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Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for stonding notices. ;

Rates for gtanding m|v<'!'||m"mrnts will
pe made known on uppl}rl\llnn to !ha
office, und pymenton trancient advertising
must be guaranted d by Bome responsible
prior to its ingertion,

AcapiaN Jo 'DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving new type and rlnnh-riul,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out
commniications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the ACDAIAN
must invariably accompany the comn
cation, although the same may be writt m
over a ficticions signatnre

Address all comunications to

DAVIRON BROS. |
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfyille , N 8,
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Legal Decisions.
Any pereon who takes a paper reg-
from the Post Office—whether dir-
pame or another's ot whether
ible |

|

1.
ularly
ected to b
he haw subseribed or not —ig respons
for the payment,

2

1f n person orders his paper discon- ‘
tinned, he

mist pay up all nrrearages, or |
r may continue tosend 1t vntil
payment i made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not,

the publishe

e conirts have decided that refas-

take newspapers and periodicals |
froma the Post  Office, or removing and |
Jenving them unealled foe 18 prima facie |
¢ of intentional fraud.

ing to
eviden:

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orvicr Hooes, 7 A. M TOO P M. Maile
are mide up asfollows :

For Halifax and Wiedsor close at7a
o

Express wost close at 10.35 o, m.

Fxpress enst close at 5 20 p. m.

Kentville close at 7 39 p m

(ro. V. Raxp, Post Mastcr.

PEOPLIYS BANK OF HALIFAX.
|
Open from O & m, to2p.m, Close 4 on
Saturdoy at 12, noon.
A. peW. Banss, Agent.

|
]
Churchens. |

e 3 |
PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH=—Rev. R |

I Hous, Pagtor—=Service every Hablath |
at 200 p. w.  Sabbath Schoo! nt 11 a, m. |
Peayer Meetiug on Wednesday at 740 pm,

BAPTIST CHURCH—=Rov T A Higgins,
Prstor—Bervices every #abbath at 11 00
amand 700 pm, Sabbath 8chool at 2 30
pm  Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30 |
p m and Thursday at 7430 p m, w'

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev T, A,|
Wilwon, Pastor—Services every Sabbath at

100 n m and 700 p m. Sabbath Hchool
at 970 am, Prayer Meeting on’l hursday
Opm

ut 1

— l
gr. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal).
—Rev. J. 0, Ruggles, Rector - Hervice
every Bunday at 2 pm, Sunday-school
ut ) A, 1IN ‘

Hr FRANCIS (R, 0 )-=Rev T M Daly, !
P. P —Mass 1100 6 m the last SBunday of
eunch month

Masonic.

—— 2 ( |

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F & AM,

moets at thelr Mall on the second Friday |

of ench month at 74 o'clock p. m, |
J. B, Danison, Becretary

Oddfellows.

TORPHEUS' LODGE, 100 F, mects |
in Cddfellows’ Hall, on Tuesday of ench |
; week, at 8 o'elock p. m. |

e lpc-rnl'u-q-.

WOLF VILLE DIVISION 8 oy T meets
every Monday evening in their  Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, 1. O. G. T, meets
every Eaturday evening in Musio Hall at
7,00 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

I8 WUPPLIED WITH
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JOB PRINTING
—O P
Every Deseription

DONE WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY,

I

D
D
G

Association, of New York.

Sleighs,

" DIRECTORY

%—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will ugel

yowright, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising bu
men.

B

ing Goods,
ORDEN, CHARLES

ORDEN, C.

ed

ISHOP, B. (.—Painter, and dealer
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.

and Farrier.

ALDWELL ‘& MURRAY.—Dry
/(Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

TLMORE, (. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent, of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

VODFREY, L.
Joots and Shoes,

ERBIN, J. F.--Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

],Imr;xxs,w,.l, Gereral Coal Deal-
4 or, Coal always on hand.

P—Manufacturer of

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe

Maker. All orders in his line faith-

| fully performed. Repairing neatly done,
M('lNT\'l{lC A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
ar,

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Lepairer.
YATRIQUIN, €. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
RAT, R, ~Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Glassware, and Fancy Goods,
‘ EDDEN, A. 0. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Bewing Machines,
l OCKWELL & €O.—Book - sellers
Statiohers, Picture Framers, and
denlers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
00D, A, B.~Manufacturer
tyles of light anc

of all
1 heavy Carringes nd
Painting and Repairing a sve-
cialty.
] AND,
Goods,
ILEEP, 8.
in
ware

(1. V.—Drugs, and . Faocy
and
teneral Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
VAW, J. M.—Barber and  Tobac-

conist,

W
W

R.—Importer

Retail Grocer,

ITTER, BU
I

dealer in yry  Goods,

Millinery

| Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

\V ITRON, JAS.—Hamess Makes, i«'\\ for every ma

still in Wolfville where he i prepare
to fill all orders in hix line of business,

Owing to the hurry in gotting up _thi
Directory, no doubt some
been left off.  Names o omitted will b
added from timeto time,  Persons winh
ing their names placed on the above lis
will plegse call,

CARDS.

6, W.B

|PHYSICIAN & SURCEON,

Hamilton's Corner, Canard, Cornwallis,

JONN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

— | NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Firg and

T:1FE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,

WOLFVILLEN. 8

M one& toi.oa‘n»! _

The subscriber has money in han

for investment on first-class real estate
properties in

security.  Clood farm
Horton and Cornwallis preferred.

Wolfville, Oct 9, A. D, 1885,
o

Carriages & Sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
RAPAIRED
@\t Bhortest Notice, at
A. B. ROOD’S.
Wolfville, N, 8.

ainem'

H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-

H.—Carriages |
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ROWN, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer

dealer

ALLACE, (. H.—Wholesale ﬂ“'l‘uu(:]l it war,—and then, without re”

RPEE ~Tmporter and | cqually good English :

names have

066S, M. D, C. M,

Graduate of MeGill University,

E. SIDNEY CRAWLEY.

e ——— e —

and has the best long-range musket in
the country.”

The blood came té the checks of the
maiden, and her I curled, as she
eaid, “It is pot brare to kill women
and children, aud would not go irto
my house, nor to bim, if one shilling
paid for such murders helped to fur-
nish it, or went into his pocket.”

Away down in his heart the cld
Notary evidently liked the spirit cvine-
ed by his granddaughter, for he eaid
not a word in reply to this indignant

Select  Poetry,

wWHY?
I cannot tell' why CGod should send into
my life I
¥ The bitter sweet ;
Nor do L kiowwhy toit and strife,
My hopes defeat,

I know not wh{ this weary aching
My heart should feel ;

I only know, in dreams or waking
Life seems too real.

1 cannot tell why fond affection

[ Should soon grow cold,

| Or why the friends we love and cherish
Are quickly told.

protest, but stooped and kissed the
' 1 only know some hearts are trusting check that had crimsoned at the men-
And fail to find
The love which
trusting—

Pure gold, refined,

tion of ker lover’s name, and mounting
his horse, was soon out of sight on the
long, dangerous road that led to Port
Royal. Few mem at that time could
bave made this journey in safety.
But this man wag both trusted and
feared, and thus sheltered, he rode
fearlessly-into the dark fokest and the
coming night.

knows no change or

Ah, weary heart, wherever hidden,
In age or youth,

Sad March comes to each unbidden ;
But God is truth,

Weknow not why His wisdom sendeth
" Each sorrow down ;
But patience, prayerful, calm endurance
Will win a crown, Madrine Bourge left her companions
Trusting henceforth His love and m('rc.y” and walked rapidly and alone to her
; Our hearts will ery, home. She was mistress of her fath-
Dear Father, senid us hope and strength—| 1 3
Thou ki owest why. ers house.

Her mother had been
Her father had not

marricd again, and sho was the only
_ | ehild.

1t was near sunset; the weathor was

dead some years.

Inter

! ggtinrg_ Stu;g.

CANOE. |,
dry logs on the broad fireplace ; and as
“Read that again, Andrew Bourge, |. v il
Ty 4 2 77 | its mellow blaze curled around the
and read it in Freneh,” said one of a N .
d / X logs and roared up the wide chimney,
group of a hardy-looking, excited men, 11 K 1 i
rathered arcund a large willow-tree in 1he. aeapped et WOLK AR BA e
g ee tently into it. The ruddy light fell

the-front ynr(l (4’, * WiAlledt: ”",l' m, tho fall npon her form and face, and the
dreamy Acadian village of Mines ast het words apoken st the ion re-
Nova Scotia, in the year 1744, st i

This village was on the road thal
led from Port Royal to Halifax, and

A NIGHT IN AN INDIAN

w and chilly, and she built a fire of
A STORY OF ACADIA.

. peated themselves in every lineament.
As she stood with her bare, brown
5 f f a straight-backed
about five miles distant from the older |||:mn o tl.m et et el i .” bl
French Acadian settjement of Grand Kitchen chair, and the mellow light of

7 g A . -} 3 r-' ing }-r\' ‘ 1 1 t'] .
Pre. The man addressed, equipped i ﬂ‘n ;“" """i’ P""‘l";"‘:" ) ("x,"‘

. g sl B 0, e W cautl -=in

for a journey, stood in the doorway of PIEARYS A0%1 P Ay i ’

this: i Acadian maiden of eighteen years —

i he beauty of eulture.
He was the Notary of Miues, and o but it wag not the be n‘u y of eulture
It was the beauty of the shapely,

l imp w » country.
ey '." lm;urlul.m m, L.h( ouniry clean-limbed forest tree, and the eurv-
Hitching the bridle of his horse to a Hors

post of the low, ghed-like stoop that i
fronted the inn, he walked dircetly up

ing, foaming mountain stream.
was a wild beauty, and there
reason for it.

o ; ¢ When but five years old she had
military tone of voice and in uumlu o il : R
| Bt Raval Prool don.—for | o8P captured by the Micmac Indians,
{ French, the Royal Proclamation, and had lived
’ Y 1 fifteen.  And now her thoughts were
it 74 word of somfact, re-tead in of that free life and wild people, and

to the old trec and read, in a etrong,

with them till she was

) the orackling camp-fire that ghe had

“We do herehy promise, with the ad-
vice and covsent of His Majesty’s Coun- o
cil, a rewmrd of One Hundred Pounds | communication
le Indian above the age of | ooa6
1| Gixteen ; for asealp of such male Indian,
Eighty Pounds; for every Indinn wo-
man or child, dead or alive, Fifty Pounds,
(God save the King,”

unconsciously bnilt wax n medium of

But her reveric was short, for her
father soon came into the house with

Baptiste Doucet, her betrothed hus-
When he had ceased reading, the|pand,

|
. Receiving them with her ac.
¢ | men talked carncstly among themselver, | ougpomed greoting, she set about her
but 1o ove noticed the Notary, and he|pougehold duties, and the supper was
walked back to the inn. woon ready. At the tablo neither of

As he stepped upon - the stoop, he | the men spoke of the proclamation on
wan met by several young girls, who | ¢he tree. Madrine was surprised at
had been attracted from their homes | ¢his and dnring the evening tried to
near by to read the notice on tho tree, | got gome opportunity to wpenk  with
and one of them immediately addressed | Baptiste alone, for she wanted to tell
him with,— him of tho talk with her grandfather,

“Grandsire, will our people kill the | But the men scemed more than usually
Indiaus for the reward 7 occupied with business affairs, and

“Why not, daughter 2 asked the Baptiste went away much earlier than
Notary.

“Beeauae it is crucl, and the Indians
are our friends,” said the maiden,

“Madrine, said the Notary, with a
tinge of sadness in his voice, “you are
a child, apd do not understand that
many things, are cruel which ‘must of
neecessity be dove,
are themselves cruel and not trusts
worthy, Tt was ovly Just Saturday
night that they killed several people at
Port Royal.”

“@randsire,” persisted the maiden,
“the people they killed were English,
4 do nat Jiké the English, and they do
not like us, They are hard masters;
they take orucl ways, They rid them-
welves of human beings as they would
of wolves, Our people’ had better
trust themselves to the friendship of
the Tndians than the English.” ’

«Prat, daughter! Youdo not talk
wisely,” said the Notary. Tho Bog-
lish have good reason to revenge them-
solves on these savages, and we Acad-
jans may as well take a hand in the
bunt, especially when ko much money
gun be gained by obeying the King’s

was his custom on sach visits, and
Madrine and her father separated for
the night without a word upon the
subjeot,

Alone in her neat littlo sleoping-
room, she thought long and earnestly
of the oruelty to be practised upon the
people who had been to her like her
own for s0 many yoars, and she decided
to tell her foelings freely to Baptiste
on the morrow.

Farly in the morning her father
was up and preparing for a journey,
telling Madrine he was going to Pisi.
quid on business that would keep him
from- home three days,  Madrine
asked no quoutinm, for her father often
had business away from home, Nor
was she surpriscd when he took from
its place on tho deer-horos over the
door the long-barrelled French mus-
ket, and drawing out the partridge
charge, loaded it with a bullet, and
filled tho great powder-horn with pow-
dor and a leathern pouch with bullots ;
for this was the season for shooting
moose and deor, and she kncw there
wero tweaty miles of unbroken forest

These rod rascals

A

D. W
DRESS CUTTING.

Thav.ACADlAN will be sent to any
part of Canade or the United Btates!
for 81.00 in advance. We make no
extra charge for United States sub
feriptiony’ whez vaid in sdvance,

| apply to

. Moody's Tallor System for

Price of one wystem with instructions
$5.00, or $2.00 and one month's work

proelamuti Many a house in Grand
Pro and Mines will be furnished with
the prico of sealps before the snow flies.
Your own goodly-built little farm-
house, Madrine, may.be furvished for

on his purposed journey.

These preparations completed, Jean
Bourge bade his daughter be mindful
of the house and hersclf, and kissing
her, mounted his strong horse and rode

at dress making,  For parti

Woltville, April 21et

E. Kn‘?wleq.

your ‘wedding:day much sooner than
you' expéot by o lucky catoh or steady
shot, Baptiste Doucet is o brave lad,

rapidly awny, Madrine watohing him
till ho passed out of sight beyond the
willow-tregs that lined the roadway,

with that® past exist- |

Expecting Baptiste would be in
during the forenoon, and thus cheered
from her father's abgence, she went
abcut her work. But noon came, and
no gign of Baptiste. Alarmed at this,
she inquired of a neighbor passing,
and learned that a party of horsemen
from Port Royal had gone through
the village early in the morning, on
their way to surprise and kill the
Indians crcamped at Chinictou, and
that her father and Baptiste had joined
them. It was at this place and with
people she- had lived the last three
years of her Indian life, and the
thought that they were to be killed
like wolves for a reward, and by her
own father and betrothed husband,
was hard to endure,

in his ambition for higher flight, con
sidered them childish and foolish.
Foster was a musician and composer, |
His soul was full of the poetry of
sound. He had a fine effeminate face,
and his nature was as soft and yioldiﬁg
a8 a

gome craft could no longer be seen
from tho shore, and the mysterious
impulse had boen communicated to the
water, and it was slowly moving, like a
great glacier, onward to the sea.

Then the paddle tarned the bow of
the canoe in the direction of the tide,
and the paddler looked at the shadowy
land behid her, unwound from her
head a silk scarf and tied it tightly
about her loing, fixed her face upon the
high hills of the opposite shore, laig?
down the paddle she had been using,
and taking a broader-bladed one from
its rack behind her, plied it with
strong, steady strokes.

Onb over the tide and with the tide
the lithsome thing sped, like a thing of
life. Two hours of unslacked speed,
and the moon rose, Jarge and red, like

maiden’s. He was a dreamer,

often sad and melancholy ; and every
bar of his simple, beautiful musie is
marked with the characteristics of his
nature,

He found close sympathy in
the fine poetic mind of Shiras, and
both found sympathy and encourage-
ment in the more rugged and aggressive
nature of their mutual friend Hull,
Hull was a mechanic; working for
his daily bread from his earliest boy-
hood.  Unlike his friends, 'he had no '’
education, but the circumstances of his

With a sad, indignant
ghut herself in

heart she life gave him strong good sense and

clear judgment. Ie was a lover of
the beatiful, and he found much to
admire In his
ter,

the house, and rat the morning sun,
down by the flax-wheel in front of the
window that faced the Bason of Minag
—a broad bay into which the high
tides of the Bay of Funday flow with
great rapidity.

Laying down the
paddle, Madrine looked at the broad
highway of rosy, shimmering light it
threw along the water, and back upon
the dim outline of the land she had
left, now dotted with lights from farm-
house windows, listened to the echo of
the roar of the distant surf, and felt
Then
taking the paddle she had laid aside
for the larger one at the commencement,
she propelled the little eraft over the
dim water till under

friends Shiras and Fos
and
taught
He had a retentive mem-
ory, and from Shiras he learned much
liderature. ¥

He had a musical voice,
Foster, who could not sing,
The house was near him musie.
the shore, and direetly across to the
northward the Tndian village of Chin-
ictou stood, twenty miles distant by
water, but by land a two-days’ jour-
ney.

Bhe sat long at the window looking
out on the blue waters of the Bason,
and across it to the Indian village.
The tide was flowing majestioally in

He became the eritio of
the production of both his friends, and
his judgment of & poem or song was to
them all-sufficient,

the presage of the coming storm,

And 5o a beautiful friendship existed
between these three in boyhood, in
youth, and until their early manhood,
when Shiras died.

They were together all their leisure
time, and “many happy hours they
squandered” in Aunt Bicky Shiras's
little back parlor. Tt was here that
Shiras, in hi4 resting moments, wrote
those beautiful songs to pleaso his

the shadow of
Blomidon she rosted again,

The moon had been shadowed by
gray belts of mist ncar the horizon,
and now hid itself bebind a heavy
bank of black
tled over the water,

over the broad flats, and ereeping noise-
lessly up the perpendicular banks of
its more rugged shores, It was now
three o'clock, All day the sun had

ghone with the brightness of summer,

and over the surface of the water there the ;
| coming storm.

clonds. Darkness set-
Biyond the cliff
and in the channel the distant roar of
troubled sea was preluding  the

rose an invikible mist, through which Over the bow of the

friend, Foster; it was hore that Foster
in the clear, dry autumnal atmosphere, canoe appeared whitc-crested billows
the opposite shore of the Bason and

the high bluff of Blomidon appeared

compoted music for them (o please '
himself and his friend Hall; and it
was here that Hull sang for them for
the pleasure of all,

and ronring, seething water, causcd by
| the tide from down the Bason and the
mueh nearer than they really were. tide from up the Bason mecting, like
Madrine’s practised eyo saw the high the sides of a wedge, and forming into
lands of the Tndian village, and the
blue smoke eurling up from the wig-

wam fires,

The first song they published was
Uncle Nod.  Foster gold it to a Pitts-
burg house for $100,  With this mon-
oy, he purchased a small piano and
placed it in Aunt Becky Shiras’s little
parlor.  And on this littlo piano wan
afterwards played music which has
around the 0'd Unele
Ned made its appearance about the
year 1860,
popular,

one current, that rushed out by the
ruged rocks of Blomidon, foaming aund
cddying like a mighty river cscaping
from a eataract.

How far away it was she
did rot know, but as sho looked long
To be Continued,

e e

Making Sweet Songs.

upon it, and thought of what another
day would bring apon the unsuepect-
ing inhabitanta, she knew that it never
A

na ehe

gone world.

hiad #eemed half 80 near as now. Who has not been awakened from his
ghadow eame over her face,

rose from the window, and a look of

sleep in the carly morning  hours by and immediately beeamo
Within three years later
Shiras and Foster together produced
Old Folks at Home; Susannah, Don't
You Cry; Gentle Annie; Hard Times
(Jome Aeain Ne More; My Old Ken
tucky Home; Mawa’s in the Cold,
Cold Ground ; OWl Dog Tray ; Willie,
We Have Missed You ; Come where
My Love lics Dreaming, and others *
fully a8 popular.

It is certain that Shiras wrote the
lines of -nearly all theso songs, exoept
Come where My Love lies Dreaming,
oster was willing

gome party of home-going revellers
ginging, “Way down upon the Swanoc
River

invades the half-roused, secms liko a

determination in her eyes,

Had she formed a purpose ? "9

The melodions music which
If she had, it found no expression in

worde, dream, and tho dreamer docs not resist

it

—motionless,

There was a little sheltered cove on ! Ho closes hig eyes again to listen

[e has heard the old

gong many times before; he can an-
)

the margin of tho shore near the house,
and under & rough shed lay a small
bark cance that hud been bought of
the Indians by her father, and Madrine
had been allowed to indulge in this
aceupation and pastimo of the wild, free
lifo of her childhood, She was an
export paddler, and was often seen on
the waters of the beautiful Gasperean
or far out on the blue Bason,

Hastily walking to this cove, and
turning over the oeanoe, sho carefully
examined the seams on the bottom and
wides, rubbed the whole surface of the
bottom with a picce of tallow, and
leaving it in that position, returned to
the house,

ticipate every word and note ; there is
o novelty in,it for hiw, but he is not
provoked at being awakencd e
listens dreamily, and lets tho music
bring to him thoughts of home—not
tho home of his manhood, made happy
by wife and children, but the dream
home of his ohildhood, where mother

and anxions to
ghare their authorship with his friend
Shiras; but the latter often laughingly
told Foster that he was weleome to all
the reputation he would get from their
publication.

Was,

Ev
erybody sings it and gverybody loves
to hear it sung. No matter at what
time or place its musio rises, there will
Not
oven the strect gamin will ery, “‘Oheese
iv!” the
song of homa without knowing why.

There stood in the city of Pittebury,
forty years ago, a cottage at No 81
Poarl Strect. Tt was a cozy howme,
With vine-covered windows and broad
hearthstone, [t was the home of
Oharles 1. Shiras and his mother,
familiarly known to her friends as
“Aunt Becky Shiras,” Ohorles Shir-
as had two particular friends of his
own age, Stephen Foster and John
Hull. These men had been compans
ions from boyhood, and death alone
broke off their friendship,

Shiras was o literary geoius, Heo
was woll-cducated, brilliant, and poss-
essed of o furtile, active mind. He
was ambitious and animated by the
noblest purposes.  For some years and
at the time of his death, ho was con-
neoted with the Pittsburg Commercial
Journal, Al big literary work was
full of merit, and many of his produc-
tions gained wide attention. He pub-
Jished two small volumes of pooms, the
best known'of which ure Dollars and
Dimes, Redemption of Labor, and The
Iron City, These he considered his
best works, but he strangely refused
to nckfiowled the authorship of the
beautiful songs which would have given
his name, with that of Foster, world-

The old song never grows old.

Poor Shiras died when he was twen-

ty yenrsold, before he dreamed that t'e
gongs which he had written in an idle
fanov, a8 a moere pastime, would live
in overy homo in the Christian world,
Mrs June Swisshelm wrote his obitu-
ary. Heloft a young wifo and n pirl
baby. This baby is now a buxom
mother of babies, ~8he s the wife of °
Japt. J. H. Morris, of Pittsburg,

Foster lived wome vears afier the
doath of his friend, Ho went to Now
York city, where he died in 1864, from
the off cts of a fall in the Bowery.
Ho wan widely known and very popu-
lar,” His funeral was attended largelv
by the literary, theatrieal and musical
olngscs. A chorus of voices sang over
his grave, Come where My Love lies
Dreaming.

Aunt Beécky Shiras who xo ofteu
weolded “the boys” for staying up late «
at night, and making so much noise in
her baok parlor, has possed away.
And s0 has John Haull, who fieat star
tled good Aunt Becky with the rattling
rhythw of Old Unclo Ned, and sooth-
ing her with the melody of Massa’s in
de Cold, Cold Gronhd,

All are dead,  But their musio will
live us long ax there are homes. It
has been said of John Howard Payne
that Ohristinos  and Mohammedanss
aliko wopt over bis distant grave ; the
whole world did him honor, and that
his countrymon built to hiy memory &
monument siwply beeaure ho had writ-
ten one song of homeo. But whenever
o bonrt sings of Home, Bweet Home,
it singy ton of the Old Folks at Home,
Aud shall the wmemory of him who
wrote the one be more reverenced than
the other 2 All honor to the gentle
heroes who mude it possible to weep in

bo found a respectful aundience.
She was alone and un-
questioned, and no one know why she
did this. Nor did any one know why
the cows were milked and the farm-
stock fed and housed an hour earlicr
¢hun usual. Nor why she raked tho
fire, ne was the custom for the night,
Jjust at sunset, let down the white our-
tain to the only window in her little
bedroom, and walked slowly down to
the shore where the oanoe Iny.

The tide was at the flood, and much
higher than usual, This Madrine
knew to be the sign of an approaching
storm, and she knew too that the ebb-
ing of the tide would be swifter on
account of it. Seizing the canoo as if
it were a play-boat, she launched it at
once, and seating herself on the ash
crossbar, paddled leisurely out on the
placid water, that now lapped the land
far above its highest mark, and lay
lnzily dn the bed of the wide, wood-
embowered Bason, waiting the myster-
jous impulso that presently should set
it flowing like a broad river out into
the ovean beyond,

To observers from the Jand, the
little canoe and its occupant were as
listless of purpose as the waiting water,
Far out from the shore she floated
regardless of the decpening shudows
that fell along the high headlands, and
darkened the littls bays, and crept

Ho instinetively respeots

slowly out over the broad water.

wide fame. He erred in hin judgment
Darker and darker, till the venture.

of the cffect they wounld produce, und

soug of bome—Dayne, Shirar, andl
Foster,
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