: that I never s
1 weighed my nei
ve she started to pick uy
| weeks she gained almo
is, and _just looked
health. I think thi
| example to many mot
ope that others will t
or their little boys

u thoroughly conm

most streagthening to

1y stromgest endorsem
n Ferrozone works so by
th children is that it :d
heir. blood, freeing it
atter, al the same ti
n  additional supply &
at once results in mo
w spirits and renewed i
one tablet at meal ti

3y mail from N. C.
Cingston, Ont, and Har
U.S. A,

emarkable incident, o
times heard of but

sed in this country, o8

St. Matthews Churd
¢y, ou Sunday wmorning
1 pastor, Rev.
his text from the
verse: ‘Yea the sparro
a home, and the swallo
rsell, where she may
evein ‘thy alters, O Lo
iy King and my Go
d ‘he finished the wo
than a chirpping
f wings startled the lan

pers and finally nestli
satisfied and contents!
m&m the pasto

at the time, and it

-y was bl\q;‘ly lnd
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Express west close at 945 a. m.
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CHURCMES.

Cuurca.—Rev. L.i) Morse,
Pt Bondey: . meowhy
o B Y. P

ing at 11 a n.‘ and 7.
Sandsy School at 2.30 p. m 4
U, on evening

At 7.45, and ch»-i er-meeting on
Thursday c- ing at 7.30,  Woman's
Missi ety meets on Wed-
nesday fi Wﬂn lnt Snnd-y in the
month, and the

“‘""‘w W ATGH ES GOLD, SILVE

From $1.25 n-pwa.rd.

J. E. HERBIN,

Optician and Jeweller.

Wodn‘hy at 730

cjmda, la!l; Horton

bath at- 31w, m. and 7-p. m: - Sabbath
“chool at 10 o'clock, &, m. Prayer Meet-
ing on Thursdsy evening at 7.90. All
the seats are free and strangers welcomed
st all the services At Greenwich, preach
ing as 3 p. m, on the Sabbath, l?:&llyer
meeting at 7.: 3) p m., on Wedn

CRUMK oF IHGLAND
Yr. Jomn's Pamsn Crukes, or Horrox
—Services ;  Holy
Sunday, 8a. m, ;
st 11 L m. Matins every
'ﬁ.

nuo1 115
ll::\en-ong 'l. n

in Advent, Lent, ebs $ b’
church. &nvl-y&:hoﬁ
intendent and tescher of Bible
Rector,
All seats free; Btrangers heartily wel-

come,

Rav. R. F. Dixoy, Rector,
Robert W, Storrs, | 4
Frank A. Dixon, }w"""‘“

Sr. Fraxos (Catholic)—Rev. Martin
Carroll, P, P.=| 1 & m, the fourth
Sunday of each

Tus'T) Mr. N dell
Superintendent,  Bervices : Sunday,

Sunday School at 2.30 pi m., Gospel
service at ’I.!’ - m, meeting
Wednenday g’%

“I| Aswe are nlder coﬂlh:hl
pénse in repairing street | !)m

are malicioust
above rewas

broken, we oﬁ:r
for mlbfmaﬁnﬂof
i t

be is it lhu Ayer’s Hair

Vigor does 50 many remark-
‘able things? Because it is a
hair food. It feeds the hair,
puis new life intoit. The balr

Gray ﬂanr

guilty parties,

Offenders will be prosecuted to tlu
full extent of the law.

Acapia lmc-ruc Lum'ﬂ-Co

Do they call you ‘countrified ?
Let it be your joy and pride,

| You, who love the birds and bees,

A id the whisper of the trees |

“Trust me, friend of fiowers and grass,
brown-faced lad or lass,

Nought in all the world beside

Rquals being ‘countrified.’

0P of moruings when the light

Reddens on the mountain height ;

Hearing how the bird-throats swell

With the joy they cannot tell ;

Somscious that the morning sings

P ".".‘"‘P"."m“

This Is being ‘countrified.”

Iu the city's ways and clothes ?
There is vastly more to love

Ta tie brown of nature’s glove,
Health and happiness and tan
Are best fashions for ¥

All who vear to God

Are, in some way ‘copntrified,”

—James Bucham.

“THE _ MIDLAND
R.A.ILW.A.Y co.

o Q¥ AND

ARCHITECT,
.. Present P. 0. address
VLESFORD, -

E. Dickey, M.D.,

WolMlle, N. 8.

N. 8.

Training Hall, = Telephone No. 5.

Leslie R, Fairn, |

|
Office: “Two doors east of Manual
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H. V. HARRIS,

General Munager,

In the businessof -

20 YEARS

SELLING and Rew;mmﬁ of WATCHES.

KEL

In your old age do you wish to live
the comforts you ean' now

IF SO W

at ‘once for s
ROYAL VIC

JORIN  'T.
General Agent

‘what of the future ?

Do You want to be better off than you are wow !

in ease and comfort?

In the event of your death do you wish your fimily to enjoy in some degree
Y8

provide for them?

olicy with
)RIA LIFE INSURANCE €O.

TO-DAY you are in good health :— BUT
WHAT OF THE FUTURE?

PURDON,
Wolfville, N S

K‘ VAUGHN.

Wolfville Coal

QENERAL

Also Briek, Claj

mm‘ Mn‘lmll‘.b& v

u&ﬂ-&h‘m’du

F. W. WOODMAN.

& Lumber Go.,

EALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coals, Kindling-Woed, Etc.

boards, Shinges, Sheathing, Hard and Soft Wood
Floonng and Rough nmrFinished Lumber of all kinds,
AGENTS FOR

The BOWIihR FERTUIULIZER CO..

BOSTON.

Avnd Haley Bros., St. John.

A Maid of Acadie.

DY MARY 8. DANIKLS,

“Fdgn't like to dd'it, Verna.'’

I Know it, mother. But it seems
as if it were right<and necessary.
And we maymot have such a chance
again, © Dr.

around here would give, “And he will
be good to her. Besides. we really
can do without her, for these is my
wheel for errands. And every one of
the neighbors will be only to gald to
take you to cherch—or anywhere—
whenever you can go. Oh, yes, we
can get along-without-a horse, but 1
don't see how we can get along, very
well, withiout the money.

,'I daresay you are right, dear.’

‘And, ‘mother,"—Verna felt that she
must push the advantage she had
gained--if we are going to sell her,
don't you think we'd better settle it
at once? Dr. Barclay said he'd take],
her at any time. Apd I-I could
drive over to Port Williams this'moru
ing.’

‘Just as you think best, dear.’

In the year since Verna's father
died, Mrs. Latimer had come to lzan]
more and more upon this slim, flower-

Barclay offers ‘almost|
twice as much for Sheila as anyone t

Ihappy of nnhappy, I'd rather be it

No better advertising medium in i

the Valley than

THE ACADIAN.J

FHARLIESS.

DAY, AUGUST 26,

1904.

of mind, and, in its
was still only ablank

d come this opportunity
, their beautiful pet

d found it far harder to
own mind to this than
Ber mother that it was

ling to do. All the rest of

stock had goue long ago.
was like oue of the family.

d h part with her ?

come to a decision,

not the kind of girl to de-
Only back in the

10 breaking down

P tgh-y'l gnnelul neck.

I let you go? Do you

8I'im putting your harness on to
away and sell you? Oh, I
think you'd trample on me!
“know I'd never do it, except
ir's sake. She's not very

prettiest horse in Boston,
*re the prettiest in all Nova

n, somehow, she managed
jhi the trouble and tears from
i drown eyes, and waved a
Jarewell to her mother as she
i the window and turned
dowf tlie road to Port Williams,

Mt fair, sweet, tranquil July
mording! Out of sight of the house,
Veri Jet the reins slacken and drove
she looked abroad over the
beautitul conntry —the rolling, green-
“Mykbllndn the deep-bosomed
orchards, the long swell of the North
Mountain, with Blomidin strongly
outlined against the sky.

!&cadlie, home of the happy?” she
quoted, softly. ‘I ceuld lmngme be-
1 than I am just now,’ she
e jﬁ&heuelf whimsically. ‘Bat,

here than anywhere else.’
For Verna Latimer was a true Aca-
dian uﬁd loving her home and all
§_with a passionate en-

faced daughter in all -matters of
ness. And Verna, though uly i

cheerfulnen in the Hlt of mas
Ities and trying ci :
been her mother’s greatest comfor!

And her managing of the family af-{3

fairs, though always subiect to

mother's approval and decisien,

have been. creditable to a mach o
and more experienced person.

But, with all her planning Iid
thinking of ways and means, Vei
had to face the fact that they ¥
poor. They had kept the old home,
quaint, vine-covered and dear, Bi
all that they had been able to realize
from the sale of her father's dyke
little farm and orchard, when depo
ited in the saving bank, secured
only a very small income, Scarg
enough to provide them with the hl'-r
est necessities of lie. And Vi
saw plainly that, with her mothes’

delicate health and the many inciSis

dental needs that came up, they wonl
require a good deal more to
them comfortable.

And how was it to be provided?

*1f I were only older!' Vernasi
many times, when she was aloge,
I could teach, or dressmake, of
anything!"’

But there seemed to be nothin
a girl of fifteen could do to earn m
in the place where she lived, e
ly a girl whose first and supreme.
it was to stay with her mother
minister to her. And even in
futare—

After all, it was the future that
hardest to think of. For the ami
which her father had always
Jated and encouraged, for a

w No one in all the region
v familiar with the history,
E e 27

here was not a spot
around that she had not ex-
d for love of its beauty or 1ts
ntic associations. And though,
Joyal little Briton, she stauachly
¢ld the action of the English gov-
in the expulsion of the French
ns in those troublous times of
5, she dearly loved the story of
)6 pgeline, and could quote whole
es of Longfellow's pathetic poem
memory.
he tide had just gene out of the
nwallis River as she drove on the
ifidge —that wonderful Bay of Fundy
, which drains and refills the rivers
Acadie twice each day the year
nd. It was tuining now, and she
rein and sat a few minutes look-
down into the velvety mud bed,
he water began W0 ®me up again,
little eddies and swirls and strong
nts. It was a sight which had
r lost its fascination for her,
little further along the bridge
other girls had been leaning over
watching the turn of the tide,
were girls of about her own age
d in trim, tailor-made suits,
with the most daintily modish of
upon their heads, one of which
black and the other sunny brown,
, absorbed in her own thoughts,
ad scarcely moticed them. But, as
y came near her, one of them stop-
M suddenly.
hat a beautitul horse |"
erna looked up.
beg you pardon,’ said the black-
girl. ‘I didnt mean to be
But 1 can't help noticing
and this is such a heuuty Is

‘eartied and was offering
stroking het face affect.

d give anything for a
‘i.

the brown-haired girl,
of admonition.

m my way—"
're not,” said the other girl,
./ ‘We're going back to

Verna had
bright, frank

instantly
ed young

d,’ she said. ‘Jamp in.

» | looked out over the hedges of rioting

and came back. It's only two miles.’

‘Will you, really? Now that's what
I call friendly!’ said the black haired
girl, already springing up beside
Verna,

‘Joan!" exclaimed the other girl,
again.

‘Don’t be silly, Maud. but get in,’
replied the irrepressible Joan.

Maud hesitated, She was shyer
than Joan, and more regardrul of pro-
prieties. Verna smiled cordially down
into her anxiously up-lifed eyes,

‘Please get in,’ she said.

‘It's very kind of you. But indeed
we should not take you out of your
way.  And I'm afraid you must think
us very bold, Yon lee, we couldn’t
. g yo y, and joan is

‘Joan’s all n'ghl!' observed that
young lady, settling herself comfort-
ably, as Sheila started. ‘Yon don't
mind?’ turning to Verna - ‘you're not
so dreadfully scandalized, Miss—'

‘My name is Verna Latimer.’

‘What a pretty name!  Mine's Joan
Warren and Maud is my sister. We
live 1 New Vork, but we're spending
this month here, because it is quiet,
and mamma has not been very well.
We’re doing all the Evangeline places
of course. It's pretty, only we feel so
touristy. I'm so glad we're getting
acquainted with you. Now we
shall—’

‘Oh!’  She interrupted herself has-
tily, and, blushing cough from the
back seat of the little wagon.. ‘I hope
you don't think I meant because of
the pony—that 1 was thinking of
your giving us drives. I'm such a
rattle-brain! Please don’t think I
meant that!’

Verna smiled reassuringly.

‘T couldn’t give you drives-—after
this. Iam on my way to sell Sheila
this morning, And I—'

‘Sell Sheila. Sell your pretty horse!
What in the world are you going to
do that for?’ demanded Joan, paying
00 heed to the tip of Maud's parasol
at her back.

‘Because I can't afford to keep her,’
replied Verna simply

‘Oh, but I wouldn't sell her!’
tested Joan.

‘I wouldn't if I could help it. But I
can't, And I've a very good offer for
her, from a Boston gentleman who
spends his summers at Port Williams,
it’s the hing --the onl

pro-

,(ﬁ saw that .the figm little,

8-

“Well, T woulgn't! "—d'd earn the
money some way, but I'd never sell
that beauty!”

‘Barn it?’ Verma smiled grimly.
“Chere are no ways for me to earn
money., My mother is delicate and I
cannot leave her for more thaun a few |
honrs at a time. And I'm not clever, |
like—like you American girls!® |

There was a little note of bitterness
in Verna’s voice. Perhaps this bright i
faced girl could eara money; but it|
was plain enough that she had never |
had to do so, probably never \\(mld'
have to. Every detail of her simply |
but perfect dress, every motion and
look, marked her as the child ot
wealth and luxury. Verna had never
come so close to girls of this kind be-
fore, but she knew the signs intuitive

|
|
ssed the bridge mmﬁ!
Already a quick shame had swept
over Varna forthat moment's bitter
ness and envy. And with it came a
sudden wild, exhilarating impulse.
They were straugers, to be sure—
these girls. Most likely she would
never see them again, But they were
8o friendly, so charming! Why should
she not give them—and herselt—the
pleasure that she could give this ome
morning? After today she would not
have it in her power to do such little
kindnesses for people, and then—

All in a minute these thoughts
rushed through her mind,

‘Are you in a hurry? Have you
driven over Greenwich Ridge? I
thought mot! You would not feel
touristy there! Tourists don't go
there much. But it’s lovely. And
it's not a long drive. Shall I take
you that way?’

It was not Verna's wa to do things
by halves. And what & drive that
was, with these delightful gisl com-
panions! All along the pleasant hill
road were beautiful views of the Corn-
wallis valley, with its green d)ke-
lands, villages, farms and orch

| course 111 try.
| glad I'd be,

|and

And then she told them ol other
charming spots they had mot even
heard of—the beautiful Black River
Falls, still more beauntiful Partridge
Island, and others.

‘You must be sure to go to those,’
she urged.

She told them, too, the old Micmac
legends of Gluskap, and bits of quaint
folklore, And in their interest and
enthusiasm, she almost torgot her own
trovble for this happy little time.

But, curiously enough, it was Mand
who proved most interested and res-
ponsive after the first short while.
Joan had gradually fallen into a
thoughttul half-silence, only begging
to be allowed to drive Sheila a little
way as they turned down the hill.

“she Broke into oie of
\emn 's shy little quetations in her
own adrupt way.

‘Listen to me]' she sui«l impetuous
ly. 'Perhaps you think I'm forward
and impertinent. 1don’t mean to be,
Bat I can't bear to think of your sell-
ing vour pretty Sheila. I know what
it would be to sell my Bonnibel, at
home. And I've thought ot a way to
keep her, and—and let her h\'lp(\ﬂn
earn the money Shall 1
tell you ?*

Verna's breath came hard. If only
But Joan did not

you need

it conld be true!
wait for a reply
“You can do it by taking people to
drive, just as yon are taking Maud
and me—only letting them pay for it.
There are ever'so many who would be
glad to go with ycu, instead of in the
common, hired carriages—go with
someone like themselves, you under-
stand, who knows all the pretty
places and loves them the way
youdo. Oh, I know they would!
And I'ddo it! It wouldn't be the
large parties you see—just ladies and
quiet people. Oh, won’ u try it?
T am sure you could earn s ral dol
lars every day, charging just what
the liverymen do. And
would like it wouldn't you ?
than selling Shelia, at least
Like it! Vern'a cheeks flushed
Why had she never thought of that
before ? Yet even if she had thought
of it would she have had tlie conrage
to carry it out ?

you

yot--you

Better

Go up to any of the
large hotels or boarding houses and
solicit patronage—

But the ready Joan was saving her

o ‘\%pnr( of it.

! If yi Wﬂ L
|right away. .See, hue\\u
to our hotel.
fer tomorrow morning, to take mam-
wa and us to that place—what was
it ?—you were telling Maud about.’
‘Oh!’ Verna's flower-like face
was alight with pleasure, as she
thought of the possibilities that
might lie in Joan's plan It was
lovely of you to think of it. And of
You don’t know how
Thank you, Miss War-'
And never mind the
But
And mamma

‘Say ‘Joan.’
thanks till we see how it works.
come for us tomorrow,
will introduce you to other ladies|
You'll
yoLT name up and then it \\(Il,
Only
some priviliges, because it is my idea |
are friends. You|
t me drive Sheila |

And Joa

[who want to drive

have

soon |

be easy. you must give me|
because
must promise

part of the time ! n laughed
Maud
Thank you ever so much for bringing
us home. And oh, wasn't it lucky
we happenedto be on the bridge at
the samé time !’

‘Come, Good-by, Verna

Verna drove off in a little daze of
girlish hope and happiness, What if
Joaun's plan should succeed? She
could at least try it. And if it failed
there was still Dr Barclay's offer

But it did succeed. Many a little
party that summer drove over the

Grand Pre meadows, and al mg
Greenwich Ridge, and to Evan o

Beach and the Black River Falls, and
the sites of many of the old Acadian
villages, with the fair-faced, sweet-
voiced girl who knew all the prellfest
spots and most fascinating legands
and the manifold history of that ro-
mantic region. Verna and Sheila
came to be in great demand; and
wied the summer was over three
hundred and twenty-eight dollars in
the savings bank represented their
earnings., But that was hardly the
best of it, Verna sometinies said, The
acquaintance so oddly begun through

On one high point they stopped and

wild roses and fields white with dais-
jes upon four rivers ot once, with the
North Mountain and Blomidon's ab-
rupt cape aud promontory beyond.
And, further along, Verna drove aside
into a shadowy bit of road, dim with
hemlock, spruce and fir, to a little
sunry opening. from which they had
lke most enchavotiog of all views of
Guput-n Valley

L5 'Tim is the forest prinml. the

b nnmunu pines and the hew-

Bruiled’\inh ihoss, and with garments
green, indistinct,

Joan’s i grew into a
A genuine and cordial friendship.
And that bids fair te last the lifeti

I'll engage the outhit

| make it to-day,

SUPPORT

SCOTT'S EMULSION serves as & |
bridge o carry the weskemed and
starved system along wntil it con find
firm support in ordinary foed.

Send for free sumple,

SCOTT & BOWNEK, Chemists,
Toroats,

A Good Complexmn'
Rich Seft Skin

ERINGS JOY TO EVERY WOMANS
HEART AND DRAWS ADNMIRATION

FROM EVERY MAN. HOW T0 IM-
PROVE YOUR APPEARANCE.

The true source of beauty is health,
80 at the first sign of failing "health
every one should take proper steps to
regain and maintain beéalth.

When beauty begins to fade you
may be almost sure that some deran-
gement of functional activity is sec
retly undermining strength and vig-
or. This must be stopped, and can
be stopped by Ferrozone, which vivi-
fies all bodly functions so quickly
that an improvement in health and
looks immediately follows.

Ferrozone increases the appetite
aud improves digestion. This stim-
ulates nutrition and quickens the
formation of rich pure blood. Better
blood means stronger nerves. In-
creafed nerve force reduces the wear
and tear ol the body. Strength de-
velops, spirits rise, an all around im-
provement follows,

A rebuilding process is started by
Ferrozone that results in a plamp
well developed figure; the complex-
ion becomes clear and rosy, pale hol-
low cheeks fiill out ani sunkea eyes
take on a new luster and brightness.

No lady can afford to miss the bene-
fit that invariably follows the use of
this grand restorative, Ferrozone is
a tonic, a rebuilder and regulator of
unqualified merit. To its enduring
and lasting results thousands have
testtfied. In a convincing letter from
her home in Lansdowne, Mrs F. G,
Butler says:

‘For years I had a sallow complex-
ion. I did everything to improve it

zoue. It improved the condition of
my blood and in-a few weeks brought
a rosy flush to my cheek. I took one
Ferrozone tablet at meals and gaitled
strength and flesh. I can strongly
recommend it to every woman who
wants healthy complexion.
Fefrozone did wonders for me.’
Ferrozone is the best, qunickest and
most permaneunt road to health, You
should get it right away. But be-
ware of a substitute and be sure you
get Ferrozone when you ask for it,
Price 50¢,

clear

per box or six boxes for
at all druggists or by mail
trom the Ferrozone Company, Kings
ton, Ont

$2.50,

Do It Today

If you have a flower to give, give it

to-day. One throb of gladness is

| worth miore to the living heart then a
gleefully | s ;v . 20
vl

wealth of costly
ever tenderly,

biossoms laid, how-
above the dead one.
If you bave a kindly visit to make
lest another step inm

‘ and lay his quiet hand upon the long-
_|ing heart and still forever its fret and

pain and power of zlad response. In
the city of the dead, in the silence of
the grave, hearts are never loueiy any
They have no heed nor need.

It you have kisses to bestow, let the
dear living lips their sweetuess know
to-day.

It you've smiles to give, give them
to-day. Living €yes are often hunm-
gry: Though their gaze be seeming~
ly so calm, so quiet and mayhap so
proud, the smile may be a touch of
heaven for them. 1If theyare closed
in death, to-morrow your fondest
smile would matter naught.

It you have a helptul, hopeful,
loving word to say, say it to-day.

It may keep some heart from biredk-
ing, some soul from falling. *No
word or cry can bredk the seal to-
mor:ow—if death whispers then—to
ears that hear to-day,—Exchange.

Only One Care For Catarch
And its neither a dopy mixture, a

more,

of both the girls, to the benefit and
joy of each, as all true friendships
should

By the way, said the business man
to whom the boy was applying for a
job, T was trying to whistle ‘Hia-
watha’ this morning and 1 couldu't
get the middle of it. Can you tell
me how it goes ?

Yes, sir, said the boy promptly, it
goes like this —

All right, said the business wman
coldly, Thank you—you won't do.

or an irritating
suufi—it is fragrant, healing Catarrh-
ozoue, which is recommended by at
least twenty thousand physicians in
United States and Canada, The hl-
samic vapor of Catarrhozone goes

once to the source of disease; tﬂﬁﬁt
germs, heals sore spots; it prevents
droppings in the throat, keeps the
nostrils clear and prevents foul breath.
Cure is complete and = permanent
when Catarrhozone is used. It is as
certain as etecnity to cure, can't fil,
Hvery complete doflar outfit guarans

'you know the rest;? she said, llyly

Ask for Minard’s and tlhnm

teed ; trial size ase. Use ulr Ca-
tarrhozome,

LEL NOT SEN




