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Aa lie passed the edge of the trees, 

Carroll could not resist the temptation 
to look back.

She stood as he left her, looking 
down at the,smallest grave, 
that she put the paper away carefully» 

•^nd walked slowly around the graves, 
oàe after the other ; then for a moment 
leaned on the solitary ’stone. He saw 
her take otit tiho old handkerchief and 
pass it over her eyes for a moment. 
Then she turned away, and her totter
ing steps disappeared among the pinev

Some six weeks after this, as Carroll 
glanced over the pile of mail left at his 
tent, a small white envelope, postmark
ed at a town in Southern- California, 
took his attention.

“Yes, sir; on the four oclock train.” 
“So early, and do I, understand you 

leave soon ?”
“I promised to be back on the next 

train.”

“Was it long before the battle that 
you heard him last ?” asked Carroll, 
still struggling with ljj&,feelings,

“Oh, no-; the very night before Shi
loh ho sent a long, hopeful letter— 
’twas so good 1” and—then it was the 
last. Somehow, I feared it was the 
lest—he spoke so often of the baby— 
and—and-F-so tenderly of—me.”

Carroll- did not look up. He was 
stooped down again, and was busy with 
the sods and stone. e

“’Twas Ju that letter,” she continu
ed, after a little, “that he first seemed 
to fear how his life would end. Some
how it seemed he could not end that 
letter ; but finally, in one dbrner away 
along the side, he spoke of the names 
we talked of for iho baby, and theij-f 
there was—‘Good-by.’ ”

Her voice faltered here, but the 
trembling hands kept on placing the 
stones. ç*

“War is cruel, madam—too cruel,” 
Carroll could not help saying, as the 
sad story brought all tha| terrible past 
before him. “It must have been very 
hard for you then, and none to help 
you.’»

“Oh, yes, sir ; and then it came— 
what I had dreaded from the time he

Perhaps two dozen graves were in it, 
some neglected, (feme with bright flow
ers profusely growing above them, while 
others—a few only—weré marked with 
stones. These were all e a humble 
pattern, and near one of the plainest 
was the woman.

The grave by which she stood, and 
the one which the stone marked, was 
a long one, moss-grown, and till very 
recently neglected. Close beside it 
was a little grave, and just beyond it 
another, not so small as the second, 
nor nearly so large as the first.

The woman had evidently been there 
some time, for little handfuls of weeds 
were lying between the > graves and 
along the path near them. Besides, a 
small handful of bright wild flowers 
lay ^evenly along on the centre of 
each.
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Into a Mormon household,
Where one wife’s loving sway 

Over the heart of her husband, 
Made sunshine all the day—

Came the sweetest expectation 
That can thrill a woman’s life— 

The blessed pain of the mother,
To crown the joy of the wife.

“It seems a pity,” said Carroll, with 
feeling, “$hat you should be denied cvetr 
the privilege of visiting the graves of 
your family." ,

“Yes, sir ; /still J. have much to bo 
thankful for J It is a great pleasure to 
be able to come here for a few hours
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BORDEN, C. H—Boots and Shoes, 
■Dilate and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish- 
ing Goods.
TIORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages 
■Hand Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint- even, to look on them, and fix them up 

a 1 ttle. Then there is my daughter, 
away out in California ; she is married 
now, and just getting a nice little homo, 
she wrote me. So some day, though 
I can barely pay my way just now, I 
hope, by saving all I can, to see Inr 
again.” /

As Carroll looked at the fmf form, 
he wondered how she could/fiope even 
to pay her way much longer.

“Pardon me, ho said, after thinking 
a moment. “May I ask if you have 
much laid by for such a purpose ?”

“Oh, \not much ; I don’t know ex
actly how inncli. You see, I am una
ble to work long at a time. I hoped to 
havô twenty dollars left when I got 
back, but lot me see ; the faro was a 
little jnoro than I expected, and then 
the Tieffoe. I did not intend to get 
tih»tjyDut somehow as 1 g$rt nearer I 
felt faipt-like—and—well, that cost mo 
a quarter. Still it helped me—helped 
me a/good deal. Well, let mo see,” 
she said again, and pulling out the old 
silk handkerchief,"she untied from one 
corner a few small bills and some

A sign of the holy longing 
Crept over the girlish face, 

Touching its every feature.
With a rare and heavenly grace.

oil
nISHOP, B. G.—painter, and dealer 
■Dfe Paints and Painter’s ti applies. 

DROWN, F. L. & CO.—Dealers in 
^Groceries, Crockery, and Glassware.

DROWN,
•^and Famer.

But a serpent was creeping, creeping, 
Ready with deadly iangs,

To sting the soul of the mother 
With worse than child-birth pangs.

As he eagerly opened it, he notice! 
the writing inside was less cramped an* 
unevan than that on the wrapper. y 

“Dear unknown friend,”^it began," x 
can I ever thank you enough for your 
kindness to my poor old mother ? Four 
short weeks ago she came here, with a 
heart overflowing with gratitude to you 
for helping her to com3. Though wo 
then fondly hoped she might be with us 
for years, to-day she is gone. One joy
ous week of seeming health, and then 
almost heft re we knew if she began to 
fail rapidly. We did all that could bo 
done, but nothing would help her, and 
yesterday, with her head resting in my 
arms, talking of you and my father, 
she quietly breathed her last.
• “You will never know how badly wo 
felt when wo found she had to go, nor 
yet how thankful we are that she came 
to us to die. She seGrpod perfectly 
happy from tho moment she reached us 
till tho last. She held the baby as 
long as her strength would permit, and 
ftit-.r that wo kept it near her. When 
Hho found she could not live, it did not 
change her p.t all. She only seemed 
tho happier to think site came, and 
more grateful to you for helping her.

“The morning alter she was taken 
ill, she directed this envelope, but find
ing she had not strength to write, asked 
me to bo sure to let you know she 
came, and thank you for your kind-

J. I.—Practical Horse-shoer

Just now she seemed busy roll/ng 
two common stones to tho heads of/the 
unmarked graves. One she had al
ready placed in position, or nearly so, 
apd was now wording at the other, 
wiiich was

fxAVISON BROS.—Printers and Pub- 
A'Ushers. ^
flILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent. 
^Agont ef Mutual Reserve Fund Lifo 
Association, of New Yor^ 
fi01)FR£Y, ]
L*Boots attB/Sh 

TJERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
AljewcUer..
EJ lUQINS.QV. J.—General Coal Deal- 
•Ll er. Coal always on hand.

17 ELLEY, THOMAS.—
Maker. AU orders in 

fully performed. Repairing neatly don*.
A»—Boot and Shoe Mak-

Dumb with the dread suspicion, 
Which ripens* to-awful truth. 

The speechless, pent-ttp anguish 
cals from ht* face its yeuth.St apparently too heavy for her. 

When Carroll saw this, he at once laid 
down his trsisit, and stepped up to the

Legal Decisions.
1 Any perion who takes a paper reg

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

Not even a Niube’s solace 
Of weeping herself to stone,

Is granted this stricken Mormon, 
Whose white lips make no moan.

L. P.—Manufacturer of

“Can I help you any, Madam ?” he 
asked, putting^ his hands on tho top 
rail. *

The fountain of tears is frozen, - 
The power of feeling, dead,

And the winter of woe soon whitens 
The gold on the girlish head.

left. To bo sure, they did not tell me 
how badly he was shot, but oh, I 
knew I and I left tho children with a 
neighbor and started for the camp.
When I came into the hospital tent he 
was saying, ‘Helen-' Helen !’ ^nnd I 
thought ho knew me, but he didn’t.
Ho had been saying it all along, they 
told me. Well, the doctor could do no 
more, they said, and so they left me oll»Df5°: Slowly she counted each.picoo, 
with him. All that long night I licld^ laid it carefully by,itself,
his hands, so white and cold, and I " “Yes, that’s all. I did think it was 
thought of the little ones, and of tho 
empty home there, and—but I cannot 
tell you I Somehow it all came baek, 
every little thing ho and ever done for

3. If a person orders his paper discon
tinued, ho must pay up all arrearages, or 
tho publisher may continue to send ll until 
payment is made, and collect the whole 
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom 
the office or not. *

3 The courts have decided that refus
ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the Post Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled for is prima facie 
.evidence of intentional fraud.

The wfoman started as he spoke, and 
turned a half-frightened face towards 
him.

Boot and Shoe 
hie line faitty

At length came her hour of travail, 
And the wan lips faintly smiled 

On the gift from heaven, so precious, 
Her innocent little child.

IJJcINTYRE

1DRPHY, J.
- ^Repairer.

/ATR1QUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer 
■ of all kinds of Carriage, and Team 

Opposite People’s Bank. 
DRAT, R. -Fine Groceries, Crockery, 
*■ Glassware, and Fancy Goods. 
JEDDËN, A. 0. CO.—Dealers in 

^Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines. 

DOCK WELL & CO.—Book - sellers. 
■H'Stationers, Picture Framers, ana 
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and tiewin 
Machines.

‘•I thought maybe I could help you 
with the stone,” ho continued. “1 am 
sorry if I startled you.”

“Jîxcuse me, sir,” she replied. “I 
thought I was alone, but if you can 
help me, 1 shall bo greatly obliged, 
though I would not wish to trouble

L.—Cabinet Maker awl
But strangely old its visage, 

And strangely sad its eyes, 
Beneath whose beautiful fringes 

A shadow of suff’ring liw.Harness.
Atce, wolfville

Ornes Houes, 7 a. m. to 0 r *. 
are made up nsfollows :

For Halifax and Windsor close at T a

Express west close at 10.35 a. m. 
Express cast cfbso at 5 20 p. m. 
Kcntvilhe close at 7 30 p m.

G bo. V. Rand, Post Master.

POST 0 While ever, arid ever, and ever, 
Team silently fall o’er their brim ; 

Upbraiding the father’s disertion, 
Pleading for love from him.

Math a dollar or so more, but that certainly 
is all,—\twelvc dollars and sixty-fivo 
contd. Well, X don’t know ; p’r’aps I 
c6vcr shathgoTbut it helpftnie to think 
I may, some time.”

“It all seemed so plain—I could see ,^-uHow much do you^ tftwk it would 
him doing up the chores at the barn eost you?” asked Carroll, 
again, and then coming np the path “Oh, I don’t know. I never dared 
with the pails in one hand and leading to ask for fear ’twas a good deal, 
little Walter with the other. When Sometimes/1 have thought, p’r’aps 
he came through the woodshed and into sixty doll^-s. Do you think ’twould «oss- 
tho kitchen, 1 could hoar his steps so 
plain, and tho door open and shut— 
just tho same rattle in the latch.

“Oh, I thought I should die I And 
when I cried out to him they told mo 
I must go away if I made a noise. Bo 
I kept still, thoughitscemcd my heart 
would burst. ~

yon.”
“Nothing could give mo more plea

sure, Madam,” and with v.liis the 
warm-hearted nmn came up to tho 
grave, and with ease tipped the stone 
on one edge at tho head of it

“What arc you going to do with 
those?” he asked, pointing to some 
smaller ones, evidently taken freshly 
out of the ground. This he asked 
partly from a desire to further assist 
her, and partly from an undofino 1 
something that jnadc him wish to know 
more of the humble graves and their

The mother bends over the cradle, 
To watch her babe as it sleeps, 

But even in infantile slumbers, 
The little one constantly weeps

Not with moaning or outcry,
But gentle as summer rain, 

Trickle, Sleeping or waking.
Those pitifuldrops of rain !

The unshed tears of the mother,

me.

DOOD, A. B.—Manufacturer of all 
I^styles of light and heavy Carriages fnd 
Sleighs. Painting and Repairing a spe
cialty.
RAND,
I*Goo<ls. i 

yLEEP, 8. R—Importer and dealer 
Mn General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin- 

Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.

RHAW,
^couist.
WALLACE, G. II.—Wholesale and 
’’ Retail Grocer.

PEOPLE’S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed on

A. d*W. Barbs, Agent.

Open from 0 a. ra. to 2 p. m. 
.Saturday at 12, noon. G. V.—Drugs, and i cy

“To-morrow wo shall lay her in the 
little grave-yard close by. We enclose* 
a draft for what was left of your kind 
gift, and believe us, we deeply appre
ciate and thank you for it. Hoping 
God will biers you more than money or 
our poor thanks can, wo arc most 
gratefully yours,

Paul and Mary Brownell.”
“Indeed,” said James Carroll, as lia 

brushed a few damp spots from the 
writing, “and are wo not all one family,, 
now l"—Youth's Companion.

cost muehjmore ?”
CarrolJfaskc^L her the exact station 

she would leave, and the one to which 
she would go. Then^ lie thought a 
a little, and looked up. The faded 
eyes were stKcxpcctant, so mixed with 
a far off hopedr for happiness, tliat he 
could not find ^courage to say one hun
dred dollar*^ She watched him close
ly for a few seconds ; then, as though 
half-afraid to speak, asked if it would

Frozen for weary weeks,
Now flow through the eyes of her baby 

And furrow its pallid cheeks :

Churchew.
PRK8RYTRBIAN CHURCH—Rev. R

D Ross Pastor-----Service every Sabbath
«it 3 00 p. m. Babbath School at 11 a. m. 
prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 3P pm.

BAPTIST CBfcJRCH—UcvT A Higgins, 
Pastor—Services every Babbath at 11 00 
a m and 7 00 p m. Sabbath School at 0 30 
a m Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30 

and Thursday at 7 30 p m.

J. M.—Barber and Tobac-

TiU its life is dissolved in weeping, 
And the soul of the mother is torn 

With a second travail of sorrow,
When her child to the grave is borne.

mourner.
“Thank you, sir, but if I hasten, I 

think 1 shall have time. I wished to\V i:STERN BOOK .& NEWS CO.— 
” Booksellers, Stationers, and News

dealers.
lay them along the grass, so if I never 
come again, ’twill show the plainer 
where they. arc. Perhaps ’twould do 
no harm, sir, but it seems hard to have 
them stepped upon.

“If your time be short, allow me to 
help you, please. I shall be only too 
glad,” aud without waiting further, 
Carroll picked up an old basket and 
hastened to bring the stones to the 

In a short time ho had them

O mothers ! with babes in your bosoms, 
O maidens ! whose lives are a song, 

long will ye suffer yoi 
To faint ’ncath this burde

How ur sisters 
n of wrong? 

— 6bod Cheer.

WITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and 
” dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,- 

Ready-made Clothing, and Gen ta’ Fur
nishings.

“Wall, along towards morning, 
sat looking at his pale face, all at once 
he opened his eyes and smiled, just as 
ho used to. Then his lips moved, and 
1 could just hear him say,—

“ ‘Yes, I have come ; I always told 
you I would como back. Now, where 
is the baby, Helen ?” Then I held my 
ear close to his lips for a long time, and

as I
METHOD18T CHURCH-Rev T. A, 

Wilson. Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 
Babbath School11 00 a m and 7 00 p m. 

at 9 30 a m. Prayer Meeting on Thursday 
at 7 30 p da •

be very much more.
“Well, I will tell you,” Haul Carroll, 

reluctantly. “I find first-class fares 
with good meals all the way—that 
makes it a little larger, of course—will 
cost you about one hundred dollars’’

The flat bosom raised qiritfkly, asne 
spoke, and as it sank slowly back, a 
resigned but inr xprossibly sad look 
took tho place of the hopeful one. Be
fore she cfrtild speak, Carroll went

WILSON, JAS.—Is still in Wolfville 
’’ where he is prepared to fill all orders 

in his line of business.

interesting Stars,

A Traci o! nature. Helpful.S. JOHN’S CHURCH, Wolfville. 
Divine Worship will oc heW (D V) in 

the above Church as follows 
Sunday, Mattinsand Sermon at 11 am 

” . Evensong and Sermon at 7 p m
Wed., Evensong and Sermon at 7 |0 p m 
Sunday-school commences eve n 

day morning at 9 30. Choir practice on 
Wednesday evenings after Divine Worship.

Owing to the hurry in getting up 
Ditectury, no doubt some names have 
been left off. Names so omitted will be 
added from time to time. Persons wish
ing their names placed on tho above list 
will please call.

this

A pathetic little. ineiJcufc occurred' 
lately near a large Southern city on tho 
Gulf. Tho former slave of a family 
who had owned largo plantations, re
turned to his old homo to,.'thTïT'tlie 
place and house in ruins. Even tho 
family grave-yard was open to tho 
cuttle, and the grave of his old mibtrosa 
unmarked by any stone.

She Lad been a kind, wise ruler of 
her household. Ho returned to the 
city and sought out her former slaves* 
who, for the most part, were earning a 
comfortable livlihood. In tho course 
of a few week tho grave was enclosed* 
and a handsome tablet was raised 
above it, on which were carved her 
name and age, but not a word to show 
that the affectionate tribute was the 
wofle of her slaves and frienda.fi

Another incident occurred in New 
Orleans, during tho exhibition. A 
colored waiter at one of tho hotels lost 
his wife from diphtheria. They had^ 
one child, a girl of throe years of age. 
The fetht r was also attacked, the dis
ease passing into low typhoid f vcr. 
While ho lay unconscious for months 
at the hoapita1, tho other “boys,” wui.fc- 
ors at the hotel, took tho child,—-and 
out of their earnings clothed and su,.* 
ported her luxur ou-ly. When the. 
father at la t came back, w ak mid1 
penniless, the little girl was proudly 
Drought to him, not only fat aud wul, 
but with a snug sum vlac d to lier 
credit in the savings fund.

The colored people in the South arc 
now learning to co-op rate in all their 
efforts at svlf-help. They are forming 
everywh re beneficiary hocicties and 
reading clubs, and arc alrialy find ng 
the truth of Æ «op’s old fable of tike 
bundle of f agi -ta which a ngly.c ucl bi 
snapped to tr'p, but when bound to
gether resisted every fvtQJ h: ou^ht ta 

troy theq.

She stopped a little, and the few locks 
visible beheatn the deep bonnet could 
hardly be called less than half-gray. 
A faded shfcrl covered her narrow 
shoulders, and this, with a calico dress 
even more faded, completed her humble 
attire.

Her steps were~ slow, but not hesita
ting, and judging altogether from her 
outward appearance, one would scarce
ly conclude her aged outline was due 
to years. Still there was about her a 
wurn look, that caught tho eye of Jim 
Carcoll, and held it.

Wo may say, and without fear of 
contradiction from anyone who know 
him, that in all Missouri there were 
few larger-hearted men than this same 
Jim Carroll. But it was also true 
that in all that region there were not 
many who could be less charitable to 
their enemies, or, when injured, longer 
bold resentment.

graves.
all there, and together they laid them when I looked again, ho lay so still 1”

Carroll could not sec the stone healong the sides of the little graves, and 
at the foot of them. was trying to place ; still he kept his 

head bowed, aud worked on as well as 
he could.

“Well, I brought him home,” she 
continued, “and when they laid him in 
our little front room it did seem ns 
though the children would wake him, 
but of course it couldn’t bo, and wo 
laid him here. And that winter wo 
brought the baby here and laid it be
side him. I was so tired then I want
ed to hug tho poor little thing, up to 
mo, and lie down there witli them.
But it wouldn’t do ; there were two 
left, and they must bo fed. So I did
the best I could for them till—oh, It a loaf from tho book, wrote,-- 
don t seem so long I No, but then it “This money I styill never>iw. Take 
is; yes, it is seven years ago to-morrow it and go to your daughter. Please 
. . , . xu i* i do not ask me to take it back, fox fever

smoe wo brought little Walter here. try topay it. J can symarthize vtitb Srou, 
He was such a little man—so like his for I, too, have watched by the dying. 
fWVinr !” The very morning your husband fell at)

T- , • « i j « i i Shiloh, my only bfotber was shot there,
Here the wrinkled hands stopped umfer the other flng. , 6

“Yours in sympathy,
N “James Carroll.”

OAHÜS.
At first tho woman seemed not a lit-Tub Hall, Horto*.—Divine Worship 

will bo conducted in tho above Hall as 
follows

Sunday, Evensong and sermon at 3 p m 
J 0 Haggles, M A, Retfltr. 

Robot t W Hudgcll, 
(Divinity Student of King’s College).

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC 
Also General Agent for Fire and 

Lirb Insurance.
WOLFVILLE N. ■.

tie embarassed at the stranger’s pres
ence, but as he kindly assisted her 
with the stone and sod, a brighter look 
came into tho inexpressibly sad face, 
aud she spoke freely to him of the 
past.

on,—
“Now, I will run it up again on tho 

cheaper plan.”
He turned around a little, and

again opened his book. Two bills were 
thore, his lost month's pay, just one 
hundred and fifty dollars.

Why shouldn’t ho ? Ilo had never 
given much to anything. Many a man 

that amount to a church or min-

Sr FRANCIS (R. 0 )—*tev T M Daly, 
3\ Pr-Mas$ 11 00 am the last Sunday of j 
*avh month. Just now Garni for the first time 

noticed tho writing on the stone. As 
be did so, a change came over his face, 
and his lips shut tightly. ,

“In Memory of Walter Raymond,” 
it ran, “who fell at Shiloh, April 6th., 
1862.

Beneath was a simple inscription, 
which showed that he and Carroll had 
fought under opposite flags.

“It was a long time ago,” the wo
man ventured to remark, as she saw 
him making out the figures, “though 
when I came hero this morning, it 
seemed but yesterday.”

“Then this is your husband’s 
grave ?” said, Carrol, not so much now 
with the Wish to know more as to keep 
baek tho bitter recollections over which 
ho had so little control.

“Yes, sir, this is my husband's grave," 
she replied ; and pointing to the small
er ones, “and these are my children's.”

“Are all your family here, then?” 
continued Carroll, his heart touched 
once more, now the unpleasant surprise 
was over.

b. a. BISHOP,
Sign end Decorative 
PAINTER.Bt. OEOEOK’8 LODUE.A. F à A. M. 

mwts at th<* Hall on the sotond Friday* 
ef each month at 1\ o'clock p. m.

J. B. Davisom, Secretary.

House,

JCngllnh Paint Stock a Specialty, 
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

gave
ister, and thought little of it. Ho 
hesitated tut an instant, then b aringl*. 0. BOX 30. Sept. 10th 1884

«Nldfelloww.
“ORPHEUS” LODGE, I 0 0 F, meet*, 

in Oddfellows' Hall, on Tuesday of each 
.•week, at 8 o’clock p. ra.

J. WESTON--’ 
Merchant* Tailor,J

"li ^ Tern peril nee.
WWLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets 

In thqir Hall,

Carroll was a single man. He looked 
young for his years, for although he 
was but four years short of fifty, one 
would hardly take him to be forty.

He had fought bravely during the 
war, and was a bitter politician after 
the service. After leaving tho army, 
he had divided his time about equally 
betwen locating long lines of railroad 
in the far West, and shorter ones near
er home.

Just no

WOLFVILLE,N. 8
-il ^nry Monday evening 

vntuw’e Block, at 8.00 o’clock. laying stones, and when Carroll looked 
up, one was holding tho worn handker
chief under the old bonnet, while tho 
other pressed hard against tho poor 
palpitating heart.

“Well, my dear woman,” ho made 
out to say, “your lot has boon a hard 
one, and I^am sorry for you, indeed I 
am. May I ask if you live near here 
oof ?”

“Not now, sir,” she answered, as 
soon as she was able to proceed. “I 
nurse some in the city. I could ill 
afford the time or money to oomo here 
now, but I so longed to, and lately 1 
thought so much about-them, 1 had to

J. B. DAVISON, J. P.
CONVEYENCER,

FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE
JLQ-HnSTT,

WOLFVILLi; N. H.

x
Into this he put the money, and 

rolled ivcarcfully.
“Hero nro the figures,” ho said, 

turning to her, “all .down plain so you 
can make no mistake. It wiH cost you 
much loss, I find, than wo first sup
posed. Please do not take time to 
look them over till you arc on the 
train. ’

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. «. T. meets 
every Saturday evening in Music Hall at 
,7.00 o'clock.

Our Job Room
18 SUPPLIED WITH

IpOTATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING
—OP— I

Every IFeecrlptlee,
DONE WITH

NEATNESS, CHEAPNESS, AND 

PUNCTUALITY.

LIGHT BRAHMAS !
Mated for beet rceulte. Young 

Bird, for sale until March 15th— 
after March lit. Addreee

w^ie
waa on his way to a 

preliminary survey, which he, with 
others, waa malting near by. Hie 

/I seei.tanta had preceded him a few rode, 
and he waa hurrying to overtake them,

OF OQLDBN NOVELTIES, when the woman took hla attention.
12 fast-selling articles, and u The spot he was passing, and in 

magic water pens, all by return of mail which she stood, was a small enclosed
0P‘m"6- the pine., which served the

tksslfr. 1 w. Kinney, Yarmouth,N.«j| yprpoee of a country buryrpg-grojjnd. see it.’,'

p*
“Thank yon, eir. ’Twill be a sort 

of comfort to know ju-d what it will 
cost, though since you spoke, L fear I 
shall never go. ’ .

“Bu* perhaps you mty, Somut’mcs 
things are in store for us that wc hast 
expect. I shall have to go bow. ' Good
ly, a « » t|God bless you,”

UK. IIAKNN.
WolMllc, 28th*Fcb., ’86.

m “No, sir, not all; there Is one lift 
We had but two when he went away— 
a girl and a hoy—a fine hoy. The 
baby he never saw, but he wrote often «orne. Oh, sir, I had to come I" 
then, and always of coming back to

BOX
“Thou you oaijs hero tivs morn-

i0?f ''....................

. ;


