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way to holp; a:man any.” said, “I gm glad I. met you; John
“Is thiere: any way, old “man, in|Notton,” and, with, the saying of the

which . wer odn g6 partrels " asked |sweet words he died,

Ratencss: sperbaps, had | the two, theLiord, of he notes anything, | the gambler, tHe vocabulary of, whose| But the water , gleamed a8 brightly
in,. and eould therefore | must make a dividin’ line,” professio’ still clung jto him in  the | through the treea ps before ; - the little
WE&H‘??’E:_ Butisuch| “And when do you think this judg- | solémn counselling, g -rivules sang. ag tunefully ; the balsamé
the case; fm.-. the look ment is, Johw Norten ?” asked the| “I was t]l'jl‘)k/i;l’ of that,” answered | poured their odors  lorth with undi:
asplacid asthe lake at gamplor, as if he was actually enjoying | the Trapper; = “yis;: I wns.thinkin‘\eﬂ minished measure, and the sqirrel
d, vartdithie Hinesiof Tus | the' grade but honest ‘ideas of his com- | we couldn’t sorter jime works) nd cach | crept with new courage from his higj g:

panfl peaceful ps o | panipp.: + The Trapper hesitated a | help the other by doin® ‘his* owh part i;lace, and, scamperiog ont! to the limit
utﬁbl‘ﬂ he lnomong‘ L@MSMW&M» ~Yis i gontitinel “ the' old | of thio branck, podred his merry chat-

b il man, after & moment’s' refléction, “the terings forth upon-the quiet air. The

plan’s a good ‘un—ye pray for_yerself, | Trapper lifted the'body of the gambler
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think that 90,[lli)prinoipled a life would | sonable; for: the deeds that be did on
JEHEY . {como: tb its felose as peacefully as the | the arth be of ‘two sorts, and the folks
" What He Wrote. peacefuiness §,f JDature, which, bdcause | that'do *ém be of 6o kind, and atween
Jranee e X i of lw ii,ll} V' |
Of Pvé wondered What Was written a8, W28
. 7An that. far off enstdrii-land
" en with gracious hdavenly fisiger
|1 hesus wrote uppu thesand:
FStoaping dowr, as tho Heheard not
Wﬂn{hey &!ﬁﬁ)}il'hx,sl;tbud around, |
f Nadureth, Princv:]of Glor)&, o . .f»co sy
e ground. s g Madda¥
Faspesptis uoey thosr L
What that sermon, never published, | e}
Book Divine has not revealed, " |
Prophets, angels, Juhn of Patnios,
}éeep us still the mist’ry sealed
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happiness of the day he has enjoyed,| “I conceit that the Jedgment be
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knowntome”  H.A. Amcmsz, M.D,,
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Published on FRIDAY at tllcho:mca
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO.,, N 8
TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANOE.)

OLUBS of five in advance $4 OO

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, nnkess. by special ar-
r angement for stinding notices. o

Rates for standing ‘adve_rtlucmenu wil
be made known on nppl_lcatlnn to. ?.he
office, und paymenton trancient ndvcrnr:mlg
must be guaranteed l»y‘ some responsible
party prior to its ingertion, :

The Acapiay JoB DEPARTMENT 18 conl-
stantly receiving new type and mﬂ'(‘:]":ﬂ 3
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out

Newsy communications’ frgm all pnyt::
of the county, or articles upon't).n; toprl)(,e
of the day are cordially solicited 3 I
name of the party writing for the Auuuin
must invariably accompany the Con]“l‘lltn‘!;
cation, although the same may be writt

over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfyille , N' 8,
Legal Decisions
ny petson who takes a paper reg-
u];}l ?ro}r’nltbe Post Oﬁlce—whcthe; :lhi;;
“goved Yo hill kme or another’s o1 Wi a.‘ 7
he has subscribed or not—is responsibie
for the payment, ;
1f a person orders his paper ¢ n?con-
tlnzl'm] hcr;\mm. pay up sll mm:,ngcs, ::;xl-
the publisher m;\y (’u:lt‘ (((I)T]teoc:c':hcl w“l:;lo
:nt is made, & colle y
E:n{::;?,twhvnwr the paper is taken from
the office or not.

3 * The cotfits have decidéd thut 'Tf-u;‘_
tné.t() take newspapers and |u-rlmd (::"h;
from the Post Office, or n-mm,:n)g]‘u‘iE
{eaving them uncalled for 18, prima
evidence of intentional fraud.

pOST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

p ils
Orick Houes, 8 o.M 70 8 PIM. Mail

» made up a8 follows :

"‘Fnr Halifax and Wiedsor clo
m. 5,

< Txpress west close at 10.35 a, M.
Express cast close at 5 10 p.m,
Centville close at 7 15 p m.
RAT Ggo. V. Banp, Post Master.

s at 6,50

-T’EFO_i;i‘—};S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 9 &. m, to2p.m, Closed on

at 12, noon,
fatries g A. psW. Banss, Agent.

Churches.

li{‘ l!r(rtrlllr-r—llcv T 1} iHiggtir;nl,
__Services : Sunday, preaching a!
:‘ﬂx:\ut’n;d 7‘;) m ; Sunday School at 9 30am
Pastor's Bible Class & Prayer !\h:uﬂ’n‘g on
’I‘u‘n-ndny at 7156 ; Prayer meeting, Thurs
; evening at 7 30, :

d“%l;u‘:i:.ln llinll hurviu»n‘—bu_nduy Bc‘hn'n‘l
at 230, followed by Hervice at :5 30
Prayer Meeting, Friday evening at 7 30.

BAPT

"I ) RCH—Rey. R
S RESHYTERIAN CHURCH—]

D Il(‘f:«u Pastor——N8ervice every Sabbath
at 300 ‘," m. Sabbath School at Hyn. m,
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 3¢ p m.

JTHODIST CHURCH—Rev P C L

H h:f?]",‘ A, Pastor: Services every Hn.hbmh

60 & m and 700 pm. SabbathSchool

::}, 30 am, Prayer Meeting on Thursday
at730p m

i s ) ipiscopal)
HN'S CHURCH, (Episcop
R;r"lu;)u(\i' Brock, D D, n:u'tnr, Services
on Sunday next at 3 p. m. Sunday School
at 2 p. m,

oy T M Daly,

FRANCIS (R.C)-=Rev T
lﬁT.-an 1100 a m the last Sunday of
each month.

5 nic.
87, GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A M,
meets at their Hpll on the second Friday
h at 74 o'clock p. m.
e monti' W.*(taldvcll, Becretary

TR

Temperance.
PR S W
5 oy 'I' meets
WOLFVILLE DlV;BlON 8 or
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 8.0¢ o'clock.

T, ots
CADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T. me

zy:ry Saturday eve:{inx in Musio Hall
st 7.30 o'clock,

DIRECORY

0% THE— .
Business. Firms..of
WOLFVILLE -

The undérmentionied firnis will use
you right, and we can safely-recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men, !
OHDEN, 0 H—Hoots' and_SHoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed

ISHOP, B. G,—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
'Colors Room Papegr Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glassj Catlery, Brushes, ete:, etc.
LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.

ROWN, J. L.—Practical Horse-Shoér
and Farrier.

ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Convéyancer, Fire Insurancé Agent.
DAVISON BROS,—Printers aud  Pab-
lishers,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

(JILMORE, G. H.—Insurance. Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fand Life
Association, of New York.
ODFREY, L.
Boots and Shoes,
AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.
HARRI.\‘, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’' Furnishibgs,
ERBIN, J.
Jeweller, ;
I IGGINS, W,J.--General €oal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand.
l ELLEY, THOMAS,—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neajly done.

P—Manufacturer of

F.--Watch Maker and

Repairer,
JATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and’ Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.

l OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
'Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,

l AND, G.

Goods,

Iz

V.—Drugs, and “Fanc

SL EEP, 8, R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tip-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows/
VHAW, J.
conist,

WALLACE, .

Retail Grocer,

M.—Barber and Tobac-

H.—Wholesale and

\V[’I'TER, BURPEE.~-Impor or and
dealer in  Pry. Goods,, {Mjllinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings, ' I}
1L80N, ' JAS,~<Harrleds ' Maker, fs
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

J.B.DAVISON,J. P.
STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE,

CONVEYANCER,
INSURANCE AGENT, ETC,

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

JOHMIN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, .
NOTARY, CONVEYANOER, BTC
Also General Agent for FIRE and
Lirg INSURANCE,
““WOLFVILLE N S.

G Campbell’s

athartic

Compound

17 cunes Livir Compiaint, Biuous Disonoens,
AciD §ToMACH, DysPEPsiA, LOSS OF APPETITE,
Bick HEABACHE, CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS.
Mrawoow, Man,, 21t Oct., 1886.—T find Campbell's Cath
artio Compound the best article | have ever used for costive

ness or billousness, and easy 1o take. I am, yours truly
A, X MeDoxao

1d by denlers in family medicines evorywhare.
e, per bottle

MURPHY, J. Li+Cabinct Maker dd #

Was it record of a pardon,
i in-worldsabove,
Free forgivings to adinner
Through the Father’s” tender love?

Ah ! methinks, ?erh@ps, we'll find it
In the “Bopk’ before the throne,

When that woman, once a sinner,
We shall #ee among His own.

e Yateresting Story
The Gambler’s Death.
syvirin
Beyond » the  balsatn- thicket the
gamblér madefliis €tand. * Carson, the
deteetive, wab jn'#ill Pursuit, and as
he burst through the-balsams he found
himself within twenty feet of his an-
tagonist.  Both men stood for an
{ostant, each with a pistol in his hand,
each looking at the gthgr. Both were

cxperts,  Baehknew the other.

“You’ count,” said the gambler,
coolly. ¢
“One, two, three,"
ive, “Fire!”

Qune  pistol alose sounded.

said the detect-

The
gambler’s had l'an‘ilx-gl to explode!
 aYou've won'; you ncedo’t deal
again,” said the’ gambler,  And then
he dropped.” The red stuin on his
shirt-front showed where he was hit.
“Therd’s fome lint aud bandage,”
daid’-the dctective, ‘and he flung a
small package into the gambler’s lap
“I hope you won't die, Dick Ray-
mond.”
“Ob,
the other, carclessly.
poor hand from the start”— '
He paused; for the detective had

it was all fair, Carson,” said
“I've held a

rushed on, and he was alone.

Twenty rods further on, the detect-
ive cgught np with.the , Trapper, who
whs calimly®ycghargiby his picce. On
the edge of the ledge above, the half-
breed lay dead, the lips drawn back
from bis teeth and his ugly counten-
gee distorted wigh _bate and page. A
Yifle, ‘Whose muzzle ¥moked, “fay at his
side; apd the edge of the Trapper’s
left ear was bleeding, 4

“I've shot Dick Raymond by the
balsam thicket,” said the detective.
“I'm afraid he's hard hit.”

, I'll go and see the boy,” -answered
tLéITm‘pchr, “You'll ! find Henry
furder up. There’s onlytwo Yunnin’,
You and he can bring ’em in.”

Ther datective disappedrod like: a
ﬂ%lurh' i SIL‘ dircetion the 'l'r'.;l-ln.r had
pointed. X . §

“Ah, me,” said the old man, “I hope

L {¢he boy idu't bad hit,” and he turned

on_his trail and woved quickly down
™ drdslthe balsam thicket,

The gambler was scated*in o reelin-
{ug\ mt'uuda, his body resting on the
mosses, his shoulders and head sup-
ported by -a, rock, which, covered
thickly with other mosses itself, made
for His'| gigiving” weakness' o natural
[‘)illU\V. The package of lint, which
the detective had thrown to him as he
dashed away, after the fatal interview,
1§t within « reacli duppencd, Ouly a
stain on the white linen-showed  where
he was hit, for the hemorrhage was ull
internal, Through the trees, here and
Uiere, /they bright watet o the lake
showed clearly. The littlerivglet that
issued from the Trapper’s spring ran
with tuneful gurgling through the
swale, and filtered iwself into the luke
through sands. puyg.as jts-own Hpid
spteam! TIn the 'pinck dverhéad  Were
soéthing noiges. The young balsamy
§ielded - their ghmmy sivettness to (i

“Fadmptair - Fhe' pistols “by witose fail

ure to explode he had escaped the
crime of murder, lay by bis side, whilc
a dozen cards, that had been flung
from: his pocket as<he dropped, were

|lying scattered about,—a suggestive

commentary on the frivality and sinful-
ness of Tis hfe.  His eyes were open,
gazing through the branches of the
intervening trees at the bright patehes
of the shining water beyond, and the
little rill soothed the stillness with its

\apsing sound,  One would hardly

saya pleasant farcwell.

ed the hill, the body reclining on the
mosses at the edge of the balsam
thicket. . The carth -gave back no
sound as he advanced, and he reached
the gambler; ere’ the young man was
aware of his presence; but as the
form of the Trapper passed between
him and: the shining water, he turned
his gaze ap fo the Trapper’s face, and,
after studying. the grave lines for a
moment, said :

“You've won the game, old man,”
The Trapper for a moment made no
reply,  He looked steadfastly into the
young 1:an’s countenance, fixed his
eyes oa the red stain on the left breast,
and then said :

“Shall I jook at the hole, boy ?”
The gambler smiled pleasantly and
“It's the
g to do in these cases, |
Lifting his hands, he un-
buttoned © the collar, and unserewed
stud, from the white
bosom. The Trapper knelt by the
young man’s side, and laying back the
linen from the chest, wiped the blood

nodded - his-head, saying :
natural thi
believe,

the * solitaire

stain with a ‘picce of liat from the
white skin, and carefully stadicd the
edges of the wound, secking to ascer-
tain the direction-which the bullet had
taken as it penctrated the flesh, At
last he drew bis fuce back, and lifted
himself to his fect, not a shade in the
expression of His countenance reve aling
vhi:‘ lhun;hl.

“Is it my last deal, old man 2
ed the grambler carclessly,

“I have sced a good many wounds,”
answered the Trapper, “and I've noted
the direction of a good many bullets,
aud I never kuowed a man live who
was kit where ye be hit, ef the lead
has the slant inward, as the piece had
that has gone into ye.”

Lor a minute the young man made
po reply, No chang
countenance, e

to his
tarned his  eyes
from the Trapper's face and looked
pleasantly off toward the water. I
cven whistled a ling

came

or two of anm old
love ballad; then he paused, and,
drawn perhaps by the tism of
the steady gaze which the s of the
"‘l‘il[v'ﬂ'_‘l' fixed ‘wptn’ Ly, he looked
again o the old wan's face, and
said :

“What'isit, John Novton 2

“I be sorry for ye, boy,” answered
the old'man, <1 be sorry for ye, for
life be sweet to the young, and 1 wish
that yer years might b many on the
arch.”

“I fancy there’s a good many who
will jbe glud 0 Lear, ['m out of it,”
was the-earcless response.

“I domitidoubt ye bave yer faults,
boy, " niigwered the  Lrapper, “and I
dure say yo have lived loosely, and did
many deeds that was better undid,
but'the bost use of life be to learn how
to Jive,and I feel sartin yo'd have got
better as” yo got older, and made the
lust half of wer life wipe out the fust
s0 that the figures” for and agin ye
would have balunced ju ghe Jedg-
ment,”!

“You awen’t fool- enotigh to belicve
what the hypoeratiealsehureh-members
talk, are yous dohn Norton? You
dow’t <helieve:that theres any Judg-
ment Day,dayou 7

“I dow’t know: mugh about church-
members,"t “wniwered the Tr:thnvl',
“for I've ngver ban in the settlements
Ic:lsL\via.t-, Lye never Mzudi\,'d she habits
of Bhe erotutripnd I daxe say that they
différ, bein” oo undbad; and I've
sced some that ¥as,saxtinly vagabouds,
No, I don’t know much about church-
mewbers, but | rartioly believe—yis,
I know there ,I!F nﬂrlay\vyh_un the Lord
shall jedge ‘thel livin', and the dead ;
and _ ¢he honestLrapper sl:gll stand on
one side, and the vagabond thuy pilfers
hig  skins and}stoals hig traps shall
stund on the- dher:* Phat js whit the
Book says, anl it sartinly scems rea-

{

The old Trapper saw, as he descend-

neve

rigiment be always on trial,
conceit that there eéomes a day to every

start, and the good and the bad count-
ed up; and in that day he gits the
final jedgment whether it be for or
agin him, And now, boy,” coutinued

infinite tenderness in the vibrations
of his voiee, “ye be nigh the Jedgment
day, yerselfy gnd the deeds ye have
did, both the good and the bad, will be
passed in review,”

“I reckon there isn’t much chance
for me if your view is sound, John
Norton,”  And for the first time his
tone lost 1ts cheerful recklessness,
“The court he a conrt of marey ;
and the Jedge looks upon’em that
comes wp for. trial as ef Hé was their
[Mather,”

“That ends it, old man,” .answered
the gambler. “My father neyer show-
ed me any mercy when I was a boy.
Ifhe had, T shouldnt have boen here
now. IfI did a wrong deed, 1 got it
to the last inch of the lash,” and the
words were more intensely bitter be-
cause spoken so quictly,

5 fathers of the arth, boy, be
not like the Father'of Heaven, for I
have sced 'cm correct their children
beyond reason, and without marey,
They whipped in their rage, and not

in their wisdofn ;  they whipped, be-

" | cause lhry wag strong, and not becauge

of their love; they whipped, when
they should have forgiven, and got
what they “arnt=-the hatred of their
children. But the
be different, hoy.

Father of Heaven
He knows that men
be weak, as well as wicked.
that half of ’¢ém

chance, and

He kpows
haven't had a fair
o he overlooks much ;
and when he can’t overlook it, I con-
ceit he sorter forgivesina lump.  Yis,
he subtracts all ho can from the evil
we have did, boy, and ‘ef' that isn't
enough to satisfy his feelin’s toward a
man that might have ben different of
he had a fair start, he jest wipes the
whole row of figur’s clean out at the
H“l.i“‘,"
“At the asking ?” said the gambler ;
“that’s a mighty quick . Did
you ever pray,John Norton 2’
“Sartin, e:;_n‘un, [ be a prayin’ man,”
said the Trapper sturdily,

“At the asking
gambler, coftly.

murmured the,

arting boy,” answered the Trap
per, “that’s the line the trail takes,
ye can depend on it; and it will take
ye to the end of Great Clearin’ in
peace,”

“It’s a quick deal,” said the gam-
bler, speaking to himself, utterly un-
conscious of the incongruity of his
speech to his thought,  “It's a quick
deal; but I can it might end
us hé says, if the feeli

{4 LIIII'
g was right,”
For a moment nothing was said,
The Trapper stood looking steadfastly
at the young man on the moss, as he
lay with his quict face turned up to
the sky, ‘to whose color had- already
come the first shade of the awful
whitencss,

Up the mountain a rifle cracked.
Neither stirred. A red squirrel ran
out upon the limb, twenty feet above
the gumbler’s head, and shook the
silence into fragments with his chat-
tering ;  then st ‘gazing  with
startled cyes at the two wen under-
venth,

“Can you pray, old man?”" asked
the gambler quictly.

“Sartinly,” answered the Trapper.
“Oan. you pray in words ?”” asked
the gambler again.

For a moment the Trapper  hesi-
tated, - Then he said :

“I can’t say that I can, No, I sar-
tinly cap’t gay that;T could undertake
it with a reasonablo chance of gittin® it
through ; leastwise, it wouldn’t be in a

¢ It’s a court that|and I'll pray for myself—and ef T can
adjourns, and the desaters and
the koaves and. the disobedient in the
But I

man, good and bad; whéi the record of | with a sweetly solemn enthusiasm, such
his deeds e -lobked over' from the |

the old man solémnly, with a touch of

git in anything that scems likely to do |
ye sarvice, ye can: count on it, as ye
can on a grooved barrel,”

“And vow, boy,” said the Trapper,

faith might give to a supplicating
saint,—which lighted his featares
until his countenance fairly ghone with
a light which came out of it, rather
than upon it from the sun overhead—
“aow, boy, remember thgt the Lord
is Lord of the woods; as well as of the
citics, and that he hepreth the prayin’
of the poor hunter under the pines, as
well as the great preachers in the pul-
pits, and that when sins be heavy, and
death be nigh, His ear and His heart
be both -open.

His

fo

There was no use of

the gambler’s feet. He clasped the
fingere of his great hands until they
i cd, and lifted his wrinkled facc
upward.  He said not a word ; but an
Eye that was watching noted that the
trongly-chiseled lips, seamed with age,
woved and twitched now and then, and
the same Eye saw, as the siluut"pr.\y—cl
went oo, two great tears leave thm-
tection of the closed lids, and roll down
the rugged cheek. Thc]mm
closed his eyes ; then his hands quietly
stole one into the other, and, avoiding
the bloody stain; rested on his breast ;
and thus, the old man who had lived
beyond the limit of man’s day, and the
young oue, cut down at the “threshold
of mature life—the one kngeling on th
mosscs, with his face lifted to Heaven,
the other lying on lemsscs, with his
face turned toward the same sky, with-
out word or uttered speech,—prayed
to the Divine merey which beyond the
Heaven and the sky saw the two men
underncuth the pines, and met, we may
not doubt, with needed answer the
silent upgoing prayer,

The two opened their eyes nearly at
the same instant, They looked for a

gambler feebly lifted his hand, and put
it into the broad palm of the Trapper.
Not a word was said. No word was
needed. Sometimes men understand
cach other hetter than by talking,
Then the gambler picked the diamond
stud from the spot where it rested,
slipped the solitaire from his finger,
and said, as be handed them to the
Trapper :

“There’s a girl in Montreal that will
like these.  You will find her picture
inside my vest, when you bury me,
Her addvess is inside the picture case,
You will take them to her, John Nor-

ton ?”

“She shall have them from my own
hand,"”

answered the Trapper, grave-
ly.

“You needn’t disturb the picture,
John Norton,” said the gambler; “it's
Just as well, perhaps, to let it lie where
itis; it’s been there eight years, You
understand what I mean, old man ?”
“I understand,” answered the Trap-
per, solemnly ; ““the picture shall stay
whero it be,”

“The pistols,” resumed the gambler,
and he glanced at the one lying on the
moss, “I give to you, You'll find
them true,  You will accept them ?”
The Trapper, bowed bis head. It
is doubtful if he could speak. ~For
several minutes there was silence. The
end was eyidently nigh,  The Trapper
took the gambler's hand, ags if 1t had
been the hand of his own bay, In-
deed, perhaps ‘the young man had
found his father at last; for surely it
is'nt flesh  that makes brotherhood:
Once the young man moved as if Hel’
would rise. Had he been able he
would have died with his arms round
the old man’s neck., As it wat, the
strength was unequal to the impulse,
He lifted his eyes to tho old: man's
face lovingly ; moved his body a3 if he
would get a little nearer, and, as a

moment at each other, and then the|*

in his arms and bore him to his own
cabin, and laid him on his bed; then
closing the door of the cabin, he went
to the bank that overlooked the lake;
and sounded the two signals for the
return,

Truth is a rock large enough for all
to stand upon,
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The First Sign

Of failing health, whether in the form of
Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in &
scnse of General Weariness and Loss of
Appetite, should suggest the use of Ayer's
8 villa, This preparation is moss
effective for giving tone and strength
to the ¢nfeebled system, promoting the
digestion and assimilation of food, restors
ing the nervous forces to their normal
condition, and for purifying, euriching,
und vitalizing the blood.

Failing Health.

Ten years ago my health began to fpall.
I was froubled with a distressing Cough,
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervouss
ness, I tried various remedies prescribed
by different physicians, but became so
weuk that I could not go up stairs with~
out stopping to rest, My friends recom-
mended me to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
which I did, and I am now as healthy a
strong as ever,— Mrs, E. L. Willlams,
Alexandria, Minn.

I have used Ayer’'s Sarsaparills, in m
family, for Scrofula, and know, it 1t fs
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly
eradicate this terrible disease. I have also
preseribed it as a tonic, as well ag an alter-
ative, and must n{ that I honestly believe
it to be the besi blood mediclne ever
compounded. — W. F. Fowler, D. D. 8.,
M. Di; Greenville, Tenn.

Dyspepsia Cured.

It would be impossible for me to de«
seribe what I suffered from Indigestion
and Headache up to the time X
taking Ayer's Sarsaparills, X was under
the care of various physicians and tried
@ great many kinds of medicines, but
never obtained more than temporary re~
lief, After taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for
a short time, my. headache y
and my swmub_thmormed its duties more
perfectly. To-day my health is com=
sk;:!el lx-emu-cd.---lihry Harley, Spring-

eld, Mass.

' 1 have been greatly benefited by the
pmmpz-du'ne of Adﬂl;‘: Slu“::lﬂllnl It
'ton vigorates thesystem, ates
Ith ‘:z{‘l‘:m :t t‘g: digestive ind mﬁﬁﬂ"'
ovgans, and vitalizes the blood. It s,
without doubt, the n_lonnre}i,nbh‘blood
purifier yet dis . D,

yi!sll ‘Atlné.lc ave., Brooklyn, N, Y.

‘Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

*hild might speak a loving word aloud,

Prepared by Dr. J. €. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mast.*
Price 81; six botiles, 85
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