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TERMS
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)
OLUBS of five in advance $4 00.

i
Local advertising at ten cents per linai
; jon, unless by special ar- |

for every inse : d
rangement for standing notices.

Rates for standing ndve_rlisgments will
pe made known on nppl‘lclhon to tha
office, und paymenton trancient advertising
‘must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion,

The Acapiay JoB DBPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving new type and (nn;f(ar'in!,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out,

New ommuaications from all parts
of the county, or articles upo.n.the m|)3('a
of the day ; cordially solicited. The
asme of the party writing for the AOADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn'.m‘i.
cation, although the same may be writtn
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfrille, N. 8
Legal Decisions

|. Any persun who takes a paper reg-
alarly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or anothtf’n or whether
he has subscribed or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2. If a person orders his paper discon-
tinued he n.ust pay up all arvearages, or
the publisher may continue to send it until
pagment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office

3. The courts have decided that refus-
Ing to take newspapers and peltff)dlcﬂ]ﬂ

from the Post Office, or removing nnfi
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

or not.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orvice Hovgs, 8 A. m 70 8.30 p M. Maile
are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Wiadsor closeat 710
Am
Express west close at 10.20 a. m.
Express east close at 4 36 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 00 p m.
Ggo. V. Rawp, Post Master

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,
Open from 10 &. m, to 3 p. m. Closed

«on Saturday at 1 p. m.

G. W. Muxeo, Ageqt.

Churches
ST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
_Services ; Sunday, preaching at 11
am and 7p m; Sunday Schoolat 2 30 p m
Half hour prayer meeting after eveniug
very Sunday, Prayer meeting on
and Wednesday evenings at 7 30.
e: all are welcome, Strangers

ared for by
Couix W Roscos, } Ushers

A pgW Basss

WIH]’I'I

81 ANDREW’S (PRESBYTERIAN.)
(Rev. Alex. King.)
Service every Sabbath at 3 p. m. Bab~
hool at 2p. m. KEvangelistic and
1y Meetiug at 7 p. m, Bible Bead~
nesday at 7.30 p. m. Birangers
always welcome.
ER'S (Lowegr HoRToN.)
cvery Sabbath at 11 a m,
. School at 10a. m. Praise and
Meceting Iuesday at 7.30 p. m.
btrangers always welcome,
CHURCH—Rev. Oskar
Pastor  Bervices on the
.m.and 7 p.m. BSabbath
o'clock, moon. Prayer
Mecting on Wednesday evening at 7 30.
All th ts are free and strangers wel-
comed at all the services.— At Greenwich,
pm on the Sabbath, and
at 7 30 p m, on Thursdays.

METHODIST
i B.A

Bchool at 12

g at 3

ting

N's CHURCH—Bervice every

{3 p. m. except on the first Sun~

outh, when the sesvice will be

with a celebration of the Holy

Communion
REV.ISAAC BROCK, D. D,

Rector of Horton,
Canon of 5t Luke's Cathredal, Halifax,

Frank A. Dixon, ardens.
Robert W, Btoris, Warde

81 FRANCIS (R.0.)--HBev T M Daly,
+P—Mass 1100 a m the last Sunday of
Wich month

¥Masonie.

8. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & A. M.,
meots at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 74 o'clock p. m.

). W. Caldwell, Secretary.

—

“KODA’S REMEDIES,
WIEN PHYBICIANS FAIL,

- LEDDEN 1S A RESIDENT OF WIND-

MR. I, I8 A MEMBER OF THE

CHURCH, AND H18 CHRIST-

ER AND INTEGRITY ARE
LOACH,

GrO. REDDEN,
Windsor, N. 8.

BY Co., Wolfvyille, N. 8.
ave been a sufferer for sev-
78 with LIVER COMPLAINT
SPEPSIA, NERVOUSNESS,
PLESSNENS, and PILES, 1
Physicians, and many so-
led cures, but obtained no relief until
£ tricd your MEDICINES. T have now
takeii 6 bottles SKODA’S DISCOVERY,
i bures LITTLE TABLETS, and feel
» 4 new nan, much beller than 1 have
for y.’u;u. I am satisfied that a con.

use ol

~_2A’S REMEDIES,
r JLY CURE me. Ihave
ire in recommending these
& to suffering humanity, as
“iOR MEDICINES,
wurs, GEO. REDDEN,
G0. WOLFVILLE, N. 8,

[ee

'DIRECTORY
Buslne_sO; Tl;'-El—rma of
A% OLF_V_I LLE

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

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
cd.ml Sleighs Built, Repaired and Paint-

ALDWELL, J. W.—Dry Goods, Boots
& Shoes, Furniture, &c.

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

lishers.

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

UNCANSON BROTHERS. —Deslers
in Meats of all kinds and Feed

ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer o1

Boots and Shoes.

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

IGQINS, 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

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.

OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,

Stationers, Picture Framers, and

dealers in Pianas, Organs, and Sewing

Machines.
AND, G.
Goods.

JLEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Llardware, Stoves, and Tin-

ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows

IHAW J. M.—Barber and Tobac
onist,

“ ALLACE, G.

Retail Grocer.

“TITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

V.—Drugs, and Faacy

H.—Wholesale and

TOLU

s AN D "

WiLp CHERRY
BALSAM.

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8. of T. meets
every Monday evening in their Hall
87.30 o'clock
ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G, T., mests
¥ery Saturday evening in Temperance
all at 7 30 o'clock.

CRYSTAL Baud of Hope meets in the
Temperance Hall every Saturday afters
W0on ut 3 o'clock

APPLE TREES for SALE.

at El;:l the Full and next Spring trade,

Westcn Nurseries !
KING'S COUNTY, N. 8.

W. Orders solicited and satisfaction

Buaranted
ISAAC BHAW,
PROPRIETOR.

—

Ripans Tabules mr;; ]Tad breat.h-
hans Tabules cure the blues.

A rite and Most

for the CURE of

COUGHS, COLDS, CROUP,
HOARSENESS,

BRONCHITIS, INFLUENZA

OR ANY FORM OF THROAT
AND LUNG TROUBLE.

10 Affieted, Try 1, 1t Will Care You,

Maleolm McLean, of Kensington,
P.E. 1, writes the following:

suffered from severe

i

Iduu?:d kl?:n:dl advises chmga‘nl ¢l _?m
'u my only hops. HAWKER BaLsax oF
AND Wit CrEamy 3
and 1 am happy sa‘::glt"
?‘tg':et tl:uly“:ewonderﬁllgmedlclna, and cheer-
fully recommend it to all so afilicted.
For Sale bysll Druggists sad @enoral Dealers.

PRICE 26 ane B0cTs. PER BOTTLE.

MANUFACTURED BY

THE HAWKER MEDICINE CO0.

SAINT JOHN, N.B.

Great Blood, and Nerye Remedy.

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY, the

Mother’s boy feels no alarm ;
Pillowed soft upon her breast,

He knews naught of earthly harm,
What though life be dark and sad—

Mother's love can make it glad,

Little child, close to my heart,
Bee, I press you closer still,

Even I have known life's ill,
What dream you of tears and sighs
While you gaze in mother's eyes 1

Baby mine, my bonny lad,
Do you guess your power, dear
Earth cannot be dark and sad
To this heart while you are near,
How can life be aught but sweet

Aspiration,

Would you see the beautiful vision,
That the Father has in store

For his chosen ones--His faithful,
Who serve Him evermore f

Would you hear the gandest music—
The swelling strains divine—

The heavenly melodies surging
Around that soul of thiue ?

Would you like the gift that's promised
To His children here below—

Ever to live in the sunlight

And joy immortal know ?

Would you have the life eternal,
Eyer with him to be,

Lovingly serving the Master

Whe gives such gifts to thee?

Oh, come unto Jesus, your Saviour,

And, coming, all burdens will fall ;

He'll fill all your soul with his glory —

His grace he will never xaculi‘

~—Christian Intelligence.

SELECT STORY.
KIT GRALE,
BY JAMES T. MACKAY.

CHAPTER V.— Congluded.
Then she fled away—out of the
house, through the side gate, over 10
the barn, She stificd the despairing
ery. “Hopel” she ericd silently—
“hope yet! The reef!” The horses
stand at their racks munching their
hay. The moonlight streams in at the
wide door—lics white by lines of shade
on the littercd floor, Robert whinoies
to hir, shaking his head, weleoming
her heme,  8till, Robert, stand! No
She slips the bridle
over his ears—Ilet the throat latch hang,
No time to saddle—Death rides fast.
Who rides with Eim need not tarry—

time for play!

fling leg and away, aod spare not!
She leads him out, opens the gate of
the lane, leaps up, and away. The
Joog, steep hill is before them. Up
they go, bounding, bounding. On the
vight the Barly Bow apples hang ripe,
the locust thicket stands dark on the
left.
—Robert pants up the steep.

They pass the pond on the left
Over
the ridge now the road lics level before
them. Brayer horse, tiuer heart never
rode tilt together.

Cheerily, cheerily, Robert! Speed !
speed | Gallop us you never galloped
before— gallop for life or death | The
pale horse 1uns before—so pale that
none may see,” His Loofs
sound, his phantom rider utters no ory.
But his pace is terribly swift—he stays

make no

not for fence or walll
Forward, brave Roberl, to save, to
save! Nobly he gallops and free.
His vostrils are flame ; his heart and
his pu'se on fire; nerve and sinew of
steel.  The rein flies free! The girl
lcaus forward on his glossy neck,
clings and urges him on. Frec and
wild he runs—head low, neck eurved,
mane flying, nostrils wide, His shod
hoofs clatter on the scattered stoves
thunder on the trodden turf. His fore
legs double under him, supple as
springs of sieel ; ehoot out before,
sharp and swift as their recoil, His
haunches come forward under him,
swift and strong as steam, kecn as a
piston’s throb—hurl him oa like light.
The hay barrack leaps behind,
level fields slide back on either hand,
Sheep bells tinkle sweetly on the night,
Jlambs beat and mothers cry. A min-
ute ago all was calm ; now a wild gale

in her ears—in her heart a wild de-
spair. O Godl it cries, give help!
give hielp |  Faster, brave Robert, fast
er| Speed | speed!

The lane lies level for half a mile,
smooth and firm as & course, the racer
as keen as 8 hound.  Half a mile, half
a wile, swift aud straight as an ATTOw's

of a railway engine. The lor.lg, green
line of torf whirls uoder their flying
fect, Field after field, field after ficld,

end ;

For your dear weight heals its smart—

When child-love makes it complete ?

whirls by, The roar of stormy seas is

flight, with the fiery power and heave

The gate stands open at the further
thaok heaven for that | Through

rider bound on.

the hollow wi

behind.
Through the gate, now, at the far-
ther end, into the wood beyond, For

descent, winding among the trees
Down it goes Robeit, firing, running
keeu and free. doubling, striding fierce
ag fire. The trce boughs arch the
path, The green leavis brush Kit's
face; her check is wet with dew., A
sparp branch cuts her mouth ; it bleeds
but she knows it not. Trampling,
trampling, on they fly, The gate of
the wood beyond stands wide, Through
it they tramp—sharp around to the
left, with a plunge. Sharp to the
right again, instantly after, pass the
chip strewn opening, where the wood-
men hew railway ties, Up there on
the left is the blackberry hill, a matted
thicket of vincs, heavy and sweet with
the luscious fruit. The great trees
stand apart; the moonlight sprinkles
through, Rider and horse fly on like
a swallow's ckimming flight. The
shod hoofs clatter and tramp,

The pathway swerves to the right.
Thé ground sinks on the left, parts in
two shoreward ridges, The road run®
down the right. A shallow valley
drops between, widens opens, broad
and clear of trees. There lie the salt
grass meadows, dotted with pools,
grown thick with the rank, salt grass.

Yonder she sees the line of the beach
that rose above the plain of the mead.

ows, and hid is the sound beyond.

On they tramp—brave horse, brave,
eager heart—up a slight rise with a
lift. Gaining the level, they turn a
bend. Right before them ot twenty
rods away, the bars stand, five rails
high, One instant Kit dcliberates, no
more. Kvery s-cond is precious. A
minute may lose her the race, The
pale horse gallops ternbly swift, stays
not for fence or walll Shall we wait
to let them down? She can't-—she
She
closer, crics an unworded prayer, urges
the brave horse on. He under-tards,
sees what is to be done; he will do it
if mettle can. Kit holds hor breath
and oclings, She feels herself hurled
forward in a wilder spurt of speed,
then lifted and boroe through the air
with one great flying bound. They
strike with a heavy rcbound, Robert
staggers a little, Kit 18 near bring
flung to the earth, but she clings with
a desperate strength and keeps ber seat:

can’s ! shuts her eyes, clings

Robert gathers himself together again,
strides on as keen as betore,

The bars are behind, and the track
is clear all the way now—all the way.
The footing changes; it is sand now,
soft sea sand. Ah, there is the open-
ing just ahead, the gleam " .ger
beyond. The bushes } sack on
either hand ; rider ar ag one,
shoot eut from the - 2 bow:
Through the whit, . 8and,
over the stony rid\ .ree rush
carries them, dowad sloping tide
sands, into the very wave. Whoa,
Robort, Whoa! Gently, gently!
Brace your brave fect in the dripping
sands, swerve to the right to the east.
Away to the cast, there a mile

Gull reef, stretching out frow the land.

do you sec? A sill A
What is it? What docs 1t wean?
Kit ksows,
hope yet! Her

heart leaps

Thank God! Thank God !
spare. On, again, on,
brave Robert, gpeed, speed!

double and sprige with might.
life, for life!

flank aflame

power of stea g,
with blood, ¢
each spring the

)
gl

Down the decline
with a rushing plunge, bound through
& fiery sweep. The
blackberry vine#trail round the stumps
right and left.  Under the leaves the
fruit lies ripe and sweet. On they go,
Up, now, out ¢f the hollow, striding
fiercely, laboringa little in the soft,
new ground, a cioud of dust trailing

the next half mile the road is a slight

away, along the lonely shore, you sece

At the farther cnd, partially hidden
behind that highest rock, gleaming
white in the moon's white light, what
sail |

It means life and hope—
up.
There is hope, there is hope, it cries.

But they wust not stay now or
Forward,
Stride
as you never strode, gallop with fire,
For
F@8 1y and wild he raos.
Pulse and heat of fire, nostril and
b and nerve of steel,
| Eyes wild and shot

breath & fiery gasp,
e1p of a wild chamois,

on her cheek, the hurricane in her ears ?

A mile! a mile! Between sea and
shore, on the firm tide sands, And
still the pale horse runs before with his
ghastly skeleton rider, Faster, Kit,
faster yet! Pray God they be not too
late! Summer bre zes, flee from be-
fore, waft them on from behind!
Shelving sands, clog “tiot the steed's
brave feet; give him smooth footing,
and firm | Tide ripples, wash up and
lave his hot hoofs! Hasten them,
earth and air—help them, for life’s
sweet sake |

On they dash, hoofs eclattering like
hail. Kit's eyes arc on the sail; she
sees only that. The moonlight lies
calm and white, The summer waters
murmer on the sliding sands. No life
on that lonely shore save ouly the one
mad flight. High banks leap up on
the right, a hundred feet shecr. Be
yond, in the wood, Kit hears the whip-
poorwlll's mournful song, the owl's
uncanny cry. The sound makes her
shuddor—so weird, so wild | it gounds
like an omen of death, Half of the
mile is behind, The recf draws nearer
—uearer every stride. The boat
swings slowly around the high rock
into sight ; the sail flaps over. Kit
sees & human form. A man lics for-
ward on the little deck, leaning over
the side, gaziog intently down throngh
the shimmering deep. She shudders,
but hopes., - That is not the action of a
sane man, but it is a posture of lify,
not of death,
Quick, Robert, quick | Faster,
faster | The ledge draws on. The
eud is near. The horse writhes for-
ward to a wilder pace. Every nerve
charged, every cord, every fibre strung,
takes the last quarter mile with a

maddened rush, Eo\n
swoop of a hawk. Straight for the

they stride. 'Ware!
They will dash on the rocks—but, no-
She sees it all She sees it all. She
guides him with a touch-—just in time.
He swerves to the left, straight into the
wave, deep, deep, comes to a halt with
a staggering plonge. She is flune
headlong into the water by the shock,
but rises instantly, dashes the hrine
from her eyes, leaps up oo the nearcst

home with the

lcd\.;c 'ware !

rock.

Over the ledge she goes, leaping
from rock to rock, climbing, wadiog,
slipping, falling, rising again, cut and
bruised, heeding not, struggling, serawab-
ling on.

Quick, Kit, quick, for the love ot
heaven !

The pale horse has won the race.
The ghastly phantom is at Grale's
side. -t w¥ispers in his ear, “Creorge
calls, gﬁr;e calls, Go to him. Go
to yout/friend, where is rest and peace."
A ’ocking devil looks up at him out
of thg shimmering wave; it wears
George Gladwin’s face. It beckons
him, [it is George's familiar gesture.
He hears his voiee, it is soft and low, it
entreats, “Come, John ; come, come!"”
Quick, Kic; for love's sake, quick |
He leaps up on his feet.

“I'm comiog, George, he erics;
“goming | coming!”

He lays off bis coat—the iustinet of
orderly habit with him still in his
madness, He leans over again, looks
down.

“I'm coming, George,’
again; ‘‘coming! coming!”

He straightens up for the plunge.
One moment more |

Two light feet leap into the boat.
Two arms go round his neck,

“Pather, father,” she ories, ‘“‘come
home, come home |"

He turns his face upon. her—a
strange face, haggard and wild. He
struggles, makes as though he would
strike her. Bhe shudders, but does
not shrink, She locks her hands to.
gether, clings to him fiercely. He
looks into the loved face keenly. The
wilduess dies out of his eyes. The
power of madncss goee from him. He
ginks down, she clinglag to him,

“I've paid the mortgage, father "
She shows him the glittering coins.
“See, father—gold | gold 1"

Ho looks at her steadfastly—looks
and listens, Is it the clink of gold he
hears ? Its yellow gleam that he sees ?
No. Not the rcd gold. He hears a
loved voice, unspeakably sweet in his
cars, He sces a thin, white face that
is dearer to him than life, Tha&voioe

’

he eries

feebly upon his lips, His head sinks
back in hor arms, rests on tie true,
tired heart—the heart that has beca
more to him than brother, more than
sweetheart, more than wife |

“God bless ye, Kit,” he marmurs.
“I'm glad ye've come home.”

Saved! Saved!

Murmur it, winds of the summer

Tide ripples, tinkle it to rock and wet
sea sands, Green leaves, rustle and
tell the rtale, Greea grass, bend and
whisper it to the sweet wild flawer .
| Chime it, swect sheep bells, in the
‘pasturc ficlds.
“your mournful ery; warble a gladder
song.

Savid !

Saved !
THE END,

Cupid’s Reign.
Buautiful silver-haired women of to
day, who were gitls in the fortics,
recall vividly the fun and faseination
which di-tinguished Cupid’s reizn in
that by-gone period. Cupid ha» not
abdicated, Far from it. _He is of the
immortals, and each new year of tiwe
adds only freshness to his brow, and

night, waft it to the sea and shore, |

Whippoorwill, hu hl

After suffering for about twenty-five years
a

3 parilla,
cure was the result. Five bottles
o re me to health."—Bonifacia

wghter was afflicted for nearly a year
reh,  The physicians being unabl

my pastor recommen

. T followed his advice. ree

regular treatment with Ayer's

I Ayer's Pills _completely

aughter's health,”—Mrs, Enui_\c
canada, Ware, Mass,

Rhﬂeu matism

ears, I was troubled with

iism, being so bad at

ely helple: Fo: the last

e 1 felt effects of the

1se, [ began to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

and have no: had a spell for a long time."—
;. T. Hansbrough, Elk Run, Va.

For ail blood Q‘seo, the
y- is

best remedy

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & C

p Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists, Price $

ix bottles, $s.
Cures others, will cure you

Happy Boyhood,

plumes again the wings forcver ready
for flight, straight
pierced waiden, {

t0 gome airow-

But the grandmothers, over their
five o'clock tea, gossip of the old-fash-
ioned Valentine's day, when the sjuils
of their midwinter's campaign were
heaped up and overflowins, pressed
Jdown and ruoning over, oft'n tax'sg
the ocapacity of a generous bushel
measure, if the young w mcn were
admired and popular, Then the girls
counted their valentines, and compared
notvs as to numbers, costliness, and
varivhy, Al SUILS UC UalULY duviou
every imaginable coneeit, tricksy or
sentimental, the most exaggerated com-
pliments, the most delicious and tune-
ful verse, the fincst stationery, aud
most attraetive illustrations
uished the valentine, which might be a
mere tiny billet doux, the size of a
small- sheet of note paper, or, on the

disting-

other hand, might attain to veluminous
shape and importance, or, still more
dariogly ingenious, hide the flowcrs,
the bonbons, perhaps the jewels, senb
by a lover to the object of his devotion,
The pretty girl pouring tea by the
table, lamghs merrily at tho dear old
women, 8 their fine sweet faces, intor
esting and delicate as her own, reflect
the amusement ealled up by their
It never svems quite
real to youth regnant, the fact that its
elders were once gay and ip the midst
of things,

reminiscences.

“Gather ye rose-buds while ye may ;
Old Time is still a-flying.”

sighs Cupid, glancing slyly over the
tea urn, peeping through the folds of
the draperies, kirsing the Chinese lilies
in the window. ‘‘Roses come and roses
go, but T remain forever,” he murmurs,
and as the weird, ethereal souund, the
ghost of a melody, quivers on the air,
the old story, old as Eden, and vew as
this morning, is repeated again in pal-
aces and eottages, in the dusert tent and
on the steamer's deck, sod whercver
men are brave and women are fair,

An Ingenious Dev!;

Engineers are quite intereste din a
device lately brought forwurd for sound-
ing an alarm wheoever the bearing gets
bkot. The arrangement consists of a
cup eontaining some mercury, this cup
being set in the bearing, and wires are
connested from the eup” 0 a bell and
annunciatar, one of the wires leading
from a screw that can be set at any de:
sired distance from the surfuce of the
mereury ; this ecrew is screwed down
until it touches the mercury, and the
ocircuit is completed through the mer-
oury, causing the bell to ring. The
sorew is then backed o any distance
required, Should the b.-aring become
Leated, the mersury expands, closing
the circuit when it touchies the screw,
and (hus giving the alarm, It is pro-
posed to have one on each bearing, the
belief being expressed that, though
this would lead to a wultiplicity of
pumbers, and probably some eonfusion
at times, no doubt can be entertained
that it would save fires very ofien in
such places as saw mills ; also in some

rtions of cotton mills, where dust is

ikely to get into & bearing and cause it
to heat, this arrangement, it is thought,
may sarve & useful purpose,

'3

I'd like to be a by again, withous a

woe or care with freckles seattered on

jmy face, and haysecd in my haip,

I'd like to rise at four o’clock and
do a hundred chorcs, and saw the wood
and feed the hoes and lock the stab'e
doors,

Aod herd the hens and watsh the
bees, and take the wules to drink, and
teach the turkeys how to swim so that
they wouldu't sink,

And milk about a hundred cows
aud bring in wood to burn, and stand
out in the sun all. day and chura and

elnen and ehurn
And  wear  wmy brovhier’s

clothed, and walk four wmiles to sehool
and get a licking every day for break-
ing some old rule,

Aund thn get home at vight and do
the chores once more, and wilk the

cistomr

cows and feed the cows and curry mules
galore.

And then crawl wearily upstairs and
seck my litde bed, and hear dad say :
“That worthless boy ! He isn’t worth
hix bread 4"

I'd like to he a boy again; a boy
has so wmuch fun, his life is just
round of mirth from rise tg set of £un,

I gucss there's  nothing pleasanger
than closing stable door, and herding
hens and chasing bees, and doing even-
ing chorcs

There is a peculiar beauty about

Godly old age—tbe beauty of holiness.

Husband and wife who have fought
the world side by side, who bave made
common stock of joy and sorrow, and
become aged together are not infre-
quently found curiously alike in per-
sonal appearance, in pitch gud tone of
voice, just as twin pcbbles ou the
beach, exposed to the sam® tidal influ-
ences are cach other's alter ego.— Alex-
ander Smith,

Virtue is between two extremes ; he
who has passed the middle has not
doue better than be who has not reached
i

Alcobol in any form should nob be
taken by brain workers, aud pastry and
ice cream should also be avoided.

N "Who finds his mental fac-
" ﬂ\ﬂll'u dll:]ll ¢ uuum or

physical owers tinpgring, shoul o 080
qu.n’ The pwm Tostore 1 lost energies, both
physical and meantal.

E Env AH ghould take them.
8 and irregul "mo.'rhc °mmm‘“ ab
n:dl:lnokn-u whon negleoted,
E should take these Prure
YOUNG MEN i e
sults of youthful abits,
ystem.

"YOUNQ WOMEN i ieem

eI T

For sale by all druggists, or will be sent upon
rocsipt bf PEHA (300, pér box), by sddrassing
THE DR. WILLIANS MED. €O,




