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To solace the grief of others—
The shades on the heart that fall
Like a dreacy night

. O’%r a landscape bright :
To lightén the gloomy pall,

To. sweeten that fund of sorrow,
Deep in gnother's breast,
Ta gently dry
_The tear-dimmed eye,
To bring to the weary rest,
«Onstoria is 8o well adapted to ehildren that
[ recommend it a8 superior to any prescription
knows $0 me."” I A. Ancusw, M.D,, ~
111 8o, Oxtord 8%, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ab, here is the eweetest balsam
For grief our hearts can know,
']I‘o kindly share
il 201 n another’s care,
Cmeraun Couraxy, 77 Murray Street, N. V. To soften another's woe.
Who are the tiuly happy,
The blest of this world of ours 7
Nat they whose path
Never shadcw hath,

posscssed as a conversationalist were | standing by the orchard gate. My
exerted, it was evident, to make & fav-| heart gave one sudden bound and then
orable impression on my beautiful it secmed to have ceased its beating.
cousin, When he had Wdden us good | My reercant lover was standing there,
pight, I went to my roow, and with an | his arms enfolding the lithe and grace-
aching throbbing of my heart, I sat|ful form of Gertrude Harland. The
beside the open window and tried to | shimmer of the moonlight lit up the
recall the incidents of the two past|pale beauty of her face as it rested on
hours, Was I jealons of Philip Gil-|his breast, and her arm doyly stole
bert? Had he ouly beén courtcous to {around hie ncek, as he stooped his
a stranger, and that stranger my own | head and pressed a kiss of sueh pass:
cousin ? Was this my loyalty to a|ionate intensity upon her lips as mine
lover, to nurture in 1y breast a wo-|had never known, I saw no more—]
man's mean and pitifal suspicion of | remember no more until T found myself
this feality to a plighted troth ? ‘And | ix my own room lying prone upon the
while thinking thus, Gertrude Harland | bed, and fully eonscious at last of how
entered my room, Bhe seated herself | basely T had been duped.

on a low stool at my feet, and erossing | Presently 1 heard a knock upon the
her hands on my kuees, she looked up|door, and wy cousin's voie ' cailing me
in my face. T thought it was in a in acceate whieh seemed to me then as
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CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO0

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every ingertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices

Rutes for standing advertisements will
te made known on applicatioa to the
office, and payment an tran Jent advertising
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party prior « its insertion,

The Acapiax Jos DEPARTMENT §8 con-
stantly veceiving new type and material,
wnd will continue to gnarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out

Newey commuuications from all parts

of the county, or articlex upon the topics

of the day are cordially solicited. The |

pame of the party writing for the AcApIAN |
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|

Legal Decislons \
Auy prreon who takes & paper reg- |
v from th Post Oftice- whether dir-|
cted 10 his nane or another's or whether
o bas subweril ed or not—is responsible |
i the pnyment, |
|
2. If & pareon ordeys his paper discon-
tinned be noast pey up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continuato gend 1t amtil
vayment is made, and collect the whole |
amount, whether the paper 18 teken fiom |
the office or not.
3. The conrts have decided that refus- |
ing to take RNewEpaprie and periodicals
fron the Post Office, or removing and
raving them uncalled foe 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand |

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE {

Oprick Hovus, 8 o. 8 TOBP ¥ Mail# |
wre made np ax follows : |
For Halifax #nd Wigdsor closeat 650
m
Fxpress west cloge at 10 468 M
Fxpress east cloge at 510 p.m. |
Kentville cloke at 7156 pm |
Guro. V. Ranp, Vosl Mustor

e ————

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX, |
Open from §a m, o2 p.m. Cloged on
Katurdey at 12, noon. ’

A. pkW. Banss, Agent, l

Churches.
PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor—~Bervice every Sablath
at 300 p. m. Babbath Schoo! at 11 &, m.
Prayer Meeting on Wednesdayat 730 pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH=Rey T A Higgins,
Pastor—8ervices every Sabbath at 11 00
s m and 700 p m, Sabbath Bchoo] at 8 30
em. Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 730
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODISP CHURCH— Rev Fred'k
Friggens., Pastor—Rervices every Sahbath
at1] 000 m and 700 pm. SablathSchool
al¢30am. Prayer Meeting onIhursday
at700p m.

br. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
Servicer on Bunday next st 3 p. m. Bun-
day Hchool at 2 p. m.

Br FRANCIR (R, 0)--Rev T M Daly,
¥, P,—Mass 1100 & m the last Sunday of
each month

Masonie.

¥r. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F &AM,

meets at their Hall on the second Friday
each month at 7} o'clock p. m.

J. W, C-ld‘ul{: Becretary

Temperance.
WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall,
Witler's Block, at 7.0 @’clock,
ACADIA LUDUE,‘I. 0. G. T. meets
every Saturdny evening in Musio Hall
a7.30 o'clock,

ISLAND HOME STOGK FARM;
wd

CAH)\\ ELL

|

DIRECTORY

~—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE
The undermentioned firms will nse
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,
l ORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Bhoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’' Furuish-
ing Goods,
] ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
lmu] Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
[
BISHU]’, L. 'G.—Dealer in Leadt, Oils,
Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Ciock-
ery, Glase, Cutlery, Brushes, etc, etc.
BISII' P, JOIINSON H — Wholesale
denler in Mour and Feed, tlowers,
Rakes, &, &. N. B. Potatoes supplied
in #ny quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load, 10
BI‘A('K ADDER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.
] ROWN, J, I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Famier.

& MURRA¥—1Ihy

Nor thorn amidst the flowers.

Not they who would back in sunlight,
Through a calm, uutroubled day,
Where no eloudlet lowers
(Ver sunny hours
Which melt like a dream away.

While wrapped in selfish sorrow
Or sunned by a joy their own,
They taste hut few
Of the pleasures true,
Which generous hearts have known.

A, life hath an eamest object,
A high and noble aim,

A real good

To be ¢'er pursned,
Not merely a phantom name,

Lifting another’s burthen,
Tryiug to aid aud cheer,
Doing our part,
With a Christian heart
Is truest happiness here.

this cousin.of yours.

Gooda, Boots & Bhoes, Furniture,efe.

Hutecesting  Storg,

For the 01d Love's Sake.

“T fel, Mm;‘—l_shnll be jealous of
Already. she

seems to ocsupy all your thoughts, and

l)A\ ISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace, | oy o0 whe arvives T dare say ehe will

Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
AVISON BROS,—Piinters and Pub-
lishers,

l)]l PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

(‘\HA\'lJIfI’,‘ g. H.
¥ Agent of Mutual Rererve Fund Life
Association, of New York.

1ODFREY, L

ARRIS, 0. D.— General Dry Goods |
Clothing ard Gents' Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J. ¥.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

l JGGINS, W.J.- General Coal Deal-
er. Coal alwavs on hand.

I\' FILLEY, THOMAE.—Boot and Shoe
Maker, Al oxders in his line faith- |

fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

Nlr(‘:j\"l YRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

h URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer. l
l)A'l'l(H‘il"lN, C.
of all kinds of Carviage, and Team
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.
REPDEN, A. 0. C )—Dealers in
Pianos, O1gans, and Sewing Machines,
l OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianos, Organs, snd Bewing
Machines.
RAND, G
Goods,
LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
Bin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
JHAW, J. M.—Barber and
bmnint.,
ALLACE, G. 1!.—Wholesale and
Retail Grocer.

WITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
ITRON, JAS.—Hamness Makes, is
still in Walfville where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

V.—Diugs, and Fancy

Tobae-

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off. Names 60 omitted will he
added from tinie to time. Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

CARDS.
JONIN W, WALLACE,

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

Live INSURANCE,
WOLFVILLE NS

-~ @amp!}cll’s
s athartic
Go,mpotmd

17 cunes Liven Caupia 17, B .3 Disoroms,
Acid BTOMAEH, Louh Gr APPETTE,
Sick HEADAEHE) c i

engroes all your attention.
|l will not seold you.

given to me at last?
Philip Gilbert for wmany years, uml\

A - Mnnnfm-!nwr\

But, there
(Good night,

dearest,” and Philip Gilbert, my be-
trothed, presscd his first kiss upon my
Insurance Agent. |lips.

In the fulncss of an almost perfiet

| happiness tears came into my eyes as
. P—Manufacturer of |y o0o00q 4 S ! 15 deticd
I Boots and Shoes, turned into the house, and askec
mysulf,

moments in a dream, or is it a reality | a new carpet.

Have I lived the last few

I had known

Jooking backward them, 1 gould not

reenll to wemorga time when I did

not love him. Tall and fair and blue-

1(yul, and with the symmetrical form
|of an Apollo, Philip Gilbert wnuMinn the water,”

attract attention among a ciowd of
handsome men. [ was some years
older than he, and had never been re-
garded as a beauty. Yot he hiad agked
me to be his wife, Apd yet—and yet
in the solitude of my own room that
night more than once this thought
oocurred to me.
cure my future happiness after all?
He was a man of -quick and generous
impulse, but with no stability of pur-
pose and with little strength of char-
acter. Bill 1 loved him with all my
heart and soul, and for no better rea-
son than & woman's reason—because [
could mot help it.

My cousin, Geptrude Harland, ar-
rived on the morrow. Her father, a
lawyer of some prominence in Boston,
had but recently died, and when he
heard of her bereavement, my own
doar facher insisted that the orphan
child of his only sister should make
her home beneath his roof. . As L held
her hands in mine and bade her wel-
come to our country home, I thought 1
bad never bebeld & being so radiantly
besutiful” She was a brunette, with
an almost perfectly Groek profile, and
the pure olive eomplexion, with just &
touch of eolor to give it warmth, to
rarely to_be seen in American women.
The old farm-house, where T had lived
ginse my father, Mr Maxwell, had
retived from the sctive practice of his
profeesion, overlooked the Hudson,
within s short distance of Yonkers.
Gertrude was & week with us before
she and Philip met. How we)l T re-

ber the ing that ting took
place.

I bricfly introduced thew, and
with warked embarragsment Philip
stammered forth the vsual eonvention-
al phrases, But his glance was fas-
tened on her face as she stood  before
him with dow noast eyes and a deuure
smile on her full red lips.

Philip's whole stiention was given
1o Gertrude,  and whateyer powers he

tone of rauillery she laughed.

“He is rather a gogd-looking young |
man, your friend, MrGilbert; or shall|
1 call him by a deaver name ?”

“Most people think Mr Gilbert a
very handsome man,” 1 said, qui-
etly,

“But you have not told me, Mary.
Perhape, as those odious politivians
would say, he-is still astride the fence,
‘Less thau a lover and more than a
frind.! The line is viry suggestive,
Mary, and very tantalizing to & gicl
under certain circumstances, ’

“Mr Gilbert is my betrothed lover,”
I said, almort defianty.

“Wly, I guessed as much, Yes, a8
you say, he is very handsome, but you
must not make a hero of your lover

for all that. It is not good form,

you would cseape.

Mary, and men are 80 intolerably vain,
Well, it is a sweet hallucination that
lasts the lover until* he emcrges into
the husband,
his valet,’ itip saidgmor is any man,

you ever hear this story about Bir
Walter Scott?
Seoteh laird opee visited the grand nov-

elist’s wife and sniffed contemptuously
at the shabby carp.t that covered the

sitting room, and the wife of the man | scared to Jeath.

if modulated to a laughing mockery.
I did vot answer her, for I dare not
trust myself to meet her face to faco,
and listen to the flippant utrerances
of & woman's inciucerity from lips that
his had pressed ro lutely.

Tu the lull of the storm at times I
heard the voices in the room below ;
aud then as its violenee increased and
the rain dashed in fierce and fitful yusts
agaivst the window paing, I eank into
a troubled sloep.

How long I slopt T know not, but I
was awakened by a clamorous knocking
at my door, and the voioe of our old
gardener  calling in terrifled tones.
WPor Heaven's sake, Miss Maxwell,
open the door, The house is on fire,
aud there aint a moment to lose, if

“My father,” I gasped, as I reached
the open air, “where is my father ?"

sitting-room in the evening, wh(-re,i
seated in an easy-chair, I sought to|
forget the past in the pages of smm»i
favorite book. It was thus that Phi\ip'
Gilbert found me one afternoon. 1
had not seen bim since the night that
he and T s0 narrowly escaped a fright- |
ful death,

“Mary,” he said, “I've ealled to
thavk you for the noble heroism that |
saved @ worthless life, That worth-
less 1ifo is yours, Mary. Will you
forget the past and let me try to nmkel
yotr future a happy one ?”’

“And what would Gertrude Harland
sy

“She, too, is willing jto make the
sacrifice.”’ He paused, embarrassed,
and his face flnshed hotly:

“You need go no further, Philip. I
koow the rest. To a sense of duty, or
what men somectimes call honor, y u
would sacrifice your love. You would |
give me the hollow mockery of the |
name of wife while your heart was
given to snother, and you would 80
surely regret that horoie act of self-
aboegation before the honeymoon had |
waned.”

“] would be a faithful husband to
you, Mary ”’

“ven while you loved another.”

His eyes were turned frow wy face
as he answered.

“There is a fate in love, Mary.”

“Philip, here, now and forever, this
subjeot drops butween you and we.
We can be friends, Philip, for friend-
ship -can exist b.tween a man and
womau, slthough : pocts und philose-
phers will- not let us beligve it. And
now good wight, Philip, and God bless

“He was trummoned to the bedside

‘No man is & hero to|of some poor fellow who was badly

injured by the storm, and he aint got

my Mary, a hero to his wifs, "Did|buck yet; bat Lumust go now, Miss

Maxwell, and try to find some help to

The guid leddy of a|save the house if possible.”

“One word mor2, Are my cousin
and servant safe ?”'
“Poor young lady, eho was almost

Yes, they arve both

whom all the Euglish sp aking world | safe; you will fiud them somewhere

revered, explained apo'ogetically, |
must make that foolish Seott write one

aronnd.”

As the old man hurriedly left me, a

of his ridieulous love etories to buy me | sheet of flames leaped fiom the upper

But as you say, Mary,

— has the love so long yearned for been | your betrothed is very handsome, wnd

let we congratulate you."”
At an earlier hour than usual Phil-
|ip called the following aftcrnoon.
“Mary,” he said, “T've rigged up a
‘]ung gail on your father's boat, and it

|is just the pleasantcst day imaginable

While addiessing me, 1 felt his
l““nh were direetly intended for my
cousin, who the evening before inoi-
[ gentelly mentioned how delighted she
would be at a boating excursion on the
Hudson. She clapped her hands with
the pleasure of a child, and our prepa-
down to the river. As we tock our
l places in the boat, Philip said :

#T'ho wind is blowing down stream,
[ Mary.
| Bpuyten Duyvil.”

«Oh ! what a fuony name, Mr Gil-
bert,” exclaimed Gertrude.

But you would koow the legend

Suppose we run as far as

windows with an angry rvoar, and for
a momeut )it the ecene around with an
awful brillisncy, and in that moment I
saw the white-robed fizure of my
rushing toward me. Bhe
clutched my dress in both her hands
my foet, oried

cousin

wnd erouching &t
out:

“Oh, Mary I Mary! for the love of
Heaven, try and save him 1"

y(.u.'

1 am & gray-haired woman uow, and
as 1 write these lines to-night, & fuir-
haired, bluc-eyed boy is ealwly sleoping
on my lap. He is Philip's child and
here, Poor boy! he is doubly or-

phaned, for father and mother sleep
their lugt long sleep side by side be-
neath the palm-trecs of a h'nutlusrul
land. My father is this little Philip’s
guardian, and if by his oan muunv)_v,,
winsome ways he had oot already awlun‘
into my heart, still would I love himl
“Peor the old love's sak "

Passing It On.

Shortly afier the Franco-Prussian
War, while the German vedette systei |
was excicising the attention of lluel
Horse Guards authorities, a regiment |
of Cavalry at Aldershiot was de taik «l1
to go through a course of the deill in
yucstion, The troopers weie one day
exterided individually over a wide ex-|

«Save whom 27 T asked, as T looked | panse of moor, and the coluncl on the |

down on the white, uptuined fuc af | vight atuempted to 8¢ nd & message o]

the girl who had wronged me.  “ls
there any living soul within that burn
ing house ?"

“Philip! the storm was t0 fearful

Will our union se-| rations being quickly made, we went | your father insisted he should remain

over night. He is sleepiog in the
visitor's room.”

“Philip—Ehilip @Gilbert, the man
your beauty lured away from me,
sleeping in that heuse ¢ Do you love
him, Guertrudo Harland 1

“As God will judge me, yes. I
know we've wronged you, Mary, but

i the adjutuat on the feft. T conl
| munication, which wa verbal, and of |
a very suupl deseript on amel)
wPhhe cnewy has assiwbl.d in foree at
the B x Hil? —was passed about from |
Wihen |

about haltsnay u trooper, while deliver-|

mau to man by word of mouth,

jng the wossanc, added, “Could you|
|
' and the next

give us a fil of bue
| man, liwle iwagining thut this was u‘
request p veoru) to hims lf, passed it
along as jurt of the communication.

Wihen, in its cxtonded foom, the mes-

lthat gives the ercck it8 name, Miss | on my kuces, thaugh you never forgive | sage reachied the udjutant, thut officer

| Harland, if you read Washington
Irving. You sce once upon 8 time &
Duteh trumpeter wanting to eross the
creck and not being able to find & boat
swore he would swim across ‘en
spuyten duyvil! But his Satanic
majesty in indiguation at the challenge
when be had him in the middle eaught
him by the legs and pulled him to the
bottom forevermore.”

Alwost cvery afternoon for many
duys afterward found us on the river,
often lingering in the shadows of the
Pilisades, when darkness had desgond-
ed on the bosom of the waters, And
the suspicion that Philip’s love was
being transferred to another, struggle
as T might against it, it daily grew
into the bitternces of s seitled conviet-
ion.

e day’had been oppresively sul-
try, and portended 80 approaching
thunder storm, = To seck relicf from an
aching heady 1 threw & shawl around
my shoulders and_left the house. The
very etillness of the night was painful
to mej for not @ breath of sir was stir-
ving among the folinge of the trees
The full moon of the summer night
throw the long gaunt vhadows of th @

we, 1 appesl to you to ury to save him
from this frightful death.”

“No, I gould not forgive her, but I
would try to save his life at the risk of
my own. I looked rouad in o wild,
despairing way, but no help was vear,
[ reicmber rushing into the burning
house and attemptng to climb the
stairs, but the woodswoik had already
taken fire. Tongues of flawe coiled
round the balusters with a crackling
uoise, aud the heat and smoke drove
we back. Again I easayed the forlorn
hope, and reaching the lunding above.
I dushed my puny strength against
the door of Philip's room with an uua-

despair called out to him by name,
Suddenly the door was opened, and
Philip, half undressed was standing
there, and & sob of joy escaped my
lips, and sinking in his arms, Ire
membered no more,
* #* * * *

When T vcturned to a conscinusness
of rational existcnee, they told me that
the excitement of that night had super
induced brain-fever, and that the angel
of death had hovered round my pillow
for many nights and dags, The sum-

nyoamores wlong the grass, and th
ehadow of a man and woman, to.b

mer was over, and I ‘hud just gained
sufficicnt strength to come down to the

marvelled av the unmilitury charaoter
of the latter half. lmagining the
while that it had actually been trave-|
1- mitted by his commander b rewark d,
«I have no tobaceo, but here are two
cigars.,” This time the mssuge Was
curried along without wny addition,
and the weeds were huuded to the as-
| tonished eolonel,
Cherish Your Givlhood.
Dear girls, don't be ro often v ishing
you were grown-up wowmen, that you
will negleet your girlhood. In the
vush and hurey of these fast time
there is danger that you will reacl

vailing effort. and in the fronzy of | and strain after ‘‘young womanhood

too much, Be girls awhile yet. B
"tender, joyous, loving, obedient, avd
inductricus,  Womanhood, with iw
! privileges and power, its burdens and
trials will come soon enough.

On this point one has winely said :
“Wait patiently, my children, through
the whole limit of you giritiood. Go
not after womanhood ;  let it come to
iynu. Keep out of publie view. Cul
tivate refinement and modesty. The
cares nud responsibilitics of life will
come soon enough, When they come
you will mect them, 1 trust, a8 t:u
womian ghould, - But aii! be not &9

unwise as o throw away your girlhood.
Rob not yourself of this beautiful
season, which, wisely spent, will bright-
en-all your future life.”

Graphic Deseription of
a Boom.

Last summer I overhcard two men
talking as they were digging away in
the mines, and one said:

“Jim, they say thar is a big bum
up at Rome,”

“What's that ?' said Jim.

“Why, hit’s a kind of thing whar
one fuller gits
thinz.”

“Why, that’s a faro baok or a lottery,
aint it ' said Jim,

“No, it aint, T tell you it's a bum
—a kind of new trading business what
swulls and shrinks, and the sweller and
shrinker stays down in a celler and
They trade in

pothing fur somo

works the machiue.
stock,”
“Horses anl mules ?” said Jim.
“No, hit’s all on paper, and nobody
can sce what he's buyin’. "You pus
your money o and wait for a swell.
If it comes you ave all right, but if a
shrink comes you are busted, and you
feel so ashamed that you don't eay
anything about it, and it vever gots
iuto tho papers—uothing buy the swolls
wits into the papers.”’— Bill Arp.
A Bull’s-Eye Shot.

“Boy, did you kill that rabbit?"
asked u citizen of u lad who was earry-
ing a dead hare along the Holdeu road
in oue hand, while Le had a gun iu the
other,

“If T didu't who did?” was the
surly reply.

“Why, he might Lave ron agin the
fence and ecommitt d suicide,”

“Oh, you were sncakin e arcu id and
saw it, eh 1" excluimed the boy s« he
wave the rabbit a swing aad dropped
him into a wud-hole.”

Day and Night

During sn acute attack of Bronchitis, &
ceascless tickling in the throat, and am
exhausting, dry, hacking cough, afftice
the sufferer. Bleep is banished, and great
prostration follows. This disease is ulso
attended with Hosrseness, and sometimes
Loss of Volee. It 18 llable to bocome
¢hronic, involve the lungs, and terminate
fatally. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral affords
specdy rellef and cure in cuscs of Brone
chitis. It controls the disposition to
cough, and induces refreshing sleep.

I have been o practicing physiclan for
twenty-four years, and, for  the past
twelve, huve suffered from aunual atticks
of Brouchitis, After exhausting sl the
usuul remedies

Without Relief,
1 tried Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. It helped
we  lmmedintely, and effected speedy
cure. (i‘Sluvuul’l.)l.l).,t‘m'l‘ullwu,Mlu.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral 18 decldedly the

pomedy, within wmy kunowledge, for
Jronchitls, und all lTung diseases.
, M. D., South Pavls, Me,

Iw (eked, lust winter, with a severe
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse
wnd finaully settled on my r,mu:\. By
wight sweats 1 was reduced ulmost (0 @
ekeleton, My Cough wus Incessant, wndd 1
{qu«‘nl!)f&t blood. My physieian told

me 1o glygup business, or 1 would not
live o moylh,  After taking varlous rewme=
dies withopt relief, T wus 1 nully

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

For years T waa fn & decline. I had
wealk lungs, and suffered from HBronchitis
and Cutarrh.  Ayer's Cherry Pectoral re-
stored me to healih, and T have been for n
long thue compuritively vigorous. 1In
cnso of & sudden cold I nlwuys rosort to
the Pectoral, and find -lwwly rellef, —
Ldward E. Curtis, Rutlund, Vt.

Two ?(-mn ago I suffered from s severe
Brouchftis, The physician attending we
seenme fearful that the disease would ter-
minate i Preumonta,  After trying virls
ous medicines, without benefit, hie finally
preseribed Ayer's Cherry Poctorul, whie
Felleved me at once. 1 continued to tuke
this medicine a short time, and wus cured.
— Erunest Colton, Logansport, Ind.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,

Pu‘lund by Dr. J.0. Ayer & (o, Tawaell, Mass.
8old by ali Drugglete. Price §1; el Vottles, 88
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