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[T shot an arrow in the air ;

1t fell to earth, I know not where ;
For, so swift it flew, the sight
Could not follow it in its flight.

(T found the arrow, still unbroke ;
And the song, from hegi
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I'he erow looked down from his ]uﬂ‘y;
tree,

“Tis the way of the world,” he said.

A singer stood in the market place,
Singing a tender lay
Jut no one heeded iy

)
sorrowful face,
No one had time to

1

¢ Hang No more ;
How could he sing in yain 1
And then the world came to his door,
Bidd ng him sing again,
Jut Le recked not whether they came or |
went,
He lay in his garret dead,

Lree,

“u the way of the world,” he said.
e aqueen by a cottage bed,
Spake to the widow theie ;

did she not kuow 1l

watne hard blow
peasamtft hiad to bear ?
iried thet humble peasant’
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he |
brow,
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In the way of the world I trow.”

I B, Weatherly,

o

fulevesting Story,
Little Bill's Work.
(H_'\‘l"ll‘:( L

Bl had  knocked
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was lazy ; \
, ther

ndu trious little chup as Bill; bat the

1
uy 1

old off

n the lueifer match line)

lis stock in trade (Bill wan |

and was r¢

turning home with scven pence clear

profit in Lis poekce; no wonder he folt
happy ; o wonder Lis dirty little hand

thiust iuto his pocket, jingling the

made

arantly,
He

bought qu'te a lot of victuals with four

o call ut a cook shop and

penee (v i wonde: ful what you can do

if youonly know how to go to markct),

next he stepped into a baker's wnd

ileIH hased a half a loaf, then left the

whop and ran as fust as his thin legs
would earry him, never once picking a
«

piceo from the bread, which be euddled

| NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, E7¢|Wder his arm,

\
i

5

fn Cddfeltows’ Hnll, on 'uesday of each |

woek, at f o'clock p. m

— e

1 PEran e
WOLFVILLE DIVIBION H or T mectu
every Monday eveniog in thelr Hall,
Witter's Block, at #.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODUE, 1. O G. T, meotn
ovory Eaturday evening in Music Hall at
7,00 o'clock,

- Qur JoB Room

I8 RUTPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPK |

JOB PRINTING
e () e

Every Deneription
DONE. WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUKCTUALITY, =

The Acavian will be sent to any
port of Canada or the United Btates
for 81.00 in advance, We make no
oxtra charge for United Btates sub
priptions when paid in advance,

Also General Agent for Fine nnll{
Live INsURANCE,

WOLFVILLE N. 8

B. G. BIEHOP,
House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.

Englinh paint Ktook a Kpeola'ty,
WOLFVILLE, N, B,

0O, BOX 0,

) Bopt, 1061 1484

1O
e

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN, B

WL SR
CORDWOOD, “PILING, BARK, R. Rt
TILS LUMBLER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTYE s, MACKER-

I, FROZEN FISH,
POTATCE3, FISH, ETC.
Jest prices for all Bhipments,
Wiite fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & CO.,

General Comminion Merchants,
22 Contral Wharf,

Members of the Board of Trade,
Corn aud Mechanic's Exchangeas,
Bu(fllrunm Cards, with name and a

water pen for 106, § packs, § pens

for soe. Agents sample pack, outfit, end

illustrated catalogue of Novelties, for n

gestamp and this slip, A, W, Kjnxy,
Yarmouth, N, B,

Boston.

Newly imported Verse &Motto all

Little Bill would have
pretty boy even if he had been olean,

not been a
which he decidedly was not; his cyes
wore smell and gharp, his nose flat, his
wouth Jurge, and Lis gencral appearance
starved ; probably be thought that dirt
kept him warm, for it eovered lim
more (ffoctually than did his garments,
which had large ventilation holes here
and there, and he evidently made no
effort o remove it.

Little Bill lived in a court off F'lect
strect; Lwhall not eommit mysclf by
saying whieh court, suffice it that 'twas
the most narrow and dirty; probably
had you askéd Bill he weuld hav® said
it was a very good court indeed,  T'here
wan always plénty going on, innumera-
ble small publishors brought out their
penny papers there, which  brought
bundreds of wen into-the court wuny
times o week, and Bill had almoct as
much as he could do to give proper
attention to the pictures which were
ported up outside the offices; then
there wan often an exciting row, which
ended in a fight end the police; but
the best of all, now and again two men
came with a barp and a clarionette and
played sweet music which almost made
Bill cry, while the other children
dunced,

Little Bill reached the court, and,
without waitiug to look at any of the
new pictures which were temptingly
displayed, sped away to its darkoest
corners and entered the dittiest houpe,

He stayed u moment at the foot of}

ad becn o fortunate one, he h;ul!

’ the stairs, whilc a fit of cuu;_;hin;;jthc stairs, a heavy, stumbling &tep, bntI gonerally
shook his thin, emaciated, frame then |he did not move, and when a man
he began mounting the davk}staircase till | rolled rather than walked into the
he rcached the very top of the house. | room he just lifted his eyes and looked
Arrived there he turned the handle of at him quietly, keenly; then rose,
a door and found it locked,

“Is that you, Billy 7" said a childish
voice,

“Is ’at ’ou, Billy ?”
childish echo,

“Yes, why's the door lovked ?  Ask
father to open it,

Father's gone out; he took the key
with him and gaid Mrs Green would
give it to you when you came home,”

a little smell of it ahout you,
though it's buv one glass you've took,”

Again the man looked strangely
into the child’s face,

“Partial to #pirits, are they ? Where
did you hear that ?”

“Well, I can't exactly say, father;
but T've heard that in India and
Franee, and—and Iecland, where sich
things live, and bite, father, for they
| are not quict and harmless like they is|
perhups [here, that they fill tanks with spirits
for he shook all over, only his head | over night, and in the morning there's
and hands jerked themsclves more than |
the rest of Lis body, and now and then ‘
said the voice which bad first spoken. | his arms shot out spasmodically ; l.i.-;‘

“When 'ou tom’ 'ome,” \

crossed the room, and gently drew the
man to & chair,
“Head bad, father 7’ he asked,
“Deuced bad,” the man answered

shortly.

said a more

\

Something was evidently the mutter
with little Bill's father, ague

hundreds lying about as drunk as can
be, a-singing—1 mean a stinging and
h other like winkie ;|
then the people sweeps them up, and |
burns them ; go 1 thought, futher, that

a-biting of e

came the | face was gray, and great beads of per-

| spiration rolled down it ; his eyes

Bill did not speak again, but he|wandered round the room, as though
put down his provikions and he retrac- ‘ secking for komething fearfully,

ed his steps as quickly as |H.‘~hi|l|","
Mrs Green the fi floor | said Bill, quictly ; “there ain’t nothing
back. Bill looked into Ler room ; she|like it,  What you lookit

was certainly not there, father 77
The man had rigen and stood gazing
in horror ut the floor, Bill wmade him

| sit down,and hastily bound a dripy
remaining stairg, ran out of the court, ' rag round his head,

echo.

if that was the ease there, may be you,
though you ain't to-day strong of spir-

“I'll just put a bundage on y'ead ¥ | g yet do gmell a little, might draw
oceupied them varmints here, for they don't
are g at, | come when me and the little ones is

alone ; and p'raps, father, if you just
Probably lie knew from previous ex-

perience where to find her, for without
a moment’s pause he went down  the

wok a beer for a time, they wight go

away far enough not to be drawn by

g | the smell, if you did have a glass of'
' gDirits now and' again."

and entered the public bar of a lruMiu‘ “Is it rats, father 2" he asked. “Qnco more the child stopped te

house which stands at the corner of | The man shivered more than ever,

me.”

cough, again dipped the rag in water
and laid it on the man’s head,
wp

Fetter lane. look, they're coming on ¢

A number of men and women were ‘

ry and cat a bit, father,” hoe said,
and gilently the man turned to the
vietunls,

standing there drinking, talking, and He gave a great seream, and woul |

Bili | have leapt up, but the child's hands
and | regtrained him,

laughing loudly, but pleasantly.

then, uttering mighty

soream, flung the boy from him and

O
went up to a great stout woman
touched her arm, “Phere is father,” he raid

“Please, Mrs Green,” he said, “will | quite quietly and naturally ; “but, bless
sou give me the key of our room,"”

many, rushed out of the room,

Bill fcll, but was on his fect in a
moment, The
two children sat up in bod, but he bad
to Down

went, the

wlong Flect street, up the Strand, on,

you, they won't hurt you,  See, l,ln'y} and after his father,
Mis  Green started  and  turned | yre quite as close to me as they is to

\_)'Ull.

it it ain't |

¥

“T guessed you'd be here," answer 41,;

round,
“Bless
little Bill,

know where to find me 7"

no time notice them, the

us and rkave us

The mans head
wonder i it did

the
and he

i shook so that

i A throuch
“Why, child, Low did you

stairs he court,

not drop off

lared up into the boy’s face,
“There

about to-night,

on, keeping his futher still in wight till

was  sich  strange things

they camo to ‘Trafalgar square, then
NI it
3L he whispered,

Bill. then as tho:rest of the campuny for o moment the man stopped, then
dashed of the
Quick as thought
3ill followed, and they beat about in

laughed, he added quickly, “sause 1 | “lions and tigors e
Bill
thought a minute,
“That's very like,”
“Tdid hear a8 a menagery had got
loose,  1id you run, futher 77
“And snnkoes,” the

heeding the question,

und all after we,

toward  ono fountain

know as you like plearant company.”
“Well, here's the key,” she said,

“Blent

Have n vip of

exprepsed  no  surprise, but

pondsand sprang in,

drawing it from hoer pocket,
i1 ha dn't forgot it,
this Bill,”
ing giv and water toward Lim as she
spuke,
than before, and he turned away .,

“No, thank you, Mis Green,

he said at last,

the water together, the child pulling at
the ard the

edge, and at length they erawled out,

man, drawing him

She held a glass of steam.
suid

man, not

“How did it happen ?"" said the |

If posxible his face grow paler Bill coughed

man, sobered up at lust,
“Ah, o be sure there would b
#nakes,” then following the man's cyes
which opened  wider and till
they almost seemed ws though they
would drop ont,

0 [ ugain and shivered,

“Wihy,”

naturally, “wo was running a race, and

hie mid, quite calmly and

“Nonscnge, Bill; it'll warm you.” s
He Jooked up into hor face,
“1'd rather take o koife,” he

“and kill myself, than touch a drop of

that learn to like it,”

He turned away as he gpoke and

7 you full into this "ere water, and like a
eaid, “You dow't happen
to wee any of them now, do you, futh-
or 7"

He pressed his hand more tightly
down upon the man’s whoulder, and

wetted the rag ones more,

willy fool 1 coulda’t stop myscll’ und

ol in after. Let'sus go home, futher,”
than

CHAPTER 11,
ft the bar-room,

“Father has blue devils,” said Mr¥
ircen, as though in apology for little

e
|

i(
Bill, a# #h e tipped off her beverage,

L'ttle Bill was ill; in fact had been

ill for some time, but no one had no
ticed
Let me ( his

!

in the fountain pond in Trafalgar rquare
"
man,

‘ : er, stop a bit; they won't hurt )’““.‘lllllv Bill found, to bis utt r awmaze
“Lord knows; went off two. years they're tame wuukes, and I want |

)| ment, one morhing that it was impossi
tell what I think biings them here,”

“There’s millions,” the man answer

it; the other lodgers thought

ed, oll a-coming this way.

Sawlul sometimen ; can hear him yell- |,

cough a nuisanos, as it often awok.
"
A v oat night, but it never enterod

3ill minds him wnd the

ing frightful, He wrenohed hin «

ar from th
child's hands, but he caught him by
the wrm,

theie heads that thers was anything
tho with litle Bill's lungs,

Howover, rome days aftor his ducking

lother ehildren more like an angel than | matter
| § §
u liuman,

“Where's the mother 7" asked o

“Father,” ho waid, “dear, dear fath

T less yo 3 I ! 1) : t
ngo; but blews you, she had them al Il,lw to move from Lis matiress ; it had

The man sat down aguin, hiv cyos {peen a trouble often, but at lust ho
riveted toward the farther end of the
room ;  the ehild coughed till ho almost
shook  himsclf to picecs, then

most a8 bad at times.”

“Bill soon renched home again, un-| oty w40
I"‘L"' t ;Iw ‘:II“”' b l:\ m; :;;rd( :“:: “8id,” he said, giving his brother n
reecived with |'\'Y‘ly mark o (H 4] |
|

¢ leancd
by o swall boy and a smaller girl, both |

|

)
heuvily nguinst his father,

“Itw kind of you to stay and listen
to me, father,” he waid at last, “be

push, “Sid, ain't it queor; T can’t get
up.”
“Oun’t got
Ywhy oot 7"
“Well, L don't koow: it's mighty
queer, but it's beeauso I can't, L sup-

cqually dirty as himsclf,

ho said,
“I've got you such a prime supper,”

up,

Billy,"

he suid, taking the powspaper cover|cause of courss it ain’t nice to have
rats and snakos, and-—and wich like a
erawling about the room if' it ean be
stopped;-and T think it ean, for 1 be
lieve, father, its the drink that brings
thew,"”

“What 1" yolled the father, “d’you

mean to insipunto that I takes too

from the viotuals he had hought at the

[eook store,  “You must cat it fast and

pose, T feol wo wtrange, and faint liko,

then go to bed en cane fathoer (',uu‘nlvu that you'll bert wako futher, perhaps,”
home ; he don't like to fiad you up. Father, strange to sy, had stuck to

He gave the children each a portion boor for the last two or three days, and

of meat und bread, theh st watehing

came homo each night only moderato-
them,

ly, almont reapcotably, drunk; conse-
quontly the snakes and rats, not at-
tracted by the spirit suwell, had nee put
un appearance, Sid ran w hin
fatner’s bed and shook him,

“Fathor," he said, ‘‘father, Billy
oan't get up'

much ; that they ain't there r nlly‘,"

that I only sces them io my mind
you''—

“No, no, father,” #aid the boy, gen-
tly interrupting him,  “Why, don'tv 1
peo thom as plain us auything, all a-
runping  and a-crawling over  oach
other 7"

“But there gono now,” said the
wan suspiciously,

“OF courne they in; you frightened
them when you leaped up and yollod,
They can't abide noise, but Lord knows
how roon they'll be back again, “Why
I do believe,” watohing the man's cyes,
“that they're a-coming now, “Let
mo bathe your head again, father,"

Once more the dripping cloth was| Ho coughed violently as he spoke,
bound around the wan's brow, once'and then a orimson stream flowed
more“the child was shaken with his' from his wouth, and over the dirty
cough, “As I was n-suying, father,’ | coverings; futher's face twined very
the boy continued, “I think it's.the white, and ho raised the boy's head,"
driuk, the smell of it, ns draws them ;' ~ “Run, 8id,” ho said, “run for the
I've heard that snakes and rats and dootor.”
them sorts are uncommon purtisl to| 8id paused u mowent o horor,

ueiriw,‘ and you. sue, fa_thor,_ there's then left the room, fell rathier than
/ :

SAin't you going to cat nothing 7'
wnid Bill's little brother, loocking at him
in great surprise,

“Not yet; don't feel hangry," and
aguin the evuel cough whook him,"

Bupper over, the children wont to a
mattress ot the further end of the
room, aud lnid themselves down,  Bill
pulled the dirty coverings ovar them,
kiswed both their grimmy faces, then
wiched them good night,  “And if
futher wakes you when e comen in,
don't et him know it,”

For o time the children wero rest-
leww, but at length they sank to sleep,
their disty arms were folded around
ench other, their dirty cheeks pressed
together,

Little Bill sat watching them for a
time, then rose, drank some water
from out a broken pitcher, and set out
the remainder of the food,

“Father way like it when he comes
in,” he thought, then went back to
watch the children,

After a time by hogrd & stop. upon

Fther opened his cyes,

CWhat 7Y he wid,

“Billy can't get up,”

“Why onn't he ?

“He don't know, but he can't,

Father 1olled out of bed, und neross
to the children's wattress,

“Why can’t you get up,
wy boy 7" ho said,

“1 don’t kvow, fathor ; but T feel so
wenk and strango.”’

Billy,

| ccased to flow, and only

walked down the stairs, seampered
through the court, on as fust as his
He had no idea
where to find a doctor, und probably

legs could carry him.

would have run oo forever, or at least

till he dropped had a policcman not

[ xtopped him,

“Where are you going, boy ?” he
FI”'L

Sid looked up, and in his agitation
did not notice the man’s uniform,

“Oh, please, sir,” he said, “are
you a doctor ?

“No, myboy ; d'ye want one ?”

“Ob, yes, sir, ploasy, sir, Bill’s cut
his  mouth  with a koife, and it's
bleeding frightfui.”

The policewman took the I'l\}'ﬂ hand,
and hurried him along till he came to
a chemist’s shop, Tt was_carly in the
morning, and the shutters had not yet
been tuken down, o the policeman
rang the bell,
one of the

In a fow moments upper
I

windows was raised and a head came
out,
“Wanted, sir,” said the policeman,
The window wus shut, and in a fow
moments the door of the shop was un-
{ustened,
“Where to?”

speakivg to Sid,

ssid the policeman,

“Oh, please, sir, I'll show you.”

He ran on in front of them, and
thoy followed quickly ; at length they
reached the Hid into

the house, up the seairs, and roon the

court rushed
doctor and policewan stood at little
3ill's mattress,

and the doctor
hand in his, felt
the pulse, lifted the boy’s head, looked
into the white fuce  then skook Lis head

Futher moved away
knelt, took the thin

sudly,

“Nothing ean savoe him)' he said,

Father diew himsclf’ down by Bill's
hi‘l".

“Little Bill," Lo said, litle Bill.”

Bill opened his eyes, the blocd had
dark
what  Lad  Lappened
Poor little Bill; he had never Lad much
blood in his weak, thin body ; it could

tho

ptain  showed

not long supply such a stream,
“You
ho whispered,
“No, no.”
“Nor--nor nothing, futher
“Nothing, Bill=but you,”
wnid the child,
faintly ; “they don't smell nothing now,
But, father, dear, dear father

don't seo no rats, father 7’

“Ity all along of heer,”

I)l'“lll“vl\
me you won't go back to the pirita,
Bid can’t wee as L sec, sud you have to
look at them slone,
He paused a moment, and his eyos hall

for 'megomg."”

closed, then Le opened them again and
looked up.

“The little ones would be frightened
il they father,”” he waid,
Gutinging ones might come in time, and

waw them,
kill you all ; so promise me, fathor, that
you'll not go back to spirits ;
little BilL”

Round little Bill, father's arms wero
clasped, and he drew L close, close to
hin vide,

“1 promine,” he waid, “and T will keop
my word, o help me God,

A wmile flitted acrom the child’s face,
hin eyes closed slowly, till his lavhes reste
ed upoun his white chooks, onosigh broke
from his lipw, thon all waa still,

For o moment his father looked at
Lim silently, then eried aloud ;

“Little Bill, littlo Bill, ‘spesk to me,"

But littde Bill's work  was done, and
God bad taken
wine,

promise
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Clubbing Offer.

Having mndo special arrangomenta
with the publishers of a number of the
ending periodicals of Canada “and  thel
United States wo ere onabled to make a
large discount to subscribers, Weo wil
wend any of the publications named and
the ACADIAN one year for the following
“Clubbing Prices,” which as will bo seen
i in wome canon ,flvln;( two papors for the
prico of one,  Caab must accompany all
uiders,

(

Regular
Price

'! 00
100
400

75
150

A i »
Bublication (,lu‘l;ln g 4
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Book Worm
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Canadian Dairyman
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100

Grip? 300
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