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THE ACADIAN

AND BERWICK TIME

DEVOTED TO

1LLOCAIL

AND GENERAL

WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO.,

INTELLIGENCE

/

"ASTORI

tor Infants and Children.

#Onsteris is so well adapted to children that
{ recommend It as superior to any prescription
known 0 me." H. A. Anouza, M.D,,
111 8o, Oxtord 84, Brooklyn, N, ¥,

Oastoria cures Colie, Constipation,
Bour Stomach, Disrrhs, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives slesp, snd promotes A4

jon,
injurious mediocation.

Tux Cenravn CoMpany, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

THE ACADIAN.
Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N B
TERMS !
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANOE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 00

Local advertining at ten conts per line
for every inwertion, unless by special ar-
rangenent for standing notices,

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on applicatioa to the
office, und payment on tranzient ud\’rrﬂuylnu
must be guarantecd by some responnible
party prior to ita Insertion,

Ihe Acapiaw Jow DEPARTMENT In con-
stantly recelving new type and materinl,
and will continue to guarantee satinfaction
on all work turned out,

Newny commuuications from all parts
of the county, or articles npon the Inp‘h-u
of the dny are cordinlly solicited. The
pame of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn 1l
eation. althongh the snme may be writt 0
over a fleticions signatire.

Address all comnnications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille , N 8,

y Logal Decislons
1. Any perwem who tnktw & PR per reg-

inrly from th Port Oftlee~ whether dir.
voted 1o hin nmine oranother's or whether
he haw subweritod or not- s responsible
for the paymant,

2. I A prvon orders hin paper d'scon (1 Boots and Rhoes,

tinned he n.ast pey up all areearages, or
the publisher may continue to xend 1t vntil
pryment i mnde, and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper 18 taken fiom
the office or not,

The conrts havo decided that refus-
ing to tnke NEWNpPAPCIR and perfodicaln
tron the Post. Office, or T moving and
aving them une alled fue 1w prima facie
evidence of intentional fenud

PORT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Oprion Houns, B a4, M TOB P M. Malls

wre made np ns follows :
For Halifux and Wivdwor clone at 6,50
Am
Fxpress west close nt 10 aha, M,
Fxprens onst close at f 10 p.m,
Kentville clowe nt 7 16 p W

)
Gyo. V, Ranp, Post Mustor 1|)A'l‘lm,ll'lN, 0. A

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from & a m, to2p.m Clowed on

Suturdey at 12, noon,
A, prW. Banss, Agent,

Churches.

PRESNYTERIAN OHURCH—TRev. R
D losw, Pastore—Horvice every sBahlath
at 300 p. m,  Sabhath Scehoo! at 11 8, m,
Prayer Meethug on Wednesdny at 7 3¢ pm,

comem—

BAPTINT CHURCH-—Rov T A Bigeine
Pastor—Borvicos every Sabbath at 11 00
am and 700 p m. Babbath Hehool at H 30
am Peayer Moatings on Tuosduy st 730
p m and Thursday st 780 p m,

METHODIST GHORCH
Prigrens, Pastor=-Norvices every Huhhath
at11 00 nm and 700 pm. Sabl u‘!h School
atf 80 am, Prayer Meeting on Ihinrsday
MT700p m,

—

bt JOHN'S CHURCH,
Servicen on Bunday next at 3 p, m.
day Hehool st 2 p, m,

(Episcopal)
Bune

i

K1 FRANCIS (R, 0 )-=Rev T M Daly,
¥, P Mans 11 00 & m the leat Sundsy of
each month

Masonie.

¥r GEORGIS LODUEA.F &AM,
meots at thelr Hall on the second Friday
ench month at 74 o'clock p. m.
J. W, Caldwell, Becretary

Temperance.

WOLKFVILLE DIVISION B or T meots
every Monday evening In thelr Hall,
Witter's Block, st T:80 o'elock,

e g

ACADIA LODUE, 1. 0. G T, meatt
wvery Maturdny evening in Musio Hall
M330 o'vlock

DIRECTORY

weQOF THR-—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,
l)()l(l)l‘fN C. H.—Boota and Shoes,

)Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furish-
ing Goods,
l)()l{lﬂi?\’, CHARLES H.~ Carriager
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, aud Puint

o

BIHH()I', B G.-~Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Color Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-

ery, Glams, Cutlery, Brushes, ete, ete,

BLA(?K ADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer,

Bl(()WN J. L—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farder,

YALDWELL & MURRAY.— —Dry

“Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete,

l )A VISON, J, B.—Justice of the Pence,
Conveyancer, Five Insurance Agent.

I)AVIF()N BROS,~DPrinters and Pub-
lishers,

])u PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

(’1",?\’0]'(}-‘,, (. H.—TImsurence Agent,

Y Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

Assucintion, of New York.

VODFREY, 1. P-—Manufacturer of

HAMIIII'()N{ MISS 8. A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable wmillinery

goodn,

H/\RI(IH, 0, D.— Genernl Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents' Furnishibgs.

Select  Poetry,

THE SONG OF THE HHIII'K.

With fingers that never knew toil,
With nose tip swollen and red,
A delegate #at in his easy chair,
Fating the laborer’s bread ;
“Strike— strike—strike 1
Nor care return to work !”
And still with hissw aggering, insolent air,
He sang the “Song of the Shirk,”

Strike—strike—strike !

Till the children are erying for bread !
Strike—strike—strike!

Till the roof is torn from your head !
It isoh | to have a king

And dwell away over the sea,
Where knights and bosses are still un-

kuowr,
If this is dboriy !

Shirk—shirk—shirk !
The duty we owe to man ;
Shirk—«hirk—shirk
As only a delegate can !
Fine aud asessment and due,
Due and assessment and fine,
Buch is the stuff on which delegates live,
Aud swagger and drink and dine!

Strike—strike -stnke !
The delegate passed this way !
“Strike—strike—strike |"
He ordirs—you must obey
And ask not the reason why,
Nor murmur against their decree,
Fornene must work when they say ‘No I’
Iu this country of the free!

Oh ! men with children dear,
Oh ! men with daughters and wives,
It is not the rich you ere starving out,
But your hungry children’s lives !
Stiike—strike—strike !
To please your maosters still
Ye are olaver to a band of plundering
knnves,
Who will bleed you ns long an yo will 1|

Shirk—shirk- shirk !
The duty you owe to man :
PShirk —shirk —shirk
As cnly adelegate ean !
It in strange that the laborers choose
As chamypions of their canse,
Men who were never known to use
Anything save their jnwa !

Huteresting  Storg,
Hodson’s Hide-Out.

Where the great line of geological
upheaval running down from Virginia
throwgh North Caroline, Tenncasoe and |
Georgin finally broaks up into u hope-
less coofusion of variously trending
ridges and spurs, there is a rogion of
sountry somewbat north of the centre
of Alabawa, enlled by the Inhabitants

ERDIN, J. F --Watch Maker and

‘ Jeweller,

l‘Ml.IN'I YRE A,
|

Rov Fred'k “

1

l 1GGINS, W, J.- General Coal Deal-
er, Coal alwnys on hand,

thercof “The Band Mouutsin,” It is
out-of-the-way, little-known
eruntry, whose citigens have kept alive

n wild,

ELLEY, THOMAR,—Boot and Shos in their mountain fastness uearly al!

Makey

Allorders in his dine faith-| ()at buckwoods simplicity and nurrow-

s performed,  Rep s neatly done, : 3 A {
fully performed,  Repairing neatly done. | g oy pbition peculiar to their an-

-

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

Repairer,

Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carringe, and Team

Harness, Opposite People’s Bank,

l EDDEN, A, O, CO~Denlers in
Pianos, Organs, and Bewing Machines,

Rn(‘h’ WELL & CO,~Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture  Framem, and

denlers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing

Machines,

RAND, 0. V.-
Goods,

LEEP, 8. R.—=Importer and dealor
Bin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin.
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows,

JHAW, J. M.—Barber and

conint,
\VI\‘J.A(‘E, G, H.,==Wholesale and
Retail Grocer,
TITTER, BURPEE —~Imporfer and
denler in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Rendy-made Clothing, and Gents' Fur-
nishings,
‘,’”ﬁ()N. JAS,—Harness Makes, s
Wil i Waltyille where he fnprepared
to fill all orders in his line of busineds,

J.B.DAVISON,J. P.
STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER,
INSURANCE ABENT, ETC,

WOLFVILLE, N. 8,

Drugs, and Fancy

Tobae-

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Also General Agent for Fine and

Live INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N 8

———————

Compound
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NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC

Joot and Bhoe Mak- | gentors, who ocnmo mostly fiom the

Curoiinas, in the carly purt of the
prosent oentury, following tho moun-
tain lines in their migrations, aw fish
They are hovest and
virtuous, s mountain folks usually
are, rather frugal and siwple than in,
dustrious ‘and enterprising, knowing
nothing of books, and having very in-
defluite information touching the do-
ings of the great world whose tides of
action foam wround their
lucked valloys like an ocean around
some worthloss island, They have
heurd of railroads, but many of them
have pever scen one, They do not
take newspapers, they turn their backs
upon mirsionnrice, and they nurse
high disduin for tho clothes and the
ways of olty folk, Most of them uro
farmers fn o swall way, raising o litle

mountain:

wow aud then, o fow vegetubles wod
greut deanl of delioious fiuit,

In the days of secession the men of
Sand Mountain were not sealouw in the
Southern ouuse, nor were thoy, on  the
other hand, willing to do battle for the
Union. 8o it happenod that when the
Confederate authoritios began a systom
of consetiption Bund Mountain wus not
o healthful place for enrolling offivers,
many of whom uover roturned there-
from to report the number of eligible
wen found o the remote valleys snd
upookets,”

One citigen of the mountain beeame
notorious, it not striotly famous, during
thio war, His namo was Riley Hodson,
better known a8 Gineral Hodwson,
though he had never becn & soldier,
Ho may have boen rather aboormally
doveloped to werve as & representative
Sund Mountain figure in this or an
other sketeh of that reglon. The
render may gather from the following
outlines of Hodwon's character, drawn
by oertain of bis neighbors, a pretty
fair idea of what the picture would be
when filled out and properly shaded
and lighted,

“(ioera) Hodson air et jest caactly

corn und wheat, w “patech” of cotton |

\Whlt yed call a contrayee man, buv

he's & mighty p’inted an’ a’ orful sot
in ’ie way sort o’ & feller,” ¢aid Sandy
Biddle, who stood siy fect two in his
home-made shocs, and weighed scarccly
one hundred and twenty pounds, ‘“‘an’

if anybody air enjoyin’ any oncommon | smile—spread over Hodsoo's faco, 1¢ do ye no good.
desirce for a fight, be may call on the seemed to D’Antinae that this smile | mark, Dave.”'

gineral with a reas’ngble expectation of
- ketchin double-bikerel thunder an’
hair-trigger lightnin’."

“He never hev b'en whirpt,”  ob
served old Ben Iley, himself the hero
of rome memorable rough-and-tumble
fights, “an’ ho hev managed to hev his
own in epite o' 'ell an’ high water, all
over the mounting for mor'n forty year
for my sartigg knowledge.”

“When it come ter doctrin’, es the
Seriptur’ pintedly do show it, he kin
preach all round any o’ yer Meth'dist
bible-bangers ’at ever 1 see, don't keer
ef you do call 'im a Hardshell av’ a
Forty-gallon, an’ a Iron-Jacket Bap-
tus,” wus Was. Beazly’s tribute ; “an’
I kin furder say,” he added, cutting &
quid from a twist of Sand Mountain
tobacco and lodging it in his jaw, “at
Gineral Hodson wir hones', an when he
air & feller’s frien’ he air & good un,
and when he don’t liko ye, then hit air
about time for ye ter git up an brin'le
out 'n the mounting,"

Turning from these verbal sketohes
to look at Riley Hodson himaelf, we
whall find him lewning on the little
rickety pate in front of his rambling
log-house,  In height ho is wsix fect
three, broad-shouldered, strong-limbed,
rugged griez!ed, hasl-facud, unkempt,
Ho looks like the embodiment of ob:
stinncy. Nor is he out of place ws &
figure iv the landsoape around hiw,
Nature was in no soft mood when sho
gave birth to Band Mountain, and, in
this particular spot, such labor as Riley
Hodson has bestowed on its better.
ment hod rendered the offspring still
more unsightly, Some yellowish cluy
fiolds, washed into ruts by the moun-
toin rains, lay at all soits of angles
with the horizon ; the fonces were grown
over with sassafras bushes and sour.
grape vines, and thore waw us small
evidunco of any fortility of soil us thero
waw of careful or even intelligent huw
bandry. It was in the vpring of 1874,
ten years after the close of the war, that
Riley Hodwon leancd on that gato und
guzed up tho varrow mountain orail at
o man coming down,

“Hit air » peddlor,” he muttered to
himsolf, taking the short stemmed pipe
from bis mouth with a grimage of the
ot dogyed dislike, “hit air a peddler,
on’ of thom weemen cver git ther eyes
sot onto ‘im, hit air good-by ter what
money I hov on han', to & dead marting-
ty.” Ho opened the gate and pussed
through, going slowly along the trail to
meet the coming stranger. Oveo or
twice he glanced furtively back over

N.S. FRIDAY, MARC
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D'Antinae, who now summoned voice
| enough to say :
“How do you do, sir?"

Such a swile a8 one might cast upon
the dewd—a white, wondering, fearful

even leaped from the face and ran like
8 ghostly flash aerose the whole land-
scape.

he liver,

“Woy, Dave, er thet you ?"’ Hodson
| agked, in a harsh, tremulous tone, tak-
ing etill another backward step.

“My name certainly is David, but I
guess you don't know me,” said D'An-
tinne with av effort at an easy man
ner,

He will remember it ae long as

“Don’t know ye, ye pore little
rooster ! Don't know ye | W'y, Dave,
The old man
as if doubtful |
]lru'(,“
“W'y, Dave,
Hev yo furgot

are ye come ag'in 7"
wavered and faltered,
whether to retire or retreat,
know ye 7" he repeated.
don’t you know me?
the olo man ?'

“I beg your pardon, sir, but 1 be.
lieve 1 never saw you before in my
life,” said D'Antinno, lowering hin lit
tlo pack to the ground and leaning on
his gun.  “You are certainly laboring
under some mistake.”

“Never seed exolaimed
Hodson, his voice showing n risiog
“Yu blamed little roos-
tor, none o yer foolin', for I won't
stand it,  I'll just nat’rally war' ye out
of yu como any o’ thet wir.”  Hodson
now advanoed o step or two with threat:
oning gestures. Quick a8 lightning,
’'Antinae flung up his gun and lov
olled it, hin face growing very pale.

wo afore P

belligerenoy.

‘lmll' meditating o sudden leap upon|arms.”

“Sarah and Mandy 'll jest natrally !
o ‘stracted over ye, Dave, an' I want
ye ter 'have yerself an’ come on wi'
me down ter the house, like er whit:
boy. This ere fuolin' 's nut gwine ter
Yu've got ter toe the

“Oh, T'll bebave,” exolaimed D'An~‘
tinno.  “I'll do-whatever you want wme
to. 1 wab only jokivg just now. Lot
we up, you're mashing me as flat as o
flying-squirred.”

“Well, T don't want ter hurt ye,’
but afore I ever let ye up, ye must
promise one thing,” said Hodson. }

“What is it, quick, for y¢ arv really
waking jelly of me,” D'Ant'nue panted
forth, like Encelados noder Sieily.”

“That yo'll not deny yer mammy
nor Mandy ; an’ ef you do deny ’em
['ll jest vat'rally be blumel ef T don't
whale yer jucket tell yo won't kuow
yor hide from a wmoal-sifter,
promerso ?"

Do ye

" maid D’Antinac, though, in
fug# he did not uoderstand the old
nfountaieer’s meaning, The young
man’s mother had died in his babyhood,
and ho felt safo in promisiog never to
deny her.

Hodson got up, leaving D’Antinne
free to rieo; but the old fellow got
posscasion of the gun and pack, and
then said :

“Now come 'long home, Dave, an
lo's see what yer mammy sud Mandy
Il sy ter yo. Come 'long, I way, an’
dou’t stan’ ther’ agawpin’ like er runt
pig in er poach erchard,
fool,

I do ’apino er
Come on,”

It is probable that no man was over
more bewildered than D'Antinne was

“Another atop,” he oried oxoitedly,
tand  1'll shoot two holes through
you!"

Hodson stopped, and said in a de
precating tone :

“W'y, Duve, yo wouldn't shoot yer
daddy, would ye, Dave ?’

“If you run outo me I'll shoot you,”
was tho firm rewponse,

“W'y, yo blastod menn little roos
tor!” thundered Hodwon, and beforo
D'Antinac in his excitement could pull
trigger, the old man had him down and
wan sitting univide of him, w ho Iny at
full length on his baok, “Now 11l jout
pat'rally be dinged, Dave, of T don't
whirp ever last atriffio o’ hide offn yo

of yo don't erhave yorwelf 1" Heo had
both of A'Antinac's arms olusped in
ono of hin groat hunds, and was press
ing them w0 hard against the young
man's bromst that he could searocly
breatho, “Ye nasty littlo
acomin’ back and a tryin' ter shoot,
yor poor old duddy for nothin', 1"l
jost wear yo out an' half-solo yo ag'in

roostor,

of yo open yor month 1"
D'Antinae lay like a wouso undor

the paw of u lion, Ho wan afeaid to

his shouldcMso seo if his wifo or dangh- | attempt to #penk, and it was quite im

ter might chance to bo looking after | pomsible for him to move,
bim from the door of the old house, | wan's weight waw enormous.

The old
“1'm ep

Ho walked, in the genuine mountainoer | yreat notion ter pound the very day-

fushion, with long, looso strides, his|lights cut'n yo
arme awinging swkwardly at his uhlml,1 Hodwson continued,

and his head thrust forward, with his
ohin elevated und his shoulders drawn
up, e woon camo fuo to faoo with n
young man of rather ymall staturo and
pleasing fenturer, who onrried a little

puck on the end of n kbort fowling-piece

wwung aeross hin Jeft shoulder,

Hodson had made up his mind to
drive this yonng ndventurer back,
thinkiog him ap itinerant peddlor; but
w sbrunge look enme into the old man's
faco and ho stopped short with & halt-
frightened start und » dumb gesturo of
awo and surprise,

The stranger, David A'Antinac by
pame, aud an ornithologist by profuss-
ion, was & little atartled by thin sudden
apparition ; for Riley Hodson at best
wa# DOL prepossussing in appusrance,
and he vow glared so strangely, and
his face bad such wn ashy pallor in it
that the strongest hemit might have
shrupk and trombled ot confronting
him in & lowly mountuin trail,

“Well, yo blamed little rooster I”
exclaimed Hodson in a breathless way,
aftor staring for w full winute,

D' Antinso recoiled perooptibly, with
somo show of oxcitement iu his faco,
Ho was well aware that he was io »
rogion not beld well in hand by the law,
and ho had been told many wild tales
of this part of Sand Mouutaiv,

Yo blumed litslo rooster 1" repeated

backward stops, an i balf wlarmed,

(G (5 DR P St T O At K

the old man, taking two or threo short throat,

afore 1 let yo up,”
Wit meks mo mad
rouff for ter bite yo in two like er
1zu|(-r an' joat pat'rally chaw up both
pleoos, on'y tor think "at yo'd deny yer
‘uwn daddy, what's larraped yo & many
u timo, an' 'en try tor shoot im! T'm
teatotnlly crshamed of ye, Dave, An
what'll yor wamniy say ?"

' Antinae was possorsed of a quick
mind and he had rehoolud it in the art
L of making the mont of overy exigenny.
"' He had been sovoral years io the moun:

tain roglons in the South, and had dis-
coverod that the mountainvers liked
nothing bettor than a ocrtain sort of
humor, liborally spioed with thoir pe.
| culinr slang.

“Bpenking of biting & tater in two,”
he ejnoulated rathor breathlemsly, ‘‘res
m'nds mo that 'm os hungry s s
sitting hen, Havo you got anything
like & good mellow iron wedge, or s
fried pine knot in yor pocket " it

Hodson's face softened a little, and
he smiled agoin in that hulf-ghustly
way, an ho #aid :

Yo dinged littlo rooster | W'y,
Dave, der yo know the old man now ?
Bay, Dave, do yo?"

“Oh, yow, porfeotly ; never knew
anyone bitter in my life," promptly
' yesponded D'Antenac, “Your fave in
quito familinr, I wssure you, How're
the folks 7

Hodsou ohuokled deep down in his

just then; in fact, he could vot com-
wand himself sufficiently to do more
than stand there, after ho had risen,
and stapidly stare at Hodson, The
latter, however, did not parley, but,
neixing one of the young man's arms inn
vise-liko grasp, he began jurking him
along the trail toward the house.

It was o subjoct fit for an artist's
seudy. The old giaut stridiog down
the path, with the young follow fullow
{ng ata trot, D'Antinac oould ot re
sist,  He folt tho insignifioance of his
physiquo, amd also of his will, when
compared with thowo of this old wan of
the mountain,

“I bet yer mammy ¢l know ye soon ax
sho aets eyes on yo, spite of yor blamed
new-fangled clo'ow an yer fancy mus
tachers. An' o8 fur Mundy, dou't
#'pose she'll ‘membor yo, cnwe sho wus
too little w'en yo
they tuck yo off, Sho waws nothin’ but
or baby then, yor kaow, Well, not
canckly & baby, nuther, but er little

w'on yo war—w'on

wal like, lo'w see, sho aiv M vingteon
now; well, she woro 'bout fivo or X,
or sich o matter, then, Mubbo sl
mought koow yo too,"”

D' Autinuo, a8 ho listened t thiy, bo
gan to understand that in some wiy
ho had be:n identifid in the old man's
wind as n loug-lost son, sud it neomed
to hm that hinonly safety lny in roady
und pliant woooptanes, it not in aotive
furthoranco, of the illusion, Ho waw
roughly hustled into the Hodwron dwell
ing, & squat old house, built of tho
with the oracks
with elap

halves of pino logs,

botwoen  boarded  over
boards,

UBarah, der yo 'member this yero
littlo roostar ' Hodnon exolaimed,
with a ring of pride in his harsh,
stubborn voioe, as he twistod D'Antinno
around w0 aw to bring him fuco to face

with o slim, saliow, wrinklod little old

firoplaco anioking nn oily-looking olay
pipo.  “Don’t ho joat hev or sort or
pat'tal look ter yo? Hov ho boeen
killed in tho wa', Barah, eh 7"

The woman did not respond immed
intely, 8ho took the pipe from her
mouth and guged wt D'Antinac, Hur
faco slowly amumed. & yowrning look,
Land at length, with a rort of monniug
ory of recognition, she foll npov him
aud olasped him clowe, kissiug him wnd
wottlug him with her  towes, Her
br.uth, heavy with tho melodor of
nicotine, alwost struogled lim, but ho
dared not resint,

During this ordeal he got broken
glimpuen of a bright ghelinh fuoo, »
heavy rampled maw of lemon-co'or d
hair, and a very pretty form olothod in
o looss homespun gown,”

“Mandy, bit air Dave come buok

at the same time somewhat
reluxiog his hold on the young man's

yor brother Dave; do yor "momber
im 2" he heurd the ole man my, Do

A marval of g‘pl

never verios, The purest and beat for all house-
hold purposes ; wumnT and oleaning without
injury to hands or fabrlo,
orhard rubb

pods brighter. One soap for all purposes,
Fnum Ba .l.numlr‘y, l«nlfvl-lu ) &0, %tmnrl'lh
nlllrmd\mn plainly §von on each wrapper anc

N Sirnrise ™ Wi
time, monoy, labor and wos

Tho ol way: $¥aah 'dny s mAde o pleasare’ by
the use of Bunrriae S80AF and joy aud smiles
take the prace of tired looks. Save ¥ Surprise
wrappors, sond to the manufacturers with your
addross and get & handsome ploture for LGm.
Ask your grooer to show you the ploture. Sun
PRINE BOAP 18 sold In" all londing grooers, If not
obtainable at your home sond § conts in stamps
m"]"‘ for samplo bar,

he 8t. Crolx S8oap M't'g Oo., J
B

BT, Srerues, N,

yer 'momber the littlo roustor ‘at they

consoripturcd an' tuck erway ter the
wa'?  Well, thet air's him, thet air's
Dave! Go kiss 'im, Mandy.”

Tho girl did not move, nor did she
seem at all inclined to share w the
excitomoent of her parents,

G(o kiss yer bud, Maudy, T aay,”
Hodson “He wnsn't
killed in no wa'. Kisa the littlo roos-
ter, Mandy."”

“Won't," stubbornly responded Man-

commanded.

dy.

“Well, now, 1"l jest b dinged, eis
of this yero haint jest too bad," the old
man exclaimed iu a whining, depreoas
tory tono of voive, quite diff rent from
the groff, bullying sounds nsunlly emite
ted by him, “I wouldn't er thort "at
yo'd fuso ter bo glad w'en yer little
brother 0 ne."”

“Taint none o' my brother, neither,"”
he snid, blushing vermillion, s she
half-shyly gased wt D'Antioae, with
her flogor in hor mouth,

M Hodson bhung upon tho young
man for aspuco that scemed to him
noxt to interminable, and when at lust
who unwound her bony arms from his
neek and pushed him back, so v to
get a good look bt him, he folt such
with tho (st fresh
breath aftor a senson of suffocation,

rolief an comos

Yo air be'm gittin® vich, bhaint yo,
Davo ? an' yo air fattor'n yo wus, o,
Then she wout back w
tho hoarth and rodightad

aho remarkod,
hoe pipy,
muanwhily
D'Auntinuo

himself x0

oyoing  him  curiously.
bifire had

utterly at o low for some-

never found

thing to do or uny  The veossion was
o singuluily diy, queer and deprossing
ono,  Ho folt the mennooss of his atei
tude, aud yot o sldosglnnos at H dson's
stubbornly-oru | oo und glant form
wusk nough to enforee its contiuance,
Coneluded noxt woek,

PrIFECTION AT LANKT is found in that
oxquiste Perfume, “Lotas of the Nile,)

Sore Eyes

The eyoes nre always (n sympathy with
the body, nud afford an excollent fndex
of ita condition, When the eyes becoms
wenk, and the Hds inflamed und wors, it Is
an ovidence that the aystew hus bevome
disordered by Nerofula, for whidh Ayer's
sursaparilin by tho best known remedy.

Sorofuln, which produced o painful IT
fammution {n my eyes, cuuned me muoh
suffaring for a nimber of yoms, 1y the
advice of n physiolun I conimenced tuking
Ayer's  Bavenpariiing  Aftor uning  this
wediciue u short time 1w complotely

Cured
My oyon are now (n a splondid condition,
and 1 oo e well and wtrong s ever,
Mrs. Willlam Guge, Coneord, N B,
For n number of yeurs T waa troubled
with @ hinnor i my eyes, sud wis unable

| to obtaln any rellof untll 1 commenced

|
woman, who stood by an enormous

uning A yor's Saewapaviiing Mhis mediolpe

‘ i offoctod w complete cure, mnd 1 ballove

ft to b the bost of blood puritiers, -
O, 1 Upton, Nushuu, N, 1

From ohildhood, sud until within a few
months, 1 have been afictod with Wenk
and Hore Kyes, 1 have usod for theww
compluinte, with benefloinl rosults, Ayer's
Hurnipariin, and conldor It gront hlood
purifier, = My, C. Philiips, Glover, vt

1 suffored for n year with fnflammas
tlon In my loft eye, “Threo ulvers Iol‘lnm}
on the bull, depriving me of slght, m
onuning grent piin,  After trylng muny
other romedion, 1o no purpose, I was Snally
Induced t use Ayer's Suvunpirilin, and,

By Taking

| three bottles of this modioine, have boan

| entively ecured,

My wlght how been ve-

. atored, and thera v no wlgn of fnflumman-

| Inst two

ton, sore, or nleer n_my oye, - Kendul
7, Howen, Buger Troo Ridgo, Ohlo.

My dnughtor, ten yonrs old, wi afflieted
with Scrofulous Bore Kyes, Durlng the
onrs 810 never snw light of soy
kind,  Physioluny of the highest standing
oxortod thely skill, but with no permanent
sucouss,  On tho recommendntion of »
friond I purchased a hottle of Ayor's 8ur-
uuurlllu, which m'y duughter commencod
tuking, Before whio had wwed tho third
bott IT hor slght wis vestored, nnd sho enn
now look -lrml"e/ at & beilitant Hght withe
out paln, _ Her éure fn gomplote, -~ W, I,
Sutherlnnd, Evangelist, Bhelby Clty, Ky.

'
Ayer's Sarsaparillla,
Prapared by Dr.J, O, Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mans,
Fold by all Drogginte,  Drice §15 wa Lotties. kb,

Sid
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