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AL INTELILIGENCE.

No. ‘E

—
pablished on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N, 8.
TERMS @
$1.00 Per Annum.

(1IN ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 Q0.

ising at ten cents per line

insertion, unless by special ar-
for standing notices.
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Jos DeeanrTMENT {8 con-

iving new type and material,

sntinue to guarantee satisfaction
turned out

ACADIAN. |

G w. PEARSON,
Morzill, Mo,

mmnuaications from all parts
or articles upon the topics “
cordially solicited. Ihe
urty writing for the AcAptAN
wccompany the (‘omnlvnl-'
12h the same may be writt'n
ignature,
ymunications to
AVISON BROS.,
liditors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8
Legal Decisions
Any person who takes a paper reg-
u the Post Office—whether dir-
name or another's or whether
tibed or not—is responsible
\wment,
mon orders his paper discon-
t pay up all arrearages, or
ish uy continue to send 1t until
pagment ., and collect the whole
amount, w hier the paper is taken fiom
the office or not
I irts have decided that refus-
ing to take newspupers and periodicals
from the 'ost  Office, or removing and
lea them uncalled for 18 prima facie
ntentional fraud.
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I' OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

8 4. M 70830 p u. Mails
1w follows @
and Wiadsor closeat 710

et cloge at 10,20 &, m,
wst close at 4 26 p. m.
close at 7 00 p m.,
Ggro. V, Ranp, Post Master
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PEOLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Open from 10 a. m, to 3 p. m, Closed
on Ssturdasy at 1 p, m,
G, W. Muxro, Agent.

Churches.

IISTCHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
crvices: Sunday, preaching at 11
7p m; Sunday Schoolat 9 30 a m
r prayer meeting after eveniug
very Sunday, Prayer meeting on
wnd Wednesday evenings at 7 30,
all are welcome, Strangers
| for by ‘
Cotin W lhmr;mc,} Ushors
A kW Banss
§1 ANDREW’S (PRESBYTERIAN.)
cvery Sabbath at 3 p. m. Sabs
Pat2 p. m, KEyangelistic and
Meetiug at 7 p. m, Bible Read-
Btrangers

bath
Testis
ing Wedngsday at 7,30 p, o,
always welcome,
MER'S (Lower Honrtow.)
ery cvery Sabbath at 11 &, m,
Sul school at 108, m, Praise and
Pra Mecting  ['nesday at 7.30 p, m,
bteany vays welcome,

METTODIST CHURCH— Rev, Oskar
I, 11, A, Pastor Bervices on the

. m, and 7 p.m, Babbath

o'clock, mnoon, Prayer

Wednesday evening at 7 30.

¢ free and strongers wel-

It all the services.— At Greenwich
L3 pm on the Sabbath, um‘

ting ut 7 30 p m, on Thursdays,
CHURCH—Bervice every

. m. except on'the first Buns

nouth, when the service will be
ith & celebration of the Holy

ISAAC BROCK, D. D,
Rector of Horton,
of 5t Luke's Cathredal, Halifax,

I'rank A, Dixon, rdons,
Robert W, Etoria, Wavlons.

81 LANCIS (R, 0.)-=Rev T M Daly,
Pl <Miss 1100 a m the last Sunday of
Sch month,

YMasonie.

Br. GEORGIS LODGE,A. F. & A, M.,
Meots i their Hall on the second Friday
Ofeach month at 74 o'clock p. m.

J. W, Catdwell, Becretary
e

Temperanee

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8, of T, meets
Yery Monday evening in their Hall
8130 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, 1. O. G. T., meets
Yty Suturday evoning in ‘T'emperance
Hall at 7 30 o'elock,

CRYSTAL llll;;(-l of Hope mects In the

Temporanco Hall every Saturday afters
%oon ut 3 o'clock,

APPLE TREES for SALE.
For the all sl
M the

Westen Nurseries !
KING'S COUNTY, N. 8.
M Ordirs solicited and  satisfackion

Buaranted

and next Spring trade,

[SAAC SHAW,
PROPRIETOR.

abules oure bad breath,
abules cure the ¥lues,

“!lm 187
Ripas 1

DYSPEPSIA,
Threatened Heart Failure

=———AND=——

LIVER TROUBLE,

Cured by Ono Couvse o2

’ o X+
SKODA’S DISCOVERY.
G. W. Pearson by, occupaiion is a

Carpenter and Builder. He is favc r-
ably known in Waldo Co. He Bays 1—

‘“For years I have suffered from
Indigestion, Heart and Liver Troubla,
At times my Heart would beat so
feebly, I would be obliged to cease
work for days at a time.

“I tried physicians and remedies,
without number, but got no permenent
rellef, until I commenced the use of
BKODA'S

I have taken one course, and am
perfectly well. M 3 i
celved great |

RY au
LITTLE TABLETS.”

Mr. Pearson will answer any lc.iers

or inquiries,

SKODA DISCOVERY GO0,, WOLFVILLE, £, 8,

DIRECTORY

~OF THE-—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
Yyou right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

lmnl 8leighs Boilt, Repaired and Paint-

ed

VALDWELL, J, W.—Dry Goods, Boots
& Shoes, Furniture, &c.

DAVIH(JN, J. B.—Justice o1 the Peace,
Convoyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
‘),\ VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

Ylishers,

l)l( PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

])I INCANSON BROTHERS.—Derlers
in Meats of all kinds and Feed,
J1ODFREY, L, P—Manufactarer o1
X Boots and Shoes,
ARRIS, O, D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs,
ERBIN, J. F.—~Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
IGGINS, W, J.~-General Coal Deal
er. Coal always on hand,
[ ELLEY, THOMAS.-~Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders iu his line faith
fully performed. Repairing neatly done
URPHY, J, L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,

I OCKWELL: & CO0.—Book - sellers,
Btationers, Picture Framers, an
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
l{l\.\'l),
(oods,
\LEEP, 8, R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
%HA\\' J. M.—Barber and Tobac

Nonist.

\V:\Llu\('l'), U,
Retail Grocer,

“”T'I‘ER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings,

G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H.—Wholesale and

Z!’ HAS OURED KUNDREDS
of cases considered hopeless after all other rem
edies had falled. Do not despair, take courage
be persuaded, snd try this truly wonderfu

odicine.
IT WILL CURE YOU.
For sale by all Druggists and general doalers

Price 25 and 50 ots, & bottlo.
Manufactured by

HAWKER MEDICINE 0., L,

St John, N. B,

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY, the
Gireat Blood, and Nerve Remedy.

Dreaming,

Tsaw the tall ships go sailing b
As I stood by theguen at ngog:’
Like clouds that swim in a quiet sky
When the days are warm in June.

The ripple curved and the 8oft air blew
Till tEe white eails slanting b:u:t. 2
And long I watched, but I never knew

Whence they came or whither they
went, “ ’

 Yet, treasures, I kne
"Heath thels gosmnes Wik
And many a warm God speed was sung

When thélr prows turned out from
the shore,

But anon I heard, through the twilighy

gray,
A voice in the convent’s clime ;

“You are like the hours that sail away
O’er the wonderful sea of time,

“For they have burdens as rich as ye,

Of passions and dreams of love,

Anil their snow-white sails through the
mists we see

With the still white skies above,

“And the lone soul waits till the twilight
nle

Sees the dim procession cease ;

And the last lone vessel spreads her sail

For the moonlight isles of peace.”

—J. R. Parke,

SELECT STORY,
There is a Country,

Bess wandered wearily down the
dim lit etreet with her last unsold papers
under -her arm. It was late and the
wind was growing cold, but she did not
miod it much, she ooly shivered and
kept close to the wall, A glimmer of
light shone at the windows of the great
chiurch, She heard & sound of singing
~—the choir was practicing for the Sun
day services, A little door stood open
close by, and shie stole inside. It was
warmer there, the wind did not blow,
and she crouched, dowa in the dark to
listen. The voices kept on i splendid
chorus, full and mighty, Bess nodded
drowsily in hcr sheltered corner.  All
at once a single voice eang on alone—a
boy's voice—sweet, oh sweet! Bess
caught her breath with a little sob,
Then she leaned forward and listened
eagerly, What were those words, those
beautiful words, the voice was singing ?
“They shall hunger no more, neither
Oh, what did it
mcan ? The volce stopped and then

began again :

thirst any more,”

‘Thereisa conntry which is as heavenly’—
Bess clasped bher hands in the dark,
and the voice went on, low, sweets
thrilled her with hope, cxultant, glad
~—y#, she was sure of it this time :
“They shall hunger no more”

Oh, if she could only find it! She
sobbed softly to herself in the darkness,
and the voice took up the words again,
infioitely sweet and tender:

“And God shall wipe away all tears from
their eyes,”

A deor opened suddenly at the end
of the passoge ; they were coming out,
they would not sing anymare to-night.
She crept into the shadow, and they
passed by her, Then one came out
alone; she heard him say good-night to
the choir-master, who still lingered,
He came down the dim passage, sing-
ing softly to himself the words of his
solo, “They shall bunger no more,”

Now was the time, she would ask
him, He knew about it, She put
out her hand and touched his sleeve.
“Vlease tell me where to find it ?”
He was startled ; he had not scen
her coming out of the bright cho'r
room, He avswered a little grofily,
“What is it you bave lost ?”
“No, no, the country! Oh, I
thought you knew, I thought you
koew I and Boss cast herself away in
sudden, sobbing despair,
The boy whistled softly to himself,
“Oh,"” he said gently, after a minute.
“Come, don't ery, I'll tell you, Ido
know.” Bess hushed herself and
listened eagerly,
“It is God's country, If you will be
good and love Him, He will come and
take you to it some day, and you'll
never be cold or hungry any more, He
is your father."”
“My father ?"” questioned the child,
wonderingly, “Oh, tell' mo where to
find Him!” “But maybe He isn't
ready for you yet," said the boy, “you
must wait till He sends for you.”
“Bus I want to go now,” said the
chil ', sobbing pitifully, “I’'m huogry
now.” g

The boy whistled softly for a minute
or two, He put his hand in his pocket.
He knew there was justiten cents there,
If he gave her that it meant a long two

wile trudge for him, “And God shall

e

wipe away all teat@ifrom their eyes,”
The song drifted telde ly through his
mind, Perhaps, might it not be help-
ing Him? He thraBt the money into
the child’s hand, sodlleft her comforted,

didly in through

ing, Snow had
fallen ; it had d into every corner
of the dreary old: d0Wrt, It Iay, whito
as a ﬂtywer,_ on thé fvery threshold of

- ¥ - B3 paLD
PTio‘ﬁéfl it would blot out and cleanse
away the erime and sorrow and despair
that lurked there. Bess was astir in
the carly brightocss, She shivered in
the nipping air, and drew her old shawl
closer about her. She went away
down the court, and threaded the nar-
row streets, on and on. She came into
broader ways, where thera were beau-
tiful homes, And still she trudged on,

Somewhere lay the country ; she had
heard ot it, a beautiful place where
trees and flowers grew, and it was warm,
and birds sang, She would try to find
it. Perhaps she could find the other
country, too, that the boy sang about.
It was her Father's country, She
would find Him. Maybe, the boy had
said, maybe He was not ready for her
to come yet, butshe would tell Him
how cold and hungry she was, and He
gurely would let her stay. So she
walked on,

The sun mounted higher in the win-
ter sky. He looked down and watched
the child as she journeyed. There
were trees by the wayside, gaunt and
bare in the sunlight ; they looked as if
they too might be cold,  She wondered
when she should come to green flelds,
She was growing very tired and oold
and huogry. She had passed out into
the open country. The wide fields
were hushed and white in their folding
of snow. She saw now and then a
country house, with curls of smoke
winding away from its ohimoey top
Bhe cauglit glimyses of fire light at the
windows. A great despair came upon
her at last, She was nuwb with the
cold,. Would she never find the couns
try 7 Perhaps she had not como the
right way. The tears dropped slowly
down her face, and ghe was too cold to
brush them away. She stopped at. the
gate of the next house, A man went
whistling across the yard, She would
go in and ask him. Magbe he could
tell her which way to go. A minate
later the farmer felt a timid touch on
his arm.  He turned and saw her, a
pitiful little waif, tear-stained and blne
with the cold.

“Well, bless my soul!’ he cried,
turning his broad, kindly face full up
on her,

“1 want ¢o fivd my father,” said
Bess with a sob in her voice,

“Bless my soul!” ssid the man
egain, ‘“‘come straight to the fire and
get warm, He picked up the miser-
able little bundle and carried ber iato
the sitting room, “Here, mothers
come quick and tend to this little snow”
bird T found out in the yard just now
1t's starved, froz.n|”

A motherly woman came bustling in
from tLe kitchen. Her face grew woft
and tender, axd her eyes were very
pitiful as she knclt and undid the old
shawl and chafed the poor, half-frozen
hands, The child was warmed and
fed, 8he spread her thin hands to the
danoing blazo with a great content in
Ler face,

“You say

y\oL are looking for your
father ? the farmer asked, The child’s
lips trembled.

“I wanted to fiod him, and the

country,” she said vaguely, “The
boy said I would npever bo cold or
hungry any more and tbat my father
was there,”

The farmer ecratched bis head in
puzzled way,

“Ho said maybe my Father wasn't
ready for me to coms yet, but if I was
good, sometime He would eend for me,”
The woman's cheeks were wet with
sudden tears, “Father,” she said,
with a quiver in her voice, “I do be-
liove she means heaven.”

The farmer's lips twitched a little,
“Where did you come from ?" he ask-
ed gently, The child looked puzzled.
Then she pointed uoourtsin. “That
way, I guess—oh, a lcng, long way 1”

The farmer and his wife looked at
one another. The tears g¢thered slow-
ly in the womau’s eyes. {Witcle Ellie
was just that tall, she Kuid softly,
The farmer walked awayfiand looked

out at the white fold.d hi

The memory of a little face rose be~
fore him, the flash of blue eyes, the
gleam of gold hair, the music of a
child’s voice. Then be turaed hack t»
his wife; she had clasped the littlo
waif to her hungry heart ; there she
croomed sofily to it till it foll asleep,
The farmer watched ber as she brooded
above the child, The same thought
was in their hearts,

+#Weuld you like it, mother 2" he
ked, She lified her face ‘to his
wistfully,

“Yes," she answered softly, “let us
keep her for her Father, for little
Ellie’s sake,

Bess wondered sometimes, if afier all
this happy place were not the country
the boy had meant. Surely she was
cold and hungry no more,

Day by day her face lost its old wan
look, her eyes lost their half frightened
half-sad expression and she grew dim-
pled and rosy, Gradually the memory
of the old life faded. Spring came
acrosg field and hill. The snowbanks
changed into brooks that sang; the
birds mated in field and forest, the
trees hung out bauners of rejoicing ;
the rkies grew tender and blossomed
blue as a violet ; soft airs drifted up
from the riverways, sweet with she
breathing of a thousand woodland
flowers, And the child’s natare blos.
somed with the blossoming of the year.

Kvery mording came like a revela-
tion ; every day was a new glory. And
she grew as the other flowers grow.
The years passed over and the dawn of
womanhood was upon her. A grave
sweetncss was in her brown eycs, the
look of her faca was as the look of the
flower that has come up under tender
skics and through sunny westher,
And the child was a woman. The
farmer’s wife looked up from a letter
she was reading ene day, with a light
in her dear old eyes.

“Our boy is coming tomorrow,”
she said, ‘“our boy Ralph. He's our
grand-son, you know, Buss, such a
bright, manly, little fellow.

But when young Ralph stapped over
the threshold next day, Bees saw a tall
bearded young fellow. The dear heart
had forgotten how the years slipped by.

It was on a morning in June that
Bess stood at the window listening.
A robin sat on the topmost branch of
the old maple. All the joy of the
morning was in his song, The girl's
face caught the light of its gladoess,
and -her cyes shone with the jey of
life,

Ralph Kennedy passed through the
sitting room with the words of a half
forgotten song upon his lips :

“They shall bunger no more, neither

. Y

thirst any more.’
Besa caught her breath. The singer
passed ; he was busy over some books,
Then he took up the thread “of the
song agein, absently :
“And God shall wipe away all tears from
their eyes.”

The girl put out her hands gropingly ;

she was blind with tears. The robin's

song sounded far away., She only

heard a voice, a boy’s voice singing :
“There is a country.”

Ralph Kennedy turned and saw her,

“What is it ?”” he asked, springing
to her side, “You are ill!"

Bees smiled faintly. “No,” she said,
Yt was the song you rang. I heard
it once before, It ohanged my whole
life, God knows what or where 1
should be now, if it had not been for
that song. It was in a church some-
where.”” She contivued. “I waited in
a little passage and listened while a
boy sang those words.”

An odd expression drifted across
Ralpb's face, “Where was it ?” he
asked, ‘I ocan’t tell just where I heard
him sing,” she said. ‘‘Afterward he
oame out alone, and I asked him to tell
me where to find the country he sang
about, He told mo it was my Father's
country, and that if I was a good child
He would send for me some day. He
has not sent for me yet, but I am wait-
iog for him,"”

Ralph Keonedy’s eyes were wet.
Ho looked down at the flower face,
that was droeped a little, thoughtfully,

“I remember it,” he suid quietly,
smiliog o little,

8he looked up with a quick gladness
in her face and eyes, “Oh, was it
you ?" she said. “I wish I knew how
to thank you "

She put out her hand with quick,
innocent impulsiveness, and ko took it

in both his; something in his gaze

made her drop her eyes, u soft flush
rose quickly in her face.

“Shall I tell you how ?” he asked,
geotly. Her fingers trembled a little in
his bold. The song of the robin drop
ped down in the little pauses; it was
glad, glad.

“Shall we not go the rest of the way
together—to our Father's country ?’
A light shone in the girl's face, She
lifted her- eyes.to his bravely ; _they
were deep, luminous, tender; he bent
and kissed her lips,

And the robin sang on to the glad
spring world, to the trees, to the flowers,
to the skies.

The Farmer's Earnings.

The dmerican Cultivator has some
suggcstive things to eay on this topic
which farmers generally would find it
profitable to think over during the long
winter evonings :

It is the common complaint of
farmers that they make less during a
large portion of the year than their
hired help, Also for the most of that
time they have to work harder and
wore hours in the day., The farmer
has to do much planning which is as
real work as that which the hired man
does in the fi-lds. It was therefore a
very observant emall boy, whose father
was a farmer, who was acked, “Will
you be a farmer when you grow up ?”
1t was expected, of course, that he
would answer “yes" but instead he
gravely shook his little head, “Wiat
will you be, then ?” was, of course, the
next question, Thero was a gencral
laugh when the littlo fellow replied,
“My (T) will be a hired wan, They
dou't have to work 80 hard as farmers,”
Ho is an extremely fortunate farmer
who bas hired help so efficicnt that the
sharp point of this true story does not
touch bim in a sensitive, if not sore,
spot,

The farmer, however, has his earn.
ings also, The fact that so fow men
engaged in farming are willing to work
for wages when they have enough cap-
ital to farm on their own account shows
that the small boy bad probably some
how miscaloulated the relative advan
tages of farmer and hired men, For
one thing, the farmer is his own bogs,
unless ‘he allows necessity to waster
him, when, as Dr Fraoklin long ago
observed, he has the hardest mastcr of
all. The farmer may work when the
hired man must be idle, and though this
work be poorly paid at first, it is
Bure, if' well done, to be abundantly
remuncrated later, There are com
paratively few very wealthy men
engaged in business who do not work
more honrs than most of their clerks

the work of the day before or of the day
to come, Young business men must in
these times work almost night and duy
to win in the fierce competition to
which all business enterpriso is subject.
ed, To the beginning, most of this
work is done for very small pay. Lat
er it counts for far more than one who is
content to be an employe can hope for,

This Everlasting Why.

The rain was a great mystery to the
ancients, writes the Rev, T, DeWitt
Talmage in ao article entitled ¢ While
it Raivs Outside,” in the June Ladies'
Home Journal, They coald not un-
derstand how tho water should get into
the clouds, and getting there, how it
should be suspended, or falling, why it
should come down in drops. Modern
science comes along and says there are
two portions of air of diffsrent Lemper
atures, and they are oharged with
moisture, and the one portion of air de-
oreases in temperature so the water
may no longer be held in vapor, and it
fall. Aud they tell us that some of
the oclouds that look to be only as large
a8 & man's hand and to be almost uiet
in the heavens, are great mountaing of
mist, four thousand feet from base to

Even their dreams are liable to be of

to God, hard-working and useful in ev-
exy respeot, who dies ? Why does that
old gossip, gadding along the street
about every body’s business but her
own, have such good health while the
Christiap ‘mother, with a flock ef little
oncs abodb her whom she is preparing
for usefulness and heaven—the mother
who you' think could not be spared an
hour feom that household—why does
she - licidown and - die-with a cancer ?
Why does that man, selfish to the core,
go on adding fortune to fortune, con-
suming everything on himself, continue
to prosper, while that man, who has
been giving a tenth of all his income to
God and the church, goes into bankrupt-
¢y ? Before we make stark fools of
ourselves let us stop pressing  this
everlasting “why.”

The Boys.

“You can't keep boys quite straight,
yon know. They must have a chance
Must? A
word from Satan’s vocabulary | Laok
ahead a fow years, There he goes—
young boy! swearing, swabgering,
coarse, obscenc! You hope he wil|
marry and sober down, Yes, if some
pure gitl will pour the fullness of her
sweet life into the turbid streain of his,
there is a bare chanoe that he may be
saved. How much bettsr to have
trained him to the right when you had
him under your hands! In the outset
he was not unlike his sister in morals:
You held her to the propricties and
decencies, while you let him run at his
own sweet will in paths of misdeed.
Now, in purity of life, they are leagues
apart, There are as many boys as
there arc girls 1n the infant olass of our
Sunday schools ; but not half as many
boys as girls in the Bible classes,
Women outnumber men in the church
two to ove, In the State prison men
outnumber women fifty to one. 'This
sad proportion tells its own story,—
Gospel Teacher.

to sow their wild oats,”

Footprints of Father Adam.

Mount Samanaia, or Adam's Peak,
one of the highest mountains on the
island of Ceylon, is the sccne of a
remarkable geological formation and
the spot around which many carious
lagends aod superstitions cluster, Ac.
cording to the Mohammedan story,
Adaw, after the fall and expulsoin fiom
the garden of Hden, wus taken by an
angel to the top of the mountain, which
now bears his pame, From its summit
the mind’s eye of the first man saw all
the ills which in after years should
offlict humanity, These harrowing
sights were such a weight upon the man
who, notwithstanding his sin in the
garden, was yet a good man, that his
foot left its imprint upon the solid rock,
his toars forming a luke, the footprint
and lake being both still visible, The
footprint itself is b} feet long by 2%
feet wide and shows six perfect tocs,
the smallest one being the size of a
good sized man’s fist, For centuries
devout Buddhists have made annual
pilgrimages to the spot, and tradition
says that the chain bridge across the
canyon, near the saered footprint, was
put there by dircotion of Alexander the
Great,

Growing Cucumbers.

A corresdondent of the New York
Tribune says in regard to growing
cucumbers : “I have tried a number of
years giving oucumber vines a heavy
mulch of coarse manuro, and never
failed to have geod oucumbers and
plenty of them, I use boxes about the
hills, and after the first or second hoeing
put on the muloh and leave the boxes
until the vines are even with the top,
If possible, the mulch is applied after a
heavy rain, In this way I am practic-
ally independent of drouths, and the
vines retain their bearing quality mest
of the summer. Also, little or no
hoeing is needed, and the land is in

11,

top, sod that they rush miles & minut

But after all these brilliant experiments
of Dr Jsmes Hutton and Laugicr and
other soientists, there is an iofinite
mystery about the rain. There is an
ooean of the unfathomable in every
raindrop, and God eags to-day as he
did in the time of Job: “If you eannot
understand oue drop of rain, do not be
surprised if my dealings with you aro
inexplicable,” Why does that aged
wan, decrepit, beggared, visious, sick

of the world sick of hiw, live on while
here is & man in mid |.fe, conseorated

dition for the next year's
ofop.

Queen Viotoria has not worn corsets
for many years. Princess Beatrios
follows her mother in this respect and
has also discarded the corset,

Down With h Prices Fop

Eleotr%‘Bdtu.

$1.55, $2.05, 83.70 j former prices $5, §7,
#10. Qualty remains tho pame~16 il
ferent styles; dry battery andacid belts
~mild or strong current, Less than half
the price of any other oom&m‘{ andmore

home testimonials than o rest to-
gether. Full list free, Mention this

vapor, W, T, BAER & CO. Windsor, Onte




