The distress-
ing feeling of

TIRED OUT, ===

exhaustion without effort, which makes life
& burden to so many people, is due to the
fact that the blood is poor, and the vitality
consequently. feeble. It you are suffering

“Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

. 18 just what yon need, and will do you incal=
culable good.
No other preparation so concentrates and

<
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s PREPARED BY !
Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.
53 anDenseies; 8, aix botthes for 0%,

®

SAT.US POPULT SUPREMA LHEHX HST.

9, 1885.

NO. 16.

NOTICE !

ALL perscns  hiiving amy legal demands
ageainst the estate of EDMUND F.
BENT, fate of Lawrencetown, in the counly
of Annapolis, deceased, are requested . to
render the same duly attested to, within three
months from the date hereof, and all persons
indebted to the said estate, are requested to
make immediate payment to
NORMAN F. CHARLTON,
Administrator, de bonus non.
Lawrencetwon, May 14th, '85. 3m.

2 OL LI

Q LL persons having legal demands against
the estate of WILLIAM WILKINS,
late of Upper Clarence, in the County of An~
napolis, deceased, are requestéd to render
their accounts duly attested within three
months from this date, and all persons indebt-
ed to the :aid estate are requested to make
immediate payment to
JOHN L. MORSE,
Executor.
Upper Clarence, May 7th, 1885. 3m.

Farm for Sa.le.*_

HE subsoriber being desirous ef giving
more attention to his
GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,
has decided to sell his valuable FARM, situ-
ated in Beaconsfield, three and a-half miles
from Bridgetown, and directly under the
North Mountain.

The preperty comprises about 300 acres of
splendid land, 25 or 30 under cultivation, and
200 abounding in valuable Hard and Soft
Timber,

There is also between 200 and 300 healthy
and bearing Fruit Trees, in-Apple, Plum,
Pear, &ec.

A good House, Barn, and other Outbuild-
ings, together with pure and never-failing
water privileges are among the inducements.

For full particulars apply to the subscriber.

T. J. EAGLESON.

Bridgetown, Oct, 9, 1883. tf

sSsEL L
.Cordwood,
SPILING, BARK,

R.R. TIES, LUMBER, LATHS,
PRODUCE,

Potatoes, Fish, etc.

Best Prices for all shipments.
Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & GO,

General Oommission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf, BOSTON.

Members of Board of Trade, Corn and Me-
chanio Exchanges. jan28ly

MONEY
AT 6 PER CENT.

Can be obtained from the

N. S. P. B Building Society
and Savings Fund,

On real Bstate Security, payable in )_Iomhly
instalments extending over a period of
about eleven years.

For particulars apply to

J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapolie.

Annsolis 27th Feb 1883,y
JOHN Z. BENT,

TNDERTARER.

Bridgetown N. S., near Presby-
terian Church.

Coffins aud Caskets, and Coffin trimmings,
in all styles, always on hand. All .bmncl'xes
of this department of his business will receive
the most careful attention. . SERYR

J. G. H. PARKER,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, CONVEXANCER,
and REAL ESTATE AGENT.

Practise in all the Courts. Business promptly
attended to.

OPFICE—Fitz Randolph’s NEW BUILD-
ING, Bridgetown. Ty

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.
g United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oet. 4th, 1882—1y

PACKAGE of Comie Pictures and our Big
Cataloguefor 3¢ andthis slip.
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S.

WEESTER'S PRACTICAL

*Probably sl1 of our readers have occasion to use &
dlalonnry’ every day. In some cases words cannot
be correctly spelled; in others, the %ronunclnuon
is difficult; while in still other cases the meaning is
not understood. This is true, not ouly of children
and of the uneducated, but of many of the more in-
telligent as well:’ Anpg.ecvueuryl ti;z‘el:v 0 nt:ax::: (&%

‘W ebster’s ctiona:
b t‘b:nehl! of his opportunities for Ynul—

ectual vement.
: Weblgr?lml’rwlul is an entirely new "r':'&z
the editors and publishers of ‘Webster’s Unab

and contains more than twice the amount of matter
and illustrations ever before offered for the price.

embodies several entirely new
render it pre-eminent to such a
reference in ever{ housebold, i
pay to use even the best of the older
more than it would pay to roney across
tinent in & 1 ng ol e-coach

£
§
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35

availsble. Those w to see sample pages
the in regard to these
=‘-m m""' jhould send
Toesto . WOOD, Solo Agen
134% West 33d lt..“_ N. Y.

SPECIAL OFFERS.

No reader of the WEEKLY MONITCR
can afford to do without Webster’s Practi»
1f it could not be obtained
for less than $10.00 it would even then be
the best book investment that can be
And yet we have arranged to offer
Webster's Practical, for a limited time,

¢al Dictionary,

made.
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LETTER ‘A" No. 68.

In the Supreme Court, 1885

Berwiey EPHRAIM BOCKMAN, Plain-
tiff,

AND
WILLIAM A. GRAY and MAR-
GARET T. GRAY, Defendants.

TO BE SBOLD AT

Public Auction,

by the Sheriff of the County of Annapolis, or
his deputy, in front of the office of J. G.
H. Parker, at Bridgetown, in the county
aforesaid, on

Saturday, 1st of Augusi,

next, at 11 o’cleck in the foreneon.
Pursuant to an erder of foreclosure and sale
made herein, dated the 23rd day of June, A,
D., 1885, unless before the day of sale the
said defendants shall pay the said plaintiff
or his solicitor, or into ¢ourt the sum dce on
the mortgage herein, and costs.
LL the estate, right, title, interest and
equity of redemption of the above
named defendants, of, in, and to, all that cer-
tain troot, piece or parcel of

LAND,

gitnate in Granville, inthe County aforesaid,
and being a part of lot No. 80, bounded as
follows, viz :—
Beginning at the south side of the publie
highway leading through Granville,on the line
between lots No. 80 and 81,thence running
southwardly nine and one half rods or to a
Willow tree in the line fence,thense westward-
ly at right angles eight and one hulf rods until
it comes to & stake and stones, thence north-
wardly the course of the township lines until
it comes to the public highway, thence east-
wardly aloug said highway to the place of
beginning, containing, by estimation one halt
acre, more or less, together with all and sin-
gular the easements, tenements, heredita-
ments and appurtenanges to the same belong-
ing or in any wise appertaining with the re-
version and reversions, remainder and re-
mainders, rents, issues and profits thereof and
all the estate, right, title, interest, olaim,
property and demand, both at law and in
equity of the said William A. Gray, of, in, to
or out of, the same or any part thereof.
TERMS.—Ten per cent deposit at time of
ale remainder on delivery of the deed.
J. AVARD MORSE.
High Sheriff.

J. G. H. PARKER, Solicitor of Pitff.

Y
By, carefully, promp
Heavy All-Wool Homespun Suits to Order, $10
cotch Tweed Suits, - 16
Our Latest Specialty Pants Order,

Thirty years study and experiment have been given to perfecting the formula
Pllls, and the universal j e ol

BRIDGETOWN, . N. S., WEDNESDAY,JULY 2

for Parsons’
and mien of

t of the

learning, is that our formula is the best yet devised by the brainsef man, and should rank

with the wonderful discoveries of the world. No family should be
no other remedy in the world capable of conferring so mudh

Johnson's

worth ten times the cost of & box of pills; it
ner of diseases, and how to correctly interpret
sent by mail for 26 cents in stamps.

without them, for there is
benefit, excepting, possibly
d in the wrapper around each box is

Anodyne L

who send their address.

Real

Manufactured by us.
chase ornot.

Terms of this house, | )
Samples of Goods sent to any address on application, with
ments made to order.

CLAYTON & SOINS.

HAIIFAX, l\TS

TRILORING

connection with manufacturers we exhibit fine
with vast resources of working department, we ma
tly, systematically and satisfactorilly.

The infor

DR. L 8.

A

A valuable {llustrated medical
JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St.,

shows howéte avoid and how to cure all man”
the symptoms thereof. Sold @verywhere, or
book, sent free to all
Boston.

CASH  PRICES!

s $() 3 e

goods at economical prices, and
make ordered Clothing economi-

3.50

JUST TRY US.
BEST READY MADE CLOTHING,

Latest

If you waut any, please look at it,nom
All sizes Men’s, Youths’,

styles.

C

atter whether you pur-
Boys’ Juveniles.

ASH in buying and selling.

prices per yard, or gar-

Bridgetown, June 25th, 1885.5i.

FOUND

BRIDGETOWN

AY GOMPANY

(LIMITED.)

THE above Foundry Co., having just open-
ed its new premises, on the site formerly
occupied by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy-
ed by fire, is now prepared

TO MANUFACTURE

STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
MILL and Other Castings.

All work attended to promptly. Charges

reasonable.

\ W. A. CRAIG,
MANAGER.

Bridgetown, March 10th, "85 y

MRS.
SOPHIA POTTER'S

BONE RHEUMATIC LINIMENT.

SpriNGFIELD MiNgs, Cus. Co., Sept. 3rd, ’84.
Mgs. SopHia Porrer.—Dear Madam,—I
want to tell you the benefit I have received
from using your Liniment. Twenty-five
years ago [ was attacked with lame back, and
been laid up st times from 2 to 4 weeks until
a year ago last June. I used your Liniment
according to diregtions, and haye felt nothing
of it since. Yours with best wishes,
TREMAIN McGLASHING.
Bear BRivee, Diey Co., N. 8. Aug, 25th, 84.
Mgs. SopHIA PorrEr. — Dear Madam.—
Twenty years ago ] hurt my chest which has
troubled me ever since, at times laying me |
up entirely, Pain about the heart was
severe. Doctors said the skirts of the heart
and lining of the stomach were torn. Over
a year ago I tried your Bone Rheumatic Lini- |
ment a few times and have felt no pain or
trouble since. I would recommend it assa
good Liniment. DAVID RICE.

ERVIIN'S

Real Estate
REGISTRY,

~—FOR THE—

County of Annapolis !

A list of Farms for sale can be seen on appli-
cation at the office, Bridgetown. I have at
present several applications to LEASE
FARMS. Parties wishing te rent will please
communicate with the subscriber.

EXCHANGE.

A party having a large FARM desires to
exchange for a smaller one.

I have lately added several eligible places,
to be disposed of at roasonable terms if sold
at once, Notably one at Middleton,

JOHN ERVIN.

Solicitor.

‘digsuewIs{ao A PooH

.

-
]~

Price

Reasonable

ACADIA ORGAN
COMPANTY, :

BRIDCETOWN, NOVA SC

MANUF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

ACTURERS OF

Warerooms in Reed's Furniture Factory.

OTIA.

DDRESSED to the undersigned at Annapolis Royal, will be received until Saturday
the 1st day of August, A, D., 1885, for persons desiring to purchase all or any of the

NOTICH !

SEALBED TENDERS

lands, hereinafter described.

mand of

All the estate, right, title, interest, claim, property and de-

rthur W. Corbitt and George E. Corbitt,

formerly doing business under the name, style and firm of A. W. Corbitt & Son, of, in and to,
all the lands and premises, situate in the County of Annapolis and Province of Nova Seotia,
conveyed to the said A. W. Corbitt and Geo. E. Corbitt, by deed from each persen named in
the following list, said deeds having been duly recorded in the office of the rogistry of deeds
for Annapelis :—

Grantor,
“

Peter Bonnett ; s
John Whitman;
Joseph Thomas ;

ituate in Anni
“ .

“«

apolis ;  registered,
‘ “

Liverpool Road ;

April 9, 1847.
February 19th, 1856.
October 11th, 1862.

“

Alfred Munro, and C. S. Cole ; situate on Liverpool Road; reg. Feb, 7th, 1863.
Alfred Munro ; situate on, Liverpool Road ; registered April 27th, 1869.
“

James White;
Peter Bonnett;
Joseph Foster;

“

“

Perott Settlement ;
Alvin Thomas to Geo. E. Corbitt and Wm. Orde;

- 1 April 27th, 1869.
December 4th, 1871.

December 4th, 1871.

“

“

registered January 15th, 1874.
situate in Maitland ; registered April 10th, 1874.

George Whitman ;
Margaret A. Mille
Charles Ford ;

David MeLelland ;

‘Joseph Lohnes ;
Wm. B Orde,

dge ; ae
s “

“

Annapolis ; “
Maitland ;
Milford ; “
Maitland; -

September 28th, 1874.
May 4th, 1875.

May 26th, 1877.

May 26th, 1877,
May 26th, 1877.

“

““

Also lands in the County of Annapolis aforesaid, as shown by the following list of grants:

A, E. SULIS.

situate on Liverpool Road ;

NOTICE.

I AM now ready to receive in Spring Orders,
having this day opened a large assori-
went of

ENGLISH, SCOTCH AND CANADIAN
TWEEDS IN ALL FASHIONARLE
SHADES AND PATTERNS.

JOHN H. FISHER,

BLUE STORE.

JOHN §. TOWNSEND & (0.,

FRUIT BROKERS,

110 Cannon Street,
LONDON.

No.

Name of Grantee.

Acres

District. .|Page.

7560

7730

8471

8626

8731

9355
10308
11568
11636
11637
11650
11797
11798
11801
11994
12223
12444
12496
14621
14701

Arthur W. Corbitt,

Arthur

Geo, E.
Arthur

do. :
do

do.

do.

do.

do. 5
Corbitt,...
do.

do:
W. Corbitt,.
d

W. Corbitt,.

do. o
do.

do. 7.
A.W. Corbitt & G. E. Corbitt,|
G60. E.Corbitt, <) .ooesse Sodieeod

0. <
Corbitt & Wm.

140
200
260
100
100
237
100
200
233

Milford sgugats spseve-dive of -
East Branch Lakes..
Flander’s Road.

Lower East Branch Maitland River,

Maitland ....
a0 .

Liverpool River.

Liverpool Road

do. "

Maitland River ..

Liverpool River..

Perot

do. ..

Maitland ..

A large portion of the land in the distriets of Perott, Graywood, Milford i d, i
covered with valuable hard and soft wood timber. 4 > B e e b

There is at Graywood,

A First Class Rotary Saw Mill,

Dwelling House and other out buildings necessary for earrying on an extensive lumbering

Loetry.
In the Nest.
Gather them close to your loving heart—
Cradle them on your breast ;
They ‘will soon enough leave your brood~
ing care,
Soon enough mount youth's topmost
stair—
Little ones in the pest.

'| Fret not that the children’s hearts are gay,

That their restless feet will run ;
There may come a time in the by-and-by
When you'll sit in your lonely rcom and
sigh ~
For a sound of childish fun ;

Wheb you'll long for a repetition swect,
That rounded through each room,
Of ¢ MotherI' Mother!’ tbe dear love-
calls,
That will echo long in the gilent balles,
And add to their stately gloom,

There may come a time when you'll long
to hear
The eager boyish tread,
The tuneless whistle, the clear, shrill
shout,
The busy bustle in and out,
And pattering overbead,

When the boys and girls areall grown up
And scattered far and wide

Or gone to the undiscovered shore

Where youth and age come nevermore,
You will miss thems from your side,

Then gather them close to your loving

beart,

Crgdle them on your breast,

They will soon cnough leave your brood-
ing care,
enough mount youth’'s
stair—

Little ones in the nest.

 Sielect Litevature,

Soon topmost

A Truant Episode.

[From the Current.]

She walked leisurely along Sixteenth
strect in San Francisco one morning last
May, a very stately looking old lady, with
silvery curls about her face. Upon her
bead she wore a widow’s cap, shaped like
a goronet, and her full black dress fell in
soft folds about her, An old gentleman,
bowed and decrepit, his bald head covered
with a black skull cap, watched her with
deep interest as she approached, from his
post on the steps of the Bixteenth street
market,

Chancing to look up, she caught his
eye.
le at once stablishied between them.

He beckoned to her
looking cautiously about to sce that he

A singular understanding seemed to

my steriously, and
was not observed, bent down and whisper-
ed confidentially in her ear,

¢ Say, do you like pennuts?

. The old lady’s eyes beamed.

‘Like them | I just love them.'

Agsin he gave an apprebensive glance
around, then brought to view a huge paper
bag which lie had artfully concealed be-
neath bis coat,

¢ Look here! he said, triumphantly.
¢ Ever sce so many io your life?

She gave a cry of delight.

«Oh, where did you get them ?’

‘Hueh ! don’t speak so loud. Someone
might hear us’ * He had lowered his own
voice toa whisper again. ¢‘The folks
sent me to get some meat for dinver.
Seventy-five cents | And ] spent it all for
peanuts I

He laughed gleefully over the embeszzle-
ment, and the old lady gave vent to a
funny little bubble of laughter. The
sound of her merriment seemed to reassure
kim, dispelling any latent suspicions he
may bave cherished concerning ber good
faith .

¢ There are some hills over there,” wav-
ing his long, thin hand toward the north
—+ where we could go and eat them, and
no one would catch us.’

She looked up at bim gratefully.
¢ That would be splendid,’ she assented.

For some moments they strolled along
in silence, then he broke the silence,

¢T once read a capital book—if I could
only remember the name. I bave it—
¢« Crusoe,’ ¢ Robinson Crusoe’ ——' .

«Preciscly what T was thinking about
interrupted his companion, pensively. ‘I
could be Robinson Crusoe, and you could
be my man Friday.’

¢ Pho! That wouldn’t do atall. You'd
make a pretty Crusoe | I will be Orusoe,
and you shall be my man Friday.

The old lady, who did not seem to be of
a combative turn, relapsed into a bhurt
silence. As they passed a little fruit
stand on Folsom street her face brightens~
ed,

¢ We ought to have something else,’ she
suggested, ‘We should grow tired of
nuts.’

Her comrade looked gloomy, ¢ Wish I
had thought of that. Havn't got another
cent,’ he added, plaintively.

¢ Oh, I bave plenty of change. . I always
carry my puréein my reticule, the old
lady remarked, and from the depths of the
large embroidered bag which hung upon
herarm she drew forth a little beaded
purse, within whose glittering meshes the
gleam ofsilver could be discerned.

« Give me ten cents worth of oranges,
ten cents worth of grades, and a dollar’s
worth of peppermint drops, she said,
smilingly, to theyoung fellow who came
forward to wait upon her. The boy made
up the packages with a repressed chuckle,
and looked curiously at the coins she
tendered in payment, the most recent of
which bore the date of twenty ycars be-
fore, ’

The old couple left the store and wander-
ed off in the direction of Twin Peaks,
which loomed before them in the distance,
They bad not gove many blocks before
the old lady exhibited signs of weariness.

+1t is 8o far to the hills, she murmured.

-|* Tbere is a place,’ pointing 1o the: east,

¢ whete there are no houses.
there, instead ?’

Why not go

As they passed along the streets those
who met them commented upon their
stately and venerable aspect. ‘BSome old
peuple going to see their grandchildren,
and laden down with all sorts of goodies,
with which to gladden the little folks,’
remarked one, ¢More probably their
great-grand-children,’ quoth the ove ad-
dressed ; and both turned to follow with
their eyes the aged and benevolent couple.

Passing tasteful homes surrounded witb
large grounds and a wenith of flowers,
they came to smaller houses, whence is~
sued the eound of childish prattle, with
now and then an aristorcratic . ploneer,
raising its tbree-storied walls haughtily
above its humble neighbors. Leaving
these far behind, they reached at last a
point where the street narrowed into a
siugle wagon-road, which disappeared
over a small eminence beyond. Toiling
up this rise they found themselves in a
broad, depressed tract, sloping down to a
small marsh on the west,and securely cut
off from observation save from distant
houses on the hill beyond.

+Isn’t it lovely 7' cried the old lady in an
ecstasy of delight.

Her companion looked somewhat con-
temptuously about the barren ground on
which they stood, and at the gecse wad-
dling through the mud flat below.

¢ Not wmuch chance to scrape a living
here,’ he responded, ,uniess I might per-
haps fetch one of those ganders with a
stone.

¢ Burely you wouldn’t do anytking oo
cruel, she cried, grasping his arm aod
shaking it. With a sullen grace he loos-
ed his hold upon the stone he bad picked
up.

«Let's begia eating,’ he said, eagerly.

* That wouldn’t be nice atall. We must
fix our house first, and our tables and our
dishes.’

¢ Fudge ! Where you going to get all
tbose things ¥

She looked at him triumpbautly, and,
opening ber reticule, drew forth a number
of odd bits of broken crockery and glass-
ware she had slyly picked up from time tv
time as they wandered through the streets.

¢ Aren't they beautiful? SBee this pretty
flowered chioa, and this with a gilt stripe

across.’
«Humph ! That’s notso bad,’ he com-

mented, with an air of mild approval.

¢ Now, be a good b;)y and wake me a
little cupboard,’ she urged, ¢ while I am
getting the disbes ready,’ and drawiug from
Ler pocket & snowy handerchiet she begau
to polish them vigorously.

The old man strolled about and found a
few broken planks, which he converted in-
to shelves, separated from each other by
fragments of bricks and stones. As bhe
completed his task his companion called
out :

¢ Do come bere and see what a sweel
flat rock I bave found for a table. We'll
eat right now, and build the house after-

wards.’
With tremulous cagerness they mar-

shaled out their cometables, 7The broken
bits of glass and cbina were beaped with
dissected oranges and grapes plucked from
the stem. A httle pink and white pyra-
mid of candy ornamented the centre, and
about it they arranged some sprays of wild
lupine. A liberal allowance of peanuts
was placed at either end of the rock. The
old gentleman attacked the banquet with
the careless gusto of a greedy boy, while
the old Iady ate in a dainty, fastidous way.
They bad not progressed tar before she
gave a little shocked exclamation.

¢ Mercy ! We bavn’t any napkins.’

‘Glad ot it ! I despise napkins,’ retort-
ed ber reckless vis-a-vis, She viewed
him with a delicate air of wonder,

¢ Joshua is just so—my brother Joshua,
You don’t know what a smart boy he is for
figures. Dear me, [ am so thirsty.’

The old man rose with alacrity.

¢ Give wme that broken cup,” he said.
‘There is a little spring around here
where the water trickles from the rocks,’

When he returned he wiped bis lips
surreptiously. His companion detected
the action, 5

¢ Did you drink first? How very rude!
She viewed him sternly, and carefully
wiped the edges of the cup before putting
it to her lips.

¢ It’s nothing toa steaming cup of cof-
fee,’ observed the old maan, evasively.

¢ Or & wice, hot cup of tea. How I wish
I had one,’ she echoed.

When they finished their repast the old
lady rose a little unsteadily, cramped from
her uncomfortable posture upon the
ground, Sae arranged the broken crock-
ery upon the cupbourd shelves, dreamily
smpling as she did so. Then she turned
with a brisk and energetic air:

¢ We must burry now and get our house
built, Did you ever meke one ?’

¢ It seems to me I did—ouce, said the
old man absently. ¢ But it takes timbers,
and boards and nails, and a saw.’

+ Oh dear me I’ langhed the amiable old
lady. ¢ Just hear him talk | Why, I can
make the nicest house you ever saw out
of etones and brick. That is the way we
girls always do in the schboolyard. Just
lay them in rows for walls, don’t you
know 7'

Her aged companion busied himself in-
dustriously, bringing her bits of rock,
which she formed into intersecting chains
apon the ground, with bere and _there a
break between. When they paused to
rest she proudly designated the boundaries
of the parlor, sitting-room, and kitchen,
which she had constructed.

+ Now you can go in the parlor and sit
down, and I shali stay in the sitting-room
and knit,’ and she brought forth her - work
from the capacious reticule. *‘But there!
How many times will I have to tell you
not to walk over the walls, but con
through the doors. There! You've gone
out over the walls, and now you are
coming through a window. Oh dear, oh
dear | -

¢ Stuft and nonsense! What's the dif-

striking him, *‘This is the battle of
Bunker Hill. You are the Tories, and
here 1 come with my caooon, Boom!
Boom I’

His gentle toe sbuddered. ¢I could
never play that, War s too dreadfnl,
she said, ¢ Poor Jittle Jimmy Hale.
Such a pleasant tempered, gay young lad
he was, butthey brought bim back from
the Mexican War with a bullet hole in bi.
breast. Deary me, how mixed up I am.
Tohat wasn't Jimmie Hale. That was
vrown-bearded, gallant mau, and—Jimmi
~whby, Jimmie is a boy, aud gave we ghe
book the teacher gave him on last prize-
day.! Sbe smiled mistily.

¢ Woll,’ said ber companion impatient o
these remiuiscences, ¢ if -war dou’t sun
you, bow would you like to have a game ol
mumblepeg 7’

¢ Wbat?' Her curiosity was aroused,
and ber vvice expressed warm interest.

* Mumblepeg.” He drew from bis
pocket an old jacksknife, very loose in the
joints, and opened one of the blades.
¢ First you place it across the palm of
your hand and toss it up over—so I’ The
knife turned a somersault in the air, aud
the blade was deeply buried in the ground.
He pulled it out with an air of triumph.
‘ Then you place it on the back of the
band and toss it up again. The knife re-
volved anew iu the air, but fell flat upon
its side.

¢ Whenever one misses it's the other’s
turn. But I'm just showing you now,
you know, The oue who beats gets all
the marbles, gNext time comes this,” aod
holding the blade between his finger and
lm;unb, he essayed to give it a dexterous
flip in the air, but failing to make it des-
cribe the proper curve, the sharp blade
descended upon his band, cutting a deeép
gash io the palm. He made light of the
injury, aud endcavored to stauoch the
blood with his red silk bandkerchief.,
But his companion greatly distressed, bur-
ried bhim down to the shaliow Urooklet,
and after bathing the wound in the liitle
stream , wound ber own handkerchief ten-
derly about the haud.

Standing there, she turned, lovked look-
ing off the southeast, espicd white
shafls gleaming amid a setting of green.
Let
love graveyards ;

to

* Ldeclare | There's a graveyard,
us go and see it. I
don’t you ? cried the old lady, excitedly.

+Pooh, dou’t care much about them.
Girls always have such queer notions,’ re-
turned the old man ; but bhe accompanied
ber as she set eagerly off the
direction of the cemetery. Over the
rough and stony ground they labored,
plodding through clayey embankments
and across varrow ditches. Reaching
level ground at last, and roamiug along
streets and by-ways they came at length
to the old mission church, quaint and

in

ancient, with its rude Moorish nichitecture
and thick adobe walls. They paused and
gaszed for a moment at the aged structure,
before entering the decepit gate which led
to the burying ground of the old migsion.

A policeman, who had been standing in
the shadow of the church and closely fol-
lowing their movements, drew from his
pocket a copy of the afternoen paper, and
re-read the followinz notices :

AGED PBOPLE LOST.

A gentleman, residing at 1,887 Howard
street, has reported to the police that bhis
father, aged 82, and childish, left home
early this forcnoon on an errand to the
market near by, and has notsince return-
ed. Information leading to the discovery
of his whereabouts will be thanktully re-
ceived,

An aged lady is also reported lost from
her residence, 1,792 Folrom street. She
was attired in a plain black bombazine,
and carried in her hand an embroidered
reticule, tied with black ribbon.

¢ Guess I'll go across the street and tele-
phone down to the central station,’ solilos
quized the officer.

Meanwhile the singular pair pursued
their way along the tangled paths
which intersected the old cemetery. A
strange hush reigned throughout the place.
Here and there a startled bird flew from its
nest.

‘ We might play bide and seek among
the stones,’ suggested the old wnan artless~
ly.

The old lady looked at him severely,
¢ You must be a very wicked boy to think
of such a thing Let us walk sbout and
#pell the names and verses on the stones,

and soell the flowers,’ she added gently.
1 don’t like to do that, said her com-

pavion, peevishly. ¢The names are too
hard and long. * F-r-a-n.c.i-¢.c-a M-a-r-i-
D-e R-i-m-e-g-n=a.’
And when did she
year is this?’

€36, isn't it?’ came the doubtful
spouse.

‘ Psbaw ! That was last year or year
before. Let mesee! I was born in—-'

¢ Oh, don’t talk dates. I never could
keep the absurd things in my head,’ said
the old lady, smiling, ¢Just look at this
couning little grave, all covered with
myrtle and pansies. It must have been
a baby—n sweet little baby. But here are
some naughty weeds that are trying to
choke out the pretty flowers.’

She carefully uprooted the noxious in-
truders'and bent forward to. decipher the
lettering upon the stone. Then she start-
ed wildly, and looked around her. A low
wail burst from her lips. In that mo-
ment the burden of the forgotten years des
scended upon her,

Propping upon her knves, she flung her
arm protectingly over the tiny mound,
and laid her withered face among the
blossoms.

What a queer name.
die 7—1835. What

re-

¢ My darling | Mother’s precious!' she
cried. ¢ Gone s0 long from these empty
arms. When will I see you again, my
dearest?’ And she mourned and sobbed
in a tearless anguish.

The voice of the old man,absently re-
peating some familiar words, fell upon her

¢ There, there, don't get bufly. We'll
play war,’ he added, a bright thought

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co.,Lowell, Mass..
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¢ My graves, my graves, if they bad only
let me have my graves) They would not
let me come,’ she moan ¢« They feared
the memories they wouid call back would
be too much for my old heart, It 1s many
a long year since I have seen them. The
young and strong have little thought bes
yond the busy, active world, in ' which
they live. But the heart of old age is
buried in the tomb, and. the {mind lives
only in memories of the past.’

Her tone bad passed frém the passionate
pratesting pain to the voice of one sunk
in the gentle reverie. She touched. the
small mound with a caressing hand ]

‘My baby lies bhere, she murmured,

‘ my beautiful, dimpled, laughing baby,
who would have been a strong man were
he were he with me 1o day on earth, Here
my two daughters were laid side by side,
their fair faces full of the promise of a
noble womanbeod. Aud there, pointing
to the long, grasey mound with the tall,
white stone at its head, ¢ they placed my
husband’s body, washed ashore from the
wreck of the Vulcan, twenty years ago.
Ab, the grief was once so bitter, but Time
has softesed it, and I can look forward
now to soon rejoining the dear hearts who
are awaiting me.’
Tne burden of the forgotten years had
returned, but after the first shock bad
passed away, the awakened memories
brought only peace and healing, effacing
all koowledge of the days ot weakness
which bad intervened.

The old man sat with his chin resting
in his haods. The look of vacancy had
vanished from his face, and his eyes,
fastened upon the inscription on the tall,
white etoue, sought to arrest some clue
which eluded the clouded intellect. She
followed the direction of his eyes.

‘Yes, it was a worthy name, San Fran-
cisco never had a better citizen, nor Cali~
foruia a State Treasurer more honest and
incorruptible. .

‘Ab, yss; I know him well,’ the old
wan responded, sadly. He remain
absorbed in graye reflections for lo:‘g
mowents. Then he arose and began to
cull ruses from the long branches which
ran  riot along the paths and
embraced ‘the goarled trees. He
tastefully arranged them in bunches,
wistily veiled beneath the silvery grasses
which grew in wild profusion throughout
the neglected spot. Returning to where
he bad lelt Lis companion, be presented
them to her with & certain courtly grace
and somewhat pompous air, in curious
contrast with his bowed shoulders and
tottering step.

‘Madam, I beg you will accept these
flowers to beautify these sacred mounds,
I doubt if you have recoguized me*
madam. I am John A. Meredith, former
United States Scnator. It can never be
said that John A. Mercdith was deficient
in a proper courtesy 1o the gentler sex,
either in the days of his prime, when he
wielded the sceptre of political power, or
when he bas reached the era of feeble old
age,and the world which once did him
bomage has forgotten him.’

As they turned to go she cast one loving
glance back towards the neglected grave.
At the gate he offered her his arm with an
air of gentle breeding ; she leaned heavily
upon it, for her old feet had not traveled
8o far for wany a year, and sbe was faint
and weary.

The policeman who was idly leaning
againsta lamp-post outside, nodded intel-
ligently to a richly dressed woman who
had just alighted from a carringe a block
away, and was approaching with breath-
less haste. Her countenance brightened
as she perceived the dignified, elderly
couple who were coming through the gate,
‘ Well, Eliza? said the old lady in a
‘calm interrogation.

¢ Mother, Mother ! You don't know hew
we have worried about you, Why did you
leave us 8o, and where have you been 7’

¢ Madam,' ioterrupted the tall, white-
haired old gentleman in reverent tones
¢ We have been visiting the graves of om'
departed friends. Your mother is fatigned
from her walk. Allow me to call your
carriage.’

The officer anticipated his movement.
As they stood waiting on the sidewalk, the
yonger woman looked from oue old face to
the other, with moist eyes and tremulous
inquiry the old man saw her look and in-
terpreted it aright.

‘Yes, my dear, he replied. ¢ It some-
times pleases the band of Time to weave
mists about the worn and weary braius.
But in God’s good time the light returns,
never again to wane until replaced with
the glorious beacon of Eternity.’

Frora Haines Appoxy.

‘It Costs too Much.

¢ Can’t afford to advertige, it costs too
much !’ So, so! Why don’t you put your
goods into a shed or a back street because
it costs something for a nice store in the
busivess part of the town ; use old dry
good boxex, because you ¢ can’t afford’ to
put in nice, attractive counters; put up
no sign, because signs cost something ;
spend nothing for advertising your busis
ness it ‘costs too much?’ Then growl
about bard times, because people go to
those who advertise instead of spending
time to hunt you up. No wonder you
can’t afford to advertise when you don’t
let people know where you are and what
you have to sell | And then your trade is
o0 small that when you do bave a custo~
mer, you are compelled to put a larger
margin on what he wants or you ¢ can't
afford to live.” Dcn’t envy your enterpris-
ing neighbors who advertise, when you see
their stores full of customers while yours
is empty, but wake up and go and do like-
wise— Aroostook Herald.
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Philosophy,

The man who has not an enemy is fotl-
ly poor. g
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¢ That's always the way with girls,
They never stick toanything.’ He darted
a keen look of suspicion upon her. *Per-
haps you think I’'m not capable of taking
care of myselt ? Might get run over, or
lost, or sometbing of the kind 7'

¢ No-indeed, returned the lady, placid«
ly. ‘Such an ides never entered my

head.

ference 1’ retorted the old man, irascibly.
*That’s right, now. Go to bawling, will
you just like a silly girl I’

‘I’m not crying, and I'm no sillier than
you’; and the old lady bridled. * I'd thank
you to behave yourself. or I'll go. straight
home and tell my——' She broke off
suddenly, and looked vaguely about . at

earth and sky in startled questioning.

And God shall wipe away all tears from theiy
eyes, and there shall be no more death, neither
sorrow mor crying, wneither shall there
be any more pain.

The tears gushed in a sudden shower
from her faded blue eyes and over her
wrinkled cheeks, once round and fresh

with the bloom of youth.

A lie is like a cat, it never comes to you
in a straight line.

Advice is like castor oil, easy enough to
give, but dreadful uneasy to take.

When a man measures out glory for him
self, he always heaps measure.

What a man gets for nothing be is very
apt to value at just what it cost him.




