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for Infants and Children.

“Castoria is so well adapted to children thas
[ recommend it ag jor to any p p
known to me."” H. A. Ancaze, M. D,,

111 8o, Oxford 8¢., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Caxstoria cures Constipation,
meig;ma mm‘ﬂ-

Vﬂmo&m medication.

Tae Cexravr CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

The Acadian.

published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N. 8,
TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(IN ADVANOE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO0.

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
cangement for standing notices. .

Rates for standing ml\'c.rlme.ments will
pe wmade known on nppl'lcnhon !o. !.I'_e
sffice, and paymenton trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to it8 insertion. ;

The Acapiax JoB DEPARTMENT 18 con-
stantly receiving new type and l}‘mher!n],
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out,

Newsy commuaications from all pn‘rt‘s
of the county, or arlicles upn_n_thc t"‘i‘l;ii
of the day are cordially solicited. e
name of the party writing for the r\CADIA‘N
must invariably accompary the comn ;1"-:‘ -
cation, although the same may be writt m
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

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

Legal Decisions ;
1. Any persun who '{lken a pz\p::r :'g--
ularly from the Post Oﬂlce—‘whclhclr n"--
ected to his name or another’s or whe ll;’fr
*fle has subscllb.c(l or not—is responsible
the payment, . -
(“'z. I’.f a person orders his paper. d':n?co:;
tinued, he n.ust pay up all l\rr(in:ni,t:al,““
the pn)’-lishnr may continue tol: ‘}u.l st
payment i8 made, and Colli?’.‘. t( lu ln\ Kol
amount, whether the paper is take
e office or not.
”‘ The courts have decided Lh:{t Fef\xls-
ing to take newspapers and period l;‘:":
from the Post Office, or n-nm\:mgl et
leaving them uncalled fur 18 primaja
evidence of intentional fraud.

l")\'} ()[Z:PZIUE, WOLFVILLE
Orrick Hours, 8 A, & 70 820 p. . Mail~
N or FalifAg ® o Wibdsor closoat 6,50
3 I“I ; west close at 10,35 a. m.
E east close at 1.50 p.m.
S r'l((‘;:;n'.“‘\;, 21?1«1}0‘,“\"0% Master.

PEOPLE
Open from 9 a. m, to 2 p.m.

Baturday at 12, noon.
Aabidh ; G. W. Moxngro, Agent,

———
BANK OF HALIFAX,
Closed on

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A 4Higg'mu,
Pastor—Services : Sunday, preaching at 11
amand 7p m; Sunday Sclmo_l at9 3.0 nlm
Half hour meeting after cvening

Prayer meeting on
sdny evenings at 7 30,
Seats free: all are welcome, Strangers
will be cared for by
Couin’ W Roscos, } Ushers
A pgW Barss

\ CHURCH—Rev.
v ervice every Sabbath
w8 ‘hool at 11 &, m.
at2 00 p. m. Sabbath F choo! @
Prayer Meeting on babbath at 7 p. m. and
Wednesday at 7.30 p. .

METHODIST CHURCII—Rev. ("l"l\nlsz-
wick Jost, A. M., Pastor; Rev. V. :
furncr, Assistant Pastor: Horton anc
Wolfville . P !
mand 7 pm. SabbathScl no! at930am
Greenwich and Avonports r\-m-glllt 3pm,
Prayer Meeting at Wolfville on lhurml’\;
at730p m; at Horton on ¥ riday at ‘7..x
pm, Strangers welcomeat all the services.

St JOHN'S CHURCH—From >\lndn}f:
June 28th, through the months of Jull)z,
August and September, and up to chl 4
4th in the current year. The regulat
Sunday ¥ervice will he held at 11 a. llf
Notice will be given of any extra nvrvicc.a
which may be held from time to time.
The sittiugs in this church are I'r|¢]¢
Strangers and Visitors arcalways cordially
welcomed, Rector, Rev, Canon Brock, D.
D, Residence, Rectory, Kentville, War~
dens, Frank A, Dixon and Walter Brown,
Wolfville,

Br FRANCIS (R. €.)-=Hev T M Daly,
P.P,—Mass 1100 & m the last Sunday of
each month,

Masonic.

—_—
8r. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F. & A. M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7} o'clock p. m.
J. W. Caldwell, Becretary

Ling on Sabbath atiinf

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

BOI{DEN, C. H.—Boots and_ Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed

LACKADDER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-

er and Repairer.

BROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

ALDWELL, CHAMBERS & CO.—

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,

&e.

YAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

ILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
GODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer o1
Boots and Shoes,

ARRIE, O. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

IGGINS, W.J.—General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand,

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. Allorders iu his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
ROCK\VELL & CO.—Book - selle
Stationers, Picture Framers, an
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
AND, G.
Goods.

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer

in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-

ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows

JHAW J. M.—Barber and
onist,

“f;\LLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Tobac-
H.—Wholesale and

ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

‘ ILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business,

Ga.rﬁeld Tea.

A NATURAL REMEDY |

Potent rnd Harmless !

. RESTORES THE COIPLEX]Q!H
CURES CONSTIPATION!
HIS REMEDY is composed

wholly of harmless herbs and sc-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their uls
tipats injurious effects.
Ask your druig'ut for a FREE BAM-
PLE, *or sale by

Geo. V. n.“d,
Druggist,

WorrviLLe, N, 8.

Gone Before.
There’s a beautiful face iu the silent air,
Which follows me ever and near,
With smiling eyes and amber hair,
With voiceless lips, yet with breath of

prayer
That T éex but cannot hear,

The dimpled hand and ringlet of gold
Lie low in a marble sleep.

I stretch my hand for a clasp of old,

But the empty air is strangely cold,
And my vigil alone I keep,

There's a sinless brow with &' ‘radiant
crown,
And a cross laid down in the dust ;
There’s a smile where never & shade
comes now,
And tears no more from those dear eyes
ow,
So sweet in their innocent trust.

Ah, well | And summer is come again,
Binging her same old song ;
Bat, oh ! it eounds like a so‘i.y of pain
As it floats in the sunshine and the rain,
O’er the hearts of the woild’s great
throng.

There’s a beautiful region above theskies,
And I long to rcach its shore,
For I know Iehall find- my treasure
there—
The laugbing eyes and amber hair
Of the loved one gone before.

SELECT STORY.
Martha Drewe’s Parlor.

BY J. L. HARBOUR,

A pretty little farm-house, painted a
snowy white, with blinds of vivid green,
stood just outside the small New
England village of Waterford, The
house was quite new. The shingles
on its roof were still mellow and resi*
It had a trim, smart look
pleasing to the eye. A small, old
house, paivted a_dark brown, stood
back a few yards from the pretty
white house.

Mr and Mrs' Jared Drewe had
moved from the old homse into the new
one. They had -begun housekeeping
as a young married couple in the old
house, and they had lived in it twenty-
five yeare. The new house was. the
culmination of the lopes and plans of
many years, True, Drewe had never
liked the old house. It had no “con-
veniences.” The new bousc had a well
right in the kitchem, a = big pantry,
plenty of closcts apd a parlor, The
old house had_ nene of these things.

“I begin to feel as though T was
somebody,” Mrs Drewe said at the
breakfast table on the morning of the
fifth day after they had moved irto the
new house, :
“Do, €h?” replied. Mr Brewe.
*You wimmen are great for ‘puttin’ oo
style. I ain’t never felt no partic'lar
need of a parlor. A commen scttin’
room's good enough for me, or even the
kitchen,”

“I don’t mind scttin’ in a mice,
clean kitchen myself,” replied his-wife,
“but I don’t . want all; my’ comp’ny to
have to set there, speshly the minister
and his wife. - P've felt “the need of &
parlor a many a time, if you "sint.”
“Well, you've got one now."”

“Yes, when I git it farnished.”
“Oh, 1 reckon you'll want to fillit
full of all sorts of flub dubbery—

woman-like,”

nous.

“I'w going to have things nice, any
how. Land koows I've waited ‘long
euough ior em.”

“What you call ‘niee 2"’
“Well I'm going to have a real

.| Brussels earpet, for obe thing, and a

marble-top table and a plush sofy and
lace curtains and nice chairs.”
“Shucks!” Mr Drewe said, con-
temptuously, but he did not ffer any
objéctions to this extravagant outlay o
loug and earefully hoarded funds, He
kuew, moreover, that most of his splen-
dor would be purchased out of his
wife's own savings.’ She was a wis®
woman and had a purse of her own.
“Ketch me have to run - to. Jared or
to any olher man ev'ry time L wait 2
little money,” she said, in the beginnin
of their pilgriviagé as man and'wik,
“No, sir; my eavings shall Le my
own.” ¥ : o B IER
Adhering tenaciously to this resolve
and ever keoeping in mind a time to
come . when she should: .bave a new
house, Mrs Drewe Had money ego
to furnish the liouse as «he pleased,”
But his wife's second proposition

'l‘eniperance.
—
WOLFVILLE DIVISION § 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 Saturday evening in Music Hall
at 730 o’clock,

d « spirit of decided ‘antagoniem
in Jared Drewe: o
“I want to have the parlor papered
some time next week.”
“Papered ?”
* Mr Drewe looked up quickly, sur-
prise and opposition depicted on every

line of his face.

“Yes, papercd,” replied Ms Drewe
“You g’pore I'm goidg to have bare
white walls when everybody else has
theirs papered ?”

“We'd bare walls in the old house.”

“Well I don'’t care if we did, we
kept - thinkia? and thiokin’ we'd build
ev'ry year, and it \liLn’t seem worth
while to do‘any paperia’ or fixin’ up;
but if you reckon I’mjoin’hrliva the

She spoke deoisively, for she saw
unusual depths of opposition in her
husband's -large, unbearded face, with
its square, firm jaw and chin indicative
of great firmness of purpose. Her face
wore a,_ resolute, cmphatic cxpression,
she was a plucky little woman. Her
husband had a secret pride in what he
called her “grit,” although he would
have died before he would have con-
fessed it.

*I don’t sce why on carth you object
toa little wall paper, Jared.”

“I despise wall-paper,” he said, with
something like childish perverseness.

Mrs Drewe sat back stiffly in her
chair, resolute and defiant.  Her black
eyes shon as she said ;

“There’s no seuge in your actin’ so,
Jared Sparks. I'm goin’ to have that
parlor papered,”

“You do and I'll never sct foot in it
a8 long as I live and breathe the breath
of life.”

“Fiddlesticks 1”

“I never will, Marthy,”

“What nonsense |”

“I never will.”

He rose from the table as he spoke
took his hat from a nail in the smal!
cotry near the! kitchen door and went
out to the barn, his cvery movement
seeming to accentuate his resolve,

Mrs Drewe did not refer to the mat-
ter again; buta week from that days
when Mr Drewe returned home after a
day spent in the city five miles distant,
he met John Hays, the village paper-
hanger, coming from th¢ liouse with an
empty paste-bucket and a roll or two of
peper uader his arm,

Stepping into the little front cotrys

right.

wife standing in the contre of the rooms
looking with plesscd eyes at the four
walls around her covered with gorgeous
gilt paper of the most pronounced pat-
tern,

and hsked eheerily :

“Well, Jared. how do you like it ?
Iso’t i€lovely ? I think it's just beauti-
ful.”

“You remember what I said, Marthy
Drewe ?”

“Well 27

“I'm going to stick to it.”

“Now, Jared, I--"

“Pll-=never-—sct—foot—ifi-<that-—
room—-long—-as—-1 . .live-—and--—
breathe—and — ~keep—-—mg—-sen-es |
Never 1"

He pronounced cach\word slowly and
with = marked unphm\if, Then he
turned and went out to the barn.

“He'll get over it,” Mrs Drewe said,
hopefully, to hersvlf, Lut in her sceret
soul she feared e would nol.

He made no reference to the matter
af the gnpper table, He even talked
cbeerfully and pleasantly of the events
of his visis'to thé city.

“T'he Brasscls carpet, the plush sofa,
the lage curtaivs and  the marble-top

'*‘o{“l!orthn Drewe’s vigions and

o h;ime splendid realities during

next week. She called ber hus.

band to note the general cffect when

eg&Wﬂ in place. He came to
he of “door and looked in,

yip an’ set down in this new

yb srocker and see how casy it
roeks,” .hq.j'iid.

“No, thenk ye,” he said curtly, “I
never expéot to set in it.” '

She ‘tried to laugh lightly, as she
said ¢ v ]

“Pghaw, Jared | Don’t be o silly ?”

He turped and walked zway in
silence,

Theminister and -his wife came out
from the village to call the next day.
Mrs Drewe ushercd them into the
gorgeous parlor, her heart swelliog
with pride. Jarcd. came to the door
with an old wooden chair from the
kitchen, plumbed it down flat and bard
on the oil-cloth of th: entry floor, and

rest (o’ lyy’dnﬁg in bari wed,

sat there during the entire call,

“You pever even come in to shake
hands with ’em,” Marthy said, after-
ward,

“I know it.”

“What you e’pose they’ll think

“Dunno what,”

““If that's the way you’re goin’ to
act ev'ry time anybody calls here, I’d
thank you to keep out o' sight alto-
gether,”

“I reckon I want to see folks much
as you do.”

“I’ve a vation to go and have ev’ry
room in the house papered,” she said,
hotlly,

“Then I'll take up wy abode in the
tavern,” he replied, calmly.

“The Drewes always was a stubborn
set, but- I vam T didn't s'pose_Jared
could have been 8o pig-headed,” she
said when he had left the room.

She had many callers during the
next few weeks, The fame of her
georgeous parlor brought her friends
and acquaintances to behold its splen-
dors,

Jared sat at the door on an old
wooden chair during nearly all of these
calls. He was careful not to let even
the toe of his boot enter the despised
room,

The sharp cyes of some of Mrs
Drewe’s callers soon noticed Jared’s
peculiar conduct; their keen noses
scented domestic discord,

“What's the matter of Jared ?”
asked Sarah May, Mrs Drewe's sister,
a few weeks after the papering and
furnishing of the parlor,

“Nothing that T know of,” replied
Martha. “What makes you ask ?”
“Didn’t he want you to buy your
parlor things ?”

“He dido't care. Whatever put
that into your head, Sally ?”

“They say he won’t set in one of the
parlor cheers, nor even step into the
room,”

“Who says so ?”

“Ob, it’s common talk.
asked about it more’'n once,”
Mrs Drewe went home greatly dis-
tressed and humiliated, She was a
sensitive little woman, notwithstanding

I've been

he glanced toward the parlor at the|her “grit,” and she eould not endure i

the thought of haviog her domestic

The door was ojien, and he saw his| affairs made a subject of common gos | Martha fall.

sip. She was rigidly truthLful, too, and
she was forced to admit to her sirter
that she and her husband had had a
disagreement, She felt hotily rebellious
towards Jared as she entered the pretty

She assgmed an uir of ignorance of | little rew house in which she had parlor threshold, his
any previous discussion of the subject|expeated to be so happy. Jared was|ible will loth to bend or break ev:

lying on the lounge in his shirt sleeves
and stockinged feet, reading the weekly
paper.

“Well,” said Martha, while untying
her bonnet strings, “it’s got out.”
“What's got out ?"

“’Bout you sayin' you'd never set
foot im the parlor.”

“I can’t help it if it has,”" he said
impertarbably.

“Can’t help it!"”" she cried, hotily ;
“rou can help it any minnit, Jared
Drewe 1”

“How ?"

“Why, by simply giving up your
mulishness and come into the parlor
next time we have company.”
“Humph I”  eaid Jared,
sumed the reading of
Martba raved inwardly.

So many of her plans were thwarted
by Jared’s “mulishnese.”

Sbe had the deserved reputation of
being a very ‘“sociable” wowan, and
she planved to have “a sight of
comp’ny”’ in the new house. She Lad
often pictured to herself the tea-
paities and the dinner-parties she
should give. 8he had even planved
o grand house-warming, with a supper
that sbould surpass aoything of the
kind ever given in that neighborhood.
It was hard to have all these tair
dreams coming to naught,

“For [ can’t invite comp'ny with
Jared actin’, so, He'd have to be in
the parlor some,” she said to herself,

and re-

his  paper,

i |often with bot tears in her eyes,

The summerways waned into those
of autumn, and the autumn days gave
place to the winds and snows of late
November, and still the feet of Jared
Drewe had never crossed the threshold
of his own parlor and Martha had
suffercd untold mortification on his
account.

They were sitting alone in rather
gloomy silence at the close ot a dark
and stormy day in late November,

She had never been confined to her bed
a day in her life and a slight indispo-
sition made her irritable. Sho folt
that it would be in gome degree a dis-
grace for her to be ill. It was with as
much pride as gratitude that she re-
membered that neither she nor Jared
had ecver needed
physicianp,

But she looked ill enough to need
ooe now. There were great black
holiows under her dull eyes, her checks
were flushed, her lips dry, and she
crept about slowly and languidly, ¢

“Better let me go for the doctor,
Marthy,” Jared had said several times,
“I blieve your sicker'n you reckon
you air,”

“I've an idec Tl be better in the
morning. I’m goin’ to take a dose of
them bitters that helped me so when I
was kind o’ run down in the summer.
Wish you’d get 'em for we.”

“Where are they ?” he asked, rising
from his chair, the paper he had becn
reading still in bis hand.

“Ob, they’re in the—the— Sct
down, Jared, I’ll get up and get 'em
myself.”

the' services of a

She was lying on the lounge at the
time and she sat up painfully and
slowly, while he hastened to say :
“No, no, Marthy ; lay still,
‘ers, Where are they 7
“They’re in that little corner closet
in the parlor, Jarcd.”
He stared blankly at her for a
moment, his face erimsoning; he took
a step forward and then dropped back
heavily into his chair and held
paper up before his face in silonce,
His wife rose without a word and
feebly walked across the floor, breathing
heavily and keeping herself from falting
by leaning on tables and chairs. Jared
watched her furtively while pretending
to read,

I'll get

the

There was a visible twitching
of the corners of his mouth once, and
his teeth, set close toguther, showed
between his parted lips, The hand
that held the paper trembled, but he
sat still,

His wife slowly grouped her way
across the hall. He heard the parlor
door open.  Ho heard the door of the
ittle closct swing back, slightly creak-
ing on its Then

hinges, he heard.

He ran to the open door of the
parlor. She was lyiog at full levgth,
face downward, on the floor,

‘Marthy | Marthy!” he cried ; but
he stopped short, with his tocs on the
stubborn, ioflex-
en to
give aid to the wife he truly loved.
“Marthy ! O, Marthy|” he called,
stretching his arws far ioto the room
toward her. “Lordy, Marthy, come
here, and T'il do everything I kin for
you. Roll over, it you can’t walk,
Marthy |

He dropped on his knces, beut his
great body forward and tried to reach
her, but failed by eeveral feet.
was a ludicrous side to all,
“Marthy 1" he fairly shricked.
She ncither moved nor spoke, but
suddenly she gave a pitiful groan.

“Good Lord ! What an old fool 1
bel” cried Jared, suddcnly leaning
back and striking his breast with his
clenched fists. “A fool an’ a beast
to let the best wife any man ever had
suffer a second, when I might help her |
The Lord forgive me 1”

He bounded to her side as he spcke,
and- took her limp and unconscious
form up in his arms, saying, as he did
80:

T'here

“It'll be a judgement on me it +he
dies. The best wife in the world)
Martby! Marthy, dear! What ails
yo?

He seldom called her “dear.,” He
did so now with great tenderncss and
gentleness,

“Marthy, can’t ye open your eyes ?
Sce, dear; I'm in the parlor. I’lf
come in it right along now. The
paperin’ reely scts it off, I've thought
80 from the ﬁrit, but I was too cussed
stubborn to say so. Oh, Marthy
What is the matter ?"” For ghe did not
even open her eyes.

It was seven weeks before she left
the bedroom to which he carried her,
He had been one of the tenderest and
most patient of nurses, but the word
“parlor” had never passed either his
lips or hers during all that time,

She had thought much about il,
however, but not with pride or pleasure,

|
because she had no hope that Jared
would ever cater it mow; and ths walle
| Paper could nat be removed.

He carried her out tenderly and
geotly the first time she left her room.

“Want me to carry you into the
parlor, Marthy 2 he asked, after«he
had her in his arms.  “It’6 sunny and
bright in there, I've got a good fire
in the stove and the—the—wall-paper
shines beautifully,”

She looked up with shining eyes
and the first flush there had been in
her checks for many weeks.

“If you would carry me in and lay
me on the sofy awile, Jared.

“Why—I—I1—Oh, Jared! What
does it mean? I thought you—Ob,
Jared I’ for as he arried her out into
the dining-room and through the sitting"
room to the hall she saw that all the
once bare and cold and staring white

covered with more expen-
sive and beautiful paper than she her-
self would have bought,

There was a warm, red and black
carpet on the hall floor, a new carpet
for the sitting-room, new and pretty
chairs and tables here and there, and
a wirror in a gilt frame between the
two front-parlor windows that reached
nearly from the floor to the ceiling,
When she caught a reflection of their

walls were

faces in the shiaing glass, she saw in
both a kinder, gentler, tenderer look
than either had worn for years,— New
Yorks Ledger,

Lightning does some queer things,
but nothing like the following, perhaps
has ever h:ﬁ)rc been nltril;)\;u?d to lpt’
“A streak of Grand Rapids, Mich,,
lightning followed an electrie light wire
into the children’s pepartment of St
Mark’s Hospital, cooly turned on the

gas, lighted it and left for parts un-
known,

Ata fire in Georgia, there being no
water at hand some little colored hoy
pelted it with watermelons which were
growing in a neighboring field, and the
mellons bursting soon quenched the
flames.

'WHEN THE Ham

Bhows signs of falling, begin at once the use
of Ayer's Hair Vigor, This preparation
strengthens the scalp, promotes the growth
of new hair, restores the natural colar to
gray and faded hair, and renders It soft,
pliant, and glossy.

“We have no hesitation in pronouncing
Ayer's Hair Vigor unequaled for dressing
the hair, and we do this after long experi-
ence in its use. This pfeparation preserves
the hair, cures dandruff and all diseases of
the scalp, makes rough and brittle hair soft
and pliant, and prevents baldness. While it
is not a dye, those who have used the Vigor
say it will stimulate the roots and color-
glands of faded, gray, light, and ved. hair,
changing the golor to

A Rich Brown

or even black. It will not soil ‘the pillow-
case nor a pocket-handkerchief, and is al-
ways agreeable. All the dirty, gummy hair
preparations should be displaced at once by
Ayer's Hair Vigor, and thousands who go
around with heads looking like ‘the fretful
poreupine’ should hurry to.the nearest drug
store and purchase a bottle of the Vigor,” e
The Sunny South, Atlanta, Ga.

“Ayer's Hair Vigor is excellent for the
hair., It stimulates the growth, cures bald-
ness, restores the natural color, cleanses the
scalp, prevents dandruff, and is a good dress-
ing. We know that Ayer’s Hair Vigor differs
from most hair tonies and similar prepara-
tions, it being perfectly harmless,” — From
Economical Housekeeping, by Eliza R. Parker,

- -
Ayer’s Hair Vigor
PREPARED BY L4
DR, J. 0. AYER & C0., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers,

BE A MAN !

\
VIGOR an¢ STRENGTH !
For LOST or FAILING MANHOOD,
General and NERVOUS DEBILITY,
Weakness of BODY AND MIND,
Effects of Errors or Excesses in
or Young. Robust, Noble MAN-
HOOD rufly"nemr . How to en-
large and stre en -
RE n:;ill)l;lm - lym PARTS
. Absolutely unfailing
HOME TREATMENT--Benefits in
a day. Men testify from States
and Foreign Countries, Write them.
Book," explanation and proofs
mailed (sealed) FREg., Address

ERIE MEDICAL CO,,
" BUFFALO, N.Ys




