THE VERMONT PH(ENIX, BRATTLEBDORO.

MISCELLANY.

Intry-Wintry.

Willle aned Dovee, Chisiigte il My
Crpon, i Ul clidliteots weres B nd piny
AD okl mian, Bimey ail Tottseing, calng
And wiltohis] theon gl g thedl pretty game,
Ther meweriend fo woonicher, whitle stamitge there,
I Lt psinsiinnge Uhireisd eonihl 1w
Al buit MI mvan yonrtesl o shiire
O uhses Titehe ehilldre T W (R o
As thiew irubsd arouml with Tangh and shist
Al 1ol this rlivine at vottiting ot
Itry-miiry, aulmy oot
A ppobie sl ol applie thiem
Wire, brier, Himbwr, book
Tmlve goive (1w sk,
LR T ﬂr\‘ wist, some few wesd,
Sareie flew avar Ui cuclion’s nest

Witliey wnd Bows, Gieorgie amd Magy
At this mdeth of thit sinoer day
Twis Father Time wiho hald vone to ahare
e Joy of s chiliren Hiisre
He ] st it L g they ||lmn1
Anid itta thelr sports with thern weit he—
Huow conilil the chillidrot limve been af raid,
Hinee Hitle they recked who e might be
They bagehuil 1o lede uhl Father Tinie
‘Hnumnuh that curiouls Dorisetmse iy me
OF “Intry plintey. citney corm,
At st el aple thisem
Wirw, birhir, Hinhwe. lock,
Twslve growe itn Mok
Seifie rtl-n cint. motne few west,
Satibe Mew over the vackon's net !

Willhe and Boesi, Geopiei and My,
And the Joy of sammer—whete are they
Thies gerion ol e still stanith oeary
Crooning the song of w faroff yoar;
Arl bnto the wiinke 1 cotnie i,
Uheernd By that mournful regilen,
Sorthesl By Sy cdobiaronis tetiotoie
That shall connt e oft as it counted them—
Thie sabetith vYobess OF Gl Father T
Chmnting the hotely nomery rhiyme
e Bsarmend of thes ehilidrvn & sutioer mom
Wk, with gl Sesst and appde storn,
Life was full of the dalont chioer
That britmoth th grace of laven anear
T soamyd of e ke otws el o play—
Wikl aned Bessido, Qo b and Moy

Engene Feld.

AN ESCAPADE IN CORDOYVA.

Tt was plainly nbill!'hl that he belongs
to the better class of Spaniands and not w0
e peoples””  You coull see that in his
finely ehiseled feltures, and in the way lis
clothes, thongh slightly the worse for wear,
fitted his grwceful, slender fgure.  You shw
it also in his winning mouth, full of white
vty shaded by & dark mustache with just
onrl enough to suggest the Don Juan—
ready for fun, slipper or blade.  And yet
with all this there was & certain alr of sad-
ness about him that enlisted your sympa-
thy at sight.

The swarthy landiady who peersd
through the lattice blinds had never seen
him before, and expressed, rather pointed-
Iy, 1 thought, the hope that she never
w-u].l again,  The picador who during the
buil fights occupled & room on e foor
above mine charge] down upon hilm ve ry
mueh as he would on & wounded bull, anil
returned to e, waiting behind the half.
opent door, with s shrug of his broad
shoulders, s lifting of his evebrows, and
the single word, **Nada 1 (“Good-for-not h-
ing"'}.

Still the silent young man continned to
occupy my sidewalk, to bow with his hat
to the ground, and to follow me with his
eves around the corner of the narrow
street that led to the Moorish mosgue,

Then a break occurred in the daily pro-
graom. ['had forgotten my brush case, and
i back oo the honse, lenving my white
umbrelli and trap on the doorstep.  Whien
I emerged again into the blinding sunlight,
they had disappearsd. 1 instinetively
songht out wy silent young man, He was
standing In his ecastomary place, hist of,
my trap in one hand, the umbrells ander
his arm.

My friend, you have my trap.”

Y s, sefion™

HWhy

“It is too heavs for the painter.
me carry it

His voice was so gentle, his face so hone
est, his manner so conrteons, hils desire to
serve e 50 apparent, that [ surrendensd
the brush case at once: had it been Hlsd
with doubloons I would have done the
Bame,

“What Is your namn®"

“Mannel.'

“*Why are vou always here?™

*To wait upon you.'

“For what ™

“To kéep from starving.”

“Have you lind no breakfast

“No; nor supper.’”

Below the mosque there runs i crooked
street lined with baleonies hooded with
awnings shading tropleal plants, and now
and then & predty senorita, At the end of
thils street s an arcade fanking the okl
tuill ring. Through one of its arches you
enter the best café in Cordovi.

To seo & hungry man eat has always
deenn to me one of the most delightful of
all the expositions of the laws of want and
supply. to assist in equalizing these lnws
most exquisite of plensures. 1 exhinnstod
my resources on Manuel

He intl n cup of coffee ws big ns a soup
bowl, He hwd wn omelet oramnmsd full of
garlic.  He hind & pile of watlles sinothered
in sugar.  He hud ehicken Hyvers broilisad in
preppets and littdle ronnd radishes, and, last
of all, n Magon of Sun Vieente, Al those
he ate and drank with the alr and wan-
nets of & gentlanan, stnoking o figarvlh-
thraigh the entine repast, as is the costom,
andl talking to e of his Hfe—Nis peapde st
Do, Jis yennat the military school st To-
Iido, of Ui unfortinmte serspe which oml-
el in his dismissal, of the anger of his fa-
ther, of the beamty and devotion of the
girl who causad it all, wnd of his comiig
1o Cordova to hie near her Wolies dhiwes pest
rarollect his own shortesnsings i the hot,
foulisls davs of his vouth? 1 eould see it
all: handly tweuly, stralght as an arrow,
Hthe as u whip, eyes like conls of fire,
checks 1ike m rose, and his veins packd
full of blood at fever Tt

He had witebed me paistiog in the pla-
zi the week before sod luul followed we 10
my hiwdgings, hoping 1 would employ liw
to onrry my toap, bt hid been 1oo prond
or o tUmid to ask for B ] ehisnee
thirew It in his way e woubd b glnd to
carry it now allday 10 pay for Lis Lreak-
fasi

Manuel was i prize, e wonlil supgily
the only thing T Incked L this miost chinrm-
ing of Spanish citles—a lboon companion
with Ilulhllu_ (T 1) I made n hargsin
with lim on the Spol—so 1any peselns per
weck, with three menls o day,
py the other side of (e table,

It was delightful o see him when the
erms were concluded., His face Hghited
up and bis big brown eves danead,.  Now
he could hold his bead up,  His futher por-
Laps was richt, bt what could he do?
Flurita wus so lovely! Some day 1 should
e bers bt not now 3 1 would not under-
stand,  His father by and by would relent
aud send for him.  Then e would tuke
my hand and place It In his father's and
say, “Here is the good puinter who saved
my life and Florim s

We runsacked Cordova from end 1o end:
luto the mosque at twilighy, sitting in the
shadows of the forest of marble columns
streteching away on every side; up iuto the
tower where the pigeons roost; neross L
ald Howan bridge; along the dusty Bigh-
wuys on the owtskirts of the ald vy,
crowded with wnrkot |u<u|-|--. llll‘ullgh the
streets ot nlght, listening to the tinkling of
guitars and watching the mufMed figures
under the baleonlos, and the half-opened
Iattices with the Hitle hands waving hand-
kerchilefs o dropplug roses; everywhere
aml auywhere; o every pook and erack
aud emnny of this once fumous home of
the hidnlgo, the cuvalior, and the Insmors-
s with the eyes of a gazelle und the hosrt
of fire.

Chie sitbject, however, by common silent
cobsetit was tiboosd —the wherenhouts of
the sweetheart who had made him an ex-

Let

b Lo Ocel-

fle. 1 knew that she was young, graceful
as n doe, seduetive as an hourl, snd beantd-
inl beyord compare, 1 knew that she
loved Mantel wililly, that he idolized her,
and wonld starve rather than desert lier,
I knew also that she Hved within s stone’s
throw of the eafé; for Munuel would
lonve me at broakfast to Kiss her good
morning, aml at mid<day to klss her ngain,
amd at sundown Lo kiss her onde more
govd nlght, and would return each time
within ten minntes, 1 knew alao, of
course, thnt her nune was Florita,  All
this the young fellow told me over and
over agnin, withy his face flushied and his
oyes aflame ; but I knew nothing more.

One nlghit of ench woek wis nlways
Manuol's,  Any part of any other night,
or sl of I, for LAt matter, was mine, and
he was at my service for sight-seeing o
prowling: but Satunday was Florita's.

Excopt on festival uights, Satunday, of
all nights in the week, is the gayest in all
the Spanish cities, for then the cafiés are
in full blast, flled not only with the oty
people, but with the country folk whio
come 1o market on that day.  These eafis
have raised pltforms, are sdged by & row
of footlights, and hold half & dosen chaits
for as anany male and female ditcers
Here you see on gala nights the most be-
witehing of all the sights of Spain—the
Npariish dinees,

On this particnlsr Saturday night Man-
nel had taken himsell off as usual, and |
was left 1o follow my own free will alone,
So I strolled into the gariden of the mosgue,

| #at me down on one of the Stone seats un-

der the oeange troes, and watehied the wom-
en Gl iheir water jars at the oll Mouri=l
well, listening meanwhile 1o the chintter of
thelr gossip,  When it grew guite obark |
passcil oot throngh the Puerta del Perdon,
tirted to the right sid wandered on aim-
Iessly down n narrow strdet leading to the
river.  Soon | heand the elick of castanets
and the thrion of guitars: there was a
duncee somewhore,  Pushing aside a swing-
ing oor, 1 entered a small eafe.  The
room  was  low-coiled, apparently without
windows, and the sir stifling with ciga-
reties,  The customary stage occupied one
corner of the interior, which was erowded
to this very walls with waler carriors, ear.
endaors, gipsiog, hucksters, and the young
bloods of the town. They were cheering
wildly a black-eyed sefiorita who had just
finishied her dance, and who was again at
the footlights bowing her acknowledg-
ments,  She made & pretty pletare in her
short vellow skirts trimmed with black,
her high comb and ber Black lace mantilla,
her bare arts waving gracefully, I found
& seat near the door;, called for a bottle of
San Vicente, and lightad & cigarette,  Ad
the adjoining tablé sat a group of young
fellows drinking Aguardiente. It is » vil
lainous lHguor, and more than a thimbleful
seéls & man's brdin on tire,  They waore
measuriog theirs in tumblers,  When ot &
second recall the girl again refussd  to
dance, the manager explaining that she
wis very tired, the young eaballeros bhegan
pounding the tahle with thelr glisses,
shouting out in angry tones, “La sefiorital
la seforital™  When for the thind time the
tired girl ndvaneed o the platform’s edge
amd bowed her regreis, one of the group
sprang furwand, leapead upan o table, and
with st oath dashied the contents of hils
glass over her bare shoulders. A fright-
ened shriek vut the air, and the next in-
stant a heavy carafe filled with wine grazed
my head, strock the raffian full in the face
and tumbled hiim headlong to the floor.
Instantly the place was in an uproar.
Half o dozen men sprang past e, one

| waving an ugly knife, made a rush for the

table in my rear, and threw thapselves on
a young fellow who hand thrown the carife
and who now stood with his hack to me
swinging 118 male over his head lke s fall,
Then came 4 crash, anotler Spaniard
sprawled on the floor, and & lying figure
diashed past and bounded over the foor-
lights. As he plungsd through the cur-
tadn fu the rear 1 canght sight of his face
It was Manuel!

Grasping the gituation, | sprang through
the door reaching the sidewalk just as the
police foreed their way past e imto the
scattering throng, A few sharp onders, a
crash of brenking glass, u ratiling of car-
hines on the floor, and the tumalt was
aver.

Humiliated at Manuel's deecepuion, nnd
yet unxlous for Wis safory, 1 hid myself in
the shindow near & supeet |nm|. with iy eye
on the swinging door, and waited,  The
first man thrust out was the roffian who
had empticd his glass over the daneer,
His arms were pinloned beliind his back,
his el still Woody from the effpots of
Manuel's carife.  Then vanie & villsinous-
looking cutthroat with a gash scross lils
cheek, followsdd by three others, one of
whom was the manager,

The mob surronnded the group, the pris-
oners in front. 1 erotched close until they
disuppearsd in a body upe the strest, thes
crossed over and swung back the door.
The place was emipty. A man in his shin
sloeves was putting out the Hghis,

*There has beenn g row ™™ 1 sudd.

U nguestionably.”

“And some arrests

“Yes, sefior,”

“*Did they get thewn sl

Al but one™’

CWhere Is he®”

The mun stopped, grinped the width of
his foace, and, thristing ap his thuwh,
wavial

Maritsed himid escagusd,
For half the nlen
utifaithifulness of
Wis Ty

I browudosl over the
hunmn  natire Herw
here telling lies to me about his
Florita, spetding his Saturday uights in a
low cafy engnged o vulgir brawls, aod wdl
over A daneer I began to conaider aml
doul Was there any such fulr oreatire
ai all a= Florita?  Was there any implaca
ble futhier?  Had Manoel ever been a sty-
dent?  Wasltnot all s presreanged sohene
1o Bleed me day by day, and, awaltibe s
chinnee, vob me, or worse? A an who
conhd eseape aphuet, surrounded g Be T
bewn, wus po ordinary man,  Perhaps e
wiks sitaply a de for ane of the numer-
ons bands of brigands still infesting the
mountains: and 1 remembers] with s shiul-
der the forefinger of the Englishiman for-
warded to his friends In a pager box as a

It meaningly over his left shoulder, |

sort of sight draft on his entire bank ae- |

count, 1 begun 1o Lless myself that were
mecldent hnd warned me o time,
plek up no wore Impecunious tamps, oy
bt wnd pocket-book wide open,

When the day roke, and the cheory sun
that Munuil always lovel streamed in my
windows, the situation seemed to improve,
1 thought of his open, honest face, of his
extreme kindness and gratitwle, of the
many delightful hours we had spent to-

gether,  Perhaps, after all, it was not
Manuel. 1 saw his face only for & mo-
ment, mud these Spaniards are 5o mucl

alike, all 8o durk and swarthy. He would
surely come tu an hour, and we would have
our coffes wogether, 1 dragged a chair out
on the baleony and sut down, watehing
anxiously the turn of the street whore 1
hud so often eaught sight of him wayving
his hand.

At elght o' ¢joek I gave bim up. It was
true; the face was Manued's and he dared
nol show himselfl now for fear of arrest.
Then a new thought cheered e, Perbaps,
after all, he was walting at the eafd, or, It
being Sunduy, was late, and T would meet
him on the way, 1 ran downsiairs into
that sunlight and stopped at the corner noar
the churcl, seauning the street up and
down, Thete was no ono I knew except
the old bure-licsded bezgnr with the withe
erod arm. Manuel often gave him alms,
He bowed as 1 passed, stood up, and pan
on his hat,

Near the café at the bottom of the hill

1 would |

stands & halfrained archway. It ean be
reached by two strests running parailel an
within a stone's throw of each other. As
1 puseed under it the begear, to my sston.
Ishnent, started np as if from the ground.
1e hiad followed me.

“You are the painter, sefior?”

e

CAnd Manuel's friend?”

“Cortainly; where s he?”

He ghaneed eautionsly nbout, anid took
A serap of paper from Inside the band of
lis hint. It bore this inseription:

ST am in troubled follow the begear,”

The ol man looked &t me fixedly, turtied
sharply, and retraced his steps throngh the
areh, My decislon was Instattansous; |1
would find Munael at all hazands,

The way led across the plaza of the
bull ring, through the market, up the hill
pust the little mosque—now the chiureh of
Sunte Murin, the one with the red marble
altar—and so oul into the suburbs of the
clty, the begear keeping stralaht ahead and
never looking behimd,  Av the endd of n
narrow lane dividing two rows of old Moor-
ish houses the mendieant tarriesd  Jong
enongh for me to eome  nearer, glaneced st
me meaningly, aml then disappesrsd ina
ernek In the wall, 1 followed, and found
myself in & square patio, overgrown with
weeds, half choked by the riins of a
fountain, and streounded by & balcony
supportsd by marble colmnns,  This bal
cony was reachied by astone stairense.  The
beggnr  crossed  the overgrown  tangle,
mounted the steps, swung back o heavy
greot) door with Moorish hinges, and walr-
el for mie to pasgs in. T drew bsck.  The
fully, If not the danger, of the whole pro-
eceading bedan to dawn upon e,

“1 will go no further; whete is the man
who sent you®”

The beggar plisced his fingers (o Lis Jips
and pointed behind him,

At the same instant a blind opened can-
tiotaly ot the floor above, and Manugel's
face, pale as a ghost, peersd through the
slate. The begoar entersd, clossl  the
heavy door carefully, felt his way along a
dark ecorridor, and knocked twice. A
shriveled-up ofd woman with & bent back
thirust ont her hicad. mumbled something
1o the beggar, and led me 1o an opening in
the opposite wall, Manue! sprang oul and
stized my hand.

1 knew you woukll come,
HOTADN |

Ohy, such &
The police senrchied for us half
the night.  But for old Bonta, the boggar
here, and his wife we would have bheen
caught. It would kill my father if any-
thing should happen now.  Sew, here is his
letter saying we can come home!  Oh, |
am so gratefnl tovon!  You see it wis this
way. It was Florita's night, and 1--"'
My heart turned sick within me, Florita's
night! If the poor girl only knew

“an't Ay ancther wonl, Maniiel;
are in & scrapo, sod T will help you out,
bt don’t lie about it to me of all men.  1f
vou lpove the dancer, all right: breaking o
carnfe over n fellow's hend in w oaf, and
all for a pair of snkies, may b

Y Lde to vou, sefor? suld Minuel, fush
ing angrily, and with & e«rtaln dignity 1
B ot seenn dn him befape; 1 coulil nes-
er e to vou.  You do ot Know,”

“1 o know."

“Then Bonta has told vou® and he
lowke! tomard the begear, |
SHomta liag not opetesd Lis lips. 1 saw

it wll with my own eves, atid You iy

thank your Itncky stars that you were not
sliend full of holes,  What woull Florita
savi’

“Floritn?  Ah. 1 sew!" said Manuel,
springing forward, pushing open the door,
and ealling ont: “Florita! Are you thiere?
Come guick ™

A hurried step in the adjoining room,
and a young girl eame running in.

Itowas the daneer!

SWhat could 1 do, sefior?
you do i your own wife had
sulted?  See how lovely sl =17
Kissedd hier on hoth chieeks,

What would | hiave done?  What woulld
vour lmve done, my frieml, with that
startled shiriek in your sars, and that frigh-
ohied (nee appealing 10 you, her great eyes
wet with tears, hor white armns hield out to
you?

My halr is not quite so brown as it was,
and the Vol no longer surges thirongh my
veins, 1 am cooler and ealmer, nnd even
phlegmatic st times: and y&t had Floria
ben wine, 1 would bave broken s camfe
over every hivad In Cordova,

While he was ealming her fears,
her chesks and patting her bands, the
whole story eame out, Dy after duy he
had hoped that Dis fatier would relent,
O word from D, and then 1 nesd never
liave kuown how the dainty feel of Lis

What woull
been a in-
And e

k'mm;:

you |

pretty young wife hiad belped them both 1o |

v This bs why be lnd Rept It from nie,

That night & painter, with & pretty Span-
sl cousing and & servant careying his cost
and traps, ocoupled o first-class carriagy
for Toledo,  The paintes loft the train at
thiv first station out of Condova, shoulders)
his trap and cont himself, and took the
night express hack to his lonely lodgings.
The servant and the sefiorita went on
alone.  When the train reachod Toledo an
old Spaniard with white head and  mtis-
tache pushed his way through the coowid,
took the servant in hisarms and kissed the
precty eonsin on both cliesks,

Then a high-springed ol cowch swal-
lowed tharm up,

F. Hopleinkop Smetly in Oetoher Contury,

e oo Advies from Twe DNTerrnt Sourees.
Wall ot dhe Lard wud Keop BHs way,
and B shall exult thee to inherit the lund”
Waleh your hat nuwl ovorcoat: the pro-
privior is uol rosponsibile for them,”

These areé the Insoriptions on two pln-
cards thit hiang near each olhvr on U
walls of & Chestyut sttt Juneh bouse,

Phitidelplia Reeurd,

Ellerly

Liusiness)

but wellspreservid  whlow  (in
WL s add employinent agencs,
Is it Mannger—"T1  is, ma'hm
Whiat can I do foryou® 1 want & bright,
petive, capable  young man for & 1ype-
writer,—Chicigo Tritivne,

Charlle—**"What makes the old ent howd
s Walter—*1 guess you would muke i
s G Vou was full of tdddestrings inskda, '
New York Heorald,
sald the fuir young
cteatare, it Is plainly evideut Lo me that
vou are greatly agitated over something
lhi.« l'\l'llill'.{. wil }'llll !lul," a]ar a!!-!m!,
earnestly, “disclose to me the secret of this
wtrange, wysterious influsner which seems
to surround you?'  “Sines you ssk e,
sald the man, nervously chunging ohulrs,
“1 owill tell you all,. The faet is, at this
moment 1 have on & bmnd-tew suit of

UMy, Poednash,”

| camnel's hnir underelothing.*

How It was Hemoved Withont the Usp
of the NSurgeon's Muife.

Stone in the ll(id_ncey.i

For a loog time I saffered with sharp paine in i

e lowes Iart of my bowels (o the region of the
biladder triedd & number of doctors.  One  sakd
iowas Bright's Discase, another ssid it was

Inflammation of
the Bladder,

And naother that | bad o stone Lo suy beft Kuioey.
1 was eonstantly growing worse. AL Shis tine |
saw Dr Kenpedy's “Favorite Hewedy, " of Hoo-
dout, N. Y., sdvertiesd, and concluded to give it
o trial, snd the result wis s Hde short of & mip
ache. l{ waasly rmwr;- was the surpirise of
my pelghbors, and they Inquired W ha s doctor-
lug you, or what are you tskin Favorite
Retmnedy also cuned mrﬂinmm'h w‘i Uu'ftnu.lh‘r
wArs.

whith 1 had for
Jerioo. Mo 1.u-:m'-u ru'»m-n&
REMEDY, DR Ih\\'lll KEs
NEDY COGR u TION, m....m,t N One

dollsr por botthe; six for ... By sll ulmxrhln.

FRIDAY,

OCTOBER

23, 1891.

“TAKE YOUR MEDICINE."

DR. CREENE’S NERVURA.

Guaranteed Purvely Vegetable and Harmless,

HOST WONDERFUL MEDICINE

The Creat Strengthener of the Nerves.
The Best Blood Tonic and Invigorator in the World.
The Finest of all Stomach Medicines.
Sure Restorer from Weakness.
Perfect Regulator of Liver and Bowels.

Are you nervous, restless, ir-
le P

Use Dr Greene's Survurn

Do you get nervous easily, lose

your nerve
Use Thr Gireene’s Nurvers.:

Doea your heart palpitais, do

wour limbs trembie ¥

Use Dir. Girerne’s Servurn

Do yonu pass sleepless nights,

wake tired mornings?
Use e Grvene's Nerviern

Have you strange, faint feel-

ings, loss of memory ”

Use Tir. Grebne™s Nervara

Are you weak, tired, without
ambition or encrgy?
Use Dir.dateene's Nervur.

I's your blood poor, pour vital-
ity low ¥
U'se Iir, Greene's Nervara
Are pou bloodless, thin and
warnt fn grow stowut )
'se Dr. Greene's Nervura.
Irer you erver have headache,

dizziness, dull-feeling head ?

Use . Greene's Nervar.,

Do you have dyspepsia, indi-

gestion, gas, bloating 7

Use Dr, Groene's Nervirra,

Do you fect blue, have sense of  _qre you bilious, your kidneys

anxiety, forchoding 7

Use Dr. Gregne's Nervara.

|

Greeno's Nervurn 185 GUARAN |
TERL N

OT T CONTAIN ANY PPOlsOx

disordered, bowels constipated P

Ust D, Greene's Nervurs,

g Dr. Greene of 34 Temple Place,

Hastan,
OUS DRUG WHATEVER \ur drugsist Naew, ]Iho well known specinlist in the t‘l.}ﬂ‘
¥

who suye otherwise tv guilty o
falsehocd! mnd eriminal libe),

nalieious of 8l i
and infor cuses, ean be eonsaited FREE OF CHARGE,
mation i solieited which will Jend 1o hilg personally, or by letler

forms of pervous awd chron

Suflerersetn di=

Aetection aml prosecution o the extent of | 'I.mwn- whoutd send deserption of theirenses

th* law

l‘r mall. Send for ssmptow Bank

Wadleigh's Rheumatic Cure ... Liniments.

For lnfiammatory Rheumatism,

e titly |
s falry rldumiat
R e Al h-u

hom sary anddanyg wiuly uflam-
right leg, wtisl afficted the
pamdl :
! Freal itk iy
walk, miweh .-n ooy mights. | wied e e fve
AFerv el mads o7 gt Wikout vy efect Loy e
betier. Widimgh + Kheomath { ure w2y fevom
mawided 1 me anid see 'ﬂrbrum'm-
Voblyamttami

Later —1 st pilos st
outund Wit rhemimoa
bodghi s Hhrutunns Cure

) neved leen
v einee Brel teltng Wad.
K.J il Sepi 14, 1ma

Cured Nearly Four Vear Ago.
Nearts fimir yean ngm | wwd A Teatle of Wad

Peldgti's B Uyre, &l it eutirels ewred e of
rheumalime o bave aever Wit i sive 1T had
Iroubled wee vers Ladly Bor fwe Years pie s

ke Jamn Miwse, Alwm, X H

WADLEIGH'S

RHEUMATIC
[CURE]

Bameves thie cause of rheumatism
femey the blood, hence can't help cur-
g, whitle outward spplications un
disturb the cause, and at most can
but relieve

8108 At Druggists,

F. R. WABLEIGH ALTON, N.H.

— — ——

Vur vxact'y chum's of wisdom, but chunks of
thise

Wi, s el e Tor kewping & <low fire
dan s of Riternying sunshiine sud  shisdow
il ¥er Tl m Tew o mAany s Tou plesss
SALE—Dry gos's hox &8 alio a8 owd pair of
whewis 4 fewl, 2 anbies hleh, sultable for farm
wagron; irol axle poes with thirm

GEQ R TERRY .

Wil
FOR

A vzwicax Brrarrast ungals

CHOICEST OKEARFAST FOUDE,

A-B-G-OATMEAL,

thUIOC (-ruln. Bulls Memaved,

Ay Canked, u-l.u Prepared,
ln-ll]‘ u A-num-l.
ﬂrmrm ul, In licions, Best.
TRADE (L B.C Dat-Meal)

Manw Crushed

W hite

ALSD
A.B.O.
W hite
W heat,

BESCHIFTINE  FasinLey
rure.

THE CERK ALE MFG 00O

B Slptray <o . New York

Sold by all Grocers,

FTEAN
Cimiern

PATENTED
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CASTORIA
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Castorin is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

other Narcotic substance,

1t is n harmiess substitute

for Paregoric, Dirops, Boothing Syrups, and Castor Oil,

It is Pleasant.

Its guarnntee is Lhirty years' use by

Millions of Mothers, Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness, Castorin prevenis vomiting Sour Curd,

cures Dianrrhoea and Wind Colie.

Castorin relieves

testhing troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castorin assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy aund natural sleep. Cass
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother's Friend,

Castoria.

* Omstoria s an exonliont medicine for chil
dren.  Mothers have repeatedly told me of i
good effect upoan Wielr children.™

D, G, C. Osacon,
Lowell, Mass

* Castoria s the best emedy for children of
which | am sogqualnted. | hope Lhe day Ia net
far distast whay mothers will consider e ral
interest of their children, and use Castoris (-
mead of the variousquack scrums % hich are
destroying Wedr loved ones, by foreiag opluis,
morpliie, syrup and other hurtful
aguith down thelr throsts, tharehy sending
them o jremslire graves "

Dy, J. F. Kixoumos
Conway, Ark.

Castoria.
* Castoris Is 8o well adspted to children that
1 reoommend i A auper o Lo any prescription

kuown o me,™
H A Awcmzs, M. D,
111 Bo, Oxford 81, Brookiyn, N, Y,

“ Our physiclans in the childmo's depars-
ment bhave spoken highly of thelr experi
ence o their outalde praciioe with Castoria,
snd although we osly bave smoug our
medical pupplies what s known sa megular
products, yel wo are free 10 couless that the
merits of Castoria has wou us to look with
favor upon it

Uwmrren Homeral Axb IDNarEraiRy,
Boston, Mas
Alrew O, Swrra, Pres.,

The Uentaur Company, TT Murray Street, Now York City.
e O S R S R — T | <@

Ncw is a good time to buy Flour.
We have laid in a large stock

to last until the new is suit-
able 1o use.

We offer the old standbys, Bridal
Veil and Perfection, as the
best to be had.

F. & M. EXCHANGE

ELLIOT STREET.

WAGONS.

Sl onm hand a
which | will sil

AT A BARCAIN.

Alsn second hand Wazons and Carmisges T will
| ael! At one-ha i their real valne Eirlnge In your
shocbie und hiave thean repaired and pminte

few Wagobs® and Carrlages

Prices Way Down.
F'. D. WILLIAMS.

C P. GILSON, Auctioneer,

West Chesterfield, N. H.

| Saled ttended to i New Flamipslidre, Vermont
wind Missactiusetin  Connected Uy teiephope.
Chrders rimy be 0T st The Plosnix CMoe. Bratthe

worn, Ve

'FOR 55 CENTS

Advati= paying Phanix subscribers
may bave (8 oboiection with The
Phawemix, the state sditeon of the
Nurlington Weekly Free Preas.
In it s tooed all Vermont aewn, v
precial Bitention being given o poll
Lies.  Send 10 the Free Pross for sam.-
Pl v

ESLEY HEIGHTS ¢
WASHINGTON, D.C. |
A RARE OPPORTUNITY $
FOR AN INVESTMENT. (
This property s & part of Northwest Wash- |
Ington, and is situsted opposite lhutlu’
recantly purchased by Blshop Hurst for §
the srection of the new ” .
American University
on whict !l.. Tt m will b e xpended in

ereciing » lits bat 30 minutes
i drtve from \I’bl" ouur.. and 1s sl tuated

moese O the Wighost Kt io the District of
lumbla.  The av -y ofs, Bt cont

2
i
5

s

JOHN F. WAGGAMAN, 3
TOO 1dre 5y, B. W, WaskinaTon, D. C. §

EXPECTORANT

IS INVALUABLE FOR

- (Bughs 2 allung

* Troubles.
35c. and $1 &t all Druggists.

E. MORGAN & SONS, Prop's,
PROVIDENCE, L L

THE CREAT

German Remedy

For those donthly
Bilious & jile depeud
o Burrmie Lar-
TERA it will enre you,

81,000 wiil paic
for a cave where S UL
raen. Lervens will
netemsint o7 care. It
never fi

. —0
| Clegam the vilated
Ablocd when you see
| its impuriiles laorst-
ing throngh the skin
Upwralives who prefin Plmples, Blotclies,
Clomely rmmm--l in thejued BSore Wy on
mllis fsd woglslipe; fBULIRUR Bn-ru\m
darka wim 1o niot [ atsd
procare sl w4 ex-

ULNUR BIITE
um cure Liver Com-

Bl o vy S
bosaller from Rbesm-| LN you “l'"‘
Mtinm, uee & Lottie of M" )"“ slrong and
BuLraups MITTERS |
m" fulln to I'Il’l‘

b utm m ull TERS 10 -
rub down, showid usofyon will »
AoLrat e Hrrrens. Jand feel better for i

Do want the bess Madical Work
maMﬂmwluA P. Onp ulco..
mdmdnnomlm

made entirely from old wheat

Can Anything
Be Safer

Than a Morigage of, say.
One<third its valoe on GOOD land In a
Section where erops are msured |

The Yermont Loan & Trust Co.

MYers vot investments in the famous PALOUSE
COUNTRY of eastetts Wanhinglon, whiire e
orops Lave TIever heen known Agrimiltural i
tervuls (1) Lhe West ware jiver more pervdn Mg,
e indly i the sections where our lomus are
(e, than at the pressut §ms Investors wiil
find i to their sdvantaen 1O FXamine our séour
s before tnvesting ele s bore,

7 Per Cent Guaranieed Mortgages,
6 Per Cem! Semi-annual lnlrrﬂt De.

benture Bonds,
School Bonds bearing from 6 to 7

Cent,
F.J. HOLMAN, General Agent,

floom Ne. 13, Crosby Block, Brutile.
bare, Vi.

Per

GUARANTEED
STOVES
YV EURNACES
“rvo RANGES

F. & W. Co. Oval Fire Box Range,

THH rtiost eont Pt mid bewt working o ge
ever manufactured

P. P. STEWART HEATING
STOVES.

Without a rival. The mort powerful. .
nomienl wnd duralie stoves ever
manulaotured.

Estimates furnished for “F. & W, Co,”
Warm Alr Furnsces, Hot Water

and Steam Henters,

JOHN CALVIN,

53 MAIN STREET.

THURBER
AND
CORBETT,

Bakers,

Main Street, Brattleboro,

Fn-?r viriely of bread and pastry constantly on
(L}

Crackers Fresh Daily.
Cake of all Kinds.

Plain, Ornamental, Fruit,
Sponge, Jelly, Cream, Angel, &e.

Cookies and Confectionery.

¥ Haked Beans and Brown Bread early Sun
KY EVOTTN N

THURBER & CORBETT.

THE PHILADELPHIA
AND READING

Coal and Iron Company,

MINERS AND SHIPPFERS OF

COALS.

Ao the celebrated BROOESIDE COAL of
Lovavns vilber Dy rod ash, vers free blrning
Unexewliod By mny oo fon' e fu Open zrles o
ok ing wioves,  AlLrvtall denlers in Now England
et Purnish these chiobos coals  Cifffos of Esstorn
Ipes Ftment

Hard White Auh,
Frew Bnr-ihf White Ash,
Sschuy kil] Red Ash,
Shamokin and Loerberry,

FTO KILBY STREET, BONTON, MASS,,

Trist rilsating despaorts mt Bostion, Salam, Newburs-
port, New Bedford, 1944

JOHN DUNLEVY,

Custom Tailor

Hooker Block up one fNight.

leansiog. repiiring and pressing done st shor

wttew

Lumber and Wood of all Kinds

SUH paly at the Stemm Mill on Howe place,
Veruom, Vi, For prives apoly to LEWIS E
SWAIN at thy- bl --Ililrw'tul by teleplione

JAPANESE SOAP.

hlrlﬂ!t I‘uta

Tishy o ¥

il Ly
Posghivel
LI e
Wit ¥
hengwdn of

Sold by wll grreem

Mznstnrtnred aply by
Fish M'F'G 0, fprinplichl, Mnss

Seft Finish. 1f you wish 1o s
cure beauty, durability, and ecmno
my, yeu will buy this Shic for

Knimn;, for Crochet, 1or Tatting, 1 -
Netting, er for Embroidery.

FLORENCE Knitting Silk

Each one-hail ounce ball of size Mo,

900 contains 150 vards of pure Silk,

" l"lumlm- Home Nesliework * for 1951 sbows
sy uses for 1L giv J:r you full tmructionm

n l: mcuhﬂtd Benrfn, H us Ippem, Delty, Deaded

of fully Munteited

dﬂwlptlﬂmer wnd Wil be malied an reecit
Mention year.

NONOTUCK SlLK Co, Florence, Mass.




