., says : “Both myself and
Wife owe our lives to SHILOH’S CON-
SUMPTION CURE.” Sold by George
V. Rand.

“Times are hard," remarked Noah,
as he gaz:d from the starboard side of
tha ark into the extemporized sea.
‘Bven the water comes high, but we
wust have it.

WIY WILL YOU cough when
Shilol’s Cure will give immediate re-
lief. Price 1octs, 50 cts, and $1, Sold

by George V. Rand.

Bisliop Moster says that forty years
ago the Mcthodist Episcopalians of the
United States numbered 700,000, and
now 9,000,000,

.\HHA(VDH'S CATARRH REMEDY—
a positive cure for Catarth, Diphtheria

and Canker-Mouth. Sold by George V,
Rand.

Wednesday is said to be the luckiest
day in the week to get married on. We
suppose that is why it is generally
written Wed,

A NASAL INJECTOR free with each
bottle of Shiloh’s Catarth Remedy,
Price 50 cents. Sold by QGeorge V.
Rand.

A Boston statistican figures that
(4,000,000 drinks of Boston made rum
ave exported for African consumption
avery year.

“ESTONEART] |




