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TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO0

| advertising at ten cents per line
{or[ﬁ:ry insertion, nnless by special ar-
# angement for standing nntic'cu.

Raten for standing adva_rtuements will
be msde known om application to t..he
office,and paymenton trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion. 3

The Acapiay Jop DEPARTMENT 18 con-
stantly receiving new type and material,
snd will continue to guamntee satisfaction
on all work turned ouf

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or srticles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn 71i-
cation, although the same may be writt m
over a ficticious gignature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille , W 8,

Legal Dec!sions.

1. Any person who takes 8 phper reg-
ularly from th- Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his pame or another’s or whether
he has rubscribed or mot—is responsible
for the payment,

2. If aperson orders his paper discon-
tnued he n.ast pey up all arvearages, or

the publisher may coutinue to send 1t vntil
payment is made. and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not,

3. The courts have decided that refus-
jug to take newspapers and periodicala
from the Post Office, or removing and
{enving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
évidence of intentional fraud.

PORT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orrice Houps, 8 o.M TOBP M. Mails
are made up a8 follows :

For tlalifax and Wipdsor close at 6,60
A

Express west close at 10.35 a. m.

Express east close at 5 10 p. m,

Kcutville viose at 7 16 p m,

Gro. V, Ranp, Post Master

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Open from 9 a'm, to 2 p.m, Closed on
Baturdey at 12, noon,

A, peW. Bangs, Agent.

Churches.

PRESHYTERIAN CHURCH-—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Bervice every Sablath
at 200 p. m.  Sabbath Bchoo! at 11 A, m.
Prayer Meeth gz on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ p 1.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Babbath at 11 00
amand 700 p m, Babbath School at 9 30
am Praver Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thnrsday at 730 p m,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred'k
Frigeons, Pastor—Rervices every Sabbath
at11 00 am and 700 pm, Sabbath 8chool
at930 nm. Prayer Meeting on Thursdav
at700pm

———

sy JOAN '8 CHURCH, (Episcopal)
Rervices next Sunday morning at 11 4. m.,
evening at 7, C. H. Fullorton, of King’s
College, will cpnduct the services,

fr FRANCIS (R, 0)-=Rev T M Daly,
P.P.—Mass 1100 & m the last Sunday of
each month,

Masonie.

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F &A. M,
meets ut their Hall on the second Friday
of esch month at 7} o'clock p. m.

J. W, Caldwell, Becretary

Temperance.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 oy T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'elock,

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T, meets
every Wednesday evening in Musio Hall
7,00 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

18 SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPK
JOB PRINTING
—O0F—
Uvery Description
DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

West's Congh 8yrup, the houseliold
remedy for coughs, eolds, sore throat, in-
fuenza, bronehitis, whooping-cough, asth-
ma and cousnmption, 25e., §oc. and B1
berbottle, Al druggists.

At this reason of the year it is very ne-
tessary to keep a bottle of West’s Cough

Tp in the house for sndden colds,

Pthing like it. Cures like magic.

DIRECTORY

—=OF TE™
Business Firme
WOLFVILEE

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

.

BORDEN €. H.—Boots and_Shoes,
Hats apd Caps, and Gents’ Furtish-
ing Goods.

ORDEN, GHARLES H.—Carriages
ed.nd Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ISHOP, B, G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Uolors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc,, ete.

B]SHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &c,, &c. N. B. Potatoes supplied
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load. 10
BLACKAI)DER, W. C.—Calinet Mak-
er and Repairer,
ROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier,
ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc,
AVISON, J. B.—Jnstice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,
I')R PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,
(WII.M()RE, (3. H.—Insurance Agent.
X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
(‘(()]lFlllCY, L.
T Boots and Shoes,
ARRIS, 0. D.— General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents' Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
H]GGINS,W.J,— General Coal Deal-
er, Coal always on hand,
ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker.  All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,
MCINTYHE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er,
ML‘RPIIY, I, L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
])A'l‘lﬂ()l‘]N, (¢, A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank,
I EDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
] OCKWELL & €O.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
denlers in Pianog, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
JAND,
VGoods
JLEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
S‘l‘lnll\l\\l, J. M,—Baber and

\V:\I LACE, (. H.—Wholesale and

Retail Grocer,
“TIT']']CR, BURPEE.—Tmporter and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

“T”,H( )N, JAS.—Harness Makes, is
etill in Wolfville where he is preparec
to fill all orders in his line of business,

P—Manufacturer of

G. V. —Drugs, and Fancy

Tobac-

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off. Names 8o omitted will be
added from time to time, Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call,

CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and
LiFE INSURANGE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8
NO MORE PILLS!
MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE IT11
Because It la agrosablo to take.
IT OURES
LIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomacs, Dvareraia,
Loss OF APPETITE,
8ick HEADACHE,
CoNBTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS
PRIOE, 280, PER BOTTLE.

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelrv

REPAIRED!
~BY~

J.F.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office,
#6-Small articles SILVERPLATED.

©OUQHS, 0OLDS,
COroup and Consumption
GURED BY
ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM

260. 506, 8ad $1.00 por bottie.

Select  Poelry,

desir,” with a wistful tenderness Theo

WE SHALL KENOW.
We ghall knnow when in the future
Death shall roll the clouds away,
Hiding from our erthly vision
Glim of the coming day !
When the shadows o’er us passing
Slall be merged in joyous light,
And earth’s sombre coJlorod arments
Shall be changed for spotless white.

We shall know when in the morning
Weawike to cleaver light,

Freed from all the doubts and darkness
That environ us at night;

When the sunshine of our bein
Shines in splendor o’er the hills,

And the beanty of existence
All our joyous being fills,

We shall know, ah ! golden vision,
When life’s weary watch is o’er,

Why our barques are rudely driven
Ere they reach the quiet shore ;

Why the storms of passion raging
Throw their shadows o’er our way,

Ere the night of sin and sorrow
Ripens into perfect day.

We shall know why death hath veiled us
From the presence of our own,

Why our dearest ones have left us
In this world of care, alone ;

Why these partings and these longings
For the lem-mu:n gone before,

Why we ford the stream of sorrow
Ere we reach the further shore,

We shall know why the Eternal
In his wisdom placed us here,

Why we pass through earthly shadows
Ere we reach life’s golden sphere
Why the sunshine follows darkness—
Why the morning follows night—
Why the darkest hour in passing
Ushers in the morning Iighh.

We shall know, ah | blessed assurance,
More than mortal mind can know ;
We shall roam where eryetal fountains
Or the sands of knowledge flow ;

Al our sorrows will be banished
By the joys of love divine,

While the light from God’s eternal
Throne, shall round us shine,

7 ;‘ﬂntertsﬁr{ﬁ Storﬁ.
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MARY CECIL HAY,
CHAPTER XIIL
“‘LIFE'S RESTLESS BEA.”

“1 decidedly object,” observed Mrs
Burtle, rigidly, when the girls were
scated opposite to her in the carriage,
“to your being joined by any gentle-
man who has not sought my acquaint-
ance, That Frenchman has made no
effort to bring himself before my notice,
and yet here I méet you discoursing as
unceremoniously with him as with Rex
Derham, I do not say I object to
I presume you have the instinsts
of a lady, Theo, and would not allow
the acquantance of an adventurer ; but

him,

if he addreses you again, refer him to
me, 1 don't question his having been
properly introduced to you, bLut I cer
tainly do not think his avoidance of
me looks well. I am willing to know
hum if his position is good.”

After these remarks Mrs Burtle did
not think it worth while to address
either of the girls again before the
carriage stopped at her own door, and
they followed her into her handsome
and unhome-like house,

But Aongel could not keep her
silcnce longer. “Itall sounds paltry,
as Annt Burtle puts it,” she gaid, with
tears in her eyes, as she followed Theo
into her room, “but it is strange, Theo
dear, I wish he did not know you
were going to ba rich, T wish he had
not come to Brighton, I wish—I
could almost wish you were not so
pretty, Theo, beoause— Just think
what Captain Leslie would say to this
Frenchman always joining you 1"

“Jack!” - cohoed Theo, startled
strangely. ‘“What put him into your
mind, Angel ?” and then she laughed,
but very briefly,

“It was a natural thought,” asserted
Angel, with an anxious gaze into her
eousin’s face, ‘““And, still more natur-
ally," I wondered what Aunt Helen
would think of it.”

“Mother,” said Thee, slowly. ‘‘What
mother would think of it? I am
going to drive with Monsieur Le
Marchand to-morrow, Augel”—with a
strange restless light in her eyes,

“Qh, do not do it 1"

“Are you,” she asked, her gentle
hand upon her eousin’s shoulder, “‘so
anxious about my future life?"

“I ocannot help it,” pleaded the
elder girl, “Ilove you so, Theo, that
1 want you to be happy, and to—make
no mistake,”

“To make no mistake,” the younger
added, thoughtfully, “I remember
how the dear Fraulein said the motive

could not justify the act, ' “Angel

d and kissed her—‘“whatever
mistake I make, remember that I too
love you o that I want you to be
bappy.”

“Miss Thoo,” said Hardy, putting
her head in as the door thal minute—
“‘oh, and Mies Augel’s here too ; that’s
right, do be puncshall at lunch to-day.
The mistress is that oross, I kaow well
what's coming 'for yu, so I thought
you should be repaired.” :

The girls hastened down, and were
standing at the table when the old lady
entered, but. the meal passed in the
usual way ; and though they were not
encouraged to talk, their occasional
remarks were not out off more abruptly
than venal.  All through the afternoon
Mrs Burtle lay dozing on a couch in
the drawing-room, while Theo sat at
the window looking out, with her work
on her lap; and Angel was silent at
the davenport writing a letter to her
Irish home, When the tea was
brought in, Mrs Burtle rose and took
it with the girls, laughing afterward
when she suddenly remembered this
was Lady Willoughby’s day, and that
she had promised to take afternoon tea
with her,

“] wish you had told me,
Burtle,” raid Angel, with regret,
would have reminded you."”

“And suppose [ did not want to be
reminded ?  Suppose I would as soon
have tea here as in Lewes Crescent,
and am as little bored by you two girls
as her laydship ?  Ring, Theo ; I want
Hardy.”

“Won't yoa have my arm to your
room ?"

“If you like,”

“I do like,"” the girl said, with spon-
taneous earnestness.

Aunt
K(l

“I suppose it is
human nature to like somebody to lean
upon one.”

“And you think you are a type of
human nature, do you ? Never mind ;
you are a good height, and your arm
is round and steady—pleasanter to
hold than Hardy’s,”

“Then may I come for you when
the dinner-bell rings, grandmother ?”’

1t was the first time for many years
that Theo had called the old lady so,
and it almost startled her when she
heard the word come from her lips so
naturally.

It was the la:t word that fell upon
the cold, stern, selfish heart, For an
instant the thin lips relaxed into such
a swile a8 Theo had never seen upon
them yet; then “Theo,” she whisper-
ed, with a questioning perplexity in
the tone, and in another moment the
girl's arms were round her, and with a
supernatural strength she carvied her
to her counch,

They said it was the breaking of an
arterie in the brain, and that there
had been no suffering; and Hardy
whispered that she had known it had
been coming; but Theo, sitting near
her still, could not believe in death so
swift and sudden, and chafed the soft
white hands that had not konown an
hour's toil through seventy years, and
gazed yearningly into the closed dim
ayes that never for seventy years had
voluntarily leoked upon suffering.

“Come away, dear,” whispered An-
gol, lovingly, again apd again; but it
was midnight when Theo came at laxt,
treading coftly and unsteadily in the
silent house, and then her eyes filled
with a wondering question—as those
dying eyes had been,

“Rex has been here,” said Angel,
through her tears, sitling with one
arm round her cousin, whom she had
taken to her own room, for death had
made the house seem strange and
empty and terrible, and they could
not separate, “and he would have liked
to see you, Theo. He wanted to give
you sympathy, I think, He was very
kind and nice, Di"Wade is very kind
too; but Rex is different, and he has
helped us so, and he will do everything,
He was in time to write to my home,
and to yours, He says Aunt Helen is
sure to come to Brighton at once.”

“Mother come 7" Theo bad moved
back a little from her cousin’s side,
her eyes dark and wide and full of
trouble, all the hair pushed from her
low wide forehead, and a strange pal-
lor on her beautiful young face, ‘‘Is
mother coming here ?”

“My dear," criad Avgel, and then in
her distress could say rio mere, knowing

that Theo muet be terribly excited and
worn and fuverish to let relief and

tenderness have this strange effect upon
her. Poor Angel had thought so
much of having to tell her that the
mother she 8o loved womld soon be
with her.

“I felt so glad myself,” she said
presently, with grief unfeigned, and
tears that would not be repressed;
and I was saying to Réx that perhaps
she would bring your baby brother,
aud it wouwld echeer us both, Oh,
Theo, why do you look sostrange and
white and startled ? You will be ill,
my darling, Try to rest.”

“No, I must not,” Theo said, and
rose to her feet, with both hands on
her temples. “I am all right, my
dear. I will not frighten you again,
and presently you will have—mother.”

Then, without a warning eory or
motion, the slight, straight figure
drooped, and fell at Angel’s fect,

CHAPTER XIII,
“BREAK, BREAK, BREAK.”

“I am afraid, Theo,” Angel said,
with the mourofulness of real com-
punction, “that it is scarcely becoming
in us to be driving out to-day.” But
Theo did not answer, ‘‘Aunt Burtle's
death is knowa all over Brighton, and
here are we too driving through the
streetin a cab, Certainly it is closed,”
continued Angel, secking redeeming
features, because she could not bear to
raise objections to what Theo wished,
and I really doubt whether any one
could recogunize us, still, though I
would go with you anywhere, Aunt
Burtle’s friends would say there was a
want of propriety in our being out the
day after her death.”

“Itis only there,” said Theo, gently.

And in a few minutes the closed cab
stood before the handsome Cemetery
gntes, and after the girls had left it,
drew up at the edge ef the road to
await their return,

“x said Theo
dreamily, “a young widow died, and
we took her little girl—a tiny child—
to the Rectory, till friends should
claim her, and when I came from the
cottage where T'd been laying flowers
on her mother's coffin, the child came
creeping up to me, and asked me in a
whisper, “Is it nice in heaven?” 1
understood in a moment how when I
was away some one told her I was gone
to see her mother, and she knew her
Angel, the

remember  onee,”

mother was in heaven.
very words are like a rest.”

“There are better words for you,
dear,” Angel said, trying to rouse
Theo to her ordinary mood, ‘“‘for even
now you can say your mother is on
her way to you.”

1 do say it—every minute.”

“Rex thinks she has dccided most
wigely and kindly, Theo, and how
good it was of Mr Sterne to ride into
Lancastor at once to telegraph, I am
glad he is coming with Auut Helen,
and that they go to London, Itis far
wiser to go to Ouslow Square, as the
funeral is to be there, and of course
papa cannot arrive €0 soon a8 they
can, to be there when Dr Wade and
Rex go with—the eoffin, and the
gervants, And to think Aunt Helen
will be there to receive us to-morrow
night is so good a thought. You don’t
forget that we have to go by the earliest
express train, Theo ?"

“You mean that we ought to be at
home preparing ?”

T think so, dear, You see,” eaid
Angel, as they walked reund towards
the gates again, “Hardy is rather
confused to-day, and there are so many
arrangements to make, and they way
come sgsin about the mourning, as
they have te burry vo with what we
need home to-night.”

Both of the girls knew how good it
was for them to be busy, and so they
accepted very little aid from the maid
who was acocustomed to Wait upon
them, and did the chief of the packing
themselves, in solitude and silence,
Yet before the garly October sunsecs all
was done, and they went into the
drawing-room together, for the first
time since Mrs Burtle had left it, on
Theo's arm, the evening before. Thore
was a eheerful fire, and they sat beside
it, while below the shaded windows the
carriages rolled past, as they rolled on
other days; the loiterers in the garden
laughed and read; and the scene be-
yond was gay and Lusy; the world
going on its way unmoved by their

sorrows, Presently Rex Derham came
ivsad sat with thom, scothingly, as

only a true, real friend can do, talking
very little, they all understanding each
other’s silence, At first Theo was by
far the most silent, but when at last
Rex told how her step-father had sent
another telegram, from Chester, to show
that he and his wife were on their
journey, and would certainly be in
London before the arrival of the night
train, and added warm words of praise
for she thoughtfuiness of his brother's
friend, Theo rose a little in her chairs
and with her fingers locked together, as
if that stilled or held the beating of her
heart, she turned and spoke to Rex, as
if she had forgotéen Angel’s presence.

“] think you have never heard how
kind he was to me—and to my mother—
once. A terrible thing happened in a
church where he was reading the”—

“1 know,” put in Kex, with a deep
sympathy that amounted to suffering.

“J did not understand all that he
had done until afterwards,'”” Theo went
on in the same pained tone. “I know
he came himself to London to spare us
the trouble of hearing it, unsoftened
and suddenly ; but—the funeral had
to be at night, and outside the conse-
orated”—

“My dear, we know all this,” sobbed
Angel.”

“Apd he did this,” went on the
steady, piteous voice, “himselt’; telling
us nothing, only taking one of—my
father's clerks and his solicitor with
him, because there were forms to be”’—

“We know, dear,” put in Angcl once
again; but Rex answered nothing,
knowing now that the girl had sowe.
thing she weuld say, and it was kind to
let her say it.

They had to identify the body. Tt
was impossible to recogize it, because
the shot had been fired so strangely
that it made any recognition impossible
—s0 purposely to destroy all recogni-
tion. And there was nothing left by
which it was possible except the for-
gotten name, in the hat and gloves, and
the two who knew him ecasily identificd
those. And they traced his journey
from his office the eveving before, It
was not until afterwards that I heard
about that village inquest, But Mr
Sterne was very kind, beyond all this,
He told us of a home possible to us in
lis own pretty, peaceful little parish,
where we might rest—mother and I.
Oue thing, one sum given in charity
would have made this home ours, but
when T asked this gift it was refused.
Then somcbody who owned this sum,
aud no more—no more—and who loved
us, came with it in bher hands, and
made me take it. It was Angel's
gift, that home of ours; and ewn we
ever repay her generosity, because she
gave us all she had ?” X

“Oh, hush 1" pleaded Angel. “It
was repaid me long ago, and it was so
patural ; and I have been grateful to
you ever since, Theo, for that one op-
portunity.”

“You understand ?” suid Theo, wist-
tully questioning Rex. “You know
now how I owe my mother's happins
to Angel, and that if even my life were
uneeded for her happiness, I would give
it. You understand, Rex ?"

For an instant he was silent, his
chest heaving with suppressed emotion,
as for the first time she called him by
bis Christian name. Then he only
angwored quictly, “I understand,” for
he could not uuderstand that thought
of his—Who would not have done whut
Angel did ?

Then he turned the conversation, in
lis easy; patural way, and talked to
them of Mrs Burtle; resalling hours
they had all spent together, just as if
the old lady, who would never join iu
any of their pleasures again, had becn
the source and spring of their enjoy-
ment always, and that her memory
beautified the hours they talked of,
and which had been so pie ious to him
a8’ they passed.

Very willingly and gratufully Angel
fo'lowed this prompting, but Theo sat
quite silent, listening intently to the
voices, earing little for the words,

Bat when he rose to go, and Ange
gaid, “It in hut a short good-bye
Rex,” Theo smiled and cffered both
her hunds, “We never kuow,” she
said, «Bat for an hour, or a month,
or & life-time, we use the same word
goad-bye I"

When he was gone, Angel locked
wistfully round the gloomy room,
“How empty the house feels now that

he bas gone, doesn't it?” she arked,

and then added :

“Theo, aren’t you surprised that
Mons. Le Marchand has mot written
or left a card to-day ?”

“No.”

“It looks strange, doesu't it ?"

“YGSA”

“Not—I don’t like sayiog se, but—
not as if all were open and homcrable
with him ?”

“No.”

The evening wore liself out at last:
The girls had made a pretense of dine
ing; then had waundered restlessly
about the unlighted hcuse, until Hardy
lured them to tes,” pouring it herself to
make sure of their taking it, and not
leaving them until they were sitting
before a cheery fire, talking just as usual
—she thought. It was Hardy, too, who
came at last, in her blunt, motherly
way, to disturb them.

“Now, Miss Thoo, go to bed, please.
There’s & splendent fire in your bed.
room, and yours, Miss Angel, and tho
gas is lit up, and you've got to be up
untimely. Go now, do.”

When they rose obediently to bid
cach other good-night, Theo took her
cousin’s face between her hands, and
kissed it tenderly ; then held it still,
and looked lovingly, yearningly into
the blue eyes.

“What do you see, dear?” Angel
quest'oned, with a smile.

“A life of happiness for you, and—
many things. Auge!, if you ever
wonder over what I do, remember only
—how I loved you.™

“As if 1 ever could forget it, dar-
ling! How tired you look. Try to
sleep. I'll come to your room myself
in the morning, to sec that you are
awake in time.”

“What do you mean, Hardy ? What
does it all mean ?”
[To BE cCONTINUED. |

The First Sign

Of failing health, whether in the form of
Night Sweata and Nervousness, or ina
sense of General Weariness and Loss of
Appetite, should suggest the use of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, This preparation is most
effective for giving tone and strength
to the enfeeblod system, promoting the
digestion and assimilation of food, restor-
ing the nervous forces to their normal
condition, and for purifying, enriching,
and vitalizing the blood.

Failing Health.

Ten years u&ro my health began to fall.
I was troubled with a distressing Cough,
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervousy
ness, 1 tried various remedies prescribed
by different ph{ulclnu, but became so
weak that I could not go up stairs with-
out stopping to rest, My friends recom-
mended me to try Ayer's Sursaparilla
which I did, and I am now as healthy an
strong a8 ever.— Mrs, E. L. Willlams,
Alexandria, Minn,

1 have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in m(
tamily, for Scrofula, and know, if it fs
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly
eradicate this terrible disease. I have also
prescribed it as a tonic, as well as an alter-
ative, and must un{ that I honestlr belleve
it to be the best blood medicine ever
onmﬂounded.— W. F, Fowler, D, D, 8.,
M. D., Greenville, Tenn.

Dyspepsia Cured.

1t would be impossible for me to de-
seribe what I suffered from Indigestion
and Headache up to the time I began
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I was under
the care of various physiclans and tried
# great many kinds of medicines, but
never obtained more than temporary re-
lief, After taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla for
a short time, my headache dlln‘)pelred.
and my stomach performed ita duties more
perfectly, To-day_my health {8 com-
sletelv restored. — Mary Harley, Spring-
eld, Mass.

I have been greatly benefited by the
&'ompt use of Ayer's Surswparilla, Te¢
nes and invigorates thesyatem, regulates
the action of the digestive and assimilative
ns, and vitalizes the biood, it s
without doubt, the most relinble blood
x:arlner yet discovered, — H, D, Johnson,
Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N, Y,

Ayer's Sarsaparilth, |

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