t June
lalitax arrive ‘1o 40

B. Praing are run on Eastorn. Stane
Time. One hour added will give

fax time, Traiug run daily, Sunday

fed,

commodation trains of the Cornwallis

'y Branch leave Kentville daily at

& m. avd 3 40 p. m., lndnxpreu
leaves Keutville ate 50, P

cdays,

sing of the Nova Scotia Oentral

vay leaye Middleton at:205 p m,

indgewater and Lunenburg,

dina. of tha-¥. & A Baflway feave- 4

\polis daily wt 1255 p-m, and on
day, Thursdiy  and Saturday at5 60
leave Yarmouth daily at 8 108 m and
[nnduy, Wednesday and Friday st 146

rnugelinahavlgation Co. dzily seavice
een Kingeport ‘and Parrsbore,
eamers of the Yarmouth Steamiship
leave Yarmouth eyery Wednesday
Saturday p. m.; for Boston,
camer “City of Moutlwllu" Ieaves Bf
- Monday;—W ednesday Thutsday and
ny for Digby and Annapolis; returning
8 on Tuesday, Wednesday Thursday
Saturday for Digby and St John,
camers of te international Lifie lcave
ohn every Monday, Wednesany and
ay for Eastport, Portland &nd Bos‘on,
ains of the Canadian Pacific Railway
e £t John at 7 80 . w,, daily, Sun-
excepted, and 8 30 p. m daily, fur
Zot, Portland &nd Boston,

ull

W. R. CAMPBELL;
General Manager and svcremrv

UTHERLAND, Besident Mansgor.
JMETHING NEW!
ensdorp’s Royal Dutch

OCOA AND OHOGOLATE,
Try Them,

yig al

OYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE.
Highest price for Eggs.
C. H. WALLACE.
Volfville, Angust 15th, 1890,

WANTED.
VDUSTRI0US, sober, reliable men
Lo eell our complete Jines of Nur.
' Btock and Seed Potatoes. A few
cial Varieties coutrolled by us.

LEN NURSHRY €0., Rochester; N, 1‘

Vll‘ open & Drcas Makmg Estalh~h
1t over James Morse's store, cor
in and Station Sts,, March 15t

4, g Work Guaranteed, 28

or Sale.

A dusivable building-lot bn Main
8¢., nd)omxng the residence ol
Rey, Mr Martell. The putc\lall

\ron, h, Tl%an by the verioussoni -

*  service every Sunday,

nwisslon Or saiary paid weekiy, and
ranteed promptly ; exclusive and
ice of territory given; outfit free.
’s delay, apply at once for terms.

(18 ADVANCE:)
of ly- in sdvance su 0O0.

accompany the coms uai-
nm;'nm-muy be writtm

bvu a fioticious’
. Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Pmprldon,

Wolfville, N.8 |~

--00. TIME S.

Of a Church of England minisker

Birks, the well-known Druggist, 207
MeGill st., Montreal, P, Q., says:
I have sold Ayer’s Family Medicines

A Little Danghter

D "o LOCAL AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

T lovs within
Wak- eo muuhnnu agein,

there’s nothing half s ho
M?n this world ol:ﬁ- “lﬂmkf

wd of strangers ran.
~—Helen Chauncey.

for 40 years,and have heard nothing but

good said of them, Ihwwo(my

Wonderful Cures

i, Any p:x‘-:n who takes a p-pum-

" ularly from the Post Office—whether

ected to his name or anothier’s or mum

" he has gubscribed or not—is responsible

1 g the payment,

2, If a person orders his paper dlmzn
“tinued, he neast pay up aki arTearages, or
the publhher may continue to send 1t until
payment is made, and collect the whole
‘amount, whether the paper is takon from
the office or not,

3, Thecourts bave decided that refus-
fog to take newspapers and periodicals
lrom the Post Office, or remoying and
{enving them uncalled fur is prime facie
evidence of inteational frand.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Owrrion Houas, 8 4. x. 7o 8.30 ¢. & Maily
are made up as follows ;

For Halifax and Wiadsor close.lt 710
a m.

Express west c1ose et 10,70 &, m..

Exprass east close at 4 25 p, m.

Kentville close at 7 00 p m.

Guo. V., Rawp, Post Master

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Openfrom 108, m, to 3 p,m. Clnud
m Lo

lfvm, Agoll
Churches.

" BAPTIST CHUBCH—Bev T A Higgins;
Pastor—Bervices : Sunday, preaching at 11

| & mand 7p m; Sunday Schoolat 9 30a m

Half hour prlyer meeting after evening
Prayer meeting on
Tuesdsy and Wednesday evenings at 7 30,
Beats free; all are welcome, Strangers

wiil be cared ior by

Counw W Rosgon, 2
A pxW Barss '}U,h""

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.—Reyv. D,
J. Fraser, l'mstur. bt Andrew’s Church,
Wolivilie : Public Worship eveiy ound-y
at 3 p. m., Bunday School at 2p. m.; and
the Pastor’s Bible Clags (open to IU) at?
p. m. Prayer Meeting on Wednesday st
7.30 p. ., Chalmer's Church, Lower
Horton : Public Worship on bnndny at 11
&, m, Snnday School at 10a. m, Prayer
Meeting on  Puesday at 7.30 p. m,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev, Oskar
Aranlund R A Pastor - Rarvioss an the
Sabbath a4 11 &, m, and 7 p.am. Babbath
School at 12 o'clock, noon., Prayer
Meeting on WOAnuudny svening et 7 30.
All the seats are free and strangers wel-
comed at all the services.— At Gruenwich,
preaching at 3 pm on the Babbath, and
prayer meeting at 7 30 p m, on lhur-anya

Sr JOHN'S CHUROH—Bunday services
at’1la, m, and 7 p, m. Holy Communion
1st aud 3d at 11 a, o ; 2d, 4th and 5th at
8 a-m, Bervice every V'c(.‘neldny at 7.30
pom,

REV, KENNETH €, HIND, Rector,

Robert W. 2tonx,
8. J, Rutharford, ‘w‘"‘“"

dr FRANCGIS (B.0.)-=lt¢y Mr Kennedy,
PP, _Mass3180s umkm:h 3::.;; oty

at their Hall on
! olmhmowxu ‘t) dche

Wi Cald

Temperance.

« WOL¥ VILLE DIVISION 8, of T. meets
onry mln. in their

Ball|

formed by Ayer’s Sarsaparills, one
in ‘particular being that of a liétle
daughter of a Chiurch of England minis-
ter. The child was literally covered
from head to foot with a red and ex«
ceodingly troublesome rash, from which
she had snffered for two or three years,
in spite of the best medical treatment
available. Her father was in great
distress about the ecase, and, at my
recommendation, at last began to ad-
minister Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, two bot-
tles of which effected & complete cure,
much fo her relief and her father's
“delight. T am gure, were he here to-day,
he would testify in the strongest terms
as to the merits of

Ayer's Sarsaparilia

Propared Ly Dr.J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowall, Mass.
Cures others, will cureyou

Yany one I ever met.

SELECT STORY.

Linlud
When the thought ol hemn and mother
Throvgh that ero

evere 2. You ‘ard: ot afraid - now ?
Don’t be nnhppy. You haven't hart
me, dear, and you mustn’t think you
o ek g':!-..::g $Hs arE hS
held gently with hie,

When we got hslf way throagh the

No. 44.

Fronch window with trembling fingers,

voice ringing in my ears, What had
Idone? How would it end ?

.CHAPTER X.
Mﬁrlwﬂ Risie agaio, in
lodm onr mother

gone out . Tt was sweet and
restful to sit with my darling’s fair
head on my lap again, to falk or be
silent a8 we felt inolined, which is the
bighast privilege of fnenuanip. i was
delxghtﬁﬂ $o engage again in the game

puk, he left me, saging he bad to go
{o the gtables; but I knew that it was
to prevent the chatter of the servants,
if they had seen 4is 6ome in together.
Thut evening, asTsat slons in the

AT T Warld's Mors

BY FLORENCE WARDIH.

OHAPTEB IX, —Gmm«ad.

“There is the first barrier—differeuce
in position ; and it is the least of all.”
I went on quickly, “Then disposition
~—you are kecoly sensitive, .and I am
bard and bitter. 1 have often wound-
ed you already.”
“Bat you can be sweet, sweeter than
That is your
great charm, Guinevere. I shouldn't
care & rush for the swectness of a
woman who cculdn’t be bitter. I would
rather be enubbed by you than caressed

DIRECTORY.

~=~GF THRE—

Butlnesa Firms of
WOLEVILLE

The undermentioned firms will nse
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising busines
men;

BOEDEN CHARLES H. ~Carriages
and Blelghn Built, Repaired and Paint-

I"ALDW‘ELI..J W.—Dry Gaode, Rants

Y & Shoes, Furniture, &c.

DAVIEON J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Oonuynnoar, Fire Insurance Agent,

DNTISON BROS,—Printers and Pub.

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentista,

DUNCANSON BROTHERS.—Deslers
in Meats of all kinds and Feed,
ARRIS, 0. D.—General D
othing and Gents’ Furnishi
H}!B,BIN J. F.—~Watch Maker and
eweller,
H IGGINS, W.J.—General Coal Deal
Siy - Cusi miwsys v Band,
KELLEY THOMAS.~—Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders ia_his line faith
tully performed. Repairing nestly done
MU'BPHY J. L.—~Cabinet Maker and

OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
tationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Punnn, Organe, and Hewing
Machines

RAND G V.—Drugs, and Fancy

LEEP L, W.—Importer and dealer
in G«neanndwne, Btoves, and Tin-
ware, Agentsfor Froet & Wood’s Plows

HAW J; M.—Barber and Tobac
umst

o0d# | tiful eyes better than a buok |

y | him,

| 4And you wil

and flattered by any other woman in
the world.”

“But you would not always think
80.  Then my tastes are not the same
a8 yours.”

“Heavgn forbid! But, Guinevere,
awomen's. You like men to ride and
bwot; and do you think I should like
you better if you smoked and rode to
hoyads? I hate mancish women.
You are ever 80 much cleverer than I ;
but then lots of women are clevercr than
their husbands—most women are, 1
think. But you are not intellectual,
you know ; you like lifo better than
books. Your eyes dance and your face
beams when you are daneing or playing

like a rohild, Oh, Guinevere, l've
watched you till T can read your beau-
1t you
would only let me love and take care
of you, my darliog! I am weak, I
know ; but 1 'would bs strong for you,
i Deiteve T courd be content not to have
you if you bad @& happy home of your
own ; but I cannot help thinking that,
loving you as T do, I could make you
happier tham you can be all alone in
the world,”

T could net reason against a love like
this; my firmness was going; with a
sharp pull, T dragged my hands away
fiom bis.

“Hubert, I canoot marry you! I
have done you sruel wrong ; but indecd,
indeed T ‘did not mean it. You will
L {think me a heartless coquetle ; for I
did try to make you like me. But I
| not mcan to goso far. I meant
o noviuade wou to give ap what !

AT R T gy

| bave only i yon‘ take io what ig

‘w "

I broke down hiere in miserable sob-
bing; but, as I finished mhng, he
drew a gharp breath, as if iu pain.
“Guineyere, be honest with me, D,
you love some one elao ?*

A.n..a(..;".'ic!g». e o =

‘| hung my head for & fow moements ; then,

in & low unst

dy voice, I

~ “I bave never told any one in the

| world. “T—T believe I do.”

Hubert said nothing for & minute,
then slowly— 3
rry him?"

“No—oh, no! He does not know—

v |he vever will know; I shall never see
| him again, - Don't ask me any more.”

1 bad tarned from him ‘a5 T speko

‘it sow 1 Toft his standing in (he

path, and burried on alons. - But, after
@ fow steps in the dusk, my eyes half- | co

o, | Dlinded byrhl;\uu.lmhbdm-

VM.Wonthmm

lawn-tennis, and you enjoy yuuraelf

hoolroom, I wepbbitterly. Now that
I saw the result of my attempt, at
twenty, to play the part of Mentor
to this hot-bleoded, generous-hearted
young man, 1 wondered at my own
rashoess apd audagity, I felt like the
soulptor who saw, in auswer to his own
prayer, the statue he bad labored upen
stand'ng before him glowing with life.
The lazy, insolent, ne'er.do-weel whom
L'had despised while pitying bim, whose
reformation I had looked upon almost
ac the taming of u beass, whose unwel-
come “affection T bad thought I could
tarn. aside by a little satire, a little
primoess, had suddenly appeared to me
generous, uncelfish; teader. T bitterly
blamed myself for mv shortsightedness.
Then I tried to find consolation in ask.
ing myself' if I could eall (he disappoint-
ment I had caused him o wrong, when
it had brought out such noble qualities
in him,  The paind bad cansed him
had but quickengd him to greater gen-

T & OAT"E tastes ate uiwayE  CoATEeY T | erontey:—Buv- - wrung- my - heart o

thiok of the fovc - in which be had
spoken, Would he turn reckless? If
80, T should feel that it was I who bad
ruined him. - Rather than that, I must,
I would rigk all, and marry him. But
my heart beat in wild revolt at the
thonght,
For I was not free ; if I had been, 1
could seareely have steeled myself
againat & love like Hubert's. But,
loving Eagene Barach with a love t.hn
scemed fhe more intense from my
struggles to'keep it down, to stifle it,
to ignove i, T %t that I sbould be de-
graded in my owo eyes if I married
anobber map, It was my own hopeless,
bidden affection thet had made me feel
g0 secure, had blinded me 6o to the
danger TWaE ruooing in my attempt
to reform a ‘wild Hotspur only two or
thred yeéars older than myself,
My excitemoct, weariog off, left me
undecided, * Ought I to come back to
Hawkstone? Would my presence unly
encourags false hopes in Hubert, and
give him fresh pain, or would my going
away make him cast off all restraint,
a8 he had threatcned ? 1 waa too worn
out to degide then ; [ wrapped myself
in ‘my maptle, aod opened the door
into the study, aod Hubert started up
from an arm-chair as I did so,
“Ab, I knew you would ery in there
all alone—and [ did not dare to come
land a su 1" said be nuesicuntely
Bt 1 We&lng to say to you
that T niﬁ' ** and bis voice drop-
v and earhost.  “Mrs
i have promised to
‘won't let what I nﬂ

you 2”
I looked lwt up into his face,

and 1 made \lminna.
1 will'eom

He stooped kissed lny band.
“Don’t do if" pluu" said I

"Gond oigh"good night 1"
nliﬂntmy hmdlm self-

of repartee, largely mingled with burl-
esque personal sbuse, which formed
our chief amusement when alone to-
gether. But it was not just quite the
same as it had been,

“We are a little older, you know,
Elsie,” I svid, whea she suggested that
we were not 80 lively as we used to be:

But it was not that, Klsie was
chafiog under the schoolroom routines
which had always weighed more heavily
on her shoulders than oo mine. She
quoted Rosalind and Lady Teasle, and
confessed that she had amused herself
by studying those parts during her soli
tary evenings, when her pupils had
gone to bed, This alarmed me. I
felt that she was tarning her thoughts
to the stage again ; but I thought it
wiser not to speak of it, and, instead,
to encourage her to draw,

“You will be a great artist some day,
Elsie, if you go on stodying. You
won't have to waata all gonr youth in
the schoolroom, dear, as you say. It
is impossible, with talent like yours.
I wonder you can live without drawing,
any more than I conld without serib-
bling.”

“I bave drawn, Guinny; I have
drawn until my head swam, But it is
such hopeless work. You think I have
genius just because Y can draw pretty
faces out of my head; bat I know bei-
ter, Talent—and I have talent, 1
know—is of no use without study ; they
all say so. And how can I study when
I ami ieaching manners and the aipha-
bet all day long ?”

Bat duriog those three weeks she

did study harder than ever—too hard,
I thought bitterly ; for, by the eager
ness with which she worked, I knew
how strong her hatred of our dull pro-
fession must be, Sometimes—very
seldom—she gave way (o despair.

“It is of no use, Guinny. When
you go away, I shall be dragged back
into the education malestrom  agains
and then for another wasted three
months! Why have you grown so
tame, Guinny? Once you cried out
against this elogging governessing as
loudly as I. You said that we, who
bad no home, wanted a career., Have

the flashnots qnenshed -your spirit?
Are you costent to listen to scales and

verbs %ill the wrinkles come 7" Then,

then you havs Hubert and Tom !”

silent,

Hubert ; not that I could not trust her,
et bln—‘ Plhls smtri o o8 2onyas

aud suppreasion to bo the safest for me,

let myseif go, and become limp and
maadlin, But bright Elsie oould guess,

between us that rare bond which re-
spects reserve ; even in our fow quarrels
hasty Bisie never touched where she
could bave wounded deepesi, This
may have been partly due to the fact
that T made mygelf 5o exoeedingly and
lastingly disagresable when hurt; bugy
how few angry women would be deter-
red by that or any other considerstion
from “speaking their miznd”! She

ence which stopped short of knowing
my bad qualities, while I understood

nose.
We lived » sober idyl in that Lon-

broidad thleasl

and ap me r

hardoess of heart.
like to be loved!

ﬁtynr'

not mhh a8 be pressed it to his
breast, to his lips, in passionate agony.
At last T snatohed it awny, opened the

and ran eul into the darkness, with his

had|

changing from carnest to arch—  “But

And then she stopped to hug me,
afraid ske had hurt me; for I was
I had told her eversthing ex-
cept that one confession I had made to

SUvwiny 2 v Wy POl 01 npn'zmuu

If it omoe came %0 confidences and
mutual sighs and sympathy, I should

and probably had guessed. There was

understood with that delightfal intellig
her well enough to know that she had

don lodging, in spite ef our cares, She
had cried while  told ber about Hubert,
ly for my

“And you used to uyyon would
What mere would
you hava? ‘Do you want him to die

“Don’t, don’t, Elsie " cried I, with
o start and a shiver. “You forget that
he is only twenty-four ; and young men
jove hightly.”

“They don't snffar lightly
break their hearts, T suppose 7’

“Elsie, you are getting melodramatic-
I have known Hubert Godfny only a
fow months ——"

“And, from the progress you have
made, it will take only a fuw months

to drive him mad, Ohb, Guinevere
~and he is s0 handsome too 1”

“What do yon mean? You have
neyer seea him,"

#Yes, I bave. He was in church
inst Sunday, I sm sure it was he.
He looked at you the whole time, Is
he not tall, with bair neither light nor
dark, and a moustache rather lighter,
and s fair skin and gray eyes, amd a
way of stroking his under-lip ?”

“Yes. Why, Eisie, how oould you
tell when I did not see him? Why
did you not tell me ?”

“Beeause I knew you would not like
it. Bu it is better you shovld know ;
perhaps it will soften you.”

But it made me miserable. If he
ocould not pass a week without coming
merely to look on my face, would it
ot be cruelty to return to Hawkstone
and prolong his pain? Elsie was
aghast at the idea of my not guing
back.

“What—break your promises to
everybody, and leave Hubert to his
ruin ?"

“Vou don't seem to mind the thooght
of giving me a husband who might end
his days in 2 madhouse, then, Elsie ?"

s ave ik is apmal o saw thatt
Guinevare it iz erasl fo'zas thaty

Do you think I don’t eare what becomes
of you? He would never go wrong, if
you would stretch out a band to save
him, T know what yon are going te
say—his family, ‘Why, you know they
would be very glad to see him sctitled-
And I shouldn't care for that greedy
old Mrs Fitzgerald, who wants to see
both brothers go wild and quarrel with
their father, 8o that she and her daugh-
ter and grandohildren may get what
ought fo be theirs, Don’t be oross with
me, Guiony. I cannot help taking his
part, ever since I saw that icoging iook
of his at you.”

And through all her reproaches she
made no disparaging reference to
Engene Barach, as T am sure she would
bave liked to do. We buried that
strange episode of the stramger’s illness,

The kéen interest Elvie took in Ha-
bert prevented her thinking much of
her own admirers, and I rejoiced wild.

if van
2 yon

I roceived from Mrs Godfrey a hand-
some. Christmas present, “with kindest
regards. from all,” avd two or three
letbers, in each of which she spoke
anxiously of my return, in the last beg-
ging me to_name the train I intended
to cowe by. - I did so, of course,

hl- io gat )n me in 4‘
it started,

“Qh, Guinez, 1 shall be so wretched
when you are gone! I have ouly one
comfort—poor Hubert will be happier.
You will be kind to bim, won't you ?'
she whispered aoxiously.

“Listen, Flsie ; made up mj
mind,” I whispered back. *‘If nothing
else will oure him, I will marry Lim.”

“But, Guiuny, thai won't do uniess
you love him. Bat you will—I feel
oertain of it. You would be utterly
heartless if you did not, I feel happier
since you said that, though, Good-bye,
my own darling 1"

And she jumped out aé the last min-
ute, and stood on the platform, looking
after me with her loving browa eyes as
the train moved off, And at the other
end of my journey another puir of lev,
iog eoyes met mine. Walking out of
the station, I found the mail-phacton,
with Hubert standiog beside it, flushed
and rather vervous,

“You will come with me this time,
won’t you, Miss Verney?” he abked,
with a shy langh,

When we had started with the hoed
half up—*for the beastly wind"—he
anid—

YT didn’t dava wait far von an the
platform, for fear I should get red or
do somethiog feolish when [ saw you.”

This opening was bad,

“I hope every one at Hawkstone iy
quite well, Mr Hubert,” said 1 decor
ously.

“No; they are all ‘very bad,’ and
have hoen for the last three weeks,”

1
he traia befvre

I bave made up my

ly that I heard but little of Mr Burns, |

say they will recover now, Tom is the
woret. Tom and I shall come to blows
this evening, I expect,” he went on
cheerfally,

“What &5 5ou mean 1

“He asked me what train you were
coming by, and I—well, I forgot, and
told him the 4.15 iustead of the 8.12.
The fact is, T wanted to see you before
Tom did, to tall you something about
bim.”

Here: Hubert tickled the off-side
horse, & restive chestuut, with the
whip ; the animal kicked, and be had
a fow miogtes’ trouble in geiting the
pair into steady @oing amain,
acrvous,  He went on in jerks, looking
down at me as he spoke,

“That Lady Kate has got hold of
bim again. Heis off his head about
her. I'm-afrald they’ll—make a matoh
of it,”

His voice was actually uosteady ag
be finished, still jooking down at me,
A wild hope shot through me at these
words, If Lady Kate were going to
marry Tom, ehe could uot marry—
[ suppose my face changed, Hubert
bent down, with the reins firmly enough
in lis hands, but his eyes fixed eagerly
oo me,

“Then it iso’t Tom?” he whispered,
i understood him. Then he had
thought I was in love with Tom! I
blushed ; but T almost laughed.

“No, it certainly is not Tom.”
Hubert drew a long breath, and
cocked his whip in a buoyant manner,

“w s 3
Ta tell you the ¢ ath, 1 3id sonder

at your prohmng that beast Tom to
me,” he- muttered half shyly, half im:

m.a.‘n.lv
L Sy

e was

He did not wait for me to rebuke
bim, but broke out into an absurd dis-
quisition upon agrigultural prospects,
about which he knew rather more than
the pair he was driving and rather loss
than T.did. At Jast, excited out of my
stately primness by the suggested hope
I dared not dwell upon and by the drive
through the winter air, I fairly laughed
at him ; upon which he broke off his
discourse with a sudden guffaw and
looked down upon me with the happiest
of smiles.

1 think { wou't bry fo improve your
wind again, Guin— No ; I suppose I
must say ‘Miss Verney’' 7’ said he
besitatingly.

iy you muse Me Bubot

s, of course, Miss V. erney,"”
he nnth.nd hastily.  “‘By-the-by, 1
have something else to tell you. I (old
you cvuylhing had gone wromg while
you were away, I am really getting
quite sorry for poor little Delilah ; she
has been having a bard time of it
lately.”

“How ?  What is the matter 7

“The governor bullics her so. She
gets frightened to death if he looks ag
her. . And theo, when he is angry, she

tells him  littlé Jies to pacify him, and
he finds thew out—and -nothing irwi-
tates him ¢ much. I'm afraid—I'm
afraid, you know—that he is going to
have an-another attack.”

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK,
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Is averted, or Il too late tg
Ne often oured and

Scott’s |
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver OiL
Cures Coughs, Colds and
Weak Lungs. Physicians, the,
world over, endorse it., =<

Don't be deceived by Substitufest

Boott & Bowne, &Mﬂhnm*lﬂ-}

avert it dr

o fitmeene Pai
9F THE ain

¥MENTHO!
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USESEODA’S DISCOVERY,

suid he misohiovously, “But I dare

Ths Qteat Blood and Nerve Remedyf -




