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The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men.

BOI{DEN, (. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Ctoods, SR
BORUEN, CHARLES
and Sleighs Boilt, Repaired, and Paint-
ed
BISIIOP, B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Dolors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc., ete.
ISHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and -Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &e., &e. N. B. Potatoes supplied
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or v v;s«-ll load. 10
BLACK ADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.

H.—Carriages o

Editors & Proprietors,

Wolfville , W
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BRO\VN. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

(‘.‘\LT)WFALL & MURRAY. Dry

“Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.

DA\'IS()N, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
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dir-

e has subsc 1ited or not—is r-:ﬁp(.nsil le

for the payment,

9 Ifaperon orders hiz paper dscon-

tinned he n.ast pay vn all arrearages, or GIL"(‘RE, (1. H.— Insurance
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the office or not

The courts have decided that refus- H.\R'HIS, 0. D.— General Dry Goods
vs and periodicals |

fog to take new
fron the Post  Office, or removing and
tepving them nnealled foe 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional frand

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orpicp, oves, 8 a. M TOS P M. Mailr
e made np as follows :

For Halifax and Wiedsor close at 6,60
m

Kxpress west close at 10,35 a. m.
Fxpress east close at 510 p. m

Kentville close 15pm

Gro. V. Raxp, Post Master

|

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX.
Open from 9 a m.to2p.m, ( losed on
Suturdey at- 12, noon
A. peW. Barss, Agent.

; |

Churches. ‘
PRESIYTERTAN CHURCH—Rey. R

s. Pastor——Service every Nablath \
ot 200 p m. Satbath Scheo! at 11 a. m
Praver Mectitg on Wednesdayat 730 pm

BAPT 'HURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Sahbath at 11 00|
amand 700 pm, Sabbath School at 9 30|
am Praver Meetings on Tuesday at 730
p m and Thursday at 730 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rey Fred'k |
Friggens, Pastor—Services every Sahbath
at11 00 am and 700 pm. Sabbath School
2t 930 am, Prayer Meeting on Thursdav
at 700 p m.

“r. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Eniscopal)|
Bervices next Sunday morning at 11 a. m.,
evening at 7, C. H. Fullor‘on, of King’ |
College, will conduct the services, |

|

| A
g7 FRANCI® (R. @ )-=Rev T M Daly, | been left off.

P.P.—Mass 1100 a m the last Sunday of
each month.

Masonic.
k7. GEORGW'S LOVGEA.F & A. M.,
mects at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7% o'clock p. m.
J. W. Caldwell, Secretary

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVIS10 or T meets
every  Monday -evening in their Hall,
Witter's Block, at 7.3 o’clock,

ACADIA Lle(iF.,'L 0. G, T. meets

every Satarday evening in Music Hall
at 7.30 o'clock,

Our JoB Room

1S SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
JOB PRINTING
B 1
Every Description
DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

ILAND HOME STOCK FARM.
Registered
Perchere

to. and collect the whole | Association, of New York.

| REPDEX, A. C. : 1 i (104 8 B
Pianos, Organg, and Sewing Machines, | Theo had entered a amall wkhite house, | —wished it too.

lishers,
]')R PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

Agent,
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

YODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer of

T Bonts and Shoes,

Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J.
Jeweller.
- 2
HI( JGINS, W.J.—General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand.
KF,LLE\’, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All orders in his line fnilh-‘
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

F —Watch Maker and \

N[(']N'l YRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er

Seleet  Poefey,
LOST OI'I‘ORT('NVIV;I;.;.

It is not that my friend is gone,
That I no more his face can see ;
It 18 not that I’'m sad and lone,
‘_\ml life seems but a mucko',rv 3
It is not this that grieves me most,
Nnr that I lose a gem so rare ;
It is not that my soul is lost,
Amid the storms as vessels ave,

It is not that the grave has hid 13
So much of hope, or joy, or bliss ;
Nor that beneath the coffin lid
Still lies the form that I must miss,
@]\is that strikes the deepest blow,
"Tie this that makes the cruelest sore,
That while he lived on earth below,
I did not love and prize him more,

I knew if I would give it heed,
That life beld many a secret pain ;
‘I'tat loving word and kindly deed
Would be as sunshine "mid the rain.
The little gift I might have bronght—
Ah, was withheld all thoughtlessly ;
Why was my heart so dull, unlaug{ll,
\\'hv;l «;:\l‘\h'n poor gitts might needed
e !

Why did I lack in tenderness ?
Why did his worth so little prize?
Why oft so slow with my 8? {
Must death alone ungeal mine ey |
I might have given a fond emb
Iustead of that cool passiveness ;
I might have kissed his well-loved face |
When o'er it stole that anxiousness.

Oh, while I feel this keen regret,

And while this aching heart I bear,
E'en while my checks with tears are wet,
1 wing to heaven an earnest praycr.
That sad, sad cry, “Too late, too late,”
The bleeding heart almost it rends,

My God, may I appreciate
Not ouly dead, but living friends.

Hutevesting Storg,

MISSING.

BY MARY CECIL HAY.
CHAPTER XVIIL
“LOVE'S HEAVY BURDEN.”

Captain Leslie never ¢ membered

o g iz oo

you were mine, and I am grateful to
remember that—now. I left Brighton
with him nearly two years ago, and
never lefs him till—he dicd—a month
ago. I kept this out of the papers,
because—dJack, this is his photograph,
the only one I have, and taken when—

when you knew him.”

“p "

heo,” cried Jack, hoarsely, lifting
his eyes from the locket she had given
him, “this is—what can you mean,
dear ? This is—your fucher.”

“My father, yes,” she said, her own

face now scarce paler than his. “My
father, Jack ; an exile from his own
country ; afraid of

avoiding recognition ;

his old pame;

from the ones he loved.

you his story—1'm not faiot? I shall

me, and given me the first—you will
| keep my secret, I know.”

' “Tell me, Theo,” he whispered,
with a great tenderness in his steadfast
eyes. “I will keep any secret for
you—if ft be right to keep it.”

“If it be right 17 she repeated. “I|
could not think of that, I never do. I
thought it best for—mother, ‘That
was all; and best for—others. The
| dear Fraulein always said I had no
:rcnl guide for my actions—Ah! you
| remember, Juck 7

“Don’t tell me more to-day, dear,”
he evtreated, his heart throbbing to
{sce her so calm, aud yct looking so
“iu.
| “Yes, please—now. He could not
He dared
{not let anyone recognize him, and
It was diff-rent
{ from her old life; so fresh ‘and pure

imkc his own name, Jack.

l‘ wother was 8o happy.

‘und belpful. O, doo’t say how wrong his disguise,
it was Juck, could you—could anyone | her old bright smile,

l»*lm\'c told her? Beeause he could
[not make it public.

I\II'RNIY. J. L.—Cabinet Maker and|anything of that walk except the look 1 know, Only I could know, and O,
Repairer.

ATRIQUIN, C. A —Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and T
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.

CO0.—Dealers in

'l)()(‘K\\'F.HA

\Stationers, Picture Framers, and

dealers in Pianng, Organs,

Mackines.

I AND, G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy
Goods,

QI,FICP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
Yin General Hardware, Stoves. and Tin-

ware. Agents for Frost & Wood ’s Plows.

q”,\\\', J. M.—Baiber and Tobac-

Leonist,

“r,\l,m\( E, G. H.—Wholerale and
Retail Grocer.

\TIT'I‘EK BURPEE —Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.
‘\TI]S().\'A JAS,—Harness Makes, is
still in Wolfyille where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business.

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no dambt some names have
t Names o omitted will be
added from timeto time. Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
will please call.

CARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY,CONVEYANCER, E TC
Also General Agent for FIRE and
L1rE INSURANCE.
WOLFVILLE N. S.
NO MORE PILLS!
MOTHERS LIKE IT1
p : CHILDREN LIKE IT11
56 TTROMRENNS P  Boeause it ls agrocablo to take,
CAMPBEL IT OURES
e e | LivER COMPLAINT,
Catharticao BiLious DISORDERS,
COMPOUND | IR e
5. g lou Loss OF APPETITE,

y Sick HEADACHE,
CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 28c. PER BOTTLE.

Watches, Clocks,

and Jewelrv
REPAIRED

Next door to Post Office.
pa@r-Swall articles SILVERPLATED.

N EeN
COUCHS, COLDS,

Croup and Consumption
GURED BY

ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM

280, BOc. and $1.00 per botile.

of the slicht, black-robed figure he

| followed, his gaze never leaviog it,

| this, could not let it go. And when

& CO0.—Book - sellers, ]quieﬂ a mile from the ecity, Jack fol-

| lowed her £till, and not until he had

d Sewing 2 . : ¢ 4
end Sewing | been takcn into her at once, as if the {while she still defied her

| carnestness of his purpose were patent,
!(lid he feel, with a sudden qualm, that
{ they sl ould not have met so unpre-
| pared.
lin a silince of intense emotion, when
l.‘]ll' bad turned to face him, but when
ih‘ saw the rich, soft color flow into her
h:ulv face he started forward, and in

| his grave, nataral way, took her hands

|in his, nd laid his lips upon them.

| “Jack!" she eri d, with a gladn:es
|in her loving cyes which made her
| returning pallor more pathetic. “0O
Jack, you?"  Then, with the thonght-
| ful lowliness only acquired in solitude
and suffering, she corvected herself,
“Captain Leslie, had you heard of—
my unworthiness ' g

“Dear, have you been ill 7 he asked,
as if bis thought had not gone further
yet.

“No, I have had no illness, though
I feared it. Hardy takes care of me.
You remember Hardy? You have
heard of my going away 4

«I have heard what they have to
tell me ; yes, my dear, and now 1 have

me, for that is all T shall believe.”

“You heard, and yet you came (o
find me, and do not despise”’—

“Hush, dear. I'will not hear such
words of you and me, It is vonew
thing for we to long for you, and if I
had not found you, I #ould have—died
in the search.”

“Q, Jack I”” the cry burst from her
unaware. “I can tell you now—at
last. Are they well—at home s

sorrowing for you.”

«If I had died,” said Theo, softly,
“they would have becn happy bow.
They could not have mourned go long.
But—now they would not have me
back.”

“You will see, dear,” Jack gaid, in

I'm going to take them what they
long for most. Dear, are you alone
here 27

«Yes,” sho answeied, simply and
corrowfully. “Mous. Le Marchand is’
dead.  You wonder,” she went on
noticing the sluw, dusky color rise in
{ Captaio Leslie’s brouzed face, “how I
| can mention him to you.
tell you,  You were his friend, oveg, %

1 want tn‘

how T thought and thought, and there

eam |., , . g & g % :
if his eycs, after so long thirsting for | happy ! And father only wished for

ime, and he had to hide, and 1 wanted
We had each other,

| Jack. Was it so wrong ?” she asked,

| ’ .
a terrible perplexity on her wan face,

(i“()l'u‘n and often in solitude I have felt
|it was so, and suffered—ah so much !
Then I would remember they are
‘E——‘RLX. I—1 am getting sleepy, Jack.
And I have so much to tell you.

| Don’t look so cadly at me. I am well,

Il have always been well, only dazed a

[little, as T often am. Hardy us d to
“I':m('y— I mean she oftea funcies, ['m
%;:oin;: to fall ill, but T never did. He
|always liked me with him, and he
would not if T'd been sickly. I—I
| will try not to be so dull in telling you,
1J:wk. You are so paticnt with me,
| you always were. My father left his
| office that night—jyou remember ? It
| was the day yeu bade me good-bye—
\nnd in the early morning got into a
train for Liverpool, for be had always
lmnzmt to go to America. At the very
first station where they stopped, there
came into my father's carriage—empty
before—a man he knew, and you and
I koew, Jack, but never mind his
pame, for he was the real cause of my

come to hear what you have to tell | father’s run, and if he suffered ruin as
complete as ours, he had only himself| horse.”

to blame. From what he said father
saw that he had followed him for hours,
and come by this train to confess to
father before—beforo—do you under-

to take his own life and had prepared,
destroying all possible trace, and in-
iwnding, he said, to make all recogni-
tion impossible afterwards, It was
then the thought entered my father's

«Asg well, dear, as they can be while| mind that he could make his own flight

unsuspected. He had remembered
how his name was openly written in
his bat and gloves, and he saw that in
bis companion’s excitement 0o trifling
act of his would be observed, so he
changed the hat and gloves, and at the
next station loft that train, takiog the

that cenfident, straightforward way of | next fast one straight to Liverpool.
his, “‘bccause you are Cc miog with me. | You know——you have heard the rest,

Jack! You know how the dead man’s
face was unrecognizable, but how the
bat and gloves identified him to all-
seeming, and how they traced him
from his office on the night before into
that empty carriage, while father was
safely on board. O Jack, if he had
{only returncd before mother’s mar-
riage! He came to Brighton—dis-
guis«fl. as ‘you bave heard, as Mons:

|

Nobody could | been guch a comfort.”

as | wus only one way they eould all be | borne alone, aff the loneliness is slow- | ite fruits were here i their perfeetion,

l

weakness- [and you have only to rest,

\

He stood and looked av her|happy, mother, and Angel, nnxl—nuwlmmv more, “you are stronger than i

land he wandered about all that night, |

stand me, Jack ? He had determined | cheerfully.

Le Marchand—to sec whether bis | there is a shout from the little girls whai
mother—-but he saw me. I—I knew | stand upon the turf-bank watohing, and |
from the first he was interested in mc,‘_thc gate is fastemed open, nna Mr
and T wondered; and one night—it | Sterne notices that Angel's checks
was at the Aquarium—he told me, and | flush and her eyes dance, as if this were ‘,
then, O Jack, what could I think of a lover riding so swiftly towards hur,§
except sparing, them ?  And
Angel could”— months, {
“Howv could it affict Angel 77 “They are coming,” Rex Derham |
“Angel!” she echoed, pushing the|cries, when he catches sight of the
hair from her dazed eyes, “Did I say | watching faces, as if his coming were|
Augel ? Mother was so happy, Jack l nothing save as a herald ; but his eyes,
—s0 happy! And he so dear to her
—her lictle son.

then|and not a husband of nine whole|

[

as they fall upon his wite, hold a silent,
And father could not| precious greeting, which she under-|
And, O, | stands.

the nights were so hard and troubled

claim her—dare not, ever.

“They will be here in precisely ten

and an alien | then, Jack, while I wondered—I mean | mivutes,” he goes on presently, smiling
May [ tell | T dared not think in the day, while|at every one’s excit ment, while he

they were with me. Was I wrong, hiwselt obliviously shakes hands a

not be happy until you who have found | Jack? You will know, as mother|Sceond time with the Rector, Imldiug‘

will, I did not. He was my own|Angel's right hand fast in his left.
father, and he had to sacrifice. Why| “Ten minutes,
do you look at me so?”

cchoes Angel, and
turns and flics to the house, ounce more

T was only thinkivg, dear,” he said,
though he Lad thought many other
things, “how good a day it will be when
I take you homw again.”

“Home ?

dare not.

To mother ? O Jack, I

I could not keep my father’s

to step through the open window and
see that the long fiower-laden table
‘ImHs everything that Theo likes, and,
to her husband’s great astonishment,
scareely noticing that] they follow her.
The thought and care that Angel has

seeret if—1I saw her.”
HN”"‘
brow kuit with pdain to think what the | the thought and care secms still unend:

expended on this one meal would have
he answered, gravely; hig suffiecd for xluitvr a hundred meals, and
keeping of this sccret had been to the | ing.

«You are to dispense with dinner,”’

girl, of the life of concealment for the
father and daughter, and, most of all, | she says to Rex, far too deeply burden
Theo's bearing suspicion from those | ed with responsibility to turn and
love so intensely.[look at them. “It would

“Flave you friends here ?”’ he asked, | Theo, we thought, to sit through any

ghe herself conld wea 'y

involuntarily, as he pictured her life. | eeremonious meal of different eourses

“No, we could not make fricnds_ | after her journoy ;
Remember how my father was changed, such an illness—she will faney just
and what a rest it was to him to drop what we don’t expeet ; so it is all laid
But,” Theo added, with | at once, and tea, and it will seem
“many ’-mplu homely and unceremonious, and lazy—

and perhaps—after

have been kind to us, and Hardy has | as Mr Sterne did not miund.”
Mind! When the Reetor was going |
“For lluihz long enough,” Jack said, round and round the table now, like a |
“the burden of this sceret has been boy, to be quite sure that Theo’s |'.\v«\r-\
|
ly killing you. Does any plant live | and everything she used to like; for |
when shut from the sun?
only dare not see those you love, but | faveies is forgotten by those who love

You not|not one of her tastes or whims or

you know that they believe a lie of you. | her so well, and have lost her for 80 |
0, my Theo, it is in my hands now, | long,

We shall|  “Dues it look right, Rix?”

soon be at home, and the dear moth- “There must % more roses,” he

er’'— answers, in a glad, promipt way, “and ‘

«(Q), Jack, no,” eame the piteous ery l an especial one in Theo’s place. Then |
it will be perfection.” ,
and if you say it I'm afraid. Leave| “My dear,” the Rcctor says, as he
me here. 1t is safer for me here. | passes out again through the open
They wuet not know, 1 owe Angel so “ window, his by now on his ﬂhnuldrr,‘

It was all she had, and she|his own face as beaming as the (-hilfl’ﬁ,"

much.
save it so willingly, so lovingly, and | in spite of the gray hairs, ‘‘you have
when T have repaid it— What, Jack ?| done yourself the greatest credit to-
They wust know ? O, no. The old [night. And all the while youar Aumi
home, at the rectory, ig so blest, and | Helen has been away you ve seemed 80|
‘ naturally to take Theo's «1d place.”

“Rey, have I—you heard ?” she

if they knew—I—0), Jack, I cannot !
see you. Am I fainting ?”’
whispered, as they too follow, and he

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE DEAD PAST,

understands  the carnestuess of her
tone,
“Are they come ?” the Reetor eried, “Taken Theo's old place ?

letting the lawn-gate slam behind him | you have, my darling wife,

Iud.ed
Now I.U:‘]
in his eagerness to ask this question of | the roses.” |
Angel, who comes quickly from the «] declare,” the Rector says, \vhwnl
house to meet him, holding by the|they join him at the gate, ‘“‘every one|
hend hig liftle boy, and chatting with passing stops to ask for Theo. What|
May and Elsie, their checks aglow isit in the girl that has made every |
and their eyes bright with expecta-|one love her ?”

tion. «Perhaps,” suggests Angel, gently,

“Not yet, papa,” the answer comcs, “her own great power of loving.” And
«put. from the paddock we can seea Rex knows, though he says nothing;
for rometimes he feels one reason no

«And horseman.” Angel adds,” “and |oue else ean fuel for Theo'’s deception,
be looks like Rex. but I don't know remembering how she had said, on that
how that can be.” Jast day, “If even my life were needed

«1 do, my dear,” the Rector answers for her happiness 1 would give it.”
«When I reached the|Then the questioning earncstness of
Manor I sent my horse on to the sta- that appeal direct to him, which was &0
tion by one of the Squire’s men, fearing | strange from Theo’s lips, “You under
the carriage would be filled, and not | stand, Rex 7"
wishing anyone to walk.” : A thousand times he had recalled

“Kxcept yourself,” says Angel, in |the words, simply beeause it was the
her ready, appreciative way. “And [only time she had ever called him by
how fast you must have come, My | this name; but they have borne a
Sterne.” deeper meaning since he has met Cap-

«Yes; T was so fearful of not being | tain Lieslie in France, and the memory
at home before them. I could not of them now can bear no touch from
hurry away from the sick-room, of |others.
course, but I certainly could upon the Before any has noticed how grave
way. Though the poor Squire's ill-| the young man’s fac: has growo, the
ness prevented my going to France, for carriage comesslowly through the gate,
Theo and your aunt, I was determined | aod, though they all ran with it up
to b here to meet them. Your hus. | the sweet old reotory garden, even the
band has been a famous substitate for | children now forbear to utter their
we upen the journcy, but I felt that|dclight aloud, and curb as they can
even you could not Dbe so here, What | the excitement which has grown almost
a good fellow he was to 0 promptly | unbearable,
and willingly—more than willingly—| 8o on Theo's coming home there is
do that fot me, and for my wife, and | no glad ¢xclamation such as welcomed
for Theo!” Rex: no rush of the children to ler

“And,” added Angel, smiling the | arws as it used to be, cven when she

ah! such a greeting.

And if the mother has tears in her
eyes when she stands back to lct them
welcome Theo first, they make her
smile none the less glad and tender
when she herself puts her arms round
her child, and gives her a wordless
welcome only the mother’s heart could
give.

And though the change in Theo is
go plain to those who love her, they all

lthink her beauty greater, truer, than it

had ever been; though they do not
know, of course, that while the bril-
iant color of old times may come back
again, there will uever come again that
fatal brilliavey in the eyes which told
how the girl recklessly, fuverishly de-
fied her own suffering,

In her new peace and happiness it is*
to Captain Leslie she turns involuntar-
ily when her heart is fullest,  And
even here, where every one would sevve
her, she feels still the eare he has given
her since they met, care so womanly in
tendernese, so manly in its whol¢ devo-
tion.

They nene of them, except the child-
ren, will ever talk of hs day after-
wards; but when in memory they look
back upon it, they will not sce the
sorrows and perplexities of the dead
past, because it will shinc as the fair,
weet dawn of a new life,

THE END.

If the gentlemen who tarred and
feathcered us last Saturday night will
kindly return our clothes they will con-
fer a lasting favor. We are still wear-
ing the feathers, and while, owing to the
thoroughness of gur  fillow-citizens’
work, they are guite comfortable for
house wear, still tho gentlemen who
have come out with a fall feather suit
are so few that our appearance on the
strect in the costume would be sure to
canse remarks.—Grub Stake (Texas)

I rospector.

SCROFULA

do not believe that
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has
an equal us & remedy
tor Scrofulous Hu-
mors, It is pleasant
to take, gives strength
and vigor to the body,
and produces a more
permanent, lasting, re-
sult than any medicine
I ever used.—E.
Haines, No. Lindale, O.

I have used Ayer's
Sursaparilla, in my fum-
ily, for Scrofula, and
know, if it is taken
faithfully, it wil
thoroughly = eradicate
this terrible disease. —
V. F. Fowler, M. D,

awville, Tenn.
'or forty years

h suffered with Ery-
sipelus. I have tried
| all sorts of lnilm-(llivu

for my compluint, but
canker’ a“d | found no relief until I
commenced using
Avyer’s Sarsuparilla.
After taking ten bot-
tles of this medicine [
am completely cured.

-Mary C. Amesbury,
Rockport, Me.

I have suffered, for
years, from Cutarrh,
which was so severe
that 1t destroyed my
appetite and weakened
my system. After try-
ing “other remedies,
and getting no relief, I

Humors,

Erysipelas,

Catarrh,

began to take Ayer's
can bﬂ Sarsaparilla, and, in »
few months, was cured.
—Susan L. Cook, 809
cured by f‘:l)‘lul‘y ]nt.,{ Bostou
H H lighlands, Mass.
p url f yl n g \ Ayo.r'Iu Sm'snpnlrllhi
s superior to any blood
the bIOOd purifier that I have
. ever tried. I have
W|th taken it for Scrofula,
Canker, and Salt-
Rtheum, and received
much benefit from It.
It is good, also, for u
wenk stomach,— Millle
June Peirce, South
Bradford, Muss.

‘s Sarsaparill
Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Price $1; six bottles, $5.

BEST ON EARTH

A marvel of efMclenoy and economy.
never veries. The purest and best for all
hold purposes; wi and cleaning wli
injury to ds N bomnq, 500!
or hard rubbing n 3 e saving of 1
alone pays for the soap, Makes white

ter, softens woolen goods and makes col
. On for nll pu

AT gkt
O 1
obtaini Ianyomu Ymom-und g::;;: nlump.

old sweet sumile “for himsdlf.” Then ' came from the village; but from all—

o us for gamp! )
The 8t. Croix Soap W'f'g Co,
87, STrnaeN, N, B.
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