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gou go in her room ?’’ 
Itosy. “Bat I peeked 

l—when she was un.

him through her tears, and at last 
sprang to hèr feet and ran away down 
the beach toward the hotel.
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the other one.”

The captain sat quite still, looking 
down fixedly, at bis nets. His hands 
seemed to have lost their power. He 
looked-older and more forlorn.

“I can- read in the Slams,” observed 
llosey Pettingill, breaking the silence 
cheerfully.

*8# aa l£ rented Assis. ‘-Tts ÿhà feeble rettib pu» or rirtPôf Ms dipped away when she didn't know he 
Slam, and the Old Testament. My flv0,lfi at wbicb ’jjg 1V)to, Js Eg He had pruwkcd to hi» -,
fathers going to send me to Boston to ]lu bed brightly mo “o Ô5ÔE for'a dress,saiAheVa
^KiP'^d the captain so Z ft»

„ , ,. V . 7,7 . ' cap n ?" she asked presently, tbo silence know. Oh grandad I grandad !”
u denly. that Annie, ^balancing on a fa]ijag rather heavily betwet n tfiem. “An’ where was you ?” asked David, 

poiflfr tf ttek, fell over backward m the “Well, 1 aiot ketohed hardly anythin’ bluntly, "that you didn’t make him 
sand. “Your d.dd, set, considerable |,(cIy>.. h, ,n,eercd- -Hardly any. 8‘aJ •» home in ,uch weather ?•• 
stotob, yon, don’t be ?" the old man tbio, ! ,ost . good desl V gear that Æüy. *“ “

a-';. v i, Uat Mow we had, an’ I lint as lucky at David Pettingill strode by her with
. Annie bridled, picking herself up j UBe(j t0 \)Qt I pat the nets out—it bis lighted lantern, and plunged ont 
with dignity. don’t cost me anythin*. Put ’em out ioto tbc storm- Miss Felton and Jess

“Yon tell him, said the «plain, Vkt , ketcb But I'm genin' old, “nJ fattbA with Davy and 
slowly ■‘teli him Cap* Corby say, Miaa Felt0, j UMd ,o be^sspry si ht^et® to'um'ZZ’r 

ont e never send his little gal to a kitten, but when ye’re turned seventy, looked out over the inky waste of 
Boston to soho.ll" got to take a reef eomowber’e. waters.

An’ Jess—” * The waves came racing up the b-ach,
Th«e wssaieng ps.se.
“Your granddaughter,” suggested from tbci8 tops, and flung it in the faces 

Miss Felton, at last. of the watchers, The deep roar of the
“Ye-es,*’ said the captain, wakiu<v breakers shut out all other Knmth. 

op. “My grsoddarter, ehe'e-sbe'e Mrs BAtingili slmddered, and drove 
t'i* V x’a 1. „„ „ tho Children before her into the bouse,goio’, Jess is. To Boston, ye know,” But Jeg8 tbrew berflelf out into the 

be went on, cheerfully, shipping his storm with a wail of despair, 
oars. “Why shouldn’t -she go, if it “They will never find him I” shcPj] 
comes to that ? This ain’t the place for cr,e^* ‘‘^e bap gone down 1 Ho ha9 

y,t.a • been drowned ! 0 grandad t grandad l”T r , f ™ P > S- Th"= i" the darkoess Mue IVlto,,
Jest ye shift a little to yer left, Miss put both arms around her. The girl’s 
Felton. Easy 1 Now set still !” hardness and reserve were quite gone.

He stood up and oast out his nets, She laid her head on the friendly 
and th. line of little bobbing buoys sh.0“1^'r' .8l,at™ 
iengtbencd iueu along the water as ^

the boat drifted from tint, anchor, would act have done it if I bid bee. - 
“There we are 1“ be Slid. “I there I He would do anything for me 1" 

«lculate on a bnodred bar’l o* mack’rel “Thera Jess! There, dear 1" «id 
in a day or se. I promised Jess the “i8a £**• “||d<? cvcr?- 
keleh—for a new gownd or somethin-’ •“«. ***7. ,!;J° into th - hou«-

Mf»tofo.„y.itb,.
“You’ll miss her, cap’n.” Crowley, and two or three other women
He straightened hie bowed shoulders wbo had heard the nows. They gather- 

and met her gaze steadily. ed in tk.° parlor, and talked together
“ShVs eoin”’he said Rphv ’n’ I 10 loW V01CCs- Jetis flung herself down 

V I. „ ’ v . I T ’ in a corner, burying her face in her 
we shall pnll through. ’Tam't for Jess jap-
to stay along of us. She’d got the The hours passed slowly. The wo* 
eddication, an’ she’s got the looks, an, men nodded and slept in their chairs, 
why shouldn't she go if she wants to?-; The wind lulled and the rainmasedto 

They did.ot.peak again nom they *££ Then ££&

had reached the shore, pulhog in across her eyes with a start. The dawn was 
reddening water, for the sun was low. creeping in at the windows, and there 
In the dark doorway of the shed Miss was a sound of footsteps coming up the 

ton saw Jess standing, her hand avc^- A «followed the foot- 
r her eyes to shade them from the 

dazzle of the water. Her young figure 
was all aglow in tho sunset light. The 
captain saw her, too.

“Jrse I” he said, Under his breath.
Then he turned to his passenger brisk
ly. “Hero we are, ma’am, an’ Jess a- 
watohin’ out for us. Good night ! You 
shall have a mackerel out o’ that ketch, 
anyhow 1”

The next morning Miss Felton went 
to tue city. She meant to return at 
night, but the weather, which had been
beautiful, suddenly changed.....For
three days the storm raged fiercely.
On the third day she decided not to 
wait until it cleared, but to go back in 
spite of wind and rain.

It was nearly night when she walked 
up from the little station. Tho sea, so 
blue and laughing when she went awayi 
was black and sullen. The waves rolled 
in heavily, seething far up among 
the boats on the beach.

Co. (rtthk. And she’s got lace
Kind-"

■munie ; and the voices 
BByrhiapen, . .
■Bjed sleepily. Through 

two dilapidated 
||i* could see a strip of 
Rpd* Slines* deserted at 
b hour. Into this opening

Cl Ü
V,

tom Miss Yi

ieir Stel. « 0| ABSOLUTELY pureadvertielng at ten cents per line 
for every insertion, unless by special ar
rangement for standing notices.

Bates for standing adv^riisemenw will 
be made known on application to the 
office, and payment dn transient advertising 
must be guaranteed by some responsible 
party prior to its insertion.

The Aoadias Jos Dstabtioint is con
stantly receiving new type and material, 

to guarantee satisfaction

nnioationa from all parts

:;mmdiis n
as she looked came the figure of a girl 
—round, fair, with the fresh, esger 
loveliness of youth and bloom, Her 
dark hair curled in close tendrils under
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ate to get bllioue. to make room for
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i the irons are too hot Î 
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her jaunty, cheap straw hat. 
color of her pink option gown was re
flected in her cheeks. Her face was 
alight with smiles and dimples. v;

Standing in the sunshine at the end 
of the dark and narrow vista, the girl 
was dazzling to look at. Miss Felton 
raised her head quickly.

“There’s (Japn Corby’s Jess,” ob
served Annie Piper. “She’s been up
to the hotel all tbo morning, and Mis’ “Why not?” demanded Annie,Uft- 

____ ____ POETRY. ^ ___ Downs has been going on awfully.’’ ing her shrewish little Lee to him,
Tb« lankoftbe Yean. , on™u1’- ,

-----  her doll s pinafore. “You tell him,1 repeated the old
One by one, one by one, The girl on the avenue hesitated, man, “don’t he never send his little gal
Ths y«r.em«=h P„,t, nil the nnfc » lootbg doWB toward the bcacb. Ties to B«lo-to «bool !"

The old year dies to solemn knell, she disappeared. Mies Felton, watch- The children, half awed by his man- 
UAen the'o’he™! ODav^ne’"" ”8 iui5’ »*« Ibt flatter of. pink gowo in oer,-sprang up with * shout at tho 
Till the march of the fears /hail at last Captain Coroy’* shed, and again in a sound of a bell which came clanging 

1)6 done* window of his cottage, which stood in through the quiet air, proclaiming the
Bright and glad, dark and sad, front, facing the avunue, - fiaher-mlka’ dinner-hour. Miss Felton
Their^fnces’are hH-ien6and'none'can’aee Tho childrcn PhJed. lh= roae «hotaDtly, »od followed Hosej
If merry or sorrowful each will be, smoked, the sun crept on toward high up the beach. She boarded with the
Bright and sad, dark and glad, noon. Presently there came a sound Pettingille.
,,B7e 6601 <,yeAre 1 iaL we 8 1 llBVC na • 0f lifted voices,"* smiting the stillness Behind the house was the fishing- 

has won. 8tarP1^ The W*”P- -bed, bl.ck sod dil.pid.ted, full of
Has it given us treasures Î Day by day The old captain stopped overhauling the varions matters belonging to David 
It has stolen something we prized away ; his nets and sat still on the sido of bis Pettingill's craft; but the house itself, 
We meet with fears and count with tears , , ... . , . „ ’ lt - . '
The buried hope of the long-past yearn. dor7. his hands dropping helplessly on a trim yellow cottage facing the
Is it so ? And yet let us net forget. hia knees. The children drew nearer avenue, had white curtains in the win-
How fairly the sun has.risen apd set ; together. dows, and a flower-garden gay with
E"Ch ’t,e‘m,b“ bro”8hl S|0““ !!°I‘-V ,“Th*i>,|ifel” -t**. Aopie,, in . usstuitiums aed sweet peas.
Wllb a wealth of song and a crown oT ÎOIcmn werepe,, "rvmugffi was yWSdy to âàfîsly her

flower* ; The next moment the pink gown guest's curiosity regardiog Captain
&Th hu tL7n e^it'psL'edïway. #a8hed b’ thc sl,ed ”iadow8' and Corby's Jess :

Wa bail the New that hae come to view ; JeS". b-ret violently
Work comes with it and pleasure, too ; out of the door, stopping to fliog back 
And even though it may bring some pain, some wild words of anger and defiance- 

IftSiou. ; Her dark eJCs Bashed stormily through 

Do they bring us trouble ? ’Twill make their tears ; her cheeks were scarlet» 
r. , ua 8tr?DB- her round throat swelling with sobs.
' With smiles of hope pud not with tears, Turning to run down the beach, she 

6 m%ar£Ur rleD * m 1 * 8 4 BCW caugh sight of the old mao, still sitting
God is with them, and as they come, oq the edge of his boat, and stopped.
They bear ns nearer our restful home. <.jeM i>» v. j 
And one by one, with some treasures _ *** ’ , ,

won, Her tears overflowed at the sound of
They come to our hearts till they are all his voice, and she ran to him, breaking 

into passionate speech as she went,
“I’m going, grandad 1” she cried.

“I’m going right away ! I can’t stay

CPU." ewy. Je». S^r.S.rtr JÜS2
The wide curve of the fishing b«oh «bed mo egitn to go to B«ton with 

glittered in the noonday sun. The tide tc, and I'm going I Do you hear, 
low, and the boats weretirawn up grandad?” 

high and dry ou the send—an irregular “Ye-ns," said the captain, slowly
of molley color, reaching from the “Ye-eB, you’re goin’. That’s shout 

pile of wet, brown rooks at one end of how I make it out, Jeas. You’re -KileenV’ 
the curve to tho begiunmg.Qf the Ocean goin’-”
House wall at the other. The wiS r‘Vo- her to Sold and scold,” cried 

the girl, “because I went up lose®
Eileen, when I had worked since five
this morning ! She thinks I never ought make a ladies’-maid or something like 
to have any fun, and Eileen says its a that out of her when she gets her there, 
shame for any one like—like me to It’s all on account of her being so 
have to work all the time. If I go 
with her, I shall have all the good 
times I naok and clothes, and I shall 
learn—Ob, x shall learn so many

The

Call early as they are going
fast I jgwgHMy §|

Your choice for ÇS, Ç4» ^5.
ds Liniment Cures Burns,

i De Broke—I suppose, Misa 
iat you are aware that fur some 

heart has not been in my pos- 
Mias Roxy-Why, Mr De Broke, 
i idea that you could borrow 
n that. "

.nd did you call at Monte Carlo 
~ were at Nico f-----------—

LCnhlo mw

A Proprietors, 
Wolfville, N. NOBLE CRANDALL,

MANAGER.
8

Legal Decision»
1. Any peisun who takes a paper reg

ularly from the Post Office—whether dir
ected to his name or another’s or whither 
he has -îîbecriM w not—ia responsible 
for the payment.

2. If a person orders his paper discon
tinued, he must pay up all arrearages, or 
the publisher may continue to send It until 
payment is made, and collect the whole 
amount, whether the paper is tuken from

TELEPHONE NO- 36-

Livery Stables!To on him, I be* 
inted appear- 
> the hotel, I Until further notice at 

“Bay View.”t

15
>e Laine—You seem to be very 
your friend, Miss Hair. You 

b of kissing her.
)e Bilk—Well, I do not care 
r her persoi 
'hat a sweet

theJ office or not, ■ . ^ ....
3. The coarts have decided that refus

ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the Post Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled fur is primajacit 
evidence of intentional fraud.

Firsi-oiass teams with ail the season
able equipments. Como one, come 
all I and 
Beautiful 
occasions.
Office Central Telephone.

u shall be used right, 
mble Teams, for special 
•ST Telephone No. 41. her_____ ._____

Cherry Pectoral for coughs, 
ir druggist for Ayer’s Almanac.
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Omoi Hopes, 8.00 a. u.

Mails are made up as follows :
Halifax and Windsor closeatOlB
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Proprietor.

to 8.30 r. m.
(meaningly, leaning toward 

ng lady sitting next a young 
Lcdn’t you hettez corns this side 
R » ate con/iug » tunnel, 
charge (whispering'/-0 , r «, 
me more tunnel, and i am èu.-

For Wolfville, Nov. 19th, 1894.
a m.

J&xpreaa west eiose at 8 où a. m. 
Express east close at 3 50 p. m. 
Kentville close at 8 35 p m.

Geo. V. Baud, Post MaaUr.
FVERY. FAMILY
i* SHOULD KNOW THAT

PEOPLE’b BANK OF HALIFAX. 
Open from 10 a. m. to 3 p. m. Closed

enr SfV rdey at 1 p. m. i
* ft T;.?saJra!

—Bobby, did you eat that little 
r mother m*<lo

—No. I gave it to. my terf&her. 
-Did she eat it î T 
—I think eo. There wasn’t 
ol to-day.

ds Liniment for sale every-

-

Cliurclie». %y
1BAPTIST CHUBCH—Bov. T. Trotter, 

Pwslvr—Services : Sunday, preaching at 11 
a m and 7pm; Sunday School at 2 30 p m 
Half hour prayer-meeting after evening 
service every Sunday, B. Y. P. U, Young 
People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even
ing at 7.30 o’clock and regular Church 
prayer-meeting on Thursday evening at 
7.30. Woman’s Mission Aid Society 
meets on Wednesday after the first timi
dity in the first Sunday in the month at 
3.30 pm.

j Ushers

PBB8BYTER1AN CHUBCH.—Bev. P. 
M. Macdonald, M.A., Pastor, btAndrew’s 
Church, W olfville : Public Worship every 
Sunday at 11 a, in., and at 7 p. m. Sunday 
School at 3 p. m. Prayer Meeting on Wed
nesday at 7.30 p. ni. Chalmers Church, 
Lower Horton : Public Worship on Sunday 
at 3 p. m. Sunday School at 10 a. m. 
Prayer Meeting on Tuesday at 7.30 p. m.

“Pretty, ma’am ? Why, certainly 1 
As pretty as one of my sweet peas, 
and just as dainty. Not but what she 
was a sight of comfort to the old csp’tt 
before she got so taken up with these 
city folks. Heby Downs is aggravating, 
and Jess, she’s got a temper of her own, 
too. But there, think of her up and 
going away for that ! Her father and 
mother died when she wasn’t mor’n a

is a good shot, isn’t he 7 
good. We were practising with 
i at my conn" 
l be bit the

slever.
but he had to pay for the bolt

» oi Hail’, Hair Beaewer pro- 
te growth of the hair, and res- 
natural color and beauty, fiees 
dandruff, tetter, and all im*

TZr.nlL *^^MTXSR^iS,ujM!tanar-J^ 
derfttl in its quick action to relieve dletrena.

try-plnce the other 
bull’s-eye every

PAnt-BLLERStiSTîjîftî!
Cox,» W Bosoos, 
A bxW Bams

Da^Tor^felie. KbeimalUm ind »ernlsla.
PAIN-KILLER feS'JVJSSïiVîî

pÂm-KILLER SJa
CfSKffiautiuuTU Dsi lattirBulli or extciunlly with

Ibaby, and the old oap’n’s been parents 
and all to her. She’d get up at three 
o’clock in the morning when he was 
going fishing, and put up his breakfast 
in the firkin herself, and like as not 
she’d go with him. And when she 
went off to hoarding school in Boston» 
it would have made you cry to see him 
standing there on the c«rs, and Jess 
hanging round his neck, sobbing the 
way she had from a little girl, as if her 
heart was all but broken. Now it’s all

“If it had V blov/cd southeast,’ said 
the voice, hoarse but familiar, “there 
wouldn’t V been a bit of gear left. 
The water was all broke up as ’twos ; 
but ye see—”

Then Jess rose up with a cry, and a 
still, white and trembling. The next mo
ment she was hanging round her grand
father's neck, all dripping as he was, und 
rubbing hia bewildered old eyee. The 
color came back to hia face with a rush. 
§he clung to him and kissed him and 
laughed, and then hid her face on hia 
rough breast, and sobbed again.

“Well,” he. eaid, when she would let 
him speak, “I ain’t drownded yet, after 
all, Jeas ! Ye aee,T put in over there to 
Niehek--Fiat-, seete’s 1 couldn’t get ia 

(CONTINUED ON FOURTH PAGE.)

ff—I tell you I am unalterably 
to women entering the 

her field and doing men’s wezk. 
'iff—That is quite right, Frank, 
to hear you say so. Now. lake 
and chop some kindling wood 
carry in some coal.

(impatiently)—I have ; found 
» in every diab I have touched 
ning, and I think you might at 
se a reduction in your charge*.

tchen I’ll let you bear me swear

SELBCf STORY.
————s—’—- y

t:UBIHOMST CHUBCH—Bev. Joeepli 
Hale, Factor. Services on the babbath 

ot 11 a. m. and 7 p. m. Sabbath School 
10 o'clock, a. m. Prayer Meeting 

on Thursday evening at 7 30. All the 
«cats are free and strangers welcomed at 
all the services.—At Greenwich, preaching

■Wait! is Eng t: Ml.’
White SewingBIachine Co

Cleveland, Ohio.
line

St JOHH’6 CHUBCH—Sunday service.
“ Who is Eileen ?"Thomas Organs -:^77 “Why, that’s that Misa Mathers ap 

to the hotel. She wants to take Jess 
to Boston with her. Like as not she'll

et 11 a. m. and T p. m. Holy Communion 
let and 3djat 11 a. m; ; Id, 4th and 6th at 
8 a. m;"lfetviçe every Wednesday at 7.30

—FOR SALE BY—

Howard Pineo,
WOLFVILLE, N. 3.

N. B. Machine Needles and Oil. 
Machines and Organs repaired. 25

ran on out to the point where stood the 
big hotel, looking seaward from itg 
many awninged windows.

It was vsiy quiet on the beach.
Lying on the warm sand in the shadow 
of a dismantled dory, Miss Felton 
could, with her half-closed eyes, see on 
one side the blue sparklibg water and 
the white sails on the horizon, and on
the other a group of idle fishermen in things ! Why don’t you speak, gran- 
the dark doorway of one of the fishing dad ?”
hats. They sit with their elbows on "I do’ know as there's anythin’
•heir knees, smoking. particular to say, Jess, he answered»

Nearby Captain Corby was pattering with a sort of dfiswy gentleness. "Nor 
over his work in the sun. He had anythin' particular. You’re goin’. As
wheeled a barrowful of nets Jew» fmm fur as I make it out, that's about what went out no more in her grandfather’s 
the house, and was transferring them it comes to. You’re—” dory. Miss Felton met her here and
to bis boat, passing them fold by fold grandad I Oh; I'm sorry I there, and tried to make friends with
tbroogh bis knotty hands, and stopping I'm sorry I" her, hot the girl looked askance from
here and there to tie a bit of rope, or Her voice broke into a childish wail, under her dark lashes, and all her soft 
fasten n loose thread with olumsy care. She flung herself down beside him, and girlishness hardened into a defiant 

I The murmur of children's voices dropped her dark head on bis oilskin reserve that oeuld not be broken, 
came to Miss Felton’s ears from the knee. &e put bis rongh hand upon it 
other side of her dory. Rosy Pettingill lovingly.
and Annie Piper bad brought tbeir “There !” bo said. “Don't yo, Jess I 
dolls down oo the sand to play. Don’t ye ory I Why shouldn't ye go,- if

“Make believe,” raid Annie, “that 11 comes to that ? Keby—she means 
you live down hero with your baby, we'd, but Lord love ye, why shouldn't 
and I live up to the hotel with mine, ye go? Yo’vo got the eddication, an' 
and play I've got on a blue dress with ye’ve got- Hi looks, an’ I don’t sec as 
a blasier." there's anythin' to bonder. Beby ’o

“What’s a Haaier ?" asked Rosie. I, we’ll poll tbroogh. There, Jess,
“Why, a jacket, you know, like Mis1 don't ye I ”

Felton's.” She dropped her voice eon. 
fidentially. “And play—”

“Misa Felton’s got four jackets,’, 
broke in Rcy, with importasse. “I 
raw'em in her room yesterday."

,7. ||§|p " ■ ~ ^

Ayer’s 
Gherry

he Tariff
BEV. KENNETH 0. HIND, Sector. 

Bobcrt W. dton»,
S. J, ltutherford,

J Wardens.

>reUy and taking. And the eap'n’s 
heart’s just set on her, too, Mias 
Felton 1” v

roct-ArlMN Helot ic
Neuralclc

Promptly Brilev* and Cured by The next time Miss Felton saw Jess 
she was riding backward in a yellow 
cart, driven by an ultra-fashionable 
young woman, who laughed and talked, 
and stared at the occupants of other 
carriages as they passed.

Jess was seldom at home now. She

Pectoral '“D.&L” Tho lights in Mrs Pettingill's win
dows twinkled cheerily through the 
darknssa as she drew ne 
Felton’a supper was spread 
parlor, and there, warm and dry, ahe 
sipped her tea, while her hostess bustled 
comfortably about, aud the small 
Pettiogills strayed in at mtervals^from 
the kitchen.

F. A.tir. GE 
meets at t 
of each m lenthol Plastero’clock p. m.my »»., Miss 

iff the little-
costs more than other medi-

f cine». ïîüj; then U cuiés inoro « 
> than other medicines.

Most ol the cheap cough % 

medicines merely palliate ; < 
thty afford local and tempo- i 

Ayer’s Cherry <

—

at 7.30 o’clock. 

Uonrt Blom

DAVIS â^LAVVEENCB CO., Lie.>1» ill
I

KFi kays rary relief.
Pectoral does not patch up; or

Aod to her, as she eat there, coming 
in like a blown bird from the night and 
the storm, dripping and with wide eyes 
full of fear and a piteous cry for help 
upon her lips, oame Captain Corby’s 
Jess.

■ at 7.30 p. m.
1 Uiale. It cures.in the

. Asthma, Bronchitis, Croup, 
l Whooping Cough,—and every 

other cough, will, when other 

. remedies fail, yield to

•* The old captain went about his work 
more slowly as the days passed. He
spoot loog day, out on the water alone. „Qr,ndad JeM llid. And alter 
On shore be .toyed by h-mseff, bmtymg ^ had „„ breitb, shc ,old
himself about b„ work w,th shahng ^ fcow Bho bem „ MUs
*““r , , , Mathers’ cottage through all thc atom

“Let me go with yon, cap n? asked how hcr grandrathc, had gone out 
Mms Felton one dsy, oommg upon hra, hia ^ coming, and had not 
just as he wa, start,eg out With some ^ ^ from aiaoe.
“f"1 nev' ... "Out in this storm I” oried David

“Why, Ye-cs, ,f yer waotto,’«a,d Peltiil, uin„ on bi, boots. “Why, 
He rambled on while the girl sobbed the old mao. "I ain't afraid of ye— :r; bc 'ma8t bt,e bc„„ 8bcer cra: . i

out her paarion on his koco. When not a mite!" What did he go for ?"
she lifted her face it was already he. A slow smile dawned oo his wrinkled “Ho wanted to save his nets and his 
ginning to sparkle. She Lid her wet face; and later, when.they were push- mackerel I" she oried. “He kept talk- 

— ______ shoulder, smiled at.1 ing out through the breakers, he etacked ing about it, Ao.it ” '

— r |

J

: Ayer’s
ICkI Cherry Pectoral, j. M

It hem a rocord 0i BO 
. yearn of

Send for the 
-free.

; all
j

■

j. o.

- :. A,

• 
A


