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$1.00 Per Annum.

(1N ADVANCE.)

_QLUBS of five

Tocal advertising at ten cents per line

for every insertion, unless by special ar-
""L".”Il‘h‘ {or standing notices.

Rates for sanding advertisements will
known on application to the
office, nnd payment on tranzient advertising
must be guarant d by some responsible
‘»M(} prior to its insertion.

s Aoapiax Jop DEPARTMENT is con-

¢ receiving new Lype and material,
continue to guamntee satisfaction

pe made

on all work turned out
communications from all parts
of the county, or arlic Jes upon the topics
of the day are cordially solieited. The
name of the party writing for the ACDAIAN
ot invariibly sccompany the corpn nni-

althongh the same may be wrilt'm

feticionw signatnre,

s all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille , N 8,

Newny

you right, and

e

DIRECTORY

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
we can safély recommend

them as our most enterprising business

in advance $4 OO |men.

ORDEN, O. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-

ing Goods,

ORDEN, CHARLES H.~ Carriages
dlnd Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

B!HH()\’, B. (.--Painter, and dealer
in

Paints and Painter’s Supplies,
ROWN, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.

ALDWELL & MURRAY.—DVry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

I)AV]S()N BROS,— Printers and Pub-

lishers.

GH.M()IHC, (. H.—Insurance Agent.

Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

Amsociation, of New York,

Lega! Decisions.

1. Any perron who takes n PAPeT reg-
wiarly from the Pokt € Mee—whether dir-|
coted to hin name or another's or whether |
Yo has subseribed or not —ig responsible
for the payment

2, Tfaperson orders hin paper discon-
toued he must pry up all arvenrages, or
the publisher may continue to send 1t until
ot ix made, and collect the whole
whether the paper is taken fiom
she office or not

pAyIme

amomt

Phe conrts have decided that refus
fng to take newsprpers and periodicals
froen the Post Office, of removing and
Tenving them nne Jled fore e prima facie

evideni e of intentional frand.

[ OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Mallr

Pl

Opvice Houns, 7 4.4 TOO P M.

are muda s asfollows

p @Ay and Windaor close adin
Whom,m,

lose at 0 20 p. M

1 pm

Ranp, Post Mastor.

an went clowe at 10
W et (
Kentville clone af 7

Gro, V

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX

Open from 9 & m, to 2 p.m, Closed on
Batnidey nt 12, noon,

A, AW, Banss, Agent,

Churches.

PRESKYTERTAN CHURCH—Tev. R
1, Voes, Pastor-—- Herviee every sabiath
200 P “nkbath Hehoo! at 11 8 m
Vraver Meeting on Wednerday at 7

| "1t
3 crvicen every Balhbath at 1100

el 700 m,  Hablnth Behool at 2 30
vm 'rnyer Mecotin n Tuesdny nt 730
o and Thursdny st 7 30 pm,

METHODIRT gnl‘nl'll Rev T, A,
Wilkon, Pustor— Nervices every Salilath at
11600 mand 700 p m, Nabbath R hool

vinm,  Prayer Meeting on Ihursdny

JOIN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
1 O, Rugeles, Rector —Bervico
Bundny at 3 p m, Hunday-school
w10 n m

eviry

Kr FRANCIS (R, 0)-=RewT M Daly,
PP ~Mnm

ench month

Masonie.
Wr GEORGES LODGEA, F & A M,
moets nt thelr Hall on the second Fridny
of ench month at 7§ o'clock p. m,
1. B, Danson, Becretary
e —————————
Oddrellows.
CORPHELTR? |,(1|)()|€7, 100 F, moots
in Cddfellows’ Fall, on Tuesdsy of ench
week, nt 8 o'clock p. m.

———

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 oy T meets
every Monday evening in thelr Hall,
Witter's Block, st 8,00 o'elock,

csinbi
ACADIA LODGE, I, O, G, T, moets

)
every Faturdny evening in Musio Hall ot

.00 o'clock,

Our JoB RooM

18 BUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
JOB PRINTING

e ()
Every Deseription

DONE WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

—— ———

The Avapi will be sent to a0y
part of Canads or the United States
for $1.00 in advance. We make 00
extra charge for United States #ub

0‘:"!'!”inn. whea paid in adyanoe,

KF,H,EY, THOMAS,

RICI)I)ICN, A, O,

R()(?KWI",I,L

denlers in Pianos, Organs,
Hleighs,

cinlty.

wpm | QUAW, J.
pe \\ A

P ONURCH—Tey T A va‘m‘l

|V

1100 # m the last Sunday of | ==

YODFREY, L.
Boots and 8hoes,

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and |
Jeweller.

P—Manufacturer of

[I](}(HNH. W, J.~ General Coal Deal-
er.

Coal always on hand,

Boot and Bhoe

Maker. Al orders in his line faith-

fully performed, Repairing neatly done.
hlARH”Al,L, W. J.—Practicsl Watch
Maker, i

Watches, Cloeks and Sewing

Machines cleaned and repnired with dur-
ability and dispatoh. 9

Ml‘lN'l YRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

M

PATRIQUIX, C.

r,
URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and |
Repairer,

A.~Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.

PRAT, R, ~Fine Groeei'es, Crockery,
Glasware, and Faney € s,

O, —Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Bewing Machines,
& CO.—Book - nellers,
Pictore  Framers, and
and Sewing

Stationers,

Machines,

‘ 00D, A, Be=Manufacturer of all
styles of light and heayy Carringes nd
Painting and Repairing a sne-

AND,

Goods,

(1. V.—=Drugs, and Fancy

R

ILEEP, 8, R.—~Importer and dealer
Win General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows,

M.—Barber and  Tobac-

conint,
FALLACE, G,
Retail Groeer,

\'I’l"”"i!, BURPEE —Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

Wlu«m. JAR,—Hamess Makes, i
wtill in Wolfyille where he in preyaved
to fill all orders in his line of business,

H.—Wholesale and

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been Yoft off. Names no omitted will be
added from time to time, Perons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will plensg call,

T CARDS.

Graduate of McGill Univeraity,
PHYSICIAN & 8V ROEON,

Hamilton's Corner, Canard, Cornwallis,

JOMIN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also Genoral Agent for Fine and
Live INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN. 8

———————

Money to Loan !
The subscriber has money fn hand
for investment on first-class real estate
socurity. CGood farm properties in
Horton and Cornwallis preferred,
Wolfville, Oct g, A. D, 1885,
o ¥. SIDNEY CRAWLEY.

Pianos and Organs

Taned oid Repaired rly and
mm?zly on wht';w in &:Wnllcy of
Y{lng s until Nov, 1st, 1886, by A. O.
REDDEN; Tuner and Agent.
P, 0. address :—Woifville, N’ 8.
For reference sce Friday's Now Star,
Hundreds of valuable testimonials

e ——————

ready, Ang 2’[ noy !

’

Sielect mm, :

THE SALVATION ARMY.
BY WILL CARLTON,

1 was present, one day,
Where both layman and priest
Worshipped God in a way g
That was startling, at least :
Over thirty in place,
On the stage, in a row,
As ig often the case
Ata minstreley show ;
In a uniform clad
Was each one of them reen,
And a bunjo they had,
And aloud tamborine.
And they sung and they shouted
Their spasmodic joys
Just as if they ne’er doubted
"I'hat God loved a noise,

As their phr\n'aun‘ though all
Not deficient in points,

A grammarian would eall
Rather weak in the joints ;
And the aspirate sound

Was Adrmt]y misused,

And the language all round,
Was assaulted and bruised ;
And the tunes that they sung
In bewildering throngs,

Had been married when young,
To hilarious songs ;

And the folks in that place,
Who this loud racket made,
Were not boanded by race,
Or condition, or shade,

Now I love my own meeting,
My own cosy pew,

While mentally g1eeting
Friends quietly true;

And the (mlw'l dispensed
With a dignified grace,

Born of reason clear sensed
And a faith firm of place.

1 love the traived voices,
That Aoat down the aisles,
*Till the whole ehurch rejoices
With Gud’s sweetest »rnif«n.
Have no mreer understood
For the rest, when 1 say

I had rather get good

In acivilized way,

80 this meeting had grated
Somewhat on my heart,

And ere long T had waited,

I thought to depart,

Pat a-young man arose,
Lookmg sin drenched and grim,
Asif rain storms of woes

Had descended on him

No such face you'd discern

Tn o Jeisurely search,

If you took achance turn
Through a civilized chure h
1t b words, th ugh not choice,
To my feelings came nigh ;
Phere was growth in his voice,
There wus hope in his eye.

And he said, “T'm a lad,
With alife full of blame ;
Fyery step has been bad,
Every hour was o shame,
And Tor drink T would pawn
ANl within my control,
From the elothes T had on,
Tomy henrt and my woul,
I Lave drunk the foul stuff
In wy parents’ hot tears §

1 have done erime enongh
For a hundred black year |
But 1 came to this placo
For the help that 1 craved,

1 Luve seen Jesuw' faco
And 1 know 1am saved,”

Then a man rose fo view
When this yonngster was done,
And he said, “This ix true;
That young man is my son,
He was drunken all day

And such terror he'd make
That I spurned him away
From py house like n shake,
We have suffered the worst
That can come from heart-fears,
He in sober the first

I have seen him for years.

I am full of such joy

As 1 never yot knew ;

And pow, Robert, my boy,
Home is open to you |

You may go home with me—
Or may run on before ;
You've a glittering koy

That will apen the door,

Your mother In there ;

You may go to her now ;
There is snow in her hair,
There i pain on her brow,
And when you have kimed her
The uld-hufyllnned way,
There's a brother and sister
Who've longed for this day ;
And whate'er can befriend you
On earth shall be done j

Clod’s bleming attend you,

My son—0, my son 1"

Then the banjo struck in,

And the tambourines jingled ;
There arose such a din

That my blood fairly tingled.
The vocalist sereamed

Till guite red in the face ;

Put pomehow it seeme

Not at all out of plnce,

Now, denouncements intense,
Do not, somehow, take hold,

Or dramatic events

Reach my heart as of old ;

But my smile could not hide a
The fast gathering tears,

And I cheered, laughed and eried,
An T had not for years |

1s this tumult or shout ;

Ant&l thought, “Not amiss

Follks who saye men like this,
Know what thr{'ro about,

You might fight with God’s sword
For thegood of your k
You can never afford
To leave these men behind,
1f these women 1've seen,
Bhould be pelted or curspd,

1 would nﬁy in betwoen,

And take the blow first,
Those who draw souls sbove
From the derllu lowest down,
Will not fail of CGod’s love,
Or to shine in the erown, s

ind,

Ynferesting Storg, .

“POLLY'S RELIBION,

Lifo to the Dommings was 1ik¥ long |
summer day until Joe brought his wife
home, None of the family had ever
secn her. They knew she was oue of
the Anstruthers of Kentucky.

“There are Anstrathers in the Unit-

¢d Presbyterian church,” said Grace.
«T hope Mary belotgs to our member-
ship.”
“QOh, yes, certainly,” said Joe cager- |
ly. He was just starting to be mar-
ried and was very anxious that they
8hould all love Polly in advance.

“Does she sing in the choir ?” asked
Tsabella,

«T think not, But she has one of |
the sweetest voices—a low contralto,
And you ought to hear her laugh,
Belin. The merriest ring, ob, she'll
bring new life into this house !"

The girls smiled, They wore fond
of Joe, and ready to welcome his wife,

«But I hope she is ready to take s
Joading place in the church,” said
Grace, after he had gone. *Joe will
gome day fill father's place, and his |
deseription of her does not give me the
ides of an enorgetic religious woman,”

“We'll hope for the best,” paid Tsa-
bells, Bho wae very bury making an
imitation stained-glass window for the
Bunday-school room and was anxious
to finish it before Mary arrived.

«Uncle Ben must be kept in his own
room when she comes, and Tom can be
wnt to the country for a month's
visit,” Grace raid, her delicate cheek
flushed painfully.

For there were two skeletons in the
Demming houschold, The Bquire's
brother Ben, who wasa paralytio old
soldier aud a most oross-grained, pro-
fane old follow, ocoupied ono wing of
the mansion, He had a man to nurse
and read to him, for hin onths were
Tom was
their brother, younger than Joe, Tom
Demming had disappeared for three

intolcrable to his neicos.

yonrs after he left collego and came
back a haggard, disvipated lonfir,
Nobody in Ball's Ferry kunew what
he had done in that gap of time, but
was certain that he was under the
ban—a marked The family
treated him with him gloomy patience.
They hud taken up their cross and
borne it but it was heavy, and he knew
they found it heavy. Tom wes never
poen by visitors ab the tablo or in the
At dusk he would wkulk out
his comrades st the

man,

parlor.
to join some of
village grog-shops, and ocgesionally,
but not often, was brought home bru-
tally intoxicated,

Joo's wife disappointed them all.
She was a plump, morry littlo girl,
pothing more, “A very ploasant little
hoathen 1" wighed Grave, stter  two
days had passed, «] pamed sowe of
the best books on religious flotion, but
she never heard of them ; and she did
not know u pingle one of our foreign
missions.”

Good Mrs Decming was uncesy ab
this, and that very evening turned the
conversation  on  doctrinal subjeots,
Polly grew red,

o] am afraid,” she spid, “I am not
dlepr in my idens concerning  these
difficult pointa. The truth in after
mother's death, 1 had the oharge of my
four brothers, and I had so little
me!' =

“You will have more time not,"”
said Ipabella. «] will mark out w
course of dootrinal reading to you,”

But Mary made slow progross with
her course of rending,  Av time poss-
ol und sho scttled down to her place
in the household whe proved to be n
vory busy little woman. Hho had o
powitive talent for finding work ; ook
her part of the family monding, tossed
up duinty little deserts, helped Joe with
his nccounts. When Joe had gone to
his office she took tremenduous walks,
advised Mother Demming about her
fancy work, or copied the squire’s
papers for him.

“What & olorky band you wpwl"
wid Grace, ono dny. #1 often wish
mine were not o deliente when father
worrics over those papets, But as for

terminable walks ?” said Isabella one
moroing to ber father, “You should
warn her about Black Lane.  She
might wander into it and bring bowe
typhoid fever.” 4

“You ought to report that lane as a
nuisance, father,” said his wife. It
is a perpetual sink of fith and viee."

“I is a disgrace to Ball's Ferry
that such wretehes can find harbor in
it!” added Isabella. “They ought to
be driven beyond the borough limits 1"

“Well, well, my dear! It doeen’t
do to be too energetie,” #aid the Squire,
“They never had o chance,”

He was roused, however, to mention
Black TLanoe at a meeting of the town
burgesses that day.

“Something ought to be done, or we
will have typhus among us,” he said,

“8omething has beeu dove,” said
Judge Paule.

“1 came through the lane this morn-
ing, and hardly knew it. There has
been a general draining and cleaning,
the cabing are whitewashed, the women
—some of them—had actually washed
their faces.”

“«What has happencd 2 asked the
rquire,

« heard the sound of children's
voices singing in one of the ceabing,
and the men told mo it was ‘Miss
Mary'’s class’ Some good woman has
been at work, T suspeet.”

“Miss Mary ?"—the squirc's fnce
grow red, his cyes flashed, but he said
nothing more,

Going home he met Polly coming
to meet him, He looked at her with
the eyo of a judge. “Aro vou the
good Bamaritan? Have you been in
Black Lane, my dear ?”

She blushed, laughed, and stammer-
mered,

“Oh, that was tho most natural
thing in the world, father, You know
I was brought up among the colored
{ people.

It was only a diteh cut here and there,

1 know liow to manage them,

a fow panes of glass and bushels of

lime., They are good affectionate
crentures, and so anxious to learn,”
The matter was driven out of the
Squire’s mind before he reached the
house, for he saw Tom skulking around
the stable door, e had roturned that

day, aod a dull woight of miscry fell

at the sight on the futher’s hoart.

Tom did not enter the house until late
in the evening, when the family were
gathored about tho lawn, He came
into the room with a swagger, unshay.
on, his boots recking of tho stable,
“On purpose to mortify us,” thought

(irnce, bitterly,

I onme to seo Joo's fine lady wifo,”
“Unless he's
ashamod to introduce his soapegrace

he said, in o loud voice.

prother,”

“Mary is not here,” said Mother

Demming. ““Where in she, Grace "

“In Uncle Ben's room,

the New York papers to him cvery duy
pow. They play baokgammon togeth-
er, and thoy have one of those silly

books of Artemus Warde's.

than ever, so he must be pleased, 1
wondor she can stand it.”

Wl is hard to undorstand
waid Twabella, drily.

be.”

ly,

up sod make hop ncquaintance,”

und lsughter that ocame out of Unelo
Ben's room,

“Mary secms to have enohanted
them both,” said Grace, “Tom in
olean and shaved to-duy and looks like
» human being,”

“Porhaps who treats him like » bu-
wan being,” seid Joe.”

But even he was started when Mary
onme down that evening dyessed for o
walk, sud nodding brightly to Tom,
asked him to go with her, “Finish
your book, Joe, brothier Tom will be
my escort,”’

mother's embroidery, ~women of her
g ought to wive up that usclews
work when, their. eyes aro fuling."

ol does not secm uscless to me,”
wid Polly gently, “She thinks you
value it.'

“Where oan Mary go in thows in.

S

Tom followed her slouchingly to the
gate, Ho stopped there, Bhame,
deflance, wiserv, looked out of his cyes,

Sho reads

I heard
him laughing snd swearing harder

her,"
“Mary is not ns
oaroful of her assoviations as she should

Tom had been listoning very eager-

“Knough seid," he broke out,
with o thump of hia fist on the table,
«1f Joe's wifo can tako thought of that
lonely old man up thero, there’s better
weoff in her thap 1 expected. I'll go

For soverpl days sftorwards Tom's
voleo was heard joining in the jokew

“Yes, 1 know.”

“D'ye know I'm a thief?
jail at Pittsburg for a year.”

Polly drew her breath hard. A
prayer to God, for help went up from
her heart in that sceord of tinie. S‘ll‘[
held out both hands,

«Yes, Joe told me.  But this is all
over now—all, ali over,

[ was in

You have
begun new again, brother Tom, come!

She put her hand in his arm a8
they walked down the strect. He did
not speak to her until they came back.

Phen he stopped her again at the gate.

“My sisters have never been socn
with me in public since T came back.
TNl never forget this of you, Mary,
never |

A month later the squire said to his
wife, “Did you know Mary was gomg
over his mathematies with Tom!
regularly coaching him, This little
gir] has the clearest head for figuring
I ever knew, But what can
objeet 7

Mrs Demming  cleared
before she could speak.

be her
Ler  voies
“She
applicd to some of her friends in Ken-
tucky to give Tom a8 tuntion, Fath-
er, I think there may be a chance for
the boy. He wants to begin his life
all over again among strangers.”

“God help him,’

Fquire,

has

'

muttered  the
He surprised Polly when he
met her tho next time by taking her
in his arms and  kieging her with tears
in his eyos,

In the spring Tom went to Ken-
tucky and begau his new Ife, Heo
has not broken down in it yet.

Tt was in the spring, too, that Unele
Ben began to fail,  The old man was
g0 fond of Polly that she gavo up most
of her timo to him; so much of it,
indeed, that Joe complained.

“Don’t say o word, dear,” she wnid,
“ho haw such a little while to stay.
Let me do what T ean”

“1 sy, Polly, was that the Bible
you were reading to him to-day "

WY ow, e unks for it ofta et

Joo began to whistle and choked it
down into o wigh, Uncle Ben bad
been such n godlexs roprobute in hiw
youth that it had never occurred to any
of the Demmings there was a way to
rench his soul, Ho lived until lato in
the summer., The Sunday before his
denth ho went for Mr Floyd and talked
to him for a long time,

When the young minister camo out
of the dying mun's room ho was pale.
Ho had been much moved,

“T will give him the sacrament to
morrow,” he sid to Squire Demming.
“You think he is worthy of it ?"

“If inoere ropentonco can make any
of us worthy, he is, Ho asked  that
Little Polly whoul! tako it with him,
he baw done this for me,' he said,
e her work, "

The girls overheard the conver ntion,
They sat gravely silent after the min-
ister wan gone,

#1 do not understand  Polly,” raid
Graco ot last,  “Sho never seemed to
me th be a religious porson.”

“Perhaps,” wnid the rquire, “we
have not cloarly understood what re
ligion iv,

od.”

A Visitor's (Julnnﬁmtn.

Kver sinco my boyhood, when [ flest
rond Longfellow’s matchless poom, |
bavo desired to vikit this spot which
Win genius has olothed with fmortal
intorent,  Eyerything bearing upon tho
historie incidont which tho poet has
woven into his verses, or deseriptive of
the place itaolf, had boen engerly wtud-
ied until imagination bad pictured a
roune of swoet and quiet heauty, such
as would bo difficult (o realge, In-
deed, wuoh is the tendency of the human
wind to idealize, thut as I stopped
from the cars at Wolfville, I almost
fonred to look about fearing to expori,
onoe what the groat poet had always
foared would happen if ho visited thy
plncc—that I stould bo sorcly disap.
pointed in the reality, 1 had grown
somewhat apprehensive of such a rosult
riding along in the oars, aud noelog no
very romarkable natursl soenory, and
the first thought was that the matber
had been overdoue, aud that had Evan-
goline never buen written, p. ople never
would have boen specially improwed
with there surroundivgs. 1 almont fult

We took too much for grant

“8oo hore, Mrw Dewming | 1 reckon
you weyldn't haye poked me to go with
oul"

* Polly’s tender, steady eyes met his,

s if T had travelled fur, only to be
robbed of o plotyre which had’ been
hanging upon the wa'ls of my wental

of which T was filled with delight.
Nevettheless T held my peace, and
in the hands of & guide, dctamined tor
soe ']l before passing judgment, I
was conduoted by o pleasant road to
the . fummit of d ridge a fow hundrid
foet in height.

On reaching a certain
point T was told to turn and look..
How shall 1 deseribe the secne which:
opened so wonderfully upoo the vision '
Instantly all misgivings vanished, the
hard thoughts against the onthusiastio!
travellers whose desciptions had der
lighted, passed away, and T fult that
“gho half had not been told.”  As far
a8 the painted representation of a sun-
got fa'ls sho t of the glories of the
reality, so far, every deseription I had
heard or read feil short of the boautiful
picture, the work of God's own hand,,
which now spread bofore me, Minas
Basin, famed in tong and story, lay
flashing in the sunlight, amid the rich
vordure of shores, like a Koh-i-noor in
At its entrance, bold
and defiant as of old, rose the ruggod
head of Blomidon,

a sen of emerald,

It bore the same
ealm and unrufiled appearence as when
it looked upon the skiffs of the Acadian
peasants ns thoy pluyv.l at its fuet, or'
beheld the English ships sail past upon
their nefarious misgion, the conyumma-
tion of which stained incflaceably the
The dikes:
of Grand Pro stretehed their rich acres:
at our feet, and tho cattle nibbled their
choice fvod as their pred: cessors hadi

honor of that great nation,

dul\f" which Lvll;_( AR~
“Ak the night descended roturned from.
their pastures,

- » . ® » .
Waited and Jodk@ in vnin for the voicas
and the hand of the milkmaid.”

Theso were tho samo as they wero
0 hundred yenrs ago, but the “forest
look in vain
for the “thatehed ocottages” ard the:
of tho
They have passed away, and in their ¢

primeval” is no more; we

picturesqae  drers villagers,
stend have come the well-tilled farms
neap dwollifgs, and the familiar forms:
of the Nova Svotians,

A fow rods over tho crost of the
ridge, and wo aro treab d to another
seene of cqrinl but widely contrasted
beauty.  The valley of the Gusporenu!
Whoover has failed to see thir, has
mimsod ono of the lovelient spots om
carth, A more exquisito gom of pae-
The

vivited it early in tho morning,

toral soenery does not exint,
{ writer
and ns ho sat upon the heiphits over
looking it ho  thus sought to dexeribo,
what his oyos saw. The river Gasper
cnu runs through o deep and narrow
valley bitwoen two ranges of. hills:
rounded  outlines  bound the:

Their sides are coverod with,

whosae

horizon,
vieh fiolds of grain, alternating with the
hright green of the land.,
These both form a pleasing contrast to.

pusture

the dark patehes of npruco and hom-
lock woods which dot the uplande;,
Wo oan casily trace the courso of thos
river by its thickly-wooded banks.,
The water hore and thero gleams
ghrough tho overhanging fuliage, or,,
a4 the course liow in n line with our
wight, flushes like molten wliver in tho
morning  sunlight,  The well-tilled
farms, with their modust; comfortable
houses, their thifty outbuilding, neatly
trimmed  hay-stacks and orops yet uns.
are the perfuct uymlmlu of
The lvll\y netlvos

garnorod,
the abode of pence,
wign of Lluman inhinbitants in the smoko,
ourling from n ecttage chimney or o
tenm  winding ita way Wowly to the
neighboring village, The goundn are,
in harmony with tho
orow flapping lazily overhend, the neigh
of a horse, the musionl tinklo of some.
unkoen cow-bell, and up through the.
trees borne on the soft uir comes tho
murmur 8o swect, ®o gentlo, as to be
hardly audible, of the water flowing
far below, A sheep or two upon the
hillside nonr gego with an innooent,
Atare ab tho intruder for moment and
then resumo athoir foeding, A woft
hago complotes the illusion, and we
fool aw if wo wero looking upon & woeno
too fair and pencoful for thin troubled
and distracted earth. But as the renls
ity foroes itaelf \I‘PyI our mind, Yu Aty
thankful that st leart thin wpt In free
from rush and hurry, the noise and
confusion all 100 univers), 1 shall be
o botter man for havng look.d upi
this peaceful valley.

Longfollow nced not Liave kept away
from  Acadiv—the rewlity rurpaasen
any ideal he conld have  formodew

honrse caw of the.

gullt-r, for yeurs, sud ip ontemy lation

X ¢, M., in the Lymwn Ttem,




