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The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommenc
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men,
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Select  Poetry,

WHAT THE OLD YEAR BROUGHT.

| He came in the hush of a midnight hoar, |

With a wonderful innoce ice in his tace;

Our hearts were sad with a parting scene,

Dut we smiled at. sight of his win-
some grace,

He brought us visions of coming good,
A high resolve, and a deeper }unyvr;
A tenderer pity for others’ needs,
And a stronger courage to do and bear.
He bronght us morni

of eolden light,
Aud starry splendo

ohits unvoll'd,

I\\'ith snowers inwoven, and suns, and |

dews,
And all of his treasures manifold.

He called the birds from their winter
home,
He wole the

» spring from her deaili-
like sleep ;

¢

r . )

we said, “was a fairer

And our love for his beauty grew
strong and deep.

All summer we teveled amid his bloom,
n Autumn we sat at his
board ;
e heaped it high with his lavish hand,
And well for our future needs he stored.

bounteous

H

He has served us well, and our hearis
are sad 5
Aswe think of the months we have
walked with him;
Of the pitiful failures we've often made;
Aund the visions of hope that have
grown so dim,

We have passed through troubles and|
sudden storms
As we followed his footsteps, day by
day ;
He could not shelter us-dear Old Year!-
Nor give us forever she sweets of May.

He has brought to many the sign of peace,

From many the burden of hfe has}
rolled ;

To the weary and sick he has brought

release,
And led to the pathway of pearl and
gold.
He has bronght to many their dreams
fulfilled,
And glad surprises and sudden bliss;
And with lives full-crowned they have|
truly eaid : : |
"here was never a year so fair as this!
all think of him often—dear, dear

1ich we follow the steps of a fair

)

|
|
!

those
|

in burst two little maid ns singing
merrily ; eyes and fuecs, hands and
]ﬁ‘(‘t, all were full of musie. They had
| come from the Mission Sunday-school,
{and the last hymg was inghgir ears
and came cheerily ringing irom their
lip—
“T wm =0 glad that our Fatherin heaven
Tells of His love in the Book He has
given.”
They had just got to the fi
‘the chorus, “I am so glad,” and it

1

came in at the opened deor with such
a bounding gladness as they lifted the

latch and felt that they were in the

freedom of the home—*L am so glad” |

—then suddenly they eame oear enough

|to see their father.

voices were silencid,
| dicd out of their eyes;
{outside the door again and shut
ly.

The silcnce that followed was un-
broken by a sound. The wife sat
mournfully looking at the blackened

noisc

one asleep in her arms, That abrupt
and sudden silence smote Jack’s heart
the little
frightened maidens hushed like that—
he fult that he had done it all. He
scemed to hear again the happy burst, |
and then that dreadful
e was going to ask withl

changed faces and

“] am so glad,”
stopping.
an oath why they didu’t go on singiu;
but they weren't there, and so it wi
o use to do that; besides, he

well enough, too well, why they had |
go it came about that he|
liftcd himself from the wall and thrus

!
himself fiercely into his jacket, and

stopped ;

|
Hc“

|

went slouching toward the door.
strode out-of the court and away on,
enywhere, until he got outside the |
streets and into the wove quiet and |
the.. rned his |
The fierceness hal turned to

pleasant reads; ue glack
pace.

arief, and at last there came the words

ashes of the fireplace, with the little|

: n the branches above him a crowd of}
sparrows mct and chirped the very
loudest, merriest music they had ever
learned. ?lml there, in the supset,
Jack leaned on a gate and let his soul
flow out to God in helplessness, sorrow, ‘
and longing.

but still it eried, Tt was wonderful
that such a poor little wizened frame
could make such a noise, Then Jack
put the buby on the other arm ‘and
whistled, whistled fast and shxill, No
it just eried on as loud as ever.

Then |

1 . . . b ! . .
i Jack took it up in his hands and beld | seud any of the publications named and

Clubbing Offer.

Having made special arrangements
with the publishers of a number of the
eading period of Canada sud the
United States we are enabled to make a
large discount to subscribers, We wi'l

A § { ;
It was quite dark before he passed | theylittle one aloft, and danced it to | the Acapian one year for the following

in at the equalid court where he lived, |

cd home, Poor Jack, his heart was|
very sore through that night, and|
asleep or awake, again and again the
words came sadly to his lips,
all the music.”

“1 spoil
‘\

| The next day he was up and off at |

Tostantly the ‘ daylight. Vexed and desperate as he|an old song of long ago with all lhc‘

the sunshine Was, he went at his work with a grim | force of his voice.

with a ﬁ'i;;ht,‘ fierceaess, without a word for anybody. ‘ magical, The baby stopped as if ol A

| ened look filling their faces they shrank His mates werc uzed to his moods, and | were charmed ; it opened its mouth in ‘1 %::‘l:‘l{h\;va;;:llm‘mn
it did not care to interfere with him at|imitation of the father’s;

times like thete. “Jack is out again |

about some’at,” eaid they with a jork |led fingers as if it would keep him at| Grip
it,
might stop for dinner, but Jack snatch- | with delight. The poor wife looked on T

of the thum% in his direction. They

!
cd at a bit of bread and worked on;
they might pack up at strike of the

"clock, but so long as the light lasted |stayed

|

“.J:\ck would stick at it,

“This is not
spoiling anybody's music, anyhow,
said he fiercely to one man who ventur-
ed to hint that he had done enough
that day. He came home and sat at

his supper, with wite and children

b 2
is | about the house. Poor Juck! a tears|nose was squeczed tog. ther, and the
knew ‘ Came gathering in the corner of hixs‘ lips began to quiver with the

eye and fell on his eheck. “1 do wish
they’d sing a bit, but I expeet I've
gpoiled all the music forever,” he mut-
tered to himself. He longed to get
them about him, wife and little ones,
and to take the sleeping babe from its
{ poor little rags, and tell them all what
vas in hig heart;

l

(o)
but somehow he
couldn’t manage it, and so he just crept
off to bed.

Jack’s fit was on the next day’

and frorand began to sing, softly and

rst line of | and turned with a sich into his wreteh- | low at first as a man who was feeling |2

his way. But still the baby eried. |
And the good wife rose from her serub-
bing to take it herself. Jack would]
try once more; it really was not pleas |
ant te be beaten like this,

Limself resolutely,

g0 he sat|
and thn rang out

The off ¢t was|

it

it Jaid hold |
firmly of the whiskers with little tang-

and then it laughed and crowed
wnd smiled ; it was a strange smile, as

if she had got out of the way of it, but it |
longer than you might have

thouzht.

“Eh, Jack, it is good to hear thy
music again,” she said very quietly.

Poor Jack, it almest put him out,
He did stop for a momenty but instant-
ly thefgpce puckired and wrinkled into

o |crceping  noiselessly and  frightencd | all sorts of lines, the eyes closed, the |

t

coming |
¢ry. Then Jack had to strike off
again, only to find the (ffect as magical
as before, and to hear the baby laugh-
ing and erying onee mcr . And in the
midst of it all there came in the little
maidens to find the father lcaning
against the wall, making music like

“Why, we ¢ uldn't thivk whoever it
was, father,” said they, wondering, and ‘.

without the merriment |

fading from | o

“Clubbing Prices,” which as will be seen
is in some ¢ siving two papers for the
price of one. Cash must accompany all
orders,

Reqular  Cl

Publicalion 5
rce

ubbing
Price
Farmer’s Advocate
Toronto Weekly News
Toronto Daily News 400
Alden’s Juveuile Gemn 75
American Agriculturist 1 50
do with Cyclopadia
Toronto Weekly Globe 1
London Free Press 1

$100
100

00
00

Weekly Messenger
Weekly Witness
Canadian Dairyman

R RSN O )
VN S NN NS
O Owi Dwiwiwiwn O

HE FARMER'S ADVOCATE
HOME MAGAZINE
Circulation over 20,000 Copics.

The Farmer’s Advocate is published on
or about the 1st of each month, is hand-
somely illustrated with original engrav
ings, and furnishes the most profituble
practical and reliable information for
dairymen, for farmers, gardeners or
stockmen, of any publication in Canada.
$1 OO PER ANNUM $1 OO

Address
FARMER’S ADVOCATE,
360 Richmond St., London, Ont.

Al )
NOTICE !
Notice is herchy given that HAR- -
RIS 0. McLATCHY, Physician, has
this day by deed conveyed all his
Property, Estate, and Effects to me in
trust for his ecreditors, By the
provisions of said deed all creditors

vishing to secure their claims must
exccute the same in t'ree
thereof. Th
lies at the office of the

ew King ; muitered to himself, “That's what 1 | much to the surprise of his mates—the
memory safe in our hearts shall | am always doing; I spoil all the mu- | brow knit the lips tight and the woik

| flying on at a tremendous pace.  “Why,

| DAND, G.
Open from 9 a. m, to 2 p.m, (losed on l\(; ofa.
Suturday at 12, noon, |

their eyes this time,
They sat at tea, silent and shy,
everyone of them wondering except the
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8r. GEORGE'S LODG .F &AM,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7§ o’clock p. m,

J. B, Dawisox, Becretary

oddfel lows.

«ORPHEUS” LODGE, I0 O F, meets
{n Cddfelfows’ Hall, on Tucsday of each
week, at 8 o'clock p. m.

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8§ or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T. meets
every Saturday evening in Music Hall at
7.00 o'clock,

Qur JoB Room
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DONE WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNES,
PUKCTUALITY.

The AcapIAN will be sent to any
part of Canads or the United States
for $1.00 in advance. We make no
extra charge for United States sub
periptions when paid in advange,
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|  OoARDS.

ALLACE,
R-AT-LAW,
. '"EYANCER, ETC
) Also General Agent for FIRE and
| LIFE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. S

B. C. BIEHOP,
Hcuse, Sign and Decorative
PAINTER.

English Paint Stock a Specia’ty.
WOLFVILLE, N. B.

P. 0. BOX 30, Bept. 19th 1884

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLE,N. 8

W El . S HLL
CORDWOOD, SPILING, BARK, R. R.
118 LUMBER, LATHS, CAN-
NED LOBSTERS, MACKER-

EL, FRUZEN FISH,

POTATCES, FISH, ETC.

Best prices for all Shipments,
Write fully for Quotations.

ot
HATHEWAY & CO.,
General Commission Merchants,

22 Central Wharf, Boston,
Members of the Board of Trade,

Corn and Mechanic’s Exchanges,
5[‘Cllrumo Cards, with name and a

! water pen for 10¢. 5 packs, § pens

| for soc. Agents samyple pack, outfit, nd
illustrated catalogue of Novelties, for a
3estamp and this slip. A. W. KiNxEy,

Yarmouth, N. 8

Newly imported Verse &Motto all

on the above list |

—Cottage Hearth.

Huteresting Storp,

Man Who Spoiled
The Music.

o
1110

Ti

and vet it was the last thing he | be w, not when T am there,” said Jack ; | strangest of all was it that when Sat-

ss likely to believe,

voice was often heard r

Iie loved musie; |

It was dreadful to think of it, as he
turned it over. How wmuch it meant !
He thought of his wife, gnd of the

| sweet voice she had long ago, ard how

)ln;u-k in the old time they had .k'un;;l

| tozether.

| She never even sang the baby off to

was no coubt aboutit, he|sleep—only kept on sighivg. “Any-|and sct workmates wonderin

| (]
T gpoil all the masic.

| Jack, lad,” eried one, “art thou put-
(ting a week o’ work iato a day, that
| thou mayest go on a spree all the rest
| of it 2"

|
&
|
\

“No,” said Jack so _L-l'uﬂ_v that no |

lFridz\y. All that was strange enough?

but

vt
)

‘ternoon

1\1['(1:1)‘ came and Jack took

It was dreadfnl to think about it, of up his wages without a word and !

. . . i 1 . |. .
icking song in the tap-room. And | the places be had been in as a carpens|just walked right away from them.

| & scorad
| was the man who spoiled all the mu-
|sie. !
| e was not in the biightest possible

;«r»n‘l‘.(iun for an argumeat, and cert:
“ Iy not in a humor to be convinec d ofa
truth that Le did not want to believe
and yet convinced he was, and every
Ev-

ery sight about him, and the silence,

n-
j
minute added to the conviction,

if not the sounds, forced it upon him,
go that there could not possibly be any
mistake,

1t was Sunday afternoon about four
o'clock, He was leaning against the
wall by the dirty fire-place, unwashed
and in his shirt slecves. The room
looked as wretched as the man himself,
and as blackened and broken, and win-
dow panes either plastered over with
paper or stuffed out with rags. Seat-
ed on the other side of the fireplace
was a white-faced and slatternly wife,
holding a tiny bit of mortality at her
breast, and breathing a heavy sigh
that told of a burden there a great deal
heavier than the baby.

One word summed up the whole
reason of her wretehedness—drink.
Not a bad gort of a man but for this

¢ kept coming to him, in at least [ter und the chances he had had, and|‘“Jack’s mad,” said they.

1
| to oct notice to quit, the last to be
| offered a job, was he who had prided
“QOh, dear, I've
been spoiling all the musie for ye ars,”
sighed Jack.

himself on his work.

|

{

I spoil all the music,” caid Jack
And at "wer,

pause and inteival there came ag

again, “‘everywhere.” v
gain
the sight of those merry faces darken-

!

cd and those glad voices silenced ab
the sight of Lim. “I, their own fath-
er,” sighed Jack again. “Poor little
dears, to go spoiling their
too |”

Jack’s troubles seemed to grow big-
ger every minute, until at last things
began to get desperate, Awful temp-
cations flow about him. He would
soon end all; the wife and little ones
couldn’t be much worse off than they
were, and he, at any rate, would> not
be spoiling other people’s music when
he was dead, But before the grim
thought had well got hold of him he
seemed to see again the sunny faces
and to hear the merry voices singing
their song, “I am ko glad.” And with
the thought of them this time there

musia |

one thing; able to earn good wages| came a gofter fecling and gentler tone,
and to have a comfortable home; y t no | “Poor little things,” he sighed again.
idle miscreant ever dwelt amid greater | “It wouldu't mend their music either
squalor or kept all about him her joy, |if I was gone. Nor hers either,”” he
now sitting a broken-hearted wife , the | said t) himself a little whil: afterwards,
home with its dainty bits of furniture, | as he thought of the whitc-‘aced wife
and all about it so bright and clean, | and the little bit of mortality at hom
gone for this; the children often want- | there.
ing clothcs and bread, yet dreading no| 8o it came about that poor Jack, so
want so much as they dreaded their burdened and helpless, stopped there
father’s presence—it was only the curse | and then, and put his face into his
of drunkenness, hands and said, “God help me|” He
8o it was that on this Sunday after-| had gone on, never thinking where he
noon Jack stood as cross as cross could i was going, until now he found himself
be, ready to let out his misery upon | outside the long stretch of the houses
| the first victim he could find, as if any- | and was under the green trecs and in
one were to be blamed for it sooner | the. midst of the fields, The lark
than himself, Then it was that Lhc}saug overhead, the phrush and the
door opened suddenly with 3 bang, apd( plackbird rang out their richest notes )

“Never

of different ways—he hims !l how one after another he had lost them ‘ knew his fit last so long as this.”
all through the drivk ; and now the first

|  When he came home he evid-tly
\‘was not expected, indeed, was scareely
'wanted.  There was not very much to
be tidied up, and his wife, poor thing
had not much heart to do that little,
But, much or little, she was now in
{the middle of the process, and so the
i“bit,s‘ of sticks,” as they were called,
! were put on one side while the good
lwifc kneel® and scrubbed away at the
|ﬂ(mr with the handle of a brush on
which a few straggling hairs remained
as if to keep up the name. The wife
lifted her face in surprise, and went on
with her scrubbing. Whatever this
coming home meant, nothing ever
brought her any good.

Poor Jack, he secemed to hear it all.
“Spoiled her music too,” he sighed.
He hung up his bag of tools on their
peg and took of the apron that was
rolled about his waist, and then he
caught sight of that very venerable
and hairless scrubbing-brush. ¢TIt will
help to bring back the music,” said
Jack to himself, purposing to bring
his wife there and then a new one, but
the purpose was somewhat delayed.
Just then, from some corncr of the
room, came the ery of the baby. The
wife was rising up to get at it when
Jack dived in after the little bundle of
rags and fetched it out.

“I"ll hold her a bit,” said Jack rath-
er shyly. ,

Jack’s wife would like to have said
‘Thank you,” but she felt shy too.
“Now, Jack, try and mend the musie,”
said he to himself, and that time he
really did smile, for the baby was uon-
used to strangers, and no one wasa
greater stranger to i¢ than its own
father, so it just cried out lustily.
The good wife scrubbed on. There
were times when ehe bad to let it ery
a bit, and this should be one of them.

baby ; that kept stretching out its arms
to the father and found a new delight
in pulling at his whickers.

Poor Jack, he wanted all his thoughts |
about him to say what he found it so’

d the most eloquent would find it |
hard to talk when a tiny hand was
being thrust in one’s mouth and anoth-
er tugged at the beard.  So Jack had
to content himself with putting his
and into his pocket, and, taking out
one sovereign and one half-sovereign,
ho gave them to his wife,

“What’s this, Jack ?”’ she asked,

| ville.

going to the window, fur it was getting
darkish, and she feared the first‘glance
had deceived her,

“Wages,” said Jack, getting it out
as will as he could.

The poor wife looked at the money
and then she looked at him. She bit

ach of the coins, and then looked as if
she would like to apply her lips at least
to Jack’s. But she put the money in
her pocket, and felt that if this thing
went on she would have to sing too.

“T'll stay and take care of the little
ones if you want to go out, wife,” said
Jack, True, it was spoken with some
interruption, and more than one word
was bobbed back into the mouth by
that little hand. But it went down
into the good wife’s heart and stirred
music she had not heard for many a
Jong day. s

“Bless thee, lad | it is good of thee,”
said the wife, and then she blushed
like a maiden that she should have
said so much,

“is all thine, wife, so don’t be
afraid,” raid Jack as the wife went out
at the door.

8he turned back with a great stare.
She had taken the half-sovercign and
put the other in the mysterious depths
of her dress.

“All this I” said she.
what must I do with it ?”

“Buy tl:ysclf a new sorubbing-brush,
and get the baby a ncw frock for Sun-
day,” and this time Jack did smile,

The wife came nearer ; she couldn’t
help it; she stood for a moment pluck-
ing up courage, then she put her hand
on his shoulder and stooped down and
kissed the baby, and took a long time
over it toox

“Why, Jack,

“I should like to give thee one wo,"lm s
Walfyills, July 6, 1885,]

she said asehy as pessible; and she
did it splendidly, and then hurried

Jack took it tenderly into his arms
and chirped to it, and " éhirped londer, )

away.

gistrar of
Deeds for King’s Co., and a duplicate
of the same can be seen and signed at
the office of H. O. McLatchy, Wolf

All persons owing H, O. McLatchy

And now to think (\1" her | body had a word for him again; ard hard to say, but words wouldn’t come; | v, requestcd to make payment as soon
‘r]u’nv_r there, o white-faced and silent ! go it lasted Wednesday, Thursday, |2t

as possible, JAMES H. DILL,
Asgiguee.
Lower Iorton, Oct 9, 1885,

House and @relard
TO LET
IN WOLFVILLE.

The House is in thorough repair, and
contains 8 rooms. 4 closets aud pantry,
a Frost-proof Cellar conlaining a large
milk room. There is a good Barn on
the premises. Tle Orchard is stocked
with over 100 Choice Graft Trees in Full
Bearing, viz, Apples, Pears, Plums, etc

For particulars apply to

JAMES WILSON,

Jan’y 29t h. on the premise

NOTICE.

All Persons having Legal Demands
against the Estate of Anderson C. Mar-
tin, of Horton, Kings County, deceased
are requested ta render the same, duly
attested to the undersigned within three
months from date hereof. And all
persons indebted to the said estate are
requested to settle their accounts im-
mediately with

JAMES B. MARTIN
JOHN L. MARTIN
Wolfville, Oct. 16, 1885.

} Admrs
tf

American Agriculturist.

100 Columns and 100 Kngravings :
in each issue.

44TH YEAR. $160 A YEAR.

Send three 2-cent stamps for Sampl
Copy (English or German) and Premium
List of the Oldest and Best Agricnltural
Journal in the World,  Address—

Publishers Amerioan Agrioulturist,
751 Broadway, New York

NOTICE.

All persous having legal demand
against tho Estate of Sarah Davison, late
of Long lsland, in the County of King’s
widow, are requested to render the sama.
duly attested, within twelve calondan.
months from the date hereof ; and ali
persons indebted to said Estate are
required to make immediate payment,
J. B, DAVISON,
Admr.
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OB PRINTING of all kinds ¢§:

Concluded on fourth page.
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