HE ACADIAN

HONHEHST, INDHPHEHNDENT, FHARLESS.

',:—_—-:::.:"__——i’-i

DEVOTED TO LOCAL AND GENERAL

— INTELLIGENCE

7o VIL

—

THE ACADIAN.

Puhunhed on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S 00, N 8

WOLFVILLE, KING'S 0., N. S., FRIDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1887.
Select Poeley,

SONG OF THE TYPES.

No. 11

o few days, when you will travel with
him to Brighton. Your grandmother
speaks most highly of him, end bege
you will go im his charge, Do you
like him, dear ?”'
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returned Theo, as she rose to go. “I
have made my own dresses for years,
and grown experienced now.”
“Couldo’t you pay s dressmaker,”
queried the old lady.

.“Oh, Angel, how pleasant it is!"” | —think so. Aunt Burtle thinks so;
cried Theo, when they were alone, her | Hardy is sure so; and I—oh, Theo, is

voice' stirred by the intensity of a new |it unwomanly of me before he speaks 7
unfeigned enjoyment. l

“Pm so glad | But—if it is not 80, I think—my heart
we are together.

High above the silent street,
ark and lone, still burned the*light ;
At his case, with stick in hand,

TERMS °

$1.00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCR.)
CLUBS of five in advanee $4 00

dvertising at ten cents per line
{omiyuinmmnn, unless by special ar-
1 angement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on application to the
office, and payment on trancient advertising
must be gquaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion,

The ACADIAN Jop DepartMent 18 con-
stantly recelving new type and 1pu'4-rial,
snd will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned ount

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or arbicles u;mn.(he topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
pame of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn uni-
cation, slthough the same may be writt n
over s ficticious gignatnre,

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , M B,

Legal Decisions.

1, Any person who takes & paper reg-
wlarly from the Post Office—whether dfr-
ected 0 bis name or another’s or whether
he bas subsciited or not—ig responsible
for the puymhul,

3, 1fa person orders his paper discon-
tinued he n.ost pay up all arvearages, or
the publisher may comtinue o send it until
payment ix made, and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper fs taken fiom
the office or not,

3. Thecourts have decided that rofus-
fng to teke nNewEpApETE and |,1»{i(~ll1‘lulu
from the Post Office, or removing and
leaving them un alled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand.

PORT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Opyice Hoves, B A. M ¥OB P M. Mails
are made up as follows :
For Halifax and Wiudsor close at 6 60
L
Fxpress west close at 10 35 a, m,
Express cast close at 610 p. m.
Eentville close at 7 16 p m

Gro. V, Ranp, Post Master

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 &, m, to 2 p. ™ Closed on
Buturdey at 12, noon,
A. peW. Bangs, Agent,

Chuarches.
PRESPYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Bervice every Babhath
at 300 p. m Sabbath School at 11 a, m,
Prayer Meetug on Wednesdayat 7 8¢ pm

RAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
pastor—Bervices every Sabbath at 11 00
am and 700 p m, Sabbath 8chool at 9 30
am Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m,

METHODIST CHURCH~-Rev Fred'k
Priggens Pastor—Rervices every Sablbath
at11 00 om and 700 pm, Babbath Bchool
at930 am Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at700p m

br. JONIN'S CHURCH, (¥piscopal)
Rervices next Bunday morning at 11 &, m.,
evening at 7, €, H. Fallorton, of King's
Oolluge, will conduct the services,

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

Masonic.

Br. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of ench month at 74 o'clock p. m,

J. W, Caldwell, Becretary

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVIBION 8 or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, I, 0. G, T. meets
every Wednesday ovening in Musio Hall
87,00 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

18 BUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE

JOB PRINTING

P
Every Description
DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

n West's World's Wonder or Family Lin-
Y nent is a rmmlly that no we“-ru“ullled
ousehold should be without, as it is &

Positive enre f J i
Vvalusble for g o

'.""I‘_*. and all
Phlication,
M! drug i:m,_

It is in.
praing, cuts, bruises, burns
diseases requiring external
25¢, and goc  per bottle,

u:'lliz Question or THE Hour.—~Where
it ‘hg&lun gmnl'l"lnw-ring Extract? Ask
' A Royal.” They are the very

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

— e
BOI(I)EN C. H.—Boots and Bhoes,
Hats and Caps, end Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods, %

BORDEN, CHARLES H,~Carriages
“land Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

BISIIOP, B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
efy, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc., etc.

ISHOP, JOHNBON H —Wholesale

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

LACKADDER, W, O.—Calinet Mak-
er and Repairer,
B]{()WN. J. L—Practieal Home-Bhoer
and Farrier,
ALDWELL & MURRAY. Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.
] AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
DAV]H()N BROB,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,
DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

(‘I],M()Hlﬁ, (3. H,—Insurance Agent.

X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

Association, of New York,

(1()])!“]{EY, L.

X Boote and Shoes,
ARRIS, 0. D.—QGeneral Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,

Il’ IGGINS, W, J.—General Coal Deal-
er, Coal always on hand.
FLLEY, THOMAS,—Boot and Shoe
Maker, Al ordeis in his line faith-

fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

Mr‘lN'l‘\’]lE A.—Boot and Bhoe Mak-
er,

P—Manufacturer of

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
l)A']'IU(Jl'IN, C¢. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
l EDDEN, A. C. CO,—Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Bewing Machines,
R()('KW]CHA & ©0.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Bewing
Machines,
RAND, 0.
(Goods,
%LI".E!’, 8, R.—TImporter and dealer
Nin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware, Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
%HAW, J. M.—Barber and
Peonist,
“YAI.],A(‘F,, G,
Retail Grocer,
ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings,
“HIHUN, JAS.—Hamess Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business,

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Tobac-

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 time to time, Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

CARDS.

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

Li¥E INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8.

Perry Davis
Pain - Killer

For CHOLERA
CRrAMPS AND PAINTERS couig
DIARRHOEA DYSENTERY
CHOLERA MORBUS AND

ALL SUMME R COMPLAIN TS

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelrv
REPAIRE D!

—BY =~

J.F. HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office.
p@-Bwall articles SILVERPLATED,

00UOHS, 00LDS,
Croup oud.?:n-nmvth-

ALLEN'S TUNG BALSAM

Btood the printer through the night.

Fast he worked ; the columns grew ;
And his hand scarce stopped to rest,
But his fingers, though they seemed
Careless, did the mind’s {ehest.

Time flew on, for hours have wings ;
Chimed the belis the midnight hour,
Yet before his case he stood,

Forming words of endless power.

As he worked, to ease the brain
Growing tired with less thought,

“I shink s0.”

Mr Derbam did oot travel on to
Edioburgh next day, though no one
quite understood why. Ho chose to
idle it away in Little Darben, in such
s manper that by the morning sfter,
when he really .wéat northward, he
had established a secare friendship
with the rector’s houschold. With the
rector himself, who so much enjoyed

Carelessly he hummed a tune,
Or he whistled as he wrought :

Pick and click, pick and click,

Go the types within the stick ;
Words and lines they grow.

8o the coral insect piles

Grain on ﬁrain those fertile isles,

From the debths below.

So he sang, as fast the types
Clicked 1n sharper monotone ;

Thus the weary hours beguiled

Whila above the lights still shone :

Pick and click, pick and click,

Grow the words within the atick,
Golden, though of lead ;

Words to make a tyrant quake,

Words that fortunes make or break
When by statesmen read,

Down below, the watchman lone
Paced his rounds with steady feet,

Here and there belated ones
Hurried down the silent street.

Up above the light still burned
8til! the types clicked stundiiy,
And the printer still sang on,
Or a verse hummed carclessly :

Pick and click, pick and click,
Sound the types within the stick ;
Quick and llnnt they go.
Like the sands within the glass,
Like the rivers as they pass
In a steady flow.

And I stood apart and gazed,
As with fingers deft he worked,
Half amazed, and wondering
Where his curious power lurked.

But he heeded not, ns still
On hjs task his mindjhe bent,
And he sang his curious song,
While I listened cear, intent :

Pick and click, pick and click,
Full and heavy grows the stick
With the types that speak,
Thus the nation grows in might :
Thus o’er wrong 18 set the right ;
Thus grow strong the weak,

When the light of moming told
That the day had shown its face,

Laying down his stick, he left,
eVilh a weary look, his case,

And as down the stairs he went,
Careless of his note or word,

Thoughtlessly he hummed his tune,
And the final bars I heard :

So the types a lesson teach,
Aud we learn that we must reach
(reater things throngh small ;
It the steady, rapid 1'Iit‘;\(
Of the types within the stick,
Ie a song forall,

* E{xt}rrstiﬁn Stniq.

MISSING.

BY MARY OEOCIL HAY,

CHAPTER VII.—Continued.

“Mother,” said Theo, that night,
very quietly, “if you say so, I will go.
I goe it is vight. 1 cannot be missed
here—well, for Jong, let me say; and
—perhaps 1 grow too idle and too
happy here.”

“Phat is so possible to you, dear,”
the mother answered, laughing, though
there were tears in her eyes, “But,
Theo, we have a reason—Lewis and I
—why we wish you to go, even beyond
your grandmother's motives, You see
so fow people here, and it is soarcely
fair to you, my child, with your beau-
ty, and”—

The words were etopped by a long
kiss. “Any reason will do, mother
dear, if you ooly wishit. T oan be
spared, Ob, 1 know what you are
going to say, but you are complete,
you dear little family here, and—1
shall come back."

“Angel deserves a young compan-
jon,” Mrs Sterne said, “though I al
ways foel she is happy, enjoying what
luxury yeur grandmother’s life gives
her; prettily, cheerfully appreciating

hatting over Oxford days with & man
whose opinions were fresh and thought-
ful, and whose culture was deeper than
his own. With Mrs Sterne, to whom,
while always courteous and attentive,
he gave pleasant descriptions of the life
her daughter would lead in Brighton ;
talked of Miss Bullivan’s longing for
her comsin ; and (with perfect gener-
osity, though frank indifference) of
Mrs Burtle's whims and ways. With
the little girls, who owed s holiday to
him, and were happily aware of @
pleasant presence in the house. With
the baby Loy who found a good play-
fellow, though one who would not bow
down to the tiny ruler; and with
Theo, herself, who, without wishing to
understand why, felt the sunehine had
never been so bright before that day.
Nexs day he went northward, but the
“fow duys” he had epoken of being
away dissolved into four-and.twenty
hours; and in the afternoon of the
following day he returned to Little
Darben to await Theo.

“T was 80 suré you would be packed,
and longing to start,” he said, ad-
dressing her g0 Jightly that she laughed
at herself for baving fancied he had
colored when {shey met o suddenly—
80, of course, unéxpectedly on his part
gt the church-yard gate when she
came from the choir practice that
afternoon,

UI
hope you do wot wish to go on te-
day.”

“Will you think me sclfish if I say
you may pack as elowly as ever you
like, because Mr Sterne has invited me
to stay at the rectory until you leave
with me 7"

So until the fourth day the dapart-
ure was postponed, from hour to hour,
every one at tho rectory dreading to
part with Theo, and vo hindrance be
jog offered from the only one who was
supposed to expedite it. Kven then
(o more than one those days bad flown
Ly with strange swiftoess.

1 ghould feel it so different, dear,
if you were going alone,” the mother

“I am in no haste,” she said

saf¥ when the farewell came at last,
Aud Theo knew afterward how differ-

“lent it had been, for (sorrowful as it

was to leave the doear ones and the
happy home) her thoughts were plea-
santly and skilfully turned from it
during the journey, and when Angel
Sullivan met her cousin at the Brighton
station, and asked if the journey had
not seemed very long, Theo looked
wonderingly up at the clock.

“Nearly five,” whe said, “and we
left at ten, Of course seven hours are
very long.

«Migs Sullivan asked you what it
seemed, not what it was,” put in Mr
Derham as ho walked beside the girls
to the waiting carriage.

“Phere ia no cloock to remind me
what it scemed,” she auswered, lightly
“only what it was.”

«Rex, you are coming with us, of
course,” cried Angel, in surprise, when
he stepped baok from the ocarriage-
door. “Aunt Burtle will scold me so
if 1 don't bring you to dioner.”

] will come in presently,” he eaid,

lifting his lat, )
«Phat is his thoughtfulness,” said

Angel, with a little effort at unconcern.
“Heo knows T want you all to myself
for a little bit."”

T want you for & large bit,”" laugh«
ed Theo, And go the talk drifted on
to loving nousense, snd they both re-
d afterwards that Rex Der-

b

a hundred indolent pations that
you would call wearisome, But she
deserves to have you now, 1t will be
good for you both, dear love, to
have each other,”

“And you," laughed Theo, a little
hysterically, “will bave each other
here,  Bo it is all arranged,is it? und
I—when am T to’go, mother ?”

«With Mr Derham, He goes on to

280, 806, and $1.00 por bottle.

Edinburgh to-morrow, and ruturos in

ham's name had not been mentioned
until after a formal greeting Mrs
Burtle dismiesed Theo,

ONow go and dress, Mr Dorham
dines with us at seven, Have you
any respectable things to wear here ?
Remember, Brighton just now is not
like that village you've been living
in"

u] generally looked respeotable there,”

“Would I, do you think, while I
owed meney to my cousin?  After
¢hat I bad won the experionce, and
liked the practice, though my step-
father is 20 gemeroms to me. ButI
have ono dress I did not make—a
present from him.”

“Well, go sway now, sndfput on ¢he
least ugly thing you heve,”

Half an hour afterward Theo went
up to her grandmother's chair, and
eghibited hersolf, in her frank, fearless
way. “Will this dress do ?"

‘It was only a”goewn of yIndian]mus-
lin, pale golden in its shade, and Theo
had made it, and trimmed it with
softly falling laco; but Mrs Burtle,
keenly exawmining it, concluded this
was the one dress the girl had received
perfect from the dressmaker's bands,
Bhe fixed her eyes rigidly on the bean-
tifal crimson rose Theo had fastened at
her throat, and suceessfully hid her
overwcening satisfaction im her grani-
daughter’s striking and uousual beau-
ty.
“1t will do,” she answered, curtly.
“Buried as you have been, who taught
you what wculd suit you ?”

“We have not quite been buried,”
Jaughed Theo, turning the question
aside because Mr Derham had come in,
and seemed even himself to be waiting
for her answer,

Whatever such a lengthy dinver
might have scemed to the girls if they
had been alone with Mrs Burtle, it
was o pleasant, cheerful meal to them
to-night, and neither questioned why
it was 80,

“As a rule, when you have no en-
gogement for the evenings, you girls
may walk on the pier after dinner,”
the old Indy obscrved, as she ruse to
leave the dining-room. “I mean when
Mr Derham can escort yow, or Hardy
can be spared.”” (Hardy was Mrs
Burtle's very confidential middle-aged
maid.) “But I suppose you are tired
to-night, Theo,”

“No, indeed,” said Theo, with quite
evident haste,
the sea."”

“Then go.

“I am never tired by

You have no fashion-
able wrap, I dare say, and it will be
chilly on the pier, ro ask Hardy for
wy sablo cloak. [f you are good, I
shall get you seal-skins like Angel's.”

“] have everything I need, thank
you,” gaid Theo, witha vivid blush,
“Please let that be understood between
us. 1 hoped you invited me beoause
you had affection to offer me—not
oharity.”

“We hear of another sort of charity,
Miss Hurst,” said Rex, softly, before
he followed from the room, “that
thinketh no evil.”

For an instant the girl's eyes met
his, brilliant in their anger; then sud-
denly thoy softened with a strange
wistfuloess, and full before the stead-
fast gray ones.

“Angel,” said Theo, when the little
party were leaving the house in the
dusk (Hardy pausing in the back-
ground), please lead the way, you and
Mr Derhaw, 1 want to walk with
Hardy and pick up information.”"

“Why, Theo,” whispered Angel,
astonished, “Aunt Burtle never intends
that.”

“But I do.
way."”

Laughing at her cousin’s whim,
Mise Sullivan walked on at Mr Der-
haw's side, and Theo’s gase followed
the two figures—the man’s well-koit
and tall, the girl's looking less emall
than usual in the long seal-skin which
nearly covered her evening dress, Mrs
Hardy bad enlightened her companion
on the subjeot of her parentage, her
rheumatism, her temperate habits, and
her reason for ohoosing an honorable
career of useful dependence before
they pnused at the gate-way of the
pier for Hardy to show their tickets,
and just within Angel and Mr Derham
stood waiting, But presently Mrs
Hardy, in all her iunocence, separated
them a8 they all walked in a line,
She would like a ohair, if she might be
exoused, she said, Miss Sullivan was
wo swift & walker.

“Let us go and secure a ohair you
like,” said Mr Derham, courteously.
“I will come back to.the youog

Ploase to lead the

ladies,"
.

1t makes me feel so
bappy and so young. I feel like a
girl, not a bit as if | were twenty-
one.”

“Terrific age,” laughed Angel, “Your
face to-night reminds me so of what
Captain Leslie said about you on that
night I saw him last. Do you often
hear of him 7"

“Never,"” said Theo, quickly. “Moth-
er does.”

“Fancy, Rex mot him in Bombay.
Rex travels very much, for though he
is & barrister, he has a fortune of his
own as well,”

“How strange for him to know
Jack I” said Theo, absently, conscious
of an approaching figure.

“Yes; he told me so—not this even-
ing, he was far too long in telling me
of his first arrival at your home when
he saw you making tea on tho lawn."”

“I saw her long before she made the
tea,” put in Mr Derham, joining them
at that moment, “I had my oppor-
tunity bafore she thought of me. Do
you koow, Angel’ he ocontinued,
laughing, “your cousin had a cup
awaiting me, and a scat. What do
you think now of magnetio attraction ?"

“You have a vivid remembrance of
that tea,” said Angel, merrily. “Do
you remember it distinotly
Theo 7

“That is not possible,”” Rex Derham
said, with ourious quictness,

“I remember it still more distinctly,”
Theo answered, the gas-lights on the
pier being insufficient to betray ber
warm, swift blush. “I remember a
stranger nppropriuling the stray cup
we always provided for a passing way-
farer, and I remember that he had the
cup filled many times, in faot—

as

“¢A long, long draught, an outstretched
hand,
And crackers, toast and tea ;

They vanished from that stranger’

_ touch

Like dew upon the sea.’”

Amid her laughter, Miss Sullivan
gave a timid glance up in the young
man’s face, anxious to see the effect
upon him of this audacity. But his
answering glance re-assured her very
rapidly, and after that, all through
the loog pleasant hour they spent upon

the pier, she had as little fear of Theo
vexing him as if she could have scen
the desire in the girl’s heart.

“You don't look a bit tired, Theo.
Have you enjoyed yourself so much ?"
she asked, with no uncertainty as to
the reply, when she lingered in Theo’s
room that night.

“Oh, Angel, you know I did,” Theo
anawered, pushing the soft thick hair
from her temples, wondering vaguely
when it was that the hours first began
to hold 8o much, “You know 1 did.
You saw how ridiculously I betrayed
my delight in it all, Yot I scarcely
know what The band, the
lights, the people—why, if to-morrow
1 were going away from it all forever,
instead of baving just come, it could
not more strangely and happily dwell
with me, You understand? 1 have
been woudering a good deal for the
last few—lately, why it is that in great
happiness all the words that we hear
and eay, even all the shoughts we
think, grow indelible,”

“You will have your memory thiok-
ly stored, then,” Angel said, langhing,
“for you will have better duys than
thie, dear,”

“Shall I?”

“I should think eo, indeed, when
you can only enumerate tho lights and
people, eto,, not even mentioning Rex
and me."”

“Or Hardy,” added Theo, gravely.

“And that rewinds me, Theo, 1
never asked you how you liked Mr
Derham, Of course you do very
much, I never really feared you
would, though I was auxious,”

“Anxions,” echoed Theo, absently,
us she stood opposite her cousin, her
hands linked before her.  “Why 2"

“Beeause I like him so very much;
and he''—

“Yes, Angel? And he?”

“And ho—likes me.”
“Who would not?
menn’'—

“Don’t ask me,” oried Angel, throw-
jog her arms suddenly round her
cousin’s neok and hiding her face

it was,

But do you

agaiost Theo's, “but 1 hope so. 1

»

will—break.”

“No,” said Theo, softly, aud folded
her arms for one minute in a strange,
strong way about her cousin; “hearts
do not break—so—easily.”

CHAPTER VIIL,
RENOUNOED.

If she could have gone home on thaé
first night—so Theo often thought
through the wecks that followed—therd
would be nothing to bear of this name«
less, indeseribable paio, against which
she fought through every hour of every
day.
If she could but go home! That
was the girl’s one longing now, aud,
paving the way for what she wished,
she had told Angel, in Mr Derham'¢
presence, that she fancied she weuld
soon be summoned home,

“I hope not,” Rex Derham said, in
his quiet, corteous. way. “But it is s
pleasent railway journey and I rather
want o take it again, and to see my
brather's friend in Little Darben; so L
will time my journey with yours, Miss
Hurst, and will wait there until you
are ready to return to Brighton.”

8o Theo tore up the pleading little
letter she had written to her mother,
It was far, far better to stay with
Angel than that she should go away if
he were to go too; far better, though
here it was so hard to escape him,
and still harder to pass in his presence
those long trying hours through which

she must boe so far from him in her
restless, brave determination.

Keenly and painfuily was she con-
soious how, in her presence, he would
wait for her words whoever answered
him, how impossible it was to her to
avoid his glance ; how her wishes were
apticipated and her presence sought.

[T0 JBR cONTINUED. |

1 do not belleve that
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has
an equal as & remedy
for Scrofulous Hu-
mors, It is pleasant
to take, gives strength
and vigor to the body,
and produces a more
permanent, lasting, ro«
sult than any medicine
1 ever used.—E,
Haines, No. Lindale, O.

1 have used Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, in my fam-
ily, for Scrofula, and
know, if it 1s taken
falthtully, it wil
thoroughly = eradieate
this terrible disease. —
W. . Fowler, M. D.,
Greenville, Tenn.

For forty yeara 1
have suffered with Ery=
sipelus, have tried
all sorts of remedies
for my complalnt, but
found no rellef until L
commenced using
AR'er’u Sarsaparilla.
After taking ten bots
tles of this medicine T
am completely cured.
— Mary C, Amesbury,
Rockport, Me.

I have suffered, for
years, from Catarrh,
which was o severe
that it destroyed my
appetite and weakened
my system, After try«
ing “other remedies
and getting no relief, f
began to take Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and, in o
few months, was cured,
—Susan L. Cook, 909
Albany _#t., Boston
Highlands, ﬂnl.

Ayer'n Barsaparilla
tn superior to any blood
purlser that have
ever tried. 1 have
taken it for Scrofuls,
Canker, and Balts
Rheum, and recelved
much beneflt from it.
It is good, also, for a
wenk stomnch.— Millla
Jane Peirce, Bouth
Bradford, Mass.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr,J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mases,
Price 81; six bottles, 85,

Humors,

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be
cured by
parifying
the blood
with

The U:‘.: o -:"l:nr Mrg oo.f




