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= COMPENSATION

BY MARY G. CROCKER.
¥ ¥ am sad and heart weary,
My neighbor beside me is gay :
161 feel the night dews falling,
He sees the promise of day,
ghall I choose to stumble in darkn ess
When Christ is the Light and the Way ?

If the clouds hang a 1.3]1 above me,
Somewhere is the glad sunshine ;
I} drink Marah’s waters, :
énmv soul drinks life’s red wine.
Shall T poison my neighbor’s life-dranght
Jecause of the bitler in mine

f T shudder in cold and darkness,
Shall I envy his sunlit days,

Though I walk in thorny deserts
And he in flowery ways 1 i

1t 1 wear the garments of mourning
Shall I pluck off his robe of praisel

Nay, God sitteth in Heaven
Making the balance good,

And unto the least of His creatures
He giveth its daily food,

And over me and my neighbor
Is His infinite fatherhood.

He knows, in the high blue Heaven,
Pe the blessing less or more ;

He heeds the bird that is wounded,
Though it never will rise and soar ,

He knows where cach ocean billow
Will break on the far white shore.

Ay, and he hears and heeds us,
"Whether we laugh or moan,
And perchance some songs in Heaven
Jegin on earth in a groan ;
And the tears we shed may blossom
White flowers below the Throne !
A PRINCF MILE
A correspondent of a London }mpvrpivvh
the following interesting incident, one o
many during the royal visit to Ireland :
"I‘ln;l’lim-e and the Princess were nearly
due, and the streets were packed with
people. T took my stand in College
Green, holding on tight by the lamp post,
Close beside me, at the edge of the curb-
stone stood a woman bent with age,
miserably clad, with snow-white hair.
She held a meagre paper of pins and a
few boot-laces in her wasted hands, She
was the barest figment of the hawker-
beggar, whose existence is a constant
struggle or ccmpromise with police. The
crowd thrilled with expectation, the royal
cortege muue/\Nlhnuf the distracting
rapidity that is tht London pace for
Princess, and, as the carriage for which
we were alllooking passed my lamp-post,
the eyes of the Princess of Wales fell
upon the figure of the old woman beside
it. A quigk look of compasion—the pity
that has no distain in it—pasgsed over the
Princess’s face, and then a swift, bright
smile. The next instant she was gone,
and the old woman, down whose wrinkl-
ed cheeks tears were stealing, stretched
her hand (with the pins and boot-laces
in them) in the attitude of fervent
prayer, and gaid, with passionate earnest-
“May the Lord lay (leave) the
i your beautiful head until it’s
take it off

Croy

only

a3 white as mine, and )
to put one of His own in the place of

it.”
“SUPREMELY HAPPY
o It i¢ rare to find an old man whose life
has been passed in wental labour and
intellectual conflicts, who does not begin ‘
at the Lord Chancellor
Lyndhurst lived until he was ninety-two

to die top.
and then died withont passing through
the dimness of old age.

“I tell you what, Lyndhurst,” said Lord
Jrongham fo the chancellor, one day
when he was old and feeble in body, “I
wish T could make en exchange with you, |
1 would give yon some of my walking
power, and you should give me some of

When the last moment came, his mind
was clear and self-possessed. He see'm‘nd
to the loved ones gathered at his 1)?051(10
to be absorbed in the contemplation of
the new world he was about to en-
tbln‘.‘Are you happy 7" asked his daughter.
“Happy 1 Yes, happy !” came the fee-
ble but distinct answer. :
Then rousing himself, he added, lﬂ.lyi
clear, strong, voice, “Supremely happy !
and passed gently away.

ONLY A DREAM
The doctor had gone away at midnight,
saying that he would look in again early
in the morning, and the tired walche'rs
had sought a few moments of rest v.&'h).lo
the sick man slept, but they were within
reach of the faintest call.

The light burned low and out of the
gloom strange ehadows evolved them-
selves into almost human shapes and
hover about the bed whereon the dying
man lay.

Suddenly the white head lying on the
pillow moved, the sunken face grew less
pinchied and worn in the fitful light, and
the eyes of the old man opened wide
with a troubled, wistful expression.

“Millicent,” he called feebly, “Milli-
eent, I have had abad dream.”

The shadow of an old woman with
white locks, and a form bowed by age,
came in swiftly at the open door ; she sat
him and held in hers the

There was a sob in the

down beside
helpless hands.
voice that said tremblingly :

“It was only a dream, Reuben.”

“But such a dreadful dream—that my
old—an old
Milicent,

bair was white andI was
man—and that we had graves,
what did it mean 7"’

Sob—sob—sgob.

She bent over him tenderly and stroked
the veined and wrinkled hand with lov-
ing[uuuh, Jut sne could - not speak ;
strong hands they had once been, and
tireless to do her bidding.

“And in that dream you were old, too,
my boony Millicent,
snow-white instead and
your soft hands—dear hands—were
hard and withered. And the children,
dear, the little ones, were gone, Are the
children eafe, Millicent ?”

“Aye, Reiben,” sobbed the shadow,
“the children are—safe.”

““Thank Ged, then, it wasonly a dream,
and your hair is not white and I am not
old, It was only a dream, after all,”

“Only a dream, Reuben.”

With his hands in hers he slept again,
and glad smiles crept over his wan face
and a look of his youth trembled on his
closed

Your hair was

of golden,

eyelide, Tender words eccaped
from his pale lips as his soul drifted
among the argosies of the
seas,

“Hark !"” he cried, with the fervor of
immortal youth. “They are singing in
the church, I hear my Millicent’s
voiee”

unknown

He broke forth in astrain of devotional
music that rose and fell in waves of rap-
ture, The watchers stole. ir. and looked
at him and at each other iin troubled
surprise. He did not see them, His
eyes were fixed beyond—-beyond—as he
sang:

“No chilling winds nor poisonous breath

Can reach that healthful shore ;
Sichness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more,”

“Millicent—my wife, till death do us
part- we are not old. It was only 5
dream,”

As the daylight shone into the room it
touched the pillow with the gold of eter:
nal youth,
dream,

The old man has ceased to

LOOK OUT FOR THE BELL.

your brains,”

During his active life he had been so
abgorbed “in profeesional and political |
work, that he rarely had opportunity to |
meditate on religious things and 1]:(»!
relations of this life to the future. l‘.luj
be redeemed the

when physical |
weakness forced him into the retirement |
of his home,

time,

¢ » " |
His mind was skeptical, and towards |

the religious questions of his day his
position had been that of an indifferent
spectator.  But he now bent his powerful
intellect upon the one ~question : Has
God revealed Himself in Jesuy Christ ?

He approached the question as he had
been. used to search for truth in his jubi-
cial work, He examined the evidence
for the inspiration of the Holy Scriptures,
and when he had satisfied himself that |
they contained the word of God, he
searched them that he might more fully
spprehend what they taught, The search
ended by his bowing with brain and
heart before the Son who revealed the
Father,

The effect was apparent to his family
atid friends, He had been noted for his
kind and genial #pirit, but now they ex-
perienced an overflow of constant and
thoughtful tenderness, imbibed from the
teacings and spirit of Him whom he now
enlled his lord and king, and to whom he
had given his unreserved allegiance,

A cataract in hoth eyes threatened him
with blindness, He prepared for the
calmity with calmness, and employed
much time in getting by heart the daily
services of the Prayer book, and the
greater part of the Psalmg, One morn.
ing, his elder daughter’s companion sud-
denly entered the aged man’s room, He
Was seated in an easy chair, while before
him stood his youngest daughter, eighy
years old, with an open prayer book in
]{nr small hands, hearing her father re-
peat the prayers, and now and then
prompting and correcting him, 8o ab.
l«:llnl‘ll was he in saying the prayers that
be did not notice the lady’s entrance, and
when conecious of her presence said, with
a emile,—

“I ke no one m

¥ little girl to hear
me say my leseon,”

| An observing engineer says :

| least little thing can clash with you —but

“Down
in the southern part of the State we have
up at road crossings some of the old-fa<h-
ioned signs; ‘Look out for the cars when
the bell rings” Atone of the crossings
the other day two ladies came up, driving
an-old horse hitched to a buggy. They
looked about and couldn’t see any cars,
but happend to read the sign.  ‘Stop,’
said one, ‘T hear a hell’ They both
listened, and sure enough, they heard a
bell tinkling, One of the two got out,
and amid congiderable excitement took
hold of the horse’s bridle.  The other one
ti','hlrlu-tl her grip on the lines, set her
Jawsjand prepared for the worst, They
looked anxiously up the track for the
trair, but still couldn’t sec i, though they
could Lear the bell a little plainer than
before. They waited and"waited, Five
minutes passed, then ten, and still no
train, The old horse went to sleep
while the poor ladies’ nerves, from luné
straining, threatened to throw them into
hysterics, Nearer and nearer came the
bell against which the sign warned, them,
and so they stood still, In about a quar-
ter of an hour an old brindle cow came
walking down the pasture, by the side
of the track, chewing her cud, and monot.-
onously jingling her bell, Those ladies
crossed that track mighty quick just then,
I can tell you,”
UNPLEASANT CLASHING,

Unfortunatety, the unpleasant trifles
of everyday life effect the pervous and
weary--not the strong, hopeful people,
who are not twisting and turning thiy
and that in everyway possible to get the
wrong side out %o as to make it appear
wrong en both sides. The over sensitive
mean 1o harm, still they are always ster-
ring up little thinge, magnifying a frog
until he swells into an ox, and generally
have alittle ill fecling towards one or |
more in their immediate neighborhood.,
Now, it doesn’t pay. And I say to all
such natures, don't let anybody find out
how out of trim you are, how easily the

have a good night’s sleep and 2 gor‘xl
day’s work ; make thorough work of it.
Then you will be ready te laugh at the
unpleasant trifles which now make you
wretched.

GOD'S ARGUMENT
“Through the pure and unsophisticat-
ed nature of the human mother, God’s
argument against any use af alchol, save
as a medicine, is given to the. world to.
day,” are the earnest words of Mis Eliz-
abeth Cleveland, an honored member of
the W, C. T. U. and now the presiding
woman genius of the White House.
“There is a majesty of Right, a royalty of
Truth, which in its manifold forms claims
our aliegiance, and argues its elaim.
jod sees in the tearful cry of the bruised
and baffled mother, sister, wife, His own
argument for the utter extinction of in
toxicating beverages, the suppression,
root and branch, of the Liquor Traffic
And in that ¢ry He makes His argument,
to men.

NEWSPAPER BEATS

We like to heara man refuse to take
his home paper and then sponge on his
neighbor to read it. We like to heara
man complain when asked to subscribe
for his home paper, that he takes more
papers thau he can read, and then go
around and borrow his neighbor’s, or
loaf until be gets all the news from it;
this is patronizing home industry. We
like to hear a man run down his home
paper as not worth taking and every now
and then beg the editor for a favor in the
editorial line ; this is personified cheek.
We like to see business men neglect to
advertise in their home paper, and then
try to get a share of the trade the news-
paper brings into the town, this encour-
ages Lthe newspaper man. We like to see
all this ; it looks thrifty
progressive and—cheeky.—Eaxchange.

economical,

A POETIC TAIL.

A thoughtless boy with a shining pail
went singing gaily down the dail, to
where a sad-eyed cow with a hiindle tail
A
bumble bee did gaily sail over the soft
and shadowed vale, to where the boy
with the shining pail wasmilking the cow
with the brindle tail. The bee lit down
on the cow’s right ear, her heals flew up
through the atmosphere—and through
the leaves of a big oak tree the boy sailed
into eternity.—Oregon Reporter.

on clover sweet did herself regale.

MATRIMONY,

The state of Matrimony is one of the
United States. It is bounded by a ring
on one side, and a cradle on the other.
The climate is sultry till you pass the
tropics of house-keeping, when squally
weather sets in with such power as to

| keep all hands as cool as cucumbers,
| For the principal roads leading to this
interesting state, consult the first pair of
bright eyes you run against,

The manufacture of Eacrr’s Prnosph-
OLEINE i3 another toward the
{ astery of that dread disease Consump-

stride

| tion, and in fact all wasting diseases
Don't waste your time using trashy
preparations. Try Eager's Phospholeine,

W. & A_Railwav.

Time "Table

1885—Winter Arrangement—1886,

Commencing Monday, 2d November,

GOING EAST, [

‘\
Acem,
Daily

| A M,

Exp.
Daily,

& M
130
214
2 69
339
3 53
403
445
500
b oy
517
b 26
b 39
606
7120
766

Acem.
I

A M,
b 30
6256
725
832
Bhb
910
10 40
1100
1110
11 22
1136
11 66
12 45
310
366

|Annapolis Le've
T4(Bridgetawn "
28|Middleton
12{A ylesford
47| Berwick
30| Wateryille »
50{Kentville d'pt
64|Port Williams"
66{Wolfville "
J0|Grand Pre
72|Avonport
77| Hantsport
84| Windsor L
116|Windsor June
Halitax arvive

”
"

"

b 40
600
610
625
6 40
0 58
750
1000
10 45

n
”

”

30

GOING WEST, [

Acem,
MW F

Exp.
Daily

Acem,
daily.
PoM,
2 30

AM AW |
7 0()[ 716
738 825
85501060 | 535
917(1120 | 603
0301140 | 6 20
939/ 1166 | 633
949(1210 | 648
9566|1222 | ¢ 65

1025 120 | 710

10 52| 168

1102 213

11 18| 246

1266/ 349

12 40| 460
125/9 6 50

Halifax-~ leave
14| Windsor Jun-.”
46| Windsor~ _ »
r.:('l!nlnnport
68[Avonport
61 Grand Pre
64| Wolfville
66) Port Williams"
71| Kentville
80( Waterville »
83) Berwick !
88| Aylesford »
102| Middleton  »
116{ Bridgetown »
130| Annapolis Av'yel

”
"
"
”

”

4 N!, llii'l‘mlnn nrul:nn on Eastern Stan-
ard Time, One hour added w
Halifax time, : e

Steamer Empreas will leave §t, John for
Anuapolis and Dighy every Monday
Wuduu»duy and F riday mornngs, roturn.
ing same days,

Bteamer Kvangeline leaves
every Mon., Wed, and Frid,
Digby.

‘Ihe steamer New Brunswick lenves
Annapolisevery Thursdav P. m. for Boston
| and roturns from  Bost on every Manday
ll. m.

The steamer “Dominjon” leaves
mouth for Boston ever
arnval of W, C,
Returning leaves
every Tuesday,

Interrational 'Bteamers leave 6t John
at 8.00 &. m. every Monday and Thursdny
fm:‘lul_mlpur(, Portland aud Boston,

I'raing of the Provincial and New Eng-
land All Rail Line leave Ft, John for
Bangor, Portland and Boston at ¢ 30 &, m
and 8.30 p, m, daily, except Sulurdn);
evening and Bunday morulng,

Throngh tickets ma be ob .
principal Stations, | ¢ tuined at the

Annapolis
p. m, for

8 Yar.
y Baturday, p m, on
R’y train from Digby,
Lewis Wharf, Boston,

P. Innes,
General Managor

g0 and clear the bile out of your system

W. B.&N.CO.

Western Book & News Co. will mail
free to any address, a sample sheet of
each of their papers, from 20¢ per pack-
age of five quires to $1.00 per package,.
They will also mail samples of envely@

onsame terms. )f

We state positively and without fear
of contradiction that we are selling the
best value in Paper & Envelopes for 20
and 25 cents per § quire package ever
shown in this county.

Western Book & News Co. have a fine
lot of Readings, Recitations and Dial-
ogues suitable for Temperance and
other secieties. Will send books on ap-
proval to responsible parties anywhere.

Western Book & News Co.'s Book
store is the place to buy your School
and College Text Books, and they
make a specialty of ordering Books
aot in stock.

They have in the Bookstore a small
line of Water Color Paints, and ex-
pect in a few days a full assortment
of Qil Colors in Tubes, Water Colors
in Moist and Dry Cakes, Brushes
Palettes, and all Ariist's
Materials,

kinds of

Our Artist’s Matcrials are iwported
direct from England and will be rold
very low.

We are selling Room Paper at Cost
to make room for new importations.
Now is the time to buy them cheap.
33% percent discount,

Western Book & News Co. have a
magnificent line of BLANK BOOKS
Over 100 differ
ent patterns to select from.

all sizes and prices,

Nice little line of Favcy Soaps at
Western Book & News Co's,

©

Neat assortment of Walking Sticks

at Western Book & News Co's,

We are framing pictures in all styles
of moulding considerably cheaper than
any other house in King's County and
defy competition,

We are framing the Crown Pictures, or

any others of same size, in 1% inch

1 r e co .
moulding for &5 cents

2 inch $1.00;
2)% inch $1.25, and guarantee a good job
every time or no sale. Smaller sizes at
proportionably low prices,

Western Book & News Co, are sel''ng
the best 5 quire package of Note Paper
for 25¢ ever shown in Wolfville.

Western Book & News Co, have a
splendid lot of 5¢ and 10¢ Pen and Pen-
cil Tablets, imported. direct from New
York, and just the thing for Students,

‘The se. Scribbling Book sold by the
Western Book & News Co. at the Book-
store is made of exira-heavy paper,
bound in very neat manilla covers, and
contains, full count, 100 pages,

BIBLES and TESTAMENTS fiom

15 conts up at Western Book & News
Co's

Full and nice assortment of PURSES
and POCKET BOOKS at lowest prices,

150 Vols. LSOVEL’ LIBRARY on
sale at The Bookstore, including works
by Dickens, Canon Farrar, Carlyle
Lytton, George Elliot, The Duchess,
Ruskin, Jules Verne, Wm, Black, Miss
Braddon, etc,, etc,, ete.

Now is the time to think of what
magazines and papers you are going to
subscribe for next year. We will send a
full list to any address free. Send your
name on a post-card,

We are selling 5 quires.of Note Paper
and 250 Nice Envelopes for 45¢ ot “The
Bookstore,

Birthday  Cards, Visiting Cards, In-
vitation Cards and Envelopes, Playing
Cards, Printer’s Cards for sale wh()lt;salo
and retail at Western Book & News Co’s,

Prices lowest in Wolfville for School
and College Text‘)ooks.

W B&N CO

Keutville, Q-t, 28,1885

THE ACADIAN,

FHoOoON BS T,
TN DHPHRNDREIN T,

PR ARLESSI

ENLARGED AND IMPROVED!

$1.00 per annum.
i

THE ACADIAN

HAS NOW ENTERED

UPON ITS FIFTH VOLUM E,
AND
It is Acknowledged by all

—TO0 BE—

THE MOST POPULAR PAPER
N THE OUNTY.

PATRON
The

P T i 5

Local Paper

—AND—

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE ACADIANI]

ADVERTISERS

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

T

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

i \'c\’-Vith the other County papers.

The ‘Acadian’ Stands Ahead

“AND DoNT TYTOU FORGET F 4 g

i gy o O TSR A HTIA oc i

The Acadian Job Department |
Very Complete.

FINE NEW TYPE, TASTY mml, AND LOW PRICES |
WHEN YOU WANT PRINTING DONE o

ME AND SEE Us
AND WE WILL MARE YOU GLAD,

ADDRESS—

slTHE AOADIAN."

WOLFVILLE,

S
FRUIT GROWERS |
BUY YOUR

DRY APPLE BARRELS

—OF—

J. D. MARTIN,
GASPETEAU,

He is selling them at

23 Cents Each |
With a discount of 57 for cash, gy
expects to manufacture

8,000 -
this year.

N. B.—Orders by mail promptly iy

Gaspereau, Sept 18th,

Money to Loan]

The subseriber has money iy hang
for investment on first-class rea) estate
security, QGood farm properties
Horton and Cornwallis preferred,

Wolfville, Oct 9, A. ). 1885,
tf E, SIDNEY CRAWLEY

'CEO. V. RAND,
DRUGS MEDICINES CHEMICAL
FANCY 600DS,

PERFUMERY AND SOAPS,
BR USHES, SPECTACLES
ELLEDRY, ETC.

, JEW.
ETC

Main Street, Wolfville, N.§

ROOM PAPER! ROOM PAPER

Deon’t forget that tho
WESTERN BOOK & NEWS
are selling the balance of their
ROOM PAPER

at ccst to make for new
importaiions.

150, PAPERS FO

600D HORSE SHOEING |

J.I. BROWN

e A1) ]

casi O0c cask

J. L. Brown took the preminm on b
Horse Shoes at the Dominion & Ca
ennial Exhibition at St., Joho, N, B, in
1883.

R 108,

BY—

Carriages & Sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
RAPAIRED

At Shoitest Notice, at

B. ROOID'S.
Wolfville, N. 8.

A.

DR. 0. W. NORTON'S

BURDOCK

BLOOD PURIFIER!
Purely Eetable |

A Valuable Compound
~—FOR~—

RESTORING HEALTH

Hundreds have been cured by us
it for
LIVER COMPLAINT,
COSTIVEN ESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
SALT RHEUM,
CATARRH,
RHEUMATISM,
IMPURE BLOOD,
LOSS OF APPETITE,
KIDNEY DISEASE
~ AN

D .
GENERAL DEBILITY.

Reap Tug Forrowing TrsTimMoNALs

Weymouth, Sept. 14, 1885
Dr Norron: Dear Sir,—For twenty:
five years I have been afflicted with Salt
Rheum, and last Summer my head al
art of my body was one fearful sort
y husband employed at different tiné
three doctors, which failed to do me 8
good. In August 1884 I commenc
tnki(:{;sonr DrO. W. Norton's Bundock
‘Blo: urifier, and after taking thre®
bottles, am ehtirely cured, as I have not
the least symptoms of it wince, Tht
Blood Purifier has also cured Capt Brook! -
of Dyspepsia and Liver {Uomplaint.
ours truly, Mrs John Grant

Peter Frost, Esq., of Little River, Di§
ll? Neck, was sick a long time with Liv®

idney and Nerve Discase. 1o is 107
well by using Norton’s Burdock Blo
Purifier,

Asa Raymond’s son was sick and ¢
fined to z{e house for over three monik
with Rheumatism and Kidney Trouble:
He was attended by a doctor, aud tri
many remedies but obtained no el
until be used Norton’s Burdock Bl
Purifier, wich cured him.

, John Layton of Mount Denton, '™
sick with Sedaticn for five weeks, Whet
hh]?‘):;wu:i‘";qmm up. He is nluw .|u;[l‘?
» ng Norton’s Magic Linm
and Dr O, ‘6 Nonon!’n lhi‘l‘t]m'l; Blood
Purifier, :

There is no medicines known to the
medical fraternity that has mmj‘ o
many of Liver, K ney Blood and Nervs
# the medicines that compo®
Norton's Burndock Blood Purifier.
8old by most of the dealers in nmhun:,‘
g‘::gghﬁmt the wﬂrty{h and :t’ o
y Druggist, Wolfville at $1.00
large bottle, ¢

{une 26, '85,1 yr




