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| advertising at lep cents per line
'ovll;:r’r inaqmrm’i‘ nnlc';ulclz specidl ar-
» angement for standing 2
“':f,::- {¢ standing dvertisoments will
e made known om application fo the
office, and payment on trareient advertising
mast be gnaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion,

The Acaptaw Jon DEPARTMENT s con-
stantly receiving new type and v’nan-r;ul‘
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out
commmications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the u,;;!:-.
of the day are cordinlly solicited. e
same of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must Invariably accompany the comn i«
eation, althongh the same may be writt m
prer a fic ticions signatnre

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROH.,
Editore & Proprietors,
Wolfsille , N 8,

Newsy

Legal Decisions.

1. Any perwm who taken & pADET reg-
glarly from th Port Office—whether dir-
seted to his name or another's or W‘N'f)nt‘l
he has subreribed or not —is responsible
for the paymant,

2. 1f a pereon orders his paper discon-
sinned he n.ast pry np &l Arrearages, or
the publisher tay continne to send it vntil
parment, ir made and collect the whole
amormt, whether the paper i taken fiom
the office or not

2 The cotirte bave decided that refus-
‘ newepapers and pv(imlirnl-
froen the Post  Offica, or removihg nnf
{enving them nneallod fee 18 prima facie
avidemce of inte ntional frand

fng to take

PORT OFFICE, wWOoLFVILLE

Hau rofp . Maile

follows

Orrien Hoties
sre made nip A8 z
For Halifax and Wiedsor cloge at 6,60
()

Faprese woat close at 10,86 &, 1,

Fxproas oast close at 6 10 p.m,

Kentyille close at 7 16 p m

(3o, V., Rann, Post Mastor

PROPLEE BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 n m, to 2 p.m Mowed on
Baturday at 12, noon

A, peW. Banns, Agent,

(Charches.

PRESPYTERIAN CHURCH-=Rev. R
D Rere Pastor Horvice eyvory Hablath
a i Habtath Behoo! at 11 A m,
Prayar Meating on Wednesday at 730 pm

100
W0

BAPTIOT CHURCH<Rov T A Higgins,
anrvloen every Hahbath at 11 00
wmand 100 m,  Hahbath School at 6 80
am  Praver Meotings on Tuesday at 730
o oand Thursday at 780 p m,

Pastor

METHODIST CHURCH-Rov Fred'k
Friggens, Pastor—HRatvices every Sabbath
o am and 700 pm. Sabbath Bchool

¢ am.  Prayer Meoting on‘Ihursday

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

BORDEN. C. H,—Boots and Shoes,

Hats and. Caps, and Gents’ Funudsh-
ing Goods.

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages

and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed
BIH”()Y' B. G.~Dealer in Leads, Oils,

Colors Reom Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, (ass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc, ete.

18HOP, JOHUNSON H —Wholesale

desler in Flour and Feed, Mowers
Rakes, &c., &. N. B, Potatoes su :p]mi
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load, 10
BLACKADDER, W, C,~Cabinet Mak-

Jer and Repairer.

YROWN, J.

and Farrier,
(‘/\LIIVVFJ.L & MURRAY.——Dry

J(iooda, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete,
l)/\ VISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

)/\ VISON, J. B.—~Justice of the Pence,
(
)H PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

1. ~Practical Horse-Shoer

Sonveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

('".M()ﬂ.lﬂ, (3, H.—Tosurance Age nt,
X Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
(“il?"‘l”‘?\’, I.. P—Manufacturer
X Poote and Shoes,
HAI”HH, 0. D.— General Dry Goods
lothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs,
ERPIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
[] IGGINS, W, J.~General Coal Deal-
er., Coal always on hand,
FLLEY, THOMAS ~~Boot and 8hoe
Maker, All orders in his line faith.
fully performed, Repairing neatly done,

of

Ml INTYRE A, Poot and 8hoe Mak-
er,
M“lll‘”y,.], L.=Cabinet Maker and
lepairer,
l)A'I'I!l‘)I'[N’, ¢, A~~Manufacturer
of all kinde of Carriage, and Toam
Harness, Opposite People’s Pank,
YEDDEN, A, 0. CO~ Dealers  in
Winnos, Organe, and Sewing Machines,
‘)u(‘n WELL & CO.—Book - selleis,|
Vetationers, FPicture Frameova, n‘v‘:ﬂ
dealers in Planne, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
I)ANIY,
V(oods,
(LEEP, 8, RTmportér and daalor
Bin General Hard ware, Btoves, and Tin
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood's Plows,

QHAW, . M Tobae

\l
SrunhL

\ ALLACE, O.
Tmporter and

Retail Grocer.
\ ITTER, BURPER et
dealer in Dry Uoods, MI]]III':TV,
Heady-made Clothing, and Cents’ Fur-
nishings,

(. V.=Drugs, and Fancy

Jarber and

i =Wholesale and

ATO0p m

wr JONN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal)
o1 vioes next Bunday morning at 11 a. m
srening at 7, O, H Fullorton, of King's
tolluge, will conduct the services

gr FRANCIS (R, (0)-<Hev T M Daly,
PP Mnas 1100 8 m the last Hutiday of
ench month

Masonie.
W GEORGTE TODGEA F &AM,
mests b their Hall on the second Friday
of ench month at 7} o'clock p. m,
J. W, Caldwell, Becrotary

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVIKION 8 or T meots
svery Monday evening in thelr Hall,
Witter's Block, at #.00 o’clock,

ACADIA LODGE, 1. 0. G T, mesta
avery Wednesday evening in Musio Hall
100 o'clock,

Our Jo Room

11 RUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST BTYLES OF TYPK
JOB PRINTING

i
Every Deseription
DONE WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

SLAND_womE 8TOOK u‘gn.
14

‘ ITHON, JAS—~Harness Makos, is
atill in Wolfville where be is preparad

to fill A1l orders in his line of business,

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off. Names so omitbed will be
ndded from timeto time,  Persons W‘E“I
ing their names placed on the above list
will please eall,

OCARDS.

JOHN W. WALLACUE,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Algo Genoral Agont for Fine and

Lire INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE N. 8
NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT1
OHILDREN LIKE IT11

Beewnes 14 10 agresable to tako,

1 OUKBS

LIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DIsSORDERS,

Aot Bromacn, Dvereren,

Lose OF APPETITE,

BIOK MEADAOME,
Comatipation on CorTiveness

PRIOK, 280, PER BOTTLE.

Watcheo, Clocks,

and Jewelrv
REPAIRED!

Y-

J.F. HERBIN,

Next door to Post Office,
s Small articlos SILVERPLATED,

N\

:‘('J sumption
on
Prese “wuo By

ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM

200, 800, and §1.00 por boltle.

IMMORTALITY.

As they ‘are looking down upon us,
Loved ones who have gone before,
In a world of light and glory
Do they love us as of yore ?
Are the bright eyes, closed in‘slumber,
Oped and gazing from on high,
Beaming with a clearer_vision ;
Watching o’er us, yea, for aye?

Do they know our thoughts and feelings
Know our utmost hearts to read ?

Do they motirn when we are tempted 1
When we fail to sow good seed ?

Are Hmy watching, are they waiting,
For the coming of our feet ?

Will the same fond hearts receive us 1
Will the same sweet voices greet 1

Who shall say they are not with us ?
Men of science andoof lore,

Can you tell us, with your wisdom,
Aw you o’er your volumes pore,

If the heavens are far beyond ns—
If the realms are hige above 1

Or a region all around us,
Where God’s messengers of love

Are uplifting human creatures,
Helping them each day and hour
Better to sustain their burdens,
Better yet to know His power 7
Or is it a world of glory,
All dividedifrom our own,
Where no influence ean mingle
With the trials earth hath known ?

Oh, for hope that comes to gladden !
Oh, for faith that doth assure
That our loved ones have not left ue,
Though immortal now, and pure,
They are still beside us walking,
Though unseen by mortal eye ;
They are working in his vineyard
They are with the Father nigh.

)

duteresting  Strerg,

i T N
MISSING.
BY MARY COROIL HAY.
CHAPTER XIII.-
Miss Bullivan  had tho
early morning, to arouse her cousin,
and was gazing blankly round Theo's
empty room, and at the bed which had
oot beeo disturbed,

Clontinued,

come, in

Hardy was bohind
her, a little deflant i tone and bear
ing.

“Just I wny, Mies Bullivan,
Miss Theo's gone, and we can’t med

what
dlo as sho declined that way. 'K was
a gentleman, every yaird of 'im, thongh
French ign't English, as 1 always sny,
and“is first word to 'or when I 'eld the
door. to et 'er out, was ‘My darling,
and the carriage there waiting, and it
bataly one o'clock,  Don’t ye sob, Mins
Angol-— What is it you say ?
1t's no disgrace,

Oh, no,
Thore's nothing dise
gracions about it, though it's a pity
the won't. be Misg
Theo's too purty to be married in

woddin sore, for
privation, just 'cause those French
aro 'alf savages; but she chase "im,
and as she Joved 'im best, she wasn't
wrong-daing to go,  Bido't she say to
mo with hor own lipe—"Tell 'or/

that's you, Mis Angol
i beeause 1 love 'im,
my life, and nothing eould turn it from

"

T go with

I've chosen

me now,’

U T oould be sure,” sobbod Angel.

“But he knows sho has her fortune now

~pafoly ; and it looks so wiserable,
Heo cught to have waited to see Aunt
Helen,
Theo's mother 7"

“P'hat's not for ye to frot over, Mizs
Hullivan,” said Hardy, with emphasis,
“f got n letter 'ere to give myself to
Mg Htorne, and il tell 'er; Miss
Theo never left that for you to do, no
foar,  Hho snid to me with "or own lips,
when she oame to my room so quiet, all
dressed, to bring me down in n
wator-proof to ohain the door be'ind
for=<t'Ardy,’ who sayw, and sho put the
letter into my 'and, ‘give it yourscf to
wothier, And ufter, an sho was going
away, and I a bit be'iud the door,
‘onuse thoso Trench are so sharp with
their oyes, sho just turned and kissed
me! ‘Give 1t yoursolf,y she whis:
pered, ‘and tako oare of Angel'—it's
what she onlled you, Miss Bullivan—
iwill sho's sufo with mother,' and she
waid ‘mother’ low and tendor; T oan
fool 'er broath on my oheek now s she
#ald it, and that was the last word
bofore o pat ‘er in the oarringo.”

CHAPTER XIV,
UEROVGM THE SIADOWS,

“Rex 1"

Angel had been  Rox Dorham's wife
for quite three months, yot #ho never
ontered hin study without that wistful,
almost  apulogetio uttoranco of his
name,

They woro living in the old Brighton
home, 1t had boon loft to Angol, we

tho house in Onslow Bquare had beon

Oh, how oan 1 tell this to

left to Theo, and she found she had
grown so fond of it, that, when a fow
months after Mre Burtle's death she
was married, she begged her husband
to make it their home for a part of
every year, he travelling almost daily
to his chambers in the Temple, It was
eightecn months. now since Theo had
gone away, and still no tidings of her
ever reached those he had left. The
bandsome inconfe she inherited by her
grandmother's will  was  remitted,
through the latse Mrs Burtle's lawyers,
to a firm of solicitors instructed by
Theo, but from them no word could
be clicited as to their olient's address,
They kept their seeret effectually, and
even the mother’s pleading had been
unavailing to win from them informa-
tion they had been charged to with-
hold,

A fow woeks after Angel’s marringo,
a little letter
closed to her by these lawyers, bearing
no address or postmark, telling how
happy the news of the marriage had
made her, and in' words of simple,

from Theo had been in

deep affcotion wishing every blensing
for her and her Angel hiad
noticed how Rex tarned away when
she bad offered this little lotter to him,
but when she left the room she did not
take it with her, and though she would
have gusrded it as one of her valued

husband,

troasures, sho nover arked her husband
to give it back tu her,

On that torrible day when she had
to tell Rox that Theo was lost to thom,
his anger and his misery had betrayod
him ; but the girl's single love grow
only greater for him in his sufforing,
and when, months afterwards, he askod
her to bo his wife, and told her simply
and honorably how he had loved Theo,
#he trusted him completely, and know
that through their married lifo there
eould be no seorot. now betweoen them,
And==us wshe unsed to toll heradlf ro
often aud #o truthfully—the fullor love

than usual when her mind was busy,! it is not his fault; but I thought it
and so rapidly now she was going would come.
along the King’s Road, that an elderly {dear, I'm not always so down-hearted

woman, who bad been following her|

hard work to cross the road aund over-|
take her; then, though walking lv:nidn[
her, had to touch her before she would |
look round, |
instantaneous when Angel turned.

1 think so still—oh yes,
a8 I have seemed to be, Perhaps it is
hard it would- be for any one to care

But
next to you ; and I think

for me after baving loved you.
he loved mo
Heo

you, And o it may come right.

Theo needed her.
“Then listen, dear,” said Theo, with
}n gentlenoss whose bravery they could

not understand, “L have no hus.

on the opposite side of the way, had because now I am with you [ feel how | bangd ”

“0, Theo " oried Angel, with a cob
‘thnt burst from her heart irrepressibly,
{aud whose meaning was half' fear for

But the recogoition was he cared for me a littlo before he knew | what she did not know sho even under«

stood, “you did not tell me he was

“Hardy,” she said; “why, what a [said I could give him all the*happincss | dead.”

long time since T have scen you ; never
since Aunt Burtle's household was diwI
missed. Are you well, and are you ‘
living here 2"

“Vm well, Mrs Derham, thank you,”
Hardy said, in the old deliborate way,
“and I'm not living ‘ere, except for

to«day. We came this morning, and|

we're going at present, [ and my mis-*
tress.  When you went to your own
‘ome, after your Aunt’s death, Miss
Aungel, 1T went to live with Monsicur
Le Marchand,”

“With Theo ? faltered Angel, start
ing visibly.

“Yes, Mra Dorham
messago from ‘er, but I ean only give

Wwill

and I've a

it you in quictenoe,
with me 7"

you come

YOFf course I will, Hardy.,
you to toll

Any-
my

for mo of

where
cousin,’

Bo,Hardy silently and stolidly lod
the way into the Aquarium, and up to
the gardens on the roof ; then turned
awny and wont down the ‘steps again,
In her surprise, Angel pansed, wawchs
ing unconsciously a lady who cam®
towards her, tall, and looking very slon
der in a "simplo  black walking drosn:
Then sho felt the color rush to her face
in a tide of strong emotion, and her
two hands cloged on Theo's,

“Why, are you hero, Thoo 7 and
why did you nvot comoe to me ?  Why
hero 7’

“Pooause,” “sald Theo,” her face bo

did you let me mect you

braying  how “good’lit was to her to

wonld c¢omo,

It was ho new thing to the yonng
in\
thought, a# sho found him now, y'-ll

wifo to surprise hor lusband docp

always at tho sound of her atep or
voioe he wonld turn to meet her with a
wmile,
“Pex, T am going to enll on the
Eliota.
Bhe asked it anxiously, and the love

"

Will you come for me ?

and yoarning in the face lifted to his
yot
hie wore only calm and kind, and it
that the
loved him w0 devotedly missod some

might liave gladdened any eyes;

was no wonder wife who

thing thero,
“Ta it not
dear 7"

“Phere ix a boautiful breess,

too warm to walk #o far,

Hex,
and it will ho very cool prosently,” she

snid, T thought it would not weary

you.”
Homething in her voico struck him
a1 will come, dear,” he

“y

a little sadly,
gaid, with readiness, now,
loaveo at five.”

SAud until then 77

“1 have writing,"

“You wore nob writing when T oame
”N’i,‘.

Rex," her blue cyes woro troubled
n little nn they looked into hin, ‘¢ s
ortel of Theo's husband o keep her so
long hidden from ue, but our rogrets
onnnot bring her  baok, oan thoy ?
And though T often think that you
aro trying to forget— Denr,” sho sald,
for somothing in his face had wado
her change the words sho had boen
oing to way, “do the trifling things 1
sometimes conx you into doing, in our
lifs togother, weary you? 1 know
how you fulfil the groater duties, but
these lightor ones, 1 uek, do they
wonry yon 7"

“No, Augel.”

“po 1 woury you with iy love 7"

40, darling, no.”

“ho you rogrot over the answer 1
gave when you aekod mo to wharo
your life 7"

“No, noj it was my only happi-

"

'w"“"'.l'lmnk (od, Then 1 oan wait for
the rost, 1 ool quito sure that it will
come, the glad, completo love whioh
1% to muke my denr. home dearor atill,
It will eomo,’

But sh | the ery was echond so
differently in liw own loart— Wil it
vomo 7"

e st

CUHAPTER XV,

will |

gometimen I fuol that the love will
oo, but womotimes T fonr it nevor
oan,  Why should 1t, for ho is us true
and stoadfast in hisnature now as when
he loved. you, and I do not know my-

hear"the dear” familiar [faco unchanged
This
1d make mo like n baby, Angel, if
It i bost
Now," sho snid, an they nnt

to her, it s beat, mooting
wou
no other eyos were apon us,
here,
down fucing the wsen, and Angel held
hor hand—her right hand—in silence ;
wondering, wondoring over tho change
in horj “toll of yoursolf—of yournolves
dear, that means now,”

You
ook delionte, and yon do not walk ne

“I'heo, have you boen ine

you used to do,”

“1 am older,”” Theo sid, with a lov-
ing tonch upon the anxious fice |nrnuy
“Are you very, very happy,

Porfeotly, ontirely, wholly

to hors,
Angel ?
happy ? 0, say it;
againg for 1 have
to hour that,  How I have thirsted to
hear it from your own dear truthful

nnd again and
onme on purpose

|ipu,"

The enger clnwmiuniug of the eyes
was ovon more pitecus than the ques
tioning of the voive, and Angel’s fitled
with tears to seo it. "1 ought to he,”
aho  faltored, the  trathfulness
that Theo knew go well, T should be
happier than words onn gny, if only”

g yopontod Theo, with a solic
ftude  nlmost  intenss the  pale,
benutiful face, “Don't sny if. Your
Busband s good and noble, truo and
eonstant; yon know it is so, Angel
denr, #o ray it is==to me."’

“Ho {5 more than that," said Angel,
rondily ; and oh #o kind to me! But
there 18 something missing, 1 know it
always, In his volor, in hin eyes, in
his touch, Tt would not bo missed in
womo mon, but T know what Rox eould
hp,  Theo"—Angel's volon prew very
low and full of porploxity—'"he ohang
od when you wont away, In hiw tor-
tible korrow at that time it woe all
oloar to me, and 1 wondered how 1
sould have been so Wind, You did
nob guoss, and 80 you are inoredulous
now,” Angel want on, as Theo uat very
sthll, looking far out upon tho son in
slmple inorodulity, as Angol thought j
Uhut it was trae, and  afterwarde—
when he asked me to bo his wife—he
ld me, T try now,” she wont on,
her volou fulbcring loss as #ho told hor
trouble, and wondering why Theo hud
looked startled for a moment, “to for-
got, nnd to think it had paseed; and

with

on

{ with o smile,

possible for him;- affd I have loved him
o, even when I learned how terribly
he must have loved you,"

“Once, possibly,” was the sorrowful
whisper, “but never again.”

“What, Theo ?"

“He will never,”" Theo said, her gazo
still far away,§ and her low voice very
oulm and stendy, “give me a placo in
his heart, and thouglits, after to-day.
Where will he be this cvening, Angel
~your husband ?”

sourse, and with me,”

“I am going back to-day, at five
o'olock, Aogol; but I must see your
husband first, 1 only eamo just to
look oneo upon your face, and seo for
myself your perfect contont,”

“Q, Theo, you will stay with us!
Don't say wo are to separate so soon

again,  Theo, dear,” wsoftly, as if uhe
of the

“whero in your husband 7"

might be spenking dend -
But Theo, looking still aecrows the
won, did not hear,
“Theo, dear, tell mo how it al is
you. 1 that
Mons, Le Marchand married you for

with have #o  foared
your fortune,”
“No, hoe did not,”

#tondfust aoswer,

wan tho ready,

“Ho did not caro for your being
wonlthy "

“That T do not know,” waid
“But ho did
you say-—marry mo for my fortune,”

“Oh, 1 am thankful,”  Angel oricd,
“And ho loves you an=as you should

T'heo,

not——ng

be loved, my Theo 7"

“You; nnd ho always will—<as I love
him.”

40, that is good!
with you 7"

UNo, T onmo with only Hardy ; just

And ix he here

to #oe the old spots, and most of all
to #ee you,"

“That has set my mind at rest atill
I shall miss you alwaye, Theo"”

Wome,” snid Theo, and when they
| the Aquarium she oalled o oab as
it aho were the one at home in Brighte
an, and Angel smiled to notice this;
Theo answering the smile, though het
faoo was strangely pale and thought
ful,

“You shall wait for me,
the driver of the fly, when they atopped
hofore the doorway so familine to her |

' who said to

“f sha)l want you to take mo to the
station in loes than half an hour,"”
“Jlex has our old eltting-room for
his study,” said  Angol, entering th
her arm in Theo’s,  “He
Ho will bo there
to til

house with
onlls 1t his offioe,
How, Wil

a8 ho nuk lunve
five,

Almoat ag she spoke #he tapped apon
the door and eatered, Theo following
with o slow and steady step ; but it
fultored a little whon Rox Ioked up
from his writing, Unconseicusly he
ruisod his oyes straight and "ut ouou to
hor faos, and looked,  Ah1 it was sad
for Angol to soo suoh n look 1 Then he
rons, unstendily, us if & blaw had struck
him, and wont sowards her,

“My Dorbiam,'' sho said, and stood
quite still opposite him, Uehe longing
to wee Angel's faoo oneo moro hns over
powerod me,"”  Ble said Angel's, bu
hor bonutiful, sad eyos nover stirred
from hig—'"and T-=came baok for one
Now 1 have seon you, I am
going again,”

“Alone " He lind patsed on his
way, influenced wneon-oiousdy by hor
determination, and he ustered the brie,
questioning word almost branthlesely,
pushing the loose hair from his for.
head,

“Alone,” whe answered, vory oulm
and atill, for all the fiver burning i
hor eyos, “Who did you fanoy woul:
onmo with me ?"

“Your husband,” Rez hi
broad ohest heaviog as he stool ko
Hear, Yeb npart,

UAngoel,” said Thoo, very quiotly,
Uwill you go away 7"

But Angel answered “No,” and

hour,

mnid,

THE BhAE OF THE BWORD,

Angol always walked more swiftly

welf how hard such love 1 to uproot ¥

1 knew when 1 marrled him, Theo, s

i

olung to hor and kissed hory aw if slic

“Why, at home, dear, with you, of

“Mons, dse-Marchand is not dead,”
said Theo. “He is in London now
awaiting my return to him. But,” the
brave dark eycs wero still upon Rex
Derham’s; whilo his now blazed with
an awful pussion in his haggard facs—
“he ix not my husband,”

“Did that devil”—

“How dare you !"” bioke from T'hoo's
ipe, but her voioe seemed not to reach
\im,

“Did he take you away t0''—

“You forget,”” sho raid, in a slow,
pausing way, S wont with Mons, Le
Murchand of my own freo will."
“Great Heavens,]  Aod you have
sver inge! —-

“Bocen with Lim, yos,” she answored,
solomnly,

“And you oan toll us this with--<0
my God 1 it is not true,”

“You, it iy true,” answoredy
steadily and safoly now, with a now
confidence, for who could reand tho
truth sho repeated with such strango
courage ¥ "I loved him so that T lofy
you all and went with him, though |
konow ho had a wifo living.”

YO, Theo I"

It was Angel's horror-tricken ory
that made her hauds tromble in their

ahe

grip upon each other,  “You undor

stand 2 who questioned, curbing the
longing to put hor arms about her
courin's neck wnd kise hor, just as it
they were girle together, and the world
hield them equal,

|10 1R CONTINUED, |

’
A Y E R Oathartie
@If the Liver be«

comen torpld, if the PI LLSI

bowels are constipated, or If the stomach
folle to perform its functions properly, use
Ayor's Pllils.  They are luvaluable,

For kome years I waa a viotim to Liver
Complaint, In consequence of whioh I
siffered from General Dobility and Indie
goatlon, A few boxes of Ayer's Pllls
vestored te to perfoot henlth,— W, T\,
Drightuey, Hendorson, W, Vi,

For yenrs 1 have rolled moré upon
Ayer's Pllls than unything clse, to

Regulate

my howels, These Pllls nre mild in notion,

and do thelr work thoroughly, 1 have wned

thom with good effect, 1 enges of Rhous

mntiemy, Kidney Frouble, snd Dyspapsiag
G 1 Millery Attleborough, Muss,

Ayer's Pills ouved mo of Stomnch and
Liver troublos, from which 1 had suffered
for yonra, 1 eonslder them the best pills
mide, nid would not be without then, -
Morrls Gutes, Downsville, N, Y,

I wae attacked with Billows Fover,
which was followed by duundive, anl wis
a0 dungerously 11 that my frlends de«
spalred of my recovery, 1 commenced
tiaking Ayer's Plils, and soon reguined my
customury strength and vigor, = John C.
Pattison, Lowell, Nebraski,

Laat apring 1 suffered greatly from n
troublorome humor on my side,  In aplte
of every effort to cure this eruption, It Ine
orensed until the flesh beonme ontiroly
faw. I was troubled, st the sume thine,
with Indigestion, and distressing pains in

The Bowels.

1y the ndvice of a frlend T began taking
Ayer's Pills. In a ahort time T was free
from paln, my food digested properly, the
noves on my body eommenced Iurnlln "
and, in Jass fhan one month, I was ouved,
w Mamiuel Do White, Atlants, Ga.

1 have long used Ayer's Pllls, In my
famlly and belleve them to ho the bess
pllls inade, = K, ¢, Datden, Dirden, Miss,

My wife and Hitle gl wers taken with
Dysentery a fow days nieo, and | at once
bognn r,lvluu them sl doses of Ayor's
Pl thinking 1 woild eatl s dootor if the
disunse  beenine any worse, In s short
thie the bloody dischurges stopped, all
puln went uway, and health was restored,
“'I'heodore Beling, Richmond, Va,

Ayer’s Pills,

Prepared by Dr.J. O, Ayer & Oo,, Lowell, Mase,
Nold by all Dealers In Medidine,

Sugar-Coated

ud"l

folt the time had ooms st last when

18 y ro 'm;oa
1, Bravunn,




