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ILIGENCE.

for Infants and

Children.

Tus Cuwrave Couvany, 77 Murray Street, X, Y.

The Acadian.

pablished on FRRIDA Y atthe office

WOLEVILLE, KINGS 0., N, 8,
TERMS !
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 00.

Avertising at tep conts per line
!l)vl/::lryhl‘:" tion, unless by spocial ar-
rangement for standing notices. i

Rates for standing advertisements w
pe made known on nppl‘ stion 1o the
slice, sndd paymenton trancient advertising
nvlll‘h"ul‘l'u weed by some responsible

party priordo ita insertion,
g is con-
oapiax Jos DEPARTMENT C
o new type and material,

stantly recelving satisfaction

sul will continue to guarnntee
work turned ont
b jons from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the un;!;:l
of the day are cordially wollcited. 0]
uame of the party writing for -the Acmu|l
must lnvariably sccompany whe r:omn‘:l"'l -
eation, slthough the same may be writt m
over & ficticions signatore
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8

Newsy commnalicat

Legal Docl:lon. e

ny permm who takes & paper reg-

ull’ulyAlwvm‘l\m Post Office—whether dir-

scted to his name or another's or whether

W b subscribed ot not—Is responsible
for the payment,

2. 1f a parwon ordern his paper discon-
tnued he st pay up all arrearages, l;r
the publisher may continuo t wend it unt 1
pagment In mude, and colloct the whole
smount, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not,

3, The courts have decided that refus-
Ing o take newspapers and perlodicals
from the Post Office, or removing snd
leaving them uncalled fue 18 prima facie
ovidence of Intentional fraud,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Opnion Hovan, 8 4. w710 830 . M, Malls
are made up ne follows :

Por Halifax and Wiadwor clone st 6,40
am

Exprom went s nt 10,00 &, M,
Exprow enst closs nt 4 50 p. .
Kentellle clowe nt 7 25 p m,

Ggo. V, Ranp, Post Master,

BANK OF HALIFAX,
Closed on

PROPLES

Open from 9 & m, to 2 p.m,
Baturday at 12, noon
(4]

W. Musno, Agent,

Chuarches.

BAPTINT CH URCH—=Rov T A Higging,
Pastor—Hervicen ; Bunday, prenching st 11
smand 7p m; Sunday Behool st 9 30 8 m
Hall hour prayor meocting sfter ovenlug
Borvlesovery Hunday, Prayer meeting on
Tunsday and Ihorsdny evenings at 7 30,
Beats frou; wll nre welcome,  Strangors
il b cared for by

Cotix W lh.m:o-,; Ushers
A kW Bauss

PRESBY TEILIAN CHURCH—Rov, B
D o, Pastor ——Hervics svery Sabbath
ME00 p . Habbath Hchool at 2 p. m.
Prayer Musting on sabbath st 7 p, m, snd
Wodnosdny 0t 7,50 p, 0, Btrangors always
welcoms

METHODINT CHURCH=Roy, Urans-
ek Jost, A, M., Pastor; Rev, W, R,
Tarnor, Amistant’ Paswor; Horton and
Woltvillo  Pronching on Sabbath at 11 8
Mand 7 pm, Subbath Bchool at 9 30 & m,
Oreonwich wnd A vonport sorvicosat 3 p m,
Prayer Mooting ut Wolfville on Thursday
MT30pm; at Horton on Fridey st 7 30
P, Btrangers welcomont nll the services.

Br JOHN'S CHURCH—Forvico overy
Sunday aftornoon at 3, except the first
Bunday in the month, when there will be
Noting Peayer with Celebration of the
Holy Communion at 11,

INAAC BROCK, D. D,
Rector of Horton,
BTFRANGIS (1, 0 ). =ltey T M Dnly‘
P Mune 1100 a'm the last Sundsy o
Sich money,
A ———

DIRECTORY

~—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,

BOI(])EN C. H.—Boots and Bhoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish

ing Goods,

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

and Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint

od

LACKADDER, W, O.—Cabinet Mak

er and Repairer,

BROWN, J, I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

VALDWELL, CHAMBERS & C),—
Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,

&e.

D
UAVIH()N BROS,—Printers and Pub
lishers,

I)l( PAYZANT & SBON, Dentists,

AVISON, J, B,—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

ILMORE, (. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Awmsociation, of New York.

ODFREY, L,
Boots and Bhoes,
HARRIS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs,

ERBIN, J, F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,

Hl(mlNH W.J.~-General Coal Deal
er. Coal always on hand,

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shos
Maker, All orders iu his line faith
fully performed. Repairing neatly done

URPHY, J, L.—~COabinet Maker and

Repairer,

[)A'I‘IHQUIN, C.  A.~Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

Harness, Opposite People’s Bank,

l OCKWELL & CO,—Book -»cllur:]
Stationers, Picture Framem, an
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Bewing

Machines,
AND, Q.
Goods,
LEEP, 8, R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
JHAW J. M,—Barber and Tobae
onist,
ALLACE, O,
Retail Grocer,
ITTER, BURPEE.~Importer and
dealer in l)?' Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur
nishings.
IIBON, JAS,—Harness Maker, is
wtill in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

P—Manufacturer ot

V.—=Drugs, and Fancy

H.,—~Wholesale and

WUCH BETTER,
Thank Youl!

TUIS 18 YU UNIVERSAL TXSTI-
MONY of theso who havo suffored from
CHRONIO DRONCHITIS, COUGHS,
COLDS, OB ANY VOUM OF WAST.
ING DISKASES, afior they have tried

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

0f Pure Cod Liver OIl and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
—~Of Lime and
IT 18 ALMOSY AS PALATABLE
AS MILK, IT 18 A WONDERFUL
FLESH PRODUCER, It is wsed unid
ondorsed by Physlolans, Aveld all
or s

Masonle.

1 GEORGI'S LODAE,A, . & A, M.,
moola at thalr 1nll on the mecond Fridey
of sachi montl, at 74 v'clock p, m,

J. W, Caldwell, Bacrotary
e e

Temperance.

——

WOLEVILLE DIVISION 8 or T mests

Wory  Monday evening in thelr Hall
Wittor's Block, at 7,30 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGR, 1. O, G, T,, moots

vory Baturday evoning In Musio Hall
W10 olook, T E

OB PRINTING of every doseri

by
all D at 80e, and 91.00,
BOOTT & DO WNE, Belloville,

£q ED
TR O S r

INCA FEOUR

gl bt

ton done at short motioe at - this

The Station Despar.

We must trust the conductor, most surely,
Why millions of millions before
Have made the same {oumey securely
And come to that ultimate shore,
And we, we will reach it in season i
And ah, what a welcome is there |
Reflect then, how out of all reason
To stop at the station Despair,

Ay, midnights and many a potion
Of little black water have we
As we journey from ocean to ocean

e 2

OF pass| n and of car
That vast sea of Eden set islands,
Don't stop at the station Despair |

Go forward, whatever may follow,
Go forward, friend-led or alone ;
Ah me, to leap off in some hollow
Or fen, in the night snd unknown—
Lellrp off like a thief, try to bide you
rom angels, all waiting you there |
Go forward | whatever betide you,
Don’t stop ut the station Despair |

~Joaquin Miller.
SELECT STORY,

Protly Miss Smit

BY FLORENCE WARDZN,

CHAPTER I11.— Continued,
He did wou sce we, he did not see
her, He was walking away with hur,
ricd steps sod sv expression of the deep
est glooin. and despondency upon his
face, I should bave run after him to
ask him about Mary, but somehow the
presence of that woman with the fair
hair and stealthy eyes prevented me.
Bo 1 went straight on to the bouse he
had just leit, and only turned at the
door fors last glance at his rapidly dis-
appeariog figure,

The woman in the gray dress had
left her beat, and seemed to be following
him at a distance,

I found Mr Marshall as kind as usuals
but not quite as cheerful, Hilary had
jost been with him, he said,

“I koow,” Lssid, probably with a
slight tighteniog of the lips, “I saw
him go down the steps just before I
came in,”

“Ah! Did you spesk to him 7
“No, he raced off with a scowl black
enough to frighten anyone, Oh, Mr
Marshsll, Tom says poor Mary's going
mad ; if she is, it is this Hilary who i#
driviog her to it, 'm ccrtain,”

Mr Marshall's look changed to one
of deepest gravity.

“8h—sh, my dear, you mustn’t say
things like that lightly, [am afraid
myself that sll is not quite right be-
tween them, but you must not lay all
the blame hastily on the shoulders of
the mao, for no better roasos than that
you have seen him with a frown on
his fuece,

“Are you satisfied with this treat.
ment of Mary ?’

He gave me a shrowd glanee, and
after & pavso, during which he mads
pen wnd-ink sketohes on his blotting-pad,
be sid— 3

“Really I am hardly in a position to
judge ; T bave only onco secn Mury in
the two months she has lived at Batter-
Bhe seemed to have grown
haughty avd fanoitul—so much so, in-
deed, that I was quite offended, and
have never, as I tell you, been to soe
her in ber own home,”

“But she was not mad ?"'

“Oh dear, vo, T should think that

is only u fancy of Tom's, who thinks
uny gril must be wad who doesn't jump
at him."
Of course this spocch gave me s
sharp stab of jealousy; Tom had of-
fended and disgusted me, but I was
wtill faithful,

“You don't think so, do you, Mr
Marshall,” I hesitatiogly began again,
trying to repress wore closoly’ personal
feelings and to keep to Mary, “that
thig—that thiy Hilary Grold is—is whiat
people oall “fust’ ?’

“My dear, ho said hastily, “I amw
not much in his confidence, Lf there
is in him a tendency to extravaganoe,
and—well the amusements which ex-
travagance in a youog wan ususlly
means, we may trust that a bappy mar.
risge will cure him, Wo know that n
taste say for raciog may lead & man a
little astray, bote——'"

“Raocing | I interrupted in alarm,
“Why, if heis inclined that way, he
might ruo through all poor Mary's
money in a fow months,”

“Indéed ho might, But rewmember,
1 only suggested ; 1 don't know,”

Buat the suggoestion io his tone was

sea,

' stronger than the words, and I was

dumb with consteroation, He roge
from his chair, evidently much'distress.
ed himself, and patted my shoulder
kindly.

“Pray, be cautions, my dear girl,and
don’t acouse anybody rashly,” he said,
“You might do more barm than good,
a8 I myself unwittingly did a short
time ago, I fear, Are you going to try
to see Mary 7'

“Why do you eny ’?try 0? Iam

3 pe
will.  You are on ths side of her best
interests, aod may dogood. But I
must tell you that her latest caprice is
8 refusal to sce anybody; even Tom
only got a sight of her a little while ago
by a trick,"” .

I rose to go, trembling so much that
Loould scarcely stand, Everything I
heard tended to convincs me that there
was indeed something grievously wrong
with my old schocl friecnd. T left the
office bactily, with a sympathetio pres-
sure of the hand from Mr Marshall, in
whose face 1 could sec refleoted all the
soxiety 1 myself felt,

I'had stayed o very short time with
him, and in spite of tho heat I hurried
down to the Temple Station as fast as
L could do, orazy with impatience to
discover whether Mary Smith really
would refuse to sge her old friend, As
L ran down the steps, therefore, I was
Just in time to sec & mecting which gaye
me a shock,

The womao in the gray dress aud
black boonot was walking quickly
down the plutform as 1 drew near;
and I felt sure, ns soon as I caught
wight of Hilary standiog by the book-
stall, that she would speak to him,
Bhe did so, He turned at once with
o great start, as the train for West
Brompton came in they were talking
eagerly together, She followed bim
the door of the earriage ho entered/and
I baviog the curiosity to gl-nni out of
my window at her as the train \ moved
off, saw a look of unmistakable satis.
faction, as it seemed to me of an vgly
kind, on her handsome featurcs.

CHAPTER 1V,

A1 West Brompton I had to change
traing, and so, of course, had Hilary
Gold, who was also going to Batteraen,
I felt sure, 1 was very anxious not to
have to speak to him, for I was too
angry and disgustcd to be civil,  Who
was this fair<haired woman, who fol-
lowed him to the station, and at sight
of whom he bad startud so guiltily ?
Was this the right sort of husband for
swoct, pretty Mary, chis rpendthrift
sod, a3 Mr Marshall thooght, gambler,
with doubtful femalo sequaintance ? 1
tried to avoid him on the platform,
where I had (0 wait for a train to take
me to Babtirsen ; but he oaught sight
of mo, recognized and hantened to greet
we,

“Miss Oliver!" he said, “Thin in
o great pleasure to mo. I dou’t think
I could pomsibly have mct angone
whom I had o stionger wish to sce.”

Ilet him shak: wy hund, but my
manoer must  have been very cold, T
thought this enthusinsu ridioulous, and
the next moment, when he procoeded
to aseribe it to my affetion for Mary,
L felt thet it was hypoeritioal,

“You,” 'ho went on, whes 1 had
mumbled some couviptional words,
which T didn't st ¥ wmcan. “Mary
has talked so much about you that [
fecl as if I had  knowo you as long ns
she has.”

“How is she?' I asked, 6y cut him
short,

T was sorry not ) bo'able to be moro
cordial, for, in wpite of my prejudice,
thero was something about Mr Gold
which I rather liked, Ho had o
simple, straight-forward manuer, and o
way of looking one frankly ia the face
which would have made the fortune of
any rogue, His expression changed at
my question, Ho saw that thero was
something wrong, wnd secmed  pugzled
by my tooe,

“I haven't scen her for a fortnight,”
he said,

I raised my eyebrows sligluly, for
indeed, this admission did not seem to
savor of muoh lover-like devotion, My
Gold at onco assumed au offnded
tono, ., ¢
“I havo bad - business to attend to,”
be went on,

“Yes 2 naid 1, leily,

“And you don't know your friend as

wellas you supposo if you think she

 hepdte Tk
ope with allmy ﬂelre you

missed me.”

“Well, I thiok it is not much to
your credit if she didn’t,”

It was dreadful rude to say this I
koow. But I did mean it so heartily
that it slipped out in spite of myself.
It made Mr Gold very angry, indeed,

“I—I believe ladies think,” he sta-
mered, “that there can be no better oo
cupation for a man than studying their
whims and oaprices.”

“Nobody could be less whimsioa] and
capricious than Mary, I know that.”

He scemed unfeignedly surprised,

“Bhe has changed sinco she has
known me then,'” he said shortly, “For
she is fuller of mad fancics and jealous
whims thao any girl T eyer met.”

Now I did not like this. It chimed
in too well with what [ had recently
heard about her; and, if it were true
itdid, indeed, suggest an appalling
change in my Mary,

“Is that all you have to complain of
inher ?” I askedin a trembling voice
of ill-concoaled anxiety.

“No, 1 don’t like
friends.”

It was my turn to bo angry. I had
o retort ready,

“I think, Mr Gold, if I may judge
by what I’ve scen of your friends, that
Mary's will compare with them very
favorably.”

“Whet do you mean, Miss Oliver ?"

“I leave you to judge.”

I had barely time to say this, for
the Battersea train was on the point of
starting, I carefully jumped. into o
compartment in whioh there was only
one vacent seat, for I did not wish to
enjoy any more of Hilary Gold’s society,
But I found, on getting out at Batter-
sea,-that he was quite as anxious to see
no more of me as I way to sce no more
of him, For he ran down the steps
nd started off at o great pace for the

tillery without so much as a glance

her choice of

I'had to ask my way,and was direot-
ed to n busy street lined on the one
side with riverside factorics, and on
the other with shops and small houses
built for the convenience of the work.
p2ople, who were now, at sound of the
bell to ccase work, pouring out from
tho faotory gates in a noisy stream,
At last 1 eame to the “long, black wall
with two big gutes a little way from
one another,” as Marehall'’s Distillery
had been desoribed to me. From the
first of theso gates, which was wide
open, and led, as I could s, to the
factory itsclf, a crowd of work-people
came out,

As I approached the sccond gato I
saw that Hilary Gold was standing
there, talking to o stout mwan, whom I
guessed to be the lodge keeper.  Before
I was near enough to hear more than
the angry tone of the visitor and the
surly tone of the servant I saw Hilary
walk on away from mo abruptly and
impatiently, while the man in chargo
took o step out on to the pashway to
shake hiy headond look after him,

My heart sank within me, If Hil-
ary was not admitted, neither oertainly
should I be! Instead of being able
to put on a bold face I fult that the
consciousness that I had come on a vain
crrand made mo particularly bashful
and meck,  Ag it happened, however,
this fact proved my salvation, Just as,
in answer to my timid question whether
Miss Smith wasat home, the lodge
keeper replied rather ourtly that he
didn't know whether she wag at home
or not, but thatin any case I could
not sco her, his wife ran out from the
lodgo just behind hiw, and said in a
hasty whisper :

“Joln, John, perhaps it’s one of the
young people come after tho place,”

Jolin, bless him | 'dido’t thiok it was,
But my gentility did not greatly im-
pross his better balf, for she insisted o
anking me, on tiptoe over her husband’s
shoulder, whether I had como after the
place,

My first impulse was to answer “No"
in such a tone of high-bred haughtiness
a8 should cover Mrs John with, confus-
ion ot her mistake, My sccond, and
that on which I acted, was to mumble
meckly “Yes,” and to onter through the
closely guarded portals on the strength
of the taradiddle, whilo the woman
looked triumplantly at hor husb

selyes up! If I didv't

lady 1"

I walked down a long drive border-
cd by shrubs, flowers, and trece, until
I reached the back of a big, plainly-
built house, which might have been
picturcsque among treese, if it had not
been recontly “done up" in a very vil.
lainous manver, The ivy had been
torn off, the space between the bricks
had been picked out in glaring white,
and the whole surface of the house
looked ag if it had been soraped, T
was hesitating as to whether I should
80 in at an open door opposits me, or
wander round in search of (lu front,
when a‘stout lady with a florid com-
plexion came to one of the ground floor
windows, opendd it and addressed me,

“Are you come about the situtation ?”
she asked,

Look and tone wero encouraging, 1
set the lady down as vulgar, but good-
patured, and thinking I would have
Some fun I said more boldly than before,
“Yes",

“Ma’am,” T added hastily,

She beckoned me in with another
emile,and I entered,through the French
window, o large double drawing-room
which ran right through the house
from back to front. The forniture
was old-fashioned, stiff, and ugly ; the
ornaments were wax flowers, stuffed
birds, alabaster vases, and othar relics
of glass-shade and luster period. There
must indeed be something the matter
with Mary when, haviog cowmand of
money, she suffired these abominations !
The lady, whose appearance I now
could examine wmore closely, was cvis
dently one who had scen bettor days
and ulso worse ones. That is to may,
her manners were botter than her #pecch
It was not long before she explained
this anomaly.

“I thiok you will suit us very well,”
she said, when 1 had admitted that 1
“had not been out before ;" “I want a
very superior young person, just like
yourselt, in fact, More of a confiden
tinl maid than a parlor-maid really, 1
must tell you I am not quite the mis-
tress here; 1 am chaperon to Miss
Bmith, a young ladgof fortune; a most
aminable person, but who has such in-
different health that I don't quite like
being left alone with her ns it were,
The responeibility is too great for me,
the widow of a physician and unused
to anything derogatory.”

I wondered if the physician  had
married his cook, 8he was a good
crcature though, with sclf-complacent
kindliness beaming from every festure ;
she wust  have been handsome, too, in
the days before shell-pink became lob-
ster red, plumpness stoutness, and fair
hair in need of dye,

“And am I to be maid to you, ma'am,

or to the other lady 7
“Oh, Miss Swith has her own maid,
and I awm not supposed to have a maid
atall, You are to help the parlor-
maid and look after the house linen,
But—but I want you to sleop in the
next room to mine, so that it [ should
call to you in the night you would heur
and como to me, ~ Don't you think the
liouse if haunted,” she went on liastily,
with a nervous laugh; “the girls who
came last week all thought it must bo
and refused to take the situation,
But it is not so, It is orly that Miss
Bwith is nervous, and-—sometimes
walks about the houso at night, in
faot,”
Tho lady blurted this out io a fright-
oned way, I was cleotrificd, Mary a
sownambulist | What should I hear
next?  Forgetting my interlocutor, 1
let my eyes rove out of the window by
which I had entered, As Ididroall
wy foars, oll my doubts, reccived a
shocking confirmation, Gliding ruther
than  walking among the trevs ona
small lawn on the other aido of the car-
riage drive, was a figuro that looked to
e liko the wreok of my beautiful Mary,
With a face white and drawn, a figure
limp ond stooping, & furtive, hesitating
manner, this, I thought could never be
the girl whoso only faults, o fow months
ago, had been lovity, thoughtlessness
head-long frivolity, Wus this wlat
her unclo's fortune had brought her ?

I bad rison  from my seat, and was
watching ber spellpound,  ‘This chaper.
on, whose name was Mrs Cumden, left
her chair, too, and Fame close to mo to
whisper:

“That is"Miss Smith, Andoh! you
wouldn't beliove the ehangy that’s come
over her in only three months' time,
I oun't mako it out,”

“No,” said 1slowly; ‘‘but wo must

| live cents,

find out the cause, you know we mus:."

“You will stay then ? Youll ¢.L.
the situation ?  You shall have « .1
Wwages, anything you like,” eried ;0o
Mrs Camden, with startling eagern:.g

I had forgotten the part I was ) lay
ing. Remembering it suddenly, and
refiecting that I might be tarned ou:
ignominiously if T confessed, T said :

“Oh yes, I'll stay,” and st pped
closer to the window,

Whatever stratagem I might be fure.
ed to use, I could not leave the Lionse
until I had found out the reason of the
chauge in my poor friend.

(T0 BE CONTINUED,)

A Profitable Transaction,

There is a capital story going the
rounds of the press. It is of a farm.¢
who was a generous customer of the
village tavern near,  Resolved to econ-
omize, he bought a bLarrel of whiskey
and placed it in his cellar, Each time
he took a gip he charged himself with
When the cask was en. ty
the figures were footed up, aond the
aggregate was so surprising that t!.
farmer boasted to his friends tha: .
had made more money out of the tiu-
kaction than out of his farm for a w' i
year,  The story hus a moral,

He was a candidate for par)
and a limb of the law, Whife ¢
ing he was treated to the followi.
Candidate = Is your husband i
Wife—No gir; but I know w). .
want, My husband is sure to v
you, for you got him off for ¢
that gun,

Candidate—No, no ; alleged et w.ing
of gun,

Wife-~Alleged be bothered ; «
got the gun in the house now,

you
for

aling

ve

CROUP, WHOOPING COUGIH
Bronchitis immediately relieved Ly 5.
u}l‘v Core.  Sold by Geo, V, Rand, | uye
gists,

“Augus’
Flower”

For Dyspepsla.

A. Bellanger, Propr., Stove Foun-
dry, Montagny, Quebec, writes: ‘I
have used August Flower for Dys-
pepsia. It gave me great relief. [
recominend it to all Dyspeptics as a
very good remedy.””

Fd. Bergeron, General Dealer,
Lauzon, Levis, Quebec, writes: *'1
have used August Flower with the
best possible results for Dyspepsia.'’

C. A. Barrington, Engineer and
General Smith, Sydney, Australia,
writes: ‘‘August Flower has effected
a complete cure in my case. It act-
ed like a miracle.”

Geo. Gates, Corinth, Miss, , writes:
‘I consider your August Flower the
best remedy in the world for Dys-
pepsia. I was almost dead with
that disease, but used several bottles
of August Flower, and now con-
sider myself a well man, I sincerely
recommend this medicine to suffer-
ing humanity the world over.” ®

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer,
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. 8, A

| GURE FITS!

gure 40 not, mean marely o gop thein
4 Yo reotu n,
o W § - .\’.-'"%m'?."u'ﬁrh, PILks:
BY or FALLING HIOKNENS o lifo.long study, 4
my Yemaedy 0 aure the WOrst oasos.
llrlld:l no ﬂ‘IWIa for “3‘:”; uu‘li\:‘ L}
nd & Pros

fomedy. Qive BXPRXHN and POWT OFNOR:
'w 4, RQoT, M. O., 188 ADELAIDE ST.

g8T, TORONTO, ONT.

BE A MAN !

VIGOR 21/ STRENGTH !

For LOST or FAILING MANHOOD,
General and NERVOUS DEBILITY,
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HOOD fully Restored. How to en-
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