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

| men.

|

“l)()]l])l‘:‘\', C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
| DHats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-

ing Goods.

YORDEN,

CHARLES H.— Carringes

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint- |

ed
)ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
Jin Paints and Painter’s Supplies.
YROWN, J.
Yand Farrier,
IALDWELL & MURRAY.——Dry
“(Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
AVISON, J.
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

’

D

|

i(‘ll,\l(l[il'}, (. H.—Insurance Agent,
{ I Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
(‘()lrl"lﬂl-‘\’ L.
X Boots and Shoes,
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[GGINS, W, J.
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Kl'fltlvl‘l\'. THOMAR.
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JOBN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
| NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Fing and

L1vE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N. S8

B. C. BISHOP,
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Engtinh paint Stock a Bpecia’ty,
WOLFVILLE, N, B,
P 0. BOX 30,

|
|
|
|

|
Bept, 10th 1884

\Pals
4
aH

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

l
1
\
|

WO LFVILLEN. 8

I
|
|

Wl sSEILI
[CODWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R,

DIRECTORY |

3. —Justice of the Peace, !

Repairing neatly done, |

tite of the invahd. T dreaded, yet was

| halt glad to go. The old house, and

OUR FOOLISH WISDOM. | the two tall women with their queer,

| Often and often doth He b Amid | oldtime ways, had a strange fascination
The many importunities wherewith we | for me,

Tress

Our wallzt‘:‘nn him, this prayer: ‘O (:od\ i ACTWER Wi sieie Kpoge-

forbid e jing at the door, and heard the slow

That we should live beyond our uscful- (tread of old Miss Baslby ¢choing!|

ness ! { down the long passage, I fclt like plac-

{ing my basket on the doorsill, and

Sclect  Poetry,

Meaning the time when no more in the
throng
Of the world’s workers we may take
our place ;
When hand and brain and heart no more
are strong,
when our feet are weary of the
1ace ; |

running away.
“What do you want, child ?”
“Please Miss—Miss Weatherbee—
mother sent you this,”

| And
i “Oh 1" said Miss Bashby, calmly, as
ifted the snowy napkin, “jelly ! Tt

looks nice; I hope it will taste as good |

|
When we must gee the sowing of the seed,
Must look on others as they toil and
| LIRLN
Must see the carnest strife, the noble deed,
“For the world’s goud, and takeno part
therein,

as it looks. Tell your mother that |
the last she sent was a little too >trnng‘,
of lcmon ; T hope this is better,”

Then the goft voice of Miss Patience |
[

Then, onz day, through a lesson gadly
sweet
Our eyes are opened, and 'tis ours to see
How true aguide may be the wearicd feet
How true a help the helpless hands
may be,

flonted out through the doorway ; “Is
that you, Sadie Allen? Tdll yuur]‘
mother, dear, that we are very thank. |
| ful her kindness,”  Then Mies |

Basliby shut the door with an emphatic

| for
| Watching some dear face radiant with
thelight
From the great light within, at last we
catch
Glimpses of star-sline through the heavy
night,
And read life's deep er meanings while
we watch,

The larg

bang, and I knew, as well as if' I had |
heard it that Miss Paticnee was re-|
ceiving a leeture, repeated for the five-
liundredth tiwe, on her want of pride,

| At last, one day, poor Miss Pa-
ticuce, weary of life, slipped out of it
quictly, and was laid to slecp with the

r luve, the growing faith that

Our hearts, the tenderer touch, all show

bat lasting helpfulyess may still be hers

Whose suallest waut is ministered un
to.

\
rest of hier grand fumily iu the great |
Weatherbee tomb,

I bave no doubt Miss Bashby sor-
| rowed long and bittorly for her sister, |
ervice, Uil we deem Jife | hug the tears she shed, if any, were all

W
|

So, till all longings of the soul are met
By the hana
Jes
Than meat or drink, we may not dare to
oL
A bound or limit to Jife’s usefulne

in seerct; no one ever saw her weep.
An xtra bow of black on the old-|

{
fushioncd bonuet; a sterner sct to the |

A AN el 574 e B

' > v thin lps; a few added crows' fiet
..‘"h“l[f:[‘&hu Elm;_l. under the cold gray eycs—that was

I, \

al
Miss Dashby. And now the old house was to be
s | torn down—not fic to live in—but what
wihe old Blhive is a-poin’ to be could be done with yoor Miss Bashby ?|

Lo

Yown,' said Keturab, us phe placed | Not many  of the ncighbors had any |
of on the | symputhy for her, but mother's tender |
breakfast table. heart was “Lf #he has to go
“Phe Boe-hive gaid  to the poor-house, it will be thz death
‘ mother,  “Why, Keoturah, who told |of her,” ghe said, ‘

't

youl

] lute Lbuckwhout cakes
touchcd,
tore down !’
|
“O children, don’t you think we |
“Joner's Loy, when Le kom to bor- ought to ask her to spond  the winter |
He says, says I can't bear the thought of|

to tear down the her going to the poor-house,”

row the wheel-barrer, with us 7

Le, “They're agoin’ |

and time
it hain't

old bec-hve ;" (ncugh wo,|  “Why, mother  Allen I was |h.-“
ben fit for

torg to hive in this long

ays 1 humwan | universal ' Hhow

exclamation,’ can

o time,” [we?

CPdward,” #aid mother, “have you

“Oh! T don't like l|<‘|‘," said N L],‘
heard anytliing ol this 7' (eruffly, “she s Lorribly proud.”
Fathe | slowly cmerged from  the “OM, mother 1" T ¢aid, “do you real-
“What! ! ly think we ought ?

y i "0y
Yer, 1 other way ?

1
d

pths of hix morning paper.
Oh, the old Weatherbee placd!

believe the town has decided that it is

Ien’t theve some

“Never mind,” said mother |.l'-uv~‘
I v afe to live in and g0 botter be tore antly ; “‘we will ¥ay ro more about il.:

I >||::ll"

down,” Perhaps it wouldn’t be best,
¢ Poor Miss Bashly 7 eaid mother,
[ “What will bceome of her 7"

{

not agk her unless you are willing.”

But the next day there wero Pi‘r’“"i

“Poor-house, mogt likely, " answi red |of caj itulation among us,  Strange to|

|

| fathe r, dreamily, again absorbed in the #a

{utock list, | gurrender,
‘ | d " . .
; The old Weatherbee bouge, or the| ‘“See here, mother,” he said, “T den't

[ bee-hive, as it was called, rtood on a | want to be mean, Let her come. 1

¥, our big boy, Ned, was the first to

[ hill just at the outskirts of the village, | can gtand it if the rest can,
| Will said quictly, “Poor old thing 1

e Qi
[ mfain strect, a lane that in summ r was I don’t care, if Ned doesn’t.”

A winding lane lcd up to it from the |
a tangle of blackberry und sweetbrier | “Then 1, too, said, but with a fnn--l
boding heary, “We will try and get
onk tree hanging againgt the old stone- | along some way.”

Peoplo

[ bashes, with here and there a gndarled
wall, “But there still remained one tower |
pretty avenue that led up in gradual | of strength to storm,
windings to the fine the |  When Keturah heard of it ghe ex.

I hill "('I vmed, “The Lord love ug!  Comin’

l Not if I know it! Now, Miy'
dilapidated old building, and only a|Allen, do be reasonable! T've lived

|'-|ut track wound up the hill umnng‘wil,ll ye more'n fifteen year--nussod
the tangle of negleeted trees and shruba, | most all the children  Lielped feteh 'em
It was a two-storicd, nlmn'.‘l)'-huih,: through the whoopin' cough, mcasles
Louse

N |
fatd that it was once a |

|

liouse on

But the once fine house was now a | here ?

&
}

)

with huge chimneys, and small | and ctectery, but as for havin' that
dinmond-pane windows,

v A flight of | mean old croeter'—
tone stops Jed up, to the front door, “Keturah 1" gaid mother, warningly
i a long L connected (@ nain house | —then the kitehen door was shut, and !
| ‘umly the oceas onal sound of wother's
But the windows were broken, a | pleading voice and Keturah's nogry |

with huge barns and out-houscs,

part of the main reof had fallen in, | sniffs camo to us from the scene of

| But the gaze of her large round specta- kind is mighty cute|”

LUMBER, LATHR, CAN-
NED LOBETERS, MACKER-
kL, FROZEN.  FISH,

and only two low roows in the L had
been habitable for wany years,  There,

battle,
When mother came out of the kitel.

examining the sheets and pillow-cases, )"0'1» I hastened to get the little cupf ucross lots and head him off. D.ad ?

“H’m, b'm,” T heard her mutter, | and mitteus and gray ulster, while llnu" He shall not die! Hot water, Ketur-
“cotton, all of "em ; geutlefolks used | proud owner of those boyish garments \ ali; het bricks—cverything hot ! Now,
linen in my day,” and then she sighed | danced and pranccd and wriggled with

{elear out, everyq,
heavily.

;<l< light, till I could searcely get them, “ the crowd

The autumn days went swiftly by, | 0% and I only had time for a word | here !
and the cold, snowy days of wint«!r‘,"f caution before a grand rush was
came, Miss Bashby had been with us | wade for the door, and Joey was off in
now two months, and we got on vvry“ high glee,

we

of you! (turning to

“you can™™do any g_;oml'
), bow we worked! we rolled the
le body in blankets; we applicd hot

bricks and hot we rubbed the
1l Keturah was the most patient | Old Dr Wilbur is a-hitchin’ up his | icy limbs,

of us all, and won good opinions from | team,” said Kecturah, as the glanced |

water ;

| Tin minutes went by—twenty. O
my mother, The boys were courteous | 0ub of the window for a last lock at| Miss Ba hby,” 1 sobbed, “he will ney-

and respectful, but said very little to the retreating boys. “I guess some of | er wake, never 1”

Miss” Bashby: 1 thiok they were Lalf | them poor trash over to llir\y_flnun's\ “Hush, child 1" she said, and her
afraid of her. Little Joey we tried to| Corner is took sick again. They al
keep out of her way altogether, as, the | ways send for Dr Wilbur, 'eause he|it; T think
only time when he vicited her rnnux,‘“l‘-"“" goes when they send, and be| There !
she said she didn’t like little boys. | never charges ‘cm nothin’,

: voice was gofter than 1 had ever heard
| we shall bring Lim to. -
I do belicve be breathes a lit-
Them | gle—don’t stop a minute, keep, rvight on

working, Yes

, I'm sure of it 1”

les, and the tharp click of her knitting |
needies, had a curious fascination f‘ul"l“‘“" ved my work of getting the kitch-
the little man. Often when he was | ¢o tidy.

unusually quict, on hunting himkup,‘ Presently Miss Bashby made her
he was found just outside Miss Bash- | appearance at tho kitohen door. still apparently unconscions, had shown
by's open door, “Sadie Allen,” said she, selemnly, | unmistakable signs of life.

take him away, I heard him ask sol-| “I'm going to lie down for my aft r-| «Well done, Miss Bashby 1"
emnly, with his brown eyes fixed on|noou nap, If any of the ncighb ""'1[1“\, doctor ; Y
her wrinkled fuee,—

Smiling at Ketural'’s philoso Ly, Il Oh, what a moment of suspcnse that
Surcly he breathed. *“O God,

only let him live I’

was |

When the doctor came, J ey, though
Onec I wing J,
m co 1 to |

said

h ; “you have the

}Hl.mll:! come in and inquire for me, youngster’s life this time. But i
“What makes you look so, Miss|don't disturb me op any account. Il yuge Lave been a pretty hard fight.

Basliby ? You is all wizzled up! Is canv be broken my Then | pyy y tell me he was under water sey v

your skin too big for you ?"* .in'l:r shut the door and walked elowily | 4] minutes
One day in January, a cold, clear, back to her room.

frosty day, there came a lettor ,-u)-m:_{\ “Land o l.nv--," ¢aid Kctarah, "]'““ watched by Joey's bedside.  Poor 1it-

Aunt Mary was very ill, !un_y of the neighbors call!  Did ye ever | tle fellow, how like a gho.t he looked |
After a hurried consultation, it was ‘ hear Lllf: like of that! “I'll resk their| Strunse to say, when le became con-

decided that mother ehould start at|askin®V’

onee for Branswick, where Aunt Mary wl “Keturah !

saved

of rest.”

All duy, and far into the night we

l scicus and could speak, he would have

id I | mo cne Lut Mies Baslby alout him,
lived, and that father should accom- gravely as 1 could, though ny lips| Tl notioncd us all uway, and nestled
pany her. After many hasty dir (-A‘wnuld twitch in spite of me. “l)uu'Li
tions to Kcturah and me, they staited | you forget what maother said about”— | der, as if it was the soltest resting-
to eatch the early train.  Mother's “Now, Sadie Allen,” rctorted my | place in the werld,

last words were, “Be kind to Missirate help, “you kuow [ wouldn't "”“ How thankful we were, and how
Bashby.” wuch ax lurt a spear of her I“”_"v and | ¢y y the daily tusks seemed | Keturah
For a fiw days things went on very | she ain’c got many ; but she i8 moet | for00t hor lame ankle entirely, and weng

well.  Fhe boys were loss unruly than | awful vavatin’, that you'll allow,
l!.luhml voie , interrupted now and then

usual, Miss Basliby was quite amiable!  Yes, 1 would allow it.
What was that ? [‘""‘l‘lt_y a spasmodic choke and a hasty

Keturah 1° sa a8

his curly head down on her spare shoul-

1u|urul saying Methodist hymns in a low

for her, and Keturah was as sunny as |

a May morn’ | ‘

But hark !
|

shouts, followed by an ominous il nee, | application of her cotton Lhandkerchief,

land then a wild, confused murmur of | vy J iy was uble to sit up, what
1l

| @ jubilce we had ! thoagh the laughter
would melt into tears occusicnally at
sight of his little pinched face,

But alas
was of short duration,

& the peace
“l‘ll

Sud
kitchen door opencd, and
ful, and poor Keturah, with many Will, with cap and cont of, with dis

{steps and voie v,  Kcturah

|

One morning, in going down the
cellar  stairs, Kcturah slipped and | gazed at each other in dismay.
sprained her ankle, 1t was very pain- | denly the

| .

#1 Should ve write to mother ab ut the
gasps and groans, could do mothing | he velled hair, and face as white as!  .0iding ?
but lic helpless on the kitehen louuge |

death, rtaggered into the room unll"‘ W hold a consultation

flung himself into a chair, covering his{ not to do so

and decided
and give dircetions abiut work,

face with his hands,

| SWill1? said T, breathlessly. l “s0 you bioter say that

apron on, T went resolutely o work, | “Will Allen 1 Keturab, | jo £l into the jond, but is all right

“how much molasscs do you put in the | rushing to bis gide and tearing hix| oo

ginger-bread 7' “‘h:uulx away from his face. “What ir«“ As Jocy grew bett v Miss Bashby

“0, Miss Sadie! Miss Sadie 1" ]mm" it? Tell us, quick i {took up some of her irrituting ways
Kecturah would groan, “only to think of

w() |
0 | aguin ; but do you suppose we mind.d

And you left him “ thei ?
“I she

“Kotmah,” T would question, as, “She'll hear

Miss Bashhy,

of it

perhaps,” said
long |

with sleeves rolled up and an a

Basp d

o thut iy whiat we wrote,

“Oli1" groaned the poor boy.
me a l_‘,'in' here like a dog, and you, {mother ! mother!
such a little spindlin’ erceter, a-doin’|in my care 1 O Jeey! Joy!
my work, Oh, dear! Oh, dear!” “What about Joey 2 Ob,

{
“But, Kcturah, do & Il we how | whit has hajpon d to Jo ¥

|
ron |
“'”".imf said Wil “F wouldn't sy a
[word, Ouoly think what would have
said Will, desperately. [ happened she hadu's been here "
| “Wont down throuzh a breathing Lole. | and the recolleotion being too much for
| 3 e ¥ him, he began to whistle to choke back
MRRG de : : atl ) s
I'hey fished him out, but, oh, dear thia Liaew
Oh, Jocy | Joey !
child, not that two-quart bowl!  What | bringing him home"——
are you thinkin' of 71t only takes a cup-|
ful. To think of Kecturah Skinner | side the door, and a crowd of mon anc

was firty times as irritat-
| )

much molasses, or T shall never get| “Drowned! !
the gingerbread done.”
“Oh, land!  Bring wme the jug and

I'll measure it for you,

Gooduess, | he's dead, There |

SLawn 1 eaid Kotarah, emiling, “do
you think 1 eare for her grumblin'?
she might geold enough to take the roof,
\ Loff T woukdn'v mind ! She's a smart one,

i ; | 1 | e [ thouzh' aint she ? How she did take
ever comin’ to this pass! and so on | boys entered, one among them Dearing {010 of thivg<! why you or me was no

during the long day.

There was a tramping of feet out

a dvipping, balf-frozcn burden in his|y0r¢ nee, SadieAllun than them shovel
Miss Bashby was particularly disa-|aims, “”'I,“'"f“"" “T'was Miss Baghby.'
greeable just at this erisis, No won 1 Was that our Jocy ?—the ]'lllw-‘) W }Il‘ll we lrulnl (‘n thunk Miss Bash-
der she complained of the (-m.ki||n’r‘,f_\v1|1l» face set and -rigid, tho HI'“Hjcli)n‘llll :‘ i}“ll?n:i.\‘\" :i:l‘;M\Iv);l‘ul(nll:Il:l]::““lllnl':i
Poor Kcturah, lying helpless on the | hands hanging helples-ly down, l%“' | done it once before when brother Foahi-
lounge, eouldn’t see to anything, so | brown cys closed, und the loog halr, fua was fished cut of the river—forty
the bread was heavy, the pie-crust like wet and shining, flung back over the ' y ars ago that was—forty ycars ago,
| . . " » ' av o )
dough, and the coffee a very unsettled [ diipping clothes, “”:‘ll"llm “|ln“| 4 I‘:n‘:‘l}l "‘,V"lh i‘lﬁrhbth -
ot S ot bl . . | B8 1w more, but 1u sht, mother,

beverage, ; ”m.l gl ('l'“"" "““l. tho burden-} will krow how to thank Ler

The boys, good fellows, laughcd and | bearer, in a choking voice, Joey, though a little l\illl‘ and languid,
joked about it; said they had never | he's done for, Ye see, he went in un-| was singing about the house in his usual
ajoyed anything so much | | sunshiny way by the time mother came
L} nyed yu I': {4
l‘l\l‘,'.

“(lucss

in their | der so far, and we couldn’t”—Here his | Kithe
But Miss Bashby—she raid “vniu.' grew husky, and he turned away
thing, but the gesture of disgust his fuce {rom us,

plate|  “Ob 1" wailed Kcturah,  What shall ‘
shawl | we do?  Bomebody run for the doctor |
about her, marched majestienlly to her | ——some

Pocr Aunt Mary was dead and buried,
aud the tired look on mother’s face, und
the added lines ¢f care on he brow, told
of the trouble she had gone through. That
‘,,,(15 aut sowcthdn’ to give him | evening ns we sat in mother’s room, clus-
room and shut the door, was worse | —sumcbudy"—und rhe “'f“‘l about the open .fil}.-—t\lian Bashby
than anything we had to bear, l'unr!( haids helplessly, “:"?' te 1-V(<||m<‘lmg‘k|ullmu!u ln-rhnml.u,

% 3 | witting bolt upright in the big arm chair
Ketprah, with her promise to mother | = Joey cuddled up in mother’s mms
*with Lis drowsy head laid lovingly against
her arm, and the boys and I sitting on

no
with which ¢he pushed away her
at table, and gathering  her

wrung  her
4

No one moved,  The man still held
s deippivg boyden ; the crowd waited,
uwed to silener, 1 stood like a stone,

frosh in her mem ry, could only shut
her mouth rerolutely and groan,
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| than s u gift,

Mise Bathehicba and ber invalid sister, |en some balf hour later, we knew by
Miss Patience, bad lived, dependent for [the quict emile on her face, and the
their daily bread on the pittance the | subducd rattle of dishes from Ketur-
two ecarned by plain sewing and the |ah s domain, that the latter was van-
kindly charity of the neighbors, .iquishvd,

Miss Paticnee, who, Miss Bashby| 8o the very next day Miss Bashby
often seornfully declared, “hadn’t o eame, We gave her the south bed.
“bit of Weatherhee in her,”  reccived ‘ room, and had an open five, and p copy
)grawl'ully the' assistance of friends, but | armehair beside it, ready to welcome
Mirs Bashby could not forget that she | her, but if an idea that the would show
was & Weatherbee and nccepted what | any gratitude had erept into our minds,
was given to her more as hor right) we were doomed to disappointiment,
Hoping she would say that she was
Often, mother seos us children up | pleased with her room, I walked softly
the Jong lane to the old house with|to the door, and glaneed in,  8he was

noon, Koturah, 1
ed her to lobble aboutya little, wus the soene,
helping to finish the kitchen work, and |
Miss Bushby was safely shut up in he r|
room, when Will and Ned tughed pell | thrust in the door.,
mell into the kitehen, with a loud de-
mand for Joey.

voice,

Slie tock in the situation instantly.

while!  We won’t kecp him long,
such a eplindid duy; the ice
firm us it can be, vo danger
Get the littlo chap ready, that's a

Tt i carvy him ingo my room,

wait,"

pome Jitgle delicacy to tempt he appe- stapding by the dainty bed, closely

which she anspeped with ap em?ha;jp)_ru_rkd for Hinghaw's C

One bright, eold Wednesday afier iy head whirking, niy senscs fast loav-
whose foot now allow- | ing me, when a new actr unn-urud on

“What's all this?" sid a ¢harp
and Mirs Ba hby's head was

YK cturah Bkioner,” ghe eaid, ina|
“Just let us take him on the ice a | commanding voice, “iake the child und
Suiah Allen,
{6 ax gt the big scixos and cut ull his | pressed lovingly against his
at ull, clothes (ff as quick as you can und
good | wrap him up in blaukcts, Will, stop
sister, and Lurry up about it ; we can’t erying, and run up-staire for the brun-
dy | Jim Bpoouer, go fur Dr Wilbur
With a quegtioping look at Ketural, s fasy s cver you wi nt—hd's just

oruct-—1ul) | them toget er=— Youh's (‘qmrum'um,

the rug at her feet—we told the story of
Joey's drowning and how Miss Bashby
brought him hack to life,

Al throngh the recital (told excitedly
by ench of us in fun), mother sat with-
out apeakirga word, the light of the fire
shiving on her fage showing how it paled
Land flushed as the story went on,

The tale was ended, aud still she spoke
i"” word, but her head was Bowed oven
[ Joey's Wleeping form, and her cheek was

Then suddenly she rose, and, laying:
him gently on the bed, came and kuglw
by Miss Bashby's chair, and drawing thes
poor, old wrinkld fage duwn to ber own g
kissed it lovingly. Then we childrey
erapt lovingly out of the room, Iuvlnw




