TSR, S S T i

O s gravestone in the church u«l:‘t
Kingsion, Hercfordshire,

= Here hiee, who lived both smiaable and

¢ -
Aobn's wioter Ann, an ‘expert, knowing
£ ohila 4

u“c of wit, st six her mdeh’v went on, after a fow more light
(i up Jthe ghost on Saint ; z;n., »
o H 725, 4

OF & BoSCKAMITH .'"
Found in-sPotnntry churchyard if

“ His forge and bammer lies reclined,

tad bediows pipe hath lost its wind,

His fire's extinet, his bresth’s decayed,

And in the dust his vise is laid;

His nails are drove, his work is done,

in hopes 1o hesien bis soul is gone.”

J.8.

Srlected Srrial. ;
ONE GIRL'S WAY OUT.

CHAPTER X.—Continued.
UPLIFTED.
s the duy wore om, the heat gmva.l

" imtense ; “an epilome of the heated
© term,” Mirabel L—hnd it, and thought
with » little h-n‘u:‘bof the Newport
brewsis or the cool height of Mount
Washington. How strange it seemed
for ber, Mirabel Vane, to be doing plain
sewing, Lo ber own discomfort, on such

o day ; not for charity either—simply to

gratify » whim,
Their needios stuck in the starchy

9 That wps the best kind of an introduc

other. “But I
“Are you sure You nrenat 7" ventured
Mirabel. She had wondered ‘after she

had ealled, what they shoyld talk about.
Now it seemid to be itself,” as
Noddy said. g

“Yes, very surg, is one to learn
up here 7"

“1 agg learning mine here,” ~
#You have had everything already,”
was the quick feturn, but spoken quiet-
ly. “You gre not at the beginning.”
“Sometimes I feel that I am,” Mirabel
said, “only what [ know already is in
the way of a pod"bcfinninu. But you
are teaching, Miss Tas
“Yes"

“You must know something about

“0Of course [ can learn what the book
says, when it is open before me; and it
does not require any very great educa-
tion for the children that come to me. I
have never had anything but a district
school to go to.”

“That is all some of our great men
ever had, I have read.”

“Yes, but it is diifferent with men.
Boys haye some time they ean call their
own, and can get away Ky themselves.
Girls never can. Mother needs me,
and the children want to go too, and
there's most always a baby to tend.
There is a little one at home now, a dear
little one too.”

dubric, the four long seams looked
tenuinsble ; but they were finished |
when Mrs. Dame bustled in just before |
dinsaer. |
“ Finished? Well, you have been
watt, Now, if you say so, we'll go right
an and put it on the frames after din. |
wer, up i the shed-chamber, and I'll |
show you how to tie; then [ can finish
casy don’t mind the tying. A body
wis stir around some then, and that's s |
It's the situng still to sew |

greal rest
one of those long semms that | can't |
abide. Nister June will sit down and
sew from getting up until bed-time : but

| mever could.  It's worse than washing
i grestly obliged, and | don't wapt you
1o do ap x

e shedchamber, with
like & furmace, but

tefpent in tyihg the
s, aned then in “ roll
wmd  waiching the ever |
wuit fwce, and they wiped their
windy, soed kept on tll the last

e Jow oo, wes

riy Inugh over
periences, Hat
o that 'they

she have to know s great deal of all
things? Secholars ask all kinds of ques
. tions want to see what hope there |
W would be for me. Pleaso describe your |
g ry beat lady teacher ?
‘ Ihe lnrgy gray eyes were turired on her
- with their 'most intense gaze. Mirabel |
. ght quickly H.wguruq-ud\y to be
- b ?  Her thoughts ran over the
- P il or dignified or stylish lady “pro
" ewsors” at Madame Blank's elegant
—_ tablishment, where her own honors had
been won.  Impossible to imagine this
' pale, plain girl in such . position. * She |
- yo would show one-of them in glowing |
4 lights, and the gitl woul for herself
how impossible it was, ally had o
iden of what was expeotad of a tewcher
out in the world
But which one should she describe ?
J " Not & #y 10 choose afterall. Those
. i ledd i one respect were quite
: o be glaringly deficient in others
: : d not do to be able to go anly
; the answer rl might
ublesome  uestio the
fon Iren The “very best”. she re
. d in her thought, and the wonl
e to ber.  Had not they always said
‘ b that she was “the very best
: be wild tang Len that ever live though there
had o th re mere brilliant, even more
i She answered, slowly
l | think that my astronomy teacher,
€y | Mins Margares Earle, would fullil all the
I birements of your question best of
i nyjone that | ever knew
P K which What a protty name ! Different from
M ¥y Tnsk. Was she tall
. Medium height
i " Handsome
W Petter thau handsome
1in the class roou or
. € Wi much soul in
¥
i rth %0° much to be
witiful,” with I should
- i . e think it would 1 happy,”
i - ¢ her,
PR P some
be & bbb O course she
M Tack
R ¢ juiek good taste { don't think it
| W anbiinig | e besnsy roubled her any further. | never the ught
44 8 U thin faoe of ' sbout that when with her
- Could she anwwer alk your questions?
S an't you! rest » with ' With a = e this was asked
M sskod, heartily ad We used to ask enough, but she had

wneed  wll boor

Ife to girl coms | ¢
paciouship thet this young face looked

povirfe bor. Meroy glansed down st ¥
buor jsoilod dress, bul scoepled the in- | ¢
s statdng, drawing off bor ragged gloyos as |
e ¢ As she took off the deep |

besinet and used it for & fan, Miruhel | yor

thought, with » womas's wed in- |
stinet  in such malters, Row & few |
ischeos by tastefal baods might make | o
«vim the plain face sttractive. The com- |
Jrieion showed the flush of em. |
barrasunent, was evidently not pro- |
iected from the sun st all times. The |

| cough, and the others had it, the

| Teddy Dame wanted to know yesterday

“ Are there many of you 7"
“Bix in all; there has been more.
And mother isn't strong. If she had
been, 1 would have gone away before
thi«. I could have found some place to
work for my board, and got into a good
school. | was going once, four years ago.
1 had the place, over in Wilton, and
then Zenas came down with whoo{»'mg—
baby

died then, and I couldn't leave mother.
But she felt so badly about ‘it I didn’t
let her know what 'twas to me.

Mirabel was becoming interested in
the simple story.

“Have you given it up 7" she asked.

“Givenit up! Not at all. I'll know
more some time, and be fit to be &
teacher, if | am forty years old first.

“You like teaching, then?"

“1 like it well enough here, only the
children ask me s0 many questions that
are not in the books and 1 can't answer.

what water was made of, and how they
kuew the sun was just so far away, and |
couldn't tell him. I know something

about it, but it imi't very plain to me
when | never saw » telescope or studied
much in sstronomy
things for themselves
rich
o

I'd like to know
one must feel so

Teddy nsked,one day, what made
» things green and some red and yel
7. | suppose real good teachers know
such things; don't they?"

It was an embarrassing  question
¥ Nome teach one branch and some an
wher,” was the snswer

“ But, Miss Vane, the very best teacher
you ever knew—or had, | mean.didn't

end and studied u great dea

‘She said, anything suld im
srove her own mind or give hor help for
sthers,

*Not stories, then, 1 suppose

“1 read anything 1 can get

“ She advised us not to. It was & loss
of time and of strength.”

“ But what is one todo? "

“1 know what sbh. y o

W st sbe would say to yeu.

“ Ask if there were not things enough

abundant fair bair was not of the kind | around you for you to study and learn
to “hold cuwl” but Mimabel's hands | from?"

MESSHNCGHR

wanted to e:g camhe
t as well pick rne?l‘n anything,

atters. )

v ;‘:m make out with the sleeve- | afid the two smiled wseunr, 41 pee,”
pattern.” Mirabel abked. said Mercy, “she studied éverywhere.
“Yes, thet is right. Did the bread | But one wants so many things explained,

qome up 1 i E snd 1 am twesty-one no:‘unotnbe
" #Yes,"” and then both laughed out. | through school 'as she always ' pleas-

4] s loarning things these days,”

H¥out” with s qulick}l:nce from the

books, then ?” o

Not unless they were a help; do | igstance.”

£

Meroy ’ -nboul. with & pussled
frawn.
“What is that bird?" Mirabel asked,

“Yon, or help you to bear it.”
X L‘; want to bear it dod | have
ed Hun often.
1 » ning too deep

hidden in some leafy covertnear,
, | Jishhon broke forth with & geod-night

i don't know,” wap, the anawer. “I1
don't know much about birds," wnd
then, tarning, she met Mitabel's eye,

iss Vane ?”
m:'Yu, alwlys ; and I think she’loved

eve 1 that sbe had.”

““? mnhnd ‘that,” Meroy ‘inter-
rupted. “If they were girls, pretty, nice
girls, she couldn’t'help it," -

" were not all ‘nicp,’ T agsure
you. Somé were very t%n’. Iam
sfraid I wag'st times; but, o Wes
anything good m one, shealways brought
it out,”
“How?"
4 1think, because she'was 80 inearnest
berself. *She always made ‘us feel that
we must do the very bestwe could. Even
the idlest girls in class would work for
her. And she was always patient with
us. We called her ‘ Mother Confessor’,
she heard ‘'our complaints, sympathised
with us, snd yet sent us aWay stronger. |
have seen her dark eyes fill with tears,
while she plesded with us, many a
time.  She wag the ‘ best' teadher, Miss
Task” . .

“And 1 wish I could be one like her,"
exclaimed Mercy. “Miss Vane, [ would

rather be sych a toacher of s, hnv;ng
their love and confidence, thing
else in the world. [ have r such,

but I never knew of one before.” The
girl was leanin,
excited. Mir
the determined expression.

“8he will make her way,” she thought;
“but I wonder if she will be just wuch a
one.”

“I never can be contented here,” the
girl went on, ¢ and 1 don’t know why I
should try. I think eves ought to | &
make the niost out of Kem.;elvu they
can; don’t you?
getting all I can, and prett
children will be larger, and
open door then. Do you know, Miss
Vane, whether this lady was always
well enough off to do nothing but
study ?”

“No, 1 have heard her say that she
worked hard for ber education ; iade hor

soon_the
‘I find my |

I would tell her about you.”

“1 wonder how she began.
know?"

Yes, Mirabel did, but could she say it
to this stranger ? And yet she had asked
that very morning to be made a help to
some one. Did not that mean more than
“ comfortables? "

“1 will tell you what'shie used to say
to us,” she said, at last. ‘I try never
to begin any thing except at the foot of
the cross.” 1 suppose that is where she
began to fit for a teacher.”

There waa a quick, sudden look from
the girl beside her, and then the face
was resolutely turned away, and Mirabel
could only see the side line, with the firm
lips ti mfvy closed.

Had she offended her? She had not
intended saying any such a thing, but
the words had hardly waited for her
decision,

What should she do now ?

Not say more, of course. She was not
& minister or a missionary ; not even a
# teacher. If she had been, it would be
the proper thing to go on and seek to
make an impression.

But, being merely a girl, and & cultured
one st that, to whom every thing had
| been given, even to the love of Christ
| itself, 1t was not at all necessary, no, nor
| her place, to attempt preaching.” Being
in the “ thought of God,” why should she
try to bring this other girl, who seemed
| bungry cleat through, into it too. It was
{ not expected of  their set.” " The “love
of Christ " was for sacred moments, for
quiet communings. To be dwelt upon in
the subdued lights of stained glass, or
thrilled to fervor by some impassioned
burst of music. Not to be dragged out
in the open air, and talked over with a
girl in calico dress, and sunbonnet in
hand for a fan

Do you

pression, If they are written out in full
“on the other side,” they will read very
strangely to us at some time. Mirabel
did not say these things, even to herself.
They were the natural outcomes of her
ation

well she had asked that morn
o madle & “help’’ to some one.
prayers of our best moments are
the saving of those hours that are
fraught with trials and temptations,

She could not be satisfied. Thorecsmea
longinginspulse into her heart, and out of
it she saill: ¢ Perhaps you have learned
this already, Miss Task. She was the one
that led me to find it

There was no word but a quick shake
of the averted head. Mirabél put out
her own bhand and gently laid it on the
thin restiess fingers of the other. How
much & hand-clasp will do in the world

| This touch broke Mercy down. The
tight lips trembled; and the free hand

was lifted to hide the sudden tears, while |

the small frame shook with sobs.  Mira-
bel waited for the storm to pass by.

But in all ber life she would never for
get those moments after her ¥ witness
ng”  While the twilight deepened, the

| birds twittered in sleepy notes, and  the
plash of the small stream over the dam
grew more distinct as other sounds sub
sidod. The children had gone home with
full pails long before. They seemed Jeft
alore in that mountain ravine. only that
One was beside them, and waited,

“1 think e would help you,” Mirabel
said, at last, when the sobs were stayed.

“ How would He?" !

“1 eanpot say, I am sure. He says,
‘Come unto me,” and ‘I will give you

{ rest.” Would not that be & good thing to
begn with?"

| “I have never known any yet,” quick-

| 1y : “1 think | would enjoy it. But how

| does He give it?”

| “lLdon’tsuppose our wants are all alike.”

| “No, I don't think they are ; ours, for

“1 have never been very much of &
Christisn,” Mirabel said, humbly, “ bt I
know: I bave been -happier in that at
times than in gny thing else. But some
older friend will tell you better than I
can, Miss Task.”

“1 do not want them to, and I believe
you quicker, Do think, Miss Vane,
that God would help me to what | want

a strange mew joy beside her.

other

the old town
England, went down to a lonely part of
the coast to
from the rocks, which when bleached
and dried is sold as Irish moss for cul-
forward, snimated and | inary
1 noted the firm lipsand | little -
before dawn to gather or prepare the
moss, which had to be wet with salt
water many times,and spread out in the
sun until it was thorotighly swhi
They had one hour each day free from
work. One of them spent it lying on the

out his books and studied for that hour,
ol 1 b trying to keep up with his school-mates.
ot o I The st byl ow & midie-sced mn.

Plymouth,

became the leading man in a new settle-
ment, and is now a wealthy, influential
citizen. +

own way. I wish I knew where she went; | said lately, “ [ always contrived to give
oné hour a :ln{y to my education,
is the cause o

dent of one of the largest manufacturing
fiems in Pennsylvania. When he was s
boy of sixteen he was a blacksmith's
assistant at a forge in the interior of the
State.
ployed in the forge.

will be & machinist,” said the lad. “I
mesn to study aritbmetic at night as »
bnfinning.'

went to the tavern.
found work in iron mills, at the lowest
grade of employ

Very few of our real thoughts find ex |

he were b
for Mirabel's kunowlodge; she turned
aside,

“ wish you would just love Him," she
said, simply. “I know He is a good
fHiend. | never have hadiany
butmy mother'v death, surd pe:
not understand yours; but Jesus oan,
and loves yoo"

“ You Jyon'v. know how wicked | am,
and alwuys have been, Miss Vane” The
hard, bitter tone. was gone; the wvoice
sounded weary and hopeless, and the
face was & sad one. “1 have wanted to
come to Him for years, but I wouldn't
let myself. I said if He denied me every
thing [ would stand it. But it hes been
very hard. I never thought before that
{:erhlpl Christ did not care for me a
ittle '

“And will you let Him?" joyfully.

“1 will try,” soltly, “I am syre, if you
need auy help, I must agreat deal more.”

There was not much to say after that,
But Mirabel went up the steep path with
She Had
been chosen to help a soul and any
Yleuure that ‘had come into her

sunny life could not equal this.
Strange that she had been blind so
long. b
(To be continued.)
e e b e
Resolved to Bise.

¢
two pogr boys from

Fifteen years
;%o'l’lymauth in New

ther a certain’ seaweed

urposes. The boys lived in a
ut on'the beach; they wvere out

“And after [ have hﬁ:‘&m,"}r
sponded Mr, Ridgway, * thent 1
on’y look st the furniture snd pie-
snd the poorest mmn who is not

blind can do the same. | can ride no eas-
fer in & fine earringe than you in an om-
nibus for five cents, with the trouble snd
attention to drivers, footmen and hoat-
lers ; and as to ‘ snything | desire,’ Lban
tell you young man, that the less you de-
sire in ({u world the happier we shall
be. All my wealth cannot buy back my
youth, capnos exenption from
sickness apd pain, cannot procure me
power to keep afar off the hour of death;
and then, what will all avail when, in &
few short years at most, I lie down in
the grave and leave it all forever?
Young man, you have no eause to envy
me.”

e fountain of content must spring
up in the mind, and he who has so little
knowledge of human nature as to seek
happiness by ohanging anything but his
disposition will waste his life in fruitless
efforts, and multiply the griefs which he
proposes to remove.—Indez.
R RN = SRy

— Mistress, who has caught the odor
of a strong pipe: “ Have.you company
in the kitchen, Bridget ?"—Bridget : “No,
ma'am.”—Mistress peeps in and sees
two men, and exclaims : “ Why, Bridget,
how can you tell me such a story?”
“Btory, is it? Shure when your cousin
was comin’ the other day, didn't yer tell

me not to get up anythin'' extrs for
dinner, ss you didn’t eonsider her com-
pany? And faith, it's only me cousins
inside, ma'am.” Story indade !”
s e
The spooks and goblins that delight
To iileiLh terror all the night;
That stalk abroad in hideous dreams
With which dyn{»ep-i.’. fancy teems,
‘Will never trouble with their ills
The man who-trusts in Pierce's Pills,

and asleep. The other had brought

He still gathers moss on the coast near

e second emigrated to Kansas,

“ No matter what was my work,” he

That
my success in life.
A similar story is told of the Presi-

There were three other men em-

“I will not always be a blacksmith, I

'wo of the men joined him, the other
Aftér a year they

ment, and made their
way up, invariably giving a part &f every
evening to study. Each of these three
men now holds a high position in a great
manufacturing establishment.
Such examples are common of the re
sult of inflexible perseVerance in the
effort to achieve a higher education and
position. They are inspiriting to boys,
who, like these moss gatherers of
blacksmiths, have firm wills and sound
hea'th. But there are many lads to
whom physical weakness, or & dull in-
tellect, or & nervous, unhopeful tempera-
ment, renders such a course almost im-
possible. They work as they enjoy or
suffer—in spasms of recurrent energy.
— Anon.

-
A Prominent Merchant In Trouble,

Old money bags mopes in his office all
day,

As snappish and cross as a bear;

The clerks know enough to keep out of
his way,

Lest the merchant should grumble and
swear.

Even Tabby, the cat, is in fear of a cuff,

Or a kick if she ventures too near ;

They all know the Master is apt to be
rough,

And his freaks unexpected and queer.

What makes the old felléw so surly and

ve 0 confoundedly mean ?
srtainly something the matter

| disordered liver and purify the blood

if I should aak Him?” 1

with him—
Is it stomach, or liver, or spleen ?
We've guessed it—his liver is sluggish
and bad,
His blood is disordered and foul.
It's enough to make any one hopelessly
mad,
And greet his best friend with a growl.
The world-wide remedy, Dr. Piorce's
Golden Medical Discovery, will correct a

tone your system and build up your flesh
nd strength,

- =

A Rich Man on Riches

The following story, says The Wayside,
is told of Jacob Ridgway, & wealthy citi
%n of Philadelphia, who died many
years ago, leaving a fortune of six million
dollars.

“Mr. Ridgway,” said a young man
with whom the millionaire was. convers.
ing, i'you are more to be envied than any
gentleman 1 know

“Why s0?" responded Mr. Ridgway.
“I am not aware of any cause for which
I should be particularly envied.”

“What sir!” exclaimed 'the young
man in astonishment. “ Why, are you
not a millionaire? Think of the thou-
sands your income brings you every
month!”

“Well what of that?” replied Mr.
Ridgway. “ All I get out of it is my vic-
tuals and clothes, and I cannot eat more
than one man's Aflowmce, Or Wear more
than one suit at a time. Pray can't you
do as much ?”

“Ah, but,” said the youth, “think of
the hundreds of fine houses you own,
and the rental they bring you!”

“What better am I oft {or that?” re-
plied the rich man. “I can only live in
ona house at a time; as for the money I
receive for rents, wi'xy I can't eat it or
wear it; 1 can only use it to buy other
houses for other people to live in ; they
are beneficiaries, not 1.”

“But you can buy splendid furniture,
and costly’ pictures and fine carringes

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Purq-tivo Pellets:
getablé, barml : , sure !

h P
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\ Skin & Scalp
),\ ResToRreD
#)'& # by The
G UTICURA,
K grdies.

JOTHING I8 KNOWN TO SCTENCE AT
all comparable to the CUTIC

DiEs in thelr macvellous properties of cleans-

{0g, purltylig and beautiytng tho akin, and

in curlng torturing, disfiguring, tohing, soaly

and plmply diseasss of the &kin, soalp and

blood, with loms of hulr,

CuTicuRA. the great Sin Oure, and “urt-
CURA HOAF, an exquisite Bkin Boautifier, pre-
pared from It, externally, and CUTICURA R¥-
SOLYENT, the now Blood Purifier, internally,
cure every form of skin and blood disease,
from pimples Lo serofula.

evarywhore. Price, QUTICURA, 78e.;
RmnoLvENT, $1.80; Boar, dic. Prepared by the
Iy 0., Boston,

'oTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL
s
Bend for “ How to Cure Skin Diseoses.”

AwPimples, black heads, chapped and olly 48
“r wikin prevented by CUTIOUKA MOAY, "8

Duil Aches, Palne, and Weaknesses in
stantly rolleved by the OUTICURA ANTs-
PALX "PLASTER. the only pain-killing

tor.

A f—

The Old Doctors

Wrew blood, modern doctors cleanse is ;
touoe the increased demand for Altera-
tves. It is now well known that mest
dissases are due, not to over-abundance,
but to impurity, of the Blood ; sad it
is oqually well attested that no bloed
modicine is so efficacious as Ayer's
Barsaparilla.

“ One of my children bad & large sore
break out

. W
LAy B R A
heal, But it grew

Recommended
above all others, we used it with may-
O S SR

¢ stre: y returned.
- J. J. Armstrong, w':ﬁ'u, Texas.

“I find Ayer's Sarsaparilla to be an
admirable remedy for the cure of bloed
diseases. I prescribe it, and it does the
waork every time.” — B. L. Pater, M. D.,
Manhattan, Kansas.

“We have sold Ayer's Sarsaparills
mer thiry years and Alw:a
o, L hen <K s
Druggist, Augusta, Ohlo. ~ ,
i, T

re: o8 spite com-
tion.” —T. W. Richmond, Bear

m{a. Mich.
Ayer’s Sarsapariila,

PREFARED BY
Or. J. C, Ayor & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1; aix bottles, §5. Worth §5 & bottle. _

BEST ON EARTH

Bt

The Bt. Oroix Soap M'f'g Co.,
Sr. Srermm, N. B

"DANIEL & BOYD.

British, Foreign, and American

SPAPLE AND FANCY

THE

COXSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,

it s good tril
AS AN EXPECTORANT IT WAS NO CGUAL
1t ix hay

This Bograving represants the Lungs in 4 heait

REMEDY FOR CURING

ASTHMA, CROUP,

PULMONARY ORGANS.
BY 178 FAITHFVL URE

iled Lo effect & cu

A In fact by every

o1 10 the Mot Delicate Chi

s no OPIU'M in any

2ie, ¢ AND §1.00 Prr DorTL

ALL DISEASES OF THE T+ "0AT, LUNGS AND

OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

When other Remadics and Phesicians b
(8 re.

ave

Recommended by PHYSICIANK, MINISTERR, AND
Nuw dy whs s given
Tt mever faila to bring relie/

form.

®

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO0. (Limited)

General Agents, MONTREAL,

DEY  CGOOIDN

And MILLINERY,

DEALERS IN

Oanadian Manufactured Dry Goods

Manutacturers of Clothing, Bhirts, sto., ot.
MARKET NQ. & CHIPMAN'S WiIka,

S8T. JOHN, N. B.
GENTLEMEN
Our Renowned
WAUKENPHAST AND LOND:

Balmorals’

bave arrived, and sizes are complete
two widths.

Waterbury & Rising,
24 KING and 212 UNION STS.,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
LAMP GOODS.
Chandeliers, Bracket, Library, Student,
Table and Hand Lamps; Burners, Chimney:
Wicks, Shades, . Globes, Lunterns, Oil a
Spirit Btoves, &
——Feor Sale by—

R J. CAXEROR, 84 Prince Wm. Street.

J. CHAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Office and Residerfbe :

146 M. Streer, Porrrann, N. B.

Orders from the country will recetve
special attention. Satisfaction guaranteed.

tules, a

ampbell

(Tiquid.)

2 Note.—This favorile medicine is pul
up,_in oval bottles holding three ownces
each, with the name blown in the
and the name of the inventor, 5. R. C
bell, in red ink across the face of the label,
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Telep night or day.
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(lostiveness, ani al (fomplaints

and Bowels, such as

arising from a disordered state of the Liver,
Btomach
Dyspepsia__or Indigestion, Bilious
Affoctions, Headache, Heartburn,
AE(Z of the Btomach, Bheumatism,
Loss of Appetite, Gravel, Nervous
Debility, Nazses, or Vomiting, &o., &o.

and horses—in taot, what you desire.”

Price 28 Conts per Bottle,
PREPARED OMLY BY
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO, (Limited),

MONTR EBAL,

AW, KINNEY, Yarmouth, k. '8 =

P, O, stams taken, bul Silyer

5 Pens, $1 bill,
proferred. Meullon this paper.
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