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HONEST, INDEPENDENT, FEARLESS.

WE WISH

Yoy . sin

A VERY

MERRIE

CHRISTMAS !

——

WOLFVILLE, KING’S C0., N. S., FRIDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1887.

THE ACADIAN,

Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N 8

TERMS @
$1.00 Per Annum.

(i~ ADVANGE.)
QLUBS of five in advance $4 00

advertising at ten cents per line
ﬂ,,%:lry insertion, unlees by special ar-
# angement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on 'vvp\.k-atlon to ?he
office. nnd paymenton trancient advcrilﬁlng
must be gnaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion. 5

The Acapiay JoB DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving mew type and I:nafer!n.l,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out

Newsy communications from all paytn
of the county, or articles “pn.n'the topics
ofthe day are cordially solicited. The
pame of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn nal-
eation, althongh the same may be writt 'n
over a ficticious signatnre.

Address all comnnications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , N 8,
R SO ST
Legal Decisions.

1, Any person who takes 8 paper reg-
n)a;l\' from th~ Post Office—whether dir-
ected fo his name or another’s or whpt'hor
he has cubserited or not—is responsible
for the payment,

9. Ifaper<on orders his paper discon-
{ipned he n.ast pey np all arvearages. or
the publisher may continue to send it vntil
payment is made. and collect the whole

DIRECTORY

—QOF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

BORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods. 4
ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
d

e

BISHOP, B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-

ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc., etc.

BISHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,

Rakes, &c., &e. N. B. Potatoes suﬂplied

in any ({uanlity, barreled or by the car

or vessel load. 10
LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-

“er and Repairer.

BROWN‘ J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.
ALDWELL & MURRAY. Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Priuters and Pub-

lishers.

‘DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

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

amonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not.

3. The courts have decided that refus-
fngz to take mnewspAPCTR and ppr_iodimlﬂ
from the Post Office, or removing and
{eavine them unealled foe 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand.

""/’_f;f

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orrice Hours, 8 o.M TO8 P M. Mails

are made un as follows :
For Halifax and Wipdsor close at 6,50
am.
Express west close at 10.35 a. m.
Fxpress east close at 510 p. m.
Eentville close at 7 15 p m
Gro. V. Ranp, Post Master.

PEROPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Onen from 9 & m, to 2p.m, Closed on
faturday at 12, noon.
A. pEW. Barss, Agent.

~ Ch Ill'r('llr(‘ﬁ_.

il v IS SRR

PRESPMYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Service every Babbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath |choo! at 11 &, m.

Prayer Meetivg on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ pm.

S

RAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins
Pastor—Services every Sabhath at 11 00
smand 700 p m, Sabbath School at 9 30
am. Praver Meetings on Tuesday at 730
pmand Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred’k
Friggens, Pastor—Services every Sabbath
at11 00 am and 7 00 p m. Sabhath School
930 am Prayer Meeting on Thursdav
sty 00p m.

it

§r. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
tavices on Sunday next, in the morning
A3, afternoon at 3. All are welcome.

fr FRANCIS (R.C)--Rev T M Daly,
P.P.—Moss 1100 & m the last Sundayo
aach month.

Masonie.
s
¥r. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F& A.'M.,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 74 o'clock p. m.
J. W. Caldwell, SBecretary

mperance.
e R
WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets

tvery Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 7.3¢ o'clock.

——

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T, meets
wery Satnrday evening in Music Hall
#7.30 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

I8 SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
JOB PRINTING
G2 U
Every Description
DONE WITH
NEATKESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

SLAND HOME STOCK FARM.
Bed.t.crod

ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer of
Boots and Shoes,
ARRIS, O. D.— General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.

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

IGGINS, W, J.—-General Coal Deal-
der. Coal always on hand.
ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All oxders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

hl'(*lNTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.
P:\TRIQT,’L\', C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
RET’DEN, A. €. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, O1gans, and Sewing Machines.
ROCK“’ELL & ©0.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, n‘nd
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.
RANU, 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-
bcnnish

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

ALLACE, G. H.—Wholesale and

Origimal  Poctry,

A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

RUTH 2 : 20,

“The man is near of kin,”—words full of
adness

Fell on Ruth’s ears, who in want’s bitter
hour

Valued their sweetness, for they banished
sadness

And told of one who could redeem with
power.

Great was her need and sad her situa-
ion ;

To gain her bread she with the gleaners

Her kins‘mnr; saw her and made proclam-

ation
That to her home with plerty she be
sent,

She humbly made her claim on his salva-
tion—

He to .re}:leem alone had power and
right—

And in his love and lordly condescen-
sion,

Told her that she’d found favor in his
sight.

He came from his own place of exualta-
tion
Down to the poor and humble suppliant

ow ;
And bade her change her woeful desola-

tion,
That she might hie free gifts so fully
know. ;

Roised her to be forever in his favor,
To know and feel hislove so rich and

25
To realize how glorious a eaviour
He to hor was and would forever be.

We too would come at this great festive
~ geason
And seck His favor which our souls will

fill,

Hear Bethlehem’s hymn, which swelleth
rich, by reason

Of “peace on earth” and unto men “good-
will.”

The song which e’er dispels our fear and
. sighing,
Which Lrings “good tidings” of a Saviour

ear,

“Great joy” for sorrow and sweet praise
for eryin,

“Beauty for ashes”—“comfort” to hearts
sincere.

Our Kinsman, Friend and Savour, Elder
Brother,

Has come to bring salvation full and
free;

Stoops to poor sinners that he may re-
cover

Them, and His glory they may always
see,

“One near of kin”—He has the right
and power

To save us from our low and lost estate,

To be our Refuge and our great High
Tower,

And show us Hissalvation free and great.

Let us like Ruth in want and destitution

Humbly present our claims upon His
grace,

As euppliants seek His wondrous great
salvation

And crave the smile of His own loving
fuce.

Retail Grocer.

WI’T‘TF.R, BURPEE —Importer and

dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

WITSOA\'. JAS.—Harness Makes, is
atill in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business.

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

JOHIN W. WALLACE,

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

L1¥E INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N.S.

"NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE IT11
PE L L SR A T8 %
CAMPBEL, &
¥ B LivER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomacs, Dvseersia,

Catharrides
COMPOUND

PRICE, 25c, PER BOTTLE.

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelrv
REPAIRED!

—~BY~

J.F.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office.
p&5-Small articles SILVERPLATED.

N\

COUCHS, COLDS,
Croup and Consumption
CURED

ALLEN'S TUNG BALSAM

26¢. B0c. and $1.00 per bottle.

Plead, that He came, that He was born,
to save us,

To liberate us captives from our chain,

And that His word with promises so
precious

Assures us that He'll cleanse sin’s every
stain,

Let us then seek this loving great Ke-
deemer—
And saved by Hisown grace from every

sin

We'll ning' with joy forever and forevr

Our prases that “This Man is near «f
kin.” CRESUS.

Iuteresting  Stoxg,
The Two Christmas Trees.

Bark was strewn in the street, and
the carriages glided like noiseless
shadows past the great wansion where
the young widowed countess lived.
The door-bell was taken off, and the
broad steps were covered with thick
carpets; for death sat at the head of
the bed where lay the widow'’s only
child. It had come so suddenly, so
unexpeotedly, just at the time of the
children’s great festival, on the first
year the Christmas-tree was to be
lighted for the rosy-cheeked, bright-
eyed boy. Now the tree stood there
decked from top to root, bending its
bowe under the wealth of gifts, but no
one thought of lighting the colored
candles, for the red cheeks were pale,
the blue eyes dim. Just as the Christ-
mas bells were ringing he bent his head
with the last sigh; the young widow
was childless [

The earth had reccived what be-
jonged to the dust, the father no longer
rested alone in the quiet churchyard
behind the iron fence; but she—how
jonely she was! How empty was her
home and heart! A few days after,
the very last day of the whole year, as
ghe sat by the grave, how agonizing it
was to think of the past twelvemonth,
when every day the child’s merry
shouts had waked her in the morning.

Wearied by weeping, her eyes wan-

dercd over the iron railing : a new

grave had been added since she had
brought her sacrifice—a poor person’s
grave, with a plain, wooden ecross.
Some wreaths of moss lay on the earth,
and above the cross hung a home-made
garland of pine twigs. When she went
away she passed it, stopped and read a
very commén name ; a middle-aged
man lay beneath.

A few steps from the mound she
met the grave-digger strolling along
with a rake in his hand. The young
countess stopped him to give him an
order, and, as she passed on, inquired
who occupied the new grave.

“A poor workman who was drown-
ed,”” was the reply.

“Drowned ?”

“Yes, your Jadyship, and leaves a
wife and seven children.”

“So she still has children with rosy
cheeks and sparkling eyes; she is rich-
er than 1,” sighed the widow.

“No, pardon me,” replied the grave
digger, leaning on his rake, she has
pale-faced, - dull-eyed children; it’s a
sad Christmas to the poor people.”

The countess went back and took a
wreath heavy with flowers, one of
many, from her child's grave, but,
when she approached the wooden cross
to hang it there in place of the pine
garland, ths man stopped her.

“No, let it stay; that wreath is most
suitable, and it has its story, too.”

“Tell me the story.”

“Yes, your ladyship, it isn’t long.
You see the man who lies there bad
gome money left over, for he was sober
and diligent, so he bought a little
Christmas-tree for the children, whieh
was to have been lighted Now Year's
eve, but the green branches were put
to a different use, because the widow
had no means to get a bettor wreath.”

The rich woman silently bowed her
head, then rose stately and beautiful,
saying;

“Where does she live, sitting in her
sorrow among her pale-faced child-
ren ?”

The way led through narrow streets,
high up a dilapidated staircase, and
the eountess had much difficulty in
finding it, but at last she reached the
room. A strange, damp odor of wet
walls aud old clothes grected her.
There sat the mother sewing by the
fading daylight, while the children’s
pallid faces peered out of the corners.
The rich and the poor woman gazed
silently at each other for a moment,
then the countess
sadly :

said slowly and

“We have graves side by side in the
church-yard. You have children and
no Christmas-tree; I have a Christ-
mas-tree, but no children. Rise and
follow me.”

The woman stared irresolutely at her
strange guest, but the countess con-
tinued :

“Don’t you understand me? I am
telling you that I have come for you
all. Follow me at once, justas you
are, you and your children.”

So the tree was lighted. It casta
ruddy glow on the children’s blavehed
faces, and their dull eyes began te
sparkle. But as the little ones shouted
joyously around the two widows, the
poor woman flung herself at the count-
ess’s feet—she wanted to express her
thanks, but could uot. The lady raised
her, saying:

“You see, I have been thinking so
eonstantly about my boy, he was the
light of my eyes and the joy of my
heart, and now, to-night, a great sense
of consolation has come upon me.
When children rejoice, the children’s
angels rejoiee, too, and among them, X
firmly believe is my own boy. You
have many mouths and I have plenty
of bread; come to me and we shall
both receive a blessing from what God
has given us—the Christmas blessing,
for it was the two Christmas-trees that
brought us together.”

The Bells.

In the happy hours of childhood I
heard the entrancing melody of their
tones, and when the cares and anxieties
of a maturer age had bowed and bent
my form, still with an overpowering
pleasure I hung eoraptured on their
mellow utteranccs—the utterances of
the dear old bells! For many a joyful
and happy ceremony have they rung
out their peal, as if calling the young
and the brave to rejoice with the
blushing hride and exultant bride-

groom, For a new life just begun

they wish jey and success; whilefor{€laus,” with his beard so long nnd.

the old life just spent, they have
tolled a mournful farewell.

Many a heart has beat responsive to
the music which issued from the ever.
open mouths of those messengers of
love; while many an eye has been
dimmed with tears, as the echoes were
awakened by the lugurbious warning
of another mortal having paid humani-
ty’s toll to the dread Angel of Death.

Little children have clung affrighted
to their mother’s knee when, as the
evening shadows fell, the hoarse voice
of the Alarum proclaimed that the fear-
fu) scourge of fire was abroad, desolat-
ing the land.

Ever faithful, ever ready, the dear
old bells, by night or by day, have ever
sounded responsive to the hand that
bade them give voice to the ringer’s
feelings. Sailng away for a distant
shore, braving the countless dangers
of the mighty ocean, the hardy mar-
iner was cheered, as he looked—for
perhaps the last time—upon his vative
land, by the cheerful notes that the
favoring breeze wafted to his listening
ears from out the old church tower.
To his responsive senses they sounded
as an encouragement and a safeguard,
bidding him look aloft and trust in th®
Mighty Captain; for a “Cherub on
high looks out for poor Jack.”. And
when returning ones again, above the
breakers’ roar and the elements’ strife,
sounded the rejoicing Lells, foreshadow-
ing the music of the Celestial Choir,
when his bark should make ber final
wrip and anchor in the Harbor of God’s
love

Ah! how I loved them, those bells
of my youth! On the peaceful Sab-
bath morning, awakening the echoes
over hill and dale, they called the
younz and old—the village patriarch
and the winsome jass—all alike, to the
House of God.

Listening for the first peal, I stood
in the porch of the old farmhouse, and
their welcome music was the gladsome
accempaniment to my bounding steps
across the meadows that lay between
the old homestead and the village
charch. But alas! no bells lcoked out
from the protecting belfry. When the
furious gales swept the rock-bound
ccast, and when the foam of the deadly
breakers obscured the long lines of the
sandy inner beach, then were the warn-
ing tones of the church-bel's needed to
strive and avert the awful “calamity of
shipwreck. Called from our comfort-
able beds by their unceasing clangor,
we have stood speechless from horror,
spell-bound with fright, as we gazvd
upon the crucl waves leaping upon
their prey, grinding into shapeless
fragments what had been a few short
hours before a thing of life and beauty
—a shapely ship. And then on the
morrow, when the s:aand winds had
spent their foree, mournfully, sadly,
the funeral chimes called us to the
“God’s Acre,” where, reverently, were
Jaid to rest the bodies of those whom the
previous day had been full of life aud
force. Aud above, ’mid the branches
of the mournful pines and the cedars,
the remorseful wind sighed and fretted,
a8 if eonscious of its inability to wreak
more vengeance on the inanimate forms
that lay beneath; while the bells seem-
ed softly to make response to the
white-haired pastor’s murmured pray-
or: “Give thy beloved rest [”

Yes, ever on my ear aud in my
memory will live the touching accents
of childhood’s friends and monitors—
the churoh-bells; and, when tired and
faint after the battle of life, [ shall lie
down to sleep the long, last sleep, may
the echoes around my fioal resting-
place be awaked by the solemn, loving
tones of the dear old bells, as they
seem to repeat over aod over again,
“Hegiveth his beloved rest \—L’ Evan-
geline.

Dear Old Santa Claus.

Christmas! Ring out you merry
bells! All hail the joyful day! Get
up, ye youngsters, and look in your
stockings, How many thousands of
the little creatures live for weeks in
anticipation of the ansual visit of
«Santa Claus.” Day after day is
anxiously counted, and, oh! how slow-
ly they do scem to move. At last, the
eve before Chrirtmas has come. The
little boys and girls can scarcely eat
their supper. They are in a hurry to
get their stookings off aud hang them

up io the chimney for dear old “Santa

white, to put something into them.
They do 8o tremb!ing with excitement.
And then they hurry into the bed and
to sleep. Oh, no! they cannot sleep.
Sweet anticipation tingles every nerve,
and fills every soul to almost bursting.
They are told that “Santa Claus” does
not come till the darkest hour of the
night, when everybody is fast asleep;
and no one can hear him, To sleep,
then, they must go if they want their
stockings filled. But they cannot
sleep. Their busy little minds are in
a ceaseless whirl. They think of
thousands of things that they would
wish “Santa Claus” to leave in their
stockings, They think so fast that
one-half is forgotten before they can
think of the other half. If they could
get but a small part of what they want,
not only their stockinge but the room
itself would be full to overflowing, and
the chimney, too, to the very top.
They are in one state of delirious joy.
The activity of the mind almost makes
the head swim. Then all of a sudden,
almost like a thunder-bolt out of a
clear eky, an awful thought seizes
them. What if in his hurry Savta
Claus shou'd overlook or pass their
chimney ? For the first time the in-
significance and smallness of the chim-
ney bicomes painfully apparent, and,
mercy, what a horrible thought! it is
spowing hard ; maybe the chinmey
will be buried out of sight, and Banta
Claus would not see it after all? This
last thought is almost too much for
them; it sends a cold chill through
their little bodies. The most horrible
demons of delusion dance with demon-
iacal delight before their little eyes.
They jump hastily out of bed and try
to look up the chimney, half expecting
to have their worse fears realized.

They can see nothing but impene-
trable darkness, when the nipping eold
brings them to a rcalization of their
situation and their little feet patter
back across the room as fast as ticy
can and they hop agein into bed. At
last their drooping eyes show how
sleepy they are. With a last beseech-
ing prayer to the gond Saunta Claus not
to forget their stockings they fall
asleep, thoroughly tired out.

Early in the morning they are awak-
en=d by their papa and mamma. With
glistening eyes and uncurbed eagerness
they a'most fal! out of bed. Whata
The stocking fill.d to
the tiptop and almost bursting with its
heavy load.
with thiogs that would not go into the
were it a bundred

glad surprise |
Eveon the floor is covered
stocking times
larger.

Oh! and ah! has been repecated a
good many times and still they seem
hardly able to comprchend the situa-
tion. 'They see so many things that
they are at a loss to know which to
take first or which to be most thank-
ful for.

How could Santa Claus be so kind
and generous? And above all, how
could he know just exactly what wag
wanted ?

Yet the fact could not be denied
¢hat right here before their eyes were
the very things they most wished for,
and had been talking about for weeks
in advance, Truly Santa Claus must
be a wonderfully clever fellow. He
nust have direct, though invisible,
communication with every childish
heart in the land. So extensive and
bounteous is his dnmain\ghnt from
within its boundless store he can grat-
ify the slightest wish of all the merry
little folks that are in existence.

Then all hail to dear old Santa
(Olaus, the jolly fellow, and may he
reach every home in the land, and

leave behind remembrances of that day
that will do its world of good and never
be forgotten.

Alcohol’s Dangers.

The number of deaths attributed to
aleohiol in official roports seems suffic:
iently large, yet it represents but a
portion of those really due to that
cause. Men whose frames are sodden
with alcohol may never die from it
direct eff:cts, yet die from alcohol as
truly as if they perished io the stupor
that follows & prolonged debauch. A
slight cat, «the sting of a bue or wasp,
the bite of a mosquito, may prove fatai
to s confirmed drinker. Whatever
virus may reside in bite or sting, what-
ever poisonous germs may enter the

system of a disciple of aleoholiv.n, finds

in his diseased body a suitable nidus in
which to set up processes of decompo-
sition which may end in death. Tho
flesh of a man who abstains from aleo-
hol, even though he may be deficient in
muscle and frail of constitution, heals
up rapidly after lesions of this kind,
and the frame of such will rally from
injuries that would be certain fo put
an end to the _existence of the stoutest
dram-drinker. What is true of injuries
When yellow
fever prevailed in Memphis it was not-
ed that it found its earliest and most
congtant vietims among those who were
habituated to the use of alcoholic
drink. During the cholera epidemic im
@Glasgow in 1832 a physician states that
only 19 per cent. of the temperate per<
ished, while 91 per cent. of the intem-

perate were swept away. In the same
year, out of 1,000 persons who died in

is also true ef diseases.

Montreal, only two were tectotalers.
Of the 366 persons above 16 years of
age carried off by the cholera at Albany,
all but four belonged to the drinking
classes, and out of 204 cases in New
York only six were temperate, and
while 122 of the
While the general death-
rate of all the population of Eugland is

these recovered,
others died.

23 per thousand, it has been ascertain-
ed that out of 1,000 adult drinkers of
both sexes 118 die. To these facts
wight be added many others, all tend-
ing to prove that excessive drinking is
the cause of discase and death as welk
as of misery.

“How do you live " asked a policd
judge of a man brought up for loiter-
ing. “At present I am living on
Hope, Fudge,” was the reply, which
was a fact. Hope was his wife's pame
and she supported the family by taking
in washiog.

Mouey talks, and lots of people like
to hear it, 0 long us it has cints in
what it s

A Gommon Cold-

Is often the beginning of serious affecs

tions of the Throat, Bronchial Tubesy *

and Lungs. Therefore, the importance of
early and effective treatment cannot be
overestimated. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
may always be relied upon for the speedy
cure of a Cold or Cough.

Last January I was attacked with ®
gevere Cold, which, by neglect and fre-
quent exposures, became worse, finally
gettling on my lungs. A terrible cough
soon followed, accompanied by pains in
the chest, from which } suffered intensely.
After trying various remedies, without
obtaining relief, I commenced taking
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and was

Speedily Cured.

I am satisfied that this remedy saved my
life.—Jno. Webster, Pawtucket, B. I.

I contracted a severe eold, which sud«
denly developed into Pneumonia, present~
ing dangerous and obstinate symptoms.
My phy n at once ordered the use of
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. His instructionr
were followed, and the result was a rapid
and permanent cure, —I. E. Simpson,
Rtogers Prairie, Texas. .

Two yvears ago I suffered from a severe
Cold which settled on my Lungs, I con-
gulted various physicinns, and took the
medicines they pre: ed, but received
only temporary relief. A friend induced
me to try Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. After
taking two bottles of this medicine I was
cured, Since then I huve given the Pec~
toral to my childrem, and consider it

The Best Remedy

for Colds, Coughs, and all Throat and
Lung diseases, ever used in my family. —
Robert Vanderpool, Meadville, Pa.

Some time ago I took a slight Cold
which, being neglected, grew worse, au
gettled on my lungs. ad a hacking
cough, and was very weak. Those who
knew me best considered my life to be
in great danger. I continued to suffer
until I commenced using Ayer’s Cherr;
Pectoral. Less than one bottle of this val-
uable medicine cured me, and I feel that
I owe the preservation of my life to its
curative powers. —Mrs. Ann Lockwood,
Akron, New York.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is considered,
here, the one great remedy for all diseases
of the throat and lJungs, and is more
in demand than any other medicine of its
class, — J. F. Roberts, Magnolis, Ark. &

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

ng.rod by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by Druggists. Price §1; six bottles, $5.

BEST ON EARTH

add) e A
Ask your grocer to show you the ploture. Sur
nxll’son 1s sold hi all xe’udlng gywan. If not
om-h;nhle at ylonlx; jome send 6 cents in stampsd

to us for sample bar, 3
The St. Croix Soap M’f'g Co.,”
St. STurREN, N. B




