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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,

H()l(l)EN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-

ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed

] LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.

BROWN, J, L—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

{ALDWELL, CHAMBERS & CO.—

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,

&e.

l):‘\ VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
l)A VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

lishers,

Dll PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

AILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,

(JODFREY, L.
Boots and Shoes,

P—Manufacturer ot

ARRIE, 0. D,—General l)ll)' Goods

g8,

ERBIN, J.

Jeweller,

[]I(;(HNS, W.J.--General Coal Deal-

er. Coal always on hand,

[ ELLEY, THOMAS.-
Maker, All orders in

F.—~Watch Maker and

Joot and Shoe
his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,
MIYRI‘HY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
I)A\'I‘RI()['[N, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
JOCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
YStationers, Picture Frame and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,

RAND, a.

(Goods.

\LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware,Stoyes, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows

IHAW J.

onist,

‘VAI.LACE, Q.

Retail Grocer.
\ TITTER, BURPEE,—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
ishings,
ILSON, JAS,—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business,

V.—Drugs, and Faancy

M.—Barber and Tobac

H.—Wholesale and

" et
A NATURAL REMEDY!

Potent snd Harmless !
RESTORES THE COMPLEXION !
CURES CONSTIPATION!

HIS REMEDY is composed

wholly of harmless herbs and nc-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their ul
timats injurious effects.

Ask your druggizt for a FREE BAM-
pLE, For sale by

Geo. V. Rand,
Druggist,
WorrviLLe, N, B,

Tem perance.

"WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets

overy Monday evening in their Hall

Witter's Block, at 7.30 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, I,
every Saturday eyening In Music Hall
at 730 o'clock,

0. G. T,, meets

Piso's Rémedy for Catarrh Is the
Best, Easlest to Use and Cheapest.

Bold by drugglsts or sent by mall, 60c,
£ 7. Hasoltine, Warren, Pa, U, 8, A,

POETRY.

Sir John'sr Fa.voﬂ?e Poem.

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

REST. ;
My feet are wearied, and my hands are
tired,
My soul oppressed —
what I have long desired—
Rest—only rest,

And I desire,

"Tis hard to toil—when toil is almost

S L Al WO RN

In barren ways ;

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

The burden of my days is hard to bear,
But God knows best :
And I lave prayed—but vain has been
my prayer,
For rest—sweet rest.

'Tis hard to plant in spring and never
reap
The antumn yield :
"Tis hard to toil, and it is hard to weep
O’er fruitless field.

And soI cry, a weak and human ery,
So heart oppressed ;

And so Isigh, a weak and human gigh,
For rest— for rest,

My way has wound across the desert
years,
And cares infest
My path, and through the flowing of hot
tears
I pine—for rest,

'"Twas always so; when but a child I
laid
On mother’s breast
My wearied little head: e'en
prayed
As now—for rest.

then I

And I am restless still; ’twill soon be
o'er;
For, down the west
Life's sun is setting and I see the shore
Where I shall rest.

SELECT STORY.
BEN'S OLB HAT,

An auction was going on at *the old
yellow farmhouse on the hill.  Bachclor
Barker was dead, and his heir, a young
nephew he had ncver seen since the boy
was_fonr years old, had come down to
Rumor had said that
inteoded to tear the old house
afterward and take money from the
baok and build a fine new residence with

sell things, he

down

a mansard roof,

“Tt is a shame,” said one or two,
“Such a pity Barker did not make a
will,
about such a property. He never could
that wealth to
to a boy he did oot like well enough to
8gk him over for the summer.”

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

He must have had some intention

have intended all 2o

have

had been 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, aud all the far away
cousins had expected legacies,

Everyone thought the arrangements
all wrong, but the heir and the auction-
eer who bad made an inventory of the
furniture, the tall clock, the andirons,
the golid 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 he built
his villa, furnigh it with “sets” of the
latest style, with Brussele carpet with
white grounds acd .bright wreaths of
roscs scattered over them,

“Cun'_t get much f:or the eld stick,”
bie eaid, “Bat I'd like to clear up and
be done with it.”

Miss Camiola Brown, sitting at the
front up-ohamber window, oulliug out
calico short waists for Mrs Black’s five
little boys, Jasd down her shears foronce
in her life, and with her elbows on the
sill, watohed the people as they walked
or drovo past, sud entered in at the gates
of the late Mr Barker's premiscs,

“Poor Benjaminl" she sighed, “1
wonder whether up in heaven he re.
members the day when he took me in
and walked me all over the house 7"

* *The things are old-fashioned, Cami-
ola,’ be said to me; ‘but they were
mother's—and” before that they were
grandmother’s, 1 like them, but say
the word, and [’ll new furnish,’ ‘No
Ben,' says I, ‘what your ma liked to
bave, T don’t want to alter, I like it
all ; it's good stuff;’ and then he kisscd
me,"”

Miss Camiola felt for her handker-
chicf as sho said this to herself, “And

we stood at the grand window and

looked off towards® the mountains.
‘We're going to be b&ppy as ever folks
were,” "’ gaid he ; here the tears began
to fall. “Oh, Ben,” she sobbed, to
think we quarreled after that, and
didn’t speak when we met, But you
never married, and I refused two offers
—good oncs. Ben, I'guess we'll meet
up there some time abdmake up,”
Poor old Camiola put her head down
on her arms and ofibd softly among

el e v SR
vellel i oW, sec
her from thoroad:  But her tears dricd
soon and she came back to the
presént,

They were selling the old furniture at
auction, The claw-footed sideboard,
scttle, the big mahogany eradle in which
four generations of babies had I)vcni
rocked—all these dear old things that|
once were to lhave been hers as
Benjamin Barker's wife; and she was
a poor seamstress, an old maid going
from house to house for her board and
50 cents a day; looking forward to

feeble old age, and with an awful dread

in her soul of becoming “town poor”
at last,

If she had
different it would have been,

“Why, Miss (‘amiola! you’'ve been
crying 1" said Mrs ‘Black’s loud voice,
just then in her ear,
guiltily, bu¢ she

marricd  Ben, how

Camiola started
too candid O
complain of a cold or the sun in her
eyes.

“Well I have cricd a little, Mrs
Black,” said she. “Yon see we used
to be friends, Mr Barker and T, and I
knew his ma, aud T remember all that
furniture, and it scems a sin to- sell it
and tear down the old

lilaes

wns

house, and
and straw-
berry shrubs, and perhaps cut down
the trees, 1t was almost like home to

me in Mrs Barker's day,”

maybe root up the

“Well, it must seem a sin to any one,
and more so to you, Mi-s' Camiola,”
said Mrs Black. “But don’'t you
want to go over and sce the 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 tuckerer out,”

Mrs Black was kind in her way, and
She

once

felt a certain pity for Camiola,
that was
engaged to Mr Burkerand might to-day

had heard Camiola
have been a rich and important widow,
instead of a poor lonely scamstress,

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

“Did she want to 2" Camiola asked
herself, aud her heart answered “Yos,

She would see the old home onee more
sce the old furniture, and when she
could get a chance she would go up
garret and stand where she stood  with
Ben that day. [or old clbows
lean where her young ones had pressed ;
she would look ovir the mountains, and
fancy herself a

wounld

girl again, with Ben
beside her, and Lis engagement ring on
her finger,

And Miss Cumiola thanked Mis
Black, put on her show bonnet, with
washed ribbons, and shawl that
had been 8o good vnce, but was faded |

|
now, and walked up the road, and|

the

turned into the lane, and entered the
Barker garden,

The smell of the shrub came ; the
lilac flowers werg gone, but the willow |
branches kissed her bonnet as she passed
under them,

elderly and a bachelor,

As her head rose abova the floor she

gazed cagerly about her, From
rafters bung some branches of withered
herbs and some ropes of onions, The
trunks had been carricd down and an
old bureau; a coat hung upoo a peg;
overit a hat.
window. She would not ery, for she
must face those people down stairs

again ; but she uttered little moans of

she, #tood there,  She
tre actually is ‘at" that
moment, and it seemed very cruel to her

anguish,
realized”

—once young, beloved, pretty and hope-
ful ; now old, unloved, wrinkled
with nothing to wish for,
that she suffered,

At last she turned her back on the
eternal mountains—unchanged while
lives were lived, and while youth fled
and love departed and graves were dug

and
No wonder

—and saw Ben's coat upon the wall;
Ben’s coat—an old man’s, worn long
and carelessly ; a big broad brimmed,
soft hat. The
She nestled up against the coat, and
caressed it, and talked to it,
teok the hat in
it,
rain stains on it,
Nobody wanted it.
it would be of Ben !
not ask for it,

She
under her

woman went closer,

and she
her hand and kissed
It Lad

Its shap: was odd.

It was worth nothing,
But what a relic

Only she eould

take it and hide it
shawl—all folded flat asit
would be—and keep it forever, Ben's
hat—her Ben’s hat! Why, she had
a right to it,

could

And Miss Camiola obeyed the im
pulse, took the hat and hid it ncady
away. It scemed almost as though it
were a theft ; #till it would not be
to tuke it.

When she came home Mrs Black
told Miss Camiola the walk had done
her good, her checks were quite red;

yrong

but she went early to bed that evening.
She bolted her door and
a hurry,

undressed in
She put out the light, Then
she telt for her shawl, in which the
hat lay folded, and took it in her arms.
A certain perfume that was always
conneceted with Ben's hair was faintly
noticeable--an of
[t brought the past back vividly,
Ben's
Bhe clasped the
sed it,
“Oh, Ben,” she whispered.

odor bergarsotn,
1t
almost scemed as though head
rested on her heart.
old hat close and kis
“1 was
always ready to make up; bat you
were rich and I was poor; and I was
proud, Ob, Ben! oh, Ben, Ben my
darling 1”

And 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
bands of hair ; tied on her black aproy
with pockets ; pinned the cushion and
the sheaths of scissors at her 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 ieather - which lines the
crown looked curiously thick, She
touched it with her hand, Under it

The neighbors whe saw ber nodded |
or spoke, but they were selling the tall |
clock, and there was
ment, Camiola stood at the door
awhile and  listencd the bidding,
Deacon Hickory. got the clock; Mr
Amos Mole the elaw-iooted sidcboard,
A Jewish lady from the village bought
the truuke of womeo's clothing sold
unopened, for next to nothing, Ana
Baroaby, the washer-women, got the
tnbs and irons cheap in a lot, aud so
on and so forth, '

To Camiola it all scemed tragio.
She went up-stairs where people were
pokiug the bed and pillows, and ex-
amining the toilet sets and (:ur(uiml,l
and she began o mount the gurl‘ul.l
stairs, l

“Nothin’ up there,” said a well|
meaning person who was descending,
“Tain’t worth while to losa breath a

climbin’,” =
Camiola did not.avswer, ‘
Nothing up there! - How little puopl"i
know ! There was the window at which |
two lovers had plighted their vows, |
There, perhaps, lingered some ghost of

some excit-
|

to '

her dead past, and his who had died

was a long paper folded into a narrow
glip. She drew it out and saw that some-
thing was written on the outside, Taking
the paper to the window she saw that
the words were these: “The Last
Will and Testament of Benjawin Bar.
k ?X'.”

At this Miss Camiola began to trem
ble from hand to foot, but she was a
dauglter of Eve, Softly and reverently
indeed she opened the will ; but she did
open it and read it through, and when
she had finished she erept into bed
again and lay there sobbing for a long
while ; for in it she had found strange
things, Some of Benjamin Barker's
money had been lett to the hospital,
some of his land to the chureh, and
there were legacies for many people;
but the homestead with all its furniture
and farm lund, and an income on which
she could live luxuriously, were be:
queathed to “Miss Camiola Brown,
spinster, in memory of the love I bore
her all my lonely life,”

No wonder poor Camiola wept,

But Mr Black soon found out the
cause of Camiola’s agitation, and Mr
Black was o lawyer. The will was

<

the [

Camiola went to the

| corrcetly made ;  the witnessos, were

| found,

! Why Benjamin Barker had put it in
i bis hat lining no one knew, Il often
carried papers there. Perhaps he meant
to leave it in safe keeping, but b died
very suddenly, with hat and coat on,
as he was about to drive out. 'But
>thc will was found and was all right.

Nothing had yet been taken away,
The money was refunded to the
purchagers of the furniture,

“Mho young nephew had a tolerable
legacy, and made no fuss whatever;
and ooe day Camiola entered the home-
stead as its mistress, It wasa strange
ending to her love story, she thought
She was here at last, but how? It
almost scemed to her as though some
spiritual union had taken place between
her s0ul and Ben’s; and in the keeping
roow on a peg near the door, she hung
his coat and hat. There thvy hung
always, and to the stranger who secs
them and looks at the mild old lady
rocking in the great éhair as she sows
or knits, it scems as though the master
of the
somewhere, perhaps,
too ; to Camiola,

house were within—upstairs

Tt even scems go

" What He Required,

(A[;y
stout man i
tie, looking

the great guns, sir,” said a

n an ulster and white nech-
down from the balcony
upholstry department of a

well known dry goods store, “this is an

skirting the

immense place—huge, simply stupen.

dous.”
“Oh, y

clerk obligingly.

es; unice store,” said the
“The Bon-Marche isn’t a comparison.

Not sir; not a comparison, sir, Iow

much of a stock do you carry ?”
“About two hundred thousand dol.

lars’ worth,”

First rate! And

—-how about furniture ?"’
“Over

lars,”

“(ood ! furniture

one hundred thousand dol
“Admirable ! Take a hounse and go
right through it, I s'pose—furnish it
could to
bottom, eh ?"
“Yes; everything from carpets to
brick-a-brack.”

“And lace curtains and tapestries,

complete, you-—from top

you keep them ?”

“Keep everything.”

“And you know what style is too—-
Renaissance, Pompadour, Henry II,
and the Louis ?”

“No one better poagted tham our
P’v’aps you'd  better
Mr X——, here one moment,”

nlfﬂ”l;,’l‘l", Bee
him,
and the manager came up with a smile
on him like)a half moon,

“No idea of it,” mused the alster.
“No Had
had to go to Burope for such things,
(Good taste——overything . correct—sur-
prising really.”

idea, an impression  you

“If you could give me an idea,”
ventured the munager, “of about what
you required, you know——"

“Ah, yes; I forgot, I want two
and a half yards of green shade fringe.
Magnificent cstablishment |"

Sulcldé”an ln;lox to Clvlilz‘atioxl.

William
Matthews, there are other social in”

Beside imitations, says

fluences which lead to suicide; but
the most powerful is that which we
denote by the genoral term eivilization,
Selfkilling is emphatically the erime
of intelleetual people.  Almost un-
to savages, among Mo-
hammedans, it rages amony the nationg

known rare

most advanced and refine-
ment, with a ficreeness exactly pro.
portionate to their mental develop-
ment, It is said that Rome knew
nothing of this curse uutil after the
establishment of the cmpire, It was
when the Roman legions had carried
their eagles triumphantly throogh the
world and brought back the means of
luxury in the spoils of Europe, Asia
and Afvica, that life in the Kternal
City began to be “weary, stale, flat and
unprofitable,”” To-day the Germaus,
who are the profoundest thinkers and
the most cultivated people, are also the
most suicidal vace in Burope, France
comes next, Kogland third, Ttaly and
Hungary fourth, while on the other
hand, Bpain, the mo:t backward of
BEuropean nations in colture, Ireland,
Portugal, Corsica and Dalwatia, rank
the lowest in the suicidal scale,

in culture

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

How They Reimbursed Him,

A few yearsago an old and trusted
cashier of one of the Rothschilds'
establishments went to his employcrs
and told thew that during the thirty
years of his service with them he had
managed to save the sum of 250,000
francs and desired to go into business
for himself, While firm regretted to
lose 80 faithful o man, they bade him
good luck. The cashier began to
speculate, and in a very short time re-
turned to bis old employers asking fc?
roinstatement and telling them he had
besn “wiped out.”
old
year’s salary.

He was given his
and was advanced one

One day one of the
Rothschilds took their old servant aside
and told him to what he had
The old man did
50, and the stocks went booming up-
ward. The banker had instructed the
brokers to send prices skyward, Fin.

position

invest
in oertain. securities,

ally the old cashier was told to sell.
He sol), and his profits were exactly
the 250,000 franes he liad lost, Prices
settled down to their old point and the
Rothschilds charged up a loss to that
amount to They knew
their employe was too proud to accept
a gift, and they

thewselves,

took this meins to
reimburse him.—-Globe Democrat,

The Dvunkm'(i Reif;nv{ed.

In a town in Wisconsin, in 1840, you
might have scen 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 pleaso
the incbriates around him, they, in turn
attempting to shufile, 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
ghen with his palm, Remember, this was
the man and this his occupation in 1840z
That man signed the pledge, In three
years he was in Congress, and, by his elo-
quence and pathos, electrified the Cons
gress, of which he was head. In 1848
that same man was carried triumphantly
into the guberuatorial chair of his States
The man of 1840 possessed the same
mind, the same the man of
1848, But drink had enslaved and de-
graded It for total
abstinence instrumentality to raise him
happiness.
Such, by God’s blessing, are the results of
our toil,

8 genius as

Lim. remained

to lLonor, intelligence and

Elegant Prizes for the Ladies.
The Publishers of The Canadian Queen,
Toronto, Canada, are 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 in Canada
or the United States, all expenses paid ;
safety bicyele or tricycle, one hundred
dollars in cash, suite of parlor furniture,
ladies’ gold watches, ete. ete.  This mag-
azine has hecome famous on account of
its . prize competitions, Hundreds of
Canadians have won valuable prizes in
previous contests, Sample number of
the Queen with full particulars will be
sent by the publishers upon receipt of
the address of any lady and four 3 cent
stamps.  Address, The Queen, Toronto,
Canada,

groat help in enriching poorsoil, Loosen
tho soil carefully about the roots and
sift the nshes of the burnt bones thickly
about them,

The Use Of

Harsh, drastic purgatives to relieve costive-

ness Is a dangerous practice, and more liable

to fasten the disease on the patient than to

i What Is needed is a medicine that,

ally opening the bowels, corrects

the costive habit and establishes a natural
daily action. Such an aperient is found in

Ayer’s Pills,

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

“For eight years T was afflicted with con-
stipation, which at last became so bad that
tha doctors could do no more for me, Then
I began to take Ayer's Pills, and soon the
bowels became regular and natural in their
movements, I am now in excellent health.”
—Wm. H, DeLaucett, Dorset, Ont.

“When I feel the need of a cathartio, I
~take Ayer's Pills, and fiyd them to be more

Effective

than any other pill I ever took.” — Mrs, B, 0.
Grubb, Burwellville, Va.

“ For years 1 have been subject to consti-
pation and nervous headaches, caused by de-
rangement of the liver.  After taking various
remedies, T have become convinced that
Ayer's Pllls are the best. They have never
falled to relieve my bilious attacks in a short
time; and I am sure my system retains its
tone longer after the use of these Pills, than
has been the case with any other medicine I
have tried.”—H. 8, Sledge, Welmar, Texas.

Ayer’s Pills,
Dr, J. 0. AYER & 00,, Lowell, Mass,

Bold by all Dealers In Medicine,




