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A. peW. Bauss, Agent,

Charches.

Prayer

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higging
orvices every Sahbath at 11 40‘
o p m, Sabbath School at 2 30
er Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
nd Thursday at 7 30 p m,

Pastc

is
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JOHN W. WALLACE,
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Oddfellows.

| LIFE INSURANCE.
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J. WESTON
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—
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WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
every Monday evening in their
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,
ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G, T. meets

évery Fatuiday evening in Music Hall at
1.00 o'clock,

WOLFVILLEN, 8

wE sSsELL
CORDWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R.
7118 LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-
LL, FRUZEN FISH,

POTATCES, FISH, ETC.

Best prices for all Bhipments,
Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & CO.,
General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf Boston.
Members of the Board of Trade,
Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges.
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HE “"BESPHAND ON THE FARM.”

Up. with the birds in the early morning—

Thedew-drop glows like a precious gem; |

Beautiful tints in the skies are dawniug,
But she's never a moment to look at
them
The men are wanting their breakfast
early :
She must not linger, she must not wait:
For words that are sharp and looks that
are surly,
Are what the men give when the meals
are late.
Ol! glorious colors the clonds are turning,
1f she would but look over hills and
trees;
But here are the dishes, and here is the
churving—

Those things must always vield to these.
The world is filled with the wine of beauty
If ghe could but pause to dvink it in ;
Jut pleasure, she says, must wait for duty

Neglected work is committed sin.

The day grows hot, and her hands grow
weary ;
Oh, for an hour to cool her head,
Out with the birds and winds so cheery !
But she must get dioner and made her
bread, -

The busy men in the hay-field working.
If they saw her sitting with idle hand,
Would call her lazy, and call it shirking,
And she never could make them under-

stand,

‘““‘He cannot haf it I’ he exclaimed, ex-
citedly. “Not if he vas von prince!
Bah! you haf no princes here. Vell,
den, not if he vas—Aendelssohn him-|
self " ot g

In the meantime, Carl, ignorant of |
any sacrifices except his own, had dried |
his eyes and taken up his violin. He
did not bear that any] grudge; it had
been his comforter in many a lonely
hour. e rested his cheek against it
and drew the; bow softly across the
strings, trying to catch the air of a
fantasie he had heard the night before,
If
his father caught him playing without
his notes !—

This was rather a stolen pleasure,

.Carl stopped short, with a sudden
thought. And he thought aloud, as
he had formed the habit of doing from
being much alone.

“There b T must correet. Willie's
exercises. It would never do to forget
For Carl Lad a‘little pupil of
his own, a boy of ten, who looked up
to him as wonderfully wise, because he

them.”

was a few steps further on in the long
climb which mu:ic cxacts from its
votaries. He took a book from the

But after the strife and weary tussel
When life is done, and she lies at rest,
The nation’s brain and heart and muscle-— |
Her sons and daughters shall call ner|
blest,
And I think the sweetest
The rarvest bliss of clerna

i

oy of heaven,
life,

Mak- ; s ill be give i a .
A ! And the fairest crown of all will be given, his purullvl fifths,” he said, prc:-'onﬂy.

Unto the wayworn fixmer’s wife,

Interesting  Storg,
THE LITTLE PROFESSOR.

Car) Leyfert was sixteen years old,
and quite too old to ery ; at least, he
bad supposed g0,  But he was lying on
the floor of his Jittle room, and strug.
gling with eomething very like sobs.

“Oh, Tdid want to go o much!”
He had no mother to tell

his troubles to, poor child!

he moeaned,

only a stern
fuscd hLim a pleasure, Carl had just
rushed home from gchool, and, by rare
wood fortune, finding his futher alone,
had begged permission to
. with all his soul in his
cager For Prof.
| Leyfert hesitated. For an instant
| Carl had hoped.

|
{ length.

1 Noticing the intense disappointment
[in his son’s face, he condescended at

| once to give a reason.

base-ball match

eyes, an instant

“No, you can't go,” he said at

| “You haf your practeesing for de
Dere is none too much time.

Did you vant to go 50 much ?”

coneert,

| Qarl knew his father too woll to take

|
|

He turned away
without a word, and had flown uy

as best he could.

|
iln:

| concert !

wuttered, angrily.

't

{ boys do

l Ah! but perbaps Carl could do
something which the other boys could

vot,

At the very moment when he was
thinking hard and somewhat rebellions
thoughts of his father, the professor
was giving a strong proof of his affec-
A fricnd had come in
by one door as Carl dashed out of the

tion for him.

other,
Leyfert.”

professor,
“You must make room,
Macdonald 1 spoke to you of.

would come in the ecveming.
him Carl's hour, can’t you ?”

The professor looked up.

“8hoemaker’s children should not go
unshod,” he said, drily.

“Well, they geverally do,” laughed
the other, “Oh, the boy can't be very
far advanced.
to one of the younger teachers.”

“Dat is very goot nonsense. You
are no musician, or you would not say
dat. T gif my boy my best.”

“Qome now, Leyfert, we understand
all that. Of course your hours are
full. That's well for your dignity and

you try. Macdonald has a great deal
of talent ; he will make it worth your
while; pay double if necessary. Give
him the evening hour.”

" The professor was roused at last,

advantage of the softened tove, and

[ bere to battle with his disappointnent
“He might bave let me off for once,”

“That old
1 never can do as the other

“l have another scholar for you,
“And T haf no room,” returned the
Ivs that
He's

very anxious to take lessons of you ;
Give

You can hand him over

reputation, but you can muke room if

tuble, and examined a blurred and
blotted page with a frown that made
his boyish face leok oddly like bis
father’s.

1 wish Willic would ever remember

Then, with an amused look, “I wonder
what my father would say to this!
He ) be after me some of these days,
1f I’'m vot more strict with him ; but,
somchow, 1 can’t bear to be, ~ Oh!
does well enough.

| t
\ Wiilie wouldn’t do
| anything at all with a cross teacher,
He's very easily disconraged as it is,
and he gets no end of petting and
’prmuc at bome. How they did like
| that ductt! They scemed to thivk
Willie did it all.”

Carl was making rapid coirections

He had | as he epoke, and either Willie had been | he vill do his best.”
father, who bad just re-| more careless, or he was more criticl | tence or two in German. ‘*‘Carl has

than usual,
“I wonder if I havc my exerciscs of

lthis grade,” he exclaimed at last.  “I

attend 1!!“)“3“ to Jook.” A vigcrous ramsack-|inow. He glanced at the programme | corper,

z of an old trunk produced the de:
ed book, and Carl's face showed
| pardonable pride as he compared the
two. There certainly was a good deal
of diffcrence between the achievements
of the boy who was studying music as
| an accomplishment, and the one who
| boped to make it a profession.

But then Carl shiugged his shoul-
ders, remembering his own training,
which bad also been different,
hours of hard p
exacted ;

Long
tice, rigorously
the utmost care and cffort
always insisted upou; sundry scvere
scoldings ; that had well-nigh broken
his heart, for Carl was an affectionate
boy and docile in the main. And,
even yet, though he was seldom ca
Jess, Carl was not free fiom the dread,
on days when he was more than usually
stupid, or his father mere than usually
worried, of a sharp cuff or two which
burt hig dignity far more than his
Half bis short life had been
spent in this way.

cars.,

“And T don’t know anything yet,”
he said, sadly; but that was a sure
gign that he was learning.

So far the boy’s ambition had been
merely the reflection of his father's.
it would not be long before he would
be working for work’s sake, with ¢
kecn o desire to excel as any one coul
possibly bave for him.

The coming concert would be quite
an event in Carl’s life; his first publie
appearance, in fact. But he did not
think much about it, except that it
was o great bore and abridged his
play-time.

He did not . dread it at all, bhaving
often played at the pupil’s concerts.
To be sure, when one stopped to think
of it, this was different; a regular
professor’s concert ; and very few
knew that the name opposite the violin
solo was not that of as grown-up a
person as any of them.

When the evening actually came
and Carl found himself in an ioner
room of the concert-hall with the other
performers, he was conscious of a new
feeling of excitement, Boy-like, he
could not stay. there.

In the course of his explorations he
came upon a capital hiding-place under
the stairs, where he could

Y]

ET)

there lo,mo time, and found it very
amusing at first, ~ Butthe wusic sound

\\.

ed strangely there; everything looked | to present with his owa hands. Twice,| “Leyfert, if T could play as well as*
weird and unnatural; and at last it | during a lull in the musie, he stepped | you do, I should be perfectly happy.
seemed to the boy's excited imagination | forward

thut he was not looking npon human
faces like his own) but upon a horrible.

, but retired in great confusion, ‘ I suppose you are wedded to your art, .
on finding that Carl had not finished. |and nothing could tempt you from it.”

Those mfnr theyplatiUpn’ wire mieh| Carl gaves shoiy laugh. “There
many-eyed monster, such as he had|amused at this, but Carl knew nothing | are times when T am &s enthusiastic *
read of in fairy tales, that could only|of it, They would have been still|as the pext one, but this has been
be_charmed into quiet by the sounds of | more amused if they could have known | rather a hard day.”
sweet music,

Itlm running accompaniment of hisl‘
How he roared whenever the musie | thoughts,— t
{

ceased !  Carl began to tremble ntl “That wasn’t so bad—-there goes a
thought of being himself the charm-| Father won't like tlmt—-“

er, { you know,

“Of course you take a holiday before *
an effort of the sort ?”
“Not precisely. I've been teaching
We're crowded at the school, -
[ was trying) to persuade °
the dullest echolar I ever had not to
{trip more than cvery other bar; thae
Poor Carl did not | flute-master was going it overhead with
a crowd as there was the night Ole|know roses from cabbages, just then. \hin foot; some girls were playing a
Bull played. It was just packed that|He resisted a strong impulse to hurl |ductt in the class-room ncxt mine ;
night, and T know ke wasn’t afraid.” |the bouquet at Willie’s head, and he {there were five-finger exercises racing
There was not quite as much conso-| thought it very unkind of him to give . up and down on the other side; vocal
nndlzprzwticc in the room below ; a hand-
inrgnn came along and played “How
But surely the ordeal was past. Ah {Can I Leave Thee " T declare, Gris-
no! for the erucl people were (',Iulnpin),:! wold, I thought, for a while, I could
The applause *rose ‘and | leave it all, casily.”

sixteenth | all day.
now if I can only get this andante—
gracious, I'll never play again "

It was over at last, and the flowers
There isn’t such|duly presented.

(

“Pshaw |” he said, with a little im-|
patient shake. “As if 1'd never been
at concerts before !

lation in that. thought as Carl had|him that clumsy thing to hold,
hoped. He was trembling all cver|add to his difficulties.

“Oh, I can never do it!” he
exclaimed. I ghall fail, T know I

now,

|
shall, and be disaraced forever!” ;vi;oruw]y.
Poor Carl did not realize, ar he|fell, and rose again toa perfect tumult,

; n “It's too bad!" exclaimed the other, -
would in after years, how small is one

*“You ought not to be bound down to *
It was not a tri-|guch drudgery.”

few of the strangers before him would |umph; it was torture to the .svnsiti\'v] “l)ru(]gcry- is good discipline,” wan
ever think ‘nl' him again, whether }lt! child. Asudden fearsecized him lest he | the answer, ;
did well or ill. Terror mastered him | might have to repeat.  But his father| When they reached his docr, it was a
s0 completely at lost that he dashed ‘ 1 i

A . ! | relief that Griswold refused to enter.
up-gtairs, determined to brave his fath- | ag Carl fanc He had his own anx-| He had not becn alone long when his
er’'s anger, which would be terrible|icty, and diemissed the lad perempt-| *

enough, and beg to be let off.

Carl was obliged to go forward, and
atom in God’s great universe, or how|bow his thanks,

Carl was verv weary.

;w:m neither 8o hard nor o unobservant

facher entercd in a very unusual state
{rrllj 'und .wv nt on with th“ Programme | of excitement. He shook hands warm-
‘ in spite of repeated calls for the “lml«-{ ly, and his face was radiant

and not very well lighted. Carl could | professor.” ‘

not at once distinguish his father, and

The inner room was crowded now,

| “Vy, Low did you get here? Vere
| I did miss you, and |
| eould not vait—I vanted to tell you—
I congratulate you, my boy !
they crowded around him, and they |a great suceess!”

were saying—oh, he did

To his great relief, Carlfound him-|did you go?
e shrank into a corncr and waited. | wlf once more in the ivver room.
Fortunately, he waited long enough t0l\But there were people there, tao, and
hear his own name spoken.

|
It vas
“T wonder you are not afraid to
have Carl do that, he’s so timid.
fould it be his father who réplied,
with a ring in his tcoe ?

not know “I'm glad you were pleased,” stam- -
what! He bowed and shook huudal mered Carl, feeling sure he was dreame
mechanica'ly cnough : ing.

“How unresponsive ‘that boy is!”| “I am delighted! You haf beaten
do not know Carl, He vill not """wvxclailncd a young map who had tried | us all, and it is not I who shall be
me! He vill not do as vell as most | ¢, compliment Lim.
days; it is not to be egspected. But

He added a sen-

“Ach! you

|jealous. Dat sonata—I haf heard it
many time, fairly vell, but you—you
did mapage dose runs like rippling
vater. Ach! It vas fine! Aad the
encore, Carl? I haf not heard dat
1‘;.\1'(“-0; it is your own, is it not ? Tl
| me.”

“Do’ you wonder ?’
with

asked some one
\ more discernment. It was a
| distinguished pianist, who had left
practised faithfully, T am very proud | his own first appearance far b«-hind.\
of my boy.” But he had not forgotten it. He

No, Carl would not fail him—not| fyllowed *Carl as he retreated to a

now. i ! ! and ftalked kindly to him a “Yes, sir,” said Carl, smiling. ‘It
in his hand, There was yet time luri little while about anything and every- is mine, such as it i<.”’

a hasty I'\QH'II'.A(U his hidi\ug»p“ucv,v to| thing except his own performunce. “Vell, sir, T am getting too old to
shed a few excited tears of joy. - Why He did not get much rvslmnw\,lcll goot musie, or it is :f the best,
r.h.u boy had never dreamed of such a it B ha boy’s eyes followed | Liook, now ! You say dere is nothing
triumph as this ! llikc Leipsie—they do not kecp a.ll
: He In‘ul seen his father chiefly in the “And I wish him very good suc- tha talent ders) * Vo vill show them |
light of a hard task-master. Nr\'vr,“e”’., muttered Carl, from the d‘,],[hsl\'uit a once !"

bef o > realine D § JEA . p .
;‘(n;e l:.id h}L il d‘th( \"”Inlg :mmll‘ of his grateful heart. And now the| The young man colored with pleasure
of affection between them. 9 puoo| boy could do nothing but watch anx- | #8 he bad not for any complunent that

his st at tlur uncmmcit)u% uudiun('("’. iously for his father, Hocame at last | ¢V uing.
,“Y(,H_' T will play hfr you now," he but he took no notice of Carl, beyond | 8¢€ this
said, with an excited little langh. f
When his time came to play, Carl|
was on hand, tuning his instrument
with as much apparent composure as
if he had been going to take a lesson,
“Steady now, Carl 1” said his father,
in a low voice, as he searched the pale
He did
not know what to make of the smile
that answered him,
He thought it childish bravado, for
he knew the lad too well to doubt that
he was afraid,

him when his tarn came to play.

It was a new experience to
cold, impussive man marching
down in ¢xcitement, lavishing

praises upon him: It seemed that
He had | haviog once begun, he could hardly
much, but surely his |80y enough. At last he came closo,
He knew | 12id a hand on his son’s shovlder, and

When | 8poke to him in German, in & tone
tremulous with feeling,—

“Ah, Carll Do you think I do eot
know what it las cost you? People
{ do not understand ; ‘they think it is all
knack. Tt isno such thing; it is hard
work—all day and every day—maybe
you feel like it; maybe you don't. I
know. You have always been faithful. .
I am very proud of my boy.”

“Thank you, father,” said Carl, .
carncstly, “that last is the best of *
!I“.”

“Vy is dat?” asked the professor,

a little startled at the intentucss of his
gaze,

giving him a formal order or two about | "P and
the musie.

The lad was disappointed.
not expected
father would say something.
he had not failed entirely.
they were once more alone, the pro-
fessor suddenly secmed to remember
his existence, He went up to him and
put both hands on his shoulders. But
he did not smile. Carl trembled a
little, remembering those mistakes,

“Good, my boy,” said his father,
gravely, “and we will do better yet
next time,”

face with his piercing ecyes.

But there was no time
for further encouragement, even if the
professor bad been the man to give
it. They went on the stage togeth-
er.

And the audience, to him like a
horrible monster, roared again, a loud-
er and more terrible roar than ever
before, at sight of its youthful victim.
Carl's blind, unreasoning torror came
back. Ah! he could never do it !

Happ'ly, his father was to accom-
pany him, and the rippling notes of
the soft prelude sang these words in
the excited boy's ears, “I am very—
yery—rvery proud of my boy,” over—
and over—and over again.

Nerved by thought, Carl summoned
courage to begin, and once launched
upon his theme, it was not as hard as
he had feared, He played with a cool-
ness that surprised his father, True,
he made some mistakes, hut they were
such as only the trained ear could distin-
guish, and he did not falter, The
audience was charmed quite as much
by the performer’s youth, and his
grave intentuess, as by the sweet music
that came from his violin,

“That youngster's used to this sort
of thing,” said some one not too well-
bred to whisper. ‘“He'll look as old
and grave as his father, in a couple of

It was cold praise, but Carl was
delighted. His father had spoken in
Girman, his bearts language, and
that, of itself, meant warm approval,

“He's afraid to say much,” the boy
said to himself; “he thinks it will
make me vain, but oh,.I can work

N
“Father, 1 have been working al.
twice as well now |”

these years for that, I heard you say
it once, and I lioped you would fay it
to me some time, Listen.,” With
unconscious pathos in his face and
voice, Carl told his father how those -
very words had spurred him to his
first success,

“Vell, Carl, T did mean it den, but
it is tenfold true to-day, and 1 vill
say it as oftvn as you like.”

Carl was decply touched and grati-
fied, He did wot need any longer to
repeat to himself counsels for the van.-
quish.d.  That had becn cold comfort,
after all, Instead, he remembered the
words of a much older book, “When
the desire cometh, it is a tree of life,~-
A.S. R., in Youth'sCom panion,

Ten years later, Carl was a professor
in carpest, just returned from Germany
and giving concerts ot his own account,
He met with unexpeeted popularity,
but he had a private ambition, not yet
gratified. “I ought not to want that
50 much,” he said to himself one day.
“Ah, well, never mind !

“fNo endeavor is in vain,

Its reward is in the doing ;

Aud the rapture of pursuing
Is the prize the vanquished gain.

But Carl's old longing smouldered
under this dash of philosophy. Re-
turning one evening from a concert, a
friecnd ventured to eriticise his choice
of musie,

“That sonata was quite thrown away
on the public,” he said. “People gen-
erally don’t appreciate such musio; I
doubt if they tolerate it. You are
quite the rage now, but not well estab-
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Unnuswnrc(.l- et 7 the
have pleaded

In agony of heart th

g rt these many years 7
Does faith begin to fail 1 yluyhope de-

prayer your lipe

peep at the
He stayed

years,” said some one else, And thag
was all they knew about it,
The little pupil was there, with a

ot 1
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lished enough to indulge in eocentric- tears you allin vain those falling

ities,” Say not the Father hath not heard youp

huge bouquet, which he was anxious

“( had an object io that,” returned | yoy .H:h"‘:'"e

Carl, briefly. ( your desire sometime

somewhere, ~=Brouning.




