A most successful remedy has beea
found for sexual weakness, such as
impotency, varicocele, shrusdken or-
gans, nervous debility, lost manhood,
night emissions, premature discharge
‘and ali other results of self-abule or
excesses. It cures any case of the dif-
ficulty, never fails to restore the or-
gans to full natural strength and'vig-
or, The Doctor who made this won-
derful discovery wants to let every
man know about it. He will therefore
send the receipt giving the various in-
gredients to be used so that all men
gt a trifling expense can cure them-
gelves. He sends the receipt: free,
and all the reader need do is to send
his name and address to L. W. Knapp,
M. D., 1710, Hull Bldg., Deiroit, Mich.,
requesting the free receipt as reported
in this paper. It is a generous offer
and all men ought to be glad to have
such emn opportunity. .
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Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Hams
Nice, Mild Curedi Beaver
Brand Shoulders-
Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
Bacopn, lean
Bologna Sausage and
,Oooked Lunch Ham
always in stock
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J. A. Wisson

Queon 1. eV ER Phone 78
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An
Every Day’s
Sale
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|. P, TAYLOR'S
, Gracery
Gran. Sugar, per 1b. be, 21 lbs.....

_Yellow Sugar, per [b. 4}c, 22 Ibs
Dried Peaches, per li

" Evaporated Apples, 31bs.......... goe
| Lemon Bisenits, per 1b, 9¢, 3 11

Ginger Boape, per lb........ -
€orn Starch, per package
‘Eaundry Starch, per package
No. 2 Flour, 12 1bs. 18c, 24 1bs
Judd Soap, 12 bars
Jam, 51b. pail..... .
Lemons, per doz. ..
Balmon, per can.....»
Sardines, per can....... B RUSILY RSl
Rolled Oats, 12 1bs

Yellow Corn Meal, 181bs.,....co.000ne
Toilet Soap, per bar

Ivory, Cameo, Tiger Soap, 6 bars

sessessrasasnnas

The above goods are st:ndud
qualivy and guaranteed.

‘ALL OTHER GOODS AT
BQUALLY LOW PRICES

‘Thm prices are for
cash only.

J. P. TAYLOR

PARK STREET, PHONE 178

Maple City Brewery

Beer fui' Hotel and Home

Consumption
PROMPTLY DELIVERED IN ANY PART
; OF THE CITY.

113 quart bottles .. eer 8100
24 pint bottles..... i ii S N0
f 4 gallons...... ++..$1.00

An order will convince {ou that we are able
to make a beer that will ensure “a continu-
ance of your order.

Brewery--Head Street

Telephone 247 North Chatham

Radlev's Drug Stoe

Radiey’—‘s‘_“gtomach
Liver Pills

RADLEY'S DRUG STORE

The Best
e

B S

— ‘JHe-Boy-wHO"
HAD-NO-FRIENDS"

By the Author of “Sundries.”

Peltiah Pefkins died and was buried
Many were the virtues which were dis-
covered in the character of ‘the de-
‘funct, after he had ceased to be, and
Josg was the procession,-all on foot,
which followed Peltiah, father of the
town, as he had been considered, un-
der the Deacon, to his last earthly
resting-place. According to the good
old custom, Peltiah’'s remains were
borne upon the shoulders of eight of
those mnearest his - age, of sufficient
strength to suoport the burden, four
bearing the body, and the others walk-
ing beside it, ready to relieve their
friends al stated intervals. Then on
foot, two and two, followed all the
town, the immediate relatives of the
deceased first—then his friends—then
his acquaintances, the latter including
all the ult inhabitants of the place
in which he was born, had lived, and
died. Not a few children were in the
solemn train; for-in New England the
child is early taught that it is better
to go to the house of mourning than
te tha bonee of feasting. No studied
fumeral 1™°ip—oo 1:0CKINg pageantry
of woe—no mercenary adjuncts and ac-
gidents of mourning added to the sol-
emnity of the?scene—nor could such
vanity, had it been present, have “in-
creased the effect. I+ must rather have
destroyed or diminis hed it. When one
in the village dies, 1aen say “It is one
of us—Ilet us all attead him to his long
home,” and all who ~an, do thus honor
the dead, for they raiss his step from
among them. When one in a city dies,
the busy worldlings say—"It is a man

ead, let us pay those whose trade it

to do him honor;” and the overfed
sleek hlack horses, prance up till with-
in a door of the ..ouse, their black
plumes shaking gic :ily like so many
dancing deaths. R« itively pawing, as
with difficulty checiced down to fun-
eral pace and then to a funeral, stop
before the door, the horses wait impa-
tiently for.théir load of mortfality; and,
in a‘gait restrained, with frequenf ef-
forts to break into a trot, they bear
the dead to the tomb; and then, the
ungracious task or-e performed, the
cvach of the dead. 'nd the coaches of
the living hurry aw y; with no farther
effort to remember the duty which
summoned them forth.

As Deacon Underwood bared his
fead at the entrance of the graveyard
while the body of his friend passed in,
He noticed that he was joined by 2
stranger—a stranger evidently, or he
would have been one of the procession.
The Deacon did not look up to the new-
comer’s face, for, as that reverent cor-
tege entered the home of the dead, all
eyes were fized upon the earth. The
body was committed to the ground; the
procession wound arcund the grave,
and moved ohit of the yard, each eye,
as the narrow pit was passed, being
strained to catch a last logk, at the
wood which concealed all that remain-
ed of Peltiah Perkins.,. The stranger
was much moved—and when all had
passed out, remounted his horse, which
fhad been hitched at the gate, and dusty
and travel-worn, Jonathan Smiley, for
he it was, followed the funeral pro-
cession hiome. As couple after couple
of the acquaintances of the deceased
turned aside to seek their homes, many
& curious eye wae turned scanningly
upon the stranger—but none knew him.
And how should they recollect him?
The despised boy could not be recog-
nised in that stalwart and manly form
nor could those who caught a nearer
glimpee remember tlhie downcast and
sheepish eyes of poor Jonce in the
steady and manly look of Jonathan
Smiley. Divers and curious were the
speculations as to whom and what thie
traveled apparition could be and could
mean, by starting up just then and just
there; and the family record of the Per-
kinses was canvassed, to find out what
distant relation, having forgotten Pel-
tiah alive, had come to claim consan-
guinity with the dead man’s estate,
Even John Perkins, dutiful son as he
wes. let his father’'s memory fade, to
trace in his own the family tree, and
discover, if pbesible, what distant
branch of it had now appeared, to cry
“shares!” in the division, Jonathan
Smiley more sincerely mourned than
any other—for, remembering Peltiah
with  more unkindness, perhaps, than
any other human being, he was
entering the township of Hardscrab-
ble, determined to punish him a little
for former cruelties, when the open
graveyard arrested his pace. He was
kabocked to hear for whom the grave
was waiting. In an instant his
thoughts took a better turn, and he bit-
terly lJamented that he could not have
seen, and freely, fully, and uncendi-
tionally expressed his forgiveness to
his early persecutor. And bitterly too
did he muse on the pitiful malice which
can find place in the heart of one dy-
iag worm against another, while to-
ward both are winging the missles of
that “insatiate archer,” whose arrest
checks thought, and life, and purpose,
“while .even that thought is imagining
evil—and that purpose is seeking it!

But if other eyes falled to recognize
Jonathan Smiley, there was one who
gould not be deceived. - As Margaret
turned with her guardian to enter the
house, she too cast a glance at the ap-
parition—but she by instinct as it were
caught a knowledge of his identity,
With a sharp but low cry she pulled the
Deacon’s arm, and both stood in the
@oor half doubting, half expectant, to
welcome him as he alighted. No as-
sumed distance on the part of Mar-
garet damped her welecome—no stiff
ceremony prevented {he Deacon from
fairly hugging Jonce in his arms, as
one who in his absence had deeply
grown in his affections.

And now was all Hardscrabble in an

excitement. All feet of men
te the Deaeon’ usge to wel-
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Extract
Sarsavarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH
BLOOD. IT RESTORES
STRENGTH, RENEWS
VITALITY.
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Store

Cor. Eing and 5th
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fections as to what mdnner bf man
Hon. J.  Smiley now was, and what
manner of boy Jonce Smiley was once.
Pretty young women, who were pretty
children when he left Hardscrabble,
each in her Iinmost ‘heart studied
whether she were tco strongly affi-
anced. if aflianced, to break loose and
marry a Member of Congress, provided
he were so importunate as to refuse
to listen to “no,” at any rate., As to
those who had no flame on hand, each
in her own mind sat the Hon. J. S.
down as her sure and lawful prize, and
wondered if anybody el!se would be so
foolish as to think of appropriating
him!

And what thought Margaret? In the
first place, that her early friend had
come home, safe, sound, and honored,
and that he brought joy to the Dea-
con’s heart, and good news of his som,
and # good 2-~count of that son's wife
and prosp spread over her heart
a sunimer time—a lassitude of joy, #o
to speak, which permitted her to trou-
ble herself not one iota about the mor-
row. BShe was as entirely unselfish as
a dear, good, whole-souled woman
could be—she rejoiced in the joy of
Jonce, and in the pleasure of the Dea-
con, and her only selfish thoughts rose
in ascriptions of praise to that gnod
God, who had crowned Jonathan's
early griefs with mercy and with lov-
ing kindness,

Hurriedly were the “tea-things” set
aside in Hardscrabble that evening: and
though it was Saturday, and therefore
in New England the “preparation,” we
are compelled as & veracious historian
to acknowledee that the said prenara-
tion for thé Salibath was ofi this oc-
casion most sadly neglected,: The wo-
men could not go in-the afternoon to
the Deacon's bar-rogm, but there was
no rule in the Hardserabble code of
etiquette which could forbid them call-
ing upon Margaret. They found Mrs.
Smiley there, for Jonathan had been
geen but a few minutes before waiting
upon his mother te the Deacon’s house
—but Margaret had *just stepped out;”
nor was the Hon. Jonathan Smiley
present. Such a coincidente with any
other unmarried lady in the case would’
have made quite a buzz; but the Hard-
scrabble belles only whispered to each
other that Margaret was a dear good
reréature; and that when Mr. Smiley
iwas a boy, they had understood she
was quite a nurse to him!

But a# every one who came “sot and
sot,” the Deacon at last said he would
“go look up the girl.” He was not
long in the search, and in a moment
more, Miss Margaret, with some confu-
sion in her manner, introduced a fine
sun-burned fellow, as, “Ladies and
Gentlemen, the Hon _Jonathan Smiley.”
Etiquetté might ha¥e told a more arti-
ficial lady to present the company to
him, instead of him to them—but she

l:t’s like Eating
at Home

To take a Meal ab SBomarville’s Res-
taurant Maepu and Zervioe the be

Appettzing Oysters and Lunches.

——

Wm. Somerville

PHONE 86, Next Standard Bank,

Eggs tor
H__g_t_chlng
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ceal deeper thought. Bat the keen ob-
servers were all looking at the licn—
not at that dear, good-natured, old-
fashioned creature, Margaret Smith.

Margaret was forthwith elbowed out
of sight by her visitors, who coming
under the pretext of seeing her, weré
entirely taken up with a creature of
another color. Common consent amoDg
her kind young friends fixed the com-
clusion that she, in fact a kind of up-
per “help,” could not possibly take any

| interest in Hon. Jonathan Smiley, ex-

cept to air his shirts and darn his

lage elite felt guite obliged to: them-
selves for their good hature that they
had honored her so far as {o make a
bridge of her rose to climb to the pres-
ence of Hon. Jonathan Smiley. And
they also complacéntly remarked that
she was “a dear good sensible woman,
and did not require to have her place
even hinted to her.” And Dy a strange
anomaly, they considered the mother
of the Hon. J. 8. fit company for one¢
whom they placed in the social scalé
below the son. Heigho! To be sure
her old crape dress was faded!

There must be an énd to every even-
ing, and there was an end to this, when
Jonathan took his mother on his arim
to go home, and Margaret bade Mr
Smiley “Good night, Jonathan!”

“I declare!” said a young lady, “how
familiar and motherly she is to Hon.
Mr. Smiley! 1 do believe if the Deacon
should die, Mr. Smiley would give her
.a home, as long' as she lived, to, take
care of his children!” &

On the day following, the hoary-
headed pastor was amazed at the dila-
toriness of his people at coming intc
the meeting-house; and at the words
in whispers, and the significant tooks
which were exchanged among his usu-
ally sedate congregation. The very
children (quick observers!) seemed to
catch the infection of the day, and
never were they more troublesome.
The seats which in olden time hung
on hinges in New England meeting-
houses, slammed ever and anon in all

juveniles, and altogether the reverend
man never felt before:so scandalized
at the conduct-of the CONEregatioa.

“What is the matfer?” whispered the
parson to the aged sexton, as that func-
tionary came up the pulpit stairs as
wsual, to hand in the “notes” of those
swwho “desired the prayers of the church
and congregation.” -

“Why, nothing at all,” salg,the sex-
ton, “only the intentions of matrimony
are first published to-day, between
Jonathan = Smiley, and Margaret
Smith.”

“Oh!” sald the parson with a sup-
pressed scream, as he let his pulpit
Bible fall fro s knees upon his toes.
The truth wasethat everybody was as-
tonished—except Deacon = Underwood.
As, on the evening previous, he had
seen Margaret's head start from Jo-
nathan’s shoulder, when he found them
together at the early trysting-place in
his garden; and as he had picked up
on the grass, that very moth-eaten Bi-
ble of which the reader has heard be-
fore: and furthermore as he had carried
a written message from Hon. Jonathan
Smiley, to the town-clerk, with strict
injunctions of secre:y, he was not at all
surprised. With ‘a face full of grave
fun, he stole peeps at the disturbed
congregation, as he sat alone in his
pew, modesty having kept the lovers
away from church; and with a most
iron look of “don’t you wish you knew
all about t?” he met all glances. But
when he saw the parcon let the Bible
fall, for the first time in his life and
the last, the Deacon “laughed in meet-
ing”—and no very silent laugh either,
though it reverentially turned into a
distressing cough by way of finale,

Now what remains to be said, Of
course, the couple were married; and
Hardscrabble forgot its surprises, and
its momentary assumptiion of misplaced
aristocracy, to be present at the wed-
ding and wish the couple joy; and sin-
cerely too, did all congratulate good
Margaret Smith, though some prolest-
ed they did not know that “white
‘would make her look so young." As to
Peltiah’s heir, he could not be présent,
but he tabk an -early opportunity to
make a call. Previously thereto he
lauded Jonce to the skies, and exalted
Margaret with him.: Subseguently he
humphed—and said “an “an old malid
would do well enough for a Western
Congressman's wife. It was pretty
cheap to get into Congress from the
West, as you might know by that Jonce
doing it.” Sacrilege! - That Jorice Smi-
ley! But Jonmce was a new politiclan—

when Peltiah’s heir had asked the M.
C. to give him the Hardscrabble post-
office, he would not have answered that
it was not his to give. .

The Deacon sold out In Hardscrab-
ble, and at the close of the session of
Congress, went out with Hon, Jonathan
Smiley, his lady end his mother, to
. live in the West—where, at this pres-
ent writing, we trust they are well
and happy. As to John Perkins, he re-
mains still in Hardscrabble, and there

seers of th epoor have long counted
on him as a résident in their Public
Mansion whanaver aleknasa 231l sam-
plete 'hfs Telplédiness, the Mne Per-
kins’'s farm having already come un-
der mortgage for much more than it

is worth.
THE END.,
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