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Breathe soft and lcw, oh whispering wind, 

Above the tangled grasses deep, 

Where those who loved me long ago 

Forgot the world and fell asleep. 

No towering shaft or sculptured urn, 

Or maunsoleum’s empty pride, 
Tells to the curious pa ser-by 
Their virtues or the time they died. 

I count the old familiar names, 
O'ergrown with moss and lichen grey, 

Whee tangled brier and creeping vine 
Across the erumbling tablets stray, 

The summer sky is softly blue; 
The bir is still sing the sweet, old strain; 

But comething from the summer-time 

Is gone that will not come again. 

80 many voices have been hushed— 

Ro many songs have ceased for aye— 

So many hands | used to touch 

Are fouded over hearts of elay. 

The mossy world recedes trom me— 

I cease to hear its praise or blame; 

The mossy marbles echo back 

No hollow sound or empty fame, 

I only know that, calm and still, 

They sleep beyond life's woes and wail, 

Beyond the fleev of sailing clouds, 

Beyond the shadow of the vail; 

Touly feel thay, tired and worn, 

I halt upon the highway bare, 

And gaze with yearnivg eyes beyond 
To fields that shine supremely fair. 

~~ Anon. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

GREENBANK WAKES UP, 

If the pigeons had not crossed the 
valley on Monday, nobody would 
have pisyed truant, and if nobody 

had played truant on Monday, there 
would not have been occasion to whip 

three boys on Tuesday morning, and 
if Ben Berry and Riley had escaped 
a beating on Tuesday morning, they 
would not have theught of putting 

gunpowder into the stove on Wed- 

nesday at noon, and if they had omit- 
ted that bad joke, Columbus would 

not have got into trouble and run 

away from school, and if he had es- 

caped the fright and the flight, he 
might not have had the fever, and 
the town would not have been waked 

up, and other things would not have 
happened. 

So then, you see, this world of. 
: words on the fences. Even the loafers oars is just like the House that Jack 

built: one thing is tied to another and 

another to that, and that to this, and 

this to something, and something to 

something else, and 80 on to the very 
end of all things. 

So it was that the village was 
thrown into a great excitement as the 

result of a flock of innocent pigeons 
going over the heads of some lazy 

boys. 
t 

In the first place, Susan Lan-, 
bam talked about things. She talked ; 

course, it broke out furiously in the 

“Maternal Association,” a meeting of 

mothers held at the house of one of 
the ministers, 

“Mr. Ball ean do every sum in the 

arithmetic,” urged Mrs.  Weather- 

vane, 
“He’s a master hand at figures, 

they do sav,” said Mother Brownson. 

“Yes,” maid Mrs. Dadley, “I don’t 

doubt it, Jack's back is covered with 

figures of Mr. Ball's making. For 
my part, I shoud rather have a mas- 

ter that did his figuring on a slate.” 
Susan Lmham got hold of this re 

tort, and took pains that it should be 

known all over the village. 

When Greenbank once gets waked 

up on any question, it never goes to 

sleep until that particular quesiion is 

settled, But it doesn’t wake up 

more than once or twice in twenty 

year. Most of the time it is only 
talking mits sleep. Now that Green- 

bank had its eyes open for a little 

time, it was surprised 10 see that 

while the cities along the river had 

all adopted graded schools, — de- 
graded schools, as they were called 

by the people opposed to them,-—ana 
while even the little villages in the 

hill country had younger and more 

enlightened teachers, the county- 
tow of Greenbank had made no ad- 

vance, It employed yet, nnder the 

rule of President Fillmore, the same 

hard old stick of a master that had 

beaten the boys‘ in the log sckool- 
house in the days of John Quincy 

Adams and Andrew Jackson, But, 

now it was awake, Greenbank kept its 

eyes open on the school question. 

The boys wrote on the fences, in 
chalk: : 

DOWN WITH OLD BAWL! 

and thought the bad spelling of the 

name a good joke, while men and 

woman began to talk about getting a 

new master, 

Will Riley and Ben Berry had the 

hardest time. For the most part 

they stayed at home during the ex- 

citement, only slinking out in the 

evening. The boys nicknamed them 

“Gunpowdes cowards,” and wrote the 

about the streei asked them whether 

Old Ball had given them that whip- 
ping yet, and how they liked “powder 

and Ball.” 

CHAPTER XIII 

PROFESSOR SUSAN, 

Mr. Ball did not let go easily. He 

had been engaged for the term, and 
he declared that he would go on to 

to her aunts, and she, talked to her the end of the term, if there should 

uncles, and, above all, she talked to 

ber father. Now Susan was the 
brightest girl in the town, and she 
had a tongue, as all the world knew, 
and when she set out to tell people 

what a brute the old master was, how 

Le had beaten two innocert boys, 

how bravely Jack had carried him- 

self, how frightened little Columbus 

wag, and how sick it had made him, 

and how mean the boys were to put 
the powder there, and then to let the 

others take the whipping,—I1 say, 

when Susan set out to tell all these 
things, in her eloquent way, to every- 
body she knew, you might expect a 
waking up in the sleepy old town. 

Some of the people took Susan’s side 
and removed their children from the 
school lest they, too, should get a 

whipping and run home and have 

brain fever. But many stood up for 
the old master, mostly because they 
were pecple of the sort that never 

can bear to see anything changed. 

“The boys ought to have told who 
put the powder in the stove,” they 
said, “It served them right.” 

“How could the master know that 
Jack and Columbus did not do it 
themselves?” said others. “May be 
they did!” 

“Don’t tell me!” cried old Mrs. 
Hone. “Don’t tell me! Boys can’t 

be managed without whipping, and 
plenty of it. ‘Bring up a child and 

away he goes’ as the Bible says. 

When you hire a master, you want a 

master, says 1.” 

“What a tongue that Sue Lanham 

has got!” said Mr. Higbie, Mr. Ball’s 

brother-in-law. 

The excitement spread over the 

whole village. Idoctor Lanham talk 

ed about it, and the ministers, and 

the lawyers, and the loafers in the 

stores, and the people who came to 

the post-office for their letters. Of} 

be nothing but empty benches, In 

truth, be and his partisans hoped that 

the storm would blow over and the 

old man be allowed to go on teach- 

ing and thrashing as heretofore. He 
had a great advantage in that he bad 

been trained im ail the common 

branches better than most masters, 

and was regarded as a miracle of 

skill in arithmetical calculations. He 
even knew how to survey land. 

Jack was much disappointed to 
miss his winter's schooling, and there 

was no probability that he would be 

able to attend school again. He went 
on as best he could at home, but he 

stuck fast on some difficult problems 

in the middle ef the arithmetic. Col- 

umbus had by this time begun to re- 
cover his slender health, and he was 

even able to walk over to Jack's 

house occasionally. Finding Jack in 
despair over some of his “sums,” he 

gaid: 

“Why don’t you ask Susan Lan- 
ham to show you? I believe she 
would; and she has been clean through 
the arithmetic, and she is most as 

good as the master himself.” 
“] don’t like to,” said Jack. “She 

wouldn’t want to take the trouble.” 

But the next morning Christopher 
Columbus managed to creep over to 

the Lanhams: 

“Cousin Sukey,” he said, coaxingly, 

“I wish you’d do something for me. 

I want to ask a favor of you.” 

“What is it, Columbus?” said Sue. 

“Anything you ask shall be given, to 

the half of my kingdom!” and she 

struck an attitude, as Isabella of Cas- 

tile, addressing the great Columbus, 

with the dust-brush for a sceptre, and 

the towel, which she had pinned 
about her head, for a crown. 

“You are go funny,” he said, with 

a faint smile. “But I wish you'd be 
sober a minute.” 

“Haven't had but one cup of coffee 
this morning. But what do you 
want?” 

“Jack 
“Oh, yes, it’s always Jack with 

youn. But that’s right=~Jack deserves 
it.” 
“Jack can’t do his sums, and he 

won't ask you to help him.” 
“And so he got you to ask?” 
“No, he didn’t. He wouldn’t let 

me, if he knew. He thinks a young 
lady like you wouldnt want to take 
the trouble to help hin.” 
“Do you tel! thay stupid Jack, that 

if he doesn’t want to offend me so 
that I'll never, never forgive him, he is 

to bring hs slate and pencil over here 
after supper this evening. And 
you'll come, too, with your geography. 

Yours truly, Susan Laubam, Profess- 

or of Mathematics and Natural 
Science in the Greenbank Independ- 
ent and Miscellaneous Academy. Do 

you hear?” 

“All right.” And Columbus, smil- 

ing faintly, went off to tell Jack the 
good news. That evening Susan had, 
besides her own brother and two sis- 

ters, two pupils who learned more 
arithmetic than they would have 

gotten in the same time from Mr, 
Ball, though she did keep them laugh- 

ing at her drollery. The next even- 
ing, little Joanna Merwin joined the 
party, and Professor Susan felt quite 
proud of her “academy,” as she call 

ed it. 
Bob Holliday caught the infection, 

and went to studying at home. As 

he was not so far advanced as Jack, 

he contented himself with asking 
Jack’s help when he was in trouble. 

At length, he had a difficulty that 
Jack could not solve. 
“Why don’t you take that to the 

professor?” asked Jack. “I'll ask her 
to show youn.” 

“I dursu’t,” said Bob, with a fright. 

ened look. 

“Nonsense!” said Jack. 
That evening, when the lessons 

were ended, Jack said: 

“Professor Susan, there was a story 

in the old First Reader we had in 
the first school that I went to, about 

a dog who had a lame foot. A doctor 

cured his foot, and some time after, 

the patient brought another lame dog 

to the doctor, and showed by signs 
that he wanted this other dog cured, 
too.” 

“That’s rather a good dog-story,” 
said Susan, “But what made you 

think of it?” 

“Because I'm that first dog.” 
“You are?” 

“Yes. You've helped me, but 
there’s Bob Holliday. I've been 
helping him, but he’s got to a place 
where I don’t quite understand the 
thing myself. Now Bob wouldnt 
dare ask you to help him ha 

“Bring him along. How the Green- 
bank Academy grows!” laughed Su- 

san, turning to her father, 

Bob was afraid of Susan at first— 
his large fingers trembled so much 
that he had trouble to use his slate- 

pencil. Bat by the third evening his 

shyness had worn off, so that he got 
on well, 

One evening, after a week of at- 

tendance, he was missing. Tae next 

morning he came to Jack’s house 
with his face scratched and his eye 

bruised. 

“What’s the matter?’ asked Jack. 
“Well, you see, yesterday I was at 

the schooi-house at noon, and Pewee, 

egged on by Riley, said something he 
oughtn’t to, about Susan, and I 

couldn’ stand there and hear that 
girl made fun of, and so I up and 
downed him, and made him take it 

back. I can’t go till my face looks 
better, you know, for I wouldn't 

want her to know anything about it.” 
But the professor heard all about 

it from Joanna, who had it from one 

of the school-boys. Susan sent Col. 
umbus to tell Bob that she knew all 
about it, and that he must come back 

to school. 

“So you've been fighting, Mve 
you?” she said, severely, when Bob 
appeared. The poor fellow was glad 

she took that tone—if she had thank- 

ed him he wouldn’t have been able to 

reply. 
“Yes.” 

“Well, don’t you do it any more. 

It’s very wrong to fight. It makes 

boys brutal. A girl with ability 
enough to teach the Greenbank Aca- 
demy can take care of herself, and 

» 

she doesn’t want her scholars to 

fight. 

“All right,” said Beb. “Bat,” he 
muttered, “I’ll thrash him all the 

same, and more than ever, if he ever 

says anything like that again.” 

(To be continued). 

A SOLDIER'S ESTIMATE. 

Sir Charles Napier, so distinguish- 
ed for his military services in India, 
on receiving a despatch from the 

English Government making him 
governor of Scinde, with additional 

pay, and ordered a triumphal column 
to be cast from the guns he had eap- 
tured, wrote: “I wish the govern. 
ment would let me go back to my 

wife and girls; it would be to me 
more pay, glory and honor. This is 
glory, is it? Yes. Nine princes have 

surrendered their swords to me on 

the field of battle and their kingdoms 

have been conquered by me and at. 
tached to my own country. Well, 

all the glory that can be desired is 

mine, and I care so little for it that 

the moment I can, all shall be resign. 
ed to live quietly with my wile and 

girls. No honor or riches repay me; 

they are agreeable only as they enable 

me to do good to these poor people. 
On, if I can do any good to serve 
them, where so much blood has been 

shed in accursed war, I shall be hap- 
py. May I never see another shot 
fired!” 

FACETIZE. 

A preacher remarked on Sunday that 
it was said that the spirit of liberalism is 

creepting into all the churches. “If that’s 

80,” he continued, ‘‘I hope it will soon 

strike the contribution boxes.” 

A philosopher has discovered that the 

rib from which woman was formed 

was taken from the right side of man, 

which may account for man’s desire Lo 

keep on the right side of the gentle 

Bex. 

A very colored man who charged an- 

other with assaulting and beating him, 

on being told by the judge that no marks 

were visible, indignantly rejoined, “Does 
ye s'pose he hid me wid a piece of chalk?" 

The trial proceeded. 

‘silver threads among the gold,” re- 

marked a wicked young man, as he pull- 

ed a gray hair out of the butter, at a 
boarding-house table. “Darling I am 

growing old,” said his companion, asa 
piece of venerable cheese began to crawl 
off the plate. 

TABLES 

‘‘Please spare a penny sir, 

any dinner to-day!” 
Swell—*‘Paw Beggah!” 

Poor Beggar—‘I haven’t had a meal 

since yesterday, sir!” 

Swell—“Paw Beggah!”’ 

Poor Beggar—I've got a wife 

children sir, all starving!’ 

Swell—Paw Beggah!’ 
Poor Beggar—Please spare a penny, 

sir!” 
Swell—Haven’t got one—aw!”’ 

Poor Beggar—*‘‘Paw Beggah!’ 

Tur~NED.—Poor  Beggar— 

I haven't had 

and 

W. T. Baird’s Cure-All Liniment is en- 

tirely different from any ether Liniment 

or Preparation for the relief of pain, from 

its peculiar penetrating power it acts 

promptly and is used both internally and 

externally. 

I¥ you are going West, purchase your 

Tickets from G. A. Frecze, the agent on 

Water Street, St John. Passengers tor 

Winnipeg or other western points have 

choice of route. Cushioned seats provi- 

ded for all classes and baggage checked 
through. lyr 12 

ZF In the present age, when the life battle 

is so fiercely fought, and when upon even the 

strongest the tug and stress of it tells so heav- 

ily, how necessary it becomes for us to pro- 
vide for the keeping up of our reserve stock 
of mental and physical stamina by the use of 
such a nervous tonic and vitalizing agent as 
“Robinson’s Phosphorized Emulsion of (‘od 
Liver Oil with Lacto-Phosphate of Lime.” 

Its gently stimulating and nutritive-tonic 
properties SupENY the materials, and assist 
nature in her efforts to keep up with the ex- 
haustive demands upon her reserves. 
Prepared only by HANNINGTON BROS. 

Chemists, St. John, N. B., and for sale by 
druggists generally. 
Price $1.00 per bottle, or six bottles for $5.00F 

Mothers ! Mothers ! Mothers ! 
Are you disturbed at night and broken of 

your rest by a sick child suffering and arying 
with the excruciating pain of cutting tecth ? 
If so, go at once and get a bottle of MRS. 
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP, It will re 
lieve the joes sufferer immediately—depend 
upon it; there is no mistake about it. There 
is not a mother on earth, who has ever used 
it, who will not ell you at once that it will 
regulate the bowels, and give rest to the 
mother, and relief and health to the e¢hild, 
operating like magic, it is perfectly safe to 
use in all cases, and pleasant to the taste,and 
is the prescription of one of the oldest and 
best female physicians and nurses in the 
United States. Sold everywhere at 25 cents 
a bottle ly-i3 

BUDD'S EMULSION. 

IT IS LIKE CREAM ITSELF, by which its 
value is inereased more than TEN FOLD. 
There is no Emulsion in the market that is like 
BUDD'S CREAM EMULSION, and prepared cn 
the same principles, 
In Consumption, Bronchitis, Scrofula, Wast- 

ing Diseases, Rheumatism, Gout, Eruptions of 
he Skin, Spitting of Blood, Pale Emaciated 
Womeg and Children, &ec., &c., BUDD'S EMUL- 
SION has been proved of great value. 
All druggists and dealers keep it, if not, send 

a postal to PUTTNER BROS. Halifax, and 
they will send it to you. Price 60 cents. 

AYERS 
Cherry Pectoral. 
No other complaints are so insidious in their 

attack as those affecting the throat and lungs: 
none go trifled with by the majority of sutfer- 
ers. The ordinary cough or cold, resulting 
perhaps from a trifling or unconscious ex- 

posure, is often but the beginning of a fatal 

sickness. AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL has 
well proven its efficacy in a forty years’ fight 

with throat and lung diseases, and should be 
taken in all cases without delay. 

A Terrible Cough Cured. 
“In 1857 I took a severe cold, which affected 

my lungs. 1 had a terrible cough, and assed 
night after gee without sleep. The doctors 
gave me up. tried AYER'S CHERRY PEC- 
TORAL, which relieved my lungs, induced 
sleep, and aWorded me the rest necessary 
for the recovery of my strength. By the 
continued use of the PECTORAL a perma- 
nent cure was effected. I am now 62 years 
old, hale and hearty, and am satisfied your 
CHERRY PECTORAL saved me. 

HORACE FAIRRROTHER.” 
Rockingham, Vt., July 15, 1882. 

Croup. — A Mother's Tribute. 

“While in the country last winter my little 
boy, three years old, was taken ill with croup; 
it seemed as if he would die from strangu- 
lation. One of the family suggested the use 
of AYER'S: CHERRY PECTORAL, a bottle of 
which was always kept in the house. This 
was tried in pote and frequent doses, and 
to our delight in less than half an hour the 
little patient was breathing easily. The doc- 
tor said that the CHERRY PECTORAL had 
saved my darling’s life. Can you wonder at 
our gratitude? Sincerely yours, 2 

MiSs, EMMA GEDNEY.” 
159 West 128th St., New York, May 16, 1882. 

“1 have nsed AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL 
in my family for several years, and do not 
hesitate to pronounce it the most effectual 
remedy for coughs and colds we have ‘ever 
tried. A. J. CRANE.” 
Lake Crystal, Minn,, March 13, 1882, 

* I suffered for eight years from Bronchitis, 
and after trying many remedies with no sue- 
cess, | was cured by the use of AYERS CHER- 
RY PECTORAL, JoserH WALDEN.” 
Byhalia, Miss., Apri: o, 1882, 

*1 cannot say enough in praise ofl AYER’S 
CHERRY PECTORAL, believing as I do that 
but for its use I should long since have died 
from lung troubles {. BRAGDON,” 
Palestine, Texas, April 22, 1882, 

No case of an affection of the throat er 
lings exists which cannot be greatly relieved 

by the use of AVER’S CHERRY PECTORAL, 

and it will always cure when the disease 18 
not already beyond the control of medicine. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. 

BANTILL 
PRACTICAL 

MACHINIST. 
Manufacturer of 

—— ALL KINDS OF MACHINERY.— 
g@7=Special attention given to the Repair- 

ing of Steam and Gas Engines, Steam Pumps, 
Printing Machinery, &c. 
Agent for Otto Silent Gas Engine, 

43 
NOTICE! 

HE Subscriber would tender his sincere 
thanks to his many patrons and friends, 

for the very Liberal Patronage bestowed on 
him for the last two years in his new Studio 
Having secured the services of 

MR, J. HARVEY, A First-class Artist 
; just from New York, 

he is now in a position to do 

BETTER WORK 
than before, and would respectfully solicit a 
continuance of your patronage. 

Respectfully yours, 

ISAAC ERB, - Photographer, 
No. 13 CHARLOTTE STREET, 

HALLS BOOK STORE 
Fredericton. 

Dock Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Great reduction in prices of Sabbath 
ScnoolLibraries,Cards,Papers,ete 

FAMILY BIBLES, 
TEACHER'S BIBLES, 

POCKET BIBLES, 
direct from the publishers, 
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Books of Devotion, Prayer and 
Praise. 

Baptist Hymn and Tune Book- 
Service of Song. 
Psalmist. Psalmoely. 

Presbyterian Psalms. Church Hymns. 
Prayer Books. Church Services. 

Birth Day Books. 

TEXTS FOR EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR’ 

M.S. HALL, 

Opposite Normal School, 
I'redericton. 

J. R. CAMERON, 
LAMP and OIL DEPOT 

Ennis&Gardiner Block 

For 80e¢, vou'll get prepaid, 8 books and 
a box full of goods that will bring you in 

men aan 
more cash at once, without capital, than 

- any ti ) v. Honest fact, Only 
reliable matrimo yr., 30c. 200 return 

arce goods, Books and Photos, letter envelopes, 

PRINCE WM. ST. 

3sawples and circulard, zoc. L.). Clark, Wiscoy, Mian. 

1884--H. N. Y,—1884. 

“ RIP.” 
1873—ELEVENTH YEAR—1884 
“ GRr1P,’—Canada’s Representative Comie 

Journal Published by Canadians for Cana- 
dians, and devoted solely to the interests of 
the people, as distinguished from the inter. 
ests of Political Parties— onght to be in 

EVERY CANADIAN HOME. 
Bachelors.—Would find their lonely 

lives brightened by a visit of the Jolly Litile 
Joker once a week —Unly $2.00 per Annum. 
T.overs—Might find a perennial source off 

conve sation in the Pages and Fioegres off 
wG 1p” after all other subj cts hal beem 
talked to death.—Only $2.00 per Annuin, 
Politiclane—0Of e¢ither party—who can 

enjoy a good-humored and truthful hit as 
themselves, will appreciate “GRIP’S” pointed 
eartoons. If there are any politicians worthy 
of the name, who have not subscribed, the 
are informed that “GRIP” costs only $2. 
per Annum, 
PAREITTITS- Allover the Dominion tes- 

tify that GRIP'S” weekly visit to their homes 
are hailed with delight by their childien, to 
whom[its cartoons are a unique pg this 
Just try a year's subscription, and this 
assertion. $200 per Annum in advai®c, 

You have often thought of taking *‘ GRIP.” 
Send in your name and $2.00 now. 

“GRIPS” PLATFORM. 
Humor without Vulgarity; Patriotism without 

Partizanship; Truth without Temper. 

IS84.—Omne Year for only $2.00.—-1884, 
APDRESS, 8. J. MOORE, Manager, Toronto 

A new Journal of Lit- 
T H E ""} E E K erature, Politics and 

¥ Criticism. 
Edited by CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS. 

Published every Thursday at $3.06 per annum, 

The first issue of THE WEEK will appear 
December 6th. THE WEEK will appeal a 
comprehensive table of contents to the differ. 
ent tastes which exist within the circle of a 
cultured home, and will endeavor faithfull 
to reflect and summarize the intellectua 
social and political movements of the day. 
Mr. Goldwin Smith will be a regular cont 
buter. Mr. Edgar Fawcett, author of “ An 
Ambitious Woman.” “A Gentleman of Lei- 
sure,” ete. contributes to THE WEEK a novel 
of New York society, entiled, “The Adven- 
tures of a Widow.” Principal Grant, of 
Queen's University, will write among other 
valuable pipers, a seriesaeseriptive of a tour 
taken by him during the pastsummer “Down 
the Kicking Horse aad across the* Selkirks,” 
Dr. Grant will also eontribute articles on 
various important subjects, such as Indian 
Affairs, Progress in British Columbia, ete., 
Mr, J. E. Collins will contribute, among other 
paper.one on the pressing subject of Inter 
national fonyrighs. . Mr. Wm. I. Clarke, late 
of Winnipeg, wil) write of ©The Real Outlook 
in Manitoba.” Contributions in prose and 
verse may be look for from 

Joaquin Miller, 
Louis Honore Frechette, 
Dr. C. P. Mulvany, 
George Stewart, jr., 
John Reade, 

Dr.Daniel Wiison, 
John Chas. Dent, 
Wm. Houston, 
F. Blake Crofton, 
G. Mercer Adam, 

Mrs. Kate Seymour McLean,J. Hunter-Duvar, 
Miss Machar (Fidelis), . W. Phipps, 
And many other writes of note. 

C. BLACKETT ROBINSON. Publisher, 
5 Jordan St., TORONTO. 

THE LEADING MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 

ST. NICHOLAS, 
EDITED BY MRS. MARY MAPES DODGE. 

The New Yorh Tribune once said: “In the 
avalanche of immoral literature that threat 
ens the children, some strong, vitally whole- 
some, and really attractive magazine is re- 
quired for them, and ST, NICHOLAS has 
reached a higher platform, and commands 
for this service wider resources in art and let- 
te s, than any of its predecessors or contem- 
poraries.” ‘The reference to the wide re- 
sources in art ana letters commanded by ST. 
NICHOLAS was never more fully illus rated 
than by the extraordinary list of attractions 
which that magazine announces for 1884. The 
following will be some of the leading con 
tributors: 

Louisa M. Alcott, J.T. Trowbridge, 
Ca By oan HjalmarHjorth Boyesen 
Maurice Thompson, Frank R. Stocktan, 

Charl 's Dudley Warner, Joaquin Miller, 
Elizabethstuarti’helps, Mrs A.D.T,Whitvey 
Julian Hawthorne, Celia Thaxter. 

MaryMapes Dodge, Licut.FrederickSchwatka 
Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, E. 8. Brooks, 
George W. Cable, Chas. G. Leland, 

Susan Fenimo e Cooper, John G. Whittier, 
“H. H.,” W. O. Stoddard, C.F. Cranch, 

and scores of other di-tinguished writers. 
‘The best artiste and engravers illustrate the 
magazine. It has been truly said that the 
reading of 8ST. NICHOLAS is 

“A LIBERAL EDUCATION" 

for the boys and girls who are fortunate 
enough to have it. In no other book or per- 
iodical is instruction so DAY blended with 
recreation and amusement. 
The price is $3.00 a year, or 25 cents a num- 

ber. Book-seliers, news-dealers, and post- 
masters receive subscriptions, or remittar ce 
may be made direct to the publishers, by 
money or expr«ss order, bank check, draft, or 
in registered letter. 

THE CENTURY CO., NEW-YORK, N. Y.. 

CIGARS 

IN STOCK: 

OR DE REISUIDE AGUILA 
DE ORO; 

5,000 Londres de Corte Aguila de Oro; 
5,000 Concha Fuiss La Gartia; 
5,000 Londeceto El Morro; 
5,000 Londrinos Germania; 
5,00 Concha Lafyette; 
5,000 Renatos Flor de Bunto; 
5,000 Regalia de Rena Yuclaw; 
10,000 6 ¢“ & De Company of Sauris; 
10,000 La Yladiola; 
15,000 Anatos; 
10,000 Londris Divan La Diva; 
10,000 Romeo and Juliet Londries; 
10.000 La Catholic; 
5,000 Windsor; 

40,000 Henry Clay Concha; 
20,000 Kirgs; 
20,000 La African; 
50,000 Royal Owl Cigarettes; 
20,000 Vegueros Cheroots. 

Will sell low to the trade for cash. -~ 

Taylor & Dr ckrill, 

84 King Street, 
apl26 

GONSUMPTIO 
I have a positive remedy for tho above disease; 8 

use thousands of eases of the worst kind and on 

standing have been cured, Indeed, 80 strong 1s 1 

in its efficacy, that T willsend TWO BOTTLES F , £0- 

gether witha VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to 
suflere jive E and P. O. address, 

wy are A BLOGU My 181 Fear) Bt New York. 

GOL mail you free, aaoyal, valuable 
box of sample goods that will put 

you in the way of making more money in a 
few days than you ever thought possible at 
any business, Capital not required. We will 
start you, You can work all the time or in 
spare time only. The work is universally 
adapted to both sexes, young and old. Yen 
can easily earn from bd cents to $5 every even- 

for the working class. Send 10 
cents for postage, and we will 

ing. That all who wart work may test the 
business, we make this unparalleled ofler; to 
all who are not well satisfied we will send $1 
to pay for the trouble of writingus, Full par- 
tieulars, direetions, ete, sent fiee. Fortunes 

will be made by those who give their whole 
time to the work, Great success absolutely 
snre. Don’t delay. Start now. Address 

STINSON & Co., Portland, Maine. 1-52


