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POETRY. looked off towardtL the mountains, elderly and a bachelor.

‘We’re going to be bsppy as ever folks As her head rose above the floor she 
were,’ ” said he ; here the tears began gazed eagerly about her. From the 
to fall. “Oh, B n,” she sobbed, to rafters bung some branches of withered 
think we quarreled after that, and herbs and some ropes of onions. The 
didn’t speak when wo met. But you trunks had been carried down and an 
never married, and I refused two offers old bureau ; a coat hung upon a peg ; 
—good ones. Ben, I guess we'll meet over it a hat. Camiola went to thé 
up there some time andmakc up.” window. She would not cry, fur she 

Poor old Camiola put her head down must face those people down stairs 
on her arms and cried, softly among again ; but she uttered little moans of 

is almost the purple bl<woms of #c wisterU _>bat anguish as she. *tood there. She 
veiled ttic window, fjo* W cotiTd see realized what life ’ actually is at that 
her from the road. But her tears dried moment, and it seemed very cruel to her 
soon and she came back to the —once young, beloved, pretty and hope- 
present. ful • now old, unloved, wrinkled and

They were selling the old furniture at with nothing to wish for. No wonder 
auction. The claw-footcd sideboard, that she suffered, 
settle, the big mahogany cradle in which At last she turned her back on the 
four generations of babies had been eternal mountains—unchanged while 
rocked—all these dear old things that lives were lived, and while youth fled 
once were to have been hers as and love departed and graves were dug 
Benjamin Barker’s wife ; and she was —and saw Ben’s coat upon the wall ; 
a poor seamstress, an old maid going Ben’s coat—an old man’s, worn long 
from house to house for her board and and carelessly ; a big broad brimmed, 
50 cents a day ; looking forward to soft hat. The woman went closer, 
feeble old age, and with an awful dread She nestled up against the coat, and 
in her soul of becoming “town poor” caressed it, and talked to it, and she

took the hat in her hand and kissed 
If she had married Ben, how it. It was worth nothing. It had 

different it would have been. rain stains on it. Its shapj was odd.
“Why, Miss Camiola I you’ve been Nobody wanted it. But what a relic 

crying I” said Mrs Black's loud voice, it would bo of Ben ! Only she could 
just then in her car. Camiola started not ask for it.
guiltily, but she was too candid t° She could take it and Lido it 
complain of a cold or the sun in her under her shawl—all folded flat as it

would be—and keep it forever. Ben’s 
hat—her Ben's hat I Why, she had 
a right to it.

And Miss Camiola obeyed the im 
pulse, took the hat and hid it neatly 
away. It seemed almost as though it 
were a theft ; still it would not bo wrong 
to lake it.

When she came home Mrs Black 
told Miss Camiola the walk ha’d done 
her good, her checks were quite red ; 
but she went early to bed that evening. 
She bolted her door and undressed in 
a hurry. She put out the light. Then 
she tvlt for her shawl, in which the 
hat lay folded, and took it in her arms. 
A certain perfume that was always 
connected with Ben’s hair was faintly 
noticeable—an odor of bcrgacsoln. 
It brought the past back vividly. It 
almost seemed as though Ben's head 
rested on her heart. She clasped the 
old hat close and kissed it.

“Oh, Ben," she whispered. “I was 
always ready to make up ; but you 
were rich and I was poor ; and I was 
proud. Oh, Ben I oh, Ben, Ben my 
darling!”

Arid for hours she lay awake—the 
Camiola of the past—in the darkness, 
which blotted out the changes in her 
face, and fell asleep at last, and dreamed 
of young Ben and his perfumed hair, 
and heard him once more say that they 
would be happy together.

She awakened suddenly, in the early 
dawn, and came back to herself. She 
dressed herself ; smoothed her prim 
bauds of hair ; tied on her black apron 
with pockets ; pinned the cushion and 
the sheaths of scissors at lier side, and 
then looked at the hat. Of course it 
must be hidden away, and she spread 
a newspaper on the bed in which to 
wrap it, and paused to look at it again.

The inside of the hat presented itself. 
The piece of leather which lines th6 
crown looked curiously thick. She 
touched it with her hand. Under it 
was a long paper folded into a narrow 
slip. She drew it out and saw that some­
thing was wiitten on the outside. Taking 
the paper to the window she saw that 
the words were these : “The Last 
Will and Testament of Benjamin Bar-

;
How They Reimbursed Him.correctly made ; the wit nesses.

found. » i»w. „ • • n . . , A lew years ago an old and trusted
Wby Uunjamm Barkov had put ,t m oasl.ier of one of the Rothschild.' 

bis hat ht.lii" no one lue». Ile often establishments wont to his employ,fs
earned paper, the». Perhaps h meant and told then, that during the thirty
to leave it m safe kcepma, but lu d,ed years of his service with them he had 
very suddenly, with hat and coat on. managed to save the sum of 250,000 
as he was about to dr.vo out. lint francs and desired to go into business 
U,e „,il was found and was all right- for himself. While firm regretted to 
Nothmg had yet been taken away. ,„se „0 faithful „ man, they bade him 
The money was refunded to the good ,aok. Thc easier began to

Th »m , to ?P™ulatc' aDd i- » very short time re-The young nephew baffa tolerable turned to bis old employers asking fet

reinstatement and telling them he had 
be-n “wiped out.” He was given his 
old position and was advanced 
year’s salary. One day one of the 
Rothschilds took their old servant aside 
and told him to invest what ho had 
in certain securities. The old man did 
so, and the stocks went booming up­
ward. The banker had instructed the 
brokers to send prices skyward. Fin. 
ally thc old cashier was told to sell. 
He sold, and his profits 
the 250,000 francs he bad lost. Prices 
settled down to their old point and thc 
Rothschilds charged up a loss to that 
amount to themselves. They knew 
their employe was too proud to accept 
a gift, and they took this meins to 
reimburse him.—Globe Democrats

Sir John’s Favorite Poem.

The following poem by Rev. Father 
Ryan, the poet of the Confederate states, 
who is now dead, wap the favorite poem 
of Sir John Macdonald :

?

My feet are wearied, and my hands are 
tiled,

My soul oppressed—
And I desire, what I have long desired— 

Rest—only rest.for Infants and Children.
’Tie hard to toil—when toil

vain,% I Caster!» ernes Qpite. Cm
I Bour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
I K111S Worms, pres sleep?
I Without°l!ojurious medication.

The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

“Castorta tone well adapted to children that
I recommend it aa superior to any prescription 
known to me." IL A. Archer, M. D.,

Ill So. Oxford St, Brooklyn, N. T.

Eructation, 
and promotes dl* In barren ways ;

*Tis hard to sow—and never garner grain 
In harvest days.

~A.: o TJ
legacy, and made no fuss whatever} 
and one day Camiola entered the home­
stead as its mistress. It was a strange 
ending to her love story, she thought* 
She was hero at last, but how ? It 
almost seemed to her as though some 
spiritual union had taken place between 
her 8o-.il and Ben’s; and in the keeping 
room on a peg near the door, she hung 
Ilia coat and hat. There tiny hung 
always, and to the stranger who secs 
them and looks at the mild old lady 
rocking in the great Chair as she sews 
or knits, it seems as though the master 
of the house were within—upstairs 
somewhere, perhaps. It even seems so 
too ; to Camiola.

The burden of my days is hard to hear, 
But Goa knows best :

And I l ave prayed—but vain has been 
my prayer,

For rest—sweet rest.

DIRECTORYThe Acadian. ’Tis hard to plant in spring and never

The autumn yield :
’Tis bard to toil, and it is hard to weep 

O’er fruitless field.

And so I cry, a weak and human cry, 
So heart oppressed ;

And so I sigh, a weak and human sigh. 
For rest- for rest.
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terms :

$1.00 Per Annum.
(in advance.)

Ul Uns Ilf live in advance $4 OO.

im.Hl'hc guaranteed by «orne re.pon.ibl.

’•rrrrr».».» i. mlackadder, w. 0.-0*^ M.k.
Jmy 'receiving new type and ^c, and Repair,,.

ami will continue to guarantee BauHiac. BROWN, J. I.-I>rocticnl Home-Sheer 
on all work turned out. and Farrier.

Noway communication. fr,'m '
of the county, or article. l0plM
ol the day arc cordially 
name ol thc party writing for ia|.
rnu.t Invariably accompany the col*
cation, although thc same may be wrlti u 
over a fictitious signature.

Address all comunicatlons to 
DAVISON BROS.,

Editors k Proprietors,
Wolfvlllo.N 8,

l»nUll-diod on
Business Firms of

WOLFVILLE

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

1exactly

My way has wound across the desert 
years,line\r

11
And cares infest

My path, and through the flowing of hotnd Shoes, 
1’ Fumish-

DORDEN, C. If.—Boots a 
* Hints and Caps, and Gents 
ing Goods.

ic
1 pine—for rest.

What He Required, ;LDORDEN, CHARLES II.—Carriages 
^and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint- 'Twii.i always so ; when but a child I 

laid 'I“By the great guns, sir,” said a 
stout man in an ulster and white neck­
tie, looking down from the balcony 
skirting the upholstry department of a 
well known dry good* store, “this is an 
immense place—huge, simply stupen­
dous."

“Oh, yes ; nice store,” said the 
clerk obligingly.

“The Bon Marche isn't a comparison* 
Not sir ; not a comparison, sir. How 
much of a stock do you carry ?”

“About two hundred thousand dol. 
Ian»’ worth."

“Good ! First rate I And furniture 
—how about furniture ?"

“Over one hundred thousand dol­

ed On mother’s breast
My w earied little head : e’en then I 

prayed
Tho Drunkard Reformed.

In a town in Wisconsin, in 1840, you 
might have seen opposite a grog shop a 
drivelling, idiotic drunkard, seated on a 
box, with a slouched hat right over his 
eyes, with a fidddle in his hand, trying to 
scrape out such music as would please 
the inebriates around him, they, in turn1 
attempting to shuffle, and to dance, and 
paying the miserable music maker his 
wages in raw rum. See how he chuckles 
as the glass is presented to him ; see his 
palsied hands bringing it tremblingly to 
his blistered lips ; see him wipe his frothy 
mouth with the back of his hand and 
then with his palm. Remember, this was 
the man and this his occupation in 1840: 
That man signed the pledge. In three 
years he was in Congress, and, by his elo­
quence and pathos, electrified the Con­
gress, of which he was head. In 1848 
that same man was carried triumphantly 
into the gubernatorial chair of his State- 
The man of 1840 possessed the same 
mind, the same genius as the man of 
1848. But drink had enslaved and de­
graded him. It remained for total 
abstinence instrumentality to raise him 
to honor, intelligence and happiness. 
Such, by God’s blessing, are the results of 
our toil.

f ;As now—for rest.M eyes.
And I am restless still ; ’twill soon he

“Weil I have cried a little, Mrs 
Black,’’ said she. “You sec we used 
to be friends, Mr Barker and I, and I 
knew his ma, nud I remember all that 
furniture, and it seems a sin to sell it 
and tear down the old house, and 
maybe root up the lilacs nud straw­
berry shrubs, and perhaps cut down 
thc trees. It was almost like home to

HALL)WELL, CHAMBERS & CO — 
'-'Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,rhe For, down the west 

Life’s sun is setting and I see the shore 
Where I shall rest.

for mtIT,
flAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace, 

Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent. 
IXAVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub- 
'-'Ushers.
|jR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

■M 8ES SELECT STORY.

BEN’S OLD HAT,
An auction was going on at "thc old 

yellow farm house on the hill. Bachelor 
Buiker was dead, and his heir, a youug 
nephew he had never attn since the boy 
was fonr years old, had come down to 
sell things. Rumor had said that he 
intended to tear down the old house 
afterward and take money from the 
bank and build a fine new residence with 
a mansard roof.

“It is a shame,’’ said one or two. 
“Such a pity Barker did not make a 
will. He must have had some intention 
about such a property. He never could 
have intended all that wealth to go 
to a boy he did nut like well enough to 
°sk him over for the summer.”

The doctor felt sure he would have 
founded a hospital and placed him in it 
as resident physician for life, if the will 
had becu made.

The clergyman knew that be meant 
to do something for the church. The 
professor had heard him speak of a free 
library and reading room. Everyone 
knew something, and all the fur away 
cousins had expected legacies.

Everyone thought the arrangements 
all wrong, but the heir and tho auction­
eer who had made an inventory of the 
furniture, the tall clock, thc andirons, 
tho solid table with leaves, the spinning 
whee’s, big and little, the fiddle-back 
chairs, and all those other possessions 
adorned by the fashionable to-day, but 
utterly despised 20 years ago as “old 
things not worth keeping.”

The young heir would, if ho built 
his villa, furnish it with “sets” of the 
latest stylo, with Brussels carpet with 
white grounds ned bright wreaths of 
roses scattered over them.

“Can’t get much for the eld $tick,” 
he said, “But I’d like to clear up and 
be done with it.”

B fllLMORE, G. IL—Insurance Agent. 
^Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life 
Association, of New York.

Legal Decisions
1 Any pur Hun who takes a paper reg- 

ulatiy from the 1’o.t Offlce-wlrelher dir-

SX» re.ponilble

for the payment.

tiniiecHio must pay up all arrearages, or 
‘h= ^‘"tiVVhoto
amount, whether the paper I» ‘»Ucn f,om 

the office or not.
., Th, court, have decided that relu». 

I0K to take newspapers and I**1"”"? 
fro „ the Post Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled for w prvnaj 
evidence of Intentional fraud.

me iu Mrs Barker’s day.”
“Well, it must seem a sin to any one, 

and more so to you, Mi-s Camiola,” 
said Mrs Black. “But don’t 
waut to go over and see thc place and 
what is going on ? You might as well 
take a day, or the rest of it. I’m in 
no hurry, and you look tuck ever out,”

Mrs Black was kind in her way, and 
felt a certain pity for Camiola. She 
had heard that Camiola was once 
engaged to Mr Barker and might to day 
have been a rich and important widow, 
instead of a poor lonely seamstress.

“Go along, Miss Camiola," she added. 
“I kdow you want to."

“Did she want to ?” Camiola asked 
herself, aud her heart answered “Yes.”

She would see the old home once more 
sue tho old furniture, and when she 
could get a chance she would go up 
garret and stand where she stood with 
Ben that day. Her old elbows would 
lean where her young ones hud pressed ; 
she would look ov.r the mountains, and 
fancy herself a girl again, with Ben 
beside her, and his engagement ring on 
her finger.

And Miss Camiola thanked Mis 
Black, put on her show bourn t, with 
washed ribbons, and the shawl that 
had been so good once, but was faded 
now, and walked up the road, and 
turned into thc lane, and entered the 
Barker garden,

Tho smell of the shrub came ; the 
lilac flowers wcrv.gono, but tho willow 
branches kissed her bonnet as she passed
under them.

The neighbors who saw her nodded 
or spoke, but they were selling tho tad 
clock, atid there was 
ment. Camiola stood ut the dour

L, P—Manufacturer olnODFREY, 
'•^Boots and Shoes.

n
hire.”

“Admirable ! Take a house and go 
right through it, I s’pose—furnish it 
complete, could you—from top to 
bottom, eh ?”

“Yes ; everything from carpets to 
brick-a-brack.”

“And laco curtains and tapestries, 
you keep them ?"

“Keep everything."
“Aud you know what style is too— 

Renaissance, Pompadour, Henry II. 
and tho Louis ?"

TJARRIK, 0. D.—General Dry 
•^Clothing ami Gents’ Furnishings.

F.—Watch Maker and

Goods
orders his paper discon-

TJERBIN, J.
T-^Jcwellcr.

IJIGGINS, 
ner. Coal

(/ ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe 
**Maker. All ordeis iu his line faith­
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

1
W. J.—General Coal Dcal- 
nlways on hand. rO..

tho

IND
MURPIIY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker ai)d 
^Repairer.

RING

bust 
S tho
! Wo 
ct fit

VOS r OFFICE, WOLFV1LLB

Ornes Hours, 8 i. m 
hic made up as follows :For Halifax and Wl.llaor aloav.alC.SO

Express west close at 10.35 a. m- 
Express east close at 4 00 p. m- 
Kuntvillo close at 7 25 p m-

(Jbo. V. Rand, Post Master.

DATRIQUIN,
* of all kinds of Carriage,
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.
DOCK WELL & CO.—Book - sellers. 
'^Stationers, Picture Framers, and 
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing 
Machines.
HAND, O. V.—Drugs, and Fancy 
“-Goods.
flLEEPj S. R.—Importe!* and dealer 
Mn General Ilardwa,removes, and Tin­
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows

J. M.—Barber and Tobac-

C. A.—Manufacturer 
and TeamMad'-to 8 30 r u.

;
Elegant Prizes for the Ladles.

Tho Publishers of The Canadian Queen, 
Toronto, Canada, are

“No one better poaeted than our 
manager. P’r’aps you’d better sec 
him. Mr X—

o
Co.

offering two new 
prize competitions, with leading prizes 
consisting of a pair of Shetland Ponies, 
carriage and harness, a Free trip to Eur­
ope, first-class upright piano, two weeks 
vacation to any summer resort iu Canada 
or the United States, all expenses paid : 
safety bicycle or tricycle, one hundred 
dollars in cash, suite of parlor furniture, 
ladies* gold watches, etc. etc. This mag­
azine lias become famous on account of 
its prize competitions. Hundreds of 
Canadians have won valuable prizes in 
previous contests. Sample number of 
tho Queen with full particulars will be 
sent by the publishers upon receipt of 
the address ol any lady and four 3 cent 
stamps. Address, The 
Canada.

Old bones burnt to ashes in a fire are a 
groat help in enriching poor soil. Loosen 
tho soil carefully about the roots and 
sift the ashes of the burnt bones thickly 
about them.

here one moment," 
and the manager came up with a smile 
on him like’a half moon.
■ “No idea of it," mused the ulster. 
“No idea. Had an impression you 
had to go to Europe for such things. 
Good taste—everything correct—sur­
prising really.”

“If you could give me an idea,” 
ventured the manager, “of about wlrnt
you required, you know------ "

“Ah, yes ; I forgot. I waut two 
and a half yards of green shade fringe. 
Magnificent establishment I”

PEOPLE'S RANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed on

(1. W. Munuo, Agent.

CluinlHK.____ _____

BAPTIST CHURCH—RCV T A Higgins, 
Pantor—Services : , fo"
a m an.l 7 pm ; Saa.lay School at 9 30 i 
Half hour prayer meeting after evening eenrlceevory sLlay. Prayer meeting». 
Tim.,lay ami Thursday evening» «JJ 30. 
Heat» free; all are welcome. Strangers 

red for hy
Colin W Rohcob 
A dkW Bahhb

Open from 9 a m. to 2 p. m. 
Saturday at 12, noon.! CHAW 

^oniat.
WALLACE, O. H.—Wholesale and 
” Retail Grocer.

WITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and 
” dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery, 

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ 
nishings.
"WILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is 
” still in Wolfville where he is prepared 

to fill all orders in his line of business.

> lor»

Fur-

:s. Queen, Toronto,
irk et will be ca

> | Ushers

PRE8HYTKBIAN CHURCH—Bey. n
D Iloas, Pastor---- Servira every Habhath
at 3 00 p. m. Sabbath School at 
Prayer Meeting on bahbath at-7 
Wednesday at 7.30 p. m.

MKTITODIST CHURCH-Bev. <Jran«. 
jvii’lc iloat. A. M., Pastor ; Be». W. R. 
Turner, Assistant Pastor; Horton and

at 7 30 d m ; at Horton on
p m. Strangers welcomeat all thoscrv.ces

Suicide an Index to Civilization.
re®#

Beside imitations, siya William 
Matthews, there are other social in* 
fluences which lead to suicide ; but 
tho most powerful is tlmt which we 
denote by tho general term civilization. 
Self-killing is emphatically thc crime 
of intellectual people. Almost un­
known to savages, rare among Mo­
hammedans, it rages among the nationH 
most advanced in culture and refine­
ment, with a fierceness exactly pro. 
povtionate to their menial develop­
ment. It is said that Rome knew 
nothing of this curso until after the 
establishment of tho empire. It was 
when the Roman legions had curried 
their eagles triumphantly through the 
world and brought back tho means of 
luxury in the spoils of Europe, Asia 
and Africa, that life in tho Eternal 
City began to bo “weary, stale, flat and 
unprofitable.” To-day tho Germans» 
who are tho profounde. t thinkers and 
the most cultivated people, arc also the 
most suicidal race in Europe. Frauen 
comes next, England third, Italy and 
Hungary fourth, while on tho other 
hand, Spain, tho mo-l backward of 
European nations in culture, Ireland, 
Portugal, Corsica aud Dalmatia, rank 
tho lowest iu the suicidal scale.

Over fifty cases of Liver, Stomach, 
Kidney ana Blood diseases have been 
cured the past year in this province by 
using Dr Norton’s Dock Blood Purifier 
after doctors and all other remedies have 
failed.

PEB Garfield Tea. J

À
■L

The Use Of8. *
(>

mpurgatives to relieve costive- 
dangerous practice, and more liable 

disease on the patient than to 
a medicine that, 

dually opening tho bowels, corrects 
uivo habit and establishes a natural 

is found In

Harsh, drastic

to fasten tho 
cure It. What is needed Is 
iu ofTei 
the oos
daily action. Such an aperient

some cxcit-el

(JiW

A NATURAL REMEDY
paid

awhile and lit-tuned to the bidding.
Mias Camiola Brown, sitting at the Deacon Hickory got the clock ; Mr 

front up ohamber window, cutting out Amos Mole the eLw looted sideboard, 
calioo short waists for Mrs Black’s five A Jewish lady from the village bought 
little boys, Jasd down her shears foronoc 
in her life, and with her elbows on the 
sill, watched the people as they walked 
or drove past, and entered in at the gates 
of tho lute Mr Barker’s premises.

“Poor Benjamin I’’ she sighed, “1 
wonder whether up in heaven he re­
members the day when he took mo in 
and walked me all over the house ?”

“ ‘Tho things arc old-fashioned, Garni- 
J ‘but they were 

mother’s—and before that they 
grandmother’s. I like them, but say 
thc word, and I’ll new furnish.' ‘No 
Ben,’ says I, ‘what your ma liked to 
have, I don’t want to alter. I like it 
all ; it’s good stuff ;’ and then he kissed

Friday at 7 30

Ayer’s Pills,
,îS:;,.lPream:on‘betMr^,n
month. Tho sittings In thi. church ore 
frte. For any additional servloo. or alter 
allons In the abovo «ce lovai now». Bettor, 
Bov. Canon Brock, U. D. Rc.idtncc lUc 
tory, Kcntvllle. Wardens Frau* A. Dixon 
and Walter Brown, Wolfville.

Si FRANCIS (B. C V^Y's.m.lsv'oi 
T. I',-Ma»» H 00 a m tho last Sunday ol
each month.

At this Miss Camiola began to trem 
bio from hand to foot, but she wan a 
daughter of Eve. Softly and reverently 
indeed she opened the will ; but she did 
open it and read it through, and when 
sho had finished she crept into bed 

To Camiola it all seemed tragic, again and lay there sobbing for a long 
She went up stairs where people were while ; for iu it sho had found strange 
pokiug the bed and pillows, and ex- things. Some of Benjamin Barker’s 
amining tho toilet sets and curtains, money bad been left to tho hospital, 
and she began to ruouut the garret roiuo of bis land to the church, and 
B^tt*rH* there were legacies for many people ;

“Nothin' up there,” said a well ' but the homestead with all its furniture 
meaning person who was descending. ! and farm land, and an income on which

which, while thorough In action, strengthen 
as well as stimulate tho bowels and excretory 
organs.

*• For eight years I was afflicted with con­
stipation, which at lust became so bad that 
the doctors could do no more for me. Then 
1 began to take Ayer’s Fills, aud soon the 
bowels became regular and natural in their 
moveme
—Wm. II. DoLaueott,

" When I feel tho need of a cathartic, I 
'take Ayer’s Fills, and flipl them to be more

tho truuke of women's clothing sold 
unopened, for next to nothing. Arm 
Baroaby, the washer women, got the 
tubs and irons cheap in a lot, aud so 
on and so forth.

Potent pud Harmlces I
RESTORES THE COMPLEXION l 

CURES CONSTIPATION I
millS REMEDY is composed 
_L w holly of harmlces herbs and ac­

complishes all tho good derived from 
the use of cathartics, without their ul­
timata Injurious effects.

Ask your druggbt 
plb. For sale by

Ceo. V. Rand,
Druggist,

Wolfville, N. 8.

Lon

I am now in excellent health.” 
Dorset, Ont.SODA 

from 
raeril Effectivefor a FREE SAM-

than any other pill I over took.” — Mrs. B. 0. 
Grubb, llurwellvillc, Va.

"For years I have been subject to consti­
pation and nervous headaches, caused by de­
rangement of tho liver. After taking various 
remedies, I havo become convinced that 
Ayer’s Fills are the best. They have never 
failed to relieve my bilious attacks In a short 
time ; and I am sure 
tone longer after tho 
has been tl 
have tried."—H.

srwUo
r rosy 1Mneonlc.

"hThKOBOE’S i.ouue.a. F * a. m., 
meets at their Hall on the second Friday 
of each month at 7j o’clock p. m<

J. D. Chambers, Secretary.

ola,’ ho said to me
were

/e I
50 “Tain’t worth win le to luso breath a sho could live luxuriously, were be- 

climbin’.” \ „ | qucathcil to “Miss Camiola Brown,
Camiola did not.answcr.

ON. my system retains Its 
— J use of these Pills, than 

3 with any other medicine I 
8. Sledge, Weimar, Texas.

Temperance.
spinster, in memory of the love I bore 

Nothing tip there I How little people I her all my lonely life." 
know 1 There was the window at which ; No wonder poor Camiola wept, 
two lovers had plighted their vows, j But Mr Black soon found out the 
There, perhaps, lingered some ghost of cause of Oamiola’s agitation, and Mr 
her dead past, and his who had died Black was a lawyer. Tho will

is aa la
Plso's Remedy (or Catarrh la tba 

Paat, Eaalaat to P— and Cheapest.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION B or T meets 

every Monday evening in their Hall 
Winer's Block, at 7.30 o'clock.

ists

Ayer’s Pills,N. 6.
Miss Camiola felt for her handker­

chief aa aho aaid this to hcraelf. "And 
wo «toed nt tho grand window and

j. Dr. J. 0. AYER A 00., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Dealers In Medicine,

ACADIA LODGE, I. O. O. T.. meets 
every Saturday evening In Music Hall 
at 7 30 o'clock.
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