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WE WISH YOU ALL A HAPPY NEW YEAR.
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Pactey,

| Grace Darling.

"T'was 2 wild September evening,
i And the north wind fiercely blew,
| When £be Fufundore came drifiing
With 3 weary, hopeless crew. _
Aud upon the Lo pstgne s:v(kmg
With that ‘mmn:fxw!h m lew.

{ “Father,” cried the hightix
“Hear you not the-drowning call?
Heed not though the sed be nil%

And an oi\i man—ihat was ail.

To the rock, throvgh wind and tempest,
Through the raging g ocean’s roar.’

Onm tbat dread \eptember morning :
{ Puilled that man and maiden o er,

| Siormy sea aud danger round them,
{ Dying fellow-men before.

Sixty-three were in the steamer
When she siruck the fatal land,

All the night the raging billows
¢ Every ‘*ope of succor banned,
How could mun avail to save them ?
One by ené felt Death’s stern band.

Bat the nine who dung despairing

All that wild avd dreadful night

i Heard a ay of help come ringing
Throuzh the air with morning heht ;
Litide marvel that the maiden

; Seemed to them an angel bright,

Foc Balifas and Wisdsor close atTa |

-
E;L.N'QQCANSK l1250a m.
e »a%:u)ee.uo:’? m.
ciose T3 " pm
Gn L Bm\ Post Master.

PEQPLES BANK OF HALIFAX,

Open from 32 m to3p.m  Closed ea |

Satardey st 12, noon.
A »sW. Bazss Agent

PRESPYTERIAN CHUR'H—Rev. B |

D. Boss, Pastor ——Service ever vy Sabbath |
at300 p = Sabbatlh Scheo!atlla m.

Prayer Mectrugon Wednesdayrat T3¢ pm, |

BAPTISTCHURCA—8er T A Higrine |

Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 0
amand 707 p m. Sabbath Schoolat 2 30
p=m Pmyer Meetings ou Tuesday at 739
p = snd Tearsiay at T30 p m.

METHODIST CHUBRCH—Rer N_Bar |
Pastor—Services every Sabbath af |

gess,
11Mamand 79 pm ablata School
2: 932 am Prayer Meeting on Tharsday
aMTNpm.

Sy FEANCIS (B.C)--Ber T M Daly,
P.P—Mas 1] 00 am the Jast Sunday of
eawh meoath

Sr JOENSCHUBCH (Boglih)—Rev |

J O Buggws, Bector—Seiviers next Sm
dayai3pm. Sandsy Schosl st 1 Sopm.
Weekly Service o Thorsdayat Tp m.

Er. GEORGES LODGEA F & A M
meoets ab theic Aall on the second Friday
of cach monik at 7§ oclock p. mX

J. B. Davison, Secretary.

. “ORPHEUS” LODGE, 100 F, meets
in Cddieliows” Eall, on Tuc.day of cach
week al8o'ciock p.m.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 op T meets
evey Moaday ecvening im their Hd
Witter's Block, at 738 o'clock.

ACADIA LODGE. L. O. G. T. meets
every Satmrday eveumg ia Music Hall at
1.99 o'clock.

CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also Gemeral Agent for Fizx and
Livz Issuasce
WOLFVILLE N.S.

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.

COXVEYENCER,

FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE
AGHINT,
WOLFVILLE, N. S.

B. C. BISHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
English Paint Sisck « Specia’ty.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

P.O.BOX 3 Sept. 15tk 1554

LICHT BRAMAS!
Carefally bred from Fimsy Crass |
Srocx. Trice, Pairs, and Sidsde Bird
or ale. A. deW. BARSS
Walfville, Oct. 1st, "84

J NESTON
MERCHANT TAILOR,

WOLFVILLE, N.8.
Has = fime stosk of Cloths which will |

be wld Cheap. .

{ Saved them all ! The thrilling story
Run through Euglaud far and wide,
Whils: Grace Daxhn* s fame and glory

| Were proclaimed on every side,
‘, She lived bambly i in ber lighthouse,
Humbly in ber hghthouse died.

—Tke Lordoa Fiiend.

i Fuleresting Stocy, -

5 Colonel Paul
i
{ “My expericuce 4ad obs>rvation 20
to prove taat ‘aint ‘the follows that
fouzut bost who are mo t ficres and
forwa:d with thoir war-stocie: now. At
least, it's so down here in Virgimia.
"Twas sach 2 dead-in-earunest confliet,
and such a close tasde for life or deata,
and the ruin that it brought wus so
| great, it’s po wonder we shrink from |
vaperia’ “bout it now.

to, and wmore, oa that sabject, a2ed iz-
norant or caricus meddling with wounds
aint pleasast nor healiby.

¢ “R¢IL there are t mes when onecan't

{ belp thinking over things tiat haipp-n-
ed i "’ days, whether he wili or
i ne. Evenings Lke this, for instance.
S.ece we've boen out here ca the porch,
watchiog the sun go dowa on the hills

: ever the river, and listening, you mizht

almost believe, to the wocld setuliny it
self to sleep, I've lived throuzh in my

| thoughts the very saddest of the many

heartbreaking stori>s that come to
my notice in the four-years Hocror.

That's what it was from bezioning w i
Sach horror 2nd desolation |

end sr!

and despair as you Northerners never |

dreamps of.

| “I reckon it must bave beca the

smell of the Jocui t blos oms, and the

sinzing of the late bees amongz tuem,
that staried me to dreamnz. Any-
| how, it all comes back t0 me clear as

a putare, sccn with my bodily eyes,

“Ivs a pretty picture, too,—the old
. Carrinzton place, Locust Hil, over
| yonder,—just at this season of the year,
whea the whiie flowers were dropping
| like snow on the sieps and the grass
and gravel walks, and dnfting in the
breeze up to Mrs. Carrington’s feet, as
| she sat in her rocking-chair out on the

porch, pale and uneasy, looking
| boy’s face.

} “I'm not ashamed to own that my
father was overseer on M. Carrington’s
piantation, and bad been for twenty
| years. He was s man that respeeted
| Ews:lf, sad consequently his fellow-

| citizens respected him. 3

“A kinder or more liberal gentleman |

| than Mr. Carringwon never lived, even
'inoid Virginia. His wife was a mor-
| tal saint, sir. Loving aod tender and
| sofi-hearted as an sagel. A beauty,
’motolhehﬁ,emnﬁnhuhuwu
‘ﬂm;spwkdwm,andyolmld
tell by her eyes that she had'no heart

%Illﬁ-

- “Our own folks know all they want |

2 into her |

5 «] was raised with the Carrington {8

(and played together all

boys. We. went to the same scheol,
the rest

| of the day. But when they entered |
| college, I was put into the tobacco-crop,

|

{ Paul.
| oldest was twedty-four, and the young-
All of us |
| the next day, there came Mr. Paal io-

| o less,

| couple of months. *We'd been busy

; er. Just now, howerer, the Northern-

and learned all there” was to kuow
abont cultivating and cutting and cur-
ing and pressing this staple of the

i Soauth.

gust him with the service aud sead him
hemc in & seasible mood.
«:He'll find it's no fun to march up
and down a halfimile beat, toting a
heavy musket !' said I at last.
«] wished afterwards that I had held
my tongue, for Ms. Carrington looked
surprised and hurt and smd quietly,

| ‘You against me, too, Dick !’

. & !
“In vacation we were just as good |

friends as ever—me and the Carrington
fellers. There were four of them:
James and David and Raodolph and
When the war broke oat, the

est—Paunl—just thirteen.
went into the army within six months,
except Paul, of course:

“There was no belp for it, sir. If

it wasmy last breath, I should be o- |

%¢Don’t bo silly, Paulina " said her
husband, a little sharp.

against you in this matter. You seem

| set upon keeping that boy & baby. It's
i & bad thing for him.’

|

t

“What else passed- between them I
don’t know, but about twelve o’clock

| to camp, chirpy as a ericket, and ready
| to tackle the wanole Northern army.

biceged to say that, They had invad- |

ed the State, you see. That was our
view of the situstion, and we acted ac-
cording to our lighty Deniel and St
Paul couldn’t have done no more,

“Well, it was in the spring of 64
that our regiment was ia camp on the
edze of the Carringtén plantation for a

for the best part of the wintor, and bad
some right smart fizhting down the riv-

| ers were Iying =0 low! sod keeping s0
i dark that we had goite a play-time.
“The Carrington boys and a dozen
other youaz officers passed pretty near
half their time at thethouse.
strange that Paul cuzht the army
féver. He was sixtaén years old, and
small of his aze. Not exactly puny,
but almost like a gitd for slenderness

I

t

|
|

l
!

|
}
)

i

I

|

i

I

i

i

{-other.

{ Buch a frail little fellow !

and good looks, and the very core of
bis mother’s heart. She had lost two
girls between him end Randolph.

“She would not hoxr 3 word of lns
enlistinz, and bagged his brothers
| put the notion out of his head. On tbe
| evening I speak of, he was even more
in earnost than msual with, her. He
would drop on one knee by her and put
his arm over the back of her chair,
while he pleaded w.th ber to let him
co. It wasalwaysa pretly sight to |
see how much they thought of each

“ ‘You see, mother,” he said, “if I
enlist now, I can choose my company,
and go into David's.’

“David had risen fast. He wasma-
jor now, and s splendid soldier. James |
was a eaptain, and Bandolph was first
lieul:nznt..

“<If T wait a lit:le longer, they can
draft me," he said, ‘and send me to

nor |

It wasn't |

on. Bllt. sae ll forgive me *wigh T've
d:snngnshed myself, as I m{o do.

| said it.

Nova Seotia if they choose. I reckon
we shail have conquered up to there by
that time.’

“ “The war may be over then.’ said
Mrs. Carrington, so solemn it might
have been a p-ayer she was repeating.
‘Sarely the Lord’s anger will be turned
awiy and his outst.etched arm be with- ’
drawn before many mooths.’ ‘

“Paul was by no means pacifizd. f
He was brim-fall of patriotim and |
ficht. His brothers helped him on.
Not that they wanted bim to carry his |
point but they made a great pet of
| bim and were proud of him. And I
could see that his father was pleased
thouzh be did not say much until Mrs. i
Carrington packed Paul off to bed at |
ten oelock. Then be asked her if the
best way to stop the boy's mowsmce |
woulda’t be to let him go inwo camp and
without his enlist'ng, try military duty |
fora' few weeks” ‘I'm much mis-
tcken if the experiment wouldn’t cure
him,’ said he,

“Mr=. Carringion looked at h mas |
if she couldo’t believe he mcant it.
‘My dear,’ she said, all in 3 quiver,
even to ber' voice, ‘Paal is our baby. |
LCamp-fare |
nnddeepmgont.hegxonndmddlum
would kill bim,’

“Then the brothers spoke up and

| way a liitle after ten.

pass-word, and the younz

“He had oo a suit’ of gray, and a
milicary eap with a feather stuck side-
ways in the band.

But in all his toggery he favored his
mother so much whea he laughed up at
me, that it was all I could do to keep
from picking hum up bodily, as I would

a baby, and carrying him home agam. |

“In two days he was the camp fav-
orite—%Col. Paul,’ the boys called
h m,

“<T bea real colonel before the |

war is over I he said, his eyes flashing.
Won't mother be proud of me, thea?
She felt awfully when she kisscd me
goodby. But he winked bard as he
It's strange that the wisest
woman can't uunderstend just how a
feliow feels about his conutry, e weat

This is somethinz like life! “T'must
get a furlough for Sunday, nextif 1 can
be spared from duty, and go to see
her.’ )

James Carrington overheard this,
and when the boy Ind"alkqdoﬁ,l
said to him, ‘He isn't discouraged yet,
that's evidcnt

“‘He's game to the backbone !I" said
the captain, laughing, and showing by |
his manner that he felt proud of the
young soldier. He's\bad four hours’
drill in the hot sun to-day, and I reck- |
on well put him on picket-duty to-
night. It is best that he should have
a fuil tasts of what is befors him.’

“At nine o’clock I met him, in high
spirits, on his way to his post. 1 didn'c
quite like the nighc-wateh for him. To
be sure, our pickets hadn t had a sur-
prise in two monchs, and we didn’t

| know of a Federal soldier within twen-

ty miles of as.

“ How long do you suppose you'll
keep your eyes open 2’ I asked, laugh-
ingly.

s <All aight, if nece~sary, he answer-
ed back, as stiff asaramrod. ‘But
I'm to be ralieved at twelve.’

T made it convenient to happen his
He wa; tramp-
ing back and forth as steady as a clock,
whistl.nz soitly the old prayer-meeting
hymn :

“Am [ asoldier of the Cross,

A foilower of the Lamb ?
And shall I blush to own His cause,
And fear to speak Hispame 77

«<Halt !” he said, elear and sharp,
whea I stepped into the road out of the
saade of toe bushes. “Who goes tuere ?’

“A friend ' 1 said.

% A dvance and givé the countersign!’

Tt so happencd that I hado’s the
rame-cock
wouldn t let me come a step nearer,
well as he knew me.

“ My orders are to guard this’piece

| of road,” he said, grave and quiet as 3
. man of fiity,
| you, Diek, so you'd better be off.

‘I don’t want to shoot

] gave the salute, begged lus par-

! don, and took myelf back to tell the
! story to his brotn rs.

« ‘We'll celieve him at eleven,’ said
the major. ‘Tue little rascal will be
fagged out by then. He's Lad a hard

| day of it.

“That very night Kautz's cavalry,

show>d that no harm could come to ' that always came sod went like the
tae ebild usder their eye and declared ' wind, swept up that road so near our
thst roughing it would probably dis ocsmp that I csnnot conceive, why we

‘Nobody"s :

did not hear them, They were on a
raid up the river and couldn’s ‘stop to
pester us; but they captured three of
our sentinels and carried them off, and
one of them was Colonel Paul.

“They picked him up five minutes
before eleven. The boy said to me
afterwards that, being leg-weary after
all the drilling he had had that day, he
had leaned against a stamp, and must
have nodded a little, for the first thing

| he knew he was captured and carried
| away on a trooper's saddle.

“His cap with the hawk’s feathers
was laying in the dusty road by hs
musket. We took that to his mother ;
and it made my heart ache to see how
dazed she looked when we told her
what had happened to Paul.

] was taken prisoner at Spottsylva-
nia Court House in May.. We were
kept awhile at Fortress Munrce, then
at Point Lookout. Ou the first of
September they took us to Fort Dele-
ware.

« 'Tyas fearfully hot that day and
night! We lay in the hold like so
many herrings, with hardly room to
turn. About midnight I dropped a-
sleep, and wsking, almost smothered,
within an hour, 1 fancied—what with
the groans and swearing, the heat, the
bad air, and the red light of the swing-
ing lamp overhead—that we were in
the region that iso’t often named in
polite society. It wasn’t agreeable, sir.

“Well, we were'nt landed at Delle-
warg untl sunset the next day, and a
jfticr set you pever saw than we

© when marched into the privates’
:% I was skulking along, sav-
age @8 a slarviag catermount, when
somebody called oat, “Dick Cosby!”
and a slim boy in ragzed gray clothes
ran right into my arms.

“He had grogg gurprisingly. His
ﬁce‘!ﬂhm paler thin it used
to be; his pants and sleeves were too
siiort for his legs and  arms, and his
suit was mach the worse of wear. But
! he had the clean, gentlemaanly look nut-
withstanding. The Carrington blood
told, sir, in spite of rags and wretch-
| edness.

“He was very popalar with our boys,
and had got on the blind side of the
men who had us in charge. To please
him, I was put into his mess and
bunked beside him at night.

“It’s one of my greatest comforts to
remember how much good my being
there did him., After hearing abduc
his mother and the rest of the tolks, he
b:came quite cacerfui, and like him-
self,

“Qage of our men who had been a
college professor at home had books
scnt him by Yankee friends, and Col-
onel Paul—somehow he’d got that name
even among the Northern guard—
took to Latin and G.eek and such
studies in solid earnest.

“ My mother shan’t have a dunce
for a son when I get out of this!’ he
exclaimed, one day. ‘I've only to make
believe that I'm taking a unmiversity
course, and must stay until the term’s
over, and it isn’t o very hard to bear.’

“Every week he wrote to his mother
whether the leteer could go or not.
Sometimes the mail was sent South by
flaz-of-truce, and he woulda’t missa
chance. 'Chree of his letters got
tarouzh the lines and to his mother.
The last of them reached Locust Hid
on Chris'mas Day.

“Well, sir! ['l burry my story a

little.  Colonel Paal died, or diptiieria,
on Chris'mas Day. He was sick four
days.

“The roughest prisoners were kind
to him, and the Yaokee surgeon did
his best. Bat the Lsiand is s bieak
rocs, and our barracks were bardly
better than sheds. There was lisue
chance for the boy tromthcbevmmng
of the attack. I was shaokful be did
not fight hatler with the dissase. At .
wnmeheopenedhnquud—lhd.
‘It’s Chris'mas morning, iso’tit? he
whispered. ~ “They’ll be thinkin’ of us

(Continued on fourth page.)
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