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iITTLE HARRY’S LETTER

A postman stood with puzzled hrow',
And in his hands turned o’er and o’er
A letter with address so strange

As he had never seen before.

The writing cram ped}, ]le 1le',tor small,
And by a boy’s rough hand engraven,
The ww):rds rzzn thus : “To Jesus Christ,’

i i ren.’
And underneath inseribed, ‘In Heaven.

The postman paused for well be knew
No mail on earth this note could take,

And yet it was written in childish faith

And posted for the dear Lord’s sake.
With careful haud he broke the seal
And reverently the letter read.
“Twas short and very simple too,
For this is all the writer said :

*My Lord and Saviour Jusus Christ
T've lately lost my father dear ;

My mother is very, very poor,

And life to her is sad and drear.

Yet thou hast promised in thy word
That none can ever ask in vain,

For what they need of earthly store
If only acked in Jesus name,

‘And so I write you in His name
To ask that you will kindly send

Some money down, what you can spare,

And what is right for usto spend.
I want so much to go to school—
While father lived ‘i always went,
3ut he had little, Lord, to leave
And what he left is almost spent.”

* * * * »
The tidings reached the far-off land,
Although the letter did not go,

And straight the King an angel sent,
To help the little boy below.

Yet to bis mother he would say,

‘I knew the Lord would answer make
When he had read my letter through
Which I had sent for Jesus sake.

Oh, happy boy ; could you but teach
Our hearts to trust our Fathers love
And to believe where aught’s denied
“Tis only done our faith to prove.

A CHRISTMAS IDYL

Continued from first page.

“Oh, there is something else,” begins
Mrs Sherburne, “Paul, you remember
Mr Calderon 7 It will be sad for you to
know my dear, but your father came to
us—

“Oh, not here!” she cries, her face pal-
ing suddenly, and the small hands clasped
in pain. Not here—surely not to you 7’
Is this one blot on her life, the thing she
can neither help nor hinder, to confront
her .evervwhere ?

“My dear, yes, Hecame to trace your
mother, He was truly repentent, I think,
You see, he had a fancy for inventions
and discoveries, and scarcely thought how
ghe and her little child were to get bread.
One day when he seemed on the very eve
of success, he took the last of her jewels,,
Jjust as they were in the case, and puwned
them, Her patience had been tried to the
bitter end, and the next day she packed
the few clothes that remained, and with
her daughter went to do for herself. He |
searcely missed her then, but years after,
when he came to have a little success, he
traced her Lither, and learned that she
was dead. Then he made an effort to find
you, but his health wag so shattered that
he came back to die, for he wanted to be
buried hes
to forgive him ! he was a curious learned,
person, with such hoards of knowledge
stored away in his brain, and but few
practical ideas among them. His was a
sad, wasted life; but I thought you would
like to know that they lie together in an
old-fashioned churchyard, just outsid®
the city, where my own mother’s people
are buried.

“Dead !”” Alma says, in a hushed, awe-
some voice, “Dead! my own father! You
are quite sure ? There could be no mis-
take

Her breath comes in great gasps, and
her eyes have in them a piteous appeal:
If this is troly her father, who then is the
other that had made her life a burden ?

“My dear,” pleaded the soft voice, “do
not look so frightened. Itwas your fath-
er, surely. He brought back all your
mother’s jewels, all that he was able to re-
deem—her marriage-certificate and many
other papers. There was a false bottom to
the jewel-ease which contained them,
though he did not know it at the time
Paul, willyou go tomy desk and find
that faded purple case?”

“He died,” Alma goes cn saying, in a
dazed, absent way. “Was there no one
else 7 Did he have a brother ¥’

“I do not know. There was a person
came here, let me see, over a year ago to
make some inquiries. But he had a curi-
ous, furtive expression, an unpleasant
look, and I had promised never to give
this case into auy hands but yours,”

“How good you have been to me and

¢ yovrother, My dear, try

estate. He went off in his youth and no
one knew whether he married or not;
there isgno record. Perhaps grandfather
was righ, after all. There might have
been no will to suppress. Let me see
them all.”

He tumbles them’ over with eager,
trembling fingers, Mark Sherburne mar-
ries his eousin, Alden Ross, and their
child is mother of Alice. So the httle
orphan taken to their home and heart is
of their own kin, They have a right to
claim her, stately, famous Akma Caryll
And if the lawsuit goes agairst them
they will not care, they all insist, since
she will be the gainer by it

Alma laughs. Why this morning she
thought she would never be light hearted,
and now she mightfydance for very joy.
She who had taken her Christmas greet-
ing from admiring strangers, mow has
loving friends and relatiyes of her own.
For this mother shall be hers 1 deed and
truth,

Does Paul think so, watching the beau-
tiful eyes?

“Margery 1’ she cries, presently, and
brings in her faithful friend, who must
hear the wonderful story over again.
And now she is delivered from this
strange imposter who some way had dis-
covered herindentity and traded upon
it. She even forgives him, and Pau]
promises to settle with him to-morrow.
She will never lackj fora champion
again.

The church bells stopped ringing long
ago. There were carolsan anthems and
sermons, and_ grand Christinas dinners.
The sun had been high up in the clear
heaven and is going down, but nowhere
can he find happier hearts, though their
Christmas dinner has been well nigh for-
gotten.

That evening the treatre is full again and
Alice Caryll plays Juliet with such grace
and fervor that her audience is entraced.

Celia looks aud listens, Bella is drowned

in tears, but Paul dreams of another

Romeo and another ending. Heis there
at the door when she comes out in her
wraps, and diaws the fair hand through
bhis arm,

“Merry Christmas,” he says, softly
“Ilas anyone wished you that this whole
day 17

They have done still better,”” and there
are tears and smiles in her face. “They
have brought it to me 7"’

THE CHILD AND THE SNOW

FLAKES.

One day as shel stood at the window,
watching the busy streets and wondering
why she alone of all children was crippled
and thin and weak, a snowflake came |
sailing down through the December sky,
paused a moment at the window and then
crept in at a brokon pane and rested on
her wasted hand, The child emiled ard
was glad :

“Do you pity me that you came to see
me 7”7

“I have only pity for the poor and
helpless,” replied the snowflake.

“Where are your companions 7

“They will be bere,
them and I reached the earth first,”

“It was good of you to come in and seq
“Do you
know that I am lame and ill, and that
no one loves me. All the sunshine and
the happiness seems for others—all the
suffering and the shadows for me. I wish
T had been a snowflake, It must be so
jolly to go roving about as—"

The snowflake had disappeared, and in
its place was a tiny drop of water, The
child was grieved, and she wept that her
poor ray of sunshine had been dimmed
almost as it reached her. But other
flakes came and danced before the window
and made merry and called to her :

“Come and be meirry with us!” A
child should not weep and grieve.”

“But Ihave no friends !” she answered,

“Then the snowflakes will be your
friends. Almost every day we will come
and talk with you.”

“Do you know of Heaven ?? whisper-
ed the child as she dried her tears.

“It is a long, long way off,” was the
reply.

“Would they leta crippled girl like
me in there 7"

“As surely as you reach the gates of
pearl.  Heaven is for such as you.”

“When may T go? Earth has only
misery for me,” 2

“When the time is come we will whis.
per at your window. The night is com-
ing on and we must go. Be of g
cheer for we will surely gcume :g:in.?'m)d

And the days went on and on, and the

I had a race with

me,” whispered the child.

mine,” says Alma deeply moved.

night came and went, and the child griev-

ragged gown—on her thin hands, and
some of the boldest touched her face.
“Come ! Ttis time !’ they whispered.
She did not move.

+Child | we are here to guide you on
the path to Heaven !” they called.

There was no answer, but a bright star
suddenly threw his lightin at the win-
dow and over the bed of rags, and the
snowflakes gathered together and whisper-
ed:

“She is dead ! While we lingered in
aport with the winds an angel has come
and borne her away !”

WHAT WIVES ARE FOR.

It is not to sweep the house, and make
the beds, and darn the socks, and cook
the meat, chiefly that a man wants a wife.
If this is all he wants, hired servants can
do that cheaper than a wife. If thisis
all, when a young man calls toseea
young lady, send him into the pantry
to taste the bread and cakes she has made;
send bhim to see the needle-work and
bed-making ; or put a broom in her
hands and send him to witness its use,
Such things are important, and the wise
young man will quietly look after them
But what the true man wants of a wife
is her companionship, sympathy and love.
The way of life has many dreary places
in it, and man needs a companion with
him. A man is sometimes overtaken
with misfortune ; he meets a failure and
defeat, trials and temptations beset him,
and hg needs one to stand by and sym-
pathize. He has some stern battles to
fight with poverty, with enemies and
with sin, he needs a woman, who as he
puts an arm around her, feels that he
has something to fight for, will help fight;
who will put her lips to his ear and whis-
per words of counsel, and her hand to
his heart and impart new inspiration.
All through life—through storm and sun-
shine, conflict and vietory, through ad-
verse and favourable winds—man needs
a woman’s love. The heart yearns for
it. A sister’s and mother’s love™ will
hardly supply the need. Vet many seek
nothing further than housework, Justly
enough, half of these get nothing more.
The other half, surprised above measure,
to obtain more than they sought. Their
wives surprise them by giving a nobler
idea of marriage and disclosing a treasury
of courage, symyathy, &e.—Dorcas Maga
zine,

Consumptives’ attention is called to the
fact that EAGER’s PHOSPHOLEINE is not
an untried remedy, but one that has been
largely used and its power to relieve or
cure Consumption, Scrofula, Chronic
Bronchitis and all Wasting Diseases as
sured before it was offered to the public
Get a circular of, PHOSPHOLEINE, and
read the report of cures affected by this
wonderful medicine, o

e e LR
Dr I. 8. Johnson & Co., of Boston,
will send by mail, pustage paid, a
quarter of a pound sample pack of Sher-
idan’s horse and cattle powders on re-
ceipt of 25 cents, These powders are
worth their weight in gold to make hens
lay, and will prevent all manner of dis-
eage common to hens, hogs and horses,
incliding hog cholera,

)F GOLDEN NOVEL
Xl’l fast-selling articles, an
12 magic water pens, all by re-
turn of mail for 25c., or nine 3 cent
stamps, Package of fast-selling articles
to agentsf6r 3c. and this slip,
A. W. Kinney, Yarmouth, N, 8,

W. & A Railway.
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‘ Overboots, Alaskas, Gaiters, eto,

Caldwell
&
Murray.

Fall and Winter Goods.

STOCK COMPLETE IN
ALL DEPARTMENTS

DR GOODS

House Furnishings Grey and
White Cottons, Sheetings, Blankets,

Quilts, Counterpanes, Table Linens
Towels, All-wool, Union, and Shaker
Flannel ; Winceys, twilled,
checked or plaid,

Dress Coods Ottomans, Serges
Brocades, Jersey Trico Soudans, Plaids,
Cashmeres, Merinos, and Velveteens,

Mantie And Ulster Cioths.

Ottomans, Brocades, Astrachans, Seal-
ettes, Beavers, Meltons eto.

Tweeds And Worsteds. Fng-
Ish, Scotch, and Canadian Tweeds,

Overcoating in nap and worsted, Pictou
Cloths plain and fancy.

Wool Qoods. Ladies’ Vests,
Jackets, Undervests, Children’s Coats,
Caps an  loods, Squares Shawls
Promenade Scarfs, Nubias, House and
Strect Je1seys, eto.

Fur QCoods. Capes in 10 different
varieties, Ladies’ and Gents’ Caps,
Muffs, Boas, Gloves, Collars, Trim-
mings different widths in Fox, Coney,
Raccoon, Iare, ete., Japanese Goat
Robes.

C|Oth|ng. Suits, Overcoats
Mantles, Ulsters, Rubber Coats, Rub-

ber Carriage Robes, Railway Wraps,
Horse Rugs,

Grents’ Iaurnlshlngs. Ameri-
can and Canadian Hats and Caps,
Underclothing, Shirts, Kid Gloves
Wool Gloves, Hosiery.

BOOTS & SHOES.

LADIES’

Fine Boots, lace and button, in
French Kid, French Oil Goat, Buck
Goat, Polish Calf, Qil Pebble; Fine
Shoes, in lace, tie and button,

MEN’S WEAR,

Heavy Walking Boots, double
soled and nailed, for $1 80, Fine Bals
Tho celebrated Am-
herst Long Boots, hand-sewed scams,
whole stock. Red Shanty Boots. Ay
er’s oil tanned Larrigans.

Rubber Coods.

American and Canadian Rubbers

Fuoniburs and o

SUITES.=~Parlor and Bedroom

B O N HS L,

THE ACADIAN,

INDEPENDENT,

BOH A R L. IS Sl

ENLARGED AND IMPROVED!

$1.00 per annum.

THE ACADIAN

HAS NOW ENTERED

UPON ITS FIFTH VOLUME,
AND———

is Acknowledged by all

THE MOST POPULAR PAPER
N THE COUNTY.

i =2 Co L i e el o e S T

The Local Paper

-—AND;——
SUBSCRIBE FOR THE ACADIAN!

ADVERTISERS

Will find it particularly to their advantage to
Patronize the Acadian.
THE ADVERTISEMENTS ARE READ EVERY TIME.

Parties wanting a County Paper will do
well to send for a sample copy,
AND COMPARE THE ACADIAN

With the other County papers,

FRUIT GROWERS!

BUY YOUR

DRY APPLE BARREL

—OF—

J. D. MARTIN,
GASPETEAU.

He is selling them at

23 Cents Each ¢
With a discount of 57 for-cash, g
expects to manufacture

6,000
this year.

N. B.—Orders by mail promptly filled

Gasperean, Sept 18th.

————

Money to Loan

The subseriber has money in hangd
for investment on first-class real tate
security. Good farm properties in
Horton and Cornwallis preferred,

Wolfville, Oct g, A. D. 1883, ~

tf E. SIDNEY CRAWLEY,

CEO. V. RAND,

DRUGS MEDICINES CHEMICALS
FANCY GOODS,

PERFUMERY AND S80A PS,
BR USHES, SPECTACLES, JEW.
ELLEBY, ETC. ET(Q

Main Street, - Wollville, N.R8

ROOM PAPER! ROOM PAPER!

Don’t forget that the
WESTERN BOOK & NEWS Co,
are selling the balance of their

ROOM PAPER

at cost to make for new
importations,

166, PAPERS FOR 10¢,
600D HORSE SHOEIRG |

~—DONE BY—
J e II

BROWH

e ' O R

casi 9Q0c casH

J. L Brown took the premium on his
Hogge Shoes at the Dominion & Cen-
ennial Exhibition at St. John, N. B, in
1883.

Carriages & Sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
RAPAIRED

At Shortest Notice, at

B. ROOD’S.
Wolfville, N. 8,

A.

DR. 0. W. NORTON'S

BURDOCK

BLOOD PURIFIER !
Purely —\Te_éetable 1

A Valuable Compound
~—FOR~—

RESTORING_HEALTH

Hundreds have been cured by ws
it for
LIVER COMPLAINT, i
C()STI\'ENESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
BALT RHEUM
CATARRH,
RHEUMATISM,
IMPURE BLOOD,
LOSS OF APPETITE,
KIDNEY DISEASE,
— AND—

GENERAL DERBILITY.

READ THE FoLLowING TESTIMONIALS.

Weymouth, Sept. 14, 1883

Dr Nortox: Dear Sir,—For twenty-
five years I have been afflicted with Salt
Rheum, and last Sumamer my head and
Kmrt of my body was one f)nalfnl o,
My husband em ployed at different times
three doctors, which failed to do me any

[

Setts, W. 8. Chairs cane and perfor-
ated bottoms, Ash Dining Room,

TABLES,==Centre, Pine Top Toi-
let, Kxtension, Bedsteads, Bureaus,
Easy Chairs, Whatnots, cto.

CARPETS, = All-wool, Union, Tap-
estry, Hemp, Kidder Squares, Felt
Squares, Hearth Rugs, Linoleum
Mats, Floor Qil Cloths,

61{Grand Pre » 944
64| Wolfville ”, 9 64
861 Port Williams' | 10 00

1110
1126
1135
1225
102
117
140

Paul returns with the case. It is much
faded and the silver platings badly tarn-
ished. Alice Calderon isengraved on the
top. Its rightful owner opens it and
pours its contents in her lap, A neck-
lace and cross, some ear pendants and an
old fashioned bracelet. - How quaint and
simple they look to her! What would
mother say to her brilliant collection !

The little epring is touched and the pa.
pers taken out, Old and yellow, with a
curious musty smell. Marriage-certifi-
cates, birth and death registers, love let-
ters. She glances them over with awe-
some feeling as if she was touching dead
fingers,

“Oh, see here I’ ghe exclaims, presently
more startled than she cares to show.
“Here is the name of Sherburne—Mark
Sharburne—married to Annabelly Ross,
And my mother’s name was Ross,”

She glances up as if she expects them
to explain it. ' Nor 1s she mistaken, Payl
catches the paper in his hands,

“Mark Sherburne 1" and his voice is
clearerly, strongly triumphant. “Mother.
Celia, our case hinges on this man, Hei
may, pethaps, have deeded or sold his
rights to our grandfather, but if he left
beirs, they are the * fiyst claimants of the

good. In August 1884 I commence
'&klll{; your DrO. W. Norton’s Burdock
Blooc P“riﬁ"ﬂ and after taking three
bottles, am ehtirely cured, as I Lave not
the least symptoms of it since, The
Blood Pnrifier has also cured Capt Brooks
of Dysp?vsxa and Liver Complaint.
ours truly, Mrs John Grant

Peter Frost, Eeq,, of Little River, Dig-
Dl MR S AR A A L sl by Neck, was sick n,l(mg time with Liver
idney and Nerve Discase. He is now
well by using Norton’s Burdock Blood
Purifier,

Th Asa Raymond’ ick and con-
" Acadlan Job Depa l‘tment is fined to '-KE hO“Bg ;?)’; o?:: ‘l‘;?rmfux‘m-m;:s
Very Complete.

ed aud wept because the snowflake did
not come to tell her. Millions of them 71| Kentvill
; ' " » :
Huuten.l in the air, and the wind drove £9 W‘n‘t‘u::jl(]’e " ig g;’
them in mil,ions up and down the streetss | 83| Berwick '| 1103
but never a one came to the broken pane, | 88|Aylesford  » | 15 18
One day, when the child’s great blue eyes :?‘21 }S:;ff:;c‘&,’sn i :Xv 2(7, :83
had scarcely been free of tears—when | 130{Anuapolis Ar've] 1 20| 4 56
her heart ached as never before—when N. B. Trai
thieme ran & Hivos 5t ) . B, Trains are run on Eastern Stan-
st ruggle to cast ('ﬂ‘the dard Time, One hour added will give
od, deformed body as one might | Halifax time.
throw nway.a garment—on this day as Steamer “Secret” leaves St John every
the bleak winter afternoon was fading to | Monday, Wednesdny and Saturday,
dusk, there was a tapping on the win- ?;,ﬁﬂmﬁ,: (T,:Jy“gpom’ s A
dow-pane. The child heard the sounds | gt E ' vo £
b s camer Kmpress will leave £t, John for
ing heart, and as she dragged | Annapolis and Dighy every " Monday,
herself to the window she cried out in :

: Wednesday and Friday mornngs, return- PrOduce taken n eXChange'
exultation :

ing same days. of
“Oh ! it is the Soneaks bk , Steamer Evangeline leaves
again ! ry
You are here to tell me of Heaven!” o o TR ey Rnd
“Yes,” they whispered.

m,, for Dighy,
Interrational Stea B
“And God will take me 9 onday and Thareiay
“He has sent for you !

at 8.00 a. m. every Monday and Thursday
“Wait—wait ! I will go with you !”

for Eastport, Portland and Boston
Trains of the Provincial and New Eng-
But the snowflakes whispered : “Child
you must sleep first. Heavén is a long'

land All Rail Line leave Ft, John for
Bangor, Portland and Boston at 10 &, m,
4 and 8.30 p. m,, daily, except Baturday
way off. We willawaken you when it s | ®V¢ing and Sunday moraing.

time.” Through tickets may be obtained at the

The child lay down on her bed of rags

and slf:pt. At midnight the snowflakes
crept in and rested on her hair—on- hey

oSO ows

-
Coawowwoor

The ‘Acadian’ Stands Ahead

“AND DONT TYOU FORGET L 122

——

with Rheumatisia and Kidney Troubles.
He was attended by a doctor, and tried
many remedies but obtained no relief
until he used Norton’s Burdock Blood
Purifier, wich cured him,

- John Layton of Mount Denson, was
sick with Sciatica for five weeks, when
his doctor gave bim up. He is now quite
well by “ﬂll‘lg Norton’s Magic Liniment
and Dr O. W, Norton's Burdock Blood
Purifier,

Annapolis
Friday p.

Hisw Piaiaiit B EFINE NEW TYPE, TASTY WORK, AND LOW PRICES |

CASH PURCASES |

Caldwell & Murray

WHEN YOU WANT PRINTING DONE COME AND SER Us

AND WE- WILL MAKE v
; ou

GLAD.  ADDRESS._ There is no medicines known to the
medical fraternity that has cured
many of Liver, Kidney Blood and Nerve
DIBE&SQ? as the medicines that compose
Norton’s Burdock Blood Purifier.
Sold by most of the dealers in medicines
th:;»gglifut the c&un?.y., and by G-V,
,botaufgut, olfville at $1.00 pet

Tunee6, "85,~1 yr

“THE AOADIAN' 23

principal Stations.
P. Innes,
Gencral Manager
Kentwille, Nov, 18, 1886,

Wolfville, Oct 16th, 1885, WOLFVI LLE,




