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Dress the Hair

With Ager's Hair Vigor. Its cleanll-
news, benoficial effects oo the scalp, and
lasting perfume commend it for uni-
wersal toilet use. 13 Koeps the hatr soft
and silken, presorves its color, prevents it
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LARCE BOTTLE!
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and Dealnm provsuusos it the
medioine they have.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
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Life of Man Bitters

ron :
Asthma and Kidney Complaints.

RuRINGFIBLD, N, 8., Juno 14th, 1888,
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with Asthma and Kidney trouble one year
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The Grami

A Country Place in Heaven.

“My dear, dear lass, thou art goin’ away,
From ¢’ dark, sad streets o’ this weary

town ;
Where t’ smoke-glond shadows the bright-

est day ;
And the black rain’s allus falling down.
From clemmin’ and cold and pein snd care,
And ¢ shadow o’ death that bides wi’
them ; g
Thou'rt goin’ to God, aed to Heaven o fair,
And (0 ¢ streets of ' New Jerusalem.”

* Ay, lad ; but I should be mazed aod loet;
80 I've asked o’ God a better thing
Than the golden streets, and angel hoet,
And the muliitudes that-shout and sing.
'm weary to death : ' like it best,
If He'd fiod some green sod quiet epot,
"Mong the hills o’ God, where 1 could get

reet,
Till ¢ trouble of earth was clean forgot.

“For many & yesz my heart has pined
For a sight o’ Ciibviot's atill, blue fella:
For their lonely becks, sad fresh clear

wind,
For ¢’ yellow broom, sud bounie blue
oy
And w0, where ¢’ river 0’ God runs calm
"Meog, ' hills o’ Heaven, while t’ soft,
aweel breeze
Just murmure about me like & peala,
I'll rest, and listen beneath the trees.

“ For oh, I'm weary, sod fear'd and sad ;
And the thought o’ multitudes troubles

mey
And 1t seeme as it I couldn’t be glad
In v’ golden city, if I wauted thee,
In Heaven, there's couniry places I know;
8) I've prayed 1o reet it eome quiet #pot,
Till ia comes to me ;Jand then, desr Joe,
The trouble of earth will be forgot.
And I'll walk wi’ thee on the golden street,
And D'l sing wi’ thee the glad new song,
And I won's be fear’d for the crowds we
meet,
For the peace of Heaven wiil bev made
me stroog.”

—}tlmtﬂ Sexint,
THE CHESTER GIRLS,

BY ROSE HARTWIOK THORPE,

CHAPTER XIV.— Continued.
WHAT FLORKENCE POUND.

** How much dear graadpapa must Jove
Nina, for being so brave in going to him,
aod caring for him, when he veeded her
loving devotion s0 wmuch; sod how he
must deepise my ocowardice in remaining
in safety | I wish, ok ! how I do wieh tha:
God would let me do womething for him,
just to prove that I love him t00.”

Bhe did not seem o recognize the
value of thoee kindly, unse!fish acte of
hers, when, in another way, she had been
doing quite as much for grandpapa as Nina.
She felt that she wanted to be of personal
assintance to him. »

“Nina saved his life,” her thoughts
-continued ; * and if I might oniy do some-
thing to make that life brighter and
happier, T should be aglisfied. 1 can best
do this by loving désctiou to him, by
tryiog to become more like Ninaj and,
with God's help, I will try to cultivate
those qualities of henrt and xind which
will endear me to him.”

She had reache!l the fire-place in the
library, in ber process of dusting, by this
time, and resumed her task with renewed
energy.

The front of the fice place was made of
tiles nicely fitted together; each one paint.
ed in some pretty design, the work of
Florence’s father in his boyhood. These
were the Boanish Missious, aketchen of
soenery along the S8an Autonio River, Texas
birde and blosscme—all painted by his
brush in the long ago.

Many « time 1a the nast, when Florence’s
heart had longed for v parent’s aff:ction,
she had spent loag houra gazing at those
smateur paivtinge, aud wonderiog what
her father would have been fike if he had
lived. Bbe wasno. thinking of him or the
pictores now; ber whols mind was
absorb d in the joyfal anticipation of the
family reunion which would take place, a«
scon as Grandpapa Chester was able to
return howe.

Back and forth, up sud dowo, right and
left, ehé went the duster, with rapid
movements, Whisking it about, it atruok
againet ope of the tiles, whickh had bedome
loosened, and dropping - from its place, it
tell to the floor.

She stooped o pick i; up.

““Ah1” ¢he smd, *“ this wust be fixed,
or it will get brokea by falling on the hard
marble hearth.”

Fitting it in the place from which it had
fallen, she tried to push it back even with
the rest: bat it refused to obey her
Taking it out again she looked into the
opening 1o discover why the tile wou'd sot
fit, and she saw what resembled a folled
piece of papér pressed sgainst the back
g:::nd, and flattened aa if the tile had

puehed firmly against it

“ What can it be?” thought Florenoe,
drawiog it ont of it hidiog place, ** and
who oould have put it there 7 ”

The room was not very light, ard she
replaced the tile, intending to take the
paper to the window for examination.

“It moet have been put there 1o hold
the tile more securely in ity place,” mused
Florence, “It fita o loosely without the
plpfr‘,ﬁhll I shall have to put it back

again.

Bhe was about 10 do this, when some-
thing peouliar in the appearsnoe of the
paper caused her lo examine it more
ol .

Bie turned toward the window, unfolded
(he paper, and then the paiotings on the
walls seemed to jsin hands and dance
abont in 8 fantastic manoer. Grand-
mamma Chester’s picture, painted in ber
girlhood, Iaughed at her, nodded its head
merrily, snd became strangely mixed up
with the yellow-baired boys on either side
o! it. A qoeer, soffocsting & neation
clutched st Florence’s throat, snd her
beart beat with Joud, lieary throbs, like s
blackemith’s bammer o8 his irrn snvil.

Bhe sank into s chair, dizzy and feint.
The mocking-bird flew from the Chi
tree to 3. 'iudo'i:l". snd renewed bis
tong; the sunsbive Jay in a long, bright
line across the carpet ; the breese Hovered
the curtens, aod lifted her yellow hair
from ber heated brow ; a falot odor of
roses came 10 her, mingled with the awest
fragrasoe of Obina-blooms, which buag in

from the tres ow Au
these th bad been the same before:
‘m.loh.

chauged they all seemed
The bird’s was clearer, with &
ﬁ trinmphant in ite owe.ling

wotes. The sun seemed warmer and
brighter ; the perfome atill sweeter ; ano
Floreace’s heart was uearly bursting with
joyous thankegiviog.

e Itis .rln’d‘plp:’l lost money ; and G d
has Jet me find it for him,” she said, in 8
hushed voice.

To that moment she did not guestion
why the money bud been hidden back of
the tile, or how it cawe to be there; but,
remembering that khe had asked God to
let her contribute to the bappiness of the
life which Niva's care had raved, she
accepted this as & direct agswer to that

rayer.

“ have found it, found it all,” she said,
counting it over. Not a dollar of it is
missing : but what ahsll I do with it uatil
grandpspa coms 7’

Mre. Randall sat by the low, open window
in her room. 8ae had been listeniog to the
same happy notes from the little seagster
io the China-tree by the library window,
which:bad atiracted Fiorence’s attention.
Au opeo Bible Iny io her lap. 8h hed
been reading wome of those blessed
passages of Soripture which have been
such & source of comfort and conro'ation
to tired bearts through all the years since
Christ was on earth. - Bhe was a¢ a child
in her pew-found hope, reaching wup
through the ruin ani desolstion cf her
bappy dreame— through the darkness and
the gloom which Isy heavy on her heart
she bad touched God's hand in thut
darkneer, and & thrill of his infloite love
had come to her like a ray of light throu, b
the shadows which surrounded her.

Bhe was 00 weak for deep research ;
too worn with tears sud heartaches for
conflicting doubts sud questionings. I
was enough for her jast 0 believe. As a
little babe is first fed upon milk before it
oan relain strooger foof, a0 she now rested
in her belief, sad her glad hope in &
power stroug 10 save.

The shadows still Jay, dark and brood
ing, upon her heart. 8he did wot kuow
bow God wounid lift them. Bhe had .o
past experience of divine things, snswered
prayers, or fu filled promises, by which to
judge the future ; she only waited, wor
dering how the tangled web of her life
would be made straight, but trustiog in
God, with the simple h of & child

* How brautifully the bird sings!” sbe
mused. It seems like & voice fiom
heaven, epeaking pemce to my troubled
heart.”

8Bne beard Fiorence's step ou the sinir
aud in the hall. She had learned to rec-
ognize that light foot-fall, and to love ite
very echoea,

““8Bhe in all my sweet little Blossom
might have beso, had she lived,”” nhe
thought, es she turned to greet Flore oe.

Fiorence come to her side quickly, im~
petuously, more like Nina than her guiet
welf, and koeeling st Aunt Mary's feet,
cried oat:

“I bave foucd it, Anot Mary, [—ob, is
not God good to let me ol it?”

“ Found what, child? I do not under-
stand.”

© This—see! "
the package of
hande,

What i1 it, Florence 7

* The fifteen thousand dollars that
graudpspa thought had been stolen from
him.”

And Florencs placed
biils in Mrs. Rundall's

Aunt Mary’s face graw white~ .50 white
hat Florence tbought she was ‘going to
faint ; but she recovered at onoe

“Are you sure?” she ssked, tremu
lously. * Oh, Florrie, thin meann e
much to me.  Where did you fiod it?"

(nen Fiorence explaiued.

atked Aunt Mary

“I omanol imegine,” said Florence,
“uvless the robber bhecame conecience
#milten and returned ir.”

“That cannot be the way,” replied
Auot Mary, *“If be bad returned it, be
would ecarcely bave hidien it in o place
where it could not be found except by
sceident,

boave ; and bow could a siranger know of
the loowened tile, which even you knew
uothing of uniil today? Toere ina
wystery about it which may be explained
when Andrew returis, aod it may never
be exolained, Oh, Florence, the flacing
of this monty has lifted the heavies
shadow from my hear:.”

“ Aud mive 100,” snid Florence, laugh
iog slmost bysterioally. Tnere in nothiog
more 10 ssk for now, Our blessings come
jast ax our sfflictions did —all at once.”

Aond as if to confirm her statemect
little, dark Gipsy mppeared st the door
with s telegram frow Colonel Chester, or
rather from Dr. Gordon, stating that if
Culonel Chester continoed o
through the day, he would atart fsr home
in the eveuing, and Hesiriog Jake to m:et
him st the moraing train with the oarriage
and pillows,

Such a buey dny as followes.
forgot her weariness

* There will be hut one night to have
the respoaribility of 1ll that movey on my
mind,” she tnought; and no one, except
Aunot Miry and wyself, know that we have
found it. I think there will be no danger
of losing it again.”

“ Yon must wait until your grandfather
ie well rested from his journey, before you
npeak of .he money, dear,” said Mrs,
Randall, with cautious solicitude, seeing
tbat Florence could think of nothing elee
bat the recovered treasure, and the
pleasure it would afford her to restore it to
grandpapa’s own haads.

‘I will guard my tongue well, Aunt
Mary,” she replied ; * but I am eure that
my heart will shout it to him, sud my
eyea will telegraph it to him; every time I
look at his desr face.”

There was & jubilee in the kitcher

well ss in the parlor, when the ¢
vews'’ was wade known, that Colone!
Chesler and Miss Nina woald return home
in the morning.
** Yo' Lixe, yo' jis’ get out ob hers. Yo’
vebber was made fo' .’ ointment a
kitshen, Bo how,” oried Aunt Dinab,
coosequentially, the momeant she had been
inforwed of Colovel Chester’s retarn. “Yo'
'loogs i de cotton. fiel> E( yo’ wants ter
belp, yo' ken sorub the galleriee. As fo’
de cookin’, do you s’vow’n _dat my ole
massa could eat & mouffal ob vittals what
Aunt Dioab hadn’t cooked? I jos got home
in de mck ob time, I did.”

La-, in bher mmmn: Gipey about ;
and Gipay epent & are of her time
in practiciog handepriogs down the
smooth garden walk.

Florance

Florence wes very tired, sud very happy
when, in the evening, she drew an ottoman
close to Aunt ‘s chair, that she might
#it there, and “talk it a'l over with her,”

When the firet pink flash of the new day
was making roay the enstern aky, Florence
awoke, and st 0noe eprang out of bed She

‘' How do you suppose it came there?" |

seemed 10 tiogle and thrill with the glad
anticipation of what this "‘aew day” was
1o ber,

After making & careful toilet, she ran
down to asxist Aunt Mary at bers, sod to
pee if there were not tome * finishing
touches’ required in the parlors, Seeing
that everythiog wa) in perfect order, she
called to Gipay, and weni out 1o gather
flywers, with which to decorate the tables
snd mantler,

It waa pear the Jast of Ma:ch, and the
roses were b'ocoming in rare abundasnce.
There would be no iack of flywers for her
florsl decrations; and in a short time sbe
bad completed the task to her .eatire
estisfaction.

he bail just placed s mawwoth
booquet of Mareschal Neil roses on the
long, whie dining-table, when Jake came
19 inform her: ‘ Dat de keriage &
a«waitin’ ;" and she ran up to her room
for her hat and gloves

Qo reacbing the carrisge she fouud
Auot Dinab filling it with svowy mountains
of pillows.

* There will not be room for grandpspa,
i you put eo many pillows in,” Ahe
remoustrated, taking out several of them,
and keeping only two,

As they turned on to Aveuue D, they
heard the bell of the incomiog train ; aud
Jake “touchiog up” the horwee, ran s race
with il, arriving at the station & moment
in advanse of it,

Another moment (at least it seemed no
longer), and Florence had kissed N ne aod
grandpapn, and Jake bad stowed them nll
away in the carriage; and, mounting his
meat in froot, was driving toward bome
again

“You look 5 thin, grandpaps,” said
Florence, giving bas hand a food little
tqueexs beiween her own. * Are you very
tired 77

“Not very,dear. I am mugh stronger
than I thought. The very breath o! howe
#eems to sirengthen me.”

They bad prepared a conch for bim in
the pleasast back gparlor, and Jake's
sirong arme steadied his master’s faltering
{00 atepa.

Aant Dioah brourht his breakfast fo
him, aod tossed her head as “proud us any
queen” to see him est with such a relish,

“I’e  mighty forivoate fo' Masss
Chestah dat I ribe at bome in time fo' 16
to euspend de cookin' ob his vittusle,”
abe remarked, with all the self-importance
the case demanded, cn takiog the empty
server bask to the kitohen,

Daring that first morning at howe,
Frorence and Nina had no wuch to talk
over with eich other, and #0 much o say
to Grandpapa Chester and Auat Mary,
while little Privce was admired so extrav-
sgautly, that biv naturally fiae disposition
was in zreat danger of becoming spoiled
by over indulgence. And all the time, the
two girls were each guarding a secret from
the other, and from the real, though Aunt
Mary shar+d Flirence’s with her.

The'very first moment that Nina had an
opportusity of apeaking with Annt Mary
in private, sbe began :

“Aunt Mary, I wish—ob, I do wish you
could ren Dr. Gords. He is & grand,
good man, and I am sure you could not
help loving bim.”

Mre. Randall smiled, and replied:

“Israll always be grateful to him for
bi kindness (o brother Andrew, and Lis
loving care for my little girl, when alone
among strangers in & atraoge laud.”

“ But devotion like his oalla for some-
thing more than gratiade,” exclaimed
Niae, impressively, her voise trembling in
| her anxiety 10 nerve er friend

Mre. Ravdall lcoked up suddenly, with
& grave suspicion in ber eyes.

“ Nina, is he & youog man " she asked,

Beaiden, to huve hidden it there |
be must first bave gained sccees to the | and going on her fane;

improve |

quickly—a dread forboding  entering
her  Learc Girla &t sixteen rad
loved and married before, On! osuld it
| he that Nina’s interest jn thiv strange

| doctor was of & serious nttive 7
" He in not old,” replied Nina, the sweet
rone-flash of ent nsisstio girlhood coming

A Devil-Crase.

It sometimes teeme astonishing to look
back on the wild sohemes, excitements,
apectlations, ard fooleries which from time
totime absorb the public mind,sweeping on
like  tornsdo, overrunning and overture-
ing everything, and then vaoishing as
suddenlyas they come.

Baid the Contemporary Review u few
years ago, when commeating on one of
these devil-craz*s, the rink-craze which
had then just passed over Great Britain ¢
“Now that the nation is restored to e
sound mind, it can perceive without diffie
calty that nothing could bave come out of
rinking. A person revolved round and
round on & pair of wheeled skater, which
gsve him or ber the appearavce of having
club feet, to the dircordant sounds of &
bad band, This was rinking. Aosd the
monotony was on'y diversified when the
person fell with violence on the end of
#is nose and broke that featurs of his face,
or sprained his wrist, or had to be convey-
ed bome on & cot, euffering from revers
concassion of the brain. Sach as it was,
however, a'l clasces were for a time quite
demented on the subjsct of rinking. They
imagined that they oonld rink without
weariness or satiety for three hundred and
sixty-five days of every year. Age conld
not wither nor custom stale its infioite
variety. Rioks were covstructed in sl
parts of Londun, and ia most cf our conntry
towns ; ani ther, all at cnce, rinking van-
iahed from the number of popular smuee-

wents, like an uosubsiaotisl pageant,
faded
8o the or came and went. To the

community it was only & transient excite-
meat, but o individusls it was misery sid
destruction. It all the cripples, invalids,
lomatios, prostitates, and illegitimates
which are du to the skating rioks oconld
be warehalled, sud i? the brokea comsti-
tutions, broken howes and broken hearts,
that csme of it conll bs enumerated, it
would be aeen that that temporary craszs
was simply & devils’ barvest day,

What Sutan’s pext soheme will be n>
one knowe. Bome of his tricks are old,
some are new. Bul Christiane, essecially
heade of families, snd men whom the holy
epirit has mude overseers, to feed the flook
of God, taking the oversight thereof, snhon d
be vigilen: and faithful, warsiog every man
sod instracting every man, that the young
and unwary be not beguiled, ensnnred,
deluded, and Jed away to their rain for the
Insk of faithfu! warniogs sgaiust Satan’s
evil devioes,

The Lady Godiva must have had ex
ceptiovally losg bhair winoe it completely
onvoenled her lovely peeson. Since Ayer's
Hair Vigor came into ase anch examples
are not 0 rare an formerly, It not on'y
promotes the prowth of the hair, hut gives
it s rich, silken texture

Mr, Issasstein (10 school-tesgher)—
How van leedle Jasob getting on it
arithmetic? Teacer— He is doing nicely,
Mr. Tagacatein; he is in percentaze wow,
Mr. Tasncatei 1—Vaa dot so! -~ Vall, don’d
you teach dot poy nodding le » than von
hundert per ceut.  He vos (00 young yet
to stady very hard.—Ezchange

—Father (trying to read the paper)—
What was that awful rackei in the ball

jast now? .
Mother —~Ong®f the childsen foll down
the stsirs.
Faiber Cirascibly)-—Well, you tell those
children that if they caunot fall down

stuirs quietly they won't be allowed (o fall
down tnem at all.

—8ue bad promised (0 be a siater to
bim. He thaoked her coldly, but ssid he
already had five sisters. * Why, Mr, Bamp
eon,” said the girl, ‘I thought you were an
only child.' *1sm,’ he responded; °I
mean that I have five sisters such s you
ofler to be,” and he left,

The man with an only son :—What kind

rd he is very
handsome, Aunt Mary, with grave, sad

ever, He bas bad such we urhappy past,
Oh! if I could ooly make his fuiure |
bright 1 ” . |

“ Child, I fear that he bas |een o dan
gerous companion for ybu,” ciied Aunt |
Mary, in alarm |

*“Ob, vo, Aunt Mary,” replied Nios,
jnoocently. ** He has been a great belp
to me in wacy ways. Ooly thiok of the
nights be watobed beside grandpaps,
and vever once allowed me 10 lose my
usual rest | He saw that I took long walke
out in the 8pen air every day ; aod was as
careful aod thoughtful of my health ss if
[ had bren bis danghter.”

Mre Randall sighed.

“I fear you have learned to care for
hiw, mach more than you should,” she
enid. in & troutled voice,

“No, inderd, Aunt Mary; one could
han'ly do that Iam quiw sure you wounld
love him wa we | as grandpaps aud I do, if
yo1 could see him now. He is #0 changed

in oonfusion. Bbe had
nearly forgotten that Aunt Mary did not
know who Dr Gordoo wae.

Mee. Randall did not appear as imprese«
ed with Dr. Gordon’s kindoess as Nina
desired, and abe added, with & shade of
disanwointment in her tones

“You cannot deny that it wae very
kind in him to stay and help us nurse
grandpaps.”

**He may have bad a motive in view,”
raid Aunt Mary, “ It may be he hoped to
gain somethiog by it.”

(7o be continued.)

The 0ld Silver Speon.
How fresh in my miud are the days of my
siokness,
When I tossed me 1 pain, all fevered

sore |
The burning, the nausea, the einking and
weakness,
And even the cld spoon that my medi-
oine bore,
The old silver apoon, the family spoon,

The sick cham! spoon that m,
medicine bere. i
How loath were my fever-parched lips to
receive it,

How nsuseous the stuffl that it bore to

my tongue,

And the pain at my inwarde, oh, saught
oould relieve it,
Though tears of diagust
balls it wrung,

The old silver spoon, the medicing

from my eye-

8poon,
How awtul the ataff that it left on my

tongue.
Buoh is the effsct of nauseous,
wedioines which make the .mﬂ'—"ﬁ
men ory of horror.  De. Prerce’s Pleasant
P ve Pellets, on the ocon'rary, sre
emall, sugsr costed, ensy (o take jurely
it

bon i b e b e vy s

AR TR

of scholars do you turn o1t at this instite
tion? Privcipal (—Those who will not
study

‘Don't Marry Bim!"
“He in anch a fiokle, inconstant fellow,

vou will never be happy with him," waid
E ther's friends wheo ihey learned of ber
epgarement (0 & young man who hore the
regutation of beiog & sad firt. Either,
bowever, knew thal her lover hai good
qaalities, and she was willing to take the
riek. Io nine casea out of ten it would
bave proved & mistake; but Edher was
an uncommoa girl and 10 every one’s rar
prise Fred made a model husband. How
was it Well, Exher bad & oheerful,
snany temper and & great deal of taot
Theo she enjoyei perfect bealth mnd was
nlways po sweet, oeat nod wiolesome that
Fred found bis own home wcst pleasant,
and bis own wite mors agreeabls, (ban any
other being.  As the ysar passed and he
mw other women of Fther's age grow
sickly, faded and queraloae, he reslizsd
more and more that he bad “a jiwel of #
wife.” Geod health wa If the secret >f
Esiner's sucoens. Snhe reinined her vitality
and good looks, Qecause she warded off
feminine weaknesses and ailments by the
use of Dr. Pieroe’sy Fdvorite Prescription.

For kiduey trouble use Mixarp's Lin-
MENT freely internally and externally. It
wiil relieve yon in one hour and make &
permanent cure.

For cramp in the stomach, eroup, ocolie,
inTlamation of the luags or bowels, warm
Mixarn's Liviuesr, yab freely and cover
the affected parts with brown paper well
saturst d with the Liniment, wnd take it
internally according 10 direciions. A cure
guaraoteed.

THERE ARE 165 CITIES
in the world that contain over one hun-

d thousand inbabitants, and . there
are a_ hLuudred aod one little ailments
broughton by an overworked tonstitution

which might be prevented iy the timely
uso of Puttner's Emulsion, "It is In dis-
oasos of this origin rhat it has achieved
and is achieving such marvelous results.
Rev. R. T. Brine, Pugwash, N. 8. says:
“‘Being fully convinoed that sufferings
from oain k and
rheumatic attacks will gain rolief
from the use of Puttner's Emulsion. 1
feel it a duty to make known to such, its
remarkable effocts on my system.” Dr.
H. J. Tipot, of St. Peters, C. B., says:
“Judging from the results obtained from
Puttner's Emulsion in the course of my

NO PEN OAN DO JUSTICR TO THE ¥81xmm |x
il

which the OUTICURA REMED! re hoid by
the thowsands upen thousanas whose lives

bave been made y by the cure of 4
Tng. humillsting, 10aning, 6aly, and Loonis:
dlacasea of the s¥in, scaip, and ‘blood, with

CUTICURA, the greas Skin Cure, and cCypy.
CURA BOAP, an exquisite Skin' Heaunifier,
repared from l:‘ exiornally. and Curicups
E... LYENT, e new Bl Purifier,
hnmul{ are a poaltive oure for avery
form ot skin ana blood disease, from pumples
to serofula.

Sold_everywhere. Prica, OUTICURA, The.;
BOAF, 350.; RESOLVENT. $1.80. Pr pared by
the POTTER DRUO AND CHEMIOAL Co.,

n, Mans.
Bend for “How to Cure Bkin Discases.'

F Plmples, blackbeads, chappedand
olly akin prevented by Outlewra

Rheumatism Kidney Pajos and Weak-
1 red b

ness s y o Ande
\ Pain Plaster, the on)3 spain-iciiling
‘plaster.

Viin Pagrsng reprossnts v Lungs in » hasivon.

TUE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALL DISEASES OF THE TH20AY, LUNGS ana
PULMONARY ORGANS.

WY ITR FAITHPUL Can
OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OWRED
When other Remedies and Physicians bae-
faibend 10 offwet n cure.
Pwhn’u;:;‘ll:‘xrlm Ty

g v gy Kook oy Ay Ao
At An EXPECTORANT 1T MA® WO taval
Bi io Rarmloam to the Nost Delloate (hid
It contains no. OPII'M in any foum

THYCR 3¢, 50 AND 8100 ¥rn Dovy

DAVIS & LAWRENCE 00. (Limited),
General dgewts, MONTREAL.

Ligquid,)

8 Note.— This favorile medicine is pu
wp in oval bottles holding three ownce
cach, with the name blown in the glas,
and the name of the inventor, 8. R. Comp
Bell, in red ink across the face of the labe.
Beware ,..Y imitations, refuse all swbst-
tutes, and you will not be disappointed.

(lampbell's (tathartic omponn

Carss (hroni (nstipation,
(ostiveness, and all (Jomplains

arising from a disordered stato of ghe Live,
Btomach and Bow

1s, such as ‘
n, Bilioar

Affeotions,
Acidity of t *
Loss of Appetite, Gravel, Norvow
Debility, Nausea, or Vomiting, &o., b

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (UM,)
MONTRBAL, J

' ISAAC ERB,

PHOTOGRAPHER

I3 Charlotte Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B

I Satisfaction Guarawteed. B
Mustrated ~Lectures!
LIPE OF CHRIST,
SPURGEON AND HIS WORK,
PILGRIN'S PROGRES)

AND TRMPNR AT
ro added other Views, sudisf

and fustruotive. ok p
Tee voars’ sucoess In indepan
luuu-u‘. Mr. BOOL gatns the coafides
® mn'fnt‘;cm A e b

v q
w‘l"tu-to the pleasure and profit galned
muﬁ-rw nts. (e
f the proes. 'ven

A
J. Chamberiain & So

p y it to pos
m;&:’-‘dmn ascribed to it as a

Young and children thrive
on Pattner's Emulsion. For sale by all
dealers at 50c.

UNDERTAKERS.
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BROWN BROTHERS & CO,, Ch
Halfax, N. 8, :
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