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of the county, or arhicles upon the topice
o the day are cordially wolicited,  The
name of the party writing for the AODAIAN
must Invariably accompany the comn nal-
cation, althongh the same may be wrilt m
over & ficticious Kignatnre
Address al) comunications to
DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille | N 8,

on sl

Nowny

Logal Decisions.

1. Any perrem who takes & paper reg-
wiarly from the Post Ofcewhetber dir.
seted to Wie nmne or another's or whather
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DIRECTORY

Busineses Firms
WOLFVILLE

of

The undermentioned firma will nm-'
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most l'hturprlhing business |

men,

Bfmmm ¢, H.~Boots and Shoes, |
Hats and Caps, and Clentsy’ Furuish-

ing Goods,

YORDEN, CHARLES H‘—-(Jnrrim‘un-‘
Jand Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed
;]Hll“l’ B, (.~<Dealer in Leads, Oils, |
Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock- {
ery, (laes, Cutlery, Brushes, etc,, ete.
YBHOP, JOHUNSON H —Wholeanle |
denler in Klonr and Feed, Mowers, |
Rakes, &c., &. N. B, Potatoes uuypllml |
in any trmmity, barreled or by the car 1
Cabinet Mak-

or vessel load, 10
Pl./\('KAIH)IiI(, w.C.

dor and Repairer,
BIU)WN, J, 1—=Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier,

ALDWELL & MURRAY —~—Dry
Goods, Boots & Bhoes, Furniture, ete,
l)/\ VISON, J. BJustice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire ITnsurance Agent,
I)A\«'IH)N BROS, —Printers and Pub-

lishers,
(‘H,.\'“HI",, (3. H.~Insurance /\wp!
T Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Amociation, of New York,
(H)IJVI(V,Y, L. P
T Poots and Bhoes,

ARRIS, O, D, Genernl Dry Goods

Clothing and Gents’ Furnishiligs,

¥~ Watch Maker and

Manufacturer of

JGINS, W, 1.~ General Coal Deal-

|1

Select Poedey,

IN PERFECT PRACE.
Like strains of music soft and low,
That break upon a troubled slesp,
T hedir the prothise, 510 and new,
God will his faithful children keep
“In perfect peace,”

From out the thoughtless, wreck-strewn
past,
From unknewn years that silent wait,
Amid earth’s wild rigret there comes
The promise with its precious freight :
“In perfect peace,

Above' the clash of party sirife,
The surge of life’s unresting sen,
Through sobs of pain and songs of mirth,
Through hours of toil it floats to me :
“In perfect peace,”
It stills the questionings and doubts,
The namelcss foars that throng the
woul ;
t speaks of love unchanging, sure,
Aud evermore ity echoes roll ;
“In perfect pence.”

“In perfeet
When fal
cold,
And flowers of earth shall droop and fade,
Keep thon thy ehildren, an of old,
“In perfect peace.”

}n-m‘n " Oh, loving Christ |
s death’s twilight gray and

And through the glad, eternal yoars,
Seyond the seorn and blame of men,
The honrt that served me here may know

The rest that passeth human ken

|
|
| “T'hy perfect pence,”
|

Anteresting Storg,

ONLY A BRAKEMAN,

SACCIDENT ~An extra frolght train on
the B, & !, R, R, was wrecked Inst night

. Conl always on band,
FLLEY, THOMAS,~Boot and 8hoe
Maker, Al orders in his line faith
fully performed, Hepniring neatly done,

M: INTYRE A.~Boot and Shoe Mak
or,
URPHY, J, Li=Cplinet Maker and
TRepnairer,

INTRIQUIN, €, A~Manufacturer

Team

anp, Post Mastor

FEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX,

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

A, vsW, Banss, Agoent

Churchens,

PRESPYTERIAN CHURCH—HRev, It
D Homn, Prstor—sBorvice svory Hablath
W00 p.om Habbnth Mehool nt 11 8, 0
Peayer Moebing on Wednesday at 7 40 p m

BAPTIWT CHURCHWov T A Higging,
e Hervices overy Mabbath at 11 00
At oand 700 pm, Habbath Bchool st 9 30
am  Prayer Meotings on Toesday at 7 30
oo and Thursdny at 730 p m,

METHODINT
Priggins, P
w00 mand 700 pm

CHURCH~Nev Frod'k
Harvices every Babimth
Habbmth Behool
Prayer Meeting on Iharsday

LI nm

w700 p m

NS CHURCH, (Episcopa)y,
of ¥unday morning ab 11, evone.
Med, W, Fullerton of King's

Collogo, 1a Ciipnte,

JOH
¥ e
ing at 7

KT VILANCIR (I, O )enllov T M Daly,
PV cMase 1100w m the last Sutiday of

wh tmomth

—

Masonie,

B GEORGIES LODGEA. F &AM,
meete ut their Hall on the second Friday
ofench month nt 74 o'clook P m

1.1, Davison, Beorotary
—

Temperance.
WOLFVILLE DIVIKION B op ' moots
';m Monduy  avening in thelr  Hall,

Ier's Block, wt 8,00 o' lock,

ACADIA LoDuR, 1
oty Batord
100 o'loak,

0. G T, moots
y ovening in Musio Hall at

Our JoB Room
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JOB PRINTING
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Every Deseription

DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY,

The Ao,
Pt of (0
for 81,09
'";" (™
boripyi

Holontluy

ADIAN will be mnt; ';0 any
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in l;lvulu-:-, Wo make no
e for Unitod States sub
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Inform e ﬂ; t we.
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o, Wost's Paln Kiny
fom .
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of all kinds of Carriage, and
Haress, Opposite People’s Pank,
IICI'I'I‘)N. A, O, CO~Denlers in
{l'mluw‘ Organs, and Bewing Machines,
N sellers,
{ and

OCKWELL & €O~ Book
Siationers, Pieture  Frameors,

denlers in Pianos, Organg, and Bewing

Machines,

YAND),
Yoode,
LEEP, 8. R—Tmporter and denler
in General Hardware, Btoves, and Tin
Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows,

J. M Tobne

G, V.=Drugs, and Fancy

{
b
ware

SIIA\\',

coniet,

WALM: B U
Importer and

Retail Chrocer,
\ TI'MTER, BURPEE
dealer in  Dry Goods,  Millinery,
Rendy-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fuy
nishings,
‘ TILRON, JAH ~Harness Makes,
wtill in Wolfville where he fs prapared
to it all orders in his Hne of businoss,

Parber and

= Wholetale 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 plense call,

OARDSN,

JOHN W, WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, BETO
Also Cenornl Agent for Fing and

Live INstURANCE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8

NO MORE PILLS!
MOTHERS LIKE IT1
OMILDREN LIKE 1711
Moonusn 14 40 ngrasabln bo tabe.
7 oUREe
LIvER COMPLAINT,
BiLious Disonoens,

ConaripaTion on CosTivenses
PRIOE, 80, PER BOTTLE.

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelry
REPAIREID!

L

J.F.HERBIN,

Next door to Post Offioe,
par-Bmall artiolos BILVERPLATED,

00UGHS, COLDS,
Croup and OO;IIHD‘M

ALLEW'S TUNG B

260, 800, and 81.00 per

by a broken bridge just beyond Carlyle,
A won of Hon, Carlton Ballou was on the
train, but fortunately eacaped fnjury,
A brakeman by the name of Marshall
wns the ouly person killud,”

Tt was only a short derpnteh, coxt
| into one corner of the morning paper,
wmid a gaore or twp o others, buf it
intorosted mey for T Kncw the whole
hrave story so well, and 1 felt in my
the

{hoart almort n hatred for

wiiter
who had done sueh injustice to n nobl
life and overlooked ro grand a devd,

I wan only the night operator at
Carlyle<<uot u very exilted position,
perhaps, but yeb one of ecnsiderable
rerponsibility and tiust,  From reven
in the evening till the same hour in

I held

my hand the lives of almost every mun

the morning in the

pusning over our division of the rond,

I remember ono night when 1 was
witting nlone in my littlo eramped.up
| office

of babit to the various mesonges na

, and listening, from more furee
they went clicking by to the other
The lnet train
for sevornl honrsestho froight necon-

stations on the rond

wodation from  Belghton-<had boen in
for womo time, gnd 1 had nothing to
disturb me but my thonghts,

“Waell, Billy, how's number five 7
voloo suddenly neked, us tho outside
door was pushed sjar,

“Onoe hour late,” T replied hastily ;
and thon looking up, I saw Tom Marsh
ull, & brakeman on the last freight,
filling up the doorway, “Come inside
und havo o ohair, Tom," 1 added, as 1
rocognized the face of my questioner,

“Only for g moment to-night,” ho
answored me, and sat down at my in-
vitation, and his lantern rosting be-
tween hin fuot on the floor, I have
onll to make this evening and must
wash and fix up n littlo firat,

“Where away to-night, Tom ?
up on the hill again, surely 7"

Ho vodded his bead in affirmative,
hin oyon fixed upon my table, where
the instruments wont tioking away.

“Of vourse it's nono of my business,
my boy; but it seems to mo you go to
tho great white house too often of late,
Ballou might objeot, "tin wnid they are
onguged, you know.” And T looked
up ab his strong Baxon faoe from whore
I Iny strotwhod on o bench by the
wall,

“I think they aro mistakon about
that, Billy; but Ballou has more op-
portunition than 1 ean enjoy,” he ro-
plied vory slowly, "I only ot in heto
two nights n wook, you know; but 1
do the bist T oan.”

“Phen in 1t sorious, Tom 7' 1 aiked ;
for Tliked this brond-shouldered, fale-
halted follow, brakemun though he
was,

“I'm afyssd it Is with me; Billy, he
repliod his dyes rosting stendfustly at
the lantern betwoen hia foet, “But
good night, I must go ; will wee you
again us T oome in,""  Aud the heavy
door olosed betilnd him,

Ad® it thore alono [n my offiee
wlter bo bad gone, I thought of all

Not

i i
w L A

hollow of

these things—thought them over again
and again, T had known Tom for two
years and I liked the boy. I knew, or
thought.I knew, Kate Carr up in the
big white house..on the b1, A proud
girkin her way—proud of her father’s
riches, her own beauty, and |the dozen
suitors who had knelt at her foet.
Ever since Tom first sought her society
T wondered at his welcome, Tt soemed
8o strange a thing to mo that one so
proud of her position, so thoroughly a
slave to society as Kate Carr appeared
to be, should so openly enoourage the
attentions of a mere freight brakeman
~=a man of whose family connections we
knew nothing, and whose only wealth
was his monthly pay. Still Tom was
young and fellow
enough, and, perhaps, after all, she was

[ good-looking
o little vain nt having #0 handsome n
suitor, even though so poor, to add to
her string of victime, I never] could
believe that she had the heart to return
his great, honest love, and be willing
to exchange all her hopes and pride
for his sake; and then, besides, rumor
had it that George Ballon, the son of
n rich banker of a noighboring town,
had already gained her promise, and
from many things which had fallen
under my notice, T began to believe
And

Tom loved her, and 1 thought it over

that ramor for onco was right,

all night, when I was not busy, and
wondered in my own heart how it
would end,

Tom never camo back to the depot
that night, though 1 looked for him,
and hix train loft eastward while T wan
taking my breakfast at the only hotel
the place afforded, and T onught o
glimpse of him as they swung around
I afterwards heard the
whole sory - from. hisglips, but T oan

tell it best for myself,

the curve,

Prom his oar he pivased up the long
hill to where the lights of the Carr
mansion were twinkling among the
troos, detormined to learn his  fate
from Kate's own lips that vory night.
The parlor windows were dark when
he ancended  the stone stops and rang
the bell, and the servant who answered
it, recognizing his fhoe, told him he
would find Miss Kato in tho garden,
In the moonlight, dreaming the ever
new dream of love, ho passed with
(uick step down the gravel path by
the well-trimmod flower-bods to whero
the summeor-houso, thiokly shaded by
olinging vinos,
|'||’|v

wtood at tho farther
This was her favorito rosting
place, and many a plensant hour eamo
flooding his mind, parsed there with
har-his quoen,

As bo appronched now, he wan sur-
prised to henr, borne on the still night
alr, the tone of voloen in earnost con-
versation,  Tn all Tom's nature thoro
was nothing cowardly, nothing baso ;
but his own name, spoken in o man’s
doop voloo, onused him to halt almont
without knowing he did so,

“I naturally sapposed from all [ saw
und hoard that you cared for Marsh-
wll

It wan almost a question, and the
wsilont listenor outslde In the moonlight
bent forward to ontoh the low tones of
the reply.

“Oh, Goorge, how could you ?  Why,
ho's nothing but a frelght-brakowun |
What would paps say if he henrd
that 7"

“Tt was the soft, tendor voleo of
Kate,

“And you truly only onred for me,
datling 7"

“1 only loved you, Georgo,”

That was all; and the strong man
who listenod, whose only orime was
povorty, tdrood buok quiotly in the
darknons==turnod  bngk  through' tha
low hodgo hud buok into the moonlis|
rond, with & pale Moo and hoavy hedrt,
Ho had loved bar with all the grand
strongth of his strong, wanly nabure—
ho nover know how much before, as
hio did now, slone in his misery, his
sufforing, and thoso ocold, henrtlans,
stinging words, “Ho in only a freight
brakoman," rloglog in his ears with
ovory. houvy wtep ho took. Ho was
poor, was nothing but & brakoman,
had nolthor wealth nor Hnoage of which
o bonst ; but after all, he wad o man,
and ko one ho suffored his losswuf:
forod through the long still night,
putiontly and silontly.

WA the long summer days faded fnto
the shorter ones of enrly fall, and hiy
train pawsod buok and forth by the
statlon on Ita duily trips, 1 watohed

F

Tom, and knowing so much as I did,
I could read his sufferings, though he
tried 8o bravely to hide it all and to
appear “outwardly as cheerful and
light-hearted as over., Poor Tom!
the blow was a hard onc struck by her
little hand, and the trong wan bent
beneath it, whethor he would or no.

It was noarly winter when the end
finally came, and that ending was in-
deed terrible.

For reveral weeks heavy storms had
been ragieg along the entire line of
road, and many fears were exprossed
by the railway officials about the safe-
ty of the rond-bed between Carlyle and
Farmersvillo, the next station ocnst,
All along theso fow miles were heary
grades and numerous small bridges
and culverts already loosened by prev-
fous storms, That night when I went
on duty it was raining hard—a blow*
ing, bitter rain, blown here and there
by guets of heavy wind. Tho night
itsolf was intenscly black from swiftly
seudding clouds, broken now and then
by vivid glaron of forked lightning
that meemed almost to tear themw in
twain,
unmanageable, owing to the eleotricity
in the air, but about midnight o mes
ange eamo through in jorks from the
division superintendent at Bolton ;

“Hond Bond with extra east, to roport
track at Farmersville for numbor two,
Move enutiously, W 80,7

Bond was Tom's conductor and I
handed the order to him immediatoly,
An engino war ready at hand, and
thoy soon had tho short train of ten
onry mado up in the yard, Just an
the engine baoked down from the tank
and wan being coupled on, George
Bullon, mufffed up to his ohin, and
holding & small leathor valive in his
hand, eamo hurriedly around tho edge
of the depot building,

“Bond,” snid he to the conductor,
who stood there with his lantorn raised
to give the signal for starting, “1 want
to go down with you, T must be
homo to-night,”

Bond looked around rather surprived
at the request,

“Wa're more than likely bo
wrockod before wo got there, My Bal
“But if you

to

lml,"
must go, take your own risk and got
on, 1 don't eare.”

“Ballow, don't go!? Tt was Tom's
voloe, wponking vory low. *“Tuke my
ndvico, for thero's not one chaboe in

ho mnid, quiokly,

ton of our goetting through to-night
without trouble,”

“But 1 must go,” oamo in answor,
My mother han boen taken ill
grom Just roovived,”

“Wait for number two, then
will bo nearer duylight,”

“You, it might be too late,
must go to-night, dangoer or not,
ly 1 mny risk it i you oan 1"

“I have no ono to think of but
mysell,”  Tho words woro almost lost
in the wind, “You have Kate, and it
in my duty to go, wot yours,” And
the brakeman rogrotfully turnod awny,

Only » momont did  Ballon gase
aftor hiw lantorn, an it wont flickering
down tho wot platform, and then na
the short traln startad ho steppod into
the oubooso, and I luaned from my seat
to wateh poor Tom swing on the little
iron laddor and mount to the top,

Just oxaotly how it all happened

to-day T do not know, but at the bot-
tom of the seoond grade the earth had
boan washod away from beneath thy
ralls, and they hung ansupported just
bolow tho surfuce of the water, Thun-
detlog down the grado in tho rain and
darkness, ovory brakoman at his post
on the top, tho great freight engluo
plungod into the water and  wont
orashing down,  Car aftor oar was
plled up thoro and hurled to one wide
down Into tho ravine, Olinging to o
beako just back of tho engine, und
paoring ahoad through the storm, his
hands wronohod oloar by the shock,
Tom was hurlod outward into the air,
Tho orash stumnod him, but the cold
wator into which he full rovived him
agnln, und he orawled out from the
debris on to the buok and  worked his
wity townrd what should bo the runi
ond of the traln,
Whan the firse terrible erash onme,
the vaboosy lind buen pitehed violontly
forward and shon flung down, and now
hung' tromblingly susponded upon o
singlo tlmbar of the eulvers, whioh
tromblod and threatenod ench momont
to part und ldt sho butterod ear full on
ho rouks below,

u tolo
that

N(I' I
Buro

My instruments wore almost

“Ts there any one hurt, Oal ?"' Tnm‘
avked, anxiously, as ho finally found
the conductor standing alone in the
rain beside the track.

“No; a'l out safe, T think-—close
cully though, Tom ; awful wreck ! [
never saw & worso in thirty yoars!”

“Help mo [ help!”

The ery rang out shrill and agon-
jzing from the suspended cabooso be
low them,

“Help 1" it oried ngnin,
ed in!  Bo quick "

It was Ballou's voico, beyond a
doubt,

“UGive mo the axe 1" and seizing the

“I'm wedg-

weapon, Tom sprang out into the tot-
tering car and dropped down through a
shattered window, Ho know the slen
dor, trembling timber could not sustain
II(V kll' w ‘I(‘

going to almost cortain death,

wnN
o

knew a moment's dolay might 1id him

that woeight long.

of ono who bad won from him the

woman he loved, Tt was & moment
for vengeance, but he forwot is all.
Ho know a moment’s dolay and all of
(oorgo Ballon would be a doad, man
gled body, But ho nover hoesitated,

nover doubtod what to do, o was
only o brakeman, hut he was willing to
saorifiov his own life; wreok his happi
nows, to save the man Kato Oarr loved,
A martyr, you say No; how

could ho bo? you forget ho was but a

n hero,

brakemun,

“Hero, quiok 1" ho orivd, ax with a
fow rapid blows he out axido tho brok
on weat which pinned his rival to the
“Quick 1" for he folt
tho enr settling, and heard the groan
* Cal,
onteh him 1" and grasped by strong
hands, Ballon wan pullad to the ground
nhove==then, with laroh and orash of

floor of the ear,

ing of the timber giving way.

breaking timber, the heavy car plung
ed downward on to the rooks, wplin
torod on their sharp points and dashed
to pieoos,

Just aw the morning enme, they
ull whapo, botwoon two groat timbors,

“Sho loved him, she loved him!"
was all ho waid ; and; ax tho sun came
up ovor the high bank, ho breathed his
last in Cal Bond’s arms,

They broaght him up to the depot
and laid him reverently in the groat
ladion® waltigroomn, and s the rall
rond mon bore him by my window,
fomo ono in the erowd said,

“How lucky that only a brakeman
was killed,"”

Homo way it seetm to me that groat
heartod Tom Marshall haw govo home
to o Fathor who nover looks to the
grimy olothes and the wenther-beatey
faoen of his ohildren, but rowards thom
If wo, his
muet bo an oxocodingly groat rewnrd,

nooording to thelr deods,

Hopelens,

“And you don't think anything oan
be done for me, dootor "

What o world of pathotio entrenty
thare was in the trombling voloo that
#poke tho pleading words [ One thin,
white hand was lifted wenkly and laid
Imploringly on the dootor's arm as he
mat by tho littlo white bod in the wos
man's ward of a olty hospital,

“I'Il tako anything you want to give
mo, dootor; I'll stand any kind of an
operation without & murmur i you'll
only try to save mo, dootor.”

ST will fry,” madd the dootor, kindly,
but thoso who hoard him say it know
that thore was no hopo for the poor
young girl who had beon brought in
brafsed and bleeding from the eity
mtroota,

YA fullor tearin’ down thostroot with
o fust toam run over hor as she turnod
the corner,” the men sald who brought
hor in and laid her down with just
o littlo wpurk of 1if lofb in her fiail
littlo body that had for yoars boen buf-
fotod whout on the son of adversity
boneath tho waven of which so muny
human barks go down,

Hor prickod fingers told that she
wae o sosmstrons,  Hor thin and faded
gurmonts told that sho was poor,

STl bl you how it in, dootor,” she
snid, entrontingly, “T dun’t mind it for
mynoll, 1f thoro wan only me I
wouldn't ask you to try to pull me
through, but oh, dootor, dostor, there's
mother, and little Jim, apd buby
Ruthio, T'm all they've got to take
onte of 'om, - Mothor has't seb np &
whole day for years, Jim's only five
yours old, and the buby s just old

anough to walk, Fathor dled in the

found Tom lying thore, orushed ous of

spring, and, as I've said, Tm-all
they've got, so you seo I can't die,
dootor; I mustn't dio yet. You will
save me, won't you, doctor ?"'

“IF I can,” said tho doctor in that
same hopeloss tone.

The thin whito hand stroked his
cont gently ; the weak, childish voice
ran on,

“T don't know what would becomo
of mothor and the children if you
couliln't save mo.  Jimmio in real good
and does evorything ho can;  but he's
only five years old and you know h»
Poor little fellow.
Ho'd be so sorry for sister if ho kuew
whe'd been Tart.

oan't do much,

Now, dootor, please
geb we up just asg soon as you oan,
won't you?  You know it's coming
I'vo

Jimmio o pair of new boots sure.

Ohristins time  and promised

must got them in womo way, How

soon onn T go about my work ?”

“Don’t think of that now,” said the
dootor gl‘l\\'vl_y.

“But I muse think of it, doctor,
Soe, there’s only sixty oeots in my
purse, ard that's all thero in in the
world botwoen us and starvation-—that
and me.  I've got steady work now
until Juouary and 1T can't loso a day
or Jimm'o won't got thoso bouts. I

"

Her oyon elosed woarily,  The whito
hand foll listlessly from the dootor's
sloove,  Hor mind wandered,

I'll bo sure to gob thom, Jimmio,
doar,” who waid tonderly, “Be n good
hoy nlways when sistor is away, and
mind  wmother and  baby oarofully,
You'ro suoh o' littlo holpor to  sister ;
you=how am I now, dootor ?"

He bont tenderly ovor hor, but said
nothing,  Thoro wore tonrs in hin oyes
and his beardod Iip tremblud,

“In hor onso quite hopoloss ?" whin-
pered an attondant, stepping softly
toward tho bod.

The doctor lifted a fingor warningly,
and bont closer to the whito face,  An
Inctant lator ho lifted his head and said
solomnly :

“You, (quito hopoloss ; who is doad,”
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SCROFULA

1 do not belleye thav
Ayer's Baruapurilla haw
A oquil o 6 remedy
for Merofulous T
mors, It v plensant
to take, glves strengih
and vigor to the body,
and produces n more
permanont, lmm". Fos
sult than any medloine
I aver upod, =10,
Hufiew, No. I’:Imlnln,h.

1 have used Ayor's
Harvanpariling fo vy Tan-
fly, for Merofuln; and
Kiow, If Jt s taken
falthfully, 1t wif
thoroughly  eradicate
thin terrible disense, «
W. ¥, Fowler, M. D,
Greenville, "Tenn,

Por forty yours t
have sufforod with Ly«
alpelus, L have trjed
all worte of romedion
for my nnm‘ulnlm. 1)
found no rellef untll ¥
sommenobd uslng
Ayor's Havanpariiing
Aftar tuking ten hots
tlow of thix medivine &
am completely otived,
«= Mary U, {nm'-hur_v.
Roekport, Mo,

I have suffored, for
years, from Catarrh,
whieh wus wo wevoro
that b destroyed my
wppetite nud wenkaneil
my system, fror trys
Iy other remedien
and gotting no rellef, i
begun to take Ayot's
Hursnparllln, and, T n
fow months, was oured,
== Munng Ly Cook, 000
Albiny wt.,  Hoston
Hightdnds, Masw,

Ayer's  Barsaparilln
qu”crlnr to nny blood
puritfer that lhnve
over trledh 1 have
takon 1t for Horofuls,
Onnker, rnd ? I«
Itheum, sud rece v?d
ol beyeflt from It
It In good, also, for w
wenk ktomunch,~ Mille
Jang  Pelroe,  Bouth
Bradford, Muss,

Ayor's Sarsaparilla,

Propared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mass.
Price 81 six botties, 80,

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be
cured by
purlfying
the blood
with




