THE ACADIAN

1t might have been ! Ob, saddest words of
all
We dream and dream of scenes beyond

reeall. g
Sad thoughts will *come, and burning
tears will fall,
For “might have been.”

OF, cou!d we live our lives all o'er again!

Could we forget the present, with the
pain e

Of thoughts that are unspoken ! JAll in

ain, i *
“It might,have been.’

It might have been,iOh, - words of Jwild
regret ;
Sorrow for vanished hours, and yet—
ah, yet
Would we, if
get

en we esuld, forget-—for-

“What jmight have been.”

Ah, well | perchance for all some sweet
hope lies
Buried” deeply, maybe, from luman

eyes,
And none but God may ever hear our
sighs
O’er “might have been.”

God knoweth best ; and
tears fast fall,

Though none beside may know, he
knoweth all, v

All that is*ad andj lost beyond recall—
The “might have been,”

BIG JIM.

“He’s abully 17

“He’s a coward !”’§

“He’s got to hang !”
" That'shis’third man !

The one nartow street of the frontier
town was filled with a eurging crowd of

though® our

excited men. There were Indian fighters,
rcouts, gamblers, tramps, miners, specu-
lators—everything and everybody.

Every town hasits bully—every front-
ier town. Big Jim was the bully-of Hill
City. He could drink more, curse lqud-
er, shoot quicker and start a row gooner
than any other man. When lhe shot
Limber Joe it was a stand-off. It was
rough,’against rough, Whoever went
under the town would be the gainer,
The death of his second vietim brought
him a certain Jrespect, for hehad given
the man fair show. There was a limit
to the number of men one might shoot
in Hill City. Tt wasthree times and out.
Big Jim bad killed bis third,

Two hundred men—all excited—some
half erazed — all indignant—some terribly
aroused, surged down the street to the
Red Star Saloon bent on vengence. Big
Jim and the man he had killed were
alone in the place.

“Bring him out !”

“He’s got to hang 1"

“Bring out the hully and coward

There was a rush, but it was checked,
Men had pistols and  knives in their
bands, but the sight of Big Jim with a
“paval”’ in each hand cooled their ardor,
They licd
when they called him a bully. Bullieg
etrike and run  or bluster and dare not
stiike. They lied when they ealled him
a coward,
face death,

3ig Jim adanced a little, The crowd
fell back. He etood in the door and
#urveyed the mob as coolly as another
man might liave looking up at the pine-
covered crest of Carter’s Peak. The
mob grew quiet. There were 200 right
hands clutching deadly weapous, but not
a hand moved. Two hundred to one is
appalling odds, but the one was master.
Sceming to face evéry man there —seem-
ing to cover every breagt with the black
muzzles of his rvolvers—the man backed
away up the road into the darkness, out
of their sight and hearing. He said'not
a word, There wasn’t a whisper from
the crowd until he had disappeared.
then men drew long breaths of relief, A
terrible menace had pa-sed away.

Outinto the darkness—down the rough
road—over the rude bridge, and there
Big Jim put up his revolvers—turned
his face equare to the West, and stepped
wut without a Jook back at the camp.
It was ten miles to Harney’s bend,  Men
driven from the one camp took refuge
in the other. The half way landmark
was a bit of a valley skirted by a creck,
Wayfarers who were jourreying by team
many times halted here, On this night
there was a lone wagon. Under the
canvas cover slept a mother and four
«whildren,  Resting  againgt the wheel
‘wag the hueband and father, his eyes
peering into the darkness—his ears drink-
ing in every sound.

Big Jim had not reached the valley
yet when the still night air was rent
with war whoops—the crack of rifles—
the sereams of a woman and her children,
Indians had diccovered the lone and
almost deferseless family. There were
five scalps to adorn their lodges. The
bully and the coward had not been dis-
covered, He could find a safe hiding
place. Did he?

A half-dozen sereaming, yelling fiends
were dancing about the wagon—shooting
—striking—dodging—closing in on the
one white man who somehow escaped
their blows and bullets, when there wag
n cheer and a yush, and the Navys began
to crack. Sixty seconds later dead
silence had fallen upon the valley,

One—two—three dead Indians. The
immigrant leaned . against the wagon,
faint with a wound in-his head. The
wife looked out with an awful terror at
her heart. Bullets had chipped and
splintered wheel and body.

“Who are you 1" asked the immigrant
as a figure approached him from the
darkness. .

“Big Jim.”

“You have saved ns from a massacre,”

“Yer, it was well that I happened
along ! Rouse up the fire, for there is no
further danger.”

1"

A life for a life is no revenge,

Cowards do not remain to

When the blaze caught the fresh fagots
and lighted up the little valley the

= | immigrant counted the dead Indians

again—one-—two—-three. He turned
with extended hand, but Big Jim had
departed. Next day, when men from
Hill’s and Harney’s found his dead body
beside the rocks a mile away, with five
wounds which had let hislife-blood out,
they whispercd to each other :

“We thought we kuowed him, but we
didn’t.”

TWO POETS.

“And yousaw her often?” asked a
listener of the Knglish lady$who was
speaking of Mrs Browaing. “Yes, very
often, I was in Italy that winter. She
bad come down to Rome for “a little
change, and I went to_see her almost
every day. Ah, that was something to
remember !”  “Was she beautiful 7"
asked the listener. “Tell me about her.”

“No, she was not what people call
beautiful ; but she was more and better.
Ican see her now, as che lay there on
her sofa. I never saw her sitting up.
She was always in white, She wore
white dresses, trimmed with white lace,
with white, fleecy thawls wrapped round
her, and her dark brown hair used to
be let down, and fall all about her like a
veil,  Her face used to seem to me
something already not of the earth—it
was 80 pale, so pure, and with great dork
eyes that gleamned like stars. Then her
voice was 8o sweet you never wanted her
to stop speaking, but it'was also so low
you could only hear it by listening care-
fully.”

“Was Mr Browning there 7”

“Ob yes, and he used to watch her as
one watches who bas the most precious
object in the'whole world to keep gaard
over, He lopked out for her comfort
as tenderly g8 a woman,

“I thinkAhere never was another mar-
riage like that ; a marriage that made
two poet's souls one forever. Dont you
notice how Browning always speaks of
finding again the ‘soul of hissoul’? It
was easy enough to see that that was jusg
what ehe was, And the boy was there,
too, a little fellow, with long golden hair
careful he was not to disturb his mother,
Sometimes he used to stand for a long
time beside her, with her ‘pirit-small
banud,” as her husband calied it, just play-
ing with his curls, I wonder if he could
have known that she was going away
from him so soon,

“Sometimes I have thought he feltsome
premonition of it, he wassgo quiet and
unlike other chilsren; hut perbaps it was
only because his father had taught him,
above all things, not to ‘disturb mam-
ma,””

“The end eame soon after that 7

“Yes, very soon, Only think, that
wasa (uarter of a century ago, and the
son is a bluff, hearty-looking Englishman
now, painting pictures and carving stat.
ucg, and the hushand’s hair has grown
white as snow, aud no other woman has
cver taken the place she left vacant
Well; I'm glad I saw her when she was
only almost but not yet quite an angel,”

HOW HE GAINED HIS POINT.

Jane wanted to go to the circus and
John wanted to go to the theatre,

“We can go-to the theatre any time,”
she said, “but the circus is here for only
a week and we lLave not always the
chance of going to it,”

“Well, as you like,” said John, “but
allow me to say this—I will not be re-
sponsible for the consequences,”

“What consequences ?” asked Jane in
surprise,

“These consequences,” answered Johny
gravely : “Suppose one of the lions
should break out of his cage while we
are there, 1t’s all over with you—"

“All over withme !”

“Certainly. The lions ain’t blind, are
they

“N—no—Dhut what has that got to do
with me 77

“Just this: If you look tome to be
sweet enough to eat, how will you lock
to a raging, roaring, hungry lion? He
will think you a delicious morsel and you
are gone,”

“But, John, there will be other girls
there besides me,”

“I know it, but you will be the sweetest
one there,”

“Very well, John dear ; I think we’d
better go to the theatre.”—Boston Couri-
er.

UIRLS IN COLLEGE TOWNS

A young man, whoge breast was cover-
ed with glittering secret society badges,
walked into a Whitewall street jewelry
store yesterday morning, and asked that
some plain gold rings be showr him.
After a good deal of hesitancy he selected
one, paid for it, put it in his pocket, and
withdrew. The young man wasa col-
lege student, He was about to contract
an engagement with a young lady who
vesides in. the town which contains his
college. The circumstance caused the
writer to call to minda somewbat curi-
ous fact, Every small college town con-
tains a number of young ladies, more or
less great, whose inevitable fate is to die
old maids, In early youth they begin
their social career with them, The chicf
incidents are engagements-to the sta-
dents, one by ofie.  Usually, the engage-
ments end inmothing but “blasted hopes.?
Thestuden ts return to their homes, and
leave their sanguine sweethearts to dis-
cover that they must try again, The
writer has in mind a lovely little town
among the “knobs” of Kentucky, in
which, during his college days, there was
o batallior’ of the fair sex, each from 23
to 30 years of oge, and each husbandless,
They bave been deceived by each success-

ive generation of students for a period of

years ranging from ten to fifteen. They
were still hopeful. That mother who
desires that the opportunities for marr-
age shall be for her daughters equal to
those of other young ladies, shouid
never consent fo live in a small college
town.—Atlanta Conslitution.

WISDOM.

Nothing is so credulous as vanity, or
80 ignorant of what hecomes itself.

Whoso keepeth his mouth and his
tongue keepeth his soul from trouble.

The virtue of prosperity is temperance;
the virtue of adversity is fortitude.

There is by God’s grace, an immeasure-
able distance between late and too late.

The more we help others to bear their
burdens the lighter our own will be.
Study yonrself , and most of ail note well
Wherein kind Nature meant you to excel.

Genius follows its own path and
reaches its destination, scarcely needing
a compase,

No cord or cable can draw so forcibly
or bind so fast as love can do with a
single thread.

He that would live at ease should al-
ways put the best? construction on busi-
nss and conversation. .

Reason cannot show iteelf more reason-
able than to cease reasoning on things
that are above reasoning,

Whatever you would have your child-
ren become, strive to exhibit in your
own lives and conversation.

To all intents and purposes, he who
will not open his eyes is, for the present,
as blind as he that cannot.

Simplicity, of all thinge, is the hardest
to be copied, and ease is only to be ac-
quired with the greatest labor,

Congcience is a coward, and those fanlts
it has not strength enough to prevent
it seldom has justice enmough to accuse.

True politeness is the last touch of
a noble character. “Tt is the gold on the
spire, the sunlight on the corn-field.”
Wilt thon draw near the nature of the

gods ?
Draw near them then in being merciful ;
Sweet merey is nobility’s true badge.

Dignity is much better than much
familiarity, In the coolness which iv im-
poses it'is always, like water freezing,
somewhat elevated,

If yon wish people to be kindly toward
you, you had best begin by being kindly
towards them, The man who scatter®
thorns had better not go barefoot.

Calumnny crosses ceeans, scales mount-
ains and traverses deserts with. greater
ease than the Cythian Abaris, and, like
bim, rides npon a poisoned arrow.

We must look downward as well as up-
ward in"human life. Though many may
have parsed” you in the race, there are
many you have left behind,

Life is a series of surprises, and would
rot be worth taking or keeping if it were
not. God delights to 1solate us every day,
and hide from us the past and the fu-

ure,

Agitation prevents rebellion, keeps the
peace and secures progress, Every step
she gains is gained forever. . Muskets are
weanons of animals, Agitation is the at-
mosphere of the brains.

The old, old fashion ; the fashion that
came in with our first garments, will last
nnchanged, until our race has ran its
course, and the wide firmamentis rolled
up like a scroll, The old, old fashion
—Death,

Clubbing Offer.

Having made special arrangements
with the publishers of a number of the
leading periodicals of Canada and the
Uwited States we ere enabled to make a
large discount to subscribers, We will
send any of the publications named and
the AcADIAN one year for the following
“Clubbing Prices,” which as will be seen
is in some cases giving two papers for the
price of one.  Cash must accompany all
orders,

Reqular  Clubbing
Price Price
Farmer’s Advocate $100 8175
Toronto Weekly News 100 150
Toronto Daily News 400 4 00
Alden’s Juvenile Gem 75 1 60
American Agriculturist 1 50 2 00
do  with Cyclopmdia 2 40
Toronto Weekly Globe 100 175
London Free Press 175
Youth’s Companion 225
Book Worm 115
Weekly Messenger 1 40
Weekly Witness 175
Canadian Dairyman 1 50
1 300

175
200

150
2 85

Publication

Grip 300
Family Herald & Weekly

Star, Montreal, 100

de with Premium 125

Buds & Blossoms (new) 75

Detroit Free Pree 100

Avvice To Morners,—~Are you dis-
turbed at night and broken of your rest
by a sick child suffering and erying with
pain of Cutting Teeth? If so send at
once and get a bottle of ¢ Mys, Winslow’s
Scothing Syrup” for Children Teething,
Its yalue is incaleulable, It will relieve
the pr little sufferer immediately, De-
pend upon it, mothers ; there is no mis-
take about it, It cures Dysentery and
Diarrheea, rvegulates the Btomach and
Bowels, cures Wind Colie, softens the
Gums, reduces Inflammation, and gives
tone and energy to the whole system,
“Mis Winslow’s Boothing Syrup” for
children teething is pleasant to the faste
aud is the prescription of one or the old-
est and best female physicians and nurses
in the United States, and s forsale b
all druggists  throughout the world.
Price twenty-five cents a bottle, Be
sure and ask for “Mnrs WiNsLow’s Soorh-
ING SYrup,” and take no other kind.

It isa sure wign that the fools are not
all dend”when a fat man ‘tries to be a

dude and wear tight pantaloons,

Philosophy, Science and Experience
have proved that the more a medicine
resembles Nature in its curative action
the more effective it is. This is further
established by Eacer’s WINE oF RENNET,
which cures by supplying to Dyspeptics
the real digestive principle.

| Beventy-five years ago he invented what

Old Dr Jobuson wes & benefacton, |

isnow called Johnsons Anodyne Lini-
ment, the wonderful success of which in
the cure of diseases of the head, thmn_t
and lungs is tuly astonishiug. No fami-
ly Bhoulﬁ be without it.

Thousands of dollars might be annually
saved to farmessit they would give freely
of Sheridan’s Cavalry Condition Powders
to their horses, eattle, sheep, hogs, and
fowls. They prevent disease and pro-
mote the growth, We said Sheridan’s.
Those put up in large packs are utterly
worthless, Sherid:n in large cans 1.00,

THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE
HOME MAGAZINE

Cireulation over 20,000 Copies.

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 profitoble,
practical and reliable information for
dairymen, for famers, gardeners, or
stockmen, of any publication in Canada.
$1 OO PER ANNUM $1 OO

Address—
FARMER’S ADVOCATE,
3€o Richmond London, Ont.

GRAND OFFER!

By Speeial Arrangement we are
enabled to offer the SN g
ACADIAN

AND THE
Detroit Free Prses
4 MONTHS

—FOR—

40 CENTS,

This will give the opportunity of
getting the two papers on trial at a
very small price.

The Detroit Free Press is acknowl
edged to be the Best Dollar Weekly

in America,

NOTICE.

All Persons having Legal Demands
against the Estate of Anderson €. Mar-
tin, of Herton, 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 in-
mediately with

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

} Admrs
\f

NOTICE.

All persons having legal demand
ngainst the Estate of Sarah Davison, late
of Long Island, in the County of King's
widow, are requested to render the same
duly attested, within twelve calendar
months from the date hereof ; and all
persons indebted to said Kstate are
required to make immediate payment
0 J. B. DAVISON,
Wolfville, July 6, 1885. Admnr.

12 fast-selling articles, and 12

O 12 magic'Water pens, all by re-

furn of mail for 25¢, or nine 3-cent
stamps, Package of fast-selling articles
to agents for 3c. and this slip.

A. W. Kinney, Yarmouth, N, 8.

W. & A Railwav.

Time "Table

OF GOLDEN NOVELTIES

1886—Summer Arrangement—1886,

Commencing Monday, 14th June,

GOING EABT,

I:\r-('m,
Daily

A M,

acem, [ KXp.
TES |Daily.
A .M. | P. M
530 | 130
625 | 208
T2 | 245
832 | 318
865 | 332
910 | 340
1040 | 415
1100 | 428
1110 | 484
1122 | 443
1136 | 452
1166 | 605
1245 | 530
316 | 650
366 | 725

Annapolis Le've
Bridgetown 7
Middleton
Aylesford "
Berwick A
Waterville "
Kentville " 540
Port Wilhams” | 6 00
Wolfvilie i B 35 1
Grand Pre ” 1628
Avonport "ol 640
Hantsport 6 58
Windsor e 750
116{Windsor Junc” |10 00
130{Halitax arvive |10 45

T4
28
42
41
30
59
64
66
- 69
72
ki
84

GOING WEST. | Exp.

Daily.

Acem,
MW

A M.
600
706
10 00
10 32
10 50
11 06
11 20
1130
122
12 5
112
136
2 46

Accm,
daily.
PN,
2 30
330
5 36
603
6 20
G 33
6 46
6 656
7 10

A M
700
738
8 6h
917
9 30
9 39
9 49
9 65

10 25

10 45

10 62

11 05

11 87

12 13| 342

12 50| 4 35
N, B, 'I'rains are run on Kastern Ston.

dard Time, One hour addéd will give

Halifax time.

Steamer “Secret” leaves 8t John every
Monday, Wedneeday and Friday at 7:45,
am, lor Digby and Annapolis. Returning
leaves Annapolis every Monday, Thursday
and dattvday, p m, for Digby and 8t John

Halifax--- leave
Windsor Jun--"
Windsor U
3/ Hantsport
Avonport )
Grand Pre 7
Wolfville &
Port Williams”
Kentville n
Waterville 7
Berwick X
Aylesford ”
Middleton 7
Bridgetown
Annapolis Ar've,

83
88
102
116
130

every 'I'uesday, Wednesday and Friday p.
m,, for Digby.

Steamer “New Brunswick” leaves_ Ann.
apolis every Tuesduy at 2 p m, and-—ot,

John every Saturday at 8 p m for Boston
direct.

Bteamers “Alpha’’ and “Domin ion” leave
Yarmouth every Wednesday and Saturday
evenings for Boston, 3

Bteamers “State of Maine” and “Cum-
berland” leave bt, John every Monday,
Wepnegday and Friday at 8.00 o, m., for
Eastport, Portlaud and Boston

Trains of the Provincial and New Eng.
land All Reil Liue leave Ft. John for
Bangor, Portland and Boston at 6:40 a, m,
and 8.30 p. m, daily, except Saturday
evening and Sunday moraing.

Through Tickets by the various routes
on sale at all Stations. :

P. INNES, General Manager

Kentville, 12th Juve, 1886

3 Gl BT RS e i aet

Steamer Evangeline leaves Annapolis 2

=7 O K |me T,

THE ACADIAN,

INDEPENDENT,

FrEHARLBESS!

ENLARGED AND IMPROVED !

$1.00 per annum.

UPON ITS

It

—TO

N THE

THE ACADIAN

HAS NOW ENTERED

FIFTH VOLUME,
———AND——

is Acknowledgeb by all

BE——

THE MOST POPULAR PAPER

COUNTY.

The

Local

P oaT RON I & R

Paper

— AN D—

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE

ACADIAN !

ADVE

THE ADVERTISEMENTS

RTISERS

Will find it patticularly to their advaarage to
Patronize the

Acadian.
ARE READ EVYERY TIME.

With

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

the other County papers.

The ‘Acadian’ Stands Ahead

A ND DONT ¥OU FORGET IT!>”

The Acadlan Job Department is
Very Complete.

FINE NEW TYPE, TASTY WORK, AND LOW PRICES !

WHEN YOU WANT PRINTING DONE COME AND SEE US
AND WE WILL MAKE YOU GLAD, ADDRESS—

“TEHEHE AO'ADIAN“

WOLPVILLE,

S i mmmat: et

e e A et e

THIS IS YOU?

wang
dig,

Ndimig,
) £ eclluncony
publications, given &3 prizes for
clubs for Tuz Mam, will be sent ¢
address upon oppi.cution,
or gitl, young man or o
ou who cnnnot e2cure o
ks this winter
with very little
effort, if you will
only make up
your minds to it.
The books are
splendidly bound
and are the pro-
ductions of the
best known au-
thors, which is &
sufficientguaran-
tee that they will
not only afford
amusement bub
bea sourco of pro-
fit. Tue WeekLy 4
Mam is the most
pular weekly publighed, and is only Ong
{)(:)llnr a year, It has nowover 100,
seribers. Specimen copy and p ]
free. @ Address Tue Mair, Toronto,

t gent
Canada,

A JUNYT
BUDS & BLOSSOMS

——AND
RFIENDLY GREETINGS
is a forty page, illustrated, monthly maga-
zine, edited by J. F. Avery, Halifax, N.§
Price 786 cents per year if prepaid,

Tts columns are devoted to Tenpcrance,

Missionary Intelligence, Househol ! Hints,
Short Stories and IHlustrations, making 28
jages of reading, suitable and iofitable
}nr young and old, wiih an average of 12
illustrations in each number, this will give
40 pages 'monlhli/jnr 75 cents a yer, and
will, therefore, be one of the cheajest sold,
Specimen copies sent for two 3-¢ stamps,

A $86 COLD, PIECE
will be given if you get 20 subscriliers,

“Bups AND BrossoMs' is endorscd by

Christians and ministers of all dcnominas
tions. One writes: “The cover La:lieena
comfort and blessi- g to me, Every page
is calculated to bring one nearer to the
Lord.” “We wish you ever-increasing
success ag you degerve. “Tosce I d: I s
to want and to love.” “It ghould hein
every house, 9-4-85

Money to Loan!

The subscriber has money in hand
for investment on first-class real estate
eecurity,  Good farm
Horton and Cornwallis prefered.

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

CEO. V. RAND,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN
BRUCS MEDICIKES GHERICALS
FANCY 6OGES,

PERFUMERY AND
BRUSHES, SPECTACLES,
ELLEBY, ETC. ETQ

propertics: in

SOAPE,
JEW-
N.8

Main Street, - Wolfville,

American Agriculturist.

100 Columns and 100
in each issue.

44TH YEAR. $150 AYEAR.

Send three 2-cent stamyps for Sanipl
copy (English or German) and Premium
list of the Oldest and Best Agionltual
journal in the World,  Address—

Publishers dmevican Agriculturist,
756 Broadway, New Yo

GOOD HORSE SHOEING!

~DONE BY—/
J. L

BROWN

sy’ ) mmmend

cask Q¢ cas

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

Carriages & Sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
RAPAIRED

At Bhortest Notice, at

B. ROOD’S.
Wolfville, N. 8.

C A PATRIOUIN
HARNESS MAKER.

Carriage, Cart, and
Team Harnesses
Made to order and keyt in stock

Engravings

A.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDEDT0

None but first-class workmen cmploy:
ed and all work guaranteed.

Opposite People's Bank, Wolfville.

—

EAGAR'S PHOSPHOLEINE

FOl: the Cure of Consumption, Paar:
ysis, Chronic Bronchitis, Asthma,
Dygpepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rhcum,
and other Skin and Blood
Diseases, Rickets, Ancemis,
Loss of Flesh, Wastivg
both in Adults and Chil-
dren, Nervous Pros-

3 tration, ete.
Two sizes, 256, and75c.

~=FOR BALE BY—
DRUGGISTS_ & DEALERS




