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Fhe Acadian,

‘Published on FRIDAY &t the office,
WOLFVILLE, KING'S- €0, N. 8,
: TEOMS ¢
B8O CENTS Per Annum,
(1IN ADVANCE.) °
CLUBS of five in.advance $2.00.

Local sdvertising at ten cents per line
for every imsertion, unless by special ar-
rangemeut for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made known on application to the
office, snd paymenton tranciént advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its ingertion.

The Acapian Jox DEPARTMENT s con-
stantly receiving new. type and material,
and will continue to guarantes satisfaction
on all' werk turned out.

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or arficles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The |
pame of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must inyariably accompany the communi:
cation, although the same may be written
over a fictitious signathre.

Address all comunications to

DAyISON BROS,, 7
/- Editors &7Proprietors,
ke Wolfville, N. B,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE ¥

Oyrios Hours, 84 % To 82 . Mails
are made up asfollows :
For Halifax and Wisdsor close atTa,

m.
Express west close at 10,50 &, m.
Express east close at 5 20 p.m.
Kentville close at 737 p m.
. Guo.'V: Rawo, Post Master. °

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Opei from 9 &. m. $02 p.m, Closed on

Saturdsy at 12, noon. . . ji
A. paW. Baxss, Agent.

; gy ¢

PRESRYTERIAN CHUR{'H—Rev. R
D. Ross, Pastor——Service every Babbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath School at 11 a, m.,
Prayer Meetiug on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ p m.

 BAPTIS CCHURCH-—RovT A Higgins,
Pastor—Bervices every ‘Sabbsth at 11 00
amand 700 p m, Sabbath School at 9 30
am. Prayer Meetings on Tuesday.at 800
p m and Thursday at 7 30 p m.
¥ — <
METHODIST CHURCH—Rev M. Bur
gess; Pastor—Rervices every Sabbath at
11 008 m and 700 p m. * Sabbath School
at 9304 m: Prayer Meeting on Thursday
M at730p m. 3

¥ 5 FRANCIS (R.C.--Rev T M Daly,
P. P,—Mass 11 00 & m the last Sunday of

St JOHN'® CHURCH (English)—Rev
J O Ruggles, Rector—Bervices every Sua
: day et:3 pm. Sunday School at 10 a m,

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday.
of each month at 7} o'clock p. m,

J. B. Danisow, Secretary.

: “ORPREUS” LODGE, I 0 O F, meets
in Cddfeltows’ ‘Hall, on Tuesday of each
wgek, at 8 o'clock p. m.

§ WOLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
& Witter's Block, at 7.30 o’clock,

———

CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCEE, ETC
Also General . Agent ‘for' F1aE snd
4 Lirs INSURANOE. :
WOLFVILLE N.s.
J.B. DAVISON, J. P.
GONVEYENCER, ¢ "
! FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE
AGHENT,
WOLFVILLE, N. S.
B. C. BISHOP,

House, Sign.and Decorative

PAINTER.
English: Paint 8t ock a Specia’ty. thinga for her.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8. “Coming home to marry herat last,
P. 0. BOX 30. gept. 19th 1584, | and live here, just by this shore, with

| DENTISTRY
B . PATAANY, L. O,

DENTIST.
WOLFVILLE:

Dr. P. will remain in Wolfville
wait upon

during OCTOBER to
patients in Deptistry. ..

«Angels Unawares.”

They come to us in simple guise,
In common garb. In sooth
They are not lovely in our eyes,
Though fair in love and truth.
We greet them coldly ;. after years
We call them ‘““Angels Unawares.”

There is no halo round their brow,
As pictured ‘saint may bear ;

Nay, rather, sorrow marks them now
With stain .of grief or tear.

And wit and satire scarcely shares

These mournful “Angels Unawares.”

They have no eloquence of speech
For us, with fluent flow ;

And yet their lovely lives might reach
The heights which angels know.
We scarcely note the beauty theirs,
Till Jost—these “Angels Unawares.”

Or some we scorn | How strange it is
That looks should vex us thus!
That we should spurn, besause we miss

Some manner dear to us!
When Memory sings her tender airs,
Bhe calls them “Angels Unawares.”

* We deem ’twere easier far of old
Some .sandalled gaint to greet,

On tented plain, when skies weregold,
And orient airs were sweet. [cares,

Saints meet us now ’'mid thronging

Pass on—are “Angels Unawares.”

They beckon—*‘Angels Unawares "
O would we panse, with Christ-like

grace, "
To aid our fellow-men,
Be not too busy in Life’s race
To l6ve as brethern :
Across life’s wastewould blow soft airs,
“While angels walk, not “Unawares,”
CrLarA THWAITES,

The Fisherman's Story.

I saw him so often sitting beside the
door of his little house, quitc alone.
It was a pretty home, and there was
a little vegetable garden.
Onoe there had been flowers ; only
the hardier sorts, that live for years
without care, now grew.in a wild and
straggling fashion over the fences and
against the walls.
Once passing him, he looked up with
a smile and a sailor-like bow, and I
spoke to him.
«You are looking at the sca,” I'said;
“do you se¢ any signs of change of
weather ? No doubt you ecan read
them better than most people, I have
heard that sailors always zan.”
He smiled and nodded.

“Aye, ma'am,” he said. “No doubt
there'll be a storm; but I wasn't
thinking of the weather. I've a way
of watching the sea, a habit, that's all.”
“Perhaps you expect something of
it? Isaid. He gighed and shook

his head again.
“No, ma’am,” he ‘said, “] expect
.the sea has brought me all it ever will,
Ned was , and, Dan hasn’t been
heard of for five years; the other boys
are dead. Middle-aged men when
they went. ~ And’ Rose, “you didn’t
know Rose, ma'am. - No, o, nor Nelly
wy wife. - But as I sit here watohing
1 the sea it seems only a little while since
1 was & young sea-faring’ fellow, com-
ing home from my long voyages -with
birds and shells and comical foreign

babies ome -after-the other, chmbing
| 1y knees, and I tumed fisherman and
stayed at home. ‘
. «But it all comes back as 1 -talk.
and bought: this home, and I think I
am a8 happy a-man as lives, with such.
a wife and boyslike those, and a home
for them, and o fesr of poverty; but
one ofter theother “they sail away, this
one to the east, that one to the south—
and Ned is dead—and we don't know
whether Robis living or. not; and

Sep%.‘Bih,' 88{

.} the minister’s son, a fine young man,

I've had good Tuck along the shore |

and little Rose—Rose was Ned's child;
we've taken her.

“Yes, years and years ago. Years
and years—then I wasa man with 8
grey beard, and Nell was an elderly
woman ; and we'd sit and talk over
the boys—and Rose was our. great
comfort. Oh! but she was pretty—
pretty and sweet and good. ,
“And o she grew up. ~We had her
taught, and we dressed her well.  We
were rich enough to do that for Ned's
girl—poor Ned's girl—and she loved
us, and we thought, as she grew older,
that maybe she'd marry, as one might
say, above her station; for there was

in love with her; and he to be a min-
ister himself one day; and his parents
willing, because our girl was as sweet
and fine as any lady in the land; and
well taught, too ; and for her good we
rather laid commands on the child to
say ‘yes’ When she was asked.

«I wish we hadun't. I wish we hadn’t.
Maybe she might have told us more of
what went on.

]t was no harmat first, only a youug
folllow who came to fish by the ses,
and spoke to Rose, asking the way
comewhere, and so they grew acquaint-

duty do not go together, Heaven help
any girl. 5
“How he did it we never knew ; but
one day we could not find Rose. We
knew some terrible accident had hap-
pened to her, and we searched the
country through, rand all who knew us
helped us, but in vain; for in a few
days there came a boy who said a lady
had given him a letter for us; and it
was from Rose. 2
« (GRANDMOTHER AND GRAND:
FATHER DEAR'—she wrote—T've done
a wrong thing—L've gone -off to be
married, I was engaged to Mr. Glenn,
1 know, but I did not Lyve him, and I
do love Arthur. When I come back
you'll have to forgive me, for there’ll
be no belp, and Mr. Glenn will have.
another wife better than I. Heis cold
and stern withme, I never %ea.se him’;
and you will like Arthur. * He says his
mother will like me. And we shall be
married at her house. And oh, you
must forgive your own love, who always
loves you.'
«“That is what she wrote to us.
«The grandmother cried and said
« (Parhaps it would be well ;’ but I
knew men better than she.
«T did not expect the girl back as
ske did, and I wasright.  Days passed
and weeks and years. She never,
never came,
«Nelly hoped for a long while; when
she gave up hoping, her heart . broke.
She died, and I was alone. The boys
were far away or dead. T sat by the
housedoor, as I do now, an old man,
with white hair, whose work, was over,
but I watched thesea. It seemed to
me that it would bring me something
one day, and it did,
«Qver there, sir, where you see some-
thing black rise, like a great dolphin’s
back above the water, are dreadful
rocks, on which many & good ship has
gone to_pieces.
“J've seen more than one wrecked
there in my time ; and there, one night,
drifted a French steamer, in such a
plight, that every sailor knew there was
no hope for her.
-«Perhaps some of the poor souls on
board her could be saved, but no vne
could tell ecrtainly. ~There was a ter.
rible storm, and very few boats could
live in such a sea.
«However, a8 1 said, they did the
best they could all through that dread-
fal night, snd when day broke they
had saved some ; but many:s dead body
lay nlongthebeach,mdlmlkedﬂme,
looking at them, and thinking of Ned
and Ben both drowned a8 these poor
sailors were, when I came upon &
an's ing on the side.

o,

hair was long and black, and somehow
her hands were folded together under
her cheek as if she had been sleeping.
I looked and looked, and the more I
looked the more I felt that the face
was like one I knew ; and suddenly it
all came back. -

«This dead woman looked like Rose,

and suddenly the truth came—it was
Rose. And I eried out, and the people
gathered about me. I was trembling
go that I could hardly speak; but I
managed to tell them what 1 thought,
and they lifted the body and brought
it to my house here, and the Women
dressed it for the grave;
bosom they found a little bag, sewed
up in oil silk, so that the water had
not harmed it; and they brought it to
me.

aud in its

“qf it is jonr Rose, aud we think

it is,” said one of the good souls, ‘you
should look at this.’

«And I cut the silk, snd there I

found a letter, and on 1t Was written

us that outcf 1,271 maniacs whose
previous histories were investigated,
649 recked their reason by excessive
drinking. But the most terrible results
of this list of evils have yet to be con-
sidered. Even suppose we grant that
from the moral point of view it is al-
lowable that, for the gratification of a
mere animal desire, we may risk both
our own health and reasom, there can
be no doubt that, to risk the entail-
ment of the above terrible afflictions
upon those who are to ccme after us
is among the most wicked and unjusti-
fiable of deeds. Yet this is the guilt
of all who indulge in the fatal vioe of
drink. Many diseases are well known
as being capable of transmission by
inheritance so that the wickedness of
one individual may literally cause the
“iniquity, of the fathers"” to be “yisited
upon the children, and upon the child-
ren’s children,” even ‘“unto the third
and fourth generations,” entailing such
result n futuro upon the ingocent un-

my name, and a prayer, that if she did
not live to reach Eogland, some good
goul would send it to me:

T am coming to you as fast as I can;
but there is a dread

bad man. I think he is dead, but I'm
not sure ; and I'm coming home, poor
and sad, and ashamed to tell you all,
and live with you if you'll let me. Oh,
I kndw you will ; I haven't any ' fear.
Jast as He forgives sinners you'll for-

" The other boys—yes they are dead too.

born, that even the most hardened
sinner may tarn with horror from the
prospect of such a crime. To give one
instance, Dr. Howe, in his report on
idiocy 4o the legislature of Massachu-
getts, says: “The habits of the parents

¢ (3RANDFATHER DEAR'—it began-—

ugon me that I

Sweet fongs they sing, brave words | 3 Byt she, having said ‘yes to the ¢hall not reach you. T heard from you | ,¢300 of the idiots were ascertained
they say, 3 sy ofinid of bel a while ago. sailor from our old > ?
Unheeded though they be, minister’s san, was afraid of being | ;e gays that you are alive and I and 145, or nearly half, are reported
Until, the singer caught away, , scolded, and she met the young: man | know, if eyer I get. o you, you'll for- | 88 known to be habitual drunkards.”
We learn theirmysiry : : without our knowledge ; iand the young | give me. There is a great deal to for- | In the social world aloohol is equally a
Then, singing up the golden stairs, | hoqrt is hard to train, and if love and give, but T've suffered ; 1've been pun- | gource of which many evils flow. . But
ished, & short time since a medical man who

@ 3 t
He with whom I went was a very had had e =y

workhouses of the metropolis, and who,
though not himself a total abstainer
has taken great interest in this ques-
tion, assured me that he had never

But if I don’t come, then known a teetotaler to apply for parsh

ive me.
?on may koow I'm dead. I kiss the | relief. In Edinburgh, eut of 27,000
paper. Good-bye. Your poor, wretch- | cases of pauperism, 20,000 were trace-
ed htﬂé Ross’ | 2D ® drunkeness, and in London it is

estimated that two-thirds of our paup-
ers owe their cond'tion to the same
terrible evil. Thisis no matter for
wonder when we consider consider the
amount of monecy whioh is squandered
in drink, coupled with the unprofitable’
and unproductive nature of the trade
to the community at large. During
four years, up to 1879, the amount
spent in the United Kingdom upon in-
toxicating liquors amounted to £574,
000,000, a sum within £18,000,000 of
the total of our export trade with the
whole world during three years! And
judging from the number of workmen
in proportion to the money value of the
various liquors sent out at thbe large
Caledonian Distillery in B¢ ‘urgh,
the drink money speot in the,_  3try
would, if more productively . ded,
employ nearly 2.000,000 insts.d of
250,000 of our population.—Science
Monthly. 3

«That was all, ma'sm. But it was
enough. The sea has brought me all
it can. Ned is lost, and Ben dead, and
Dan haso’t been heard of for years.

The sea cannot bring me anything,
ma’sm—no, no."”
So he shook his head
way.
That was a year ago.
Yesterday, going to that sea-side
place agsin, I passed the house of the
old sailor.
He was sitting at the door but he
arose and came to meet me and smiled.
«You're the lady I spoke to a year
ago,” he said. «] remember I told
you the sea could not bring me anything,
but it has. My Dan has come back—
my Dan. He’s beenon & desert island
for years, but he’s hale and hearty,
and he's married to a girl that waited
for him, and never gave him up all this
while. That's her inside, and I feel
young again, they are both so fond of
me, and she makes it such a home.”
And then I saw that the garden had
been weeded, and that the windows
were bright, and from one of them
peeped just thena comely, middle-aged
woman's face, and s pleasant voice
called :
«Father, when you are ready dinner
«That’s my daughter-in-law,’, said
the old man, cheerily. “Good-bye, it
sort of seems as though you brought
me luck, asking if the sea was going to
gsend me snything. I shan't forget
you. ' Good-bye, and good luck.”
ﬂ
Effects of Alcohol.

and walked a-

There can be no true home or happy
family where there is not a just recog-
pition of the rights and vast possibilities
of childhood, The children are the
kings and philosophers of coming Aaya.

The great sorrows of life are either
a curse or & blessing to us. Even'the
open grave may be a doorway into the
heaven of & larger faith or the open
way into a Jife of solemn despair.

Energy will do everything that can
be done in the world; and no talents,
no circumstanoes, no opportunities, will
make s two-legged animal a man with-
out .it.—Goethe. .

When things seem at their worst
there may be & sudden turn in the road
that willreveal to you help just at hand.

Evil habits are webs, which are too
light to be noticed until they are too
strong to be broken.

Every noble activity makes room for
jtself. A great mind is & good sailer,
as a great heart is.

is

The power of aloohol to cause ‘either
temporsry or permanent insanity is well
koown to all'of us, T have been told
that one single visit to the padded room
of the London Hospital, where those

m-
ber

‘phere m~onlytthewl{e and me at home,
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. “It was a young WOmAD, and

suffring  from delirium - tremens are § ! . :
confined, is amply sufficient to shake mg’:“;:“h“‘.‘ '““_,i‘b;::
the faith of the most confirmed sloobol | "o ny purblind, as
worshipper in his mistvken oreed. 'As farseeing. b e
mg:rdsiurehtinnso'pernmtimn- A:bn-h&..,?.-;.g.d‘u
ity, we have the statement of & former | heart—ealm reasoning is the logie of a
Binhopoflmdon,whohninhmi ‘good head, -




