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@hoice Miscellany.

THE BAGGAGE-MAN.
With many a curve the trunks I pitch,
With many ashoutan 1 sally ;
At station, siding, erossing, switch,
On mountain grade or valley.
T heave, I push, I sling, I toss,
With vigorous endeavor—
And men may smile and men grow cross,
But T sling my trunk forever |
Ever ! Ever!
1 bust the trunk forever !

%
1 grumble ovrytravoﬂing bags
And monsterous sample cases,
But I can smash the makers’ brags,
Like plaster-paris vases.
They holler, holler as I go,
But they can stop me never.
For they will learn just what I know—
A trunk won't last forever |
Ever! never!
A trunk won’t last forever !

I tug, I jerk, I pant, I swear,

' 1 toss the light valises,

And what’s to big too throw, youn het
I’l) fire around in pieces,

They murmer, murmer everywhere,
But I will heed them never ;

Though women weep and strong men

BWeAar,

1’1l sling their trunks forever !
Ever! ever!

“DUN GOY

¢ T reckon he'sdun bin called fur, sah,”
said the old man as he
the grocery,

“Somebody dying 77 asked a man who
was passing,

“Yes, sah.”

“Who is it 7”

“Jupiter, sah—my dog Jupiter, Mebbe
ye wouldn’t mind gwin aroun’ dar wid
me 1 Tt's lonely like to be wid anyhody
dyin’.”

The ¢1d man’s voice proved that he was

came around to

deeply moved, and the pedestrian went
with him. Aroand the cormner and a
half a block up the street they turned
into a yard, and there lay the old dog

on

the grass, eyes half closed and breathing
heavily.

“He'n gone |
whiepered the cld man as he knelt on the
ground and woftly smoothed the body.

“What's the matter 7’

“Ole aige, sak—nnffin
He's
didw’t reckon it would come quite

mons’  gone—mons’

but ole nige.
bin given’ out this last y’ar, hut I
0
#oom,”
“How long have you had him 1"
“Dat s~

1

dat’s what makes it hurt me
rized bim up gince ime he

fiet, It’s

'n my 1
ara since dis dog stepped foc

n on

ot
abin, Jupiter, does ye hear ole
marse talkin’ to ye 7 Toes ye know 1'ze
right yere baside yo 1?

” paid

“Twenty years is a Jong time,
the pedestrion,
“ye

ihe old man

0 lorg, long time,” whispered
“An’ diw’ ere Jupiter has
mixed in wid all my joys an’ sorrows—
all my good luck nn? bad, He’s seen de
time when he had plenty, an’ he's de
time when we had neither food rov fiah,

Jupiter, open yer eyes once an’ look nt

me ! Ize vight yere! [ wouldn’t leave
ye fur all de gold in de hull world ”?

“How does your wife take it 7"’ asked
the visitor,

“Decd, sah, but—but 1”

The old man broke down at that, tear
rairing down his cheeks and his throat
filling up, and it wasa long minute be-
fore he resumed :

“

Died

Wi

Hhe's dead | five y'ars ago!
all alone in de house
[ sot
dar a-holdin’ of her hands an’ siogin’ ;

“Ehe'

Jupiter an’ me

wid her when' ihe closed ber

gwine up to tleben in a chariot—
She's gwine to jine de band ;
De bells s a-ringia fur to call her,
Bhe's a gwin to dat better land,
“An’ din Jupiter ot dar an’ knowed
dat she was dyin’ jist as wel aa I did,
and he and

couldn’t be eornforted

mourned mourned, an’
It war” days an’
dnysbefo’ he wonld eat a mouful, an’
tonny o night as we sol in de darkne
step
Bue’

bark fur joy.

A, B
nowudin’ like old

bim wpring up an’

on de sidowalk
vould mako
He's been jint like rela
shuns to mo since dat,”

“It’s too bad 1”

“Yoyeu. I'd gi'n all T have in de
world to keep him alive a y'ar longer,
Jupiter, it's me—ols morse | Doan’ ye
Bar me talkin’ to ye 1’

“Have you always lived here 9 asked
the man, striving to divert the others at-
tention,

“No, sah, an’ dat's another reason
why I can’t koep de tears back, Do you
know dat I mar’d Sue down in Qeorgin
in deole slave daysl Jist befo’ do wa’
shie wakrold away from me ,an’ T nebbe
#pected to wee her vo mo’, After do wa’
11ibd in Richmond, an’ one day some
bedy tole me dat my Sue was in Detroit,

I didw’t wait fo airn money—1 didn’t
wait to writ to her, but dat rame night I
sot out on foot, Jupiter wid me.
weeks an’ woeks afo’ ‘e got yero,

Wao went hungry wn’ thirsty, We lay
down at night all tired out, an’ we got
up in de mawning’ wid all bonew achin’,
Bome helped uv an’ rome cursed us, an’
W got yere at Inst an’ found my Sue
Buch rejoicin’ an’ eryin' an’ prayin’ |
A’ Jupiter seemed to understan’ all
about it, kas I'd told him de hull story
ober an’ ober ag'in as wo tramped long
de highways,”

“He in dead 1”  whikpered the man,

“Am he gone! Fo’ do Lawd | He am |
Jupiter | Jupiter|”

“I will help you burry him if you will
get a spade,”

“Thanks,” answered the old man when
he could choke down his feeling, “No
band but mine must bury dat ole dog,
He's got ter be laid in tenderly, Ize got
to lay him in de grave an' mourn ober
bim by myself, Ize ableeged to you—
you may go,”

And os the man Jassed ot of t1e gate
Cle Maise’ kil beside the b, dy agoin

It was

and sobbed out :

n
alone |”—Dedroit Free Press.

i

night. Victory was his reward, and to-

“Dun gone away from me, an’ de ole | duy he triumphantly declares that at the

THE PRETTY BABY.

“Isn't he a pretty baby, Jobn? Bee,

ust look at him,” and .the mother holds

up the tiny creature to papa, who kisses
and fondles him lovingly.

“Ves, Kate, heis a preity baby, but
was a pretty baby, too, you remember.”
“Yes, Tom was a pretty baby—every-
body said so,” and she glances across the
room at asunny-faced g-year old, “but
Willie is not like Tom. Willie’s hair is
light and his eyes,” looking wistfully into
the baby’s face, *‘are dark, and so deep,
that when I look in them Iam almost
afraid, They have such a far away light,

i ”»
Ahey seem to see something we cannot,

“Oh, novsense! don’t think that.
He'll grown up to be a five fellow. But,
Kate, T woulden’t think so much about
liro, he's a dear, good, little fellow, bug
I w’uuhln’t worship him, it isu’t right.’

“Asif 1 could help it,’ the mother
says, reproachfully, pressing the alight
fu}m closer and looking into the dark
eyes yearniugly.

A month pased away, and.one day
they stand beside a small, white casket
within which the pretty baby is sleeping
Ab, the mother’s eyes were sharp, and
when friends aaid, “what beautiful bright
eyes he has,” ghe saw the far away look
and knew it as the light that was never
on land]or sea.

“Oh, John, John1” she moaned, “I
knew he wasn’t long for this world, 1
culd vee it in his eyes, Oh, my pretly
baby 7’

“Yey, dear, you were right,” saye papn,
and there was a quiver in  the firm
voice ; “if it had pleased God to bhave
Jeft him with us we would bave cared
for him the best we could, but we must
give him up, for it is His will, and He
knows what is best for us,”

“Yes, I know it,” and she stoops and
cuts a tiny whisp of hair from the baby’s
head, “Oh, John, you said I worshiped
him. Idid, oh, I did, and, God forgive
e, I can’t be soiry for it now, he was

uch a dear, pretty baby,”

Years passed  on, Other Labies were
born, They are all pretty babies, cvery
one who sees them say that, but none are
like the baby with the far away look.
As they grow upthey love to gather
sround mother’s chair, and she
tives telling of the dmk-eyed baby who
went to live with God, And, when with
childish euriceity they open the Bible to
lovk at the pictures, and find between
the leaves a tiny wisp of bair tied with
n white satin 1ibbon, they touch it rever-
ently and witfsper beneath their. breath :
“The pretty baby.”

Years still pass on,  The children grow
to be sturdy men and women, and as the

never

mother watches them she wometimes
| '

thinks, “If he had lived he would have
and then

been such a beautiful man,”

she sniles and is glad thay in Heaven
there is no time, and wo matter how the
others may change he s still the pretiy
baby.

One day they gathered around her bed,
and looking in each others face mourn-
fully whisper :

“She is dying.”

She stretches her thin hand toward the
table ou which the old Bible rests, aud
they say :

“ho baby’s hair,”

They plade it iv her band,
it tenderly and a bright ligh
the dim old eyes, and they

“What does she see 177}

She smiles and whispers ;
baby.”

They place the wisp of hair on ber
breast and fold the wrinkled hands upon
it, and tenderly lay her by the side of the
pretty baby,

BURDE'

Hhe kisses

comes into

“The pretty

On the 24th of January there wen
handed to the editor the following ques-
fion

A man has a cow, which has her first
enlf at tho age of 3, and one euch year
il who is 21, Her ofls

pring ave all heifery
and equally w productive, How many
head of cattlo will the man have at the
end of 21 years ?

It came in a letter from Connecticut
mark you, from Counecticut ; 1o other
state could have produced such & monst-
rowity, It dido’t look liken monstrosity,
though, at tiret, It Jooked as harmloss
and peaceful a6 a vewborn babe, In
fact it looked oasy, and the editor
thought he wouldn’t propound it to the
pedple, but quietly gave the answer at
onco, He wat down.and consumed half
the valuable afterncoon in answering
that eawy problem, Ouly. , hedidu't
auswer it, It wouldn’t answor, The
more ho worked the madder he got, and
at last ho gave up fu despair,

That childlike and *bland cow problem
appeared Janurary 26,

The nvswors began to come in next
day. At first: it was raro fun reading
them, Then it got a littlo monotonous,
The pigeon-holes began to get filled up,
I'hat cow began to be dreary, The editor
read letters about that cow all day, and
Ireamed of her all night,  Life becamo a
spmphony of mathematical cows —or
rather a dirge of algebraical calves,

The editor waxed fierce, and once more
attacked the problem himsolf, ITe first
tried to prove that a cow never lived
twenty years, Vain hope! Then he
argaed that no such cow ever lived and
by a prior reasoning he succeeded in con-
vineing himself that no wane farmer
would let such a disgracefully prolific
cow live, But still that “suppose’’ stared
him in the face, The he yuanfully set all
quibbles aside arid began to wrestle, He
wrestled as Jacob with the angel— all

i

and
evening and Bunday mor

principal Btations.

1an am left to watch in de darkness|end of 21 years that farmer had 1873

head of cattle, |
The various auswers sent in vary. In

fact they differ, They range all the way
from 64 to 11,046, The man who said
it was sixty-four sent @ postal later say-
ing he had forgot the old cow, That
merely shows the intenso interest the ol(}
cow bas excited. The popular feeling is
well expressed in the brief comment at-
tached to the biggist answer, “Kill thn.t
cow man, he spoils my sleep.” It is
even whispered by thie elect that s chose'n
band of dinamiters started for Connecti-
cut yesterday. .The conundrum udi'tor
has subscribed liberally toward paying
their expensea. And says he will shoot
on the spot any man who ever says any-
thing to him about a cow again.

VENUS ANCHORED OVER
CHICAGO.,

One night about two weeks ago en excit:
ed individual burst into Sabin’s bardware
store,

“Say,” he gasped, nervously,
you seen the new electric light 17

“What electric light 1"’

“The one anchored over Chicago by a
balloon. You can see it just as plainly
as you can the lights down the avenue,
Most wonderfal thing I ever saw, by
George ! They say the balloon is suspend-
ed two miles above the city,”

“Your phenomenal is probably some
star near the horizon,” suggested one of
the gentlemen present.

“Get out |” retorted the excited man,
indignantly, “I’ll bey you the drinks for
the crowd it’s no such thing. Don’t
wish  to, eh?7 Probably- not. Don’t
you 8’pose I know an electric light when
[ see one 7

No one knows how the contagion
spread but it did, and some of our hest
citizens who have led ezemplary lives in
the past, and were old enough to know

“Have

better, anyhoy, caught it,

When Venus plays a return engago-
ment over Chicago, she will not be greet-
ed as Inrge an audience from thiz city by
aa heretofore.~ Lansing Republian,

We caution our readers to beware of
diphtheria, ppeumonia, influenza, bron-
chitis, congestion of the lungs, coughs and
colds at thisseason of the year. (et a bot-
tle of Johnwon’s Anodyne Liniraent and
keepit ready for instant use, It may
save your life, It has saved thousands,

Sheridan’s Cavalry condition powders
will positivly prevent all ordinary disenses
common to horses, cattle, sheep, hogs, and
fowl besides constantly fmproving them,
Beware of the large 25¢ packs ; they are
worthless,

Mr E. R. Harington, of Halifax,
writes :  “As I was troubled with cough
and, my physician says, unmistakeable
Ymptoms of consumption, T took
EAcErR’s ProsvHoLzing, and [am now
cured.,”

John Glarney, Mayor-elect ul:_l;furwulnl,

England, is blind,
BOXu fostpelling articles, and 12
2 wagic water pene, all by re-
turn of mail for 2sc, or nine 3.cent
rtamps,  Packnge of fustouc Uing articles
to agenta for 3o, and this slip,
A, W. Kivney, Yannouth, N, 8,

OF GOLDEN NOVELTIES

W. & A Railway.,
"Time "Kable

1885—Winter Arrangement—1886,
Commencing Moaday, 16th November,

GOING EABT, [:\!(:'ll.ll\l'l'm.
Daly.[T1.8

A M, [A M,
615
710
810
(1
938
060
116
1136
1144
1167
1210
12 30
120
a4b
440

Exp,
Duily,

roMm.
180
213
2 b4
337
302
400
440
408
b 08
618
024
[ 1]
006
728
A o6

—————

Annapolis Lo'vel
Bridgetown "
Middieton 7
2|1 Aylosford
HBerwlok
Waterville »
69lKentville d'pt
Port Willimna"
6\ Wolfville i
D Grand Pro
3 Avonport
Haninport
Winduor
Windsor Jung”
Halltox arrive

"

640
600
610
6260
640
(1]
760
1000
10 48

"
"
v
”
116
130

Exp,
Dadl

Accm,
MWK

Acem,
daily.

GOING WEST, I

Mallfax-- loavo
4] Windsor June.
40/ Windwor »
67| Han taporg
b8l Avonport
O1|Urand Pro
G4 Woallvillo
06f Port Willlamy"
11| Kentville L
B0 Waterville
03 Berwlok
BBl Aylesford
102 Middleton s
116[Uridgetown
130|Annapolis Ar'yy

»

»

10 00
10 60
10 68
110
11 18
11 67
12 40,
120

"
'

"

"

¥ 400

460

u kf‘ l!‘. T'rafns wro run on Engtorn Bty
nrd T'imo, Ono hour added will
Halifax timo, oo
Bteamer “Bocret” 1o
Mondny, Wednerday
for Digby and Annipolin, voturning frcm
Annapolis sume days,

Blenmer Bmpress will leaye K,
Anunpolis and

aves Bt John ovory
and Baturday, @ i

L ;{ohn for
ghy ever onda,
Weduenday und ¥ riday mumn’g'l, rulun{-'
Ing snme dnys,
Bteamer Kyan,
overy ‘T'uesday,
m,, for Digby,
Intervational Hteamors leave B¢, John
at 8.00 . m. every Monday and Thursduy
for Eautport, Portland anud Hoston
Traing of the Provincial and Now Eng-
land Al Rail Lino feave (¥t John ﬂ‘fr
Bangor, Portland and Boston at 10 o, m,
8.30 p. m, daily, oxcept Baturday
uing,
Throngh tickets may be obtained

goline leaves Annapolis
Thursday and Friday p,

ot the

P. Innes,

General Manager
Kentville, Nov, 18, 1886,

.

Produce talkenin exchange,

Caldwell
&
Murray.

Fall and Winter Goods.

STOCK COMPLETE IN
ALL DEPARTMENTS

DRY GOODS

House Furnishings Grey and
White Cottons, Bheetings, Blankets,
Quilts, Counterpanes, Table Linens
Towels, All-wool, Union, and Shaker
Flannel ; Winceys, twilled,
checked or plaid,

Dress Coods Ottomans, Berges
Brocades, Jersey Trico Soudans,Plaids,
Cashmeres, Merinos, aud Velveteens,

Mantie And Uister Cioths.

Ottomans, Broeades, Astrachans, Seal-
cttes, Beavers, Meltons eto.

Tweeds And Worsteds. Eng-
lsh, Scotch, and Canadian Tweeds,
Overconting in nap and worsted, Pictou
Cloths plain and faney.

Woot QCoods. Ladics’ Vests,
cty, Undervests, Children’s Coats,
Caps an cAloods, Bquares Shawls
Promenade Secarfy; Nubiae, House and
Strect Jorseys, cto.

Juc

Fur Coods. Capes in 10 different
varicties, Ladies' and Gents' Caps,
Muffs, Boas, Gloves, Collars, Trim.
mings different widths in Fox, Coney,
Raceoon, Hare, cte, Japanese Goat
Robes,

CIothIng. Buits, Overconts
Mantles, Ulsters, Rubber Coats, Rub.

ber Carriage Robes, Railway Wraps,
Horse Rugs,

Glonts’ I“m‘nlshlﬂg-. Ameri-
can and Capadian Hals and  Caps,
Undérelothing, Shirts, Kid Gloves
Wool (iluvru, llonivry.

BOOTS & SHOES.

LADIES’

Fine Boots, laco end bution, in
Wreuch Kid, French Oil Goat, Buck
Goat, Polish Calf, Oil Pebble ; Fine
Shoes, in lace, tie and button,

MEN’'S WEAR,

Heavy Walking Boots, double
soled and nniled, for 81 80, Fino Bals
aod™ Congress, The cclebrated Am.
herss Long Boots, hand-sewed senms,
whole stock, Red Bhanty Boots. Ay
cr's oil tanued Larrigans.

Rubber Coods.

Amorican and Canadian Rubbers
Overboots, Alaskas, Gaiters, eto,

Fuunifure ad Carol

SUITES.~Parlor and Bedroom
Setts, W, 8. Ohairs cane and perfor-
ated bottown, Agh Dinivg Room,

TAB[ES.--(,‘m-ntm, Pine Top Toi-
let, Kxtevsion, Bedsteads, Burcaus,
Liasy Chairy, Whatnots, cto,

c‘RPET&-Ml-wooI, Union, Tap-
estry, Hemp, Kidder Bquarcs, I'elt

Bquares, Hearth Rugs, Linoleum
Mats, Floor Qi) Cloths,

—

—

Five Percent Off
CA8SH PURC ASES |

Caldwell & Murray

Wolfville, Oct 16th, 1885,

THE ACADIAN,

i - U e Js 1 el 20 5] - ¢ o
INDHPHANDHBNT,

PEHARI.ESS

ENLARGED AND IMPROVED !

$1.00 per annum.

THE ACADIAN

HAS NOW ENTERED

ITS FIFITH VOLUME,

e AN D e

UPON

It is Acknowledged by all

T  BE-ww

THE MOST PCPULAR PAPER
'N THE COUNTY.

b Sl Wl s o e Rl B

The Local Paper

e LI S e
SUBSCRIBE TFOR THE ACADIAN!

ADVERTISERS

Will find it particularly to their advantage to
Patronize the Acadian.

THE ADVERTISEMENTS ARE READ EVERY TIME.

Parties wanting a County Paper will do
well to gend for a sample copy,

AND COMPARE THE ACADIAN

With theother Jounty papers.

The ‘Acadian’ Stands Ahead

“AND DONT wOtur FORGET 171>

The Acadian ob Department |Ig
Very Complete.

FINE NEW TYPE, TASTY WORK, AND LOW PRIGES |

WHEN YOU WANT PRINTING DO

NE COME AN
AND WE WILL MAKE You 0. S5 0y

GLAD,  ADDRESS_.

“TEIE AAOADIAN'..

WOLFV“,W'

throughout the eounty

FRUIT GROWERS)

BUY YOUR

DRY APPLE BARRELS

J. D. MARTIN,
GASPETEAU,

He is selling them at

23 Cents Each )

With a discount of 5% for cas), and
expects to manufacture

! 8,000

this year
N. B.—Orders by mail promptly filleg,

Qaspereau, Bept 18th,

Money to Loan|

The subscriber has money in hand
for investment om first-class real estate
security., Qood farm properties fp
Horton and Cornwallis preferred,

Wolfville, Oct 9, A. D. 1885,
r E. BIDNEY CRAWLEY,

CGEO. V. RAND,
IMPORTER AND DEAI ER IN

DRUGS MEDICINES CHEMICALS
FANCY GOODS,

PERFUMERY AND EOAPS,
BRUSHES, SPECTACLES, JLW.
ELLEBY, ETO. ETO

Main Street, . Wolfville, N. 8

ROOM PAPER! ROOM PAPERI

Don't forget that the
WESTERN BOOK & NEWSB L6, 0 54
are selling the balance. of their

ROOM PAPER

at cost to make for new
importations,

186, PAPERS FOR 106,
600D HORSE SHOEING !

~DONE BY~
J. |

BROWHN

e [ () [yees

cash O(Qc casu

J. L. Brown took the promfum on his
Horse 8hoes at the Dominion & Cen-
ennial Exhibition at Bt. John, N, B,, in
1883.

‘Carriages & Sleighs

MADE, PAINTED, and
RAPAIRED
At Bhortest Notice, at

B. ROOD’S.
Waolfville, N. 8,

DR. 0. W, NORTON'S

BURDOCK

BLOOD WPURIFIER |
Purely -V_eéetablc 1

A anllﬂblqﬁ?ona pound
KON ==

RESTORING HEALTH

Hundreds have Imn.n cured by us
it for
LIVER COMPLAINT,
COSTIVENESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
BALT RHEUM,
OATARRH,
RHEUMATISM,
IMPURE BLOOD,
LOSE OF APPETITESN
KIDNEY DISEA
== AND==

GENERAL DEBILITY.

M
Reap Tux Fourowing Tesimoniats,

Weymaouth, Sept. 14, 1555,
Dr Nowrton: Dear 8ir,—For twenty-
flve yoars I have boen aflicted with Sult
Rheum, and last Bummer my head and
K"" of my body was one I’umlul nore,
{y husband em loyed at difforent times
three doctors, which failed to do mie m.{
good. In August 1884 1 commence
'lhllt{‘zuur DrO, W. Norton’s Burdyck
Blood Purifier, and after taking thice
bottles, am ehtirely oured, as I have not
the least symptoms of it since. The
Blood Puritier bas also eured Capt rooks
of l)ylpvmil and Liver Complaint.
ours truly, Mrs John Grant

Peter Frout, Buq,, of Little River, Dige
}?’ Nock, was sick u'lon“ time with Liver
idney and Nerve Discaso, He is now

well by using Norton’s Burdock Dlood
Purifier,

Asa Razmond'- son was wck and con-
fined to the house for over thres months
with Rhoumatism and Kiduey Troulles,
Ho was attended by a doctor, and triod
Illl'){ remedion but obtuined no relic
until be used Norton's Burdock Blood
Purifier, wich cured him,

John hyton of Mount Denson, wns
ek with Seiatioa for five weoks, when
his doctor gave him up. He iunaw quite
well by “l""a Norton’s Magic Liniment
and Dr O, W, Norton’s Burdock Blood
Purifier,

There is no medicines known to the
medical fraterni that has cured w0
many of Liver, Kidney Blood and Nerve
I)luum‘n 8 the medic ngs that compose
Norton's Burdoek Blood Purifier,

Bold by most of the dealers in medicines
and by G
o ot $1,00 por

A.

Rand, Dry, w
e 'bom‘m olfvill

Jumess, Bgimes pr




