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advertising at ten cents per line
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Rates for standing advertisements w
be made known on application to the
office, snd paymenton trancientadvertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion. )

The Aoapian Jop DEPARTMENT 18 con-
stantly receiving new type and material,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the ACDA(A‘u
iust invariably accompany the comnlun‘ -
cation, although the same may be writt 'm
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , N B,

i i i

Legal Decisions.

1. Any person who takes a paper reg-
wlarly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another’s or whether
he Ims subscribed or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2. If a person orders his paper discon-
tinued, he must psy up all arvearages, or
the publisher may continue to send 1t vntil
payment is made, and (:oll(:(‘t the whole
amount, whether the paper 18 taken fiom
the office or not,

"
fog to take

The courts have decided that refus-
newspapers and pe!:mdlvals
from the Post Office, or removing anf!
leaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orrice Hours, Ta. M TOOP M. Maile
ure made up asfollows :

For Halifax and Wipdsor close at 7 8
m
Express west close at 10.35 a, m.
Express east close at 520 p.w.
Kentville close at 7 39 p m. fy
Ggo. V. Raxp, Post hiaster. |

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

v |
Open from 9 & m, to 2 p.m. Closed on
Saturdey at 12, noon,

A. pEW. Bagss, Agent.

“Churches.

— e —

PRESPYTERIAN CHURCH—Reyv. R
s Ross, Pastor—~Service every Rabbath
nt 300 p. W Sabbath Bchoo! at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meetirg on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ pm,

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Sabbath at 11 00
wm and 700 p m, Sabbath School at 2 30
pm Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730p m.

VETHODIST CHURCH-—Rev J. A,
Smith, Pastor—Rervices every Sabbath at
11 00a mand 700 p m. Sabbath School
at 230 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at 700 p m.

Sr. JOHN’S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
Services next Funday morning at 11, even-
ing at 7. MrJ, W. Fullerton of King’s
College, is Curate.

%1 FRANCIS (B. C)--Rev T M Daly,

DIRECTORY

e —OF THE—
Buseiness Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

BORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,

'Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-

ing Goods.

BORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.

B]SHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &c., &. N. B. Potatoes supplied
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or veasel} load. i0
BLACKADDER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.
BROWN, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.

ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
DAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.

DAVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers.

ILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.

ODFREY, L.

Boots and Shoes.

HARRIS, 0. D.— General Dry Goods

Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

HIGGINS, W.J.— General Coal Deal-

er. Coal always on hand.

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All ordes in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

MCINTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

er, \

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
PATBIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer

P—Manufacturer of

Repairer.
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
EDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in
‘Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.
AND, G.
Goods.
LEEP, 8. R—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
QHAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac-
Rconist.
WALLACE, .
Retail Grocer.
“T]TTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
WIISON. JAS.—Harness Makes, is

still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H.—Wholesale and

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names havé
been left off. Names so omitted wili be
added from time to time. Persons wishs
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

P.P.—Mass 1100 & m the last Sunday of
each month,

CARDS.

~ Masonie.
——
81. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F & A. M.,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.
J. B. Davisox, Secretary

Oddfellows.

“ORPHEUS” LODGE, 10 O F, meets
in Cddfellows’ Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, at 8 o’clock p. m.

Temperance.

R e

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

——

ACADIA LODGE, I. O. G. T. meets
every Baturday evening in Music Hall at
7.00 o'clock,

Our JoB Rogm

18 SUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
JOB PRINTING
Lot
Every Description
DONE WITH :
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUKCTUALITY.

—

The Acapian will be sent to any
part of Canads or the United States
for 81,00 in advance, We make no
extra charge for United States sub

JOHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

LivE INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N. S8

Select  Poetry,

THE EMPTY PLACE IN HOME A
HEART. e

“Plane an’ chisel an’ hammer ! gaily they
flash in the sun !
body’s waitin’ to wel

broad glow from iite wide ontrance
falling around: bim.+\ The sound of
laughter and meity' ¥ioes caine on the
still air from “J distant part of the
building, but haeard 1t not. A flock

me

- - home when my work is done,

Somebody’s hands are workin’ for bread
for the babes t’ eat.

Somebody’s eyes are lookin’ for me
comin’ up the street.

Plane an’ chisel an’ hammer ! gaily they
ash in the sun 1”

That’s how I used to sing at my work ;
but that song’s done.

Here'n the louely workshop I chisel an’
bammer an’ plane,

Not wi’ the old good heart—I shall never
ha’ that again,

There's nobody waitin’ at home for me ;
the cottage is all so lone ;

An’ the babies— God bless ’em— it breaks
my heart to hear ’em moan.
There’s nobody at the window lvokin’

out up the village street,
An’ work do seem 8o hard now : she used
to make it sweet.

An’ the neighbors, kind hearts! they come
an’ stop at the workshop door,

An' pities an’ talks an’ talks—they mean
a'l well, forsure.

Calmer a bit maybe I’ll grow ; but there
"Il still be the place—

The emﬂty plage in my heart, spite o’ the
cheeriest face.

Somethin’ll fit it! What?
she’s gone away.

I don’t want it filled' by nothin’. Never !
that’s what I say.

Plane an’ chisel an’ hammer ! gaily they
flash in the sun !

An’ nobody’s waitin’ to welcome me
home when my work is done.

Now that

An’ when the ev'nin comes, an’ I wipe
the sweat from my brow,

I stop wi’ my coat on my arm, an’ think
how lonely all is now.

Ithink of her place at the table an’ fire,
an’ her empty chair,

An’ the lonely supper a-waitin’ me, and
she’s not there !

The babes that crowed 'n her arms, an’
. Lield to her dress’s hem,

Comin’ to meet me ! How proud 1 was
of her an’ them !

I stop at thedoor as I mind it,an’I
baven’t the heart to go

Back to the empty cottage ; it makes me
miss her so.

I see the shadows a-gatherin’, and the
last o’ the settin’ sun,

An’ I wigh the day weren’t over ah’ my
day’s work done ;

The shadows over the church an’ her
grave an’ the fields below,

Av’ there on the lonely cotiage! an’l
haven'tthe hieart to go.

[ PREE SR S

Yes ! Igot my work to do, thank God !
lgammer an’ chisel an’ plane !

"Tis work, work, work, as steadies one’s
heatt an’ bidin.

Just the same for all on ug, maiden an’
man an’—wife !

Life wi'out, work, I reckon, ain’t worthy
the/name o’ life,

An’ life wi’out hope to hold to !—why—
better die a’most

"Tis a ship wi'out an anchox, I say ; a

te wi’ ne’er a post.

Plane an’ chisel 'an” hammer | gaily they
flash in the sun !

Thank God, I've hope an” work ; ‘tigthat
as helps me on.

That’s what the parsui ud say ; but ’tis
hard to stick:to’t though ;
"Tis hand to beleft alone ! An’ the bates!
An’ to want her so.
Plane an’ chisel an’ hammer ; gaily they
tlagh in the sum1 1
An’ “nobody’s waitin’ for me at home
when my workis dune.
There’s her empty chair by the fire, and
the seat by the window-pane ;
She never come back to them or sit an’
¢ work in them again.” */
But the empty place in my héart, there's
~ gomethin’ as to say, ;
She’ll ‘come o that forever. maybe, in
beaven, some day:

Inderesting Storg,

J. WESTON

Merchant Tailor,
WOLFVILLEN. 8

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelry
REPAIRED !

—BY~

J.F.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office.
9&-Small articles SILVERPLATED.

CARD.
DR J. R, DEWOLF, M. D,,
Edin'r,

L. R. C. 8. E, & L. M, Edi’r.
DR 6. . K, EE“.I.F, M0,
M. B, 0. M, & L. M., Edin'r.

Wolfville, Oct. 8th, 1886 3m pd

Agents Wanted !

To eell the New Houn ParatiEL BiBLe
— the best published. #plendid o’ponu-

ticnlars,

C. F. IATN;U.“. .
Py

sariptions wher paid in sdvance,

Horton Landing, King’s Co

nity for the right man. = Write for par.}’
Y rig

Th Buys at Beclumay's

CHAPTER 1.
DR MURRAY,

Simeon Murray, LE. D., stobd on
the steps 0F the Institute, -wnder the
'gray November sky, somewhat dis-
turbed in mind, The dusk of evening
was fast settling over all the landscape,
hiding* with its dim mantle the bare
hills and leafless trees that silently
waited - the threatened snow-storm.
"There was no gound of wind, no rustle
of branches, no sigh from the pines on
the hillside,—hushed, “expectant, the
dead autumn waited for its shroud.
Something of this tranquil peace had
touched the Doctor’s heart, snd some-
wimt softehed “the anger that, a short
time before, had glowed there, How-
even; it had not all flad, snd-hestood,
his brows knit in s grim fromn, gasing
abstractedlly & the wintry sky. What
a pity that the sweet peace that brood-
o8 otér al'the iifls and held the very
old onks enchained, could ‘not have
driven away all trace of tumult and
passion from his soul |
Above him fose the brick walls of
the “Murray Inétitute,” its many

windows gleaming with lights, and the

of belated wild frecse Barried across the
sky, their quaint chalédr s down
to earth like the echo of aerial voices,
But the Doctor heard them not, though
they flew across the patch of sky be-
¢ween the tree-tops, where his eyes
were fastened. ' A tiny enow-flake flut-
tered slowly down, and alightiug on
the Doctor’s nose, quickly dissolved.
This brought him to a censciousness of
the storm's ¢commencement. He brought
his eyes back to earth again, and
turnel to the gleam'ng rows of wind-
ows. Only one in the long lines was
dark and rayless. This the doctor
perceived, and emiled grimly. “T
wonder,” he muttered to himself, “how
he likes it up there in the dark aloue ?
The little rascal!” and then the tor-
rent of wrath came back, and he
stamped impatiently on the stone steps.
«Fiftyfdollars lost "’ he exclaimed pres-
ently, “lost through that little villian.
If the torment had a home I'd send
him there pretty quick,—that I would !
But as it is I shall have to keep him, T
suppose, if he loses every penny I
have, Fifty dollars gone this term,—
last year, ten! at this rate he'll prove
a profitable pupil at the end of his
three years, I'm thinking. Horrors 1”
inwardly groaning at the thought.

Then he took another look at the
deserted window, and smiled again as
before, grimly. “I’ll let him try soli-
tude awhile, and see how he likes it,
with bread-and-water for a pastime !
It'll be a great luxary to a boy that’s
lived on fruit and candies for the last
three months, I think. Plain living
will do him good, at auy rate I'll give
him a taste of it,” then suddenly lost
his grim humor as he thought of his
lost fifty dollars.

But five minutes before we saw the
Doctor on the steps of his Institute, a
confectioner from the city, barely a
mile away, had taken his departure,
and sougly foilded in his wallet, was
Dr Murray’s note. A week previous,
the ‘“Murray Institute’” had been
thrown into a state of unusual excite-
ment, by the anneuncement that a eity
confectioner had missed from time to
time, during the last few months, va-
rious quantities of his choicest fruit
and nuts, till, taking the requisite
precautions, he asgertained that the
abstracter of his delicacies was a mem-
ber of the Doctor’s school. The guilty
one was immediately apprehended, aud,
being one who had hitherto been re-
garded as incapable of such an act, the
event threw the school into much ex-
citemcnt. The Declor’s vexation was
great. Whatever he might bave
thought of the, sin of the act; the dis-
grace which = threatened his school
troubled him more. He hurried to
M. Chantilly, the confectioner, and
begged him to keep the affair a secret,
till he could decide what it was best to
do with the offcnder. M. Chaotilly,
caring only for the recovery of the
price of his stolen wares, readily con-
Sented ; consequent'y, no one outside
the Institute knew anything of the
matter ; and, at ease in this respeet,
the Doctor’s heart waxed angry toward
his delinquent pupil. He wasa home-
less boy,” and had been placed under
the Doctor's care for three years.
Kind home-training he had never had ;
bright, active, and kind-hearted by na-
ture, he had won friends readily at
Dr Murray’s, but, falling into tempta-
tion without the safegunard of Christ-
ian prinoiples, he had fallen. He had,
unfortunately, during the previous
term, knocked & ball through the Doc-
tor's conservatory, where it ereated
havoc enough to cost that gentleman
the sum ‘of ten dollars, - Ple stern
I'rincipal had bardly forgotten the ac-
cident, before he was called upon to
pay for the articles taken from the
confectionery shop, which amounted to
forty dollars.

But all this time we have left the
Doctor standing oo the steps, where

M. Cbantilly, - with bis fifty dollnu,—l

forty for stolen confectionery, ten for
his silence,—had bade him good-night,
and gone back to the city, Grimly he
paced back and forth on the stone
steps, while the snow-flakes fluttered
softly d him, deliberating in his

angry heart the best way to punish his

 him ! Hall is next, but he can’t equal

flmhd, and laid away in their various

satisfaction to disgrace him,—remem-
bering what a proud, stubborn look,
the boy’s face wore when he bade his
assistant place him in rolitary confinc-
ment; and, moreover, he wished to
make such an example of this case, as
should prevent the recurrence of such
an event. The best way to do this
was the subject of the Ductor’s deliber-
ations.

Quietly, peacefully, the night came
on.  The storm, that all day had
threatened the waiting earth, now si-
lently began to weave the dead’s white
shroud. It did its work with skilful,
loving hards, without a breath, or
thought of tempest, The Doctor, snd-
denly aware of the snowy particle that
sifted into his beard and eyes, shook
himself, and started for his study.
Throwing open the great glass door,
he entered.a%dimly lighted corridor,—
the private entrance to his room,—and
soon reached its comy precincts. It
was a pleasant room to look at that
winter night, with its book-lined walls,
glowing with light from a broad bed
of rosy coals. There were broad easy-
chairs,—a writing-table, covered with
compositions, and essays, and traosla-
tions ; piles of schoolbooks were scat-
tered everywhere, and the doctor, as he
came in, looked over the whole, with an
air of great satisfaction, and rubbed
his hards over the glowing grate. Siok-
ing into a chair by his desk, and en-
casing his feet in soft slippers, he gave
himself up to an hour of comfort and
meditation. At the end of that time
he pulled the bell-rope. An assistant
appeared.

“Harris,” said the Doctor, “has
young Howth had his supper ?”’

“Yes, sir; I carried it to him half
an hour ago.”

“Stubborn, yet ?”

“Very, sir.”

The Doctor meditated, Harris looked

chapter.

finished, he-kueecled down 15 pgpy.
strange, strange inconsistency ! In the
formula of his prayer, he prayéd the
great Giver of all good to mercifully
forgive his sins for the sake of that
dear One who died that man might

tripped and fallen !
cy, yet giving none.

reflectively into the coals. At last—

break the fellow’s spirit 7’

“Why, Doctor,” said Harris, slowly,
“T don’t know but you're doing the
best you can.
sir!”

“That’s so!—but even iron will bend
and break, I shall conquer him! I
tell you, Harrig, I never was so roused
up about anything before in my life.
I am going to break the boy’s spirit,
and if [ undertake it I shall doit!”
said the Doctor, firmly.

Harris looked in his employer's eyes |
and inwardly rejoiced that he was not
the delinquent.

“But,” continued the Doctor, “how
to go to work I hardly know. As you
say, he’s got a will like iron, and, unless
1 publicly disgrace him, he'll hold out
a year. But he can't stand disgrace,
—he’s too proud! A little of ttat
will humble him, I'm thinking.”

Harris nodded arsent, and ventured
to remark, “It’ll be rather cold up
there to-night, sir.”

“You shut off the heat, then ?’

“Yus; as you ordered me.”

“Very well ; he won't frecze! I'm
not troubled in that score in the least.
If he’s co'd, he can go to bed. Hum-
w-hum-m,” stroking his beard, “I’'m
puzzled to know what to do with the
fellow.” Presently,—“Harris !”

“8ir 27

“You ean go now. 1’ve got to cor-

réct a dozen translations, Keep your

]wiu about you, and see if you can’t
devise some plan that will please me ;
and be sure the lights are all out at
nine !"’ '

“Of course, sir’’ and Harris with-
]drew.
L . The Doctor began hislabor. Thrust-
|ing all thoughts of his prisoner from
Ihim’ he presently became absorbed in
his occupation. He was a great schol-
ar; he was keen, discerning, and
quickly apprehended every unlucky
tangle of case and tense by which the
bewildered translator had tripped and
fallen, Down would go the great gold
pencil, and the hand that guided it had
it already classed among the list of
“failures.” But very few succeeded
in running the gauntlet of his merci-
less criticism.  “Grant Westerly, is
|lhend, s usual,” hLe remarked to him-

self as he finished his duties. *“If that
(boy lives, he'll make a man worth
knowing, There’s something solid to

He's got a will like iron,

|
|
|

Graut,”

ll\)clow him he could see no one.

morrow’s exercises were sclected, and
made in readiness for the sohoolroom,
Then the Dactor took down his great
Bible, and prepared toread his evening
He called himself a Christ-
We will not judge him. That
o

live! while, in his heart, he had neither
mercy nor chavity for one who had
Praying for mer-
0, wise Dr
Murray | great, and learned, and fam-
ous you may have been, but a little
child could have told you that the
merciful are blessed.

CHAPTFR IL

GRANT WESTERLEY'S THOUGHTS,

Up a broad flight of stairs, polished
with the tread of feet, were the long
ruws of boys’ rooms. Still further up,
in the third story, were more ; not very
large or eommodious any of them ; but
some wore an air of comfort and ele-
gance that quite equalled the Doctor’s
cosey study. A great many of them,
however, were comfortless and untidy,
according well with their inmates hab-
its. Here a keen_ observer could have
found a true index of the character of
tha respective occupants. In some|
would be found bats, balls, tops, torn \
kites, and string, scattered promiscu-
ously over the fluor ; while books and
study appeared to be an entirely sec-
ondary matter. Others were neat and
studious-looking ; others, where their
occupants’ means permitted, were ele-
gantly furnished. Here lived and|
studied the miniature world over which |
Dr Murray reigoed:

He was king;|
they were his subjects; and ofttimes
the Doctor fancied he had quite as|
much trouble in ruling his miniatuie |

T gay, Harris, what can I do to|kiogdom as many crowned monarchs

bhave had. Among the rooms in the|
first tier was Grant Westerley’s. At
the same time when Dr Murray was
standing on the stone steps below, im-\
patiently inveighing “against his pria—{
onet, he was quietly studying his|
lessons for the morrow. It was a
pleasant, comfortable room which hc:‘
called his own, tlough it contained |
but few of the elegant things which |
some of the npartmcnts\
boasted ; and as it was dircetly ovc\'\i
the main entrance, the sound of the|
Doctor’s footsteps frequently came up"
t7 his ears. Twice he rose from his|
study-table, and pcered out the winc-|
ow, but as the Doctor was dircetly |
He |
noticed, however, that the snow-ﬂukusl
were begioning to sail slowly down|
through the bars of yellow-light that|
pierced the darkness, and wondered |
| the mere who was pacing up and down
| 50 impatiently in the storm. He con-
tinued studying till the great clock io
the hall tolled out eight. Then he
pushed away his books, and sat looking
thoughifully at the shadow of the great
casy-chair, that Dr Murray had once
sent to grace the room, when unusually
well pleased with his pupil. By-and-
by he came out of his reverie, and
noticed that the tread of footsteps below
had ceased. Pulling away the curtain,
he threw up the window and looked
out. Thestorm was getting well under
headway ; already the earth begao to
glimmer faintly through the darkness
and the oaks that stretched their great
gnarled branches heavenward, silently
robed themselves with the rustling
ermine.  Thrusting his head out,
Grant took a long look at the bright
tront of illuminated windows to the

adjowing

entircly new cmrrent. As he scated
himself byhis table, the vision of that
one datk window in the gleam«
ing row came back to him. How
lonely. how sad, how disconsolate its
inmate must feel, he thanght; the
busdcp of that sin and - crime resting
on his héart, and the disgrae conse-
quent tpon it. Grant had canght a
glimpse of his face, as Harris led him
past to his room, and he now remem-
bered sadly, the sorrowful, almost ap-
pealing look, which the guilty Will
had cast upoo him, ere the doot shut
him in. It was as if the pale proud
face had cried, “Don’t forsake me,
Grant! don’t cast me off!” Now, in
hie still, quiet room, with the faint
rustle of snow-flakes without, the re-
membrance of that beseeching glance
came vividly back to him,

“Ah,” theuzht he to himself, “T'mt
afraid Will is disgraced forever. The
boys will never cease to call him & thief
if a good opportunity offers; and he
is so proud, that such tannts will make
bim desperate. Poor Will! I'm very
sorry ; [ wish I could help him.”

At that moment it seemed an utter
impossibility. Everybody io school
knew and pointed at him as a thief.
1t wxas a harsh name, but . was it not
true ? Ycs; it had been clearly prov-
ed that Will Howth had taken fruit
and nuts from M. Chantilly, to the
amount of forty dollars. This, every
This, every boy
considered a sufficient oause for ex-

boy in school knew.

o'uding” him [ from? their soeicty, and
branding him “thicf!” Pity scemed
to have entircdly flown from all those
young hearts. Like Dr Murray,
they made no allowance for the lack
of good training and kind teaching,
which it had becn his misforvune to
know. They had entirely forgotten to
be m.reiful !
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

SCROFULA

T do not believe that
Ayer's Sursaparilla has
an equal as a remedy
for Secrofulous Hu-
mors. It is pleasant
to tuke, gives strength
and vigor to the body,
und produces a more
permanent, lasting, re«
sult than any medicing
I ever used.—F.
Haines, No. Lindale, O.

1 have used Avyer's
Sarsaparilla,in my fam<
ily, for Scrofula, and
know, if it is taken
faithfully, it will
thoroughly ~ erwdicate
this terrible disease, —
W. K. Fowler, M. D.,
Greenville, Tenn.

For forty years I
have suffered with Ery-
sipelis. T have tried
all sorts of remedies
for my conul)l:llm, but
found no relief until L
commenced wusing
Aver’s Sarsaparilla.
After taking ten bots
tles of this medicine L
#m completely cured.
— Mary C. Amesbury,
Rockport, Me.

I have suffered, for
years, from Catarrh,
which was so severe
that it destroyed my
appetite and weakened
my system. After try-
ing “other remedies,
and getting no relief, I
began to take Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and, in &
few months, was cured.
— Busan L. Cook, 909
Albany st., Boston
Highlands, Mass.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
is superior to any blood
purifier that have
ever tried. I huwo
taken it for Scrofuls,
Canker, and Bulte
Rheum, and recefved
much benefit from it.
It is good, also, for a
weak stomach.— Millic
Jane Peirce, South
Bradford, Muss.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six bottles, 85,

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be
cured by
purifying
the blood
with

left of him, while the sncw-flakes set-
tled on his head, and heard the sound !
of Jaughter from some room where his |
class-maten had assembled to spend the
lhour before retiring. Then he turnedi
to the right; it was more silent there, |
though ' the lights streamed out as|
brightly into the darkness, and Grant
suddenly noticed that one of the win-
dows was dark and gloomy. “Poor
Will,”” he said, involuntarily.

The storm suddenly yathered rein-

REST ON EARTH'

forcements from seme hidden reservoir,
far up in the dim, fathomless night, and |
sent down a double portion of feathery |
flakes. Grint shook the snow trom off
hig short curley hair, and closed the

Books and papers were col-

window, turning to bis pleasant, cheer-|
ful room, with a long breath of satis-

pupil. He felo that it would be a great receptictes. B.oks nceded for the fuction; but his thoughts had taken an{




