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THE ACADIAN.

‘Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N 8
TERMS -
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 00

| advertising at ten cents_per liné

1orh:cv:ry insertion, nnla: by special ar-
r t for d

tes for standing advertisements wilh]
h.n::;efoknm on application to tke
office, and paymenton trancient .dvem.’lﬂg
mut be guarantecd by some
party prior to its insertion.

The Acapian Jos DEPARTMENT is con-
stantly receiving new typfundz.n:tarfd,
and will conti to g
on all work turned out

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon.the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the Acpaiax
must invariably accompany the comn uni-
cation, although the same may be writt'n
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , N 8,

Legal Decisions.

1. Any person who takes a paper reg-
alarly from th> Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another’s or whether
he has subsciibed or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2, Ifa person orders his paper discon-
tinued, he n.ast pay up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continue to send it vntil
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not,

3. Thecourts have decided that refus-
fog to take newspapers and periodicals
from the Post Office, or removing and
Ieaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orvicr Houes, 7a.u 709 p u. Mails
are made nup asfollows : 3

For Halifax and Windsor close 'at 7 a
m.
Fxpress west cloge at 10.35 a. m.
Fxpress east close at 5 20 p. m,
Kentville close at 7 39 pm

DIRECTORY

-—a
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

ORDEN; C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods
RDEN, CHARLES H.—Carrisges
ed.nd Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

BIBHOP B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colore Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc., etc.
BISHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale

dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &c., &. N. B. Potatoes sugphed
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load. 10

BLACKADDER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-

er and Repairer.

BROWN. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier,

ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
DAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

lishers,

ILMORE, 3. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

GO])FREY, L. P—Manufacturer of
Boots and Shoes,

HARRIS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.
IGGINS, W, J.—General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on band.
FELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All ordets in his line faith-
fully performed. g neatly done.

M(‘INTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er,

Gro. V, Ranp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

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

A. peW. Bagss, Agent,

Churches.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——8ervice every Sabbath
at 300 p. m. Sabbath School 8t 11 a. m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday gt 7 8¢ p m.

X

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

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred'k
Friggins, Pastor—8ervices every Sabbath
at11 00 am and 7 00 pm. Sabbath 8chool
at¢30am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday
700 p m.

8r. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
Services next Sunday morning at 11 a, m.,
evening at 7. Canon Brock, U. D., Pres-
ideny of King's College, will conduct the
services,

87 FRANCIS (R. C.)--Rev T M Daly,
P.P,—Mass 11 00 & m the last SBunday of
each month,

‘Masonie.

Sr. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F. & A. M,,
weets at their Hall on the second Fridey
©f each month at 7§ o'elock p. m,

J. B, Davison, SBecretary.

——

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
¢very Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o’clock,

—

ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G.T. meets

svery Baturday evening in Music Hall at
1.00 o'clock,

6hédoa Room

I8 SUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
JOB PRINTING

—oF—
Every Description

DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY,

The A, .
Part of C::.mu will ‘be sent to any

iads or the United States
‘;‘;1"01.00 in advance, W’: make no
ml'ebarge for United Btates sub
Ptions when vaid in advanee,

Wit o e
ey 2 King excels all other rem-

prom ‘tly curing d X
'&'.1‘.'1.:7.:&¢

3. colic, chol
I s s i
All druggists.

Priee only 25¢.

MURPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

Repairer.,

PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.

| PEDDEN, A, C. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
OCKWELL & C0.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and

dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing

Machines,
AND, G. V.—Drugs,
Goods, ;
LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-

ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
HAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac
‘conist.
ALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.

ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

ITSON. JAS.—Harness Makes, is

wtill in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

and Fancy

H.—Wholesale and

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names 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

CARDS.

JOHIN W. WALLACE, ,

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

Live INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. 8

Perry Davis’
Pam

[

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelry
REPAIRED:!

—BY-

J.F.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office.
9&-Small articles SILVERPLATED.

©OUGHS, OOLDS,

28c, B0c. and $1.00 per-

Stlt Paetry,

BEYOND,

ELLA WHERLER,
It seemeth such a little way to me
Across to that strange country, the
Beyond,
And yet not strange, for it has grown to be
The home of those of whom I am so
fond ;
They make itseem familiar and most dear,
As journeying friends bring distant
counmtries near,

8o close it lies that, when my sight is clear,
I think I see the gliomering strand;
I know, T feel that those who’ve gone
rom here
Come near enough to touch my hand;
I often think, but%‘or our veiled ey
Weshould find heaven right 'round us lies.

I cannot make it seem aday to dread
When from this dear earth I shall
journey out
To that still dearer country of the

dead.
And join the lost ones so long dreamed

about,
1 Jove this w'orld, yet shall I love to go
And meelt‘ the friends who wait for me,
nOW.

And so for me there is no sting to death:
And so the grave has lost its victory;
It is but crossing with a bated breath
And white, set face, a little strip of sea,
To find the loved ones waiting on the
shore,
More beautiful, more precious
before,

than

gntmstinﬁ Storg,
RENEE.

(CONCLUDED. )

Meaowhile the two figures in front
of us grew smaller and smaller, Belf-
engrossed they glanced back no more,
and 8o passed out of sight.

I have blamed mysclf often as hav-
ing been partly the cause of what after-
ward occurred, though when I look
back at it all, I must suppose I was
only an instrument in the Creator's
hands.  8till, if I had hurried my steps
and we had all kept together, the mo-
ment of temptation might never have
arrived,

Almost an hour’s walk and no Re-
nec; but presently we were called by
a merry voice, and there were the two,
sitting on a Jog which had drifted up
against the bull of an old boat lying
half buried in the sand.

“Why, you were going to pass us
by, after all,” she said, lcaving Mr
Faunt’s side and coming to her hus-
band.

She leaned against him, looking out
over the water. He was listening to
me while I chattered away like a may-
pie, determincd to retain his sole at-
tention as long as she stood there.

I longed for Renee to move. I
dreaded lest her husband should look
at Guy ; I wanted him to turn kis back
on us, if but for a moment, for a scar-
let petal adhered to Mr Faunt's black
coat, and the flowers at Renee's throat
were crushed and broken !

“Mr Laurence,” I said, “please get
me that piece of seaweed there, at the
edge of the water. You can easily
reach it with your cane.”

“With pleasure, Miss Martin,” and
he turned and walked across the beach,
Then I brushed the crimeon petal off
saying never & word,

Renee looked at me and started
instantly the little hands went up to
the rounded throat, straightened the
lace and drew its fulness over the poor
bruised blossoms.” I would not meet

| her eyes; I was choking, frightened.
11 felt as though I would sink through

fear for her. 1 glanced at Mr Faunt;
one little frown stood between his

| brows aud his face was white and set.

Just then Mr Laurence returned
with my weed.  He looked comforta-
ble and serece, vow that he was with
his wife; While she ?  Surely if there
i8 such a thing as & demon of gaiety he

Renee that evening. She
was a¢ though she were intoxicated,
mad, drunk with the draught she had
tasted of s knowledge forbidden, alas!
to her who belonged to another.

She and her husband walked ahead,
he well pleased to see her gay; Guy
and I followed after, both of us dead
silent, 1 felt and knew “after this the
delige!” Something terrible was go-
ing to happen, and X could not avert
i,

You ‘have never becn st the beach,
bave you? Well, out just beyond.the
breakers is the wreok of an old vessel
end. it they cateh shoals of fish.

The Sshermen go out every evesing

across the surf in thlir boate to draw
in and’ again set their pets, We nsed
to watch them and wonder that the
huge waves did nof' swamp the fruil
things ; but safely they went and
safely they came.

This evening when we had reached
a point just opposite the wreck all the
boats had gone but one; this, a large
one, with two strong men in it, was
just about pushing off.

“Oh, stop!” cried Kemee, “stop!
We want to go out to the wreck and
see you draw your lines. Is the boat
large enough to hold us all, and wil]
you row us over ?"”’

The fishermen took off their caps
and glanced at the fluttering  white
dress, the dainty hat. “For certain,
miss, the hbat can take you all, well as
not ; but the surf is runnin’ high, and
you'll be soaked through in them flim-
sey olothes.”

“My love,” remonstrated Mr Lau-
rence, “please do not go. Wait until
to-morrow evening, when you can be
clad more suitably.”

“No, no, No, NO!"" ghe said, as she
drew away from his detaining hand.
«I wish to go now. I like the surfto
ran high. I love the spray; it will
not hurt me, for salt water does not
give cold. Are you afraid ?” a little
scornfully, for Mr Laurence had never
yet joined us in our boating exoursions,
of which we had had scveral.

He flushed faintly. “No,” he said'
“T am not. Go if you like, and I will
come.”

“Thanks, dear,” and she patted his
arm. “Miss Martin, won’t you come
with us 7

I dreaded that surf; I had always
sailed on smooth water ; thise “riding
the Breakers” had nd charm for me,
But a kind of fascination was upon
me ; drawn by unseen bands I stepped
into the boat.

Mr Laurence still waited,

“Get in, Bernard; J want to arrange
this,”” said Renee; and he obeyed.

“Now, Guy, you. Let me assist
you,” and she held out her hand with
a pretty, mock courtesy, and helped
him into the boat,

Then rhe followed, taking her seat
vext to Mr Faunt, who thus separated
her from her husband.

The men pushed off. The radiance
of the declining sun made the water
sparkle in a golden glory.

Up and down, first on the crest of a
wave, then 1n the trough of the sea.

I was frightencd at the water. 1
was horrified at the almost delirious
happivess which spoke in every word
and action of Renee—happivess that
I knew sprang from a source which
she should never havediscovered. She
talked incessantly ; Guy Faunt, still
pale, still with the frown between his
brows, answered only in monosyllables.

Mr Laurence alone seemed the same :
urbane, smiling, pleased. anxious only
when a wave would drench Renee with
its spray, But she liked it. Her
cheeks glowed with a fresh pink color,
her eyes sparkled she was really glori-
ously beautiful.

Just then the sun sank to the edge
of the horizon, seading out long, level
rays of rose-color.

“Magnificent I” Renee exclaimed.
“Look at the reflection on that wave!
See the foam catch the light! O Guy,
Jook, look " . 3

She rose to her fect as she spoke,
standing upright in the boat, her ex-
quisite figure outlived against the
background of crimson light which
bathed the sea in beauty.

1t takes long to tell it, but it all hap-
pened in & moment, just how I bave
hardly yet realized ; but as she stood
there, grand in her loveliness, the boat
plunged downward into the trough
between two waves.

Renee tottered. Mr Laurence sprang
to his feet and caught:at her swaying
form, so did Guy, but too late, it
scemed, Losing her balance, she fell
into the fast-rushing water. Without
a second thought her husband plunged
after ber; and he conld not swim. A
breaker eaught him and bore him far
away.

But Renee was safe, for Guy Faunt
bad throws himself inte the water cre
she had hardly touched it, snd gracped
her as the fitst wave washed .over her
hesd.

| Oune #trong arm clasped ber, while

with the other he cleaved his way to

the boat, The fishermen.took her from

bhim, but ag he loosed Mis held he
pressed a swift kiss on the wet face s
close to him, then furned aod struck
out to where, Mr Lanrenge had been
borne by the breakers.

“Guy! Guy! Guy! come back; O
Guy, for my sake 1”

Over the waters rang Renee's voice,
but Guy Fauot never looked back.
He koew his duty and he did it, though
he thus renounced the woman who was
dearer to him than his life,

How he swam, with that strong,
8raceful stroke which I had sdmired so
oftes as we had watched him bathing
in the surf! Clad as he was, he
Bgemed to battle easily with the water.

We had seen Mr Laurence go under
once and theon rise again. Once more
he sank, and we held our breaths with
fear”; but Guy was near there then,
and, as he rose for ‘the second time,
one more stroke ediabled him to cateh
hold of his clothing. He turned, hold-
ing his insensible burden and swim-
ming with one hand.

Renee watched them, sitting still and
Jooking like death; she held my hand
in an almost convulsive clutch., Do
you see those little scars ?  Her nails
made them ; they pierced my flesh, and
T never once felt the pain.

Guy was making but slow progress.

“Row toward them, row !” prayed
Renee to the fishermen,

They tried; the stalwart forms bent
to their oars with a will, but no ove
was at the helm, and in that rough
water the boat went wide of the small
floating objects in the waves.

“Q my God, he is sinkiog!” wailed
Renee. “‘For the love of Heaven, try
to save him 1”

One of the men slipped off his shoes
and dashed in, makiog his way with
powerful ‘strokes through the surging
water.

The light was going fast, and it was
bard to see in the uncertain twilight.
We strained our eyes; he had almost
reached them; at last he was there.

We saw him take Mr Laurence’s
inanimate form from Guy, who was
now swimming slowly and paiufully.
Renee never moved her eyes from him ;
she was watching intently, nor even
seemed to see the man who was bring-
ing her husband toward her.

“He is failing, failing!” she oried,
“Save him! Oh, do try to save him !”
she entrcated of the man left with us,
But be dared not go, for on him de-
pended the lives of the two women
beneath his care, besides the boat must
stay there to receive the sailor who
was bringing Mr Laurence.

“Guy! Guy! Guy!” raog out once
more above the waters.

Just then, dashed high on the crest
of a wave, carried farther away from
us, we saw Guy’s figure—a speck upon
the immensity of the ocean.

Borne on the brecze, almost lost in
the noise of the surf, came his voice
faiotly to her listening ear :

“Renee ! Renece!”

She heard the call, and answered,
“0Q my love, wait! I am coming.”

I started forward and tried to catch
her dress, Usecless effort | Sbe sprang
far out into the waves, and the surge
of the water caught and bore her to
him,

I watched iutently with straining,
horrified eyes, but lost sight of her.
The young moon, new-risen, threw a
pale gleam over the sea. I saw her
white clothing rise, and farther out,
floating merely, with no streogth left
to make another stroke, the black
speck thit was Gy Faunt, A wave
raised her, dashed her, hurled her on
to him. For one brief moment I saw
the two together, and then they were
lost to me for all time.

Child, give wme a sip of wine and
push the window open. I feel as
though I should faint. The ses will
never stop its singing in my ears, - and
it is slways the same song: “Gone,
dead; drowncd ; lost forever 1” I
ghould have gone mad if I had stand
and listened to it any longer, Here in
the city the rush of life swallowed up
the sound sometimes. 1 ruppose it
will cease eventually, but T never stay
long alone now, for the memory of it
all overwhelms me with horror. But
let me finish wy story,

I knew nothing from the time I saw
them dissppear until I regained con
sciousness i my ows room at the
hotel.

M1 Laurcnec had been raved by the

fishcrman, was alive, but still inson.
seiows, The men; unfortnnately, had
told the story of the whole dreadful

irg and i6 wasall Gver the place. 1
wotld Have Rept it back ﬁdﬁso poor
bereaved husband—dotbly-berewved—
but some tattling fool told it all to him
all, just as soon as he could be made
to comprehend the words. But his
loyalty to Renee rose stiperior to their
gossip. Sternly he repelled even the
thought of such a thiny, accusing the
iten of adding to this terrible tragedy
a sotsational itemr which had wever
ocourred.

He appealed fo me, and I verified
all of his ideas; he never knew that
Rence had been rescued at all. That
was a vittuous lie, my dear ; there are
suoch things ocoasionally,

Thus was the mouth of scandal
closed by this man, through the grand-
eur of the love for his wife and the
perfection of his faith in his friend.
In the face of such an end for her, of
Such grief as bowed him, even malice
and envy were silent, and with hushed
lips passed the subjeot by.

Mr Laurence went back to the city
immediately. He is'in town now, but
sees 1o one and goes nowhere, not even
to his office. He ié living solitary and
alone, shut in with his great sorrow, in
Shie housé where her presence had once
created_for him§a. paradise on earth.

I wag confined to my rocm a week
prostrated by a severe nervous sttack.

No, dear, the bodies were never
found. We had a storm that night;
the next morning and for days after
Mr Laurence had the coast searched,
but without avail. Not even the
dainty straw-hat Renec wore was ever
washed up.

I think, after all, it wasbest. There
they will sleep until “the sea gives up
its dead.”

It is sad to think of thosc two young
people, full of promise, cut off in the
spring-time of life, yet death came to
them mercifully to save them fiom a
life which would have been replete
with miscry or crime, perhaps both.

Renee was endowed with peculiar
strength of will and was sble to curb
her emotions with an iron hand; “yet,
loving Guy Faunt as she did, she was
just the woman to have glorified in
offering up everything—her future,
position, reputation, herself—as a
“thank-offering” to the man who had
brought such bewildering gladaess into
her life.

Would he have allowed it? Who
can tell ? He was good, and true, and
noble. He need not have sacrificed his
life for that of Mr Laurence, and
could have had Renee free, for his very
own; but he never hesitated—his
sente of duty would not permit. Still
if they had all three lived I fear.

Man is but flesh, after all, and he
might have yielded to temptation, been
madly happy at first, sand then, as sin
always brings its own puvishment,
equally wiserable—cursing himself for
having been the ruin of the only wo-
man he had ever loved.

Better it is, better death, ‘rolled in
one another’s arms, silent in a last

€are of Potate Fields.

Hob potatoes early and often. There

is'no plant cultivated that will respond
more readily to or pay better for cleaw
culture, and a frequent stirring of the
soil than this. Run a caléivator througlh
thent often, and ruv it shallow. There
is 00 call for deep' working. What ig
wanted now is to keep the surface
clean. The hilling may be done later
on as the plants get larger. There is
uo crop grown among us that is so fre-
quently neglected as is the potato. Tg
is no uncommvn thing iu travelling
across the country in the fall of the
year to see fields so infested with weeds
that it requires careful aftenfion for
discover the' top of the potatoes among
themy, Kveryone knows that it is ot
possible 6o secure & bountiful crop un-
der’ suich condisions.
L Just how much potatoes should be
hilled in the final hoeing, depends
somewhat on the comdition of the lands.
The tubers mast have o niolfow soil to
cxpand it If the soil has been well
 plowghed; and deeply and thoroughly
| stitred before planting, then there is
ample space for the tetbers to grow in
and moderato hilfiny is all that fs call-
ed for. It is far the better course to
have the land properly prepared before
planting. When this is done and the
after-culture is what it should be—clean
and frequent—the potato becomoes a
sure crop and wsually a profitable one
There is no room; however, for slack
work and indifferent care where good
crops are wanted. The old practice of
“once hoeing” for potatoes will not
answer now. The varieties now raised
must be grown' quickly, and to do this
they must have high culture, and must
be kept clean.~~Maine Farmer.

—Amierica is growing better. The
church attendance for 1887 was twenty
per cent over that of 1886,

Sore Eyes

The eyes are always in sympathy with
the body, and afford an excellent index
of its condition. When the eyes become
weak, and the lids inflamed and sore, it Is
an evidence that the systém has become
disordered by Serofuln; for Which Ayer's
Sarsaparilla is the best known remedy.

Scrofula, which produced a painful in<
flammation in my eyes, caused me much
suffering for s number of years. By the
advice of a physician ¥ commenced takin,
Ayer's Sargaparille; _After using thi
medicie & shiort time T wils commpletely

Cured

My efel are now in a splendid condition,
and I am as well and strong as ever.—
Mrs. Willlam Gage, Concord, N. H,

For a number of yemw I was troubled
with o humor' in fry eyes, snd wis unnble
to obtuin any relief until I eommenced
using Ayer's Sarsaparilla, This medicine
has effected a complete cure, and 1 belleve
it to he the best of blood purifiers. —
C. E. Upton, Nashus, N. H. )

From childhood, and unt(l within & few
months, I have been afilicted with Weak
aud Sore Eycs. I huve used for these
complaints, with beneficial results, Aver's
Sarsaparilla, and consider jt a great blood
purifier. —Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt.

I suffered for a yesr with inflamma-
tion fn my left eye. ‘Three nicers formed
o the bull, depriving me o
causing great pain. A
other remedies, to no purpose,
induced to use Ayer's §arsa

By Taking
three bottles of this miedicine, have heen
entirely cured. My sight has been re-
stored, and there is no #igh of inflamma-
tion, sore, or uleer in eye.— Kendal
T, en, Sugar Tree e, Ohlo.

embrace,” than a life of w doing,
for so it might have ended.

The Bicyele.

You might thiok that only the legs
would be exercised by riding the wheel,
bat it is a fact that a beginner fecls
the effects first in his shoulders and
back. The museles of the trunk, par-
ticularly about the sides and abdomen,
are also wsed a great deal. Although
the action of the legs appears to be
similar to their action in walking, it is
found that six muscles in the calf not
used at all in walking are brought into
play. You ean work those muscles by
rising on your toes, but in walkiog
they are not exereised. The speed at
tainable on ordinary reads in a ride of
four or five hours, taking it comfortably
and not tryiog to make a record, will
average about eight miles an hour, It
is & good horse that will keep up that
gait. Expert riders can out-travel any
horse that ever wore shees in & twenty-
four hour journey, but that. of course,
is a fest of end For practical,
reasonable travel, the bicycle is seper-
ior to a-horse on good roads, and is by
no means a plaything or an athlete’s
apparatus. It is a business vehiele,
and oughs te be so considered in the

road Jaws.— Ez,

daughter, ten years old, was aflicted
with Berofulous Sore Eyes. During the
Just two years she never suw light o!
kind, Physicians of the h standin,
exerted thelr skill, but with no permanen
success, On the recommendation of =
friend I purchased a hottle of Ayer’s Sar-
nr lln, Which mzethhlahur ecommenced
taking, Before sl used the third
bottle her sight was restored, and she can
now look steadily at s brillfant light withe
out paln,  Her cure is complete. — W. E.
Buthierlund, Evangelist, S8helby City, Ky,

Ayer's Sarsaparllla,;
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Madf.
Bold by all Druggists. Price §1; six botles, §b




