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ing Goods.
BORDEN, CHARLES® H,~Carriages
d

DIRECTORY

’ ~—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use

you right, and we can safely recommend

em as our most -enterprising business

men, .

BORDEN C. H—Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’' Furuish-

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

© "
BISHOP, B. G.~Dealer in Leads, Oils,

Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Croek-

ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc,, etc.

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

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

CALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Gooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.
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7 Sometime, Somewhere.

Unanswered f ? the prayer your lips
L% ubaye ﬁ eﬁ :
Inagony of 038 ﬁmi years ]

Does faith begin, to fail ? Is hope depart-

o wingd
And t‘ﬁni' 3'ou all'in vain those falling

tears »
. 18ay ot the Father hathinot heard your,
: yer. o 8

You

i s b

o Unmwugfyon though when you fipst
: presented

This one petition at the Father's throne,
It sesmed you could not wait the time
of asking,
8o nrfni was your heart to make it
own ; 3

D } )

Though years bave passedsinte then, do
not despair,

The Lord will answer you sometime,
somewhere,

Unausweredédyeﬂ nay, do not say un-
grant

Perhaps your part is not yet wholly done;
The work began when your first prayer
was.utered :

And God will finish whatha has begun,
If you will keep the incense burning

there,
His glory you shall see sometime, some~
where,

Unanswered yet? Faith cannot be un-

answered ;

tler feet are firmly planted on a rock ;

Amnid the wildest storms ehe stands un-

daunted ;

Nor quails before the loudest thunder
shock.

ock.

She knows omnipotence has heard her
prayer,

Aqd cries, “It shall be done,” sometime,

somewhere, i
~—Robert Browning.

Aaute};iﬁnn Storg,

‘up an’ about again I”

something, good old Deacon Ellis was ;
though some who were evil-minded
hinted that there was hypocrisy in the
old man’s gratitude, and thac “should
real trouble come upon him, they
would sce that Deacon Ellis could
grumble as loud as the balance of
them,” But so far their prediotions
‘were withiout foundation. Out of the
migfortune that came upon him he al-
ways feund something, either in the
evil or by comparison - with it, to be
grateful for,

been a failure; and while his neighbors
were bewailing their loss, Deacon Ellis
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one ¢ontinual ronnd of peace, and his
pathway ‘one of .roses and perpetual
summer. ‘Thé good man shut his eyes
to visible thinigs; and closed his eyes
to worldly cares ; aud neither the dead
heifer nor the unfortunate cow could
shake the foundation of thankfulness
in his heart.. ¢
" Spring _ripened! into summer, - the
corn in the deacof’s field looked healthy.

ot quim 8 bad as it;
I've & good min’ to
after the heifer,

allas some

Hit'll - look kinder
farmer’s wife, and

b turned out of the big
dJane” running past

B\

P ‘How:do-

his neighbors, - Grect-

ings being, @ver,. Farmer Foster in
quired after:the dedoon’s wife.

“Wel, she’s ailin’ sore, ta be sure,”

ing ‘actoss the waving billows fouod
rust among the ripening heads, And
when it was cut and wajting the dea-
con’s turn for the thresher, the rain
set in and the grain sp d

the | B, the wheat,—alas 1 the sun crecp:|

exoept the gathering of the pippins
and the wine-saps, and, as the crop had
been a short one, the gathering of it
in was a small matter.

“We've got enough to eat, anyhow,”
he ‘told the neighbors, “an’ that's
something to be thankfal for,”
~ Fivally the fruit was stored and
Deacon Ellis entered into his well-
eatned winter's rest, ;
' “%Pie Lord “will let Job alone now,”
Parmer Foster's wife said, “an’ sholy
it is time.”

But the deaton’s troubles were not
yet ended ; there was still one more

was the answer, " “Shé's ailin’ sume,

: The loss of his wheat was a blow to
but the Lord ‘be praised for it, she's

the embarrassed farmer, and he receiv-
ed but little sympathy from his neigh-
bors who had urged him to follow
their example, ,and shock and cap his
wheat on the Sabbath as the only pos-
sible means of saviog it. But with
the consistency for whish he was noted
he refused to degecrate the Lord’s day,
but chose rather to keep that hely,
and trust the result to Him who con-
trols the weather.

“Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer.”
Farmer Foster riding down the big
road heard the deacon’s voice, and fol-
lowing the sound found the old man
in the roined field singing among the
stubble. Not a break in the grand
old hymn to tell of doubt, or discour-
agement, or distrust. To the midst of
wreck and ruin an altar had béen
erected and reconseorated to Him who
sends both sun to soften and rain to
destroy.

“An’ how's the heifer, deacon ?"

“Poo’ly, mighty. poo’ly ;- but 'taint
the only one we've got, an' I'm a-
thankin’ of the Lord for that.”

He was always thanking Him for

The year before the corn crop had

was congratulating himself that “the

lamity in store for him,—the fire
that burned his barns and destroyed
his Jast fainthope of paying off the
mortgage upon his land, It was
nearly the final stroke. The old man
bad buried his wife and child, for
whom he worked and saved,—now the
means of his own livelihood were van-
ishing,

His weighbors were apalled. -The
good old deacon had'no enemies; and
now even those who had found some-
thing to laugh at in his strong faith in
the face of calamity were shocked.

Phe Sunday following the buruing
of the barn, the neighbors met early at
the church and discussed the matter
among themselves, It was finally de-
oided that among themselves they
would raise enough money to pay off
the mortgage on the farm, and from
their own full granaries furnish seed
for the next year’s erop.

I want to hear him bless the Lord
ence more,” said Farmer Foster, with
a big tear in eitner eye,

"
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PRIEE SoAP 18 sold by all grosers. not

e
Croix Soap M'f'g Ce.,
8. Srzruxy, N. B.

The 8t.

and many people would not be deprive
ed of them for anything like this price,
for it takes half a generation to grow
one. Yet those very people will see the
bark of their trees eaten off without &
thought that it is damaging the tree,
and would hftch their own. horse to
another’s tree under the same circum-
stances,

There are only two ways in which
one can preserve the luxury of shade
trees betore his door in the public
streets, and that is, first by the invest<
ment of a few dollars in tree guards or
tree protectors of some kind—wire net-
ting is vegy good ; and secondly, by the
universal spreading of the knowledge
that the bark is the life of the tree.
If half wayround is taken away the

“It’s bad, mighty bad ,
Address all comunications to turaips. wess..good- anyhow;~an’ the , mighty bad, ‘a-comn’ on

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors'& Proprietors,
4 Wolfville , N8,
JUEERNL . Bl R
Legal Decislons
1. Any person who takes 8 paper reg-
ularly froy;llpthe Post Office—whethcr dir-
ected to his name or another’s or whether
he hgsubsciibed or not—is responsible
for the payment. ‘
2 rson orders his paper discon«
' a8t pay up all arrearages, or
.ontinue to send it tntil
and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not.
ve decide fus-
3, The courts have decided that re!
fog to take newspapers and periodicalg
from the Post Office, or removing an.d
leaving them uncalled for 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

—_—
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POST OF

Ovrice Houves, 8 4. M 7O 8p M
-n;?:?ra;l!‘:nrilf‘u:g n[v(;:ik.\:'v;‘u'dmr close at 6,60
3 ;l?))l:prl'uﬂ west close nt 10.35 a. M.

e ot 110 P M

Ggo. V. Raxp, Post Mastdr.

Mail#
ful

I)

Péi)l’I,E‘S BANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed on

f

Open from 9 & m. to2p.m,
Saturday at 12, noon.
A. pEW.

M
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Banss, Agent.

Churches.

~SAPTIST CHURCH—Bay’ VA Bi gins

BQP’I‘INT(.HLR(,H Rey T A Hig A
Paatlnr——Snrvh-oH; Sunday, preaching at 11
amand Tpm; Sunday School at 9 30am
Pastor's Bible Class & Prayer l}ieellfuz on|
Tuesday at 7153 Prayer meeting, Thurs

evening at 7 30, .

d“{ﬁuinn Hall Bcrvlu-u‘—Su_ndny 8chool
at 230, followed Ly Service at 3 30
Prayer Meeting, Fricay evening at 730,

RIAN ('HUR(JH—-IHc:r. ‘Il{

Pastor——Bervice every Sabbath
R. 'l}{f::;;‘p :;: sabbath School at l'1 a, m,
Prl‘yur Meeting on Wednesdayat 7 3C p m.

PRESPYTE

ni

METHODIST CHURCH—RevP C Lig,

GAgenc of Mutual Reserve Fund
Association, of New York.

(JODFREY,

~— 1G
iy

M
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Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

W

AVISON, J. B,—Justiee of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

Dliahers.
DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

ILMORE, (. H.—Insurance ent,

ife
L.

Boots and Shoes.

AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner,
and dealer in fashionable millinery
ods.

ARRIS, O. D.— General Dry Goods

P—Manufacturer of

HClothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.

ERBIN, J.
Jeweller.
INS, W, J.—-General Coal Deal-
Coal always on hand,,

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All orders in his line faith-
lly performed. Repairing neatly done.
URPHY, J, L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer.

ATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

F.—Watch Maker and

Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.

OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and

dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing

achines. \
AND, G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Goods,

SLEEP, 8. R.—Importer and ~dealer

in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-

ware. Agentg for Frost & Wood’s Plows,

HAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac-
‘conist.

ALLACE, G, H,—Wholesale and
Retail Grocer.

ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

shings.
ILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is

still in Wolfville where he is prepared
fill all ordeys in his line of business. .

tor; Services every Sabbath
E{tllrlﬂzb%?r: ‘:\:‘:l 700 pm. Sabbath School
at930am. Prayet Meeting on T'hursday

at 730 p m.

HN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
Se':;inso')soofi gunday next at 11 a. m. and
7.30 p. m, Bunday School at 10 &, m.

—
gr FRANCIS (R, @)-~Kev T M Daly,
P. P,—Mass 1100 a m the last Sunday of
each month.

“Masonie.

P LA S GBI RER R
#r. GEORGE'S LODGEA. F & A. M,

meets at their Hall on the second Friday

of each month at 7} o'clock p. m,

J. W, Caldwell, Becretary.

Temperance.
meets

SRR L. AT MREES
WOLFVILLE DIVISION B or 3
Hall,

every Monday evening in their
Witter's Block, at 8.0¢ o'¢lock,
——
ACADIA LODGE, 1. 0. G. T, meets
every Saturdny evening in Musio Hall

INSURANCE AGENT,

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

CONVEYANCER,
ETC.

WOLFVILLE, N. 8.

JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, ETC

Also General Agent for Fin¥ and

L1vE INSURANOR.

WOLFVILLE N S.

at 1.30 o'clock,

JALAND HOME S8TOCK FARM,
1SLAND_HOME 8TOCK FAR

Campbell’s
¢ athartic
Gompound

17 cunes Liven CoumLanT, Biuovs Disoroens,
mkcw STomMAcH, Dyerersia, Lose oF APPETITE,
on

Brawnow, Man., Tlet Oct., 18561 find Campbell's Cath

arie Com .Ln:‘-dmlnla“ W00 for costive

AW eonaga 59 ke, % SSv e M0

Bold by dealers in famlily medioines overywhete,
usn"mu

“Thankful Ellis.”

Slowly the sunerept over the wheat-
field, tracking & broad, black shadow-
veil across the billows of green falling
before the wind’s swift passage, .and
rising again as the suu sent Jong, quiy.
éring gleams through the bright, rest-
less blades.
Beyond the wheatfield, just across
the creek, Deacon Kllis was ploughing
hiscorn, His hearty “chirrup,” when-
ever old Moll turped into a new
furrow, could be heard away down to
the big road. Aud between furrows
the good deacon whiled away the time
by singing the old, familiar meeting-
house hymn
“Come, thou fount of every blessing,”
He had sung it o constantly that
the neighbors called it “Deacon Ellis's
hywmn,” And indecd the song bad
become his own much more entirely
than had the cornfield, with its heavy
mortgage, which the deacon was work-
ing day und pight to pay off.
He had one siriking characteristic—
Deacon Ellis had; “a’peculiarity,” the
neighbors cailed it, but it was more
properly a charasteristio: he -never
found matters so. bad but that they
might be worse. This ocharactistic
uaturally showed him the brighter side
of life’s picturcs, Though the gossipy
ueighbors said these eame pictures were
dark, only the deacon viewed = them
through peculiar spectucles.

tlis was po Sunday religion; his
voice rapg out as checry and trustful
in the cornfield as when, in the village
church, cach Sabbath morning, he led
the praises of Jehoval - He carried it
with hini at all times, and_under all
circumstances, Sometimes the neigh-
bors laughed at hiw, and called him
“Lhankfal Ellis,”

1t happened. that while the deacon
was singing in the cornfield, Farmer
Foster aud his wife were driving to
town in their new Jersey: They were
crossing the oreek at the turn of 910
big road, aod stopped & moment ta
give the mare a drink just as the dea-
con’s voice rose to its bighest pitch :

“Here I’ll raise mine Ebeneger,
Hither by Thy-help 'm ¢ome,

1 hope by Thy good pleasure,

fely to arrive at home,”

The farmer's wife laughed, as she
pushed back her sun bonuet to listen,

“The deacon's singing, "Zekiel,” she
said, “same’s if his only cow didn't
fall,in the ditch, yistiddy, an’ break
her leg, an’ have to be knocked in the
head.” ‘

The farmer tapped his whip at o fly
ou the back of his mare,

“An' the same,"” he said, “as if his
biggest beifir wasn’t duwn with the
pink-cye. Nothin’ can’t stop hinra-
thavkin’ of the Lord, Nancy. Rain
or shine, summer'n winter, ‘hit's

»

carrot patoh fitten for a king.”

was no easy: matter to dondole with his
neighbor Ellis,

by to tell—yous-asse felt-pow’ful cut
up "bout that fine cow o’ yours as broke
her leg yestiddy,. but seems you don’t
need no help to bear your bad luck,”

from the fence rail
gwered,

’oman get a sight o’ store by that cow,
an’ my little gal ciied for milk last
night, to be sure.
there aint no denyin’ o’ that.
got o sight o' mice beet' off'n her, an’
that's somethin’ 1o be thankful for.”

nough ?"
cause for thanksgiving.

“but t'other one’s lively as a oricket,
We'll have another cow in no time, an’
that's worth thanking the Lord for.”

would hear of no fuither thanksgiviog
in the midst of such dire misfortune,
Bhe understood exuotly what the loss
of the cow meant to the invalid wife
and sickly daugheer of the man who
was straining etery point i order to
pay off the mortguge ou u few acres he
called his farm. ;*Beé here, deacon,”
she said," “*you send David over to my
house every eveuiu’ dn’ get a quare o’
milk for shat little/gal o’
0o matter o' eou
Can out across lots
time.”. ¢

would, and in ' his heart he thavked
the Lord for the unexpected good, and
that night he-thanked Him aloud,
upon his knees, for the gift of neigh-
bots and friends. And the next morn-
ing at breakfast, When @ blessing had
been agked upon the humble meal and
Mrs Ellis get a mug of Farmer. Foster’s
nice, new milk before the sick child,

at the sight of it, the deacon bowed

all the same to Deacon Ellis. There's

me just now ; there aint no denyin’ o’
that,” he told neighbor Foster. “‘But
the cornfield’s left, an’ that's a good
deal to be thankful for.”

“So 'tis, 80 "tis,” replied the farmer,
and he went home fosling shat some=
how Deacon Ellis’s affairs were as bad
as they could be, but might be worse
if the deacon had a mind to look on
the dark side.

_“Well,” said Mrs Foster, as her
good man walked into the backyard,
“is Deacon Ellis a-thaokiog of the
Lord, because the wheat's all sp'iled,
"Ziekiel 7"

“No, Naney,” replied Farmer Fos-
ter, “the deacon aint such a fool a8 to
do that. He's some cut up 'bout the
wheat, but he’s jubileein’ pow’ful over
the corn.”

“Well, when the corn’s gone he'll
mirate over the ground being left. Ao’
when that’s tuk there’ll sholy be nothin’
left for Deacon Kllis to be glorifyin'
over. Ax’ it'll be tuk, mark what I
tell you, "Zekiel.”

It was not long after this that the
deacon’s little girl died, This was the
heaviest blow that had fallen upon
him, but so deeply engrossed was he in
the effort to comfort his stricken wife
that pe forgot, his own sorrow, and
failed also to notice that the drouth
bad ripened the grain before its time ;
50 that where he had hoped to find the
full, ripe ear, only premature nubbios
were hidden away under the orisp,
yellow shucks.

“Well,” the deacon drew his wife's
bead to his bosom, ‘“‘we have got each
other, Nanoy, an’ that'sa heap to thank
the Lord for.”

But oven that solace was denied
him very long. Always, as the deacon
said, one of the ailin’ ones,” the strain
upon mind and heart was o great
for the frail body, and Mrs Ellis was
laid to rest by the gide of ber littie girl
under the eedars beyond the wheat-
field,

The deacon’s cross was growing
heavy indeed, The neigbbors began
to call him Job, and, although his
voice still Jed the old hymn on Sabbath
mornings in the village church, there
was @ quiver in it that told how
heavily the tried heart was leaning
on the “Goodness and mercy” which he
declared had followed him ‘“all the
days of his life.”

Yet he still sang in the corofield
when the skimpy nubbins had been
stored, and there was nothing to do but
gather the fodder :

“QOh to Grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm con ed to be,”

The poor heart felt a revival of the
long-tried trust as the ‘orisp, golden
blades rustled in his touch. = “It's
something to be thankful for,” he said
to his hired boy, David, pulling the
last armful from the stuuted stalks.

| Then the harvesting wase finished ;

Farmer Foster took up his lines ; it

“Well, deason;” hesaid, “we druy

Deacon Ellis pulled a cedar splinter
before .he an-

“Weel,” he eaid, slowly, “my ole

We'llmiss ole Spot,
But we

“An’ the heifer's down, sure e-

Clearly, Mrs Foster didn’t find much

“One’s down,” said the deacon,

“Se¢ here, deacon”; Mrs Foster

’ youra,” *Tamt
oJus, an’ David
me forit in no

The dMu thanked her and said he

who clapped ber little hands joyfully

his gray head again, and thanked the
Master of mercivs & second time “for
ull His many blessings.”

The next Sunday he was in his
accustomed place iv-the village church,
and when be knelt t pray, few would
have suspected a8 le poured forth his
prayer of praise sud thanksgiving,
thiat his only cow had broken her leg
in the diteh and his best heifer had
died with _the, pirk-cye. oply the week
beforé, and thushie st and only bope
of & cow had! Iih duricken'down with
the same diseuse,

“ el ; &
Cul for shye i Iohasds graine”

‘Higher and fuller the sweet song

rose, ws if mho‘tim‘- life had " been

N
‘

“And have somethin’ to bless him
for,” added his wife, as she brushed off
a orystal drop that had  trickled to the
tip of her nose.
Then some one whispered that the
desacon was ot the door and the congre-
gation rattled down to its accustomed
quiet and decorum as the old  man
entered. He was aging, Deacon Ellis
was; he leaned heavily upon his staff,
and the neighbors noticed, for the first
time, how the ‘silver in his hair had
given place to snow.
Farmer Foster's tears no 'longer
etood in his eyes but followed each
other in guick succession down the sun-
browned cheeks. He felt, as did
matty others of the congregation, that
at last Deacon Ellis stood face to face
with that moment in his life when
there was nothing left for gratitude.
For the first SBunday since the little
church had heard his prayers there
would be no thauksgiving. Then the
sympathetic farmer thought of the
mortgage, already as good as lifted,
and he felt a strong impulse to rise up
in his place and tell him; to ery out:
“Thank the Lord if you wish; goon
thanking Him,”
80 excited did he become that Mrs
Foster touched him on the arm and
said, in a whisper:. ‘“Zekiel, koeel
own,"”’ ¢
The deacon had begun his prayer ;
broken and quivering the asoents, soft
and slow the petition. The rod bad
fallen 80 heavily! Tucre was.a plead-
ing cry for strength, a grasp at faith, &
full surrender to the will of Him who
doeth all things well; and then, as the
voice gathered strength and the heart
returned to its old-time trust, the chief
characteristic of his religion excrted
itself, and Deacon Ellis thanked the
Lord that she whom He bad givea to
be to him a helpmate and a rolace
had been gatfiered into rest before his
calamities had overtaken him.

Then, as the grand old voice rose
again in the sweet, familiar hymn:

“Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer,”
the people listening felt indeed the
sublimity of Faith erecting its altar

Companion.
Protect Your Street Trees.

People who would  give many & dol-
lar for & good shade tree before their
doors negleot to protect them ag
the ravages of horses, for there is vory
little doubt that it is from the horse,
and not from auy inability of trces to
grow, thay we find trees almost eutirely
absent from the older portions of vities
and towns, - We have seen many fine
trees killed in this way, and we have
wore than one now in our mind's eye
that will ina little while go in the
same way unless at once protected. A

+

good shade tree in front of a dwelling
is worth at least a hundred dullars,

upon the ‘ashes of Despair.— Youth's

tree has only half the proper chance
of getting food, and the next year suc-
ceeding the loss it will not grow well.
The leaves keep up a sickly tint all
summer, and fall early in autumn,
Besides this the growth is proportionate-
ly weak, When the bark is wholly taken
off in & complete circle, there is no
more hope for the tree’s life. All con-
nection with the roote is severed so far

as a long continuation of life is con-
cerned,

You picture to yourself the beauty
of bravery and steadfastuess. You
let your imagination wander in delight
over the memory of martyrs who have
died for truth, And then some little,
wretched, disagreeable duly comes,
which is your martyrdom, the Jamp
for your oil ; and if you will not do it,
how your oil is spilt! How flat and

.thin and unilluminated your sentiment

about the martyrs runs out over your
self-indulgent life,

Both the great parties will probably
incorporate a plank against floods in
their platforms. No party can sweep
the great West this fall that omits to
deplore these anuual visitations, and
which doesn’t hold the other party re-
sponsible for their terrible ravages.—
Boston Herald.

For Toilet Use.

Ayer's Hair Vigor aecps the hair soft
and pliant, imparts to it the Justre and
ireshness of youth, causes it to grow
laxuriantly, eradicates Dandruff; -cures
all scalp diseases, and is the most cleanly
of all hair preparations.

AYER! Hair Vigor hus given me
perfoct satisfagtion, I wos
nearly bald for six years, during which
time 1 used many hair preparations, but
without success. Indeed, what fitsle
hair T had, was growing thinner, until
I tried Ayer's Hair Vigor. I used two
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is8 now
well covered with a new growth of hair.
—Judson B. Chapel, Peabody, Mass.

HAI that has become weak, “"3'
and faded, may have new life
and color restored to it by the use of
Ayer's Hair Vigor. "M{ hair was thin,
faded, and dry, and fell out in large
Ayer's Hair Vigor nogped
restored my hair fo ite
As a dressing for the
r, this preparation has no ual. —
Mary N. Hammond, Stillwater, Minn..

VIGOR youth, and beauty, in the
7

appearance of the hair, may
be preserved for an indefinite period by
the use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. **A dis-
caused my hair to be-
dry, and to fall out
freely. Nothinq 1 tried seemed to do
any Foml until I commenced mlni
Ayer's Halr Vigor. Three bottles o
this preparation restored my hair to »
hultg condition, and it i8 now soft
and pliant. My scal) is cured, and it
18 also free from dandruff. —Mrs. B. R.
Foss, Milwaukee, Wis.

Ayer's Hair Vigor,
" Bold by Druggista and Perfumers.

uantities.
the falling, anc
original color.

ease of the lclls
comé harsh an

PERFECT SBAFRTY, prompt action, and
wonderful curative ~propertiesy easily
plate Ayer's Pills at tho head of the list
of popular remedies for Sick and Nerve
ous Hesdaches, Constipation, and all ail-
ments originating in & disordered Liver,

been # t sufferer from

BndI h:c't:c. and Akel;?: Cathartic Pills

are the only medicine that has ever

given me relief. Ono dose of these Pills

will quickly move my bowels, and free

head from pain, — William L. Page,
chmond, Va.

Ayer's Pills,

. J.Q. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase.
o D 31 % aere 1n Medlcine.




