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‘ TO 1LLOCAI. AND GENIZI

RAL INTEL]Y

for_Infants and Children.
B et

“Castoriais so well adapted to children thas
Irecommend it as superior to any prescription
mown tome.”  H. A. Anousw, M.D,,

111 80, Oxford S¢., Brookiyn, N, ¥,

cures C
Tux CentaUR Coupany, 77 Murray Street, N, Y.

The Acadian.

Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N. 8,
TERMS @
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 0O0.
Local advertising at ten cents per line
for ’l ry insertion, unless by special ar-
¢ ding notices.
rangement for standing no 2 Y
Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on application to U'.d‘
sffice, und paymenton tran sient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion, |
he Acapiax Jos DEPARTMENT i8 con-
stantly receiving new type and nmlurfnl,
and will continne to gnarantee satisfaction |

on all work turned out.

Newsy commuaications from all parts
of the county, or articles nlmn'the tnp‘ms
of the day cordially solicited. The
name of the y writing for the AcaApian
must invariably accompany the comn ani-
¢ation, although the same may be writt 'n
rature.

over a hcticious
Address all co ications to
DAVISON BROS
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8

Legal Decisions

1. Any persun who 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 paymeat,

2. Ifaperson orders his paper discon-
tinued, he st pay up all arvearages, or
the [Hlml.-lu r may continue to send 1t until
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not

¢ decided that refus-

paprrs and periodicals

ost  Office, or removing nufl

leaving them uncalled fue 18 prima facie
evidence of inteational fraud,

Orricg Hot
are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Wisdsor closeat 7 00
A

Express west close at 10.20 a, m.

Express cast close at 4 30 p. m.

Kentville close at 7 00 p m.

Gko. V. Ranp, Post Master

5,8 . 70830 p M. Mails

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Open from 10 . m. to 3 p. m. Closed
on Saturday at 1 p. m,
G. W. Mosgro, Agent.

Churches

BAPTIST CHURCH—
Pastor—Services : Sund
twand 7p m; Sunday Schoolat 2 30 p m
Half hour prayer meeting after evening
#ervice every Sunday, Prayer meeting on
Tuesday and Wednesday evenings at 7 30,
Seats froe; all are welcome, Strangers
Wil be cared for by
Couiyn W 1(()500!,} Ushers
A pgW Bagss

PRESHYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor ——Service every Sabbath
%300 p. m. Sabbath School at 2 p. m.
Prayer Meeting on babbath at 7 p. m. and
Wednesday at 7.30 p. «a, Btrangers always
welcome,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Crans-
¥ick Jost, A, M., Pastor; Rev, W. R,
lurner, Assistant Pastor: Horton and
Wolfvilie Preaching on Sabbath at i1 a
Mmand 7 pm, SabbathSchool at9 30 am
Greenwich and Avonport servicesat 3p m.
Prayor Mecting at Wolfville on Thursday
%730 m; at Horton on Friday at 730
Pm, Strangers welcomeat all the services.

8t JOHN'S CHURCH—Eervice every
Sunday afternoon at 3, except the first
Bunday in the month, when there will be
Noring Prayer with Celebration of the
Holy Communion at 11.
ISAAC BROCK,D. D,
Rector of Horton,

St FRANGIS (B, 0.)-~Hev T M Daly
£.P—Muss 1100 o m the lnst Sunday of
®ach month,

Masonie.

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

“OI(I)EN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish,

ing Goods,
ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint

ed

BLA(.‘K:\])])ER, W. @,—Cabinet Mak
er and Repairer.

BROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

{and Farrier,

GAI,I)WELL, J. W.—Dry Guods, Boots
& Shoes, Furniture, &c.

)AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
UAVIS()N BROS,—Printers and Pub

lishers,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

ILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,

1ODFREY, L. " P—Manufacturer ot
Boots and Shoes,

HARRIS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J, F.—Watch Maker and

Jeweller,

HI(,H;‘INS, W.J.—-General Coal Deal

er. Coal always on hand,

{ ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All orders in_ his line faith

fully performed. Repairing neatly done

URPITY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.
DOCKWELL & (0.—Book - sellers,
UStationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.
RAND, a.
Goods,
LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
NHAW J. M.—Barber and Tobac
onist,
“}'ALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.
ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
\ ILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business,

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H.—Wholesale and

The Cod

That Helps to Cure

The Cold.
The disagreeable
< taste of the
COD LIVER 0IL
is dissipated in

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with
HYPOPHOSPHITES
OF LIME AND SODA.
The patient suffering from

v

remedy as he would
foet c-’-hlo-, and & wonderful
Take ne other, AU
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville,

81. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F & A M,
feets at their Hall on the second Friday
Of each month at 74 o'clock p. m,

= J. W. Caldwell, Secretary.

'l‘em;)erauee.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION § or T moets
Svery Monday evening in their Hall
Witters Block, at 7.30 o’clock.

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T., meets

every Saturday evening in Music Hall
8730 o'clock,

CRYSTAL Baud of Hope maets in Wit~

ter's Hall gvery Saturday afterngon at 3

'clock,

a’;uth-. PMAN ﬁ"“
lors quglhlJ u'gll.l Aot A
u‘llu.nu'ﬂi'o M Petusarsugh, Ont.

POETRY,

Your hand, New Vear, since we must
comrades be
Through the strange circles of the seasons
!

our !

Plodding in lonely ‘paths ’mid drifting
snow

When days are dark, and whirling tem-
pests roar, ;

Will your etron
me presse

And when the ice-bars melt, and warm
blue streams pSitad %

”

fuidiug arm be 'round

o, f, 8 DaPPY spring-

fime dreams—

The waking songs that birds and poets
know 7

And when red roses burn on bended

spraye,

And loyers roam through shadowy wood-
land ways,

Will you keep kindly pace? end last when

rown

Tie the sweet fields, and faded leaves
comie down,

And we are tired, both, and fain to rest—

Will you be friends with me, gtill true
and near ?

Then take my hand and heart, dear
comrade year,

Proty Miss Sui

CHAPTER XII.
Wire one disgusted glance from
Hilary and kis compauion to Tom, I
turned abruptly away and walked back
through the garden towards the entr-
ance-gutes as fast as1 could. But Tom
was not to be shaken off. He followed,
and was of course able easily to kecp
pace with me,
“Where are you off to in such a
hurry 7" he asked,
“I'm going up to town to sce Mr Mar-
shall, and I don’t wish for your eseort,
thank you,” T replied,
“You’re going to Fave that advantage
thrown in though,” he said coolly.
“And you ought to be grateful ; for the
governor's very busy this morning, and
perhaps you’ll have to come away with
out secing him, and be dependent on me
for your luuch, Aad it I have any
more tautrums it shall not go beyond
the huwble bun, ‘penny,” not ‘Bath,’
8o be a good girl, and don’t give me
any more trouble.”
I stopped short in dismay.
“Not be able tosece him!” 1 ex
claimed. “Oh, but 1 must, 1 must.
Ivs life and death -almost,” T went on,
threatening to become hysterical.
It bad occurred to me already that
Tom'’s light manner was partly assum-
ed that morning, that there was some
real care underneath, Now I felt sure
of it, for instead of taking my tragic
outburst lightly, as at another time I
felt sure he would have done, he grew
quite white, and looked at me with a
earious expression in his eyes,
“What have you got to tell him ?”
he asked very shortly, after a momer t's
pause.
“Never mind,”"
“I don’t see the use of making all
this mystery,” he sald with some acer-
bity. “I am in my father’s confidence,
and whatever you tell him I shall hear.”
I made no answer to this, and we
walked the rest of the way to the sta-
tion in silence, For my part, I think
I should have been stoical enough to
have travelled the'whole distance to the
oity in dignified gilenge, if Tom had not
presently exerted himself o break it.
Assuming a coaxing manner which ¢
me, in my weakness for him, was ¢
irresistible, he sidled along the seat of

the railway-carriage until he was close
beside me, and half whispered :

“You’ve grown very hard, Georgie.”
Now, I am not one of those silly
girls who burst into tears on the slight-
est provocation ; but I was miserable
and mystified, stupid after a bad night's
rest, angry with myself for still caring
for this heartloss fellow, yet weak
enough to be moved by his reproach.
8o I began to ory: and Tom, in real
or affected sympathy, put his hand with

, | mine into my pocket in search of a

handkerchief to dry my eyes. What
he drew out, however, wasa piece of
oream-colored ribbon which I was tak-
ing to town to matoh, Without seem.
ing to notice the difference, he applied
it to my eyes, and of course my horror
at flading it spoil€ dried up my tears
a8 no tenderness could have done,

¢ Look what you've done,” I sobbed,
“Iv's spoilt now, and it was quite n—
new I”

t2r of me,” mwurmun

you believe I'm for

ie?” 4
I shook my head. 3
“No, indeed I don'§l® Esaid de idef)

ly., “For one thingdI don't K

after the heartless Wiy o wib

spoke about poor’ Maky, th

capable ot feeling muah 4 rl?;

and in the second plags, f |

Tom—~_Dont
of you Gedgg-

ielp if, Faem:.

“And yet yott cur!{fdr me a little bit
8till 7" whispered Tom,

“That doesn’t prove you to be worth
caring for, It only proves that I'm an
idiot,"”

“Will you give me a kiss, Georgie ?”
he said insinuatingly putting his great
ginger moustachs close to my face,

But T intended to let him see that
an idiot onee is not necessarily an idiot
always,

“No " I said, shooting the word out
like a bullet, and drawing myself up
very straight, “1 will never kiss you
again, uniil you have left off being
friends with the man wlho is breaking
Mary's heart.”

These words gave Tom a shock,
He told me that T was hard and uhjust,
and that it was Mary on the cantrary,
whose caprice and coldness had made
Hilary miserable, But of course I was
too ioyal to my friend to listen to him,
and when we arrived at the door of My
Marshall's offiee T was as naconvinced
as ever,

Rather afraid that Tom, in his jeal-
ousy at my want of canfilence, should
try to prevent my sceing his father, I
took the daring step of runnjog right
through into the private office without
knocking or any sort of announcement,
Mr Marshall was alone, writing at
his desk. - Wheu [ suddenly threw my-
self on my knees beside him and looked.
up into his face, he looked us if & can

non-ball had landed at his foct.
“Forgive mé;'q'ph'ﬁlhf: "“Tom
said you were busy and pethaps would-
n't see me, and I had something so im-
portant to say to you that I had to
come, I have been staying with Mary
Smith and last night [ caught a man
trying to frighten her to death, and
he’s been doing it for ever so long.
No wonder this incohereut statement
took the lawyer's breath away. He
examined my face with pecu'iar intent-
vess, tryiag to ascertain whethor T was
really sane.
“A wan ;" he echoed at last slowly.
Then, after another long serutiny of
my features, he asked : “What mpn
I drew a deep sigh and shook my
head.
“I don’t know.
him before,

I have never scen
The watchman said he
was a detective, but I can't believe it.
It is all a mystery. I could do noth-
ing but come to you.”
I was relieved to sce that Mr Mar.
shall was by no nmieaos inclined to make
light of my adventure, which I then
recounted to him at length, Tom, who
had followed mo inio the room, heard
it all, but stood very quietly in the
background making no comment. Wheu
I had finished, M Marshall spoke, very
decidedly.

“This is a very serious matter,” he
pid. “Some one lias evidently been
mpering with the poor girl's wits,
ou must tell all you have told me to
r Ibbetson, Mary’s other guardian.
He's a hard-headed man, and his ad.
vice may help us,”
I was sitting by the table, playing
nervously with the tora bit of glove
which was one piece of my evidence
which I had not yet shown him,

“Tom,” and Mr Marshall turned to
his ton, “jnst .run round o his office,
will you ? and ask him if he can como
round for five minutes.”
But Tom evidently wished to have
no more to de with the matter,
“Send Follington,” he said shortly,
“D've got to drive young Bailey down
to Rochampton, and 1 ought to be with
him by this time: The dog cart's
round now."”
As he spoke, beopened the door,
gave an order in the outer office, and
returning, erossed the room (o the win-
dow and looked out. He was fumbl-
ing in-his pockets, and the next mom-
eat ho pulled out two pair of gloves,
Oue, a pair of light, thin kid that he
had worn that worning, he threw ocare-
lessly on the table, The other pair he

“It was my emotion=-it got the bet-

I watched him, horror-struck, As
he proceeded to draw on the sceond, I
noticed that the end was tarn. off,
M\ scarcely 'nnwixﬁ, \:?m.
Ldid, 1 anntch@%t}r m his lr:n\l nd
producod the stvip of dogskin I had
been earrying,

It fitted exagtly into the torn. plage,

CHAPTER X111,
Y Igave on disoovering
gldve. was Tom’s, both
B stood for o moment as
if transfixed, the former, T thiok, scarce
ly understanding what Lad happened
until T explained where I had found
the incriminating scrap of dogskin:
But Tom understood even before, with
incoherent words broken by sobs, I
owned 1 had found it close by the ven-
tilator over Mary’s room. When, over.
come by misery and shame, I hung my
head and cried without restraint,
Father and son, meanwhile stood
facing each other silently, it seemed
for quite a long time, At last 1 look-
ed up, still scarcely able to repress my
sobs.
“Oh, Tom," T whispered, “how could
you ?”
Tom, whose face was a curious grey
color, laughed hoarsely.
“Well, you thought me capable of
any villiany, and so I am, you see,”
“But it was not you:
oot the man I saw!”

You were
L eried in an
eager whisper,

“No, but I know all about him,”
said Tom shortly, ©I may as well
make a clean breast of it now,” le
continued in a strange, constrained tone,
looking at his father, “And we need-
u't pretend it's very chocking in me, as
it would be in a person who'd Lorne a
high character, Everybody knows me
and my opinions 1"

Even at that moment, with a young
waa’s vanity, Tom scemed to feel a little
pride in his reputation for cynicism.
But I could not vefrain from a wail of
disappointmeut,

“Oh "Tom, but I had always believed
in my heart that you were better than
your opinions,”

He looked around at me quickly, and
I thought he seemed touched,

“Well, I've undeceived you now,"
he said in a much less resplute tone
than before. “Iustead of wave ving be-
tween trust and distrust you can Lave
the satisfaction of knowing 1'w a rea)
out-and-outer,”

Bat for all Lis levity, Le was asham.
ed, T could sce that; and [ own to the
disgraceful fact that my heart went out
to him in his humilatiou, guilty though
it was, even more than it had dor
the days when his airs of casy superior-
ity had been something rather hard to
bear, A sudden stab of jealousy went
through me, however, as I remembered
another ferttite of the case,

“The woman 1" I cried. “Oh, Tom,
thep you knew who the woman was 1"

“Upon my honor— if you think I
have enough left Lo swear by—1I never
suw her before this morning,”

If this was ooly true I felt, weak that
I was; that I could forgive him all the
rest—in time,
sigh of relief,

I could not repress a
At that moment a clerk

son "

“You'll keep my counsel--just for
this morning ?" said Tom abruptly lean-
ing over me and speaking in a low
volee,

T did not answer him except by a re-
proachful look. He might have known
he need not ask me that |

“Of ceurse she will,” broke in Mr
Marshall's voice, “Geoogie would never
utter a word to get anold friend into
trouble, if they tied her to the stake;
isn't that true, Georgie ?”

“I hope so, Mr Marshall,” said T.

The sound of his voice had startled
me. In trath I had been so much
absorbed in my feelings about Tom
that I had almost torgotten that anyone
else was in the room. But now I notic-
ed in the father’s face the effeots of
the son’s coofession of guilt, 1 had
vever seen Mr Marshall, even when
most bardworked, ‘look so pale aud so
disturbed,  He, like we, had always, I
knew, had a seoret belief in Tow, I
had just time to cross over to his chaiy
and to whisper, with my hand placed
affectionately on his shoulder, “Don’t
be hard upon Tom, will you /" when

Mr Ibbertson walked slowly into the
room,

proceeded to draw on bis hands,

came in and aonounced “Mr Ibbet-|:

of about sixty five years of age
possessed the peouliar faculty of

man vature could be.

had always borne as high a character

looking out for and finding the worst
traits of the men and women with whow
he had to deal, Qne always, thorefore,
appeared before him
colors: [

ous as when he was in the 100m, how-
ever silent he might be, 1 knew that
he repaid my dislike very heartily ; and
I thought le showed his displeasurdNat
my presence by a slight contraction of
his thin, bristly grey eyebrows as he
entered, walking as usual in a stooping
attitude, as if to hide his face as much
as possible,

He nodded without smiling first to
Mr Marshall, acd then to Tom, and
without cxtending the courtesy to m 3,
sat down and began to rub the gold
eyeglasses he scarcely ever used,

“You sent for e, Marshall 2" |
said,

“Yes,” answered poor Mr M;nwﬂnll,
who was not very successful in conoc al+
ing the fact that he had had a great
shock. I have had some very unsut-
isfactory news about our unfortanate
ward, Mary Smith. There is 801IE
sort of mystery about it, and I hoped
that you might help us to clear it up.”

Poor Mr Marshall! He may have
hoped this when sent for his co guardian
a fow minutes before, but he certainly
could not be in the same mind vow that
he had discovered the culprit to bo his
own son. T telt o sorry both for him
and for Tom that T looked steadfastly
out of the window, for fear those cold,
shrewd eyes should read any part of
the truth in wine, Mr Ibbetson gave
ana.sbrawd. glanas at va )] rosad, -ead
then weut on rubbing his eycglasses as
if his whole attention was given to that
occupation,

“Ziet's hear it," he said bricfly,

“I am afraid neither you nor I can
entirely acquit ourselves of blame in
the matter; for it seems that since she
has been living down at the distillery
she bas been quietly I sing her wits,
Now we ought to have gone down there
from time to time to see how she was
getting on. I bave been so busy that
it would have been diffienlt for we to
spare the time ; but you, Ibbctson, a
comparatively idle man, wight have
given the girl a look in,”

Mr Ibbetson shook his head without
looking up.

“Not much use for me to 20,” he said
drily, “Never kadw Mary Suith had
any wits : shouldn’t have noticed the
loss of them.”

I,in my seat at the window, moved
impatiently, Mr Ibbetson noticed this,
ag he noticed everything; but he did
not look up,

“You musn’t say that betore Georgie
Oliver," said Mr Marshall, turing round
kindly towards mé. “It is she who
found out poor Mary's cass, and it is
from her that you must h-ar all about
it.  You know Georgie, I think ?”

“Yes,” said Mr Ibbets.n, in a tone
which plain said that the acquaintance
gave him no pleasure, He wheeled his
chair round co as to face me, “Isit
you who are to tell the story ?  Begin
then.”

I obeyed, feeling more nervous and
miserable than I had ever done in my
life before, However I may try to tone
down my narrative, I felt sure that he
would pieroe to the truth. It was in
vain that I made the recital as bare as
possible; by adroit and unexpected
(nestions he ferreted out every incident,

A e

Maye's second guardian was a man s n'

This aro=s Trotn | he said, in a desperate
u0 failing in Mr Ibbetson himsclf who | “There's
)

|

|

IGENCE.
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s misdemeanors would stand a poor

y«Who ohance of concealment under that cynic.
naking | al pair of eyes,
you feel, in his presence, how bad hy. !

“You had better lct we go dowo,”
vt of tone,
a woman to be faced and

(uestioned, and youd come off badly

for integrity as for shrewdness; it was | in that part of ths business,”
8 consequence of his life-long ! abit of

“Perhaps I should,” returned the
other with a grimace of distasto. “But
¢au you go at once ? The girl's a fool,
but that's no reason why we should

in one's wm-stl‘lgtu koave profit by her folly, The
y for one, felt that I was | matter must be looked into immediate-
never so hasty, so foolish, or & frivol. |1y.”

“I will go down to-night,” said Mr
Marshall, to my great relief,  “It’s an
awful sacrifice of my time to get away
Just now, but I foel so guilty at my
share in neglesting her, that I shall go,
whatever it costs,”

L jumped up from my chair with an
exclamation of joy,

“You'll come to-night, really to-
night ?” T asked cageily,

“Really to-night,” said Mr Marshall
decidedly,  “And now, my dear, you
mast be off; for I have a'lot of work
to do before I can get away,”

TO BE CONTINUED,

SHILOH’s VITALIZER is what you
need for Coustipation, Loss of appetite,
Dizzziness, and all symptons of Dyspeps
sia, Price 10 and 75 cents per bottle.
Sold by Geo. V. Rand, « sist.

I had been traubled five months
with Dyspepsia. ‘The doctors told
me it was chronic. I had a fullness
after eating and a heavy load in the
pit of my stomach. I suffered fre-
quently from a Water Brash of clear
matter. Sometimes a deathly Sick-
ness at the Stomach would overtake
me. 'Then again I would have the
terrible pains of Wind Colic. At
such times I would try to belch and

Irwin and Western Ave., Allegheny
City, Pa., in whose employ I had
been for seven years. Finally I used
August Flower, and after using just
one bottle for two weeks, was en-
tirely relieved of all the trouble. I
can now eat things I dared not touch
before. Iwould like to refer you to
Mr. McHenry, for whom I worked,
who knows all about my condition,
and from whom I bought the medi-
cine, Ilive with my wife and family
at 39 James St., Allegheny City,Pa.
Signed, Joux D. Cox. @
G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer,
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. A,

BE A MAN!

VIGOR o/ STRENGTH!

For LOST or FAILING MANHOOD,
General and NERVOUS DEBILITY,
Weakness of BODY AND MIND,
Effects of Errors or Excesses in Old
or Young. Robust, Noble MAN-
HOOD fully Restored. How to en-
large and strengthen WEAK UN-
DEVELOPED ORGANS and PARTS
OF BODY. Absolutely

HOME TREATHENT—Benefits in
a day. Men testify from fifty States
and Foreign Countries. Write them.
Book, explanation and proofs
mailed (sealed) FREE. Address

ERIE MEDICAL CO.,
g i BUFFALO, N.Y,

excepting, of course, that of the glove.
Whea I had finished he remained quite
silent, making no comment, until Mr
Marshall spoke to him.
“Well, what do you thiuk of it all 2"
“It doesn't much matter what I think,

at the bottom of this, answered Mr Ib-
betson quietly.

Then he got up as if o go. Mr
Marshall rose tco, exidently excited.

“Do you mean to take any steps ?”

“Yes. One of us must go down and
stay at the house; that will put a stop
to this hanky-panky, Aud as you are
£0 busy, I suppose it must be 1.”

Mr Marshall looked disturbed and

. His entrance cast a fresh gloom upon

all of ue,

glanced at Tom. I thought he felt his

until I think I know what scoundrel is

l

REWARDS FOR BIBLE READERS.

Great Winter Competition of The Ladies
Home Magazine.

NS —Where does the following words first
inthe O1d Testament: “KNOWLEDGE,"  WIFe,”
WEE" Where does the following words first
New Testament: “Juped,” "FAME,
~EVi week throughout this great
he ibuted a8 follows: The
ot answer received (the postmark date on
e takon as the date mcoluél) at the office of

hi 1 fol \
o'clock silver servi oorreot answers
g0 prizes ranging from §25 down ta §2. Every fifth correct
answer, irrespoctive of whether a

er Or 1
et cial prize. Competitors resi in the soul (.
Ravei el St
chunce with those nosrer home, a8 the postmark

our numomﬁ in every caso.
ULES.—Hach list of answers m

by 81 to pay for six months sul

best HOME MAGAZINES in
REFERENCES. —"THE OME MAGAZINE is

well able to carry out itspromises, "—Peter! (Can

ada) Times, **
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order or
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