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“Try Ayer's Pills’

¥ or Bheumatiom, Xouraigis, and Gout
Saephen Lansing, of Youkers, N. Y,
-y lovomimendsd & & oure for
ehwonie Upstiveness, Ayer's Pills Lave
rebiered me frown that trouble aad also
% from Gont. 1 svery vietim of teis dis-

wane would beed only thres words of
: rmbme, § ocid bmsanh Gont from Uhe land
% These words would be - Try Ayer's
r«u.'"

and oficcinsl, sud, 1 bellove, would
Peuse a apecisic in all cases of tnciplent

Rheumatism.

s chie dnve u--hl have wu—-x me In
. Rock, Corner

tivs Parieh, Yia

€. ¥. Mopkine, Xevada City
1 hase used Ayer's Pilla for sixteen
stuel | think they are the best Pilis
We keep & box of them
usee all the time. They have
A netivalgia
I Lave been
omplaints.”

ved great benefit from
Five yoars ago | wus
with rheusmatism that I was
wnabde 1o do any weork. 1 took three
Ayer's Pills and was

cured. Since that thoe
without a box of these pills.
hristenson, Bherwood, Wis

Ayer's Cathartic Pills,

Dr. 4. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
%old by all Dealors in Medicine.
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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

' “HE I8 NOT DEAD BUT BLIIPITI.

Lay him down silently,
| "Newth the green gram;

Like dews of the morning his
Hpirit doth pas

Why should'st thou mourn him with
Waob or with sigh*

Angels hawe shrined him In
Hory on Mgh.

Lay him down bopefally,
Farth's fowe
Fire the keen mw-.u wintor g
| Bitterly by ;
| Mt e Hke these Sowers shall
Hiossom wnew,
W hen the spring of sternity
Breaks on the view

Lay Bim down trastully
Denr though he be

Is he wot dearor to
Christ thin 1o thee

Though from thy treanure
Hix wisdom may sever

Wy 1o, give him thee

T
| Brighter than ever

Lay im down
Durkness and doom

May fold thelr dark wings evere
Him wnd Kis tomb

But the dawn of eternity
Seatters each elowd,

{ Glves garmen® o
Pull i for shroud.

Lay him down thankful
Lot i sleep on

Loarn tosny ehecrfully
“Ciod's will be done,”

The seenps of futurity
Thoti canst not know

May be e tukes him from

11t or from wo

Lay him down prayerfully
Not that he needs
Now the deep words with which
Man Interecde
Pt pray that his exodus

#ad though It be,
May
T

o on pathway

sy for thie
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ONE GIRL'S WAY 00T,

CHAPTER VI—-Continued.

4 A SIMPLE BIT

Nina had finished her supper, and was |

tling her bands in Mirabel's lap and
king up in her face

Let me kiss "oo, sister, ore, two more
Not '00 g0 away more, any 7 she asked
Mirry stay wllh Ine always.”

| Yes, dearie
Nina .was so0 id you were lost,
sid Faale, # she almost cried
Mirry not lost, any,” the little girl

saicl, reaching
Mirry

up for another * big hmg.'
Feddy not got shoes, any,” she
ravely

y he has Mrs. Dame said,

only be saves them for Sunday

} lon't,” und the child Jooked down
) v daint hod feet
Ne minel, dearie,” Mirabel said,

siekly, “Teddy is a boy: that s different
1y lo ir

school to
I rond & compositior
Y or
w," sturdily We all had them,
1thhe called on me first, and fust as [
got it rend the men
and the others didn’t have to read at all

Mean as putty, it wias

What did you write about ? * asked
firabiol -

Whale

O, read it ; do!” cried Paula. The
thers joined in, and, after considersble
rging, the boy pulled a crumbled paper

from his pocket, and, with a very. red

. his first effort

Sy wuu)\ |
v whale is reckonéd-o domestic |

slthough he is a fish, The whale
werful snimal, it can tip over
susaller b » with its tale. The whale
Ligs u very large month but a véry small

allow. In the interior of the whale's
stuall bag filled with a well
smelling white fluid whichis ealled musk
The end

T'o the porfods put in by histeacher he
g no attention The ity
were hers, but the
afterward, had needed no corr
except in the eme gverlooked

word

said Mirnbel
best could ; “1
knew all that about the whale be
fore. What are you going to be when
YyOu are & man Iy?”
A\ minister, I suppose, answered the
b that's what mother says
Mirabel looked in sudden surprise to

good, very good,

hadin v laugh as she

v bright flush éome to ‘the mother's
k, aud a quick straightening of her
figuire
Minister, pook ! 1'm going to he an
frons Teddy

Nina ! Teddy ! here's a tond,” ‘called
Mr. Dune from the front walk,and there

nginee

was & sudden rush of all the younger ones |

to the door, Jeaving Mrs. Damo and Mir
abel nlone at the deserted table
He has heand me say that,” Mrs

Dame said then, slowly, in ‘auswer to the | as she lived after she always spoke
ieation (hat had been in the girl's | kindly of the poor woman, and I guess
. sud 1 hope he will make | she knew her better than any one else.

» Nt that I'm ever good | But it wax some years before Mrs. Mer
f.-T've wne had time to be; | rill was ever seen in the meeting-house

v arsindat the hest man there is, | —we had a minister reg'lar then—or in
o plamned it for | any house. She never has neighborhed

b mnnlru»l as the rest of us do, but if any

it e will bave 1 g0 away and study | body’s sick or in trouble, then she's like

f . waled \h abel to come with some medicine or nice dish
He's g to have an  education, | she's wonderful at getting up. She told
Teddy _,x wother went on, with | my mother once her father was a doc-

et determ

“if 1

ation in her voice,

work my.fingers to the bone to do it for
hin Pyve begun 10 save alrendy, a little
aoat thore's near thirty dollars in
ull now ; that's why | take hoarders, and

dry eurrantato sell, and such. Teddy must
have his edocat 0o
“ 1 hope he will,” was all Mirabel could
find to say Nearly thirty tdollars !”
was there such a diflerence, then? That
-‘.r.n. wrap she had worn just twice cost
that
|  Mrs. Dame went on, *|
| good, but my mother was one of the salt

| of the earth. Nobody could ever say
| anything agninst her,” looking up at her
| listener sharply ; but the real interest in

| Mirsbel's face was evident, and she went
{ om in & more quiet tone

“1'm doing it for my mother, Mother

cawe and she let out,’|

re -A in a tone that did not belong |

spellin saw |

am oot extra |

one, she wanted a

isn't ity Miss Vi ane, how the Lord worl
with some folks? Now, she loved "lm,

telling Him about everything,
Teddy does me now, and was a wn)”uu

a6 could be, and yet it seemed as though
everything 'went contrary to her mind,
right ncross her likings, all her life long.
1 couldn't help it—I dsed to get boiling
mad sometimes. | don’t now, fer | sup-
{uu- ahe's forgotten it all by this time;
but [ awake up at nights sometimes, and
somvtimes when I'm round at my work
I think and think till 1 feel as thongh I'd
give all 1 had, or ever-hoped to have, if
mother eould only live over her life again
and have it a little easier and more as
s wanted,  But she can’t,” with a little
sigh
And there waan't any boy ?”
said
“All girls. | was the youngest, and |
liked books—all 1 found here in the dis
trict school, and she began to talk Holy
oke to me, and to serimp closer than
ever. But it was no use. Father began
to faii us by that, and she commenced
to ke the choppers to board, and my
sisters wore mairied, and | never could
leave her after that, even if we had a
cout ahewd, which we didn’t. 1 used to
sy, sometimes, it was all wrong, but she
never woukd listen to that. The very
last thing she said to me was, ‘It has
been just right, Almim,” 1 never could
baif beliove i, though, But when Teddy
Hleres mother's minister,

Mirabel

| eane, 1 said,

fo. sure'; and 've never let go of that a
minute,”
| “ihere was & moment of silence. Then,

with a little shake, ns though to drive
awny an upwomted mood, she asked,
briskly

“You don't feel cold, do ye
| being eaught out in that showe
‘Not at sll; 1 am wot subject to
How old ix that housc where 1

, after

colds.
stopped

“ Madame Merril's 7 Older than Tam.
We werei reckoning it up a while ago,
my sister and ‘I, and it's just about her
age, forty-four years A little more,
perhaps. Queer place

“ Was she a native of this
| “Oh, uno.! Belonged to
| family down helow quite a way
too. Captain Yhey ealled him,”

ow did they come to build up

| there 7" Mirabehasked
| #That is what ‘ngbody
| kriew,” was the answex. “Some spid he
lost all his money nearly, and thought
he could make s fortune chopping off
the logs and sending timber down to
| market. He ght up a good share of
the top of the mountain for a song,
built two saw-mills, and drove with a
rush. Dut the money went out a sight
faster than it came in, and after a while
averything stopped. That mill down
there Belongs to Clinton Judd
now Most all the land is sold, too. [
| guess the widow hasi't muel but a
pieee around the big house
| “Heis dead, then?

‘This twenty years
was dreadful ous of his wife. [le was
great older—twice as
much, I gues v wis married—
and brought her away for that. Nobody
| knew him much, The men \\hn'.nné\'wl
| for him were all afraid of him ns fhey
| could be. He'd fly into the most dread. |
ful passion for wothing, and out with a |

town
some rich

He did

ever exactly

is one.

Some said he

| pistol he always carried ahout in his |
{ pocket, till they were afraid of their |
lives. But, last years, he was away o

| leaving his w there alone,

| though [ doubt if » called that a
trouble. Hg died at last, off somewhere,
| of small-pox, so he wasn't brought here
to'bury, and | gue felt as
though we was w

“ But his wife
told me that she bad neve
the monntain since she came.”

“Like as not: I never knew her to.
A\fter she got a certificate of the cap-
tain's death, she sent off for a brother of
hers, who was shut up in some asylam,

sight,

every body
1 quit of him
remained here? She
heen down

and had him brought here, and he's been Pehine | Say, did you ever try to look

less simple, who sits out in that ‘ courty!
they call it, where the sun shines on him,
orin by the stove most of the time. But
| every summer he has a posy-bed and
T iouse is always

one of sweet herbs

full of

hem. Did you see those hollow

|
|
?
[ with her ever since. He's a poor, harm-
|
|
|
|

“ Nobody knows whether the old cap
tain intended to ever finish them up for
the house, or whether it was just one of
his odd notions ‘o make folks believe
| the house was finer than it was.”

“Why do they call her “madame
nskod Mirabel.

&1 don't know ; the name seemed to
grow to her. Mother used to tell about
her when she first came. 1 guess it was
hard for her. She w young thing
then, and handsome, and she would go
off and walk and walk like a wild crea
ture, in the woods. She lost her little
| baby boy a year or two after they came.
| He ‘was only seven weeks old, and when
[ he was taken sick the doctor came for
|

mother, who was noted all around for a
| nurse. She went and stayed two days
till it died. Mother never told much
about that time to any one, but as long

tor. But after the captain took to being
away mest of the time she began to go
around among the choppers’ and char
| conl burners’ shanties, and they're as
hard a lot as ever was born, and she got
wome of the women to come to her house
one afternoon a week and learn to cut
{out and sew.. And she reads to them
] and gives them rules for cooking plain
| things, and some of the chlldnsn she's
| got to go to the Sundayschool, and a lot
| of the men and women with the babies
gO to her every SBunday afternoon, and
ln)m reads the Bible -nd exphlnu it,
| they say, as good as apy minister. But
l it's only & few yoars sinke shé joined
the r)mxvh o
| Are there many of these coalburn.

i wnun’t of the common sort, you see. She .h:nmg, chlngmg loL
wanted things out of the usual ; and, for

ter of. But her boy was always a girl, five
of us in all, one after the other. Stran, e,
if ever anybody did; thought a heap of
Jjust as | say they do.

s« smooth and pleasant over everything | mill-race. down there; the Lord only
knows where it will find a place to take

started right in the

It’s hlnl work,

They drink too, balf of them,

some of them in the same room.”
“Do they improve?"

It's about like throwing com into that

root and silk out.”

“Does any one ever help ber?"

4] pever knew of anybody but Mercy
Task.”

. Mirabel rememberod the girl she had
seen in the store that afternoon

“That is Teddy's teacher, is it not ?
she asked.

“ Yes, and Mercy is a smart girl ; she
hus faculty, and that's a dreadful con
venient gift, But I don’ think she's
very umlcmul not very,” and the
woman's voice lingered on the words with
an accent of regret

The aun had quite gone now, and the
twilight shadows were urm»rmg into the
plain wide room, where the stories of
lives with their longings and disappoint
ments had been o plainly spoken. The
faces seemed to float about them, and
aching hearts to throb into the silence
with their questionings.

It was a relief when the active party
who had been to the barn for eggs re
turned noisy and exultant. It brought
the practical bousckeeper quickly to her
senses.

“ Well, 1 don't know when 1 ever did
such  thing before,” Mrs. Dame ex
Jlained, rattling the cover on the sugar
I,m\] as to sit right by till dark and
let my dishos go and all the rest of the
work, ad to sponge and all. Guess
I'm getting old {wﬁlh my time"”; and
she flew around vigorously, to prove that
she was not

As for Mirabel, she wrote her letter to
Joy Alden the next day, in which she
related in merry vein her “adventare,”
as she called it, and wove in the story
she had heard.

But after the wax on this was
stamped, she found a little blank book,
and in this she wrote, with clear remem
brance, the words,

“(iod never sends you anywhere that
he does not send an opportunity with

you
And

mine

I will try and find

ow that

CHAPTER VI
PROFESSING.

It was an hour or more later than the
usual early breakfast-time when Mirgbel
came out to the. little porch on SabPlith
morning, and found Mr. Dame, with
Paula and the children, already gathered
there. Mr. Dame, in deference to the
day, had slip, }wd his jack-knife into the
depths of {u- pocket, but his fingers
were continually forgetting and starting
out for the forbidden plaything, only to
be summarily drawn back and set to
bending and &napping a willow twig.
Mirabel took the low splint chair
usually reserved for her and drew in a
long breath of delight

“Tlow pure the air is " she exclaimed
“it is like a draught of elixir.”
“ What is that ? " put in Teddy

“8ho, Teddy, don't ask =0 many ques
tions,” said his father.

{Why not ? " urged the boy. ©Miss
Vane, if I am going to be a minister,
musn’t T ask lots of questions ?”

 You musn't say ‘lots,” though,” cor
rected Paula

“Heaps, then,” amended Teddy
“ Miss Vane, does God know every
thing?

HOf course

“ Well, who told Him things? He
couldn’t know unless He was told, could
he?*

“Taddy, if you go on in this way,” said
lirabel, Iaughing, “your theology will be
terrible, it will be o utterly beyond any
one to angwer it.’

“1'd like wouldn’t you? "
the boy said in a lower tone, directing
his questions now to I'sula, who was a
great - favorite of his. “How lie must

to see (iod,

‘the sun nl)myhl in the face
“ And your work is all done for the
Mirabel asked of Mr

dny, is it?

Dame, merely for the sake of saying
something
lut Mr. Dame shook his head and

glanced up at the open window near by.
No gne was in sight, and he took cour
age. % No, Miss Vane, I can’t justly say
it is. I had to tend to the cows, be
cause, you see, she wanted the milk, but
the rest of things I let wait till after
breakfast. A man ain't much, Miss
Vane, till he's had hix breakfast.”
“ That may be true,” assented Mirabel.
“[t is now, for all the worla,” went on
Mr. Dame, growing bolder at the sound
of his own words ; “I've often noticed
that for a fact A body's never good
for much in the morning so long’s they
have an empty stomach. I ain’t myself,
It don't lnﬂ{(v %0 much matter for din
for tea, but & body must get
morning. They
sgould keep calm and quiet until they've
had the morning meal.” Hedid not hear
the clatter with which his wife just then
set down a pile of plates on the breakfast
table. “It's a law of the human frame,"
he went on, waxing eloquent, as he did
when he took his turn in holding forth
at the “store " or “ town-meeting.” “I've
read a good deal and thought a good
deal about it, and it's truth, that, if a
man has to wait too long for his break
fast, evil most always gets into him and
there's no telling where it will lead to.
It may break out in stealing a horse or
robbing a bank or even worse. Every
household ought to have its breakfast
reg'lar and promp! ; a good one, too, not
just throwed together and half oold and
sloppy. A good cup of coffee settles a
“; for the day, If there’s plenty more
,gnm- with it. But nobody ever did any
great work before breskfust. 1 heard
Clint Judd once tell of & rich cousin of
his, down in York, who bought stocks
and who said he couldn't eat »
breakfast till he'd made his thousand
dollars or so first. But just see how he
came out First, he got so poor a
stomach that bhe couldn't eat any
breakfast, and, next, he didn't have an
to ent and died a— poor as a saw-mill
mat. The only wise way is to-have the
mnmmg mnnl prompt and reg'lar.”
“Humph!" said an unseen listener
behind them. “Now, if you are through
lecturing, you can come in and eat.
Miss Vane, I hope you'll enjoy your

ner or

and the men most always drink, and the

boy to make a minis- | women are too shiftless for Anythmg
It's a | to table, Paula exclaimed, as she tool

wonder how Madame Merril can stand

“Yeos, if they ully‘ any I'm bound to | melt away from Mrs. Dame's forehead,
The trouble is they go so.

“I enjoy awm uII Mirabel said,

politely.
“I'm so glad every time you cull us

How to Bure
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her seat. “Everything is so nice and
tastes so good,” and under such an :gen
compliment as that, the frowns h:

and the atmosphere grew more genial.

The two “hired men " did not come
on Sabbath, but, at any time, they had
their meals in the kitchen, and gener.
ally Mr. Dame took his with them
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ITICURA, the great 8 nd OUTI-
A Matrimonial Catechism. CURA HOAP, 8N 6Xqul Mnnnumnnr, re-
pared from 1t t-xlnrn-ll{ 1 OUTICUAL H-

ROLVENT, the

Purifier, 3
He was very practieal, and in order to | care svery form of -.ln and m..lé‘"(“‘.'l.’.

have everything faic and square before- | from plmples 1o sorofula
il il v evorywhere. Prico, CUTICURA, The.;
hand b Rmu\!'ir.lll!) HoAr,dic. Prepared by the

You know, darling, I promised my ‘Bowton,

Porrer Drve axp Cuxsmicarn Co,,
mother that my wife should be a good
housekeeper and a domestic woman
Can you cook ?
“[ onn," she waid, awallowing » groat

big lump in her throat. ' Rollef in one n.mu(s. for ul pﬂnn .m,,

Mam.
Hend for * How 1o Ovre Bkin Diseosos.”

& Fimplos, blnek Koads, chay
& wkin_provented by {'v

“Can you make good bread? That is woaknesses, in Ct UTIOURA
the fundamental prineiple of all house

keoping "

-'{{.-- i 1 want into s bakery and learned
how to make all kinds of bread She
sdded under bor breath, “ maybe.

“And ean you do your own dress-mak
ing? [am comparatively a poor man,
love, and dressmaker's bills would soon
bankrupt me."

“ Yeu," she said, fmuokly, “ | can make
everything | wear, and especially pattern
bonnets."

“You are u jewel,” he cried, with en
thusiasmn, ¥ come to my arms’

“Whait & minute—there's no hurry,
she said, coolly ‘It's my turn to ask s
few questions. Can you saw wood and
carry in coal ¥

“ Why, my love
work done

“Can you make your coats,
trousers, and other wearing apparel

“ But that isn't to the purpose.

“(an you build a house, dig ditches,
weave oarpets, and "—

1 am not a professional.

“ Neither am | It has taken the
most of my life to acquire the education
and accomplishments that attached you
to me. But as soon as [ have learned ali
the professions yon speak of, | will send
you my card,’

And the disconsolate young man went
to the nearest drug store and bought a
two fora-quarter cigar, with which he
speedily solaced himself.
-

W. 8. Caine, M. P. of Liverpool, Eng.
land, is making s extensive tourthrough
India. He writes very interesting com
munications to the London Baptist. 1le
ives a graphic and pleasing picture of
the view from the car windows :
A berd of black bucks, bounding away
as the train scares them ; big monkeys
squatting in groups under trees, or leap
ing from branch to branch with their
babies cuddled up in one arm as they
swing with the other ; mud-villages, with
qutint groups of natives; picturesque
bull-carts, and great wells, from which
oxen with gaily painted horns draw
water all day long; men and women
tilling the fields with spade and hoe, or
cutting the lush crops of sugarcane,
which are sometimes piled in heaps by
trained elephants, who work with the
precision of & machine, Towards even-
ing, a stealthy lynx or jackal, or a bushy-
tailed fox, comes out on the prowl, or a
great flock of wild ducks dash down from
the sky intd a still pool of water, in which
grave red-crested storks are wading.
Sometimes the line runs through vast
tracks of pasture in which flocks of sheep
and goats, herded in true patriarchal
style, or groups of zebus or black buffa-
loes, may be seen from the passing train.
The abundant bird-life of India is one of
the greatest charms of the country :
never molested by the natives, they are
tame and fearless, indifferent to the noise
of the locomotive. Gireen parrots, pigeons,
jays, hoopoes, mynas, crows,woodpeckers,
cranes, pheasants, peacocks, and an end
less variety of others, which T caunot
name, perch on the telegraph wires, or
walk gravely about within a few yards of
of the carriage window.

-
“Your name, my child?” inquired
the matron of the poor little waif that
applied for charity. “Mary Haddell.”
“ Little lamb !" feclingly exclaimed the
tender-hearted matron.

should hire that
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THE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
STHMA, CROUP,

ALL DISEASES OF THE T "0AT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY ORGANS,
BY 1T FAYTUPEL UsE

CORSUMPTION HAS BEEN CURED

When other Remedics and Phesicians have
failesd to cffect & cure.
Recommended by PAYSICIAXS, MININTERS, AND
NUmwER. I fact by everybeily who bas given
1t good sk, 0 nerer Jai's to being velnf
AS AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS HO EQUAL
Tt iw harmiens to the Most Delicate CAi d

It coatains no OPIITM in any form.

PRicE e, S axv §100 ren Dorrie

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited),
G.neral Agents, MONTREAL.

2.~ This favorits medicine is pul
p in oval bottles holding three ounces
each, with the name blown in the glass,
and the name of the inventor, S. R. Camp-
bell, in red ink across the face of the label.
Beware ,.f{ imitations, refuse all substi-
tules, and you will not be disappointed.

(‘ampbell's ('atbartic [Jomponnd
Cares (Jhronic (mstipation,
[lostiveness, and all (Jomplaints

arising from a disordered state of the Liver,
Stomach and DBowels, such as

Dyspepsia _or Indigestion, Bilious
Affecti e Heartburn,

ache,
Acidity of the Btomach, Rhoumstism,
Loss_of Appetite, Gravel, Nervous
Debility, Nausea, or Vomiting, &e¢., &o.
: Price 23 Oents per Bottle.

— A foew years ago the legislature of PREPARED OWLY BY
Conpecticut was discussing a woman-| DAVIS & LAWRENCE 00. (Limited),
suffrage bill. A member aroxe and de MONTREAL,

nounced the bill, and added, “I don’t
propose to make man out of my wife.” AILEY‘S ?ﬂ‘.‘?&:’::g_
wﬁlu,ﬁillsn Gutsy
wor

—
&:

Another replied, “ The gentleman doesn’t

propose to make a man out of his wife. LAsg
It would be a blessing for the country if
his icife could make a man out of him !
The House went wild, and for the time
business was suspended.

An ecarnest young Scotch minister
once addressed an elder of his church in
the vestry after the conclusion of his
rmon. “ My sermon seemed to rouse
the people up, Mr. MoNeil,” said he; “1
do hope great good will result.” “ Verra
like, verra like,” replied the elde:
often does great things wi® sma’
Ye'll no forget Samson, and the wonder-
fu' things he did wi’ the jaw-bone of an

ass

=
-
r

neans. | Noduty on ehuroh be
ROBB & no\n‘ Amherst, N. K.,
Agents for Maritime P'rov tnoes

. vame
Is This What Alls You?
Do you bave dull, heavy headache, ob
struction of the nasal passages, discharges
falling from the head into the throat,
sometimes profuse, watery, and acrid, at
others, thick, tenacious, mucous, puru-
lent, bloody and putrid; eyes weak,
watery, and inflamed ; ringing in the
ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to
clear the throat, expectoration of offen.
sive matter, togother with scabs from
ulcers ; voice changed and nasal twang ;
breath offensive; smell and taste im-
puired ; is there & sensation of dixziness,
with mental depression, a hacking cough
and general debility, If you have all, or
any considerable number of these xymp
toms, you are suffering from Nasal
Catarrh, The more complicated your
disoass has become, the greater the
number and diversity of symptoms.
Thousands of cases annually, without
mnmfo-tmg half of the above symptoms, OUR WARRANT :—Five to ten
result in consumption, and end in the | worsk will in from 10 fo S0 minutes m:'::;
grave. No disease is 80 common, more | cas of Colic, or we m./ln/i.d/ﬁem.q
docartm' and dangerous, or less under-
stood, or more unsuccessfully treated by umm"“m' hpgbode o ot
K:nz‘nmis(n .u;lhtho ml:luf-cohmm of Dr. r-n up two ] nn)n:.t'n"“ a gn-n
o's Cat romedy offer, in d POPPEE W gt
faith, & reward of $500 for & case nf‘::i“ i dlmao"':::;:’:l _..k
disoase which they cannot curs. The

" DR. DANIELS'
Veterinary Colic Cure

Mas never boen known to fall
in a single Instance.

ors
| “\ es, s wight of them; but they're a

morning meal.

" . PARKER BROS. 8r. Joux, N. B
Remedy is sold by druggists at only 50c. Agents for New Brunswick.
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