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THE ACADIAN.

Published every Frimav morning by the
Proprietors,
DAVISON BROS,,
WOLFVILLE, N ®
Bubscription price is $1 00 a year in
Ivance  If sent to the United States,

Newsy communications from all parts
of the ccunty, or articles upon the topioa
of the day, are cordially solicited.

ApvERTISING RaTns

$1.00 per square (2 inches) for first in-
sertion, % ;lnu for each subsequent in.
sertion.

Coutract rates for yearly advertise-
furnished on S

R Ay

copy for zm advertisements will be
received up £8 Thursday noon. Copy for
changes in contract sdvertisements must
be in the oftice by Wndnudsy noon.

Advertisements in which the number
of insertions is not specified will be con-
nmmd and charged for until otherwise |

ered.

This r is mailed regularly to sub-
soribers. ‘\:nl::l » definite order to discon-
sinue 18 revuived sud all arresrs are paid
n full.

Job Printing 1 executed at this office
in the latest styles and at moderate prices.

Al tmasters and news agents are
authorized agents of the Acapia for the
purpose of receiving subseriptions, but
rceceipts for same ave only given from the
ofhoo of publication.

TOWN OF WOLFVILLE.
T. L. Hanvey, Mayor.
A, E. Corvwerr, Town Clerk.

Ornux Houns :
9.00 to 12.30 a. m,
160 to 8.00 p. m.
B Close oa Saturday at 12 o’clock &3

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE.

Orrice Houns, 8.00 a. m. to 8.00 p, m,
On Saturdays open until 8.30 P. M.
Mails are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Windsor close at 6.15
= E;pruuwutclmentsw\ m

Expross east close at 3.60 p. m.

Kentville close at 6.15 p. m,

E. 8. Crawrey, Post Master.

CHURCHES.

Barmsr Cronon.--Rev, E. D, Webber,
Pastor. Borvices : Bund-_y. Puhlio Wor-
ship at 11.00 a. m. an

“““‘l‘:::.“:,‘"’z';:‘:“v.sn:a.,";.‘gzg,;: T. t. HUTCHINSON, Prop.,
"Ladtes Misses’ and
Children’s Coats.

Good fitting coats mean a great deal to every woman,
ments are made by the most up-
Public Worship every sumh, carry a style and finish exclusively their own,

Over 100 to choose from in Black, Brown, Blue, Green and Gray,
Prices have been made to meet a quick sale.

LADIES’

Hand-in-hand with our coats goes a stylish tailor made suit.
effort we have made to get in touch with the smartest and best designs
we feel will be appreciated by pnrchasers,

KNITTED COATS.

We are showing our usual line in above goods at winning prices,

80. Women's Missionar;
M the
The Bocial t
the third Thnndny of each month at 8.30
p. m. The Mission Band meets on the
second and fourth Thuisdays of each

month at 3.456 p. m. "All seuts free. A
cordial welcome is extended to all.

Prespyraniay Ononcr.—Rev. G. W,
Miller, Pastor, St
Woltville :

1

Andrew’s Ohurch,

-nd at 7 p. m.  Sunday

. m. Prayer Meeting on
Wednudny -t 7,80 p. m.  Chalmer's
Uhnreh, Lower Horton . Public Worship
on ﬂundgy at 8 p. m. Sunday School st
108, m. Prayer Moeting on Tuesday at
7.80 p. m,

Mernoprsr Onvson. — Rev, J, W.
Prestwood, Pastor Services on the Sab-
bath at 11 a. m. snd 7 p. m. Babbath
3chool at 10 o'clock, 8. m. Prayer Meet-
ing on Wednesdsy evening at 7.45. All
the seats are freeand strangers weloomed
st all the services At Greenwich, presch-
ing at 3 p. m. on the Sabbath,

CHURCH OF ENGLAND.
Sr. Jorx's Pajisa Onuwn. or Hon'mu
~Bervices : Hul

: Dry Goods.

Men’s Furnishings.
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$ This Question!

Have you been so fortunate as
: to have inspected my stock of z

LADIES’ COATS £
and Jearned of the Great Values

mced.

CﬂAS- H. PORTER. ¢

Clothing. :

HARD

ard  Coal,
Ordets for delivery from
attention,

TO OUR CUSTOMERS :

We are still doing a Coal business i
and solicit your orders,
in-ail sizes, due here this week.

BURGESS & CO.

COAL.

Wolfville

We have Tons

vessel will have our best

Prayer.

ILis not prayer when with onr tongues we say
“'We love Thy laws, Oh Lord; and pray Thee
guard
Our hearts l

hlnn and feet from slipp'ry
Then llm"hlxek out siu's paths His laws
barred.

1t {8 not prayer to fold our hands and ask:
Our God 1o shield us (rom our humatn lagws

That bind our children to soal wracking task;
Ours is the crime; otirs to remove the catse.

His sun and showers our yearly harvests bring;
His days are filled with plenteous reward;

To greed and crime our laws His blessings Aing,
And bunger bars from bread, with legal sword,

Prayer is the work our busy hands have

fence enrth's soil from’ Mungry toilers'
needs.

Fear neither human laws, nor human frown
That mocks God's Inws, Prayers are not words,
but deeds.
—Will Atkinson, in San Francisco Star,

The ﬁery Furnace.

Cantinued,

When I came near to him I leaned
on my crutches and held out-my
hand,

He took it fearfully, as if he were
touching a wraith or a shadow.

‘Who—who are you?' he stam
mered in an awe-struck tone, ‘What
are you? I say, a woman—a child
or a spirit '

‘I am Marion's sister,’ I answeted
simply, smiling into his dazed fate.
‘I am—Angela.’

As I spoke I was suddeuly con-
scious of my crutches, They seemed
bigger than anything else in the

Dnven, Fnlr Pri

rding Btables, . Telephone No

Hutchinson’s

‘Express
& Livery

UP-TO.DATE IN EVERY RESPECT,

Buckboards, Barouches, Single and Double Chrrisges. Good Homes; Oareful
oot Teams at all Trains and Boats. ~ Baggage carefully transfer-

58,
WOlfVlll.E. N. S.

Our gar-

to-date tailoring house in Canada and

SUITS.

The

llisley & Harvey Go., Ltd.

PORT WILLIAMS, M. 8.

Bunday, 8 s. m. ﬁnt and third Sumhyl

Frofessional Cards.

lt s m Matins overy Sunday Il a,
156 p.m W
Evenmn‘, 7.80 p. m, Special services
in Advent, Lent, etc, by notice in
church, Sunday 8chooig10 a. m. ; Super-
nwldmz and muhur oPﬂ(blu Chu. the

All -.u free, Btrangers heartily wel-

TS\ ‘Rar B Dikow, Beokor,

Goo. A, Prat,
37D Shorwaod, | Wordens.

sr. F) —Rev. William
}‘n‘gn_ 11 : the fourth
anndqy of each month.

DENTISTRY.
Dr.A. J. McKenna

Graduste of Philadelphia Dental Oollege

Office in MoKenna Block, Wolfville,
Telophone N®. 43.
B Gan ApMixtersREo,

Dr. J. T. Roach

DENTIST.
Gmduste Bllﬂmou College of Dental

rooms, llrpu-.

o

wmmmdnuhl
Burgery,

Olnlolnxl—l!- -.;l—dp.n.

H. LEOPOLD,

(Successor to Leopold & Schofield.)
Livry and Boarding
Stable,

Stylish Single and Double
Turnouts Furnished.
Teams meet all trains and boats,

All kinds of trucking and express-
ing Atmidd to promptly.

Elm Avease, (Next. Royal Hotel,)
ILLE, 2

; ht-ulmu-mm‘
to'the great bowl,
‘Wait a mombnt,’ he urged imper-

world. I flushed to my very fofe-
head,

‘Perhaps they never mentioned me,’

i painfully. ‘You see—I

dou't go out—I am lame!’ My voice
suddenly sounded loud and harsh.
‘Angela!' he repeated the nmame
softly, and then with a little shake
of his shoulders as if casting off a
spell, he ' smiled, ‘I thought you
wete a spirit,’ he said in an explana.
tory tone,
great door with the warm light all
over you, and the light gown and
that pale hair—Come over here to
the fountain,’ he ended with a per-
emptory impulse. ‘Aud see it there
is not some reason for my hallucina-
tior.” e made a quick step for-
ward, and then remembering moved

iously, 'Can I pull those lillies ?—
Will the gardetier decapitate me if I
rob the fountain ?* o

‘This 1s my dowain,’ I returned

with some pride, take what you willl*

‘I only want to complete a pictusre,’
he said, eying the stately lilies lying
pulseless on the water,

‘I forgot you were an artist, emy
thing is a picture to you.!

‘No | —very few things. Shall I
need a boat to get these 7' chtmuly )
‘No, only a long arm,

He tore off his cuff impatieatly and
rolled up his sleeve. His arm was
brown and muscular and the sinews
stood out like ropes.

I watched that mighty arm uproot
my cherished lillies and fling them
down with their long, sinuous, wet
stems dripping ou the rail.

‘I must have that ‘pink one,* he in-
slsted determinedly. 'The best are
always furtherest off, and withogt
that—'

‘I think it will be ‘without you'
pretty soon it .you lean out much
farther,” and I looked into his eyes.
We both laughed, langhed lightly,
gaily, for the sheer joy of laughing,

‘1 have him," he cried suddenly
with quick trinmph and he brought

in his haod.

‘Now, little lady, bend duyn your.
head.* >
" *What are you golug to do ! (Ap"y"

| prebieasively.)

'llhnmullddyou.

2 -mchqmn.uéumﬂ:"
with Mwwu u.mg .‘q

-tdm ﬂ-k

you'sha
b

we put it in,* T besought nerv-
'Give it to me—’

tau not see the eflect,’ he re-

bent toward me until his

nifled my hair; his bands

48 they thrust the blossom

the, cojls and I feit the blood

¥ my face. ;I was as pallid

45 B white gown, and then—. In

e moment his hands bad

ne We were tranced —bound

me. I loved a man who by no possi-
bility, by no twist or freak of fate
could be anything to me. A man
who was the promised husband of
another woman, and that other wo-
man my own sister ; and yet I was
tasting a happiness sweeter than any
I had ever known. I hugged my
secret to my heart, denying its exis-
tance when I could, but nourishing it
always, and only when I sat with
!bese flowers in my hands, my heart

eternity,
h & laugh, and a guick

“You stood 8o still in that |®

the beautiful blush-hearted tblng up g

45 a man shudders on the
: me,

3 " imanded
lightly.) MLook at ygurklf. 0! Spirit
of the 1 and tell we if I have
ot made & pictare of you ?’

His yolee was unvatural and ember-
rasged bt obeyed and looked at the
swaying féflection of a pale, pale girl,
with big sorrowtul eyes and yellow
hair and'a pink watet lilly trembling
ugainst her temple and another kiss-
ing hef throat.

‘May I model you some day ?' he
whispered eagerly, “just as you are
—all white from top to toe! I will
make a companion Statue for'Reality®
and call it *Ilusion,’

T'litted wondering, dazzled eyes.

‘Would you really? Are you ser-
ious? Isaw ‘Reality’ at the Exposi-
tion—, ‘That was before Marion met
you. We never thought—but I re-
member now she said then she could
love the man who gonce ivedit! and
she did !’ I stopped abraptly, and ag
1 spoke my sister's gamea cold clutch
secmed to close around my heart and
my voice faltered. We stared in each
others faces, white and still and re.
served. A pall of ice hung between
us and over the edge we dared not
look, My sister's lover! O, God!
Wby was I born? Why was I ever
bora ?

‘I must go,’ I stammered tremul-
ously. ‘It is quite late. Look at the
un!'

Lwade an effort to rise to my feet,
and my crufches slipped clattering to
the zround, I looked at them help-
lessly and tried to smile,

Hg bent witht the tenderest gesture
I bav: ever scen, and picking them
up harded them to me. So might a
mntbu hold ut #rms to her crippled
<hilg v 3

'l wm never be nhlued‘ ol them
agaig,” T said slowly and bravely.
‘They are oy best friends,’

But I gould not see his face for he
had turmed it from me ; 80 slowly and
haltingly, | crept up the sunny path,
over the veivet sward between the
10w of weeping daffodils,
him in my garden alone,

‘Two aweeks later,

Some ooc left a bunch of violets
on miysteps yesterday, and when 1
opened the door to creep down into

leaviug

the ‘gatden 1 found them ; purple
and gwest and wet; lylog artlessly
at my Wery feet. For moments I
T 4todd eying them with bungry eyes

‘T am fot supposed to know who
sent you,' | said to mysell guiltily,
‘Anyone  might have dropped you

ete.  ¥ou are quite innocent —

I put my crutches aside, and, hold
ing to the rail, lowered myself to the
ftepsi Dkocw, though I dared not
say it aloud, who had dropped that

Sweet messige. 1 was trylng to deny
it even 8o mysclf, bat I knew, I lifted
lhemﬂ»um h with its necklace of
ETeEn Iolves, ¢

tioww they (ouod my lips—swere crush-
ed'y me, .

1 dog't know how loog I sat there
revelingiy a childish joy and ectasy
: myself into thinktog that I
utch thig ‘ndnimate  sem-
b something which did not
o e, Hours pnu swittly
fone is happy,

t two weeks had - Dbeen

aligedh oy life. I had come upon
nlged in by a high wall,
fraid to Jook, and
ot t h my “yere for

ever 2
}9& 4y sister’s lover and my.
i there, seeret understunding
Which wel to' ‘dcknowledge,
His eyes mine unwillingly, yet
g'| sought vont. - Our  demeanor
toward e t ‘was coldly formal,
yet our <dptimate. - I was
lafraid to him, yet; there wis
6o other j save just bo listen
to his voig know the same room
held us, at his strength,
his wan! ‘his superb menital
poise, T re him toevery,god-
41y thing and delight in the
com pari first T did not real-
ize whic - my thoughts were
leading A the. subtle
mpathy My Mfe had
t prej Tove, and coming
a8 it did, 48 a tumultu.
ous eddy. § b io a fori-
Ous grasp, my fears,
! ‘wils at the
of | and
. .

L
N

“|disease except anaemia,

ing with a guilty joy, did my
conscience speak : —What had I to do
with my sister's lovir? What act of
onor was 1 i in.

s

[him?  Were we'tiot s far from “each

other as if the seas separated us?
What was I preparing for myself save
agony worse than I had neverknown?

Clinging to the railing, I rose stil)
afid pallid, and dropped the flowers
from my hand to the pavement be-
neath, Dropped them where anyone
wiglt pass and see them there, ne-
glected, withering in the hot sun,
scorned, abandoned, cast away !

The end of May,

The days are passing. In the morn-
ing, Marion briogs me down and we
three sit together while he works,
Why can't she see ?  Are all women
80 blind,so trusting? 1 rarely speak.
I sit and watch those wonderful hands
twist the clay. The muscles stand
out like strimgs under the smooth
skin, the fingers are long and shapely
as an artist's should be, He has the
unconsciousness of a boy. Talent
buries itself in conceit, genius soars
above it.

The clay under his hands has

|

grown into a living thing,  Even
father stands a little in awe of it.

torm ylender, mysterious,

the very drapery.
into air,
with a sort of wonder, her eyes nar.
rowing. My heart stopped beating—
and then—

‘You have made a saint of her, 'said
my sister coldly, And some one
laughed

‘No, only a fairy I

(To be continued.)

The Rackmg Pams .

Can Oaly Be Cured Through the Blood
~Try Dr, Williams' Pink Pills '
Which Act Directly On
the Biood.

Rheamatism will rack you just as
long as there is acid {n the blood to
cause rheumatism, That's the whole
trouble—acid in the blood. Cold,
damp weather may start the pgins
going but it is not the cause. That is
rooted in the blood aud can only be

cured through the blood. Years ago
when medical science did vot know
as much about the complaint as'to
day, theumatic sufferers were given

something to rub on the swollen ten-
der joints, Some people who do not
kuoow any better still adhere to the
old fashioned way, but it does not
cure their rheumatism—and never
will,

When the acid is driven from the
blood the rbeumatism is gone—it's
cured, The thing ls to get the right
medicine to drive the acid out. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills have cured more
cases of rheumatism than any other
They do
this because they enrich the blood
supply. thus toning up the system to
A point where the rheumatic acid is

nels and the trouble disappears. They
were intended to do this and they do
it thoroughly. Mr, Henry O'Donog-
hue. Viscount, Sask., says: ‘About
four years ago I came here from Scot-
land for the purpose of taking up
land, Fven at so recent a date as
this the country was quite different
from. what it is to day, Then the
nearedt shack to me was ten miles
distant, and the nearest town much
farther away. In those days home.
steading was not all sunshine, and in
the spring of 1907 I contracted a se-
vere ‘cold. I had never been sick in
my life before, and paid no attention
to the coid, and almoat before I real-
ized it I was down with an attack of
pleuriay and as the pains of this trou-
ble began to leave me those of rheu-

expelled through the matural chan-!
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MAKRES THE PERFECT

HOT BISCUIT

Also Rolls and Muffins
Crusts and Cakes

Send for Royal 1386 William St.
Cook Boole Now York
s
sl < s S
3
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and whom I bad mot seen for mine
years, When he saw my condition
he at once urged me to get Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills, as he koew of a

The tace is an angel's—not mine—the | number of cases in which they had
There is|
an atmosphere of dreamland about |
It seems to float|purchased six boxes, and before I had
To-day Marion looked at it |

made marvellous cures in Australia.
The result was he went to town and

used the last box I was out working
with my oxen and am sow as healthy
as any man in the provinee, For this
I must thank the Pills and my broth-
er's advice, and I strongly recom-
mend the Pills to other rheumatic
sufferers,’

Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams'

them, Teach him that obedience to
vature’s laws means health; that their
violation means disease. Even the
boys in a well regulated home shoul d
have a fair grasp of food " values and
their relation to health. This is one
of the questions at the base of all
mortality, There is more sin and sor-
row directly resulting from incorrect
diet.than from all other causes com-
bined,. Bdd food and drunkenness
cause disease. Disease weakens the
mind and dulls the morals, and hence-
forth a train of evil follows, till the
radical causes are corrected.

John Fox, the novelist, stayed over-
night jn a cabin in the Keutucky

Medicine Co, Brockviile, Ont,

When t-un!-d by a friend that uhe
would faint if she ever got ten feet off
the ground, Miss Louise Hartman, a
voung bookkeeper interested in avia-
tion, said she would go to the top ot
the 185 foot smoke-stack at the plant
of the Logansport Heating Company,
at Logansport, Ind. The friend laugh-
ed and bet a box of bonbons that she
did not have the nerve.

Donning her hat and jacket, she
led the way to the plant, explained
the bet to the foreman of the company
of the construction, and asked to be
permitted to go to the top. The heist-
ing rig@ing,” which included a bucket
in which men and material were rais-
ed to the top, had not yet been taken
down, and the foreman, after trying|
to persuade the girl not to make the
ascent, reluctantly gave his permis-
sion,

She stepped into the bucket and|
was ehot to the top of the giant stack. |
Reaching there she climbed out of the |
bucket, and although a strong wind
was blowing, stood on the top and|
waved to the friend and the workmen
on the ground. Then she daringly
walked around the top of the stack
which is eleven feet in diameter, and
descended without mishap,

She now wishes to ride in an aero-
plane,

The Boy Should Know Him«
self,

No boy has a right to be turned
looe':' upou the public without a know-
ledge of the ten commandments for
his moral guidance. The principles

of justice must be I:mllled into every
sturdy fibre!

The boy has to know himsell, He
has a body, a mind and a soul, each
of which needs food for growth.
Without a knowledge of the body,
which not infrequeatly is so badly
neglected, he is no safer than if plac-
ed in a run-away railway locomotive,
If the line is straight, he may meet
o serious accident, but most lines
Iuve sharp curves, stops, and not in-

bstacles in the way. Pre-

matism set in, and my sufferings were
|something terrible. Help was sent
for, but it did me no good, nor did
the medicine given me bave any ef-
tect, and for five months I was con-
fined tothe bouse, Then ore day I
had an unexpected visit from my
brother who came from Australia,

puehim nx these. Teach him bot-
any. Teach nim physiology. Give
himi to understand that his body is =

very fine machive, loaned bim for o b

time that he may by liviag, bring

character and usefuloess into his own
lite nud into the lives of others.
Give him facts as he is ready for

mountaing,” In the morbing he re.
lﬂhﬂm a m,m-lu siream, :

ln' nnnkd cr"lully by l nltive
youth, who finally said:

‘Say, mister, ain't you a lot of trou-
ble to yoursel(?’

Estabrooks’ Coffeeis

full of snap and fine
flavor. It gives genuine
satisfaction to the last
drop, and brings back the
cup for more. It is as
uniformly good as Red
Rose Tea. It does not con-
tain an atom of chicory,
nor any other adulterant.
You will certainly enjoy it.

CRUSHED
uunumun""
I aux

S

Sold only in 1 and 3¢ Ib. tins.
Try it for breakfast
to-morrow 73

A New Yoark mau refused to morry
bis girl because ghe persisted in gig.
gling while the license was being
made out, Evidently he knew that a
woman who would giggle at that time
would also giggle when Lis shirt stud
rolled under the bureau or when he
struck his thumb nail with the ham-
mer, or when he cut himselt while
shaving, or when his coffee went
down the wrong way, or when he was
cranking his automobile without suc-
cess.

And a woman who is going to gig-
gle at a man every time he's in trou-

ble is no fit life  partver, We don't
lame him.

A Good Pesition,

Cun be had by smbitious young men
and ladies in the field of ‘Wireless’ or

MSI:ops Fa

I(n'- Hale Vbl
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AYER'S HAIR VIGOR
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