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_Published on FRIDAY at the office,
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO,, N. 8.

TERMS :

80O CENTS Per Annum,
(IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $2.00.

Local adwertizing at tes cents per line
for every insertion, unless by gpecial ar-
rangemeut for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made kmown on application to the
office, and paymenton trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion.

The Acapiax Joz DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving mew type and material,
and will‘contitiwe to guarantee satisfaction
on all werk turaed out:

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the dsy sre cordially solicited. The -
pame of the party-writing for the. ACADIAN
maust invariably sccompeny the communi-
cation, although the same may be written
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunice*ions

DAVISON BROUS.,
: jEditors& Proprietors, -
/ Wolfrille, N 8.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orricn Houms, 8 4. x T8 2 X. Mails
are made up ssfollows :
For Halifax aud Wivdsor close at7a

m.
Express west close at 10.50 3. m.
Express cast close at 520 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 37 p m.
° @po. V. Raxp, Post Master:

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 a. m. to 2p.m. Closed on

Saturdsy at 12, noon.
A. »sW. Barss, Agent,

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D. Ross, Pastor——Service every Sabbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Scheol st 11 a. m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesddyat T3cpm,

BAPTIS F CHURCH—Rov T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every “Sabbath at 11 00
am and 700 p m, Sabbath School at 2 30
pm Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. H. Bur
gess, Pastor—Bervices every Sabbath at
11005 m and 700 p m. Sabbath School
at 930 am Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at730p m.

8r FRANCIS (R.C.)--Rev T M Daly,
P.P,—Mass 1100 a m the last Sunday of

each month.

8r JOHN'S CHURCH. (English)—Rev

Mr. Bent, Rector—Services next Sun

day st 3 p m. Sunday SBchool at 1 30 p m,

8r. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A M,
meets at their Fall on the second Friday

of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m,
J. B. Dawisox, Secretary.

“QRPREUS” LODGE, I 0 O F, meets
in Oddfeliows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each |

week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

Stelect  Poetry,

Questionings.

I wonder why some hearts are sad,
And others always gay—

Some lives are like the starless night>
While others bright as day.

1 wonder why the roses bloom
Only beneath some feet,

While others through the path of life
With only thoras will meet.

I wonder why the star of hope
Shines always bright for some,
‘While to other dark and dreary lives
Ita rays will seldom come.

I wonder why sweet dreams of love
Will always fill some hearts,

While every feeling from some lives
Save biiier hate departs.

I wonder why some roll in wealth,
‘While others want for bread ;

Content like Lazarus they must be
If with the crumbs are fed.—L. G.

anitrsﬁng Story,

For the ACADIAN.

IS SHE HAPPY ?

[An original story founded on fact.] -

My story opens in the beautiful
village of B——, built on the banks of
a loyely river which flows through the
State of Minnesota. On the left bank
as you ascend this stream is situated
the cottage of the widow Drummond,
an old and much respected lady, and at
the time our story commences she sits
in the cottage door watching the busy
feet passing to and fro, hurryiog on
to the workshop, farnace, or mill; and
she thinks, what a change since I came
here thirty years ago : on that stream
that now drives so many looms and
spindles, naught disturbed its peaceful
bosom but the flutter of wild-fowl or
the silent dip of the red man’s paddle.
Bat we digress (as the novelist says)
our story is concerning the only child
of the widow. - The beautiful and ac-
complished Kate Drummond, queenly
in her brunette beauty, with such liquid
expressive black eyes, a pleasant born
beauty of eighteen summers ; ‘and as
always follows, she had many admirers
both rich and' poer;, but- all silently
withdrew as they witnessed her decided
preference for a noble looking young
man, a resident in the village aad ow-
ner of & fine Factory. This was How-
ard Douglas, and a finer specimen of

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall, |

Witter's Block, at 7.30 o’clock, 3

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T. meets
every ‘Saturday evening in Music Hall at

7.30 o’clock.

 _ _ __________ |

CARDS.

manly beauty you could mot well find,
a broad chested deep toned fellow with
| raven hair and flashing black eyes.
One afternoon a few of Kate's friends
called at the cottage to inform her that
they had planned an excursion to
sChestaut Island” for the next day.
Kate promised to go, and the next day

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

Lirs INsURANCE.
; WOLFVILLE N. 8.

dawned: bright and beautiful, and the
village lads and lassies were jubilant
over the prospect of a fine day’s sport
and ramble through the leafy glades of
this picturesque island.

At the appointed hour all was ready,
Junch baskets filled to overflowing with

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.

. CONVEYENCER,

FIRE & LIFE INSURANGCE
ACGHINT,
WOLFVILLE, N. S.

all the delicadies of the season, ail were
packed, with the more precious human
freight, into the large boat provided for
the occasion, the cord was cutlgose, the
boat swung round to the current and
quickly drifted down the stream

The ‘Island was soon reached, the

B. C. BISHOP,
House, lmlnd Decorative

Engiish Paint Stock & Speciaity.
s A And (acoidentlyof course) Howard
P.0.BOX 0. . Sept. 19th 1854 and Kate walked off together to collect

boat moored, and all were to scatter
through the forest, to meet at noon by
the boat for dinner.

moss and ferns. That was a bappy

LICHT BRAMAS!

Carefully bred from Fimst Crass

Srock. Trios, Pairs, and Single Birds
A. deW. BARSS.

for sale.
Wolfville, Oct. 1st, '84 -

day for the lovers, and before their re-
turn_home that vight she was the
promised bride of Howard Douglas,
subjeci .o th~ consent of her only liv-
ing-paccnt.  Wecks and months rolled

J. WESTON
. M,ERngANT TAILOR,

OLFVILLE, N.8.

Has a fine stosk of Cloths which will

" be sold Gheap,

the youths and maidens of B
Kate and Howard, the acknowledged
belle and beau were leaders in all their
games and pastimes, and thus all went
smoothly and little did think that a

- their path.

nut curls and light-blue eyes, a good
form and s fine countenance, yet undér
it all a close study would reveal a
him at once as & man who would stoop

beautiful Kate Drummond, and ~from
' that hour he plotted and planned the

by, many were the merry-makings of

Tt came in the form of Carlos Cam-
éron & dashing young man with ches-

deceitfal wicked heart, and stamped

to almost any crime to gain his point.
He came, he saw, and loved the

destruction of his rival, if by no
other means he could gain Kate.

It happened at this time that busi-
ness connected with the factory called
Howard away to Europe, and six
months would elapse before he could
return; and at his return they were to
be married. The parting of the lovers
on the eve of his departnre was a great
trial to both of them, Kate shed
many bitter tears and asked many
pledges of constancy. He, man that he
was, thought it undignified to ery, and
pent his grief within him till it nearly
crushed his heart.

Howard arrived safely in London.
The hurry and bustle and strange
sights of the monster ocity did not pre-
vent him from immediately writing &
loving letter to Kate, giving & fall de-
scription of his trip across the Atlantic.
Then, without taking time to visit the
chief places of interest, he plunged into
business, that he might soon finish his
work and retarn to the land of his
birth and Kate. In London .society
designing mammas set many a trap to
catch the rioh youog American for
their daughters, but all to no purpose,
he remembered his first love and re-
mained true as steel. He reccived but
one letfer from her, but thinking that
Kate's letters must have goue astray, he
still wrote to her loving epistles, which
can only be penned hy a true lover to
the lady he adores. Why did she not
answer his letters? Bearcely one week
had passed after Howard left her, when
the new face and new form of Carlos
Cameron came before her. He ob-
tained an introduction, and from that
-moment scemed to charm her to him
by his snake nature. He wasso assid-
wous in his attentions, and ‘she, think-
ing it no harm (as she expressed it)
to carry on a “harmless flirtation,” they
soon became fast friends, and from
friends to lovers, and long before the
return of Howard Douglas they were
engaged to be married.

Oh fickle woman, what hast thou done?
Thou hast jilted a man true as the sun.

One beautiful starlight evening Car-
los and Kate sat in an arbor enjoying
pleasant conversation, when_ a manly
form sprang in the door and a clear
voice rang out, Kate my darling, are
you here ?  Carlos rose to his feet and
shouted, who dares address such words
to my affianced bride ? and struck a
fall blow at the intruder. Howard
(for twas he returned) easily. stopped
the blow with his left hand, while with
the right he dealt a return stroke that
would have felled an ox, which hurled
him senseless and. bleeding to the
ground. Then Howard turning to
Kate demanded, who is this man and
what does it all mean ; am I dreaming
or did I hear aright? With shame
and distress she answered “it is true,

this man,” as she kuelt beside the
prostrate form of Oarlos.

Howard stood a moment in speech-
Jess astonishment, then in a mournfal

ken my heart; Iloved, I adored, 1
worshipped you, and in return you have
youn."

was gone,

Howard ; I amsoon to be the wife of

voice, cried, “Ob, Kate, you have bro-

proved a false, heartless flirt. May the .
curse of unhappiness rest on you and
And with a wild, manisc
laugh, he sprang into the darkness and

This was s terrible shock to Kate,
and when Carlos came to his senses,
she was in & deep swoon. He convey-
ed her to the cottage, where, for weeks,

romance, and poetry, and to get on it
you must just lay aside sentimental
fancies and act by the light of reason
and common sense, And then he set-
tled down to arrange the details of to-
morrow's plans, and jotted down on a
piece of paper a few memorands of 5
suitable places, times of trains, &o.,
and resolved that he would spare no
pains or expens? in making her thor-
oughly comfortable. He even wrote &
note or two to put off some appoint”
| sments, and felt quite gratified with the
I'idea thathe was sacrificing something
on his ‘mother’s account. The clock
strack two as he rose to go up to bed,
and he went up feeling much more
composed and satisfied with himseif,
having argued and reasoned down his
troublesome, morbid misgivings. He
listened at his mether's door ; but all
was quiet, and he made haste into bed
himself, feeling that he had gone through
a good deal that day.

He was just turning over to sleep
when his door opened slowly and his
mother came in—such a queer; funny
old figure, with a shawl wrapped round °
her and a very large nightcap on—one .
of the old-fashioned | sort. with very
broad, gapping frills. She had a can-

(Mrs. Cameron) is gone.. She is a | dle in her hand, and set it down on the
subdued, quiet woman, making charity | table by his bed. Hejumped up as she N
the object of her life, and the world.| came in. ;r/
thinks her happy ; but those who know “\Why, mother, what's the matter ?
her best foel sure she never forgets the Not inbed! Are you ill ?”

great wrong she did Howard Douglas. «There, there ! lie down ; there ain’t
nothing wrong. Bat L've been listen-

ing for ye this long time. 'Tis fifteen
LADD' E. year and more since I tucked you up
: i : in bed, and you used to say asyou
cmaprER 111.—Continued. pever slept 8o sweet when I didn’s do
“You must go to bed,” he said, with | jp7
s burst of overwhelming compunection. She made him lie down, and smooth-
« ought not to have let you stop UP | eq his pillow, and brushed his hair off
like this. I should, have kept what I | hig forehead, and tacked the clothes
had to say till to-mhorrow when yoU | yound him, sad kissed him as she
were rested. Come, think no more of spoke—
it to-night, everything willook bright- | ~ «And I thought as I liked todo it
er to-morrow. L1l show you your bed- | for you once more. Good night, Lad-
room.” die, good night.,
As he took her upstairs, suchalot |  And then she went away quickly,
of stairs to the old country legs; but | and did not hear him call “Mother, ob,
her curiosity overcame her Tatigue suf- | mother!” after her, for the carefully
fioiently to make her peep into the | tycked-in clothes were flang off and
double drawing-soom, where the gas- | 1,addie was out of bed, with his hand
jamp in the street " threw weird lights | op the handle of the door, and then—
and shadows on the ceiling and toached | gooond thoughts being cooler, 3 not
.unexpectedly on parts of mirrors Of | botter—¢“she had better sleep” Dr.
gilded cornices, giving & mysterious | Carter said, and got back into bed.
effect to the groups of farniture and But sleep did notcome at his call ;
the chandelidr hanging in its holland | pe tossed about foverishly and restless-
covering. .|y, with his mind tossing hither and
«'ig mighty fine !” she said, but an | ghither as much as his body, the strong
anked place to mymind ; like s church- | wind of his pride and will blowing a-
yard somat.” gainst the running tide of his love and
Her bedroom did not look “unked” | gonscience, and making a rough sea
however, with a bright fire burning, | hetween them, which would not allow
and the inviting chint,z-cn.m'med bed of any repose. And which of them
and the crisp muslin-covered toilet-table, | was she strongest? After long i
with two candle@ ﬁghted. In the large fierce debate with himself hé came to &
looking-glass on the toilet-table the | oonolusion which at all events brought
figure of the little old woman wasTe- | neace along With it. “Come what
ficcted among the elegant comfors of | ay,” hesaid, “I will keep my mothet
the room, looking all the* more small | gich me, let peeple say or think what
and shabby, and old, and out of place they will ; even if it cost me Violct
in contrast with her surroundings. herself, as most likely it will Seanth
«Now make hacte to bed, there’s & | my mother out in her old age, o
good old mother; my room is 0ext 10 | theres an end of it.” And there and
this if you waot u_ything, and I shall | 437 he went to sleep,
soon come to bed, I hope you'll be very Tt must have been soon after this
comfortable. Good night.” that he woke with a start, with a sound
And then he left her witha Kiss, 80d | ;0 bis ears like the shutting of the street- ;
she stood for some moments quite still, | goor Tt “s' still quite dark, night 0
looking at the scenc reﬂeq.;ed in the | y ./ doners, morning to country people,
glass l.)efore he'r, peering curiously sd | b ere already going to their work
attentively atit. * | andlabor, snd Dr. Carter turned himself
“And so Laddio is ashamed O_fh“ over and went to sleep again, sayiog,
old mother,” she said softly, with a | i was my fancy or & dream,” while
little sigh; “and it ain’t no wonder 1" | 1o 13 mother stood shivering in the
As Dr. Oatrer sat down again in his | 13 November morning outside his
consulting-room by himself, be told | 300 murmuring,
himself that he had doae wisely, though |  «q)] gever bo & shame to my -boy,
he had felt and inflicted. pain, and still my Laddié; God bless him 1”
felt very sore and ruffied. But it was :
vfﬂ and practically kindest and best da
for et in the end, more surely .for Ber | cor o Dr. Carter opened his door
happiness aad comfork; 0 Bt WE | et morning, be found his mother’s
o meed to regret it, or for that tire- d i awes
Bome little feeling in one corner of his - empty, ! ',‘md almost
if the events of the night before bad

“May the curse of unhappiness rest on
you and yours.” But at last youth,
coupled with a good constitution and
the carefal nursing of her mother,
brought her back to health agan.
And six months later she married
Qarlos Cameron, settling down seem-
ingly happy. She lives in a beautiful
house, Carlos having & Government
situation is able to give her every lux-
ury. And as she sits one morning in
her neat breakfast room sipping her
coffee, a servant enters and hands in
the morning paper, she picks it up and
carelessly glances over the local matter
till her eye rests on & paragraph with
a facination.

“Died, at the State Insane Asylum,
Howard Douglas, who has been the
most dangerous inmate of this Institu-
tion for nearly a year. He was brought
here a wild maniso from the woods in
a nude statc unknown to all, but in-
quiries since his death have proved
without a doubt, he is the missing How-
ard Douglas, a rich mill owner of B—

The paper dropped from her nerve-
less grasp. Another loog illness fellow-
ed, out of which she came & shadow of
her formes self. The beauty of Kate

{
Said

dark shadow wag about to flit across

she lay with brain-fever, and Howard's | hea -
fearful words ;mm in her ears— ! This inwuqorg-book_poddof chivalry,

heart that seemed almost like remorse..
7 ‘(Ceu'ud on fourth page.)




