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I should be an ingrate indeed to turn 
against your wishes now. But mother, 
let me go away for awhile. Let

man’s invitation to drive with him. I’ve 
been reading “Macaulay’s History of 
England” and “Gibson’* Rome” of 
evenings, and I loved him, Mrs Min- 
ton—oh, I did indeed—and he 
oame to bid me good-bye î I suppose I 
oughtn’t to tell you this but I cannot 
help it.”

Friend Mary moved uneasily in her 
seat. Her heart warmed towards the 
impulsive young girl. She began to 
think that perhaps she had been too 
percipitate in her decision. Suddenly 
Eveline started. So did Friend Mary.

“There is some one coming up the 
steps,” said she ; “several people. Dry 
thy eyes, my child I”

It was two of the factory girls, eager 
and breathless. They could scarcely 
snatch time to salute Friend Mary 
Minton before they addressed Eveline 
Calverly.

“Evy ! Evy 1 your ticket has won a 
prizo No. 3,003 ! A hundred dollars ! 
They read out the list to-night. Oh, 
aren’t you a lucky girl, though 1 We 
only wish it was ua.”

Eveline’s glance involuntarily sought 
the floor, where lay the two torn pieces 
of ticket. Jane Chértsey made a gr;\sp 
at them.

“Why, what has happened ?” ex
claimed she, “But the number is all 
right. We can paste it together again.’’

Eveline looked at Friend Mary Min-

The Tramp Musician. An Episode of Life.

The time was a cold October after-
My Guests.

The household goods of a ruined 
millionaire were being sold at auction 
and a fashionable assembly of bidders 
were present. The anctionei r oame to 
a handsome grand square piano, and, 
as he opened it, he observed that the 
maker’s catalogue price for the instru
ment was $1,400. Then he invited 
anyone present to try the instrument, 
so all might hear its tone.

“Please come forward and pl.iy some* 
thing, someone—anyone,” he urged» 
noticing nobody seemed incliu d to ac- 
cept the invitation.

At this second call, there was a stir 
near the door, and then a mau advanc
ed—a man who seemed strangely 
of place among the elegantly attired 
people assembled in that grand pai lor. 
It was a ragged, soiled tramp, on 
whose face hardship and dissipation 
had left their imprints.

A murmur of astonishment and dis-

me go
to Uncle Aaron, out in Montana, 
until—until I get over this.”

Friend Mary Med her tender blue 
eyes with a pitying light to his face.

“Is it so hard with thee as that, my 
son ?” said she. “Oh, I am sorry 1 
I—I could almost find it in my 
heart”—**»

“wep;happ;n™hvSa,
If the knowledge that comes to my cottage 
t, ./ t*ie [ll)8 °f my neighbor were told ; 
if they who were coming and going 

Each day were of number so small 
As the few who come in by the doorway— 

Perhaps I might tire of them all !
But now as I sit in the silence 

My vision holds vistas so wide 
1 would not exchange with a pri 

The halls where my fancies abide.
1 walk amid limitless forests,

I wander again on the shore 
And hear the grand hymn of the ages 

With the rhythm of the surf-beating
1 “"J"™011 mT 8uesl8 of proudest,' 

The best and the wisest of men ;
They are mine by the magic of printing, 

Mine by the gift of the pen.
Aud they come to the hush of my chamber 

And tell me their thoughts and their

Till I walk 
trodden

In the twilight of far distant day.

And even the friends who have left me 
Come near me to wander again 

Mid fields of bright thought all ungath
ered

And mysteries far from my ken.
The path of my fancy grows’w hiter— 

Tuo holy for unhidden feet ;
The wind harps of memory murmur 

In cadences mournfully sweet.
If the pall and the dust of the churchyard 

v\ ere all that our viwiona could see 
Of those to whom death brought his 

silence
How bitter remembrance would be ! 

But the white wings of guardian angels 
Are meeting the dust of the sod,

And the low grave is only a threshold 
Of the beautiful palace of God.

So the walls are made broad in my cham
ber

So the curtains of clay fall apart,
And the vista grows wide to my fancy 

And the sunshine of faith fills my heart. 
But if they who were coming and going 

l'.ach day were of number so small 
As the few who come in by the doorway, 

Perchance I might tire of them all.

The place was a lonely junction 
waiting room in northern Michigan.

The people of the drama 
old lumberman in “store clothes” and

city.

never

were an

whose apparel proclaimed the

And then tbere was a rough pine 
box about six feet long, on a track out
side. Perhaps that might have been 
called “the properties.”

There is no more desolate place than 
the Sau't Ste. Marie junction. And it 
was raining that afternoon. There is a 
dirty little station, and the train dis
patcher’s house on one side of the main 
track. Opposite is a deserted log cabin. 
There is nothing elsi to be seen. In 
summer the commonest flowers shun 
the spot. The old man with crape on 
his hat sat looking at the box on the 
truck. The young commercial traveller, 
or advance agent, ow whoever he was 
stared vacantly at his companion. The 
time passed sbwly and drearily. Once 
a freight train rattled by. The young 
man got all the enjoyment ho could out 
of that, and ruefully viewed the caboose 
fading away into tho fog.

At length, us if compelled to speak, 
the old mau said : “Say, I hate t’ see 
th’ rain fall ou that ‘ere coffin so. They 
oughter made th’ eaves t’ this yere sta
tion bigger. I tried to bring him iof 
but that truck’s too wide. Jim 
fine boy, he was, afore he went up t’ 
Ma qu tte That’s him ou* there. It 
waru’i ounatcral for him V want ter go. 
There hain't nothing to keep a bright 
boy t* borne iu a town what’s got nothin’ 
in it but my ole saw mill au’ th’ store. 
But O Lord, I wisht he’d stayed—I 
wisht he’d stayed 1 A country boy ain’t 
got no sim v in one o’ them tough iron 
towns. I ain’t a blamen Jim fer leavin’ 
me. ButEe was afTI had. He didn't 
know how much I wanted him t’ stay 
or h- ’d a done it. He didn’t have no 
sort o’ raisen’. His mother died wh<n 
he was just a little feller. When he 
growed up nothin’ *ud do but he mus’ 
go away. He goes up t* Marquette 
an’ gits him a good job on the dock* 
being strong an’ handy. He uster write 
me th’ finvs’ Utters you ever seen ev’ry 
Sunday reg'ur. He was up there jest 
four months when he quit writeu’. I 
stood it a month, au’ then I went up. 
He was sick in a measly boardiu’-house. 
He was considcr’ble sigk but we fetched 
him through an’ l took him home. He 
got good and well again. He said he’d 
stay with me t’ home. But he didn’t. 
He runned off one night. I didn't care 
fer what he took, if he’d only a come 
back. He kept a writ en’ fer money b’ 
eouu home on, aud I kep’ a seoden’ it 
—but I had to go for my boy. He 
was shot through the heart in a saloon 
at the Soo. That’s him ont there. I 
ain’t a blamin’ him. I didn’t raise him

Hum a whistle was hoard. It was 
the awaited train.' With careful hands 
the father, the train dispatcher, and 
the young man wheeled the coffin to the 
baggage-oar. Gently the burden was 
lifted within. The old man climbed in 
to be by his dead. The door wrs shut. 
And iu a moment the train was lost iu 
the burnt pine barrens.

“Although,” he interrupted with a 
forced laugh, “I am 

to certain that Eveline would have me» 
even if I asked her. Gerald Wiothrop 
is going there a good deal of late.”

“Yes,” quietly spoke Friend Mary, 
who by this time had patted her white, 
firm loaves into tlv ir shape in the shin 
ing oblong pans all ready for tho oven^ 
“and that is one thing I do not like! 
He is interested, they tell me, in a 
great lottery scheme ; he is the agent 
for a company down south. The fac

tory young people have bought tickets, 
Eveline among the rest.”

“Mother, I can hardly believe that.”
“The Superintendent himself told 

me, E-'a,” tai* Friend Mary, closing 
tho oven door with a gentle click. “He 
regretted exceedingly that Wiothrop 
had gained such a footing there. Yes, 
ray son, perhaps thee had better go to 
Brother Aaron for a few months. Thee 
needs change.”

So Ezra Minton decided to take the 
step that seemed like wrenching soul 
and body apart. Friend Mary count
ed out his socks, saw to the buttons oy 
his shirts, relined the little leather 
trunk with pretty papor, and shed a 
few tears into the neat box of handker
chiefs as she packed them away.

“If Montana was not such a distance

not by any means

Tho

where their footsteps have

AVER’S
gust ran around the room. How came 
each a creature there ? What right 
had he in that room with decent 
people ? How did he gain admittance ?

The faultlessly attired men fell back 
as the tramp approached, and the 
wqmen drew aside their skirts as if the 

f such a being were contamina-

SarsaparillaLegal Decisions
1 Any pel sun wlio takes a paper reg

ularly from the Post Office—whether dir
ected to his name or another's or whether 
he has subscribed or not-is responsible 
for the payment.

2. If a person orders his paper discon
tinued he must pay up all arrearages, or 
the publisher may continue to send it until 
payment is made, and collect the whole 
amount, whether the paper is taken from 
the office or not.

3. The courts have decided that refus
ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the I'ost Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled fur is prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.
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Friend Mary Minton stood at the 

kitehvn table kneading tho bread, a 

snowy cap surrounding her sweet old 
face like a sort of working-day halo, a 
white
wabt. At sixty*six her color 
fre*h as that of a girl, her eyes blue as 
the blue heavens above.

Ezra, her adopt) d tOu—Friend Min
ton and his wife had been childles 
had just brought in a basket of russe* 
apples, the wry last in the corner bin 
of the barn cellar. Ho had leaned 
against the kitchen window, playing 
nervously with the big velvety leaves 
of the monster fish geranium that bios* 
somed there. He was a tall manly 
looking young fellow, with clear brown 
eyes, a fiesh complexion and hair that 
grew in a curly mat all over his head. 
Friend Mary’s glance softened as she 
looked at him. It was evident that he 
was the very apple of her eye.

“Why not, mother ?” said he. ”1 
know the village gossips don't like the 
Calverly family, but you’re not one of 
the gossiping kind.”

“She's very young, Ez a;” medita
tively answered Friend Mary, “and 
very pretty ”

“Oh, if you call those crimes”-------
“Wait a minute, Ezra ; thee has not 

heard me out. I regret deeply that 
instead of going to live with friend 
Warburton, tho minister’s wife, she has 

preferred to enter the factory, where 
there are to many giddy girls and care
less young men.”

“But the pay was so much better, 
mother.”

“Man doth not live by bread alone,” 
oracularly answered Friend Mary.— 
“Thee has been carefully brought up, 
Ezra. Thee must consider what is

auctioneer’s assistants, and one man 
halHift ;d hie cane to strike the vaga-

topf
bopd.

/ “Give merthe pieces, Jane,” said she, 
And iu anothersecond tfyey irere^blpaitfg 
in the fire. “I wi 
with the lottery, good or bad,” she 
added. “I'm sorry 1 ever bought the 
ticket.”

“Put him out 1”
The word* were uttered by 

than one pair of lips.
Heedless of the looks or words of 

those around, the tramp walk d—or 
rather staggered—toward the piano. 
His step was that of a drunken 
but his cheeks were sunken and pallid, 
as if hunger gnawed at his vitals, and 
his eyes gleauud with a wild, unnat
ural light— a light that caused the 
auctioneer to shiver and fall back with 
a hand upraised.

Without a word the vagrant s -ated 
himself at the piano, aud his fingers 
touched the ivory keys. For a single 
moment he seemed to h sitate, his 
fingers wandering aimlessly, yet pro
ducing a few soft and harmonious 
notes. Then, of a sudden, a burst of 
melody came from the piano—a flood 
of music that thrilled tho souls of all 
who heard. It was Beethoven’s grand
est march, and it was rendered by a 
master musician. Never before in that 
magnificent parlor was such music 
heard. Could it be the ragged tramp 
who was playing ?

Amazed, stricken dumb aud motion
less by what they saw and heard, the 
people who had gathered there stared 
and listened, holding their breath 
while their ears drank in the soul 
intoxicating strain conjured from the 
faultless instrument by the wizaid 
musician in rags. The march ended, 
but the flood of musio still poured 
from the piano. Beethoven, Mozart, 
Wagner, Liszt—the strange man knew 
them all, and thoir best work he rend
ered with a master’s touch.

“Wonderful ! Amazing 1”
The enthralled listener-) looked iuto 

each other’s face and whispered the 
words.

“Who is he ?”
No one could answer, bj»t 

thought he must be some great music
ian masquerading.

Listen 1 He is improvising 
How sweet is the strain I Soft and 
low, yet full of joy and sunshine, it 
flows on and off like a laughing,jdaociug 
brook. Slowly a touch of sadness 
creeps into the melody. It is like the 
gentle fall of summer rain on a 
made grave—it is like the faintly heard 
sobbing of a mother as she bends above 
the dead face of her first b>rn, It 
moves the heart of many a woman as 
she listens, and more than one pair of 
eyes arc dim with unbidden tears.

At length comes the sweetest, sad
dest, grandest tune ever composed— 
“Home, Sweet Home.” All else is 
forgotten now. One of the women is 
sobbing softly in the depths of her 
handkerchief. Softer and softer, slow
er and slower the strain is sinking — 
dying. It is like the last effort of a 
soul pawing from earth. Finally it 
ceases, and then the tiamp musician 
sinks forward on the in-trument and 
remains motionless.

A sigh runs round the room. The 
auctioneer touches the tramp on the 
shoulder. The vagabond does not stir. 
They lift hie nerveless body and look 
into his fooe.

He has gone home.—William Q. 
Pattin.—Detroit Free Pre$$.
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“Bat, Evy, you burned up a hundred 
dollars 1” screamed Lucy Laile.

“I've burned up a temptation,” cried 
the girl. “Do you think 1 would sell 
my soul for a hundred dollars ?”

Aud once more she burst out crying.
Friend Mary eau that night by 

tho kitchen fire. Sy was thinking. 
Early the next mornil /she arose and 

dressed herself and trotted down to the

off,” she sighed to herself. “Or if he 
could go any other way except by those 
dreadful flying trains 1 Thank goodness 
1 never was on one, and, please heaven

»
To me it seems little

short ot a tempting of Providence.”
She sat sorrowfully in the chimney 

coiner on the evening of Ezra's de 
parture, paring the russet apples to 
make a dish of apple sauce. How lone
ly the great silent room seemed 1 

“I think I did light,” she said to
herself, “and yet”-------

Hush 1 There was a knock at the 
door. The ministir's wife perhaps, or 
Janet Golbe, the old carpet weaver 
who lived under the mountain, oome in 
to borrow the dye kettle.

“Come in, friend, whomever thee 
may be,” said Friend Mary.

And Eveline Calverly entered the 
room looking under her little daisy- 
trimmed bonnet, like a veritable daisy 
herself.

“Are you alone, Mrs Minton ? said 
she, glancing timidly around. “Oh, I 
want to talk to you so much 1”

“I'm alone, Eveline,” said the widow, 
her heart involuntarily warming to 
wards the pretty flower-like young 
thing whom Ezra had cared for, “but 
if thee does not mind thee may call me 
“Friend Mary.” It sounds more fcuit- 
able lo my ears.”

“If it isu’fc too fain lar,” faltered 
Eveline. “You see I wanted to talk

Churches. nODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer ol 
^Boots and Shoes.
TTARRIS, O. D.—General Dry 
•“Clothing and Gents’ Furnishings. 
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at 11 GoodsHunday, preaching

and 7pm; Sunday School at 2 30 p m 
Half hour prayer meeting after evening 
service every Sunday, Prayer meeting on 
Tuesday and Wednesday evenings at 7 30. 
Heats free ; all are welcome. Strangers 
will be cared for by

Colin W Rosoob,
A dkW Barbs

Pastor—Services : railway station in time for the 7 o'clock

“1 was never on the cars before,’’ 

she murmured, “and it’s jurt like riding 
behind a flying dragon ; but for Ezra's 
sake 1 must risk it. He won’t leave 
Edgefield before night. I must see 
him first.”

Great was Ezra Minton’s amazement 
that afternoon when the quiet Quaker
ess, in her dove-colored gown and poke 
bonnet, oame into the house of her si»* 
ver, Friend Ruhamah Simmons, where 
he was stopping while he made sundry 
preparations for his journey.

“Mother, what has happened ?” he 
cried.
•“Nothing has happ -ned, Ezra,’1 said 

Friend Mary, her cheeks very pink, 
her blue eyes sparkling. “I have 
travelled on a railway train. The 
Lord has been very good to me, and I 
have not been dished to destruction,

apron tied around her aijiplo
W. J.—General Coal Deal 

always on hand.
.—Boot and Shoe 
in his line faith 

fully performed. Repairing neatly done 
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“'Goods.
ULEEP, S. R.—Importer and dealer 
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Service every Sabbath at 3 p. m. Sab
bath School at 2 p. m. Evangelistic and 
Testimony Meeting at 7 p. m. Bible Read
ing Wednesday at 7.30 p. m. Strangers 
always welcome.

CliALMER’S (Lower Horton.)
Service every Sabbath at 11 a. in. 

Sabbath School at 10 a. m. Praise and 
Prayer Meeting Tuesday at 7.30 p. m. 
Strangers always welcome.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Oskar 
Qronlund, B. A., Pastor Seyyces ou the 
tiubbuth all! a. in. and 7 p.m. Sabbath 
School at 12 o’clock, noon. Prayer 
Meeting on Wednesday evening at 7 30. 
All the seats are free and strangers wel
comed at all the services —At Greenwich, 
preaching at 3 pm on the Sabbath, and 
prayer meeting at 7 30 p m, on Thursdays.

Fur-

IMPORTANT NEWS. and I think, Ezra, that thee had better 
change thy plane.”

“Change my plans, mother ?’
“Eveline has been with me, Ezra.— 

She loves thee, I think, and I am far 
on the way «f loving her. There is 
good metal in the child. Thee must 
come back home with me, Ezra.”

“Do you mean it, mother—that she

St JOHN’S CHURCH—Service every 
Sunday at 3 p. m. except on the first Sun
day in the month, wheu the service will be 
at li a. m., with a celebration of the Holy
Communion.

Something the People of Gam 
will Appreciate.

A Word from^llaliiax In tlie Kîgfc*

Ann.poii.spe.wwau

REV. ISAAC BROCK, D. D., 
Rector of Horton. 

Canon of St Luke’s Cathredal, Halifax. 
Frank A. Dixon,
Robert W. titori«,

to some one on whom I could depend.
I—l have got a lottery ticket here,” 
showing the white gleam of a strip of 
paper in her baud. “Th-iy coaxed me 
to buy it and I am sorry now. Please ' loves me ?’’ 
tell me what to do.”

ON TRIAL FOR 80 DAYS.no Dxccr^’-
The finest, completes! and latest line in Elec

trical appliances in the world. They have never 
failed to cure. We are so positive ol it that we 
will back our belief and send you any Electrical 
Appliance now in the market and you can try it 
fey Three Dleatha. Largest list of testimonials 
op earth. Bend for book and journal free. 
W. T. Baer * Ce., Wiadeer, Oat. *

i Wardens. ? ■The late Hon. W. F. DesBarrca was .
premetUCourt ^liova Scotia, and V 

name of Des Barres is held in the high 
estimation by the people of the Mann 
Provinces. Samuel W., son of Ho::
F. DesBarres, is Registrar of the Atio- 
ralty District of Nova Scotia, having h. 
the office for 28 years. In conversai 
with our Representative, a short t:i

•nd BKODA'8 LITTLE TABLET 1, i 
a few weeks, with the most giatlfx .iig l

hesitation in endorsing tho Skoda line ol 
Bcmedics, and recommending them to 
the people olthe Dominion, as articles of

Ht Francis (R. O.)—Uev T M Daly, 
p. I’,—Vlass 11 00 am the last Sunday ol
•tub month.

I “Gome and put the question to her 
“Does thee ready want my advice, ' thyself, Ezra,” oooed Friend Mary. “I 

Eveline ?” gently asked the Quakeress.
“Oh, yes—yes !” cried the girl.
“Then 1 would tear the thing up 

and oast it into the fire.”
Eveline glanced at the ticket, then at 

Friend Mary, and then she tore the 
ticket, in two aud flung it on the floor.

“Three thousand and three,” said 
she. “I dreamed one night it drew

feel that I have done her some inju-tiee. 
Thee must set that right. Ob, my boy, 
my boy ? I always felt that I should 
be jealous of thy wife, be she whom she 
might. But Ezra, 1 don’t (eel so any 
more.”

Masonic.
cine. ®They sre a 
Blood Build*», 
Tonic and Rboom- 

8» btbuctob, as they 
supply in a condensed 
form the substances 
actually needed to en
rich the Blood, curing 
all diseases coming 
from Poob and Wat- 

(euy Blood, or from 
.Vitiated Humobb in 
kho Blood, and also 
invigorate and Build 
up the Blood and 
Ststbm, when broken 
down by overwork, 
piental worry, disease, 
excesses and indiscre
tions. They have a 
Bbkcipio Action on

restoring lost vxooa 
and correcting all
inuBouitABmaa and
SUPPRESSIONS.

IISt. aEOBCJE'S LOUQ E,A. F. * A. M., 
meet, ai their Hall on the second Friday 
of each month at 7| o'clock p. m.
__  J. W. Caldwell, Bucretary.

Temperance.

ill

8She stooped and kissed hi* forehead.
“Thee must make haste, Ezra. The 

flying dragon goes back at 7. I do 
not know that Eveline expect thee, 
but”-------

Ezra Minton went back with Friend 
Mary. And though she had lest the 
hundred dollars, poor, lonely little Eve
line had gained a double recompense 
—a loving husband and a mother-in- 
law who helped her in all weak place* 
and fully appreciated her strong points.

“For,” softly spoke Friend Mary, 
“I am always willing to confess when 1 
have been altogether in the.wrong.”

WOLFVILLE DIVISION ti. ofT. meois
at 7.!i Monday evening in their Hail

) o’clock.
right and seemly in the way of matri
mony. Thy father and I would break 
our hearts if thee went wrong after all $1,000, but it is gone now.”

“Thee will feel thy conscience light
er,” said Friend Mary consolingly, at 
she put her hand on that of the girl. 
“Art thee sick, Eveline ? Thy hand is 
very cold.”

Eveline burst into a passion of tears. 
“Sick I” she gasped. “Yes. No I 1 

don’t know. He has gone away, Mrs 
Minton. He noveY* came to bid me

connue

ISBSS

the flStoVh» woridri-ir j6roPr£Wr“ 
B C. Bhafltacr has been ono of the leading

ife Arl8:
“Having used two bottles of 8HODAS

“î'Âe uLrthKSà HI.S5?Ib“
fieve them to be most excellent Meüfclnca.

!3.;,is*«xF,a-ïESsi “
SKODA DISCOVERY 00., WOLFVILLE, N. S.

AU ADI A LODGE, I. O. G. T., meets 
•very Saturday evening in Temperance 
Hall at ? 30 o'clock.

m CRYdTAL Baud of Hope meets in the 
Temperance Hall every Saturday after-
Aoon at 3 o'clock.

our hopes aud prayers.”
“I trust I shall never dolthat, mother.” 
“But thee must remember, Ezra, 

how powerful an influence the wife 
exerts over her husband.”

A

nd women.il;

APPLE TREES for SALE. “Mother, are you very rnuoh set 
against Eveline Calverly ?”

Friend Mary hesitated for a moment.
“1 think it would break my heart, 

Ezra,” she answered, “If thee were to 
wed with a daughter of Helh, like Eve' 
line.”

“Then that settles tho question,” 
said Ezra quickly. “You have done 
everything for me, mother. I was 
houseless, homeless, friendless, when 
you look mo in and cared for pie, and

mental fa*EVERY IMW ST.'SK
hli pnysioxl powrr.<
Pills. They will ru 
physical ai.1

falling, or 
. should takethess 
lost energies, bothEor the Fall and next Spring trade, 

at the

Weston Nurseries I
KING a COUNTY, N. S.

*&= Orders solicited and satisfaction
{guaiantcd.

S.

EVERYpressions and iu «whmvfoe. which Inevitably 
.mtall sickness vhv.i nvgleeted.

jpssasss

good-bye.” /
“Does thee mean ray^on Ezra, child ?’
“ Who else should^ mean ?” Fatal Result of Delay.

“Did thee cxpecUfiim, Eveline? Sickness generally follows in the path
“I didn’t know. Itihought perhaps— of neglect. Don’t be reckless 1 but pru- 

oh, I have been trling M hard to be dently take* few do^ofaoott’sEmul- 
’ ... î tîL . * », 8100 immediately following exposure to

worthy of him ! I ttiave left off going coldj It wiq wve you npoy painful
with those girls. l’| e refused tfie fort- ’ days and alçeplws nights.

Y0l’N3 VYCaOl 822? KMISAAC 81IAW, 
Proprietor. K.ko tliuui r

I TU1S OH. WILLJAMV MED. CO.firoçftvül*, Owi
USE SKODA’S DISCOVERY, th.| 

Groat Blgod, and Nerve Remedy.Ripais Tabules cure bad breath. 
Ripaus Tubules euro the k*ues. I

>
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