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Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promoted di-
njurd dioath -
Tas Cewravn Coxraxy, 77 Marray Street, N. Y.

THE ACADIAN.

Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S 0O, N B
TERMS
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO

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

Rates for standing advertisements will
be wmeade known un applicatioa to thke
office, and pavment on trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some respousiblie
party prior to its ingertion.

The Acapiax Jos DeparTMENT f8 con-
stantly recelving new iype and material,
and will contiuue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out.

Newsy commu.ications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially olicited. The
pame of the party writing for the AcAptax
must invariably accompany the comn = 1l
eation, althongh the snme may be writt 'm
over a ficticions signatnre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfsille , N 8,
e
Legal Decisions

1. Any perten who takes & paper re-
ularly from th- Post Office—whether dir-
ected to hir nane or another's or whether
he Las subsciited or not—is responsible
for the payment,

2. If a pesvon orders bis paper d'scon-
tinned he n.ast pay np all arrearages, or
the publisher may continne to kend 1t vntil
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not,

s The courts have decided that refus-

ing to take mnewspaperh and periodicals |

from the Post Office, or removing nntl
feaving them onealled for 18 prima facie
eviden: e of intentional frand.

e ———————

| —emm—
POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Orricr Hovrs, 8 a. n TOB P M. Mail+

are made up a8 follows :
ForHalifux and Wivdsor close at 6.50
am,
Express west close at 10.35 a, M,
Fxpress east close at b 10 p.m.
Kentville close at 7 15 p m
Gro. V. Ranp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 & m, to2p.m, Closed on
Saturdey at 12, noon,
A. psW. Barss, Agent.

Churches.
AR
PRESNYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——8ervice every Babbath

at 300 p. m. Sabbath fchoo! at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meet\ug on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ pm.

PSS

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rov T A Higgins,
Pastor—Bervices every Sahbath at 11 00
am and 700 ., Babbath 8chool at 9 30
am Praver Meelings on Tuesday at 7 30
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODIST CH URCH—Rev Fred'k
Friggens, Pastor—Rervices every Sahbath
at11 00 am and 700 pm. Sabbath 8chool
at ¢ 30 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at 700 p m.

>r. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
Services on Bunday next at 3 p, m. Sun-
day School at 2 p. ™.

— w

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

Masonie.

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F. & A M,
mects at their Hall on the second Friday
each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.
J. W. Caldwell, Bacretary.

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, st 7.3¢ o'clock,

—
ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T, meetd

every Baturday evening in Musio Hall
M 1.30 o'clock,

18LA PARM.
ND HOME STOOK "

DIRECTORY

—OF THE-~
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will nse
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most euterprising business
men.

ORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods.
YORDEN, CHARLES H.—Onrrisges
Jand Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Puint-

ed

BISHOP B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colore Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-

ery, Glase, Cutlery, Brushes, etc, etc.

BLACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer. ’
ROWN, J. L.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farmier, "

CA LDWELL & MURRAY.——Dry
Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
DAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.

AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,
)R PAYZANT& SON, Dentista.

| (\ILMORE, G. H.— Insurance Agent,
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.
ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer of
Boots and Shoes,
AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.
ARRIS, O. D.— General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents' Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J. F.--Watch Maker and
Jeweller.
Hl(}(JINS.W.J.-- General Coal Deal-
L er, Coal always on hand.
ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
hl(‘.lNTYI(E A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er,
URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.
I)A'I‘RIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
EDDEN, A. O. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, Oigans, and Bewing Machines,
'ROCKWELL & CO0.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
AND, G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy
Goods.
LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
qHAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac
Deonist.
WALLA(‘E, G. H.—Wholesale and
Retail Grocer.
WII"I ER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in_ Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
WIIﬁON. JAS.—Harness Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is pre
to fill all orders in his line of business.

J.B.DAVISON.J. P.
STIPENDIARY M ABISTRATE,
CONVEYANCER,
INSURANCE ABENT, ETC.

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

_ Stledt Portry,

corn-bread and the orisp meat being

-~ BELIEVE IN MAN.

Believe in man, nor turn away,
Lo ! man advances year by year ;
Time bears him upwaid, nn({ hia sphere

Of lifaimust broaden day by day.

Believe in man with large belief,
1'11‘.11‘; garnered pm:i each hm:‘t‘ﬁm
promise, rounduens, prim
For :lll the empty chaff lndu:ge‘d z

Believe in man with proud belief—
Truth keeps the bottom of her well,
Andt:_hetn the thief peeps down, the

iel

Peeps back at him, perpetual.

Faint not that this or that man fell ;
For one that falls a thonsand rise
To lift white Progress to the skies ;

Truth keeps the Lottom of her well.

Fear not for man, nor cease to delve
For cool sweet truth, with large belief,
Lo ! Christ himself chose only twelve,

Yet one of these turned out a chief.

Huteresting Storg,
Hodson's Hide-Out.

Concluded.

“Yer mamwmy’s jes’ a8 poorty as
ever, hain’t she, Dave?” waid the old
man, with & wheedling note in his
rasping voice, ‘“she aint changed none,
hev she, Dave?”

“I don’t know—T guess—well, per-
haps she’s more flesh—that is, stouter
than when—than when''—

“Ye-e-s, that air hit, Dave,” said
Hodeon, “she air fatter.”

Nothing could have bven more ridic-
ulous than this assertion, Mrs Hod-
son, like most old mountain women
who live on sslt pork and smoke to-
bacco, was as thin and withered and
dry as a last year's beech-leaf. D’An-
tinac sheepishly glanced at Mandy.
The girl put her hand over her really
sweet-lookiog mouth, and uttered a
suppresscd titter, at the same time
decpening her blushes and shruggiog
lier plump, shapely shoulders.

“Well, Dave, jest as I 'spected,
Mandy hev forgot ye,” said Hodson;
“but ye know she were no bigger'n
Snubbin’s dry weather co’n w'en ye
were tuck erway. But hit's all right,
Dave; yer mammy an’ me hev allus
felt like ye'd turo up some day, an’ lo
av’ behole ye hev.”

Once more D’Antioac bravely tried
to deny his alleged kinship to the Hod-
son household, but the old man in.
stantly fi.w into a passion, and threat-
ened all sorts of condign punishment,
ot the worat of which was “‘swiping”
him “all over a acre o 'groun".”

“But, my dear sir, 1 eaonot afford
to have you for a moment think”—

“Dryup! yelittle soiv’lin’ nonsoript,
er V)l mop up this yere floo’ wi’ ye in

Haint ye got no seuse
Hev I got ter down ye

a mioute.
oall?
ag’in?”

D:Antinao could pot help himeelf.
He made a full surrender and acoepted,
for the time, his role of returned son
and brother, trusting that something
would soon turn up to free him from
the embafrassment. He was not long
in discovering that Mrs Hodson’s faith
in his identity was much weaker than
the old man’s, and, as for Mandy, she
flatly refused to accept him as & bro-
ther,

1t was now sundown, and the even-
ing shadows were gatheriog in the
vally. Far and near, the brown

the cat-birds were singing in the
hedges of sassafras that overgrew the
old worm fences of the Hodson farm.
The woods along the mountain sides
were almost black with their hesvy
jeafage, and the stony peaks of the
highest ridge in the west, catching the
reflection from the sunset clouds, looked
like heaps of gold, A peculiar dryness
d to pervade earth, air and sky,

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC

Also General Agent for Fiaz and

Live INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N 8.
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as if some underground voloanio heat
had banished every trace of moisture
from the soil, while the sun had dessi-
cated the atmosphere, Even the
cloude, sgudding lasily overhead, had
the look of being erisp and withered.
With all & Sand Mopntaie man's
faith in the universal cfoacy of fried
bacon, . Hodson ordered supper to be

of her homespun ' dress, showing arms
as white aud plump ss those of & babe,
and prooeeded to cut. some long slices
of “side:meat,” a8 the mountsineers
term smoked breakfast-bacon, while her

R ey

futher started a fire on the liberal
hearth. The supper Was rather

greasy, but ot unpaletable, the fried

PP ted by excellent coffee. Dur-
ing the meal Hodson plied D'Antinac
with questions e to where he had
spent all these years of absence, ques-
tions very hard o avawer satisfaetori-
ly. Mrs Hodson silently watehed the
young man with a doubting, wistful

thrushes, the cardinal grosbeaks and | gro

prepared. Mandy rolled up the sloeves

look in her waterg cyes, 48 if she could
not make up ‘her- mind to trust him
wholly, and yet wae anxious te accept
him, as her long-lost son. Mandy
scarcely lifted her face after she sat
down at. the table, but D’Autinac
funcied he’ could detect s dimpling
ripple of suppressed merriment about
her rosy chceks and mouth,

When the supper was over and
Mandy had washed the dishes and put
them away, Hodeon proposed music;
he was almost hilarious.

“Ye ricollce’ ole Jord, don't ye,
Dave? Our ole nigger feller—courss
ye do, yer boun' ter ricollee’ 'im,
couldu’t mever furgit ’im; mean ole
villyuo, but er good hand ter hoe
cotting an’ pull fodder. Well, hes
jest in from the upper co’n-fiel’, an’is
er feedin’ "is mule. Soon es he eomes
ter ’is cabing, I'll call ’im in ter pick
the banjer fur ye, an’ [ don't whaat ye
ter say nothin’ ’bout who ye air, an’
sec ef he 'members yo.”

Of course I’ Antinac assented ; there
was nothing else for him to do. In
faot, he was beginning to feel a sharp
interest in the progress of this quiet
farce. He tried to get a look into
Mandy’s roguish eyes, that be might
be sure of her sympathy, butshe avoid-
ed him, her ehecks all the time burn-
ing with blushes, and her yellowish
hair tossed loosely over her neck and
ghoulders.  Presently Hodson went
out to feteh in Jurd and the banjo.
1t was duriug his absence, and while
Mrs Hodson was stooping over the
embers on the hearth, trying to scoop
up & coal to light her pipe, that the
bashful girl got up and walked across
the room. As she passed D’Antivac,
she whispered :

“Ye must "'member Jord soon es ye
8oe 'im—don’t ye fail. Save er rum-
pus.

“All right,” whispered D'Antinao,

Hodson re-entered in due time, fol-
lowed by a slender, bony negro man,
whese iron-gray wool and wrinkled
face indexed his age at near seventy
)'eﬂ".

“Jording, der you know this yere
gentleman P’ said Hodson.

“Naw, sir, don t fink er do,” auvswer-
od the negro, twirling his banjo io a
self-conscius way, and bowing obse-
quiously. /

Mrs son and Mandy inter-
changed “quick, half-frightened grim-
aces, followod by furtive glances to-
ward the master of the house.

“Jording,” said Hodson, “of ye
don’t tell me who this yere feller air
in less’n & minute, I'll jest natrally
take the ramrod out'n Hornet,” point-
ing to a loog rifle that hung over the
door, “an’ I'll jest wax hit to ye, tell
ye'll be glad ter 'member most any-
body.”

“Why, Jord, old fellow, don't you
remember Dave (" exclaimed D’Antin-
ao, taking & step forward, and simu-
lating great joy and surprise,

“W.w.w'at Dave ds yer tarkin’
'bout 7’ stammered the poor old ne

Hodson's face instantly burned with
rage, and he certainly would have done
something desperate hiad not D'Antioac
just then closcd up ~the space between
himself and Jord. Mandy, too, joined
the group and whispered :

«Don’t be er fool, Jord, say hit’s
Dave come back from the wa’."”

Jord’s wits sand concience were 8
Jittle refractory, but Mandy's adviee
found an able suxiliary in the fact
that Hodson had by this time got pos-

ion of the rifl d, and was
fluurishiog it furiously.

“W'y, Mars Dave! dis you ? Clar
ter goodness de ole niggah's eyes gittin’
pow'fal pore! Didn know ye no
mo'n nuffin’ at fus; but yer look jes’
s nat'ral es de ole mule ter me now.
Wha' yo been all dis time, Mars
Dave? 'Clar’ ter gooduess ye s'prise
de ole piggah's sense mos’ out'n 'im,

! yer does fo’ sho'1”

While Jord was thus delivering
himself, he kept one eye qaeerly leer-
ing at D'Agtinee, and the other glar
ing wildly at the wavering ramrod.

“Ther', what'd 1 tell ye ?” exolaim-

ed Hodeon, vociferously; “what'd I
tell ye! Jord ’members’im! Hit air
Dave, sho' 's ye be’n, SBarah! Hit air
our boy, fer a fac’, the blamed little
Tooster I He wusn’t killed in no wa’,
Sarah{ T allus tole ye ’at he'd come
baek; as’, sho’ 'nuff, yer he air! Hal-
jooyer1” As he spoke, he capered
awkwardly over the floor, to the im-
minent danger of every ome's toes,
When his ecstacy had somewhat abat-
ed, he twined to Jord, his face beam-
ing with delight. Now, Jording,” he
said, “give us my favoryte sovg; av’,
Jording, put on the power, put on the
power! This yere's a ‘cashun of on-
limited rejoicin’t  Haint it, Sarah!”

“Hit air,” responded Mrs Hodson,

puffing lagily at her old pipe.
; Hodson took a chair, and, placing
it close beside his wife, sat down, and,
with his hand ocaressing ber shoulder,
whispered in her ear :

“Haint this yere jest glor'us 7"

“Hit air,” she answered, lifelessly,

Mandy’s face was as pink as the
petals of a wild rose and her beart was
fluttering strangely.

D’Antinac, keenly alive to the dra-
matic situation, and somewhat troubled
as to how it wes to end, glanced wround
the room, and, despite his ‘mental per-
turbation, -kgcame aware of the rude
but powerful setting of the scene-
The pine-smoked walls and ceiliog, the
scant primitive furniture, the rerupn-
lously cleau puncheon floor, the leng
fiint-locked rifle, the huge “stick-and.
dirt” fire-place, the broad, roughly-
laid hearth and the smoke-grimed
wookeu crane, all taken together, made
a0 entourage in perfect accord with the
figures, the costumes, and the predica-
ment,

Jord tuned his banjo with some
show of faltering,” and -presently he
begau to play and sing. The following,
which were the closing stanszas, wil]
scrve to give an idea of the perform-
ance:

“Ab’um Linkum say he gwine ter

Free ole niggah in de wah,

But Mars l-{‘ndson say he mine ter

See how Ab'um do Xnt dar!
Hoo)+te-loody, how ye gwine ter
When Mars Hodson not er mine ter 1

Den ole Ab’um sy : ‘You fres um !’

But Mars Hodson cut an’ shoot,

An’ say to Ab'um dat he see um

At de debbil ’fore he do 't |

Hoop-te-loody, how ye gwine ter

When Mars Hodson not er mine tey "

“That air a fac’,” exclaimed Hodson,
almost gleefully, “that sira fac’, Here’s
whut ever guv in yit, Dave! They
tried fur ter mek me fight fur the Con-
fed'ret States an’ they never hit, an’
‘en they tried ter conscrip’ me like
they did you Dave, but I cut 'em an
shot ’em an’ hid out aroun' in these
yere woods tell they guv my place the
pame o' Hide-out, an’ they didu’t con-
scrip’ me, nuther; an’ 'en the tother
gov'ment proclamated and sot ever’
body's niggers free, but yer daddy hel’ on
ter his one lone pigger jes’ ter show ’em
sat ho could ; far ther’s not & gov'went
onto the top side a' yearth 'at kin
coerce er subjergate yer daddy, Dave.”

Jord hung his bead in utmost hu-
mility while his waster was speaking.
A keen pang of sympathy shot through
D’Aantinac's bosom. The thought that
this kind!y-faced old negro was still &
slave, the one lone man of his race
whose shackles - remained - unbroken,
was hing beyond pare. And
yet it seems quite in sonsonance with
the uatare of things that such & person
as Hodson sbould be able, situated as
be was, to resist, for any length of
time, the tide of the new regime.
This eaxy turn from the absurd to the
pathetic gave & new force to the situ-
ation, hardening and parrowing its
setting, whikt it added infinite depth
to its meaning. Here, indoed, was the
very heart of S8snd Mountain, and well
might it be called Hodson's Hide-out,
where slavery's last instance had been
hidden save from the broad eyes of
freedom,

D'Antinse could not sleep when at
Jast he had been left by Hodson in &
Jittle dingy room, whither his gun and
pack had also been transported. The
bed was soft and clean, .and the moon-
light pouring through & low, square,
painless window invited to sleep; bug
he lay there pondering and restless,
Hodson's last words, before bidding
him good night, kept ringing in his-
ears
«Thet air Jording air & livin esam-
ple o’ my "termination an’ ondurance,

Dave, an’ hit shows what staff yer
‘daddy’s made out'n. The whole eter.

¥

nal worl’ kin never free thet air nigger.
He er mine ter keep, es the ole hymn
say, ‘Whatever may erpose.’ ”
D’Antinsc was small of stature :nd‘
not at all a hero menta'ly ; but he had |
come of & liberty-loving ancestry, and |
wae; despite his foreign-looking nllﬂe,“‘
an Ametican to his heart's core. No'
deubt the wild, roving life he had for
years been leading,.#¥ an emissary of
an ornithological sbeiety, ‘had served to
emphasize and a te his love of
freedom in every sense, |
He had turoed and tossed om his

bed for scveral hours, when & peculiar
voiee, between a ehant and a prayer in
its intondtions, eame in through the
little window, along with the wkite
stream of moonlight. He got wp and
softly went to the aperture. The
voiee came from a little detached
cabio in the buck-yard. It was Jord
praying.

“Lor’, hab de ole man sarb ye well
sn' true? Must I die er slabe an’
come ‘ome ter glory wid de ehain on ?
What I dome, Lor’, ’at ye "sart me
when s ole? Is I ncber gwine ter be
free? Come down, Lor', an’ "stain de
ole man in he "fliction an’ trouble, ao’
oh, Lor’, gib ’im oleeyes one lectle
glimp’ ob freedom afors he dic.
Awmen.”

Such were the closing words of the
plaintive and touchiog prayer. No
wonder that suddenly D’Aotinac’s
whole life focused itselt in the desire to
liberate that old elave. He forgot
every element of his predicament, save
his nearness to the last remnant of
buman boudage. He "drew on his
clothes, seised his pack and gun, and
slyly crept out through the little win-
dow. The cool, sweet mountsin air|
braced him like wine. Thisought te
be the breath of freedom. These rug-
ged peaks sutrounding she little *pack-
et” or valley ought not to fence in a
slave or harbor a master,

Riley Hodson slept soundly all night,
and did not get up before breakfast was
ready.

“Let the little rooster sleep ; hit air
Sunday, anykow ; let 'im git up when
he whants ter,” said the old wan, when
D'Antinac failed to appear.

Mandy had fried some bam and
egan for breakfast, and she came to the
table in & very becoming blue calic
gown. Mrs Hodson appeared listlcss,
and her eyes had no cheerful light in
them,

The old man ste ravenously the
choieest egys and the best slices of
ham, with the air of one determincd
upon vicarious'y breaking fust for the
entire household, But Maudy had
saved back in the fryiog-pan some
extra bits for the young stranger.

An hour passed.

“@uess the blamed ‘little rooster air
agoin’ ter snooge all day. Mebbe I'd
better wake "im,”~ Hodson at last said,
and went to the little bedroom. He
tapped on the door, but gut.no re-
sponse, Then he pounded heavily snd
called out:

“Hullo, Dave I"

Silence followed. He turned aud
glared at Mrs Hodson, theo at Man-
dy. ;

“Phe blamed little rooster1” he
muttered, flinging open the door. For
many secondr he stood peering into
the room. Prosently he clutched the
door-post to steady himself, then he
wheeled round, and his face grew
white.

“Dave er gonel” he gasped. “Dave
er gone! Lord, Sarah, he air gone
agi'n!”

Almost involuntarily Mandy went to
the bedroom deor and confiruied her
father's assertion, Mrs Hodson was
quict, The whole- house was quiet.
Indeed, there secmed to have failen &
perfeot hush over the valley and the
mountalng. ’

Riley Hodson soon rallied. He
sprang to his feet like a tiger.

“Mandy,’* he stormed, ‘‘go tell Jor.
ding ter bridle sn’ saddle the mule,
quick I""

Mandy went at his command, a8 if
blown by his breath. lna few mo.
ments she returned, white as & ghost,
and gasped :

“Jord er gone 1”

“What! How! Gone! Jordiog ["

“He air gove,” Mandy repeated,
Holding out a two-dollar “greenback’
bill in one hand and  picoe of writing-
paper in the other. “] got these yere

lrl:::'erm I -;
£0.1s for sample bar. ocents in stamps
The 8t. Croix Soap M'f'g Co.,
87, Srxemex, N. B.

" With great diffioulty and in a
breathlgss way, she read aloud what
was hastily scrawled oo the paper:
“Mr Hopson.

“DEar SIr:—You are greatly mis.
taken ; T am not your son. I never saw
you in my iife before yesterday. Your
wife and daughter are both well aware
of your curious illusion. Jordon, whom
I take with me to freedom, knows that
I am not your lost sov, In fact, I
am, Very respectfully yours,

; Davip D’ANTINAC.

_ “P.8. Aletter to me will reach me
if directed in eare of the Smithsonian
Institution at Washington, :D. C. Iin.
close two dollars to pay for the trouble I
bave given you.”

Hodsou caught bis mule, bridled it
and saddled it, and rode away up the
Zigzag wountain trail in pursuit of the
fugitives; but he did not catch them.
At vightfall he returned in a sombre
mood, with a look of dry despair in his
eyes. For a loug while he did not
speak; but at leogth, when bis wite
came and sat down closé buside him, he
muttered :

“Were hit Dave, Sarak 7"

“Hit were not,” she answered ;
“Dave mever hed no molo onter 'is
chin,"—Maurice Thompson in th®
Century,

An cxchange says: “John Bull and
brother Sandy have a quict way of do-
ing big things. When the Brooklyn
Bridge was building, all the world was
given to understand that a most gigao-
tic work was in progress, as indeed
was the case. But at this moment s
bridge 18 being built over the Frith of
Forth that consists of two spaus, each
longer by 100 feet than the main
span of the Brooklyn bridge. But
nothing much is beinz said about it.
The bridge will be built and opencd in
a quict sort of way; aud, though it
will be by far the greatest bridge in
the woild, John and Sandy will not
think they have dove anything tre-
mendous. The chicf question with
them will be, what to do next.”

.

Day and Night
During an acute attack of Bronchitis, &
ceaseless tickling In the throat, and
exhausting, dry, hacking cough, afliot
the sufferer. Sleep is banished, and great
prostration follows. This discase is also
attended with Hoarseness, and sometimes
Loss of Volce. It is liable to become
chronte, involve the lungs, and terminate
fatally. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral affords
spoedy rellef and cure in cases of Brone
clitls, It controls the djsposition to
cough, and induces refreshing sleep.

1 have been a practicing physictan for
twenty-four years, and, for the past
twelve, have suffered from aunual attacks
of Bronchitis, After exhausting all the
tisuul remedies

Without Rellef,

1 tried Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, It helped
me fimmedintely, and effected a speedy
cure.—G. Stoveall, M. D., Carrollton, Miss.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is decidedly the
best remedy, within my knowledge, for
ebronie Bronehitls, and all Jung diveases.
— M. A. Rust, M. D., South Parls, Me.

I was attacked, lust winter, with a severe
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse
wnd finnlly settled on my Lungs. By
night swents 1 was reduced almost to &
skeleton, My Cough was incessant, and
frequently spit blood. My physician told
me to give up business, or 1 would not
live a month, ~After taking various reme=
dics without relief, I was flnally

Cured By Using
two bottles of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. I
am now in perfect health, and able to
resume business, after huving been pro-
nounced incurable with Consumption, —
8. . Henderson, Saulsburgh, Penn.

For years I wns in & decline. I bad
wenk langs, and suffered from Bronchitis
and Catarrh. A{;r‘n Cherry Pectoral re-
stored me to health, and 1 have been for a
long time comparutively vigorous, In
cuso of @ sutiden cold I ulways resort to
the Pectoral, snd find llrevdy relief,—
Edward E. Curtls, Rutland, V.

Two years nﬁo 1 suffered from a severa

conehitis, The physic add N
boeame feurful that the disease would tere
minate in Pneumonin.  After u'il'nivnl-
ous medicines, without benefit, nall
prescribed Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, w
relfeved me at onee, I continued to take
thin medicine a short time, and was cured.
— Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,

off'n Jord's table.” &

.0, Ayer & Co., Lowsll
m\rb?n'.i’u&%o Ty h.uk‘.'.‘:&




