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ed on FRIDAY at the office ~
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Publish
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TERMS :
$1.00 Per Ahnum,

(1N ADVANCE.)

BS of five in advance $4 00

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for standing motices.

Rates for standing ndveytlagmen“ will
pe made known on uppl.lmllon to the
office, snd paymenton trancient advertising
must be guarantecd by Some responsible
party prior fo its insertion.

The Acapisx JoB DEPARTMENT 18 con-
stantly receiving new type and material,
and will continue to guarantee gatisfaction
on &l work turned oub

CLU

Newsy commuilications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially soMcited. The
pame of the party writing for the ACDAIAN
must invariably accompany the wmu_'mi—
cation, althongh the same may be writt m
over a ficticious signatnre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,

Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfyille , N 8,
By T S SRS e

Legal Decisigns.
who takes a8 paper reg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another's or whether
he has subseribed or not —ig responsible
for the payment,

1. Any person

1f & person orders his paper discon-
tinued_ he must psy up all arvearages, or
the publisher may ¢ ontinue to gend 1t vntil
payment is made and collect the whole
R onnt, whether the paper 18 taken fiom
the office or not,

2

3. irts have decided that refus-
ing to take newspapers and periodicals
from the Post Office, or removing and
teaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
¢ of intentional fraud.

The co

eviden

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
cp Hougs, 7 4. % TO9P M Mails
up asfollows @

Jifax and Wiedsor close at7 &

Orr1
sre made

For 1
0

Fxpress west close at 10.36 a. M,
Fxpress east ¢ lose at 5 20 p. m.

Kentville close at 7 397 p m

Gipo. V, Ranp, Post Master,

PEOPLIYS BANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed cn

Open from 9 & m, to2p.m,
Saturdey at 12, noon,
A. peW. Barss, Agent.

Churehen.

PRESRYTERTAN CHURCH—Rev. R
1/ Ross, Pastor——Bervice every Rabhath
st 300 p. m. Sabbath Bcheo! at 11 A, m.
Prayer Meecting on Wedneredayat 7 3¢ pm,

MBS
BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higging,
Pastor
amand 700 m, Babhath School at 2 30 |
pm  Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 7 30 p m.
METHODIST CHURCH—Rev ) JRY
Wilsor Cervices every Sabbath at
11 and 700 p m. Sabbath Bchoeol
Prayer Meeting on Thursday ‘i

Pastor
08
at93
at 730 p m
JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
. O, Ruggles, Rector.— Service |
Bunday at 3 p m, Sunday-school

Dam

- Rey
every
at

1 FRANCIS (R, 0)--Rev T M Daly,
P.P.—Mass 1100 a m the last Spuday of
each month

Masonie.

i ol R e e
#7. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & A, M.,

meets at their Hall on the second Friday

of each month at 73 o'clock p. m,

J. B, Dawison, Becretary.

Oddfellows.
e N N
~ “ORPHEUS” LODGE, 10O F, meets
in Oddfellows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m, :

==

Temperanee.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION B or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witier's Block, at 8.00 o'clock, =

. Ready-made Clothing,

DIRECTORY

—OF THE— :
Businese Firme  of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men.

BOBDEN C. H.—Boots and Bhoes,
Hate and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods.
ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed
Bih Paints snd Painter’s Supplies,
B!SHOP, JOHNSON' H —Wholesale
dealer in Klour and Feed, Mowers
Rakes, &¢., &. N. B. Potatoes sp pli
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load, 10
BBOWN. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.
CALDWELL & MURRAY—Dry
Goods, Boots & Bhoes, Furniture, ete.
DConveynncer, Fire Insurance Agent,
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,
ILMORE, (i, H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
ODFREY, L.
Bonts and Shoes,

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

H IGGINS, W, J.—General Coal Deal-
er,

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer

AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,

P—Manufacturer of

¥
¥

( V.—Drugs, and

Maker, Al orders in_his line faith
Maker. Watches, Clocks and Sewing
MCINTYI(E A.—Boot and Bhoe Mak-
Repairer,
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
AT, R, —Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines.
dealers in Pianoe, Organs, and Sewing
styles of light and heavy Carriages nd
] AND, Faocy

Coal always on hand,

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
MARSHALL, W. J.—Practien] Watch
Machines cleaned and repaired with dur-
ability and dispatch, 9

er.
MURPHY, J. L,—Cabinet Maker and
PA’I‘RIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer

of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
l')ll

Glassware, and Faney Goods.

EDDEN, A, ©, CO.—Dealers in

OCKWELL & C0,—Book - sellers,

Stationers, Picture Framers, and
Machines,

00D, A. B—Manufacturer of all
Sleighs, Painting and Repairing a sve-
cialty.

Goods,

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer

and dealer

Services every Sabbath at 11 00 {135, General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-

ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.

QHA\\', - 5 Tobac-
Oeonist,

\ ALLACE, G.

Retail Grocer,

M.—Barber and
H.—~Wholesale and

ITTER, BURPEE —Importer and |

dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

WIJN)NA JAS.—Harness Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business,

Owing to the burry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off. Names 8o omitted will be
added from timeto time, Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

CARDS.

ﬂ- w- 'Mos. 'l D, 0- .v
Graduate of MeGill University;
PHYSICIAN & SBURGEON,
Hamilton's Corner, Canard, Cornwallis.

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

0. G, T, meets
in Music Hall at

—e

ACADIA LODGE, L.
every Raturday evening
1,00 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

18 SUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING
—O0F—
FEvery Deseription
DONE WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY,

The Acapian: will be sent to'any
part of Canads. or the United Btates
for $1,00 in advance, Wo make no
extra charge for United States sub

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Fisw and

LirE INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N. S

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN, B

R R S SR

Money to Loan !

s
The subscriber has money in hand
for investment on. fist-class real estate
security, Good farm properties in
Horton apd Comwallis pu(me(}.
Wolfville, Oct 9, A. D, 1885.
tf E. SIDNEY QRAWLEY,

Carriages & sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
" RAPAIRED
At Bhortest Notice, at

Select t}itt;!,

THE LONG JOURNBY.

Whien ouwfeet become heavy and'w.
On the valleys and mon:t{inn of“‘!“e,y
And the road basgrown dusty and dreary
And we groan in struggle of strife.
We halt on the difficult pathway.
Glance back over valley and pfnin,
And sigh with a sorrowful longing
To trdvel the journey again,

blows, from. Greeoland  or from Indis,
fiom - glittering giadiér or from coral,
oaves. Listen; and we hear the eoho:]‘
#Wanted, the gospel, e light, O bring’
| ug the light

«What does it need to be the bearers
of good tidings to them ? What does,
it mean of sacrifice avd self devial 7"
Listen again, and you will he.r:l

memory of its own,

ions, the explaation of this fact is
obylous. Recollections of scenes, faces

the faculty cf the retina for reproducing
images; ‘aré neocssarily imbued with &
certain photographie vividness and fidel-
ity, to which the recollection of ideal

For we know in the past there are pleas- | “Wanted——heroism, endurance, - pa- piotures produced by reflex action but

ures
And seasons of joy and deligkt,

While before all is doubting and darkness,
And dread of the gloom and the night;

Al bright sunny spots we remember—
How little we thought of them then !

But now we are looking snd longing

To rest in those places again,

¥But vainly the vainest is sighing,

Our course must be forward and on ;
We eannot turn back on the journey,

We cannot enjoy what has gone ;
Let us hope, then, as onward we travel,

That oasis may briﬂl::en e plain,
That our road msay beside the still

waters,
Though we may not begin it again.

For existence ever goes upward—

From the hills to the mountan we rise,
On, on, o’er invisible summits,

o a land in the limitless skies,
Strive on, then, with '

en—

tience, " tenderness, eympathy.” And
a8 the whole round world ‘sends back
the echo, they meet apd mingle in one
appesling ory, “Wasted—women to
point the world to Christ,”

On the first glad Easter .morn that
the world, ever saw, “Mary of old",'
proclaimed s risen Saviour, and since
then there have been many Marys in,
the royal line of succesion, Oue of
these daughters of the eross was Harriet!
Newell, the first Iady missionary from
America to Indjs, She had labored
earpestly at home in the ecause of
Christ, not hinking of more_effended
sevices until Mr Newell asked her to

\
I

True labor is never in vain—
Nor glance with regret on the psthway
No mortal can travel again.

pany him as his co-laborer and
companion, After giving the matter
most prayerful - consideration, she was

Ynteresting  Storg,

WOMAN AS A MISSIONARY,

READ AT A MEETING OF THE LOWER
HORTON LADIES’ MISSIONARY SOOI~
ETY, FRIDAY EVENING, BEP, [0TH,
BY MISS ELLA M. GILLMORE,

The time has long since passed away
when woman wase regarded as inferior
to man, True, she cannot boast su-
pericrity in bodily strength, but she is,
at least, man’s equal in the finer quali-
ties of niind and heart, These especi-
ally fit her to take a
appointment and di

position of divine
reetion—the God-
given work of a missionary.
Judgment, tact, gentleness, affeetion,
all are hers, and God alone knows the
full ¥
to evangelise the world,

Jower of eonsecrated womanhood
“Charity
" ig an oft-quoted maxim,
and in imitation of it, many people
most coufidently assert that “Woman's
proper sphere is at home.” We wou'd
not venture to dispute this sage deels-
especially as 80 many woman have
pever an opportunity of filling any

begins at home

ion,

other gphere; but we would whisper
to our sisters who ure depied a wider
field that they are no less missionaries
beoause the walls of home shut them
in, Itispot the sige of the domain
but the carnest epirit of the worker
that the Lord of the Vineyard prizes:
Let us look then first at woman as &
home missionary.

There is work for every one right at
hand, at her own fireside and her own
table, As s sister how your tender
sympathy and help may touch the
heart of that erring or, indifferent bro-
ther, He would resent the interfer-
ence of eompanions, or of parents per-
hape; but by your delicate incite and
unwearicd patience you can win him
back to right snd truth, Bub itis
the Christian mother that the roysl
mission of homie work supmnelyb&
longs. Hers, the birthright and the
burden and the blessing, Kvery Christ-
ian mother is a priestess; her altar is
her own hearth , and the i
arisipg therefrom is the example of her
holy life, Bome time ago & mother
received a letter from her sailor boy,
and in.it were 8 few words ore prec-
ions to her than pearls, They were
these: “Whenaver [ am in a perilous
position in the midet of a storm I
always think ‘Mother is prayiog for
me.” How that confidant trust of
her boy helped her to lead a more
earnest Chrigtian. life. O mothers,
ghould you pot bemore in sympathy
every day wiih the noble work of
| missions, when you remember . that
each one is galled to be a missionary
at home? No outward sign of ordina-
tion for this great work has been given
you, ‘Bub ‘more saaredly and traly she
invisible hands of (God 'have set apart
far this mighty work the ‘“‘mothers in
Israel/!

“And evermore beside you on your way
The unseen Chrisg shall move,

Thatyinay oan s oo i e,

But now we must remember the
poeeibilities, yes, the capabilities of
womsn in that other ‘department of
missiouary toil—the foreign field, Over
{he waters comes the demand for help ;

B. ROODS.

soriptions whes paid in adyance,

Wolfyille, N, 8.

Y

the ery is borne on every broege that

bled to ate to God her ser-
vice, time and talents for life, The

_ | yast farewell was spoken, when in 1812

she and her husband left home and
| friends to meet ng more on earth, but
to await the welcome and the “Well
done” in her father's home above,
Amid dangers and discouragements she
toiled, ever rejoicing, Bhe sowed the
geed in gladness knowing that the
reaping time would be by-and-bye.
Measured by days and months, her
serviee was but short, for in one year
she heard the veice of her Father,
“Child, ’tis enongh, come home,”
Since then over four hundred women
bave followed in her steps, have lived
and labored to lighten the dark plaecs
of the earth, and though they may
gleep in a foreign clime, with no monu-
ment to mark their restingplace, me-
thinks that gver each unkpown grave,
there shines in letters of goid the elo-
quent epitaph-—"She hath dope what
she could.”

There is no need for asking, Are
we all in sympathy with this noble
work? The response comes quick and
Then let us ask, “How much
lare we in sympathy with it? how
do we give to the Lord who has
entrusted to our keeping & portion of
this world’s goods 7’ Whether we are
wom n of wealth or poverty, of high
place or low place, old or young, we
are to put the sawe comparative
amount into the Lord’s treasury. He
asks our “mite” in every ecase. To
some the mite is ench a small coin that
it is valueless to the eye of the world,
while athers must heap up & hundred
fold, more glittering gold before the
mite is balanced. T like thia thought,
that when the widow dropped her mite
into the tressury, there fell a tear in
t00, because her poor gift was 80 small,
snd as it glistened there the Lord
smiled on ¢, and ) it %o & prec-
ious pesrl, so her wag joore price-
loss than the rielitst offering there,
“How much owest thou to my Lord ?
is asked of every one of us, and let us
remember that the gold we give is
always ab s premign Whes it repre-
sents 8o much sacrifiee and self-denial.
Let our sympathies go deep down into
our poekets, not relaetantly but gladly,
for “The Lord loveth a cheerful giv®
e

suong,

much

—T——T———

OUT WITH THE TIOE,

One of the most striking and dra-
matie ._iqnch;ped 8eeNEE ever sketohed
by the master haud of Charles Dickens
is that of the old Bludderstone carrier,
Barkis, in *Dayid Coppérficld,” which,
if pot the most po'e;fuld Diockens's
areatibns, and occasionally’s fittle gar-
rulous, undoubtedly possesses s Rem-
brandt perspective and telicity of
imaginative touch excceded by we
other, From a boy of ten my remem-
brance of the picture of the rough old

dimly approximates. Biographers say
that Goethe and Shelly were gifted
with & rare faonlty of secondary vision,
not shared by any common humanity,
which enables at will, by mere effort of
the memory to veproduce upon the
retins of the eye impressions that had
once been projucted upon that delicate
membrance, and thenoe transmitted to
the brain—a faculty whose influence
oan be traced w their literature, in a
certain pictorial quality imparted to
soenes purely imaginary as well as in &
certain graphic tone of imaginery and
deseription,

Not many handlers of the pen, how-
ever, poets Or mere roMANceETs, gifted
with secendary vision or mot, have ever
aoquired the wigardry of touching
their deseriptions with the simple and
direct veality of optical impression,
Such megic of the pen pertains only to
masters, and to them only in their
highest moods—n.oments of Bupreme
command of plastic materials cuch as
the reader may wade through pages of
common-place_to discover in the best
writers, ~ All the works of Dickens
contain scarcely a score of such paes-
ages; and no other British writer,
except Mr Charles Kingsley in “Alton
Locke,” and George Elliot in “Bilas
Warner,” the least of her creations in
bulk, the finest and most artistio in
reality, has ever touched, in evancscent
glimpses even, this supreme summit of
descriptive excellence.

The simple, direct, artistic pictur.
esqueness that appears in the narrative
of the death of Barkis—as if the writ-
er were deseribing from life—is thus,
then, probably due to his familiarity
with a superstition common to maritime
population, that the souls of dying men
pass away with the tide—out—out—
far out to sea.  The touch of mystery
with whigh the superstition is imbued,
was of & kind to quicken the aetive,
sympathetic imagination ‘of Dickeng i
and the result appears in the wizard
death-bed pictute evoked by that con-
jurer with the pen.

But is this weird belief about the
gouls of dying men going out with the
tide—which I find as deep-seated and
strong with the shrewd, hard-headed,
horny-bended. farmer-fisherman of this
old New England tows (Maddison,
Conn.) a8 Dickens did, no doubt, with
the bloaters of 0ld Yarmouth—merely
a groundless, but very natural, super-
stition of sea-golog races, or is it a fact
that for some feason pot yet fathomed
by science, the sick, old and enfeebled
are more apt to die at ebb-tide than
when the tide is risiog ? 1 remember,
apropos, of the foregoing, the medicsl
superintendent of ove of the largest
and finest asylumne for the indane in
this ‘country onoce remarked to we,
speaking of the ancient potion of the

independent of l,he“
mere cerébral recolleotions of impress- |

by hundreds of death-beds of ﬁshcr-‘
men and farniers, old and young, dur-|
ing the last quartér of a century; but|
T oan ‘bardly reenlt w-singleiastarice of

" and then while hearts' o situations, which date from previous i 3
i \ a person dying of  disease who did not
overflow with sympathy you ask, visual impression, and depend npon, o .

pass away while the tide was ebbing.
It is a fact that, in critical cases, T
never foel conocrned of leaving the
patient for an hour or two when the
tide is coming in; but when it is re-
ceding, and particularly in the Jater |
stages of the ebb, 1 always stay by if
I can until the turn comes, You'll
soaroely oredit it, perhaps; but the
daily record of the tides is the most
important part of the almanac to me
in my practice. Ifa patient who is
very low lives to see the cnrreént taro
from ebb to flow, T know the case is
safe till the ebb scts in again, Then,
take carel—for death wins, You re-
member the old saw in rhyme:

“When the tide comes in, death waits for |

ole ;
When the tide ebbs, it takes a soul.”

“Well, it has slso proved o in my
practice.”

Of course, the weather-beaten old
practioner did not wish to be under-
stood as imagining that the tidal move-
ment itself is in any way conceraed in
this tendeney to fatality, Nor was he
in possession of any defivite theory of
his own, or generally accepted by the
profession, of the cause or causes to
whose agency the observed fatality of
ebb-tide is due,

«Ig is simply o fact of my experi-
ence,” he gaid, “that pat'u-m:;’}ie at
¢bb-tide ; and that the remaiping
hours of the day are hours of compari-
tive immunity from death, except by
accident. The tower of Siloam is lia-
ble to fall at any hour of the day, high
tide.or low. One fact I may give you
that possibly bears upon the soientific
solution of the question; and that is

that the barometical pressure varies
rythmetically with the ¢bb and flow of
the tide. But the relation of the two
phenomena is as yet undetermined.
Indeed, I am not sure that any observ-
er but myeelf has noticed its exist-
ence.”

By way of illustrating his subject,
the old doctor went on to tella story
in'some particulars parallel to that of
Barkis, This young mas was very
seeptical as to the basis in faet of the
ancient uotion, and so Addressed him-
gelf for three years to the verification
of the alleged relation, by ascertaining
the hour and minute of every death
that came under his notice, snd com-
paring. this datum with the tidal move-
ment. Some four years ago the young
soeptic commenced his record with a
view to verify or disprove she world-
old hypothesis, During three years of
careful observation and inquiry he
amassed a record of fifty-one deaths.
Quly. two of these occurred when the
tide was rising, and these &wo were
deaths from fatal aceident, At the
age of twenty-four, the young soientist
himself was stricken down by typhoid
fover, and oventuslly succumbed to
the disease, after lying for many days
on the very verge of dissolution,

On his death-bed he sent for his
brother in New York City, but the
latter was, upfortunately, so circum:

moon ing & poten infl on
the pervous system of man, that the
ayole of recurrent phases throngh which
the mind of s madman periodieally
passes, seldom or never varies from
the limit of one month-—that is, coin-
cides substantially with the moon's
aspeots, The learned expert did not
pretend to explain why or how this
coincidence ocetirs—only * that such is

sad

d that it was impossible to re-
spond immediately to the summons,
and delayed a day sfter the receipt of
the message. On the closing afternoon
of his life, hour after hour, till the last
incoming wave had deposited its rid-
dles of the sea, the dying man waited
in patience, exclaiming now and then,
or rather sighing, as the tall old-fashion-
ed clock in the corner of the room,

the fact, and that the ts d

it in their derivation of the word luna-
tie. Tn a similar manner, speaking
with a prominent physician in this part
of the swate of Connecticut, whose
pragtica embraces the three-shore towns
of Guilford, Madison and Clinton,
with a large fishing sod coast popula-
tion, the old whim that men are prone
to die at ebh-tide than dt other  hours
of the day crops out from @ souree
that cntitles it to consideration,

Yarmouth fisherman, whispering, be-
hind ‘his huge, hormy, ecaloused, un-
couth hand, “He's going out with the
tide,” hias possessed the peouliar resli-
ty of something ‘sctuslly remembered
from visus), ‘inetead of the mere vivid,
ness that inheres to the yemembrance

of scenes more or less F‘)"“,&M ,o- !

“Por more than thirty years,” said
the gray-bedtded old doctor, who

like a gig eoffin  with fingers
and hands, told of the seconds with a
monotonous tick-tack, tick-tack of its
tribe :

“I'm afraid Wally won’t get here
till after the tide turns/ Maother, what
time i it 7"

Aud still the tall, old elock, whose
exact ocirculgr, silver-frosted dial re-
eembled one of the oyelopean faces in
some old Hellenie bas-relief, went on
telling of the seconds with the same
rvelentless tick-tack that Hawthorne
has deseribed with such symbolical

gravely made this statement, as the
result of his own personsl obscrvation,
«f have lived and observed among the
rough, herdy souls hereabout ; and for
more than fifry, my father before me
gathered facts and wisdom from prac-

seribed, If physiologists aye porregh
in aseribing to the retina'of the eye &/
LRSS T SN § 0 el

tioe. 1 often ride thirty miles’of s
duy along the coast;

and T have stood(

significance in the ‘“Bearlet Letter” ;

I'm gone,” he murmured, wearily.
“I shall be dead before the tide turos '
again "

The - prediction was werified. He'’
went out with the tide, ‘as Barkis did,
in the wonderful etching of Dickus
and as the souls of many more have
done before and since. The longed- -
and-waited-for Wallie arrived less than
an hour after the last out-going wave
hgd receded—but too late, The tide '
of lifé had ebbed forever ; its last puls-
ating wave had receded frem the cov*?
fecbled brain,

8o ended the doctor’s story, whose *
para'lel T have listened to many times
in the folkdore of this primitive com- -
munity--stories of the old and young, -
the grave and gay, whose souls like
that of Barkis, had gome out with the
tide, !

“Mind you,” reiterated the grim old
practioner, “I proffer no explanation of ;
¢he fact. But fact it is, sir, and no
superstitious fancy of sea-going popu-
lation, that the pulses of the living
human heart rise and fall with the
tidal movement of the sea, Form *
your own theory of the phenomenon.
Within the last five years, in a distriet
embracing sixty square miles or so by
the sea, 1 have noted the hour end
mioute of no less than ninety-three »
demises in my own immediate practice,
and every soul of them has gone out
with the tide, save four who died sud-
denly by fatal accident, Ttis a riddle
—a mystcry.  But T'who have sat with
my fingers on the wrist of many & fecble
patient, and noticed the pulse rise and
strengthen, or sink and banish with
the turning of the tide, know that it is
a fact,—Francis Gerry Fairfield, in’
Albany Argus. -

Short Snmm;r Nermons.

My chill’n, de ole man has trabbled
a long an' weary road to reach de
present mile-post, an’ he has seen
some things dat am wuth jottin’ down
fur remembranee,

You want to take notice dat de close
of a rogue an’ an houcst map am cut
arter de same fashun, an’ perhaps from
de same pattern, Dvan acoept outside
appearancs.

When you h’ar 3 man doin’ 8 great
deal o’ talkin’, jist remcmber dat gah
kin be cultivated, bat it takeg gatur’ °
to furnish brains,

If our prosperity was left.to Fortune -
she’d land nine of us in de peelshouse
whar'.she'd smile on de tenth,

When you find & man who am allve &
complainin’ about his lack you has
found a pusson who neber helped hig-
gelf to desarve any,

While de world owes ebery” man @ o,
libin’, de world aint to blame if he am
too lazy to work fur it,

A leetle pollyticks am like a leetle
mustard, but am de eagiest thing in de
world to choke yerself on either,

De man who spends his time won-
derin' why ecoons war' made to elimb
trees am werry apt to wmiss a good
many chanees to kmock ober rabbits
runnin’ about his fees,

Bad company am de halfway sta- _
shun between murder an’ de gallus,
When you find a man whose debts .
doan’ worry him you hev hit upon &
chap who'd steal yer mule if you for- .
got to lock de stable doah,

Doan’ be disappointed in yer fellér
man’s weakness, Some of us hev bin
whittled out of sich green timber dat
we warped in de sesuning, ‘
While you should put de Gospel
ahead of de law, de latier am de best
thing to appeal to when you've got & ;
good case,— Brather Gardner, :

Every true hero grows by pationee,
People who have always been prosper-
ous are seldom the most worthy, and
pever in moral excellence the most
strong, He wha has not been com-
pelled to euffer has probably not begun
to learn how to be magnanimous; as,
it is only by patience and fortitude
that we can know what it is to over-
enme evils, or feel the pleasure of for-
giving them,

Praise in the right place, at the,
right time, is a wonderful helper, Tt

the last incoming wave broke on thg
lonesome gands of the sound shove ; and
the ebb set in that “takes a soul”
The dying man lost hope as the fated
moment went by and ‘Wally did not
come,

“Wal'y won}ﬁ. get here, mother, till

brightens the daily Jife and sweetens,
the daily task, Jtimplies such a pleas.,
ant sense of uppreeiation and recogni-
tion that it enlivens the dullest routine,
For we are none of us too old to like

being praised, or to-be helped thereby
to fresh endeavors, g 3
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