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$1.00 Per Annum.

(i ADVANOB)
QLUBS of fire in sdvanse $4 OO,

Locsl nd;:nﬁlﬂﬂs at
ery i on;
‘r:‘l‘:;:mt-’m for standing notices.
Rates for standiog 8a1
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to i inse ‘

The Aoapuax Jos DEPARTMENE s con-
antly receiving new fype mnd material,
and will continue to guarantee satiafaction
on all work turned ont.

Newsy communications

{the county, or articles ;upon the
Atho dsy are cordially »Mm”m
adme of the party writing for the AcADiAX
smust fnvarisbly accompany the comn uni-
sation, sithough the same misy bo writtan
ger & ficticious &l o

Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,

Edlwul?mﬂw.
Wol o, N.B -

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Ornoz Houss, 8.00 A M. 70 8.30 2. M.

Mpils are made up as follows :
For Halifax and Wiadsor closeat 6 16
.

a.

Express wost close at 10 00 &, m,

Express east close at 4 00 p.m.

Kentville close at 6 40 p m.
Guo. V. Baxp, Post Master.

See our Stock and our Work !
You can’t do better anywhere!
We can give you & Suit from $12.00 uwp. :

We are the local sgents for the famons Tyke ard
Blenheim Serge. :

We have & range of the famous @xford Tweeds
always ou haod.

LAUNDRY AGENCY in connection.
- Telephone No. 85.

THE WOLFVILLE CLOTHING

NOBLE CRANDALL, MANAGER.

®

L TO LOOAL AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.
. FRIDAY, JUNE17. 189.

No. 42¢

¥ d;ésf Dresses. &

ABBBBBRE

R Ladies Tailoring and Dressmak-
depariment has been a grand suc-

d we are now getting ready for a
e summer trade, ;

have w well equipped workroom

Entire Satisfaction!
. % We bave made several dresses for the Countess of Aber-
deen, which is proof that our work is the best that can be done.

Wo have & lady elways at hand to assist at fitting. She
is a firsh-oiags dressmaker-and any lady wishing fancy or
plain made dresses may call on MISS MoCLELiEN , who
will be ‘pleased to show every. attention to them. Go in the
side cotfamoe, go up-stairs and knock at the door.

ONCE ABUSTOMER ALWAYS A CUSTOMER !

Mz Burrell, who has charge of this de-
partment, is working under the patron-
ade of the Countess of Aberdeen.

COMPANY,

@ ® @ WOLFVILLE.,

PEOPLE'> BANK OF HALAFAX,
Open from 10 8. 1, 10 3 p. m. Olosed
o0 Baturdey 861 pi o,
G, W. Muxzo, Agent.

Churches.

AR R e S R

BAPTIST CHUBCH.—Rev, Hugh R,
Haich, M. A., Endtor, Services: Sunday,
hing at 11 & mand 7.80p m; Sun
Eey‘cschool at 230 pm. B Y. P. U,
pmyer-meoting on Tuesday evening at
1,80, snd Cburch prayer-meeting on
Thursday eveningat 7.30. Woman's Mis«
sonary Aid Society meets on Wednesday
following the first’ Bunday in the month
ad the Woman's prayersmeeting on the
third Wednesday of each month at 3,80
s.wm. All ‘seats free. Ushers at the

rs to welcome s{rangers,

MISSION HALL SERVICES —funday
Wednesday at 7,30 p. m.
WGE*A

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH —Rev. {5
M. Macdonald, M. A, Pastor, bt Andrew’s
Church, Wolfville : ¥ublic Wership every
Sunday at 11 &, m., And'at 7 p. ™, tdunday
Sohool 9.46 &, m. Prayer Meeting on Wed.
nesday at 7.30 p, ini Chalmer's Ohureh,
Tower Horton ; Public Worship on Sunday
843 p. m. bunday School &b 10 & -m.
Prayer Meeting on Luesday 867,30 p, m.

METHODINT CHUBCH—Rew: doseph |

Hale, Pastor, Setvices on the Babbath
a1l s m, and 7 p.'m, Sabbath School
#10 o'clock, & m, - Prayer: Meeting
o Thursday evening &t 730, All the
#eats are frec and strangers welcomed at
Bl the services.— At Greenwicli, preaching
53 p m on the Babbath “and prayer
meeting at 7 30 p m, on Wednesdays,

$r JOEN'S CHUROH—Sunday evices
stlls, m, and 7 p,m. Holy Comminion
Istsud 3d at 108 mey 20, SUUANd 6th &t
ta.m. Bervice every Wednesday ab 7.50
pm.

REV. KENNETH €. BIND, Rector.

Robert W. Efors ¢ o
8. J, Butherford, § Wardsnx

8¢ FRANCIS (R.0.)-—Hev Mz Kenvedy,
P, P.—Mass 11 00 & m the fousth Sunday of
tach month.

Masonie.

—FOR—

(ALL WIDTHS).

SHEATHING,

il WE HAVE TEEM.
[SUSC

STARR, SON

CEDAR AND SPRUCE SHINCLES.

NOW IS THE TIME

Screen Doors and Windows.
GREEN WIRE CLOTH,

DRY SPRUGCE FLOORING AND

& FRANKLIN,
WOLFVILLE.

Wah Hop,

POETRY

CHINESE LAUNDRY,
Wolfville, N. S.
& First.clase Werk Guaranteed.

LOOKI

There will always be found & large
stock of best quality at my meat-store 1o
Crystal Palace Block !

Fresh and Salt Meats,
Hams, Bavon, Bologna,
Sausages, und all kinds
of Poultry in stoclk. ;

e Leave your orders and they will
be prowptly flicd, Delivery to all parts
of the town, ?

rain

grain ;

could stay,

wi away ;
might we blast
neighbora sown,

How

g bli?ht our own !
One sin| Ie wish might
50

bread epoil,

1f we conld choose eicl
ordole

In His Way. :
I we_could choose the sunchine and the | hot and burning
To nurture, as we would, our ripening

1f coming storms omr will or prayerige not? And T will oot try to cnvy| Perbapa I ought not to tell you any-
Bring dews .in drouth, keep harmful

the wheat by

And how their heats and calms might

barren make the

And one 'miauk_eu prayer the world's

h one the dearth

That should be wnited duly to the soul ;
If either joy or pain we could refuse,
And for- ourselves life’s discipline could

lovely girl, w &.meana to_propose uuconscious for bours, and sinee then
i Bimu%gmnmm%ﬁ‘m wetimes - raving, it

_learried away. by her generosity,  he

Amber :

1 spoke hastily just aow, Qeeil, and
2id oot mean what 1 gaid. T forgive
you for your-cruelty to me, and T waot
to be your friend, since I eaanot be
your Tove, like Violet.”

He thought that he had ‘mever seen
prond Amber so charming 08 06w,
with those downeast eyes and that sad,
resigned air, so sweet sud gentle. The
humble, entreating voice: melted his
heart,

Besides, he did oot feel kimself cn

ing we must part forever, that he bad
chosen a rich man to he my hushaud,
But I rebelled against his oruelty. 1
vowed I would have wo ome but my
dark-eyed lover, handsome Cecil Grant,
Grandpaps was in a towering rage,
His eyes blazed with anger ; he flew at
me, and—and—"

She paused, with a terrible shudder,
and Amber coolly finished the sentence.

“Tnat wicked old man forgot he was
o gestleman, iv the blind heat of his
passion at your " disshedience, and

{never frighton me to death: as he did|

with ead plaints of her lover's falsity.

Amber gaged  at ber viotim a
moment with gleating eyes -and stole
softly away to her own reom, whisper-
ing to her guilty heart,

“Bhe has ‘taken a relapse, and the
doctor said she would die if she did.
Well, what do L care ? "It would be a
lucky thing for me. I would be my
grandfather's sole heiress then, and I
could win: Cecil by the furce of my

bendi will, - Graad could

el PAY

Royal makes the food pure,
¢ wholesome and deliclous,

Violet | I bave a will as stubborn &3
s own, and T would eajols him ‘ote
consent some way,”

Mrs Shirley was lying dows to.rest
for a shorttime, and Amber knew that
the raviog girl would be sll alone, A
thought esme to ber: that perhaps in
her delirium she might dash herself
out of the open window dowa to instant
death.

But she did not go hack o the sick-
room. She est down to refresh herself
with some white grapes the maid had
brought to her reom.. She was con-
sumed with curiosity over the man
¢hat Judge Camden bad chosen for
Violet’s husband,

“He says that he is as rich as the
Vanderbilts, and that he has a palace
in Obicago fit for a king, Violet could
live like & queen and be covered with
dismonds if she.chose, but she prefers
Cecil Grant’s love with a crast  So
do I, alas; altlfough -riches would uot

ROYAL BAKING POWDE 00., NEW YORK.

late pain ;
And apart in a epot where ‘the light

could not shine,
1 knelt in the gloom that henceforward

is mine,

As ghe lay over there;
With no thopght and no eare,

And she was to have stoed there, my

bride, my Clare !” 3

He looked across the lawn to her
window, his beart aching to stand by
her side, t0 pillow her dying head on
his throbbivg breast.
“Dying, and I

groaned.
dead I
Suddusly he gave a start of saper-
stitious terror and awe.
Across the grussy lawn a white form
was gliding toward him so close that

g0 “.I:B?' b m,"h the man 008}, ;i5id sce the floating lengths of
loves," sighing heavily. SR f % i

i : shining, golden hair, the pale, lovely
Bat if everythiog went as she hoped, e . g

face, the gleaming eycs, the tbin, white

Amber would have all that she most| oo oo s Thare feet s0 pearly-
desired—wealth and the love of the iy ik i -
man for whom she was willing to risk
ber immeortal soul.

ot there!” he
“Dytg, perhaps already *

white and fair,

“Ju is Violet!” he moaned. My
darling is dead, and her wraith bas
flawn to her lonely lover to breath a
last favewell I

CHADPTER 1V,

tirely blameless. struck your faece with his open hand:
A handsomie youog man has oo busi You recled and fell, striking your head
ness’ paying pointed attestioos to a,0n the marble beartn. Then you were

given Madame Grondy some rcomlquiet, but never conscious until now.”

for gossip, “And grandpapa, poor old man—
So it pleased himto find the injumd‘\ was he sorry, Amber ?”
- one so willing to condone his fault and| “He has never relented for 8
claim friondship in lieu of love. ! moment, mever. expressed any repent.
He sdinired Amber very much, and ‘ aoco, He has ordered your trousseau
trom New York ; and, if you live, you
will be married in three weeks.”
#To that mysterious man he has
1" he cricd, in dismay, | chosen for me, Amber ?”
“Nenol I am cxcited, that is all 1l **Yes; but do mot excite yourself,
Now, Oeoil, weo ate fricods again, nrciVlolct. 1t will make you worse again.

warmly pressed her extended band.
“You are ill, Amber—your hand is|

Violet’s geod- fortume if you will give | thing more."”
me the scoond: place io your heart.” She saw the wild pulsations of Vio
8he waited for him to answer, and|let's heart heavieg: the folds of her
the murmuriog siger filled up the | white  gown, and knew that she had
pause. 1fhe hadupderstood its sabtle | told too much aleeady.
langusge, it. would have sounded like| “Bat, Amber, one-—word— more "
a note of warniogs *Beware 1" and the ardidulation was faint, b
Bat Oeoil: saw 0o treachery in ‘the!her heart beat so fast and ohokingly.
hazel eyes that Jookéd up to him with| Ok, Amber, what of —Ceoil ?"
such mute imploriag, Touched by her|  “He went away to-day.”’
generosity; he murmurcd : l “Kuowing that—I—was ill ?”
i pledge you my fricodship, Am | “Why not, you silly child? He

Meanwhile Vioiet bad -visen fromd o . :
8 d A Sue flaw past him, as with a rash
her white couch, strong with the foree| . . 5 AU
i of wings, and liovered over ™ the river,
of fever, and stolen, uogoticed, from i 3 2 ;
shrickiog, wildly :
the room and the house. &) The bride.of.deaihidl]

Hier ‘poor brain, ‘cruged with' th .
news of her lover's fulsity, had con-
ceived a dreadful plan.

She would seek the spot by the river
where Cecil had uttercd those sweih
sweet vows of love that he had so
quickly broken, and cast berself into
the darkliog waves, that would bide
her forever from the bitterness of her
SOrTOW,

“The bride of deatl]” she murmur-
ed, and sped with tcnder, bare; white
feet, across the daisied lawn,

It was the last might of summer,

COHAPTER V.

It was the most thrilling moment of
Cecil Grant's life,

In oue anguished instant he com-
prehended that it was ne spirit he
gazed upon, but Violet Mead herself,
cruged by her illness, cscaped from her
watchers and about 10 end her sorrows
in the decp aud rushing river,

With a lightning bound, he flew to
the rescue, a. ery of terror on his
blanchied lips, his arms outstretohed
toward the fljing figure, already mak.
ing the fatal epring, hovering in mida
and the first faint ohill of approaching | air, he white garments and golden
sutumn Was slready in the night air. carls fluttering in the cbilly brecze

= .| that swayed the willows on the bank,
Bat the full moon poured a flood of |™ "

diant white lighit over the besutiful The silvery moon never shone on a

En N gus,o%% eaubltul| e 0o more deadly pale and anguished

country Jandseape, aud the dew, glitter- | ghan Ceeil Graot's as he realized that
fog on the grass and flowers, made the |a plung in the cold waters of the river
world look like fairy-land. woull be fatal to tho lifo of the fever-

Ceeil Grant had not gone away as he ish girl,  Already she was at the point
bad told Amber, | His heart failed of death, and the shock of .the immer-
9 ‘ sion would surely extinguish the last
him at the last moment. He had|feeble flickering spark of ber :oung
heard in the village that- Violet was[life.

dying, and he coull mot tear hims:If TO BE CONTINUED,

v GEORGE'S LODGEA/F. & A. M,
-mests at their Hall on the-second Friday
ofeach month at 74 o'¢lock p,m. :

F. A, Dixon, Becretary.

Temperamnce.
* WOLF VILLE DIVISION 8, of T moets

choose ; 2 P 5
How we should binder, dwaxf, distort| ber, exh (0 WY Yowe for sweet Violet ;| had lost you forever. Grandpapsi,g.o although he dared not veoture|==

and-if you ever need o t'u\-or__claim _i.tlvowcd e would disinherit you il you up bo the great house, “for fear of a Yaars 0{ Agﬂny a]lﬂ

i vwwrvﬂf-»nlllﬂﬂiﬂlnﬁ_,

Walfsille, Nov. 14th, 1895,

Fine Tailoring.

L. and mar. f:
The Lord’s own workings that ic all lives

frow me a8 & brother.” married hi?n, o ol thought-it-beet o055tk the-ira-eibleold man, who
“Thask you, dear, dear Ceoil,” she| to break with his dream forever, Holy e poon oo oruel to him and Violet.
murmured, gratefully, plaivtisely, and { knew you could not bear poverty."” 3

are
How stunted would our love and trust

He sought the river-bank, where he

gvery Monday eveming in their Tall
3800 0’c10('k.’ :

CKYSTAL Band of Hope mests'in fhe
Tem, ) m ﬁﬁ: ;|

fear |

“ e () e
‘Tmnkla:ho puhnrn for past

oo s
Bt
G

appear, :
How ?-iudm growths of evil and of

Ab! the fair harvests are, because He
brings
The dews and suns, the joys and chasten-
The winds that rouse, the
8L,

the perfect couneels of His will,
ejoice that Hl;"o\u Brother, lives

rulés, and still His barvest gives.

Qlive E, Dana.

calme tha say,|me 2 My head aches and my eyes are

passed out of bis sight.
CHAPTER 111,
“ Amber, why areyou watehing over

dim. - Have I bodt i} 2"
“ Yiolet's voice was: wory weak and
low, and her cyes tried ‘to pierce- the
dim light of the shaded pight-lamp, to
watch Amber at the y window in
the flood of silvery moonlight.

A -woek had passed since Judge
Oamden’s return {rom Uhioago, sud

been dangerously ilk
was her first oansciouih
“Have I becn nll‘*

| you ; thea he changed, Twice he for-

.| soon be married to amother, and then

|ly? Heavens! she is raviag

"He. did ot know e 1 “}"d had been so happy with his darliog,
have lived on a orust with Ceell,"| ohop ho had clasped the lissom form
sobbed Violet, then plaintively + “Oh; | 4 his arms and kicsed the sweet, rosy
Amber, you have seen him ?" Tips.

“Violet, you will have a relapse if 1| - f1q remombered how her heart had
fell. gou any muee.” throbbed against his owy, how she had

1 will visk it. Only amswer this, | ..bled with exquisite joy.
dear Amber: . You have seen Y|  {yhat brigat hop's they bad cherish
darling 7% - ed!. What dresms they- had dreamed

Anber's a5 lips curved in the} ;p wodded bliss! Dreams that faded
silvery moonlight with a slow and cruel | soon, for, torn apart from each

'ﬂ"-r 2 other, his own hesrt was breaking, and
“I have scen him every  evening|yiolet was dyiog.

since you. were_sick. He sent me} Ajgng beside the mystio river, whose
notes begging me to meet him down by | o votoe aeemed to be singing her
the river. At first it was for news of| girge, ho watohed with anguished eyes
the dimly lighted window of the room
'where bis beautiful young love lay
dying. .

In his tortured brain ¢

gob to ask for you, and he seemed to
g0 back to the dear old days ‘before

you came, when he Toved me 8o dearly S5 4

Suffering,

Result of Kidney and
Female Complaints,

Paing’s Celery Compound
Gives Mrs Stone a
New Life.

She Strongly Recommends the
Medieine that Banished Her
Troubles.

Paine’s Celéry Compound the Only
True Cure for Kidney Disease,

Wrnis & Ricsarnsox Co.,
Gunrnemes ;. For more than twelve
ears I was afflicted with kidney, female
and stomach troubles, and been at-
tended by five docters, and tried medi-
cine after medicine, without any
resuits, My sufferings a year
the kid an h were dreadful.

and entirely, Ob, Violet, you wew's| ..
e S e e Sl IR & W s AN 120
“From. i?: altar a myriad tapers down
n
But ﬂm:l on a face and & bosom like
e :

They glesmed in the hair,

Bat llg lu'i.dle vail was there—
Their quaver and glow could not wake

" ladr, my Clare!

1 know Ceeil Grant will come back to

mo cured of his flesting fancy -fu.m
But, Violet, why do you lsugh #0

sgea

It was true.  Violet was sitting 5

right ia bed, her hair s M‘:f “The 055:; wept softly a wail for the

'u:idsﬂ -bo:t ;mmﬂuiu ber| And o low sound of wbing kept

Im : m‘ n,
:“i\h b:!., _F,N: h:l’w?’umd While ds: to the Fature its echoings

-| lips poured incoherent babblings, mized

To bring bask that bowr and ita deso-

ys and

1 was in such a state that'I could net
live, and concluded there was no use
tryiog_ ether madicines, However, I
was advised to kyhim’lOdnllenn-
und, Before I hal finished the firat
K:ma 1 had improved very much, sod
after the use of a few more bottles I had
not been #0 well for many years, and am
now altogether a different person. The
use of Paine’s Celory Compound  also
benished my nervousness, L can there-
fore ;emmmand 'r:;na'l Ofgny Com-

und to any one adnf o kidney,
amale and nyt,nmlch troubles. 4

Yours traly,
Mrs Georax STONB,

Eganville, Ont,




