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TERMS &

$(.00 Per Annum. —
The undermentioned firms will, use
| you right, and we can safely recommend

(1IN ADVANCE.)
BS of five in advance $4 OO0 | them as our most enterprising business
[
| men,
[

at ten cents per line | v
less by special ar- | P

unless by #p \Bul(l)EN . H,~Boots and Bhoes,

I Hats nmi Caps, and ‘Gents’ Furnish-

ing Goods,

I)(»I(I)EN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
)and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

cLu

Loca! advertising
for every insertion
rangement for standing notices. |

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on application to the
office, und paymenton tranc jent advertising |
must be guaranteed by some n»npunnihh[
party prior to its ingertion, |

e Acapiax Jop DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly recelying new type and material,
and will continue to guarantee mtisfaction
on a1l work turned out
commuiuications from all parts
of the county, or arlicles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited, The |
name of the party writing for the ACADIAN | ]’,
t invariably accompany the comn 1= |

., although the same may be wrilt'n (-‘
ovir a fictidions signatnre )

jed
BISHUP, B, G.--Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
| ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, ete., ete.
BI.A(‘KI\])DER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer,
ROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier,
ALDWELL & MURRAY——Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
DAVISON BROS l)/\ VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Kditors & Proprictors Conveyaneer, Fire Insurance Agent,
Wolfyille , N 5. l)‘\ VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
- lishers,

R PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.
D

Newsny

cat

vddress all comunications to

Legal Decisions
Any pervom who takeg o paper T -
wlarly from the Post Office—whether dir-
eoted to his pame or another’s or whether
e b subseribed or not—Is re sponsible
for the pryment,

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

{ODFREY, Le¢ P—Manufacturer of

2, If a preson orders his paper discon
¥ Boots and Shoes,

tinned he noast psy up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continue to send i1t vntil

Stlect  Poetry,

FAST FALLS THE EVENTIDE.
Fast falls the evem.iz;.‘tiu %0,
The words were uttered soft and low,
The pallid cheek, the furrowed brow,
vThc locks all White with winter’s snow.
These, these, alas, they testify
| The evening of my day is by.

*T di#t not think at dawning da

| 8o swift the morn would &y sz\;ay,
Nor did I dreains at regal noon
‘That eventide could come 80 roon;
T-did-not ever think to be

| 80 old and helpless as you see.

| It seem’d at morn so very far
Ere I should reach the evening star.
At noon 1 still felt young and strong,
All full of hope, all full of song,
And.ru}e seemed ever far away,

\ Until I felt its witheriug sway.

| Alas, I find small space between

The morning with its shine and sheen,
{ And evening with its gloomy shade,
With all its load of hopes decayed,

Ab, heart, the truth 1 cannot hide,
Around me falls the eventide.

I’ve almost reached the river’s brink,

The cold dark stream from which
shrink,

Hope promised much but little gave,

My forward look is death—the grave;

But there’s a promise [ have beard,

That in my need doth aid afford.

we

A richer promise, I can say,
Than any of my early day.

It soothes my heart ﬁ'kt: ¥wnling balm,
1t fills my soul, it makes it calm;

It strengthens all my failing sight,

“At eventide it shall be light.”

Not like the radiant light of morn,
When day and hope are gaily born,
That fades so qu ic‘]dy from the skies,
We weep in sorrow and surprise,

But this will light my pathway through,
Till T begin life’s day anew.

—Chrigtian at Work,

: L‘ojutrrtstinﬁ Stovg,
Too Rich to Afford It.

“I'don’t want to go to school any

more, father.”

Mr Palmer raised his eyes in sur-
prise to tho fuce of hiw first born, a lad
about fifteen,

was, though it was a little clouded now

'| father started out, bright and early, in

And a bright, intelligent face it

payment s made, and collect the whold
nmount, whether the paper s tnken from
tie office or not

H

s,
ART

g

The conrts have decided that refus.

AMILTON, MIBS 8. A.~Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery

S 0, D.—General Dry Goods

by a fecling of dubiousnees as to how
his words would be taken,

“W hy don’t you want to go to school
any more ?”

‘h'ours" work, as surely as the sun
i rises.”

|
|
| Will Bromley don’t bave to work;
{and they say they don’t mean to
|either, George told ‘me that he hermi
! hie father say you wis the richest man
in the county.”

“I might be the richest man in two
counties, aud yet not be rich enough

| to have my idle.” U

Mr Palmet #ifibd: as he snw Wal-
tor's poazled look,

“This is a hard thing for you to
understand, my son; and I might
talk to you from this time until sunset
and not make it any more clear to you.
To-morrow is Saturday, and you know

‘I n}wuyq take you somewhere that day.
'Tlnﬂ time it shall be to Plainfield,
| where an old schoolmate of mine is
living, A yisit to him and the place
where he lives, will serve better to
explain my meaning than anything I
can say.”

The next norning Walter and his

the open phaeton; drawn by a pair of
well-matched, mottlesome bays, which
bore them swiftly along the smooth
hard road.

Plainfield was fifteen miles digtant,
and the way thither through such a
benutiful country, and so entirely new
to Walter that he forgot all about what
his father had said the day before,
until the carriage slood
gloomy stone building,

“Are you going to stop here, father ?
Why, it looks like a prison !”

“It is a prigon,” said Mr Palmer,
who had been unusvally grave and
silent during the drive, Walter remem-
bered afterwards.

before a

“But I thought yon were going to
gee an old schoolmate of yours ?”

“Here is where he lives.”

Walter followed hix father silently
up the steps which led to the heavy
massive door of the main entrance,

“Did you ever think that any one of
your schoolmates might find a home in
such a place as this? or cven you
might ?” eaid Mr Palmer, as he pulled
n bell, whose clangor broke harshly

(“Iul ng
ERBIN, J.

Jeweller,
[ 1GGINS, W, J,~- General Conl Deal-

| Coal always on hand,

’ ELLEY, THOMAS.- ~Boot and Shoe
Maker, Al oxdexs in_ his line faith-
fully performed, Repairing neatly done.

| MURPHY, J. 1.—Cabinet Maker and

M Repairer,

[)A’l'ltl()l'l.\', ¢, A.—Manufacturer
| X'0f all kinds of OCarrisge, and Team
. | Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
’R(K‘,K\\'E[J, & CO.~Book - sellers,
| NV&tationers, Picture Framers, anc
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
| Machines,

|
RAND, .
] (Goods,
BAPPIST CHURCH=—Rey T A Higgl \ LEEP, 8, R.—Importer and dea“l!l'
Pustor foes : Sunday ‘|:rn>nt’|iv|uL:ll;"\ Pin ”"':"Tﬁl Hardware, Stoves, ?“d'“"'
A m and e nolat 2 30 p m | ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
Pastor's Bible Class & Peayer Mesling on | oy y Barhe d Tobac
Pnesday ot 716+ Prayer meeting, Thurs :\H”A”‘:“ J. M. ~Barhircan ;

du ning at 740
M isnde ."rvm services —Sunday School FALLACE, 4. H,—Wholesale and
\ Retail Grocer,

nl follewed vy Hervice at 34 30
'y r Meeting, Friday eve . nt 7 80,
l Meot'ni, FHERY SRS TITTER, BURPEE —Importer and
dealer in 1)7 Goods, line
Prstor—=Service svery Subbath “"‘l'})"l“mlt' Clothing, and Gents Fur-
pom. Sabhboth Rehoo! at 11 8, M. nishings.
v Meeth g on We duesdayat 730 pm. | W] 180N
o { ill in Wolfville where ho iapre
of business.

and Gents' Furnishibgs,
F.—Watch Maker and

ing to take newspapers and periodicals
fro-n the Post  Office, or re moving and
leaving them uncalled foe s prima facie
evidence of intentional frand

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

op Houns, B o.M T0B P N Mails
follows

and Wiedsor close at 6,60

Oyy
are mide vp o
For Halifnx
.
% wost close nt 10,35 a. m
« enst close nt 510 p.m
w716 pm
V. Raxp, Post Master,

close

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX,

Gpen from 9
Kat

A m to2p.m Closed on |

rdny nt 12, noon
A, peW. Banns, Agent,

e —————————————

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

m

PRESIYTERTAN CHURCH—Rev, R

e L

L TRODTST CHURCH—Rev P O L |t il all orders in his 1ine

wrrin, B A, Pastor Rorvices overy Babibath —

ofam and 700 pm Ralilath Behool » et SR

ynm,  Prayer Meeting on I'hursday
Wpm

J.B.DAVISON,J.P.
STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER.
INSURANCE AGENT, ETC.

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

oy JONN'S CHURCH, (Eplscopsl)
Services on Bundny next at 11 &, m, and
Sunday Behool at 10 &, m.

7,40 p, M

Hr FRANOIS (R, @ ):=Mev T M Daly,
P.P—Mass 1100 6 m the Inat Sundny of
ench month

MWasonie.
$r GEORGEY LODGEA. F & A M,
meets at their Hall on the wecond Friday
of ench month at 'Ii o'clook r m.
1. W, Caldwetl, Beoretary

T

JOMN W. WALLACK,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Temperanec.

ep——

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 53;,;’ u!.l.:l'l.

Also General, Agent for Finx and
Live INSURANCE, :
. WOLFVILLE N8

every Monday evening in
Witter's Block, st 8.06 o'elork, o

—

ACADIA LODUE, L
overy Nuturdny evening
At 130 o'clock,

0. G, 1. mooth
in Musie Hall

Millinery,

JAS,—Hanicss Maker, is

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC

| Bom Blako?” - ©

“Well, sir, T'm tired of studying,
and T don't see any use of it.”

“Think you know enough, that you
don’t need to learn any more ;

quizzieal look and tone,
I know as much as George Lyman

ago.
has got plenty of money."”
face a look of grave surprise,

ter? His father is s poorer
than I thought him.”

ain’t you,
eagerly,

1 hoped 1 was;
to be neen.”

everytody says that he is."

«Phat remains (o be secn also.
you have quite made up
that you don’t waut to go
any more, my son  ad

“Yes, wir."”

“You needn't then,”
Walter, his face brightening.
#Wait a minute,”

atory to making &
open  door,
somothing more to say to you.

« thorongh education.
homely though true vaying
oun lead o horse to water,

pot make him drink,' 8o,
have by no
a# to the value

you fecl 88 you sy you do,
one thing, thet

sohool you will Lave to g0 o |lvork.
can't offord to liave you idle.

1

very peroeptible change.
“Do you mean
at day’s work like Dan Baker and

whust have eome

The boy colored a little at that

does, and he lef gchool three months
He says that he ain’t going to
drudge away to school when his father

Mr Palmer turned upon his son’s

“Did George Liyman say that, Wal-

man

«You are richer than Mr Lyman is,
father 2 cried the boy|he

but that wmninn‘
|

“Mr Lymav is rich, too, father;

b‘u\

your nliu“!vi<'t whosa time was np,
to rehool 1

“QOh, thank you, fathor 17 oried

said Mr Palmer,
as the boy caught vp his hat prepar-
dive through the
“Come back; I have
You
have nothing to thaok me for—except
petliaps my good intention to give you
Bat there is &
; ‘Ono man
but ten ean-
though I
means changed my opinion
of an education, I con-
sent to your leaving school, because if
. it will be
ouly timy wnd moncy. thrown away:
But 1 want you to clearly understand
if you don't go to

Walter's eountenance underwent &

that I must go out

upon the strange siléneo that reigned
around,

Before Walter could reply the heavy
doors swang back, and they were ush-
ered into the warden's offico.

He was & heavily-bearded man ;
with a flern, almost forbidding coun-
tenance; but he shook hands with Mr
Palmer, whom he had met before, be-
stowing on Walter o pleasant word
and smile, the latter giving his face
quite another aspeet.

4T came to inquire about John Jack-
gou, the forger,” said Mr Palmer, after
a fow preliminary words. He is an
old schoolmate of mine, I remember
him a8 o high-spirited boy, rather
adstrong and fonder of play than of
but with mavy genial and pleas-
How is he

study,
ant traits of charcter,
gotting along 7"

|  “Very well, Had he been compe-
tent, I should bave given him a place
as bookkecper, made vacant by a con-
As it was I
had to put him in the shoe shop. He
is quict ; but be takes it pretty hard,
as such chaps ure upt to who have al-
ways had plenty of money and nothing
to do, Tt is not in strict accordance
with the rules, but if you would like
to see him V1l have him sent out,”

Mr Palmer assentod ; and in u fow
minates 8 grave, (uiet man entered,
whose closcly-cut hair and peoulinr
dress guve him n strange look to Wal-
ter, who had ncy.r een anything like
it before.

Ho seemed glad to 80 Mr Palmer
though there wns 8 visible constraint
which showed that he
ohanged position and

in his manner
folt keenly his
surroundings.

Of the two Mr Palmer seemed the
most affcoted,  His voioe broko n little,
s he snid :

1 am glad to sce you, Mr Jackson ;
but sorry to find yoy here,”

“You caw't bo more sorry then 1
am to find myself here,” said the man
with a forced smmle.

Theu, a8 if anxious to changd the
subjeot, he turnad to Walter,

W[ noedn’t ask whoso boy this is?’
«Heo is my oldest ron, Walter, Ho
fs just about tho same ngo that we
wero when wo scd to go to sohool to-

gether,
s

tten all about those days,

| John 27

- | Whether it was these words, or the
Why, father, George Lyman and | sight of that fresh, innocent f:ace, for

a few moments Juokson struggled si-
lently with the tender and subduing
recollection that rushed over him ; then
breaking down utterly, he covered his
face with his hands.

Walter never saw a man wecp be-
fore, and those sobs and moans were
something that he never forgot.

“T wish I eould?”’ said the wretched
man, lifting up his pale, tear-stained
face. I wish 1 could forget what 1
once was, and all that I might have
been, and what I am! 1 sometimes
think thawit is a horrible dream ; that
I shall some day awake and find it
80.’

“How did it happeny?” inquired Mr
Palmer, a8 soon as his companion was’
calmer, When I last saw you your
prospects were  bright—apparently
brighter than mine,”

“It can be summed up in two
words,” wae the gloomy response—
¢‘idleness and bad company. If my
father had trainéd me to habits of
industry and self-reliance, I had not
come to this. But he loved mo; and
glad am T that the grave has hid from
him all knowledge of the shame and
misery of the son, whom his illjudged,
short-sighted kindness ruined.  As
you know, I would not study; I
thought that there was no need for me
—a rich man's son—to do that. I
oan remember how I despised the dull,
plodding fellows, who are honored men
to-day. My fathers death put me into
the position of wealth, of which 1
wever enriched a dollar, and of whose
use and worth I knew nothing. How
it went I hardly know; but I woke
one morning to find mysolf peorer than
the lowest clerk in the establishment
that my father built up with so much
care and lubor, but which now had
passed into the hands of strangers.
My fair woather friends, who had
helped spend my wmoney, and urged
me to every conceivablo folly and cx-
travagance, left as soon as they found
that there was no more to spend. 1
knew nothing about getting money by
honest work, but money I must have;
g0 T turned my attention to the various
ways of getting money without work,
The rest needs no telling.

Here the warden entered ; and with
his heart somewhat checred and
strengthened by Mr Palmer’s  whis-
pered words of encouragement and
sympathy, Jackson returned to his
dreary task.

The warden now took them around
through the various workshops, cells,
oto., kindly explaining to Walter all
that he did not understand:

When they visited the shoe-shop,
Walter saw Jackson sitting thero
among the rows of buey, silent men,
not one of whom dared to lift hia eyes
ns they passed by,

“How many of these men,” inquired
Mr Palmer, as shey rcturned to the
office, “have ever been trained to any
useful trade or businoss ?”

“Not one in ten.”

The high-spirited bays, in their glit-
tering harnces, were champing their
bits and tossiog their heads impatient-
ly outside the high walls, and Walter
experienced feeling of relief as he
found himself out once more in the
pure, sweet air and bright runshine,

uflow dreadful it must bo to have
to live in such a place us that!" he
said, as reaching an emincnce, he gave
o baokward glance at the building
which looked so grim and solitary in
the distance,

It is the neocseity that is dreadful,
wy son, Miserable as these men aro,
thoy are happier there, where they are
obliged to be orderly and industrious
though only through tho fear of pun-
ishment than if they were allowed to
follow unrestrainedly the devioes of
their foolish and evil hearts,”

«There was silence for some min-
utes, Then Mr Palmer gaid :

«You asked mo a question yesterdsy,
Walter, and this is my answer—=8 bet-
tor answer than any words can frame,
The world calls me & rich man, and
0 1 aw 1 am ablo to afford yon
many sdvantagos, all the opportunity
you ¢an ask for moral or mental
culture, but T am not, 1 never shall be
rich enough to afford to bave you
idle. Strange aa it may sound, 1am

rich to afford it. T haves mil);

in dear’old Bridgeville, Haveltoo

filled with industrious operatives, whose

/

!iving from weck to week depends upon |
its ekilful and pradent manag-ment.
I have houses, fall of tenets, whose
health and comfort depend lurgely
vpon whether their landlord isa just
and faithful man, These and other
interests may some day be intrusted to
you. Many a father has learncd, to
his sorrow, that to have his boys idle
is eomething that rich men cannot af-
ford to do.”

4% shink T wilt goto sehool M. aday,
father,” was Walter's only response to
thie,

Mrn_!l?l)wa and IJ_lu-Io
Tom’s Cabin.

A writer in the Lewiston, Mo.,
Journal, speaking of Mrs Harriet
Stowe and her Florida home, says:

The style of the interior is neither
literary, religious, artistic, nor rural,
but a peculiar combination of all four,
whick: is a family trait. Promipent in
the study, in a nviche between two
windows, stands a picture of Henry
Ward Beecher, so large, so strong, so
lifelike, that it scems as if he were the
host, standing ready to entertain the
guests of his sister. Many fine paint-
ings of a semi-religious cast cover the
walls, and by the old masters, Her
book-shelves are ranged in the walls,
not hanging outside them or in cascs,
and flowers in the greatest profusion
fill every nook and corner. Blue per-
yades the furnishings; the Veous de
Milo, the Madonna and Child, aud the
Duke and Dutchess of Argyll keep
cach other mute company through the
long, uubroken stilloess which bespeaks
the frequent abscences of the gentle

hostess, for she is a great outdoor|. =,
ing,
On's Tiland'—that is not good—but
there are none of them like Unele Tom

woman and may be seen taking her
walks, step by step, through the trees
these beautifui mornings, her plain

1

black dress covered with dandelion
down, ber hands filled with flowers, her
thin, dark face, browned by constant
exposure, framed in loose gray locks
and black bonnet, neither peaceful nor

and little Eva,

The St Oroix
5 B e Tade B o

I only holding the pen. I was lifted
off my feet. Satisfied ?
thought of being satisfied.
was dobe it was finished,
came,

I never

When it
and relief
I never felt the same with any-
thing I afterwards wrote. ‘Dred?
Ah! yes; it was on slavery, too, but
it was different. ‘Poganuo People

intercsted me deeply. I grew to bave

a deep sympathy for little girlsat an
age and of s disposition to be misun-

ill-treated,
fac-similie of myself as a child,

derstood and Dolly is a
I
wrote it to help other children.

“After that I wrote for money, 1
believe. I had felt the nced and now
tasted the good of it, and I wrote on

for more of it, with more or less interest

or excitement. ‘My wife and I’ and
“We and our neighbors’ should be read

together; then ‘The Minister’s Woo-
‘Nina Gordon,” ‘The Pearl of

Poor old Uncle Tom.
Ah! so long ago.”
Here the gray eyes drop the light

sut of them, the thin, brown hands

wander to the white looks, and those

knowing the dear old lady well know
that goon they will be asked to excuse
her while she lies down “to rest a little
while,”

troubled, but waitiog,
The dim gray eyes light up in con-
versation, aud some sparks come from

between the pale lips, now and agaio,
that impress one with what must have
been. Her manners have a more kind-
ly thon courteous air, and arc vinted
with the grace of modern as well as
old-time ocustoms, Her hearing i8
wonderfully acute, and her intelligence
glides along side by side with that of
her guests, whom she receives with
the air of an old traveller hailing &
young one from some foreign part—
oeither curious nor interested, but for-
bearing.

“Yes, my dear, [ loved to wiite, and
began very young. T especially liked
writing short stories when 1 lived in
Brunswick, Me. For these I used to
get $16, $20, $25—good pay in those
times. I never thought of writing &
book when [ commenced “Uncle Tom’s
Cabin.” T became first aroused on
¢he subject of #lavery when I lived in
Cincinpati and used to see escaping
slaves come over tho Ohio from Ken-
gucky, Ah, me! it thrills mo even
vow. the sight of those poor creatures.
Now a young girl, suggesting the lover,
parent, or brother for whom her heart
was breaking in bondage: agpin the
strong husband, aged father, and stal-
wart brother, Oh! I must write &
story to swp the dreadful shame ! T
kept putting it off, dreading bringing
the characters to life, &ill the fugitive
#lave law lashed me into o fury, and I
commenced what I meant to be n short
story like the others. But it grew, and
grew, and grow, and came, and came,
and oame. [ wrote, and wrote, and
wrote, and T thought 1 never should
stop. I did not plan the book as-it
turned out. I was only full of wrath,
and the story built itself a8 T wrote,

“A publisher was waiting a story
from me. I told him the gubject 1
had undertaken, Ho wrote, saying,
«You bave struck a popular topie ;
keep it short " I wrotd in reply, “I
shall stop when I get through, not
before!  While writing it I was filled
with an enthusinsm which transfused
my being, koew no hindranc:, ©O
rival interest, no rolief but in writing
it. I had young children, was kueping
house and teaching sohool at the time,
and never worked 80 bard, but [lad
to write, Dinner had to be got, 1
koew. This had to ba written, just a8
much—aye, and more, too! It was

or love for farming,

1t is folly to advise all farmer's sons

to stick to the farm, Some have no tac

They might pos-

sibly make a living on the farm, but
would never make
cessful farmers,

what is termed suc-
A large share of the
farmers who fail arc of this class of
men, Their occupation is farming,

bu their minds are constantly reaching
out towards some other employment,

They oftentimes endeayor to oarry on
some other business with their fsrming
and consequently becomo overworke

and carcless. Their farms are neglect-
ed and they ave liable to tail, whereas
if they had chosen the right business
or profession in the first place, they
would have baen successful.

The Appetite

May be increased, the Digestive organs
strengthened, and the Bowels regulated,
by taking Ayer's Pills, These Pllls are
purely vegetable in thelr positi
They contain neither ealomel nor any other
dangerous drug, and may be taken with
perfect safety by persons of all ages.

1 was & ‘xm\t sufferer from Dylpatuln
and Constipation, I had no appetite,
becameo ﬂenu debilitated, and was con-
stantly afiicted with Hendache and Dizzl-
ness. 1 consulted our family doctor, who
prescribed for me, at various thnes, with-
out affording more than temporar rellef,
1 finslly commenced taking Ayer's Pllls.
In » short time my digestion aud appetite

IMPROVED

were rogulated, and, b{
time I finished two boxes of these Pills
tendency to headnches had disappeared,
and T became strong and woll, — Dayius
M. Logan, Wilmington, Del.

1 wns troubled, for over a ¥onr. with
Loss of Appetite, and Genern Debility.
1 commenced taking Ayer’s Plil, and, be-
fore finishing half & box of this medicine,
my appetite and strength were restored.
— . 0, Clark, Danbury, Conn.

Ayer's Pllls are the best medicine
known to me for regulating the howels,
and for all diseases caused by a disordere:
Stomach and Liver. 1 suffered for over
three years with Headache, Indigestion
and Constipation, T had no n‘: tite, an
was weak and nervous most ol he time.

BY USING

of Ayer's Pills and, at the
) |:|| ultl'. I was en‘n’z.-
lotely cured. estive organs
ﬁu:w‘ n lw‘::od‘ order, mﬁl T am In“n rfect
health,—Philip Lookwood, Topeks, 9.

Aver's Plils have henefited me wonder-
fully, For montha 1 suffered from Indl-
gestion und Teadnehe, Wit restless st
night, and had bud taste fn my mouth
every morning. After tuking one box of
Aver's Plils, oxn troubles disap
peared, my food digested well, and my
weep was refreshing - ~ilenry C. Hem=
moenway, Roekport, M,

T was enved of tho Plles by the use of
Avor's Pllls,  They not unl{ Telleved me
of that putuful digorder, but gave me in-
evensed yigor, and restored my bealth,—
John Lazarus, St. John, N

Ayer’s Pills,

AR Ayer & Co,, Lowall, Mase.
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