HATS & OA*PG.
OOTO and SHOES,
nry wWare.|

» Best Groom'nes.
TIN WARBE, BTO. i wanie
EXTRA CASH D[!!COUNT ON ALL

P

SHELF IA

WiLL. CURE onllLlEVE

-muousrcﬁss NESS,

NG . °

che OF THE HEART,
?ﬂ‘h ACIDITY

WR Nr{usg STOMACH,

£ADA OF THE SKIN,

.nd every species u-lsmg
*”?m%iﬁeﬁgw&%%
1. MILBURN-& (0., P i

TORONTO

AT REDUCTION.

The wholé Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS'

will be sold at a Great Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac.
ing the following well-
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, .a S8pecialty,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED GOODS, Es.
SENCES, EX.

TRACTS,

AND PATENT
MEDICINES, large
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN.
WARE, HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hanrt,

Assignee.

Notice of Assignment.

NOTICE i hereby given that L. 8.

Bowlby, J. Haddon Balcom, and
Ernest L. Baleom, of Lawrencetown, in
the County of Annapolis, doing business
under the uame, style and firm of BOWLBY
BALCOM & COQ., Lumber Manufacturers, has,
by deed of suignment, dated the 31st day of
August, 1888, assigned to us all their pro-
perty in trust for the general benefit of their
creditors, subject to certain preferential
claims. Creditors desiring to execute the
same must do sa within forty days frem the
date thereof, said deed lies at our office where
the same may be inspected and executed by
sreditors.

Dated at Lawrencetown, this 31st day of
August, 1888,

L. R. MORSE,
ALEX. OSWALD,
Assignees.
of Bowlby,
usual until

NOTICE.—The above mills
Balecom & Co., will be run as
further notice.

L. R. MORSE,
ALEX. OSWALD,

22¢f Assignees.

EXHAUSTED VITILITY

FYHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries oonuqnant
theréon, 300 pages, 8 vo., 7
126 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail,cealed. Xlluunuvo
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the Nationsl
Medical Associstion. Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. Il PARKER, .ud-
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’
practice in Boston, who may he consulted con-
fidentially.  Speeialty, Juouu of Man.
Office, No. 4, Bulfineh St.

o

L I

AN
IS tiY P

NOTICE.
Piotures and Framing in variety,

Christmas Cards,
And FPancy Goods.

‘I am also selling the Celebrated Raymond

Sewing Machine
JOHN Z, BENT,
Bﬂd‘m“.Doo 1885.

o, om

: : Pub A
" ﬁmﬁ s«li.’a, w-f‘::t:u G’“tt'
Aumapolis, Oot. 4th, 1883—
W.M.FORSYT;Ei

L

A

-

hmt- ut pom
2nd, 84. 51tf

| and wm.pmhmd dmineu,.

Drysdale &

OPPOSITE RINK,
G —————

&*(wu \LISHED 1880.)

'i-”". PHINNEY, Manager.

TH! OBLEBRATID

an' Bucket Gham Pugp,
‘ N

FOROE PU'ZBJ.'P

with Hose attached If uqulni.

ontments, Tablels,
HEADSTONES, Etc.
Also, Cuibing, Posts, Steps, Etc.

Hoyt Bros.,

BRIDGETQWN, N 8,

U. R. RIGHT

PLACE? YOU

PERFECTLY m‘nm THE ' HRARING,
.. | no matter whether deafness is caused by colds,
fevers, or injuries to the natural drums.

Always in polition.but invisible to others and

wear. Musie, conversation,
We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrated book
of proofs free. Address, F. HISCOX; 853

MQ.B. Y' 17’

& - AL

NOTICE !

having legal demands ngainst

ﬂn estate of J. Stewart Leonard, late

of Paradise, in the County of Anupolil.
farmer, deceased, are requested to render the
same, duly attested, within twelve months
from the
3:&“ estate are requested to make imme-

te payment to

ANNIE E. WARD Exeeutrix.
Paradise, January 12th, 1889, 3m

IN YOUR SELECTION

hereof, und all persons indebted

IN SEEKING TO GET THE BEST AND
MOST FOR YOUR MONEY,

BUT

R. U. RIGHT

OF A TRADING

TRADE WITH

SANCTON, the Jeweler,
RIGHT U. R.

SANCTON’'S IS THE PLACE FOR THE

BEST and CHEAPEST.

HERE'S WHERE HE LIVES,

Post Office Building, Bridgetown.

CURE ~- = DEAF !

Peck’'s Patent Im,rrovod Oushioned Ear

THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT and PLUG

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

T £ B

IN BRONZE
on

IAOR PI.UG and PACKAGCE

Stlm immuyt. ‘]

o _.pnu see, nodded Libby, 'Aud

l"-—-— !

Miss Morse's Amhl&ionp.

| uome with you.!
e, young girl bho? dob L
“ . o ’ % T il

S

“of

« But I ‘won't gletain you & second !

L

(roln

the dwellers in Suoootbvcu-.
wow,’ ¢

with a healthy glow on his checks.
bhard-frosen winter roads, in
twilight,

¢ Were you getting anything at the store t’
Jobasked, ¢ Have you any bundles for
me to carry 7’

Libby laughed bitterly.

¢ ] was. nsking for letters,! said she,
“‘I'here were none for me. I dida't much
expect there would be. Luck don’t come
to me I
‘ Luck 7' Job looked at her in a pers
plexed way, ¢ 1 hope, Libby~I do bope
you haven't been pursuaded into buylog
tickets in the Breezetown Lottery.’

* Nonseuse ' retorted Libby.

* Your uncle gives you all the spending
money you want, don't he 7'

‘He givea me all 1 ask for/
answered—adding, within herself :
little enough that 18 I'

t You're not discontented at living with
hym 7’

* Not especially.’

¢ Because, Libby, if you don't like it
where you are—’ :

* Oh, Job, there comes Alice Markbam !’
bastily interrupted the girl. * I've got a
message for Alice., You'll excuse me,
won't you? Goed~by !

Job Lindley stood pussied, in the middie
of the road, watthing Libby's figure vanish
against the yellow bar that still marked the
spot where the sou had gone down half an
hour ago.

‘ Iv's queer said he, ‘ I'm hanged if I
understand it1 Every time I get any.
where pear that subject she slips away
from me, exactly as if she understood what
I was golng to say. It's ke ‘trying to
catch the waters of & running brook Io
ove's hand, To me there's vo girl In &ll
Succothyille like Libby Morse, and yet I
can't for the life of me tell whether she
cares for me or not !’

In the meanwhile Libby had joined
Alice Markham, the young district school
teacher, whose week it was, in * boarding
around,” to go to Mr, Morse's,

“Ob, Alice,' said ste, breathless with
the haste she bad just made, ‘1've bhad
such an egcape !'

* Child, what on earth do you mean?
said Miss Markham, K who, though she was
scarcely a month older tham Libby, in
least

the gray

Libby
‘ And

actual time, had the dignity of at
thirty summers,

Perhaps it was a8 much owing to the
responsibilities of her position as to natural
temperament, but still it was there—the
sober, charming sedateness of a young
queen,

‘1 think, Alice,’ said Libby, in & mys-

-terions whieper, * that Job Lindley wants

to ask me to marry him,

walking with him.’

¢ Well—and if he does 7
¢ IYssnch oousense,’ said Libby, slight-
ly accelerating her swift, clastic pace.

* I don’t see that at all,’ sald composed
Alice. Every girl is the better for a good,
sensible husband.’

¢ Fiddlesticks I' cried Libby, * As if a
girl with an ambition like me wanted to
be tied down to life in the back parlor be-
bind a druggist’s counter '

*An ambition?’ repeated Miss Marke
bam

‘ Ah, I baven't told you !’ cried exultant
Libby, dancing up and down until her feet
sounded like tiny castanets agsinet the
fiozen ground. * But I have an -ambition
—two or three of them | Bhall I tell you
what they are, Alice 7'

‘1f you can leave off flitting llonc like
a will.o'-the-wiep, certainly,’ said Alice,
twining one arm around Libby's slender
youog walst.

¢ Well, you see,’ explained Libby, lower-
Ing her voice to a confidential mystery,
although there were only the frost-brights
ened stars and the yellow tim of light
above the western woods to overhear ber
commuuication. * Uncle Thomas basn’t
been very successful with his farm, of late,
end as he bas nine children of his own, he
natarally feels as if I were a burden to
bim, Awndbe hints that I ought to be
doing something for myself, Now what
can & girl do for herself in SuccotLville
but go nut to service or ¢onter the factory,
or take in plain sewing 7’

‘ Not much else, T most confess,’ sald
Miss Markbnm,

* Well" purened Libby, ' I don’t fancy
any of these three roads to 8 livelihood,
So I've picked out three otber paths for
wmyself. I've been studyiog up the papers
Alice, and I've written a love-story, in
cowpetition for the hundred dollar: prize
offered by the Titusfield Literary Clarion.
¢ Cuild, child ?* cried Alice. * What do
you know about love ?'§

¢ As much as other gitls, I favcy,’ sald
giddy Libby. ¢ I've read abeut: Ophelia
and Destewona and Lucia de Lammermoor
and all those classic heroines, and of
course one depends a good deal on one's
imagination, It wasn’'t a bad story,
know. Well, that’s one road. And I read
the statement of the Woman's Barler Es-
tablishwent io New York—how they'll
pay you for a good cake or preserves, or
anything of that sort,less a trifling com-

I've just been

least’

2

'
Oee. o

! Cway, Livty, W W jou? Siop &
minute; ['m golng your 'll and ' wﬂ

‘I'm ina Imn!,‘.)obr nllmnurd !Io Jue
*ny had

the | parcel |
1he’ Im“em shop
2| which served for grocery, dry goods em
porium, flour mill, anit post dfice for
‘I'm ready

Libby Morse was a slender, brighteeyodjg
giriof 18. Job Liudiey wae the village
druggist, & qnlot.km faced young lohgw. :

They walked briekly aloog. over tho

1|8wope’s Corner with me to-night,’ said he.

misslon—so I sent & box of plum jsm to
them, a box that ought to uot -o $10 at

AThat's Number Two, emiled Alide.
+ Excuse me for saying that 1 have more
faith in Number Two than in Number

or,' énconraged Alice, * the third—’
 angwered an adyrrtingment for a
1 whi-p«red Libby , banging down her
y hend . ¢ ¥en, Alico, I did. You
n't start back in that teagical manuner,
girle did i1t, Wy dhouldn’t 17
a beautifally worded advertiseweont |
fidower, all alove in the world, sighing
‘Sympethy sod love—a widower of
| mefhs, Alice 1

ibby, you bave done wrong,' said
B8, with & gravity that iwmpressed her
companion more than she would

§ been willing to confems,
fell, I've done it, and there's an end
o mutter ' said Libby, with a rebell-
#tos of ‘Ler bead, * So there'’s b0 use
g me. Uncle 'l‘wn lhll find

ull the fame it will bring me, Alice), $10
from the plom. jam--and there, you see, is
enough to Buy quite a neat little troursenu
for marrying the widower, People don't
launch out with silk dresses and dozens
of upderclothes as much as’ they did,
and S

* Libby,” urged Miss Markbam, ‘ are you
really in earaest 7'

Libby broke out inte a litéle hysterical
laugh .

‘ Alice,’ said she, ' I've thought of noth:
ing else and dreamed of nothing else for a
week. And it's strange—so strange that 1
never bave received an answer to any ‘of
the three communications !'

Just then little Tommy, the youngest
hope of the house of Morse, same trotting
across the sere meadows,

¢ Oh, look bere, Lib V' sald he. ‘ The
storekeeper he's found a lot o' letters as
got hid away under the meal-bage, where
they was sortin’ the mall on Tbhureday.
They calculate as Pete, the puppy, done it
~—he's chuck full of mischief and tricks ;
and the storekeeper he gave me a lemon
ball if I'd take these to yon, I was lickin’
the inside of the molassts keg with
Johnaie Piper and Sam Stokes under the
counter—'

Libby grasped the letters, and even by
that imperfect light Alice could sev the
snow anod crimson chasing each other
across her face,

They were already inside the little gate,
and Libby caught at her companiou’s arm
with nervous hasto,

‘ Let us go upstairs to your room,
Alice'’ she whispered, ‘There 8 always
such & swarm of children in the keeping- !
room, and one never can have s moment to]
ove's self, Besides, there Is only that
lamp ic the house, and | can’t read by
candle light.'

Side by wside, in the school teacher’s

ot entirely wit 8
fred. doMars for (he story {bbSides

months,’

It was a strange, silent wooing, but when
they came fnto the noisy, cheerful house:
room, Libby had promised to be bonest
Job's wife,

The failure of her fantastic ambitions
had luckily driven her into tho sure haven
of a good man’s love,

* I've got my own love story unow,’'she
said to Alice Markham. ¢ Better than all
the Descemonas and Ophelias that the
editor of the Titusfield Literary Clarion
ever dreamed.about, And Job i worth
more than forty sentimental widowers,
And as for the plum jam—weo'll lot that
go! Mrs, Geraldus Geoffreys is welcome
to it for her alternoon teas !’

‘ And you are really hlppy u last 7'
F-huully seked Mige Mark b4

¢ Yen, dear Alice, I really am
last, said Libby.’

And her radiant face bore witness 0 ber
words,

Burdette Speaks of Oid Age.

There comes a time when we grow old—
some of us, All men and women do not
grow old, Some people dle young. Bat
it may be stated as » demoustrable tact
that all people who live long enough grow
old, The longer you live, the older you
grow. Some people cavefully disguise the
fact, but a coat of paint on an old house
merely makes it look smart ; it doesn’y
keep the rickety old stairway from creak-
ing, and itdon’t straighten up the win,
dow frame that's gone a little askew as
the bouse settles. You can—or at least,
the man from whom I boaght my horse
can~fix up an old horse of seventeen
years like o frisky colt of three or four,
and to act it, too, for about fifteen min-
utes, But it won’t last, There are
times when a man who is walking along
that pleasant decade of his pligrimage
between the fortieth nud fiftieth milestones
feels inspired to ron, and leap, and dance,
and sing, and renew his youth in various

| ways, Lut the #pirit is evanescent, and the
| faghion of it passeth away, and bhe sayeth

of laughter, * It is mad ;" and of wmirth,
¢ Whatdoeth it? And he looketh upon
‘the men singers and women siogers, and
the delights of the sons of men,’ and be-
bold, all is vanity and vexation of spirit,
and there is no profit to him in that sort
of thing.

‘ But,’ says & beautiful woman, ! your
preaching.is only for men, Now, I frank.
Iy own to forty-one, and am not ashamed
of it;' (bless her, she was a pretty girl in
the clasd above me when we went to school

i in Peoria, I was eleven and she was four~

teen theo ;) * and I feel just a8 young as

apartment, by the light ot the flickering,
strong-scented, kerosene lamp, Libby mdf
Alice opened the lotters,
Tue first, whose envelope bore the!
stamp of the ‘The Titusfield Literary
Clarion,' was briet enough. The editor
regrotted that Miss Morse's manuscript
biad proved unsuited to his columns, but
would return it 1o her address on the re-
ceipt of sufficient postage stamps to de-
fray the cost of traneportation by mail.

‘ There's an end of that I' cried Libby
passionately, tearing the letter in two and
flinging its fragments on the ground,

The second was an elegantly written
oote on scented and monogrammed paper
tfrom the Secretary of the Woman's Barter
Establisk ment, stating that Miss Morse's
kind favor, per the Rackawaxen Railroad
Express, bad been sampled, and bad up.
fortunately proved to be below the stan-
dard which the establishment had set up.
The box awaited ber orders, and Mrs.
Geraldus Geoffreys remained hers truoly,
&e., &c., &o.

‘It's all ponsense I'
Libby, *'Standard of excellence, indeed,
It's all favoritlsm, Thete's a ring—I
knew thero is | The whole thing ought to
be exposed through the newspapers.'

The third letter was brief enough, It
wss from & well-known lawyer In New
York stating to Miss Elisabeth Morse that
her communication, together with numer-
ous others, had been found amoog the ef-
fects of a votorious swindler, who had
fled from justice about a week previously.
It was returned to her, with & well-meant
warning to avoid such traps in the future,
Most of bis dupes, it was stated, had in-
closed money, rings and photographs to
him, but che was fortunately among the
exceptions

Poor Libby ! she burst into angry tears,
with her head on Alice's shoulder.

¢ Oby, A'Iloc, she cried, ‘ what a fcol 1
bave been !
Aud Miss Markham was endeavoring to
counsole her, when Tommy came clattering
up stairs to shout at tne keyhole that
* gupper was ready, and merm bad been
frying flapjacks, and there was some real
maple molasses on the table, better than
that on the inside of the keg at Billmge
ses’ store |’

Alice wént down  She knew that ft would
give mortal offence to Mre, Morse’s house.
wifery pride to negleot this summons ;
tut Libby flung & bood over ber head and
rasbed out into the cool might air,

¢ 1 couldn’t epeak to anyone just now,’'
she pleaded. “You'll keep my secret,
Alice—won’t you?’

Just there at the gate stoed Job Lind-~
ley, & black shadow against the starlight,
¢ Libby 1" .

It was all that he said, but the one
word was so full of devotion, allegiavce,
tender appreciation, that Libby uoppod
involuntarily .

It was & healing balm to ber hurt spirit
and wounaded pride,

¢1. was coming 1o ask you to go to

cried breathless

-

There's tobe & concert thére, and—but
is anything the matter, Libby? he asked,
checking himeelf in nn-uﬂumou.

¢ Yes; Job, I should like to go,
rleby, * 1v's very good of you to nk mo
to go.

: OIutyoum in some mt of trouble,
Livby I' exclaimed Job. u've: been
crying ?’ Hab your .aﬁu t you'?
Because, Libby , you stay apotber
day under Lils 100! Ubless” m choose,

w snd | ¥l Livby,

‘Children Cry for

Pitcher's Castoria. -

I ever was.’ Away, slight woman | Go,
hang thy tresses on the back of a chair,

| and soak your peariy smiles in a gobles.

It is ten o’clock, get thee to bed, and save
thy eyes and spare thy wrinkles. There
now, doa’t cry, dear old friend, Tears
used to make your eyes swim in melting
miste of liquid tenderness ; when you cry
now it only wakes your nose rvdd, At our
age, too, when we weep, we are apt to
snift and soufiie, and swallow aadibly. It
is pitifal, it is pathetic, but it isn't pretty.
Oh, dear, no | Dear Mrs. Strengthawhonor,
g0 to bed ; don't sit up for Prince Lem-
uel, He is out with some girls who are
really and truly as young as his mother
‘ ever was’ thirty years ago, and if he's
in by one o'clock, be’ll call it early. So
will the girls.

‘ But,' says you, ‘ cannot one be young-
hearted after forty 7' Yes, beloved, after
sixty or seventy, Down to the days of
white-haired old age, the heart may glow
with tenderness, and the quiet warmth of
the June sunshine ot years ago stored
away io its chambers as ages ago the sun,
atored its heat and light away in the for-
ests of the earth, to dance and gleam and
glow agaio in merry flames and summer
warmth upon the coal-fed hearths to-day,
For this reason, ob my young hoarers, re-
Joice in the days of your youth, when the
light is sweet and it is a pleasant thing
for the eyes to behold the sun; let your
hearts cheer.you in these days of sunshine
and nights of starlight, and ‘ remove ane
ger from thy heart, and put away evil
from thy flesh,’ remembering * the days of
durkness, for they shall be many I' And
the firelight that will glow. upon the
hearth and dance ' in warmth and tender-
ness upon the walls of your heart’s cham-
bers in those days will be the lighs you
are storing away now, Be happy and
light-bearted, then ; but be the bouse of
your mirth as pure as a temple, and your
laughter sinless as the sougs of birds ;
1o all your mirth and dancing, exalt wis-
dom ; and, indeed, she sball bring thee to
booor, and give to thine head an ornament
of grace ; {hén sball the years of thy
lite. be mwany and thy heart be ever
young.

But your physical man won’t be ever
young, ob, foolish hearer, aod your
thoughts won't be ! Out on the knock-
kneed old squab who weareth the ralment
of .the youtuful dude, and will ¢ set down
hie name in the ecroll of youth that is
written down old with all the characters of
age’ Have you not a moist eye? A dry
baad ? A yellow cheek ? A white beard ?
A decreasing leg 7 An increasing belly ) 4o
Is not your voice broken ? Your wind
short ? Your chin double? Your wit
single? And you will call yourself
young ? Fie, fie, fie, Sir Joba ! Don't tell
8 you fuel as young aa the youngest of
'em. Don’t lie to us. *How ill white
bairs become & fool and & jester I' Why,
brethren, youi all know this fellow. He
never wants (o be with men of his own
years. He crowds himeelf upon ' the
youngsters, and speaks of * us boys.’ He
inslsts on making one of yoa on your
tramps ; breaks down the first day out,
and breaks up the whole party coaxing one
cnmdllnlayﬂogo bomé with him
od the frain. He joins your hunting
party, and catches the rhenmstism in
every joint of his old body -the first
night be sleeps in the woode, He insiste
on going a fishing with you, and wrath of
Acbilies | Low mad he is when he geots|

mwy lipe every time I've seen you for three | he Iu beaten, as he usually ig,

what a fool hu is about girle,
old ass he js,

‘T'here’s another, not a brother, in some
thirty years gone by, you'd have known
her by the merriment that sparkled in her
eye. Bhe is the good sister who * feels as
young as ever sho waa,’ She’s a kittenish
thing, yet ahe'd be a little more kittenish
If she was & little less clephantine. Frisky
old girl, bow she does love to climb inte
the ewiog st the picule ! Weighs two
bundred and fifteen, aud makes the swing
creak like a hoisting tackle, ¢ Higher,
Mr. Thioshanks | Higher! Oh, higher |
You can’t frighten me ! I'm not ove of the
soary sort of girls,” Yon bet she isn't,
Has six childeon, snd it you'll just mis-
take ber for her oldest danghter—a sweet,

Wrumﬁ oval face, rpimuane
1 n, and figire as graceful as a
swaying lily—she’ll asl#you to dinner for
& woek. Plays ¢ Pussy wants a corver,
and * Hunt the slipper.” Lovesto ¢ teeter.
With an eighteen foot board you have to
pull all ‘but thirty inches to your side of
the trestle to make it balance., When the
board is balanced right in the middie she
can fire the whole young men’s Bible class
up into the air as though they had been
shot from a oatapult, When her end of
the board bangs down on the ground, it
Jars all the buds off the trees. Fond of
mountain climbing. Usually fastens ou to
& young man to drag her up, Older
brethren too wary. They dragged ber up
bille when she was younger, Oh, we know
the old—aslderly—that is, middle aged
woman who is ‘ the youngest of the lot 1
Aund, knowiog, ber, we fly from her—that
is, a8 well as a man who bas long since
shed his wings and raised & few acres of
corns can fly, *

* Well, then you say, * are the people
who are already old, and those who are
getting thers, to avord the society of young
people?’ By no means, beloved, by no
means. Mingle with them as you grow in
years ; it will keep your heart youug. Bat
remember that you are not so young as you
used to be, and that old peeple can’t do the
javeuile act at all gracefully, Don't bore
the young people. Go away when you see
that they are tired of you, You don’t
enjoy them half so much as you let on you
do, sayhow. The other evening I went to
the home of a dear friend to meet some
young people whom he had invited for
that purpose. I arrived somewhat late,
There were two parlors and & music room
lull of young people, Bright, happy, hand.
some faces ; rosy cheeks, laughing eyes,
clustering curls, dimpliog smiles, white,
soft hands, and faces of manly beanty,
too ; brave, hopeful, happy boyish faces, it
was 8 picture that any man might stand
aod look at with glowing heart, until the
very tears of genial sympathy and bappi-
ness would dim bis eycs. And what were
they doing? Sitting in three circles ; each
circle ot intelligent human beings, with
undying souls and immortal intellects,
passing a long string rapidly from baed to
hacd. Round and round went the string ,
the human bands moving as if It were a
matter of life and death to keep that belt
going, while one earnest youog person
stood in the centre of the circle solemnly
watching the string, which bad a key
strung oo it romewhere. By and by he
pounced upon the white hands of the
prettiest girl in the circle. The key was
found in them. The crowd shouted hoarse-
ly and ghrieked shrilly, as though the
Gauls were at the Gates. The girl
blushed, laughed, and sat down in the chair
#he had vacated, The string and the
elusive key resumed their round .
& ‘game ' they were * playiog.’
asked me to join them. Join them !
Great Scoft !

Did I ever play such a game as that?
Did I ever play * Pusey wants a corner’ or
‘ Copeuhagen ? Did I ever play kissing
games ! Waugh | Scat) Did I P

Brethren T fear I did. Bat if, after the
maaner of men, I have played in all the
games going at Ephesus, I have sense
enough to koow I counldn’t do it with any
show of grace or nature now. We who
are past it, beloved want to keep out of
the swim, The alternoon sun is the
pleasanter, after all ; the evening shadows
bave & softness and a tenderness that you
never see in the morning, and the man or
woman who gets over into ¢ the land of the
afternoon’ and keeps on * feeling younger
than ever,’ Joses all the sweetness of the
mellow time of lile,

Rozert J. BusperTs,
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Hinrs ox Prorer Care or VenioLes.—A
carriage should be kept in an airy, dry
coach-house, with & moderate amount of
light ; otherwise the colors will be destroy-
ed. There should be no communication
between the stables and the coach-house,
The manure-heap or pit should be kept as
far away as. possible. Ammonia cracks
varnish, and fades the colors both of the
painting and the lining. Whenever stand-
ing for days together, s carriage should
always have on it a large cotton cover,
sufiiclently strong to keep o the dust
without excluding the hight. Dust, when
allowed to settle on a carriage, eats into

the varnish, Care should be taken to
keep this cover dry. When a carriage is
new, or newly painted, it is better for it
undlkwmtchbulnluuod
It will stain or spot, even then, unless
care be taken to remove the mud before
it dries on, or as soon afterwards as possi-
ble, A ourlqo should never, under any
circamstances, be put away dirty. In
washiog a carriage keep it out of the sua.
Use plenty of water. For the body use »
large,soft sponge ; when saturated , squeess
it over the panels, and by the flowing
down of the water the dirt will soften and
bharmlessly ruu off ; then finish with a
chamois., Never use a spoke brush, which,
in. conjunction with the grit lro. the
road, acts Jike snndpaper on the varnish,
lomblnu it, and destroying the = lustre,
[f persisted tu, it will rub off the varnish
and paint even down to the wooed, Io
cleaning brass or siiver work, no acid,
mercury or grit should be used ; the polish
eshould be obtained by friction alove. Keep
a small bottle of black japan and s brush
always hsndy, 8o paint the treads and
steps when worm by the feet; nothing
lul moro thun this 1o keep s carrlage
Eo ing tidy, Lay on the Japan as thin
possibile.

out! He will play lawn tednis, nd a
sweet apparition he is fn & W Jack
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nn‘-t I8 vain, sickerbockers
m. this love!quite fat, and particularly if he is rather

|'better shan of

ts freshoe:s
v  for long periods in
@ conch-house, If the latier bo necessary,
draw the vebhicle out occasionally to air.—
1jorse and Stable.
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REASONS

Why Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is
preferable to any other for
the cure of Blood Diseases.

Because no poisonous or deleterious
ingredients enter into the composition
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

— Ayer’s- Sarsaparilla contains only
the purest and most effective remedial
properties.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilia is prepared with
extreme care, skill, and eleanliness.

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is prescribed by
leading physicians.

—Ayer's BSarsaparilla is for sale
everywhere, and recommended by all
first-class druggists.

~ Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is a medicine,
and not a beverage in disguise.

- Ayer's Barsaparilla never fails to
effect a cure, when persistently used,
aceording to directions.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is a highly con.
centrated extract, and therefore the
most economical Blood Medicine in the
market.

- Ayer's Sarsaparilla has had a suc-
cessful career of nearly half a century,
and was never 8o popular as at present.

- Thousands of testimonials are on
file from those benefited by the use of

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

PREPARED BY
Dr, J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,
Prico 81 ; six bottles, $5.

Mass.
Worth $6 a bottle.

A Romantic Friendship.

[ London Letter to Sheffield Telegraph.]

A few days ago a pasagraph went the
rounds ol the preés stating that an officer
who bad been made & bankrapt for debts
amounting to $800 had unexpectedly re-
ceived from an old brother officer a check
for that amount and that the bankruptcy
bad consequently been annulled,

The story when told in fall Jooks more
like romance tham reality, The officer
who was in trouble was a major general
and the gentleman who has befriended him
was also an officer, Years ago the two
officers were in the same regiment and
became friends, But it happesed that on
one occasion they quarrelled and the es.
trangement lasted a considerable time
One Christmas, however, the general re-
ceived from the other gentleman an en.
velope containing a simple little Christmas
card—a bird with an olive branch in its
beak. The general kept this for a year,
and the following Christmasg sent it in the
same way back to his frlend, He also
kept it till the next Christmas, and then
once more returned it to the general.

For thirty years this token of renewed
friendebip has been going backward and
forward, and last Christmas it happened to
bé the general’s tura to send it. In the
worry caused by the turu bis affairs had
taken he forgot all about the card, until,
two or three days after Christmas, it was
come upon sccidentally by his wife. She
put it in an enyelope, but instead of send«
ing it in the usual way, inclosed a note
explaining why it had been overlooked,
with a newspaper cutting referring to the
bankruptey. Promptly there came in
reply a check for £1 000, with the intima-
tion that as the sender had jost come into
a large fortone he was only too pleased to
come to his friend's rescue, and that in
future he intended to keep the olive branch
as his most cherished possession,

-

Enormous Fortunes,

Notwithstanding the enormous fortunes
accumulated through the use of printer’s
ik, large sums of mouney agg annually
wasted in ineffectual and unrémunerative
advertising .

The merits of a really valuable commodity
properly portrayed in the columns of an
influential and widely read newspapers,
like the Moniror will speedily become
generally known and appreciated, while
the returns reaped by the advertiser will
more than justify the amount expended,
Clearness, attractiveness, brevity and sin-
cerity must characterize any announcment
intended to catch the pablic eye and
appeal to public confidence. An adver-
tisement inserted in a London journal a
few days ago brought instant and wmulti-
tudinous replies accompanied by an almost
ublimited supply of back notes, simply
becanse it touched the chord o¥ nature
which makes all mankind akin. Its
simply pathos and self-evident truthfulness
appealed to every heart,

The advertiger sought for a lost relative,
and, giving his ndme, said; ** I am ill and
friendlees. My last balf crown is ex-
pended in paying for this advertisement.
Write me at ''— (giving the address). As
already stated, nearly every one ‘'who read
the announcement hastened to relieve the
necesaities of the sufferer,

Thus it is with a really meritorious com-
modity er preparation ; if its virtues be
probably aond truthfully set forth in the
public press, its success is prompt and
certain, i

On the other hand, the publie is quick
and unerring to detect deception and char~
Iataory ; and, accordingly, no amount of
“ puffery " will force a vile nostrum into
public esteem and patronage.

Val vable medicines, like Warner's Safe
Remedys carry their own best commenda-
tion in their power to cure the particular
diseases for which they are a specific.
They require no laboréd panegyric to
convioce the people of their power and
efficacy, for they have been tried and
found perfect,

i R

Tae © Leaacy Trick ar Paris.—T'he
4 Jegacy trick'' is a rather finished article
in the swindling line just introduced into
Paris by the elite of their protession, says
the Liverpool Mercury., The story of M,
Cailac, a coal merchant, illustrates the
mode in which it is carried out. M. Cailac
received a telegram to this effect : * Come
at once. A legacy has been left to you—
Ploch, notary, I Rue d’Hauteville,’ The
happy receiver of this message lost no
time in visiting M. Ploch’s office. A
short time after he left, his wite receiveda
telegram from him anwnouncing tbat 21,-
000 france had been left him, and telling
her to at once get together 500 francs,
which were required to pay preliminary
expenses. 'T'he good woman, overjoyed at
thies stroke of luck, got the money ready,
aud shortly afterward, a demure, white-
chokered gentleman ,well got up as a notary,
called for the money, for which, of course,
bhe gave a receipt in due form. A fow
minutes afterwards the bhusband, white
with passion and savage with disappoints
ment, returned to say the whole thing was
a hoax, and that M. Ploch knew nothing
of the legacy in question. His state of
mind was not improved when he learned
that a sham M. Ploch had called in the
meantime and extracted 500 france from
his wife, To add to bis confu-ion he
found his room full of neighbors, whom
Mad. Cailac had sumwmwoned together to
rejoice with her over the unexpected wind-
fall. The Parisian police are busily
searching for the clever little gentleman
with the * white cboker,’ but have not
yet found him,

Important to Workingmen,
Artizans, mechanics and laboring men
are liable to sudden accideunts and injuries,
as well as painful cords, stiff joints and
lameoess, To all thus troubled we would
recommend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the
handy and reliable pain cure for outward
or internal use,

Two Suarr. Mawe  Womsn., — Two
spiuster sisters up in Maine who run a
sixty-five-acre farm, are credited with bew
ing the ' smartest ‘women in the State,
One of them chops the year'ssapply of fires
waod, goiog into the woods early in the
season and remaining until the work is
«completed, She'workd in the hay field in
summer and digs from seventy 10 one hune
dred bushels of potatoes  yearly and puts
them in the cellar, The other sister ia tlo
carpenter of the family and has added all
maoner of hpnm-. to the farm, —
Piutsburg Dispatch

—The late Dr.Dio Mu!‘ . 'l‘he truth
s, the medical profission stdnds dazed

found ; ney
trouble, T would use Warner's Bafe Cove,”




