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ed The Sheep

(Continued from Page 6.)

sshrill, long’ diawn cry!

The boy paused and lifted his head,
listening, but the others gave no heed.

Was not that the cry of a wild beast?
he asked, timidly.

A panther, methinks, one answered,
hurrying on.

The boy glanced backward,

bis face

palling. The campfie had burned low.
Only the faintest flicker of its light re-
mained. Soon tife coals weuld fade into

gray embers, and then Lhc wild bcast'

<ldest shepherd’s robe id gain attention.

Detain me not, lad, was the stern reply.
We hasten to see the King. Jehovah will
guard the flocks.

The boy paused, irresolute, and across
the wide, silent spaces came a long, plain-
trive bleating—the call of a sheep, sensing.
<anger for her young.

He caught his breath sharply and look -
«d up at the stars, They seemed cold and
and far off, now, after the glory that had
faded. Jehovah was so remote,—and the
flocks were near , and frightened,

The shepherds weie far ahead of him.
Above the silent village the great star
seems to beckon—and again, across the
sleeping pastuies, came a faint, piteous
bleat.

The boy gave a choking -sob; the ex-
altation died from his eyes; he turned his
back on the star, and was off, with swift
feet, toward the dying light in the pas-
tures.

Ab, the King, the King! he sobbed as
he 1an. They will see him—and I have
turned back!

The flocks were all awake, huddled in
terror close to the smoldering fire. And as
the boy drew near, the wild beast’s cry
shrilled out once more very close.

1 am in time, he gasped, and his clear
voice 1ang out in the calls that his own
flocks knew— Oh, Rubbah! of, Manus!
©h, Gilbur! Oh h h!

Ah, the joyous ciies as they ran to
him, 1ubbing, , crowding, clamoring, im-
patiently while he threw fresh wood on
the ¢oals and fanned them until they
blazed skyward, flinging out their great,
welcome circle of light again.

} Peacefully, the flocks quieted in to
slumber, side by side, like a floor of fleece,

The boy sat close beside them the
youngest lamb of all in hie arms, his fair
head testing on the wooly back, a look of
woeful yearning in his eyes..

The King! he whispered. I shall not
see him!

The cry of thebeast rangout again, far
in the distance, now. The flock moved
uneasily; then, at his word, calmed and
slept. He gathered the lamb closer, bury-
ing his face in the soft fleece.

The flocks are safe, he whispered, but
ah, my King, the King I longed to serve!

Suddenly, he felt, rather than saw, a
glory break aroundyhim. He lifted his
face, and beside him stood a little child,
white clad, with tender, star-kissed face
and hair like fine, spun gold. And the
arms of the child, tlose clasped, held a
‘wee lamb, whiter than snow, Weep not,
little shepherd lad, the"shining one said
softly; who loveth his lambs, Joveth the
King. They who went have seen the King ||
—but thew, turning back, bast served
thy King!
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Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the
Postmaster General, will be received at
Ottawa until noon, on Friday, the 20th
January, 1922, for the conveyance of
His Majésty’s Mails, six times per week
over 7
CENTREVILLE No: 1 RURAL MAIL ROUTE,
‘under a proposed contract for fow yeats,
dati ﬁ%‘m the 1st Aptil next.
notices oonmming furthel in-
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may be seen and '
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“he bells ring out at Christias tide,
Oh, faithful, faithful bells!
They've rung so oft, so far and wide,
And still their music tells
The old, eld tale the angels sang
Upon that wondrous night
When Heav’nly Hosts cleft midnight
skies, "
To hail the Lord of Light.

And down thro’ centuries the bells
Still pealed their gladsome song,
‘““Peace on earth, good-will to men."”

The Lord will come ere long.
Not as an infant small and frall
But as a King, to reign
O'er all this weary world, and bring
Us Paradise again.

Yet did it seem that all was lost,
The wotld was rent by war!

Scarce could the angels’ song be heard
Above the cannons’ roar.

And yet their echo seemed to pierce
Thro’ all the din and fray.

‘“The Christ is born, His love we chant
This Holy 'Christmas day.’’

Then list the song, oh, weary heart!
This is a resting place;

Take heart and help to swell the chant
That cheers the struggling race.

The Christ is born, all will be well!
Let this hope courage bring,

And wait with lightened heart, to hear
The blessed angels sing!

—Helén T. Chyrchill.

Speaking of the present exhibit of
calves—some of those that have been
revealed by the short skirts would seem
rather to come under the classification
of cows. )

Some fellers lose their best friend by
marrying her.

Minard’s Liniment used by Veterin-
aries

"PHONE
151 °

(Received too. late for last issue.)
e concert given in the hall at New

Minas on Tui y evening, Dec. 13th,
proved to be ti€ best that has ever beén
given here, Although the early part of

the day did not give promise of a finé
night, as it snowed nearly all day, the
weather cleared up about six o’clock, and|
the evening proving fine a large crowd of
people from ‘all outlying points came in

autos, and sleighs, packing the hall to iz

overflowing.. =~ Everybody enjoyed the
entertainment which was pronounced by
all to be the best ever given in the hall
here.  The Dialogue was a complete
success, as was the step-dance by Mr.
F. Forsythe, of New Minas. The singing
by the Clark—Cross Quartette, and Mr.
Frank:Bailey's comi¢ songs, brought down
the house. The solos given by the Mi

THE ACADIAN

By Margaret Minaker
’,I think it’s very sweet to know
(Our Mother tells us it is so)
About the Christ child long ago,
On Chiistmas morning.
_How there were presents brought to Him
And set beside the manger’s 1im;

[ They sparkled in the stable dim,

On Christmas mornin 1.

or it’s a very lovely 'sight,

When we get 1) in misty light,

sfo see our presents new and biight,
On Christmas morning.

Our mother says It's childrens’ day,
‘Because so long ago he lay,

LA little child, upon the hay,

On Christmas morning.

(Thomas Bailey Aliich)
Just as the moon was fading,
Amid her misty rings,
And every stocking was stuffed
With childhood’s precious things
Old Kriss Kringle looked around
And saw on the elm tree bough
High hung, an oriole’s nest,
Silent :’md empty now.

‘‘Pinried up there on the tree!
Little I thought the birds

Expected a present from me!
Then old Kriss Kringle, who loves

A joke as well as the best,.
Dropped a handful of flakes

In the oriole’s empty nest.

““Quite like a stocking,”’ he laughed,

MacGowan and Christie were certainly |
fine. These young ladies certainly have
very finély trained voices. Great praise
is due Miss Eaton for' the untiring efforts
she put forth to make this concert &

success, Special mention should be made}
of little Miss Harvey, dughter of Mr. and}
Mrs. Wm, Harvey, New Minas, in her|

cute little song. A vote of thanks was
tendered all who took part in the coneert.
At the close of the concert the invited

guests assembled at the home of Mrs.| ™

Burbidge DeWolfe, where delicious - re-
freshments  were served, after which
several more songs were sung by the
Quartette. A very enjoyable social hour
was spent by all. Thanking Mrs. DeWolfe
and friends for their kind hospitality.

Mr. and Mrs. Percy Turner spent the
week end in Melanson at the home of
Mrs. Turner.

We are sorry to report Mrs. F. W. Millet
lett on the sick list.

Mr. and Mrs. McBride spent the week
end at their former home in Canning.

Mr. McBride, who recently opened up
a blacksmith shop here, is, we are glad to
say, doing a good business.

Wolfville Fruit Co’s
. BigStore
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Wishes
Everybody |

A Merry
Chrlstmas
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WGI;WILLE FRUIT CO.

CHRISTMAS/"
FRUIT and POUND CAKES

of CONF ECTIONERY

o owqr,s GRA,PE§, FIGS and NUTS.

Please remember that our Bread is mixed by
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THE EDUCATION OF YOUR CHILDREN

the back of them.

Have you the money with which to do it?

Start to save while they are young—Ilet
them commence life knowing you are at

Savings Accounts are a specialty with

THE ROYAL BANK OF GANADA

WOLFVILLE—R. CREIGHTON, Mgr.
PORT WILLIAMS—H. R. HOLDING, Mgr.

 Season’s

ACADIA

Porter Bros. Block
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8 Greetings

and hope the coming pear will be a
Prosgperous one for pou all.

MARKET

A. H. BUCKLER, _Propriotor.

Phone 265

ston and Yarmouth Steamship Co., Limited J.

Fall Schedule = -

‘FARE $7.00
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‘Leave Yarmouth Tuesdays and Fridays a

OF WINTER

FREIGHT AND PASSENGER SERVICE
STEAMSHIP ‘“PRINCE ARTHUR”

Two Trips WeeHy

"\, STATEROOMS $2.00

6.30 PM.
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THINK OF US. NOW
IS THE TIME TO
TA!J( HEATING. I
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Professional Cards.

|Eaton Brothers

Dentists

Dr Leslie Eaton D.D.S. }Unlverlily ol
Dr. Eugene Eaton, D. D. S. ) Pennsylvania

Office formerally occupied by Dr. Mes
Kenna. Tel, No. 43.

V. PRIMROSE, D.D.S.

(McGill University)
" With

MROSE, M.D., D.D.S

Blauveldt & Withrow

Barristers, Solicitors Notaries
Real Estate and Insurance. ,

Herbin Block, WOLFVILLE, N. 8.
H.P.NEWCOMBE

Barrister & Solicitor
Officess

Kentville, Opposite Court House.
Canning, Bigelow Blockm.

M. R. Elliott, M. D.
(Harvard)
Office Hours:
130t0330P.M. 7to8P.M

W. GRANT,M.D.,C.M.

Office: Gaspereau Ave.
Opposite Acadia St. !
Office hours: 10 to 12, 2 to 4.
Phone 256

e

DR. W.H. EAGAR

CONSULTATION ONLY
Ofﬂea 'Hours

O. D. PORTER

Auctioneer for Wolfville
and Kings County

DR. J. T. HOTCHKIS.

.Veterinary Surgeon
WEBSTER ST. ¢ KENTVILLR
Phone 10

F. HERBIN:
PTOMETRIST, OPTICIAN.
Eye .nmlnadon, and fitting, lena
cutting.  Herbin Block (Upstaire)
Phone 83-18, House, 73-13.

Day service, and Tuesday, Thureday and

FRED G. HERBIN

w"ei(‘ vé 7 i ‘n (e ne

MWM:' )

o5 If you wish to buy or sell we have by
ar the best facilities in N. S. for serving
you. Our record of over 200 valley sales
in three seasons proves that we deliver
the goods. Write o;_ghone
VALLEY. REAL TATE AGENCY
Wolfville, N. S.

Homes Wanted!

For children from 6 months to 16 years
of age, boys and gris. - Apply to
Wolfvdle

H. STAIRS.




