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$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)
BS of five in advance $4 Q0 |
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Local advertising at ten cents per line then,
for every insertion, unless by special ary :

.r",,',ng for standing notices. ORDEN, C. H—Boots and Shoen,
"’;‘;m for standing advertisements will Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
be made known on application to the | ing Goods,

office, and payment on trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
plﬂ)’ ;nim to its insertion,

e Acapiax Jop DBPARTMENT is cone
stantly receiving new iype and material,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned ont
jons from all parts
of the county, or arlic les upon the topies
of the dny are cordially wolicited, The
name of the party writing for the AODMA‘I
taust invariably accompany the comn. 1=
ation, althongh the same may be writt m
pyer a ficticions wignatnre,

Address all « omunications to

DAVISON BROS,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfyille , N 8,

Newsy commuidcat

Legal Decislons.
1, Any perron who takes & paper reg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
o hie name or another's or whether
wd or not—is responsible

PR

ected to
he has subreril
for the payment,

19, 1faperson orders his paper d!scon.
tnned he must pry up all areearages, or
the publisher may ¢ ontinue tosend 1t until |
pryment ie made and collect the whole |
amonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not

he conrta have decided that refus-
fng to take Dewspapers and perfodicals
fron the Post  Office, or removing lel
leaving them unealled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand.

3

posT OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orricy Hoves, T A. M TOO P M. Mail«
are made tp nufollows ¢

For Halifax and Wivdsor close nt 7 )
"
Fxpress west close at 10.35 a, m.
Express enst close at 6 20 p.m,
Kentville close at 7 89 p m

Geo, V., Baxp, Post Mastor

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Open from 9 & m, to % p.m, (osed on |

Baturdoy at 12, noon
A, peW. Banss, Agent,

Churches.

PRESHYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev, n|
U Rous, Pastor——HBervice every Hablath
at 300 p.w. Sabbath Behool at 11 8, m,

Prayer Meethig on Wednesday at 7 3¢ pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Wov T A Higging,
Pastor—Bervices every Babbath at 11 "“J
amand 700 pm, Habliath Kehool it 2 80 |
pm  Prayer Meotings on Tuesdny at 7 30
p m and Thursdny at 7 30 p m,

|

METHODIET CHURCH-Rev ] A,
Bmith, Pastor— Services every Sabbath at ‘
106 mand 700 pm, Babbath Behool
w240 m  Pryer Meeting on Thursday
M700pm

41, JOUN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
Fervicen next Funday morning ab 11, even. }
Ingnt 7, MrJ, W, Fullerton of King's|
College, in Curnte,

f1 FRANCIR (R, € Ye=Hev T M. Daly
P.P.~Mnmn 1100 & m the last Bunday o
ench month

Masonie.

¥y, GEOROGE'S LODOEA. F &AM,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of ench month at 73 o'clock p. m,
J. B, Davison, Becrotary

Oddfellows.

WORPIEUS LODOE, 100 F, meots
In Cddfoltows’ Hall, on Tuesday of ench
ook, al 8 o'clock p.m,

————

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T meets
ety Mondny evoning in thelr Hall,
Witkor's Biock . at 4,00 o'elock, :

ACADIA LODUE, 1, O, G, T. moeta

fvery Faturdny evening in Music Hall at
100 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

I8 BUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST 8TYLES OF TYPK
JOB PRINTING

e
Every Description
DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY,

The Acapian will be t o a
Pt of Ounada or the Un.i:d ﬂﬁz ;

for 81,00 in advance. We make no

ta eharge for United States sub

you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business

edand Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

B
B

Rakes, &c., &c.
in any quant
or vessél load

D

Awociation, of New York,

H

DIRECTORY

==OF THE-~—

BWO of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

ISHOP, B, G.—Painter, and dealer

in Paints snd Painter’s Supplies,

1ISHOP, JOINSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers
N. B. Potatoes supplied
ity, barreled or by the car
7 10

LACKADDER, W, C,—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer,

ROWN, J. 1.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.

ALDWFELL & MURRAY,~——Dry
Goods, Boots & Bhoes, Furniture, ete.

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

TLMORE, (3. H.,—Insurance Agent,
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

OD¥REY, L. P—Manufacturer of

Boots and 8hoes,

ARRIS, O. D.— General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs,

HERBIN, J. ¥.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
HI(JOINS, W, J,~ General Coal Deal
er. Coal always on hand,
ELLEY, THOMAS,—Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

M(-]NTYRE A ~Boot and 8Bhoe Mak-
er,
MURPHY, J. L~Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
YJATRIQUIN, €. A.—Manufacturer

of all kinde of Carriage, and Team
Harmess, Opposite People’s Bank.

REI)I)F,N, A. O, CO,~Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Bewing Machines,
I)(K?KWI-ZLL & CO.—Book - sellers
VRtationers, Pieture  Framers, and
denlers in Pianos, Orgaus, and Sewing
Machines,

RAND, o.
V(oods,

%],ICEI‘, 8, R.—~Importer and dealer
Win General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows,

V.Drugs, and Fancy

JHAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac
l\wmiml.'
\ TALLACE, G, H.—Wholesale and

Retail Grocer,

\V I'TTER, BURPEE —Importer and

denler in  Dry Goods,” Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

UV I1RON, JAS <Hamess Makew, is
utill in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business,

Owing to the burry in getting up this
Directory, no dsubt some names have
been left off.  Names so omitted will be
added from time to time,  Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call,

. CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,

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

Live INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8

J. WESTON

Merchant Tailor,
WOLFVILLEN, B

A ]

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelry

REPAIRED!
By~

J.F. HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office,
sar-Bmall articles SILVERPLATED.

CARD.
DR J. R, DEWOLF, M. D,,
Edin'r, -
L.R C 8 E, & L M, Edin'r.

3R 8, 0. N, DEWOLF, M. D
E '
na'..!" o N _ N.,' l‘l.'l'. )

W
.M, &L
Wolfville, Oct, 6th, 1886 3m pd

Agents Wanted !

Select  Poetry,

You eall me an angel of love and of light,

Sent out from God’s kingdom to guide
You say that I glow like a star on its

course,
Like aray fiom the altar, a spark from

Now Jist to my answer ; let all the world

true;
A pute, faithful'love is the creative spirit

* myou,
We are bound soul to soul by life’s holi.

And'if T am an angel, why, you are the

As my ship skims the sea I look up from

ANGEL OR DEMON.
¢ A mupa waBALER WILOOR, '+

A'being of goodness and heavenly fire,
you aright

Tn paths where your spirit may mount
and aspire,

the source,

hear it ;
I speak -unafraid what I know to be

at makes women angels. I live but

est lawe,

cause,

her deck.

Fair, firm at the wheel shines love’s
beautiful form ;

And shall I scorn the barque that last
night went to wreck,

By the pilot abandoned to darkness
and storm 7

My craft was no stauncher ; she too had

heen lost

Had the wheelman deserted or slept at

his post,

1 laid down “the wealth of my soul at
your feet,

(Some woman does this for some man
every day.)

No desperate creature who walks in’ the
street

Haw a wickeder heart than 1 might
have, 1 say,

Had you wantonly misused the treasures

you won,

As w0 many men wi

done,

th heart riches have

This fire from God’s altar, this holy
love flame

That burns like sweet incence forever
for you,

Might now be a wild conflagration of
whamo,

Had you tortured my heart or been
e or untrue,

For angels and devils are cast in one

mould,

Till love guides them upward or down-

ward, 1 hold,

I tell you, the women that make fervent
wives
And sweet tender mothers, had fate
been less fair,
Are the women that might have abandon-
ened their lives
To the madness that springs from and
ends in dispair.
As the firo on the hearth, which sheds
brighttiess around,
Neglected may level the walls to the
ground.

The world makes grave errors in judging
theso things,
Girent good nnts great evil are born in
one breast,
Love horns us and hoofs us, or gives us
our wings,
And the best could be worst, and the
worst could be best,
You may thank your own worth for
what 1 grew to be,
For the demon lurked under the angel
in me ! — Uosmopolitan,

dnteresting Storg,

Tho Boys at Dr Narray's

Grant thought a long time, with his
liend on the table, about the matter,
The more he thought, the more con-
reience re!n;o_vcd him, To be sure he
had refeained from using any barsh
words towsrd the privoner, or io any
way : wounding his foelings; but he
fraokly acknowledged to himself that,
in soaret, he had regarded him as unfit
for ithe wociety of any of his classmater,
and on the whole as n boy quite past
any efforts fop . reform that could be
made,  But now his heart was touched
by pity.. {

I wonder,”” he snidto himselfj “if 1
shguld bave dose any bettor if T had
bogn in his place? T linve no reason
to thiok T whould, To bo ware we aro
both orphavs; - but then, Unclo. Want
has been & fathet to me, and taught
me wel), Will has had no one to do
the samo for.him ;. he can’t:-remombor
cither bis father or mother. T don's
thilbk it's g0 very strange after all, poor
fellow! But I'm sure I don’t' know
what I can,do,” he addod, presently

With what a soft murmur of peace
the snow  foll without! = Cant was
only halfconscioun of itefaint whis
pering st his window, o o8 he
yocking some ,projot whereby Ho could
aid Will ip his distrossss

“I'm sure,” he' thought to himeolf,
“it wonld ‘be fmpf&mﬁlii ‘and
kindest- thing# any one go

Mg g o

A———

for they shall obtain merey.”

Grant remembered how He, ‘the:
great Redeemer, loved the-an‘sasts and
sinful, ‘and@ how ‘he rejoiced when their

despairing, fearful eouls found him at
last. Was He, thejgreat and adorable,
tco proud and haughty to stoop and
blot away their transgressions, and

there was eternal rest !

“T have it 1” thought Grant, at last,
“I'll get the boys to sign a petition to
Dr Murray, to have him released, I
I don’t think he'll refuse, and tien
we'll never mention the theft agsin,
and ‘ece if we can’t bring him back to
his duty. O, if we could only sucaed,
it would do so much good! Will
mustn't be ruined.”

It was a brave, noble, Christian re-
solve; and when Grant made a reselu-- |
tion it was usually kept. He was
aroused from his meditations by Lhui
echo of a solitary footfall in the hall, |
It séems he knew it well, for he jump-
ed out of his chair, and ran to the
door, suying—

“Hall I”

The passer-by stopped, then enter-
ed,

“How cosey you are hero, all by
yourself 1" said the new-comer, seating
himself comfortably in the big eany-
chair,

He was taller than Graot, nearly
the same age, and had a profusion of
fair hair, clustering around his tem.
ples.  Noxt to Grant, he was the Doo-
tor's favorite pupil,

“Well, what's wanting, Grant?” he
said, presently, “hurry up! for it's
alwokt nine.”

“Well! you sce, Hall, I've got a
plan that I want to have you help me
about, It intends good, T assure
you,"

“Of courss,  1I'm ready to hear |
Grant drew his éhair beside Hall’s,
“T am going to draw up a petition
to Dr Murray to ask for Witl Howth's |
rclease,” he eaid, “and I want you to
use your influence with the boys, T
want every name in school at the bot-
tom of it,”’

“(Glood gracious!” said Hall, “what
will ydu do that for ?"

“Why!” siid Grant, quickly, “I'm
porry for Will1 1 don't think he's so
much to blame, after all, when every.
thing is considered.  He's done a wick-
ed thing,~1 hate that bad enough,—
but who do you suppose commits the
groater win, he, with his theft, or wo,
ruining him forever with our sneers,
and harsh namer, and nogleet 7 T tell
you, Hall, T don't know but we nre as
wicked in God’s sight as he!”

Hall smiled at this earnestnoss, ‘‘No
one would have ever thonght of that
but you, Grant, But, supposing the
Doctor lets him out,~which isn't at
all likely,—~what will you do with
him 7"

“Do with him'? 1)l do for him,"
waid Girant, “and wee if I can’t help
him back to his old standing |—and
farther, T hope.”

“But,” objeoted Hall, “the boys will
madden bhim to death with their taunts,
fe's better off where ho is."”

“I'm not %o sure of that. Tow
would you like to be in his place this
stormy night, Hall, locked in, in the
dark,~no fire, no light, no books, and
such wretched thoughts for company ?”'

Hall lispéned to the storm without,
and shrugged his shoulders,  “I profer
to be just where I am, most devidedly !
I sny, Grant, what a shamo 'tis that
the Doctor makes us each have a sep-
arate room —it’s too lonesomo theve
stormy nights.”

Grrant made no reply to this, pereeiv:
ing it to be an attempt to change the
topic of conversation. “Now, Ned
Hall,’ he said, “tell me what you will
do about this matter, Will you help
mo aid Will 7—or will you go against
mo ?"

The olock in the hall struck nine,
There was a sound of foet rushing in
every direotion, The Dector's rules
wero rigidly enforced,

“T must go,” said Hall, rising, “or
Tshall be late. 1Nl do all I oan;
good-night 1" and off he hurried,

Grant blow out his light, and pro-
ourdud to undrom in the dark, Boon
Harrig arrived ou his round of examin-

~ whother its ocoupnnt had

Ptions when paid in advance,

|light. 8o well. was, the rule obeyed,

that his duty occupied but a short
time, and he soon passed on to the
third story, and the great building was

wandering feet returned, and their wrapped in darkness aud silence.| There was nothing there to inspire hope

Which slumber, think you, was the
sweeter : that of the grim Doctor, who
sank to slecp devising punighment for
his pupil,—or that of the noble-hearted

wipe their sorrowful, tear-wet eyes? Grant, who was 8o busy trying to de-| down, commencing their work slowly
Ab,"no! in His great, loving heart vise some way by which it might be [and dcliberately, as if aware thata

averted? Ah, how softly the snow-
flakes rustled all the long night.

CHAPTFR IIT.

THE PRIGONER,

On the rame floor, but two rooms
from Grant's, was confined the prison
~—Will Howth,
snowy night, we ghould have seen—ha
there becn enough of the short twilight
left-——a boy of corresponding age with
the two of whom we saw something
in the last chapser., There was noth-
ing in his appearance to mark him an
evil-minded or depraved youth, In
features, he very much resembled Ned
Hall, and possessed the same lustrons,
wavy hair,  The room in which he
was confined had bueen stripped of
everything which in the least could
contribute to his comfort, All the
furniture it contained was an old chair
and a narrow bed, His supper of
bread-and-water, Atrictest of prison fare,
stood on the backless chair, untasted.
All the long, long day he had walked
up and down his room, proud and upn-
subdued. He had stood by his cur-
tainless window for an hour, watching
the mmow-clouds; feeling strangely in
sympathy with their cold gullen aspect,
But all the quiet reach of wood and
hill that lay. bafore hime—booalmed,
motionless-—could breathe no peaesinto
his tronbled heart, Long he gezed at
the calm prospect,--envying often the
sturdy, branching oaks that were hold-
ing out their myriad limbs for the soft
wrapping #o0 roon to full,—focling in
his heart that the great goavled, rug.
ged things wore at rost; that they
knew no inward upbraidings, could feel
rivither shame nor dirgrace, O, fora
tithe of their peace and content !  Sad
and depressed ho leaned his head on
the window-sash,  Why, he asked
himsolf again nnd again, bad he ruined
himself' forever 7 Oh, why had he
brought this decp, terrible disgrace
upon himself to mar his futare for-
ever?  “Oh” he wildly thought to
himself, “if I could only be transform-
od to a trec or stone, that ean never
focl shame, or henr taunts and sneers |
how willingly I would do it! This old
chair ix happier than I, for it ean foel
or know nothing! O, that T were it!
or the merest grain of dust on the
floor I'  T'wo or three tears, that could
not be repressed, fell upon his hand,
A key grated in the lock, and Hurris
oame in with his supper.

“Mr Howth,” he said, ironioally,
“hero's your beefstenk, Plenso ent it
while it's hot. T have also brought
you a glass of pure Port wine, so rare
and old that it’s perfectly clear; in
fact, it rosembles water wonderfu'ly,
Will your excellenoy partake of any.
thing elso 7" an ho placed the bread
and water on the old chair,

er,

Will's only answer was a blazs from
his angry oyes,  Harria regarded him
complacontly for a minute, romarking
a8 he withdrew, “Gritty!”  The ne-
cossity for the unusubdued, haughty
expression whioh he had assumed (n
Harriws appearanco being gone, Will
suddenly burst into a flood of tears,

“Tt's jurt tho way 1" he groaned j—
“no ono will ever eure for me, or re-
wpeot mo again! I might as well be
dead and out of tho way,” be sid
bitterly, ‘as to be everybody's football,
I'm ruined, and there’s no more hope
for me! Tonly wish tho Doctor would
order Harris to blow my braios out,
and end it all,” Poor Willl But
romember the fault of that wicked,
desperate language was hardly his. Who
had ever breathed the faintest whisper
of oncouragemont into his enr when he

temptation 7 Who had ever whown

spiritual or temporal ?  Alas! no ovo,

ution, opening the door of each room
o wsnai

" obeyed tho rule and eatinguishod bis

R L

Looking in, this same |

had successfully overcomo some little
the lenst regard for his welfare, either

And now, in his hour of deep disgrace
and mivery, he felt that there was not
o singlo heart fo that whole great schoo)
thit caved if he wank to the lowest
dopthe of depravity, Ho know that
he wasn thicf, an outeast,~ a oreaturs

'; to be l‘q-_thea, pod dispised ; what mag-
ter, then, whether he lived or died ?
lRlili'ng bis head, he looked np at the
dim sky, gray lowering, and forbidding,

or Jny There was certainly, nothing
within |

Now that twilight was beginning to
settle, he saw the flakes drop listlessly

|

long dark night was before them for
their labor. In watching their steady
descrut, he forgot his troubles for a
short space, He forgot that he had
wished himself one of the sturdy old
| onks that was now baring its brave old
head to the storm; he forgot that
he had but just said death would be
| welcome, and took a few brief minutes
{of pleasure in watching the storm,
But soon night shut it all out, and
filled his room with darkness, and his
heart with the old flood of turbulent
Itlmugllt. Still, he did not leave his
window, but sat listening to the storm’s
faint rustle,~—his heart aching wretoh-
edly, He saw the glow from the many
windows shoot out like molten bars
into the darkness, Now and then the
’mund of the boys’ merry luughter cawe
to his ears, seeming to mock his own
unhappivess, Sometimes a quick foot-
step would hurry along the hall, and
he would wonder if the hurrying one
thought once of the prisoncr within, s |
he passed,

“Oh, they don’t " he said to him
se!f, “what do they oare? You'ren
thicf, Will Howth; you've forfoited
Cyerybody’s esteem ! Can't you re-
member 2”7 and then he groaned,

A long time he pressed his hot face
against the window-pane, but that did
not wol | his thiobbing (head, ~ The
room soemed so close and hot, that lnu!
threw up the ' window and et in the |
cold, frosty night air, burdened with
snow-flakes. 1o his hot brow it folt
only cool and refreshing, An hour

!pl\nned, To Will it had scemed half a
night. o rose from his cronching|

posture by the window, and shook off
the snow-fakes that had sifted over
him: Soon he heard o window--

somowhere in the long line—open,
Looking out he plainly raw (h'uu(,‘]
Westerly leaning on his wimlnw'will'
watching the progress of the storm. |
Will turned away with a groan, un«l}
closed his window woftly.

4O Grant !’ he said, if you hadn't|
cast mo off1  If you had only befriend- |
od me, T wouldo’t have eared for the
rost! I would have had somo nm-!
then to help me out of thiv; but I'w-"
winned, and T'm enst of like an old|
whoe. T supposo I don't desorve any- |
1Lhing from thewm, or the Doctor either ;
| but T wonder what it menns, whon he
prenches to us about showing merey |
to one another 2 he said bitterly, It
don’t mean anything, 1 suppose,—not
1o thicves ! they're never worth saving.
It's no matter what becomes of them !
But,” suddenly ehanging his despairing
tone, T noyef' T give in to them!
never | D Murray may starve mo to
death, if he likos; 1l nover touch a
mouthful of his bread and-water | nev-
er! I'll dif, soonor; and that will
give o good namo to hiv Tnstitute !
splendid fameo for kindnows and mer-
oy I’

Ho groped his way to his narrow
bed, and threw himsclf thereon without
undrersing, It was long altor the eloek
had struck nine, and Harrls had gone
his rounds, that he closed his eyes,
Then pleep enme ot lawt, and looked
him in as  gentlo slumber as sho had
before done the planning Doctor and

yet a halfhour before the bell would
rifig for prayers, Then he sat down at
his study table, and commenced writing
the petition to Dr Murray, Heo eras-
ed and rewrote and erased and rewrote,
again and again, before he obtained
heading to the petition, which pleased
him. This accomplished, the praycrs
bell rang before he could make a copy
upon the large sheet of fools’cap which
had been provided for that purpose ;
and, accordingly, he left his work un-
finished, and passed into the hall, 1t
was filled with a hurrying throng.
Down the broad gtairway came  the
inmates ‘of the third story, sleepy and
yawning, many hurriedly adding the
finishing touches to their but half-
completed toilets—combing their tum«
bled hair, or hastily adjusting collar
and neck-tie a8 they orowded on,
Grant took Hall's arm and reminded
him of his promise of aid. Harris
stood at the buttom of the last flight of
stairs, with his suave “Clood morning,
gentlemen "' deftly singling out those
who appearcdjwith uncombed locks, or
untidy elothing, compelling them to
return to their roome; while bo dex«
terously, and with the manner of ono
who has had long experience, drew o
black mark ncross their names, which
graced o printed list he held.  The
long proccssion filed quictly into tho
dim room designated as chapel, where
Dr Murray was waiting to reovive
them, A chapter was read in the
Bible; then the Doctor offred w prayer,
while his congrogation stood with bow-
od hoads,—Harris, the ever watohful,
keenly alert for uny misbehaviour,
Bverything b tokened great regularity
and subjootion to the’ ralox—the Dao.
tor's sehoo! was famous for its order,—
and when ol wan over, the procssion
filod nway to broakfust—thoso who
had beon roturned o their rooms losing
theirs,

(10 B1 CONTINURD,]

I ———— A AN -

A Common Cold*

Is ofton the begnning of ‘serious  affoos
tions of the Thront, Bronchinl Tubes,
and Lungs, Thoerefore, the importance of
enrly and effoctive troatmont cannot bo
overostimated,  Ayor's Chorry Poctoral
may always bo relied upon for the wpoedy
cure of n Cold or Cough,

Last January I wna attacked with s
povore Cold, which, by neglect and fres
quent expokures; bocame Worse, flnnll
wottling on my lungs. A tervible eou,
woon followed, necompnnied by pnins i
the chot, from which L suffered iutensely.
After trying virlous remeodies, without
obinining  rellef, 1 commenced tuking
Ayer's Cherry Poctoral, und waw

speedily Cured.

1 am sntisflod that this remedy saved my
Jfo, —Jnos Webstor, Pawtucket, R, 1.

I contraeted i sovers eold, which side
denly doveloped into Prevmonii, prosents
Ing dungerous and obstinate sy mptoms,
My physlelnn at onco ordered the use of
Avorw Chorry Pectornl,  Hix tnstraetions
wore followod, and the rexult wis n rapid
aiel porinnnont cure, =1L K, Bihpsong
Rogors Pratvie, Texas.

Two yonrs ago 1 suffored from o severa
Cold which settlod on my Lungs, I cons
suilted vartoun physlelnin, and took the
modioinos they pl'uuurlbmf, but recelved
only temporary rellef, A friond Indueed
mo to try Ayor's Cherry Pectorul,  After
taking two Dottles of thin medicine T wis
enved,  Binee then I hayve glyven the Poge
toral to my chilldron, and consldor 1t

The Best Remedy
for Colds, Coughs, and all Throat and
Lung dlsonsos, over tised fn my ‘!nmlly.-—
Robort Vanderpool, Mendville, Pa.
Bome timo ago I took n slight (‘nl:!l
Worse, an

which, being neglocted, grow
aeuimf on fny g, 'fluul n hueking
congh, and wiw very wohk, Thoso wh

w me host considercd my life to be
h:”arv::t.odunuor. enmlnm’-d to .uuﬂ‘u‘
until 1 commenced using A{c-r'n Cherr,
Voctorn), Loss than one Dottle of this val
|lmhln mlndlclnn (‘lll‘l;(|| mn.‘ I:I“y g:a{ot u:

owe the prosorvation o f
curative Jw«ru.-m-. Ann Loekwumll.
Akron, New York.

Ayer's Cherry Pootornl onrnldmd.
hore, the one great remedy for ull disenses
ffdl\u l(llar'o':l and lamﬁnn ;I“I’:’ :,m&:
n domand than any other medie
claww, = J. I, ltoburyu. Mugnolia, Ark.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

hy Dr. J. O, Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
By Druggists. BHoe 1 is botkies, $hr

kind-hearted Grant. Ah, how roftly
the  snow-flakes  rostled all  the
long night! and when the prisoner
turned and  tossed uncasily oo his
wonry bod, they wore ever softly whis-
pering him back to slumbr und peaco-
ful dreams aguin,

|
|
OHAPTER 1V, '
THE PETITION,

When the day brike, the storm had |
grown tompostuous, wnd was howling
flercely through tho old onks that
punrdod the Institute, Ltw gray light
full no longer ou u sere, browa earth,
ou loaflews woods, or naked hills; but
rovenled a vast white world of benuties

woke Grant, and brouglt back to him-

wis to be performed for the prisoner, Ho

"van in 1o the hall

Ui i

|

unnumbered, The wsame gray dawn’
the remembrance of the kiod doed that oM

ol Toiind there wis(




