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CLUBS of five in advance $2.00.

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

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made knmown on application to the

office, and paymenton trancient advertisin s
must be guaranteed by some reaponsiﬂ?ms that were come back again;

party prior to its insertion. Thy scenes their wo joys renew: | son of the schoolmaster.

The Acipian Jos DmpamTamnt is gon- My heart is touch’d with pleasing pain “Throw Voss! Icould doit with

stantly receiving new type andmaferial, As still the h% hten on my view: Lo T

and will continue to guarantee sftisfaction Th%hmnm g ts of Jabering bees, | °°° hand. No oredit in that. The
y bowery river’r distant glow, fellow has no more strength than a girl,

on all werk turned out. |
Newsy com ications fromall parts
of the county, orarticles upon the topics

.of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the AcADIAX
must inyariably accompany the communi-
cation, althongh the same may be written
«gver a ficticious signature.
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,,
+ Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfrille, N. 8,

POsT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orrics Hougs, 8 4. % TO8 P . Mails
are made up asfollows :

For Halifax and Wisdsor close at 74,
m.
Express west close at 10.50 &. m.
Express east close at 530 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 37 p m.

Gro. V. Rawp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9a. m. to 2p.m. Closed on
Saturdsy at 12, noon.
- A. peW. Barss, Agent.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D. Ross, Pastor——Bervice every Sabbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath Scheo!l at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat ¥ 3¢ pm.

BAPTIS  CRURCH—Rov T A Higgius,
Pastor—Services every Sabbsth at 11 00
am and 700 pm, Sabbath School at 2 30
pm Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev N Bur
gess, Pastor—Services. every Sabbath at
11 00a mand 760 p m. »abbath Bchool
at 9308 m. Prayer Meeting on Tharsday
at730p m.

S FRANCIS (R.C)-—Rev T M Daly, ]
P.P.—Mass 11 00 & m the last Sunday of
each month.

Br JOHN'S CHURCH (Bnglich)—Rev
J O Ruggres, Rector~—Servicrs next Sun -
dayat 3 pm. Sunday Schoolatl 30pm,
Weekly 8:rvice.on Friday at 7 p. m.

8r. GEOR.GE‘S LODGEA.F 8§ A M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7§ o'olock p. m. ;

J. B. Davisox, Secretary.

_ “ORPHEUS” LODGE, I0 O F, meets
in Cddféliows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 7.30 o'clock,

ACAP.Icﬁ rdl;ODGEy I. 0. G. T. meets
every S evening in Musi
7.30 o’clock, y : .

CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,

. BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

Live INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. 8.

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.

CONVEYENCER,

FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE
AGENT,
WOLFVILLE, N. 8,

B. G: BISHOP,

“Then he beheld, in a dream, once more
Green Acadian meadows, with sylvan
Village, and mountain, and woodlands ;
As in the days of her youth, Evangeline

Tears came into his eyes.”

"3
Low in the shelter of the dale
And plats of verdant intervale
Embowered in elms, my fancy sees

Songs of Home.

—

IV. GASPEREATU.

the homre of his childhood ;
rivers among them.

and walking under their shadow,

rose in his vision,

—EVANGELINE,

uiet walks 'mid orchard trees,
py; happy Gaspereau !

Thy river’s circling silver flows,
Have hedges of the wilding rose;

The roof-tree of the farm house old;
And, peep’d from leafy apple trees,
Bright lexheres of red, and green,
g0 :

I hear the farm-boys-whistled tune,

As slow he walks behind his team;

1 see the kine, at sultry noon,

Stand in the willow shaded stream;
And, lingering on, with fond delay.
While evening comes serenely still,
See the retiring flame of day, [hill.
Through pines that plume the western

and

Here in this vale—to memory sweet—
Flanked with its river’s crystal belt—
Secluded in their lov’d retreat,
Of old a simple le dwelt ;
And where the yellow cornfield glows.
Where trees and streams the valiey gem,
A heaven of calm and plem{ rose,

With every peaceful gift for them.

I hear the sturdy Saxon’s strain

Come ringing up from wood and dell,
And distant voices sounding plain—
The voices that I love so well ;
Where once to break the silence, rose
The Frenchman’s lyric, many a year,
At tranquil evening’s golden close,

Or when the morn was shining clear,

O woe for you, ye genial race!
Ye peasant sons of lily France,
This is no more your dwelling place !
Ye live in music and romance. -
But oft, as Yurph eventide

Bathes all these hills in fire aud dew,
Some wanderer by the riverside
Shall drop a tear, and dream of you.

The vale etill rings withchildhood’s song,
Amid the yellow sea of flowers ;
While days of summer glide along

On wings of light, thro’ all your bowers.
Here are the trees ye planted, here

. The remnants of your broken homes;
But to eld graves, from year to year.
No ghostly mourner ever comes.

Oft memory on the track returns

By which my life the earliest came,

And fancy many a scene discerns,

And lists to many a magic name;

Then do thy woods and streams appear,
_The paths my wandering feet d.udp know,

And all thy music meets my ear, *~
Ob mmivm ing vale of Gaspereau!

How oft, from yon hill’s dark’ning brow,
Where twinkles first the evening star,
I’ve watched the village windows glow,
OrA;rz“dtg 3 the vale afar;

, from the ® owybndge,' leaned o'er
The river’s glimmering darks below,
Breathed freshness of the sylvan shore,
And heard the songs ofsi)ng ago!

O woods and hills! O vales and streams!
Whose scenes bespeak a people gone,
Hew dear, now to your wanderer seems
‘What he can look ne more upon.
Each wind that sw the dargo blue sea,
That flies the way I wish to go,
Wafts back my fancy swift to ti:e,
O happy, happy Gasperean!
ARTHUR J.
LOCKHART.

dntrresting  Story.
VOSS.

House, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.
Englisk Paint Stock & Specialty.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.
P. 0. BOX 30. Sept. 19th 1884

LICHT BRAMAS!

Carefully bred from Firsr Crass

SrocxK. "i‘ring Pairs, and Single Birds
or sale. - A. deW.BARNS.
Wolfville, Oct. 1st, "84

J. WESTON
MERCHANT TAILOR,

* . _WOLFVILLE, N.S.
Has a fine stoek of Cloths which will

A group of young men were standing

the river Aar, which flows by the quaint
old Swiss tewn of Berne. . There was

- sweet-hearts.

on{lbg'duoaee the effect.

in five minutes, Leid.”

and grew red with anger.

ette's eyes,” he muttered, “it is Nicho-
as Voss you should throw, mot me.

She thinks ‘more of his finger than of
your whole braggart body.”

that plainly. He looked at Jeanette,
standing with the other girls, like &
modest little rose anfong flaunting dah-
lias. Nicholas Voss was playing with
his dog on the other side of the field.
He was a quiet, under-sized fellow, the

poring over his books. I'll put him to

shall see the stuff the baby is made of.

————— I

one morning last April on the banks of

Jobann Leid, the bakgr’s son, and
Fritz. Bund, the wood carver, and half-
a-dozen others with their sisters and

Bund, as usual, was loud-mouthed
and volable. He talked with one eye

“What do you say to the race, boys ?
There ‘is Johann' Leid with his big
muscles. 1 can outran or throw you

He was s big, sheepish-looking fellow,

“If you waat to look well in Jean-

Bund was enraged. Everybody saw

a test that’]l shame him. Jeanette

Hey, Voss!” he shouted.

Nicholas came over, smiling, bat col-
oring a little a8 he passed the girls.
He was a diffident, awkward lad, and
felt his arms and legs heavy and in
the way whenever a woman looked at
him,
«“Come, girls?’ cried Bund. The
girls drew nearer, shy, but curious.
«Here's a question of courage to be
settled. Leid wants me to try a throw
with Voss, but it wouldn’t be fair, forI
could fling him with one finger, and
blow him over for that matter.”

Voss changed color; he played ner-
vously with the dog's collar. He knew
it was true that he could pot compete
with Bund in'a trial of strength, but it
was hard to.be told it ; -before little
Jeanette, t00.

«But there’s something Voss can do
as well as 1.”

«What is it ?" said Nicholas, eager”
ly. b

“You ean swim. Come, jump into
the river yonder with me, and see
which of »us can reach the other
shore I”
The girls looked at the river. It
was swollen with the spring floods, and
filled with great lumps of ice which
crunched and tore each other as they
went rushing by.
“Ah, that would be s brave deed!”
they said, looking admiringly at Band.
Jeanette looked, and turned away with
a shudder.
“Well done, Bund !” said the other
lads. “There’s no cowardness in Bund,
that’s certain |”
Bund tore off his woolen jacket and
boots, straightening himself and clap-

down the road. He was bitter and
angry, and would
old father in that mood. He went t0
the bear pits. - Now, -everybody knows
that bears are a sort of sacréd animal
%o the Bernese, and Nicholas, like his
neighbors took a keen delight in wateh-
ing the great sluggish beasts, in their
pits. But he had no pride in them
pow ; in fact, thoughhe Jeaned over
the barrier and looked with the erowd,
he did not see them at all.

that day, principally English travellers
and Americans.
climbing about the edge of the pit, as
o Bernese child would dare to do.

monsters down there, An English offi-

Voss turned away and ‘went hastily |

not go home to his

There were many strangers there

Their children were

«Tgake care, youngsters " oried &
workman, “They are fieroe—those
cer fell in lgst spring, and though he
fought for his life, that big fellow killed
him.”

«Ach! See his red eyes, the mur-
derer!” cried a woman.

All the people stretched their necks
to look whers he lay blinking up at
them; and a stupid nurse maid, with
a child'in her arms, stood on tiptoe to
Jean fartherover. There wasa push—
s scream.

“The child !
gone I” 3
The crowd surged and pressed a-
gainst the barrier. Voss was almost
crusned upon its edge. For a moment
there was a silence like death as peo-
ple looked with straining eyes into the
datkness below. Then they saw the
little whita heap close to the wall of the
pit. Two of the smaller bears were
souffing it curiously. The monster
that had killed the Englishman was
slowly gathering up his fore-legs and
dragging himself toward it.

There was scarcely any sound in the
crowd. Men grew pale and turned
away sick. A woman who had never
seen the child before fell in & desd faint
on the greund. But its mother stood
quites still, leaning over the pit, her
hands held out to it

There came & wild ory from the
crowd. A man had jumped into the
pit. The bear turned, glared at the
intrader with & sudden fury, then
rushed upon him, He dealtita blow
straight between the eyes; but it fell
lik a feather on a stone wall.

“He leaps over him !”

“The others are coming on him !”
“Ach; what blows ?"

Ach Gott! .It is

ping his bands. He was not sorry that
the girls should see his broad chest and
embroidered braces.
“Come, little one, off with your coat !
You're a famous swimmer—and Jean-
ette is looking,” under his breath, with
an angry flash in his eye.
Nicholas looked at the lads waiting,
and at the excited, silly girls, and then
at the icy river. He did not trust him-
gelf to look at Jeanette. In summer
he had often swam the Aar at this very
point. But hislungs were week. He
could not bear the slightest exposure;
to plunge into this flood would be cer-
tain illness—perhaps death. Aad for no
purpose but to gratify the pride of a
vaporing idle fellow.

“Come, come!” cried Bund. “Afraid,
¢h ?” ; :

The girls and lads looked at Voss ;

ly on him,
] am not going to swim.”

it cut him to the’quick.

contemptuously.

be sold Cheap.

Leid nodded, threw off his coat and
was beaten in both race and swrestle,

to hesr,

even Jeneatte's eyes were fixed curipug-

If he had bluffed it out in a stiident,
jooular voice, he might have carried
the day. But he was painfully con-
scious that they all thought him a
coward., He was a sensitive lad, and

“Afraid ! afraid I” laughed Bund,
insolently. “Well, Voss, T wanted to
do you a goed tarn, and let the girls
see that you had the makiog of a man
inyou. But nomatter,” taraing away
“A pity he could
pot wear gowns and s bonnet,” he
said to Jeannette, Joud enough for Voss |

«Well struck! Again, again” shout-
ed the Englishmen.
«But he can do nothing. He will
be torn to pieces 1”

“Qh, the poor boy I"*

«See, the bear has toriPhis flesh 1"
«He has the child. He has the
child! A ladder! A ladder!”
But there was no ladder to be found,
por weapons of any kind. The mass of
people leaned over, praying, shouting
sobbing, while the struggle went on
below as silent as the grave.
The man, bleeding and pale, was
pushed to the wall, the child lifted high
in his arms. The savage beasts sar-
rounded him. There was a trunk of a
tree in the centre of the pit, placed
there for the bears to climb upon. He
measured it with his eye, gathered
his strength, and then, with a fighty
bound, he reached it and began to
climb. The bears followed to the foot
of the trunk.

«A yope! a rope !”

toward him.
«He has it |

! the chasm, going half-way
bottom of the pit, the beast caught at

him, but its hold slipped, and the ani-
mal fell back with a bafflad growl.

ens,
lighted great houses, even;in the gov-

ernment
and the lad was spoken off in praise
and kindpess, At the theatre some-

body called for
the whole house rose with vivata !

The rope was brought and flung

He will tie # about

There was a great shout when the

lad stood on the grass in safety ; every
body talked at once to his ueighber.

“God be praised !”

«That is & brave fellow o

«Who is he 7’

«It is Nicholas Voss, the schooi-

master's boy.”

«Where is he ?”
But Nicholas had disappcared‘ in-the

confusion.

Nothing else was talked of the next

day in Berne. In the shops and kitch-

at the balls, in the brilliantly

council, the story was told,

a cheer for him, and

Mothers held their babies closes to
their breasts that night, and with tears
prayed God to bless him.
Meanwhile, Nicholas lay in his oot,
tended by his sad mother and father.
His legs were sorely torn. But he
was merry.and happy, as he always was
at home,
In the afternoon s messenger from
the council knocked at the door and
left an official document. It was &
deed conveying to Nicholas Voss a
house and pasture land in the vicinity
of the town.
He put it iuto his father’s wrinkled
hands. “Now, father, you are sure of
a home for you and mother,” he said.
He foll asleep soon after that. When
be awoke the sun was setting and shone
on the bed, and the happy old people
were watching him.
A fow days later his father put a lit-
tle case into his hands.
«L,00k at this, myson! Never did
I think s son of mine would reach such
high honor I”
‘Tt was the gold medal of the Humane
Bociety of Bwitzerland, awarded only to
the bravest.
«And here,” said his mother, “isa
bunch. of violets which little Jeanette
left for you.”
Nicholas’ eyes shone as he looked at
the medsl. Bat the flowers he heid
close to his lips.

P————
A subscriber complained that his
mewspaper was damp. “Well,” said
the editer, “it is becanse there is so
much due on it.”
«“There's something in this cigar that
makes me sick,” said a pale little boy
to his sister.  “I know what it is,” res-
“ponded the little girl; “its tobacker !’
Life is like a harness. There are
traces of care, lines of trouble; bits of
good fortunes, breaches of good man-
ners, bridled tongues, aad everybody
has a tug to pull through.
An Eastern paper says: “Every man
who gges into the lumber woods this
winter should take with him a supply
of Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment and
Rursons’ Purgative Pills. This little
precaution may save months of labor
and much saffering.”

A skejitical hearer once said to a
Baptist minister, “How do you recon-
cile the teachings of the Bible with the
atest conolusions of sciemee 7 “I
haven’t scen this morning’s papers,”
naively replied the minister. “What
are the latest conclusions of modern
science ?’

A young gentleman who spent his
vacation in the Catskill says he met a

He will"save it first.”

his waist, Ho, itis the child he ties.

He fastened the child, and Ratched
it swung across in safety. When they
threw him the rope again, he did not
catch it. He was looking at the moth-
er when they put her baby in her arms,
VWhen he had taken the rope and tied
it about him, & hundred strong bands,
| English, French, Swiss were ready to

party of young ladies who appeared to
have but two adjctives in their vocab-
ulary. If athing was not lauded as
“gimply perfect,” it was contemptucus-
ly styled “perfectly simple.”

The exposure of the utter worthlcss-
pess of the large packs of horse and
cattle powders has saved our pecple a
vast sum. There is only one kind now
known that abe strictly pure and these
are Sheridan’s, = Doo’t throw awsy

belp pull him up. Asbe swung across

 p b [




