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POETRY.

The Acadian.

published on FRIDAY at the ofice
WOLFVILLE, KINGS €O, N, B,
TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCE.)
OLUBS of five in advance $4 OO.

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
¢ angement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
be wmade known on application to the
office, and paymenton trancient advertising
must be guarantecd by some responsible
party prior to its insertion.

T'he Aoapiay JoB DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving new type and l.lll\t(il'!ﬂ‘,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out,

Newsy commuaications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially golieited. The
name of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn'uni-
cation, although the same may be writt m
over a ficticious signatnre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Kditors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8,

ke e

Legal Decisions
1. Any person who takes a paper reg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another's or whether
he has subsctibed or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2. Ifapemon orders his paper discon:
tinued, he n.ust pay up all arvearages, or
the pul’xlinhcr may continue to send 1t until
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper 18 taken from
the office or not,

3. 'The courts have decided that refus-
ing to take newspapers and puljmdlcals
from the Post Office, or removing anfl
leaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Owrios Houes, 8 A. u 708 30 p. u. Maile
are made up as follows : .
For Halifax and Wiedsor close at 6,60
A m. g
Express west close at 10,35 a. M.
I xpress cast close at 4 50 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 25 p m.
Ggo. V. Ranp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 a. m. to 2 p.m. Closed on
Baturday at 12, noon,
4 ! G. W. Muxsgro, Agent.
Churches.

BAPTIST CH URCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services : Sunday, preaching at 11
amand Tpmj=E inday School at 9 30am
Half hour prayer meeting after evening
service every Sunday, Prayer meeting on
Tuesday and Thursday ev cnings at 7 30,
Seats free; all are welcome. Strangers
wiil be cared for by

Couivn W lhmnox,} Ushers
A pgW Barss

DIREC 1 ORY

—OF THE—

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

ISHOP, JOHNSON H,—Dealer in
Flour, Feed of all kind, &e.
BORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods.
ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint~

LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-

er and Repairer.

BROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

ALDWELL, CHAMBERS & C)—

x Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,
c. :

DAVISON, J. B.—Justice or the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

DAVIS()N BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

GILM()IIE, (. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
(JOVFREY, L.
Boots and Shoes,
AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.

HARH[S, 0. D.—Qeneral Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and

Jeweller, 3

IGGINS, W. J.—-General Coal Deal-

er. Coal always on hand,

KELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and 8hoe
Maker. All orders ia_ his line faith-

fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.
PATRIQUIN, O. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers
Stationers, Picture Framers, anc
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
RAND, G.
Goods.
LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
{HAW J. M.—Barber and Tobac
onist.

P—Manufacturer ot

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H.—Wholesale and

Two Singers.
I
“Come, thou fount of every blessing !
"Twas a maiden sang lheyhymn,“g
And she sang it without coasing,
With a voice that had a ring
Like the clear note of a bell— °
Yet of feelimg—not a trace,
“Come, thou fount of every blessin
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ﬂ)

1l vorda whie
: Were the beart’s sincere expression,
“Teach me some celeatial measure

Bung by ransomed hosts above”’;
But she longed not for the treasure

Of her Lord's unchanging love,

m

“Come, thou fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sin, tg’y race '!z"
"T'was a woman, old and feeble,

Sang the words so full of praise,
Tho’ the notes were cracked and broken,

And the eyes withage were dim,
Yet the eager face gave token

Of the faith that was within,

Ab, she trusted in Him wholly,

For she felt the need of Him ;
And her spirit was but lowl

As she crooned the blenm{ hymn,
8o she sang, in happy measure,

Of the joys that were to come ;
For she hoped, by his good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at hoxme,

Ever to the Fore,
It doesn’t matter where you go,

In your ears its ringing—
“Bhe’s my Annie, I'm her Joe"—
This Rooney business don’t you know
That everybody’s singing, '
Everybody knows the thing ;
Everybody’s spooney—
Save the small minority
That’s being driven luny.
Organs grind it on the street ;
Mr Dennis Mooney
Keeps awake upon his beat
To whistle Annie Rooney,
In the woods the plebe birds
Sing the song without the words ;
Cats upon the garden fence
Render it with stress intense ;
Even Xnung Babooney
Now and then removyes his cane
From his mouth, adjusts his brain,
And, in accents full of pain,
Hums “Miss Awnie Wooney,”

SELECT STORY.

AIMEE.

They were poor. They lived on the
lonesome, malarial swamp lands that
border Bayou Brun, their house was
a two-roomed log cabin—*“double pen,”
as they call it down South, But this
was a big encugh nest for them, They
were only three in number—he, she and
it. He was Herbert Gray—fair, well-
made, and twenty-eight; it was the baby.
girl—a tiny image of her father; she was
his wife and the mother of the blue-eyed
baby, though she was only a child her-
self—not yet seventeen.

She had been his pupil in the school
he had taught for two years on the banks
of the river. He boarded around a-
mong his patrons, and it chanced that
while he was an inmate of the Widow
Lereau's home a malignant fever broke
out in the neigborhood. Herbert Gray
was forced to disband his school ; then
he was taken ill, and was brought back
from Death’s door by the careful nurs®

\ ALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.

\VITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

PRESBYTERIAN (7lll!’lll'l[—-.Rcv. R
D Ross, Pastor——Bervice every~sabbath
at3 00 p.m Sabbath School at 11 8. m.
Prayer Meeting on sabbath at 7 p. m. and
Wednesday at 7.30 p. 0.

Rev. O
METHODIST CHURCH—Rev, Crans-
vick Jost, A. M., Pastor; Rev. W. nd
Purner, Assistant Pastor : Horton an
Wolfville Preaching on Sabbath 'nt 1ia
mand 7 pm. Sabbath School at 9 30 am.
Greenwich and Avonport s'crvmcn;r}L 3pm.
Prayer Meeting at Wolfville on lhumh'u{l
at730p m; atHorton on ¥ rulu)f at :'I.‘:)
pm, Strangers welcomeat all the services.

g
St J( iHN'S(JHUll(ill—Huniu‘:n : F |rfl
in the month, 11 8 m; O\I.ILI'
ays, 3p m; the Holy Commum(:u
is administered on the h(st Sunday in
month, The sittings in """.d""dllz"
free. Fnrnnymlditi(mnl gervices or nt T
ations in the apove €0 local news. Rec! (ft’
Rev. Canon Brock, D. D. Residence, Rec
tory, Kentville. Wardens, Frank A, Dixon

aud Walter Brows, Wolfville.

T M Daly
sy FRANCIS (R. 0.)--Hev aly,
P, l’r,—um 11 00 & m the last Sunday of
cach month.

Masonie.

T8, GEO g A M,
9r. GRORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & )

meets at their Hall on tllmks;u:!nld Friday
i 7% o'clock p. M.

il "“m“.;f‘:).l(‘,hnmbcrn, Secretary.

'l‘enﬁiermwe.

T meets
WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or'
very Monday  evening in their Hall
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

g U2
ACADIA LODGE, L. 0. G. Ty m‘;"'ﬁ
every Baturday evening in Music Ha
at 730 o'clock,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
ILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

"Garfield Tea.

e

A NATURAL REMEDY !

Potent snd Marmless !
RESTORES THE CQIPLEXION 1
CURES CONSTIPATION 1

HI8 REMEDY is composed
wholly of harmless herbs and ac-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their ule
timata irjurious effects.
Ask your druggist for a FREE BAM-
pLE, For sale by
Geo. V. Rand,
Drujgist,
) woreviLLe, N. 8.

.
LD PAPERS for sale at this
O(.)ﬂ'lce.

ing of the widow and her one child—
pretty, curly-haired, brown-cyed Aimee.

He recovered, but his good nurse
took the fever from him, and died,
leaving Aiwee alone in the world, home.
lcss, and with no means of support, for
the place they had lived npon was
mortgaged for its full value to their
commission merchant in the city.

It was inevitable, though terribly
unwise, that the school-teacher should
marry his young pupil. She was left
in his charge by her dying mother, who
had lost her life through caring for
him ; she was so heart-broken, go friend-
less and forlorn that pity took possess-
jon of Herbert, and pity soon grew
into a tenderer feeling for the swect,
clinging child.

He married her, as the only solution
to the problem—what to do with her;
and giving up his school that bad
dwindled sadly, he leased a little farm
at a very small cost, because it was
back in the swamp, and took his ehild-
wife there, together with three cows,
the two horses, and a few sheep that
were all her possessions.

They had been married nearly three
years—years of hard work aud priva-
tion, but also of happi The two

had read the book the

I-teacher was writing in

of clearing land and

plowing in the fields of corn and cotton:
Ever sincd his college days, Herbert
had been #eribbling essays, poems,
sketohes-- of which were publish-
ed intbe focal papers. Soon after
his marriag® he began to write
something o larger plan At first he

fo write out a strange,
ceptiong born.
on a misty, melancholy day of aut
when he was picking cotton on the
banks of the bayou,

He began to write it at noon that
day as he was resting, after his frugal
dinner, eaten beneath a great, yellowing
pecan-tree that overkung the bayou,

That evening by the light of the
little candle Aimee had moulded, he
read what he had written aloud to
her, and her praises indaced him to go
on with his story. Every evening he
read to her what he had been able to
write in the interval. It was deoided
thay the stery should be a book, so
fast had it grown in the imagination of
its creator,

Aimee was so interested in it, so
anxious to have it perpect, that she
forgot her natural timidity and made
suggestions and eriticisms, out of her
own instinetive sense of art, which
helped the young author more than he
realized,

At length the book was finished ;
the last page was read by the light
of the candle fmade of wax of the
wild bees, taken from the hollow of
a poplar-tree, Then Herbert made
a journey ot a day on horscback to the
nearest town, that he might send the
precious manuseript by express to a
well.known publisher in New York,

It went, freighted with n.any hopes
and anxious fears, Aimee felt as
though she was sending out her own
darling baby to find favor in the eyes
of some one who alone could give it
leave to live,

Every character in the book was a
real flesh-and-blood being to Ler, She
had read few books. Nature and her
own quick instinots and strong fellings
had been her teachers. She thought
Herbert's story the finest thing that
had ever been written. She was sure
no publisher could refuse to take it.
Herbert was not 8o certain. He
knew more of the world than his child®
wite, and doubt mingled strongly with
his hopes. He was thrilled with joyful
suprise when, after weeks of anxious
waiting, the letter came, announcing
that the book had been uccepted, and
would be published at once.

1t was the something new that the
blase public is always craving. . Its
plot was unique; the style, though
crude, was vigorous ; the humor fresh ;

the ercole and negro patois happening
to hit the rage for dialcct, while the
local flavor gave a spice of realism to
the story.

To due time a small package for
Herbert Gray found its way to the
post office of the little riverside “village
in which he had taught school. It
was his book, ju:t from the hands of
the binder:, What a source of awe
and pride and perenvial delight it was
to Aimee to look at it, to handle it,
aodread it! [t seemed even more
wonderful to her now when she read it
in print, Herbert, too, was elated.

His brain was full of dreams of success
and distinction. These were fud by
the flattering newspaper notices of his
book which the publisher sent him
front time to time, It was succeeding ;
it had paid for its publication already ;
it had pleased the capricious publie,
and soon he could hope for a check,
The check came presently. 1t was
cnly for five hundred dollars, but that
seemed o small fortune to the pair, in
the double-pen cabin,  Besides, this
was only the beginning; therc wWas
more money to come ; and, what was
sweeter, more fame in the future.
Later on came an invitation to
Horbert from the publisher to pay him
a visit. Hewanted to talk witr him
abont & second book.
Herbert's heart beat with ‘happy
icipation, then he looked at Aimee:

were happy in their logeabin home, on
the lonoly, murky bayou, in the heart
of the sombre wood; for they had
¥
youth, love and” hope.
Tt was a great hope that built its
nest in this humble home. A hope

of fame and fortune, that ehould come

He h:d not parted from her longer
than & day since their marriagd; he
must take her with him, though she
had not been included in the invitation.
She read his thought.

«Of course you will go. I can
manage very well until you come back,

Old Mrs Craven will stay with me;
her grandson can help Ben pick out
the cotton and feed the horses, T
couldet't get ready to go. Women
have to have so many little things ; and
if I did not look nice I would shame
you, dear, I know I could never be
made to look like the beautiful women
in the fashion book they sent yon, I
suppose all the ladies in the city look
liko them. No you must go by your-
self. Writa.at once, and say. that you
will come, and don’t bother about me
and baby.”

Herbert did go, and Aimee was left
behind, He would be back in two
weeks, he said, It was seven weeks
before hig tall shadow fell across #he
cabin threshold, and then he was a
changed being,

His wife saw the chaoge that had
come over him the moment her eyes
rested upon his face. She felt it the
instant his lips met hers in the kiss of
greeting. He had escaped from her
posscasion, Her instinct told her so.
He was dissatisfied with her; he was
ashamed of her. She was looking
badly, Sunburn and malaria bad
mado her skin shallow and shroken,
her lips pale, her hair dry and harsh.
She had worked very hard while he was
gone, looking after everything—milking
cows, feeding ochickens, and even
helping to get out the cotton when old
Ben prophesied that the bright spell of
October weather was sure to end in a
storm which would epoil the white
flecces hanging from the balls, Her
hands and face had sufered from
weather as well ag from the ‘‘dnmb
chill” that visited her every day.
Moreover, the baby had beeo sick and
was eross ann wakeful.

She sighed as she felt what a contrast
the poor cabin and she herself must be
to Herbert, who had been sceing so
many elegant drawing roms, so many
beautiful women in lovely, flowing
robes, with white bare arms and bosoms,
and hair piled in some wondeful way
upon their dainty heads.

She could never, never be like them,
she thought, as she looked down in
despain at her ill fitted calico. gown
and her feet in thick common shoes,
She dared not look at herself in the
little cracked mirror. It made her
lears-sick to see her image there and
contrast it with the pictures in the fash-
ion book.

Herbert -eontinued to be changed.
His home, his wife, his child scemed
hopelessly ugly and cowmon and
backwoodsy, after the glimpse he had
had into the elegance and refinement of
society in the city. He tad been the
guestof a populan publisher; he had
written the esuccessful book of the
season; he was fine-looking, intelli-
gent impressible—above all, he was
new, He had brought with him some
of the wildness and roughness of his
native woods, and this gave a piquant
charm to his manner and a freshoess to
his talk for the
thirsting for a
coveting the eclat of
literary lion of the
chariot wheels,

fair society Women
new sensation and
chaining the

hour to their

They plied him with subtle flatteries ;
they dazzled him with the display of
their seductive beautics and the luxruy
of their toilets, their habits, their
boudoirs.

He was intoxicated—he gave himselt
up to the spell of the presant. Ho
was like one in a dream, and his first
awakening had been when he came in
sight of his cabin home, and saw his
poor little sallow wife in her faded
ealico frock and sun-bonnet come flying
to meet him with the baby in her arms.

To do Herhert justice, he tried to
suppress his feelings of bitter discontent
and to keep them from finding vent in
words. But one day he said to his
wife :

«Belters offered me a place on his
magazine and aregular salary if T would
come to New York.”

She looked at him - timidly, not
venturing to say anythiog. e went
on:

“New York is the place for literary
workers who wish to get on. The very
a phere and the contact with other
minds is inspirisg. Then a man meets
with actors and managers Who want
plays, and editors and rival publishers
wha give him orders for stories, Then
~.the life there! It is life worth living!"

He sighed deeply.
Aimee spoke up then:

“You ought to go,” she said. You
ought to go at once.”

He looked at her, thon at the child
fretting and hanging to her skirts,

“What would I do with you, and
that young one ? he said, in a sudden
cruel impulse, his soeer giviog empha-
sis to his words.

She did not answer. A faint tinge
ocame into her poor, pale checks, and
she caught up the baby and bent her
faca to ite yollow head to hide hex tears:
She scarcely heard when he tried to
smoothe over what he had said by
adding :

“I don’t think either of us three
would be ornamental to New York
society. I am going to move away
from this sickly swamp, but we will not
go to the city. I'll give that up. ”

Prescutly he took his gun and went
off into the woods. Then Aimee pro-
cceded to carry into effect a purpose
that had drifted into her mind and fix-
ed itself there—rooted in her despair
and her self-sacrificing love for the
man whom she believed she was hamp—
ering in his career. When Herbert re-
turned late that afternoon, he found
his dinner on the table, but Aimee and
the child were nowhere to be seen. Be-
gide his plate he found a uvote in
Aimee’s school-girl writing :

“Dean HerBERT,” it said,—“We
are gone, baby and me. I have taken
one hundred dollars from the money-
drawer ; the horses and cows that were
mine will pay you forit. Don’t try
to find us; don’t be angry or feel badly.
We must never come back. It is best
g0. We would only be a clog to you.
I love you too well to do that. You
are ashamed of us, I don’t tlame you
1 amonly sorry. Go to N.w York
and make a big pame for yourself, 1
will hear of you far off, if I am living
and be glad and proud. Good-bye, and
may God bless you.

“AIMER.”

Herbert was conscience-stricken. He
got on his ‘horse and hurried to the
river, but the boat that Aimee had
known was due that day had been gone
three hours, and Aimee and her ohild
were on it

He took the first boat, which came
twenty hours latter, and went down to
the city. But he failed to find the
object of his search. No one could tell
him what had become of Aimee and
her child after they left the boat. Te
was free now to sell his lonesome place
in the cypress swamps of Bayou Brun,
and go to the bright, beautiful, intoxi-
cating city, there to feed on the smiles
and praises of fair women, there to lay
the foundation of fortune, fame, and
happiness.

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK,

About the Hollyhoek.

Of all summer flowers none can
compare in statliness with the holly-
hock,
dignified and commanding plant is her
chief marshal in the border. Rising
each year from its green base, it attains
carly in July a height of from six to
aight feet, and begins to open along its
fine rosette stem the beautiful flowers
which add so much to the brightness of
our gardens.
pure, ranging all the way from white
to the darkest crimson, and including
some fine shades of yellow. On the
whole the single and half double ones
are the most picturesque as they are the
most d>licate, though the massive
blossoms of the very doubl. ones convey
more fully the idea of masoulinestrength.
When tull grown, in strong soil, the
plant will reach the height of eight or
uine fect, and is of a royal appearance
indeed.

The hollyhock, as everyone knows,
says the Boston Transeript, is one of
the oldest inhabitants—our grandmoth-
ers knew it well. Tthas, in fact, been
in use in Hurope since 1673, when it
was introduced in occidental gardens
from its old home in China. Though
strictly speaking, a biennial, the holly-
hook (althee rosca) may, by attention
to drainage, winter covering, cto, and
especially by the division of the Toot, be
made to continue indefinitely. Tt needs
deepsoil to dd its best, for it is a strong
feeder and does nat mind all the sun-
shine you can spare, so long as you
keep its feet cool and moist. The
greatest enjoyment of the flower comes
probably to those who raiss it from the
sced of blooms fertilized and crossed by
the bees in their own gardens.

Their colors are very

The innumerable surpriscs which
ceme from such seed arc a source of

If the rose is queen, then this| T®

interest which few perhaps comprehend
who have not tried the experiment.
Those proposing to do so should lay the
foundation by sowing the best seed pro-
curable—both single aad  double.
Chater’s strain of the latter is still
uorivalled. Sown in garden loam in
March or April, the young plants will
be large enough to transfer into per-
manent positions by Septsmber. A
shovelful of sand plased avoued them
before winter aloges is of yreat bessfl,
preventing a tendency to rot abous the
stem in early spring. The plant will
flower the second year from seed. ‘The
seeds from these first blooms being
carcfully ripened and planted in the
same way, will afford a great many
poveltics if the collection is at all numer-
ous,

Racing With Wolves.

Many a thrilling tale has been told by
travelers of a race with wolves across the
frozen steppes of Russia. Sometimes
only the picked bones of tha hapless
traveler are found to tell a tale, In our
own country thousands are engaged in
alife and death race against the wolf
consumption. The best weapons with
which to fight the foe, is Dr Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery, This re-
nowned remedy has cured myriads of
cases when all other medicines and
doctors had failed. It is the greatest
blood-purifier and restorer of strength
known to the world, For all forms of
scrofulous affections and (consumption
is one of them) it is unequaled as a
remedy.

WHEN THE HAIR

Shows signs of falling, begin at once the use
of Ayer's Hair Vigor. This preparation
strengthens the scalp, promotes the growth
of new hn}r. restores the natural color to
gray and faded bair, and rendere ® soft,
pliant, and glossy.

““We have no hesitation in pronoun®ing
Ayer's Halr Vigor unequaled for dressing
the hair, and we do this after long experi-
ence in its use. This praparation preserves
the hair, cures dandruff and all diseases of
the scalp, makes rough and brittie hair soft
and pliant, and prevents baldness, While i§
is not & dye, those who have used tho Vigor
say it will stimulate the roots and color-
glands of faded, gray, light, and red hair,
changing the color to

A Rich Brown *©

or oven black. It will not soil’the pillow-
case nor a pocket-handkerchief, and Is al-
ways agreeable. All the dirty, gummy hair
preparations should be displaced at once by
Ayer's Hair Vigor, and thousands who go
around with heads looking like ‘the fretful
porcupine’ should hurry to the nearest drug
store and purchase a bottle of the Vigor,”—
The Sunny South, Atlanta, Ga.

“Ayer's Hair Vigor is excellent for the
hair. It stimulates the growth, cures bald-
ness, restores the natural color, cleanses the
sealp, prevents dandruff, and is & good dress-
ing. We know that Ayer’s Halr Vigor differs
from most hair tonics and similar prepara~
tions, it being perfectly harmless,” — From
Economical Housekeeping, by Ellza R. Parker,

- -
Ayer’s Hair Vigor
PREPARED BY .
DR, J.0. AYER & 00., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by Druggists and Perfumness.

Tho 8 Croix Soap M'f'g Oo.,

St. Ste’

TWENTY DOLLARS CASH !

—GIVEN FOR—
AN OLD USED POSTAGE STAMP.

$20 will be given to any person who
will send me, (for the collection Tam
forming for exhibition purposes), ®
12 PENNY STAMP OF CANADA.

Or T will give $5 to §10 for any
0ld Shilling Stamps of Nova
Scotia or New Brunswick.

You ought to find lots of theso stamps
as well as those of 1d., 8d,, 6d., values
in old office papers.or letters in ware-
houces, between the dates 1860-1866.

g@x Now is the time to hunt them up,

1 will buy for cash all oLD used or
cancelled postage or bill stamps. Send
on all you have, leaving them on the
original envelope preferred. I also
wunt § stamps, out values, on the entire
letter, for which T éive higher “jgices
than anyone. . HOOPER,

559 King St., Ottaws, Canada.

—




