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AND GENERAL I

NTELLIGE

NCE.

for Infants and Children.
“

“Castoria is so well.

Trecommend it as superior to any prescription §
AL

known to me." H. A. Ancnxs, M.D,,
111 8o, Oxford 8%, Brooklyn, N, Y,

Tag CeNTAUR COMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

The Acadian.

pablished on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N, 8,
TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 Q0.

Local advertising at ten cents per line

for cvery insertion, unlcs; I)); special ar-
rement for standing notices.

rmlw;‘”(m‘ l’::l (;::unlil\g T‘.dvc_rtiuqments will

be made known on nppl‘lcntmn to 'tlv_e

office, and paymenton (mu:lcutmlvertm:mg

must be guaranteed by‘ some, responsible

party prior to its insertion. ?

The AcapiAN Jos DEPARTMENT 18 con-
stantly receiving new type and rpnfrr|n1,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out,

Newsy commuaications from all parts
of the county, or articles upon the w;;'n)cs
of the day are cordially solicited. It

name of the party writing for the ACADIAN | g

g dats
must invariably accompany the camn‘\n‘
cation, although the same may be writtm
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. B

Legal Decisions :

1. Any persun who tf\kes a paper r]u_z.
ularly from the Post Oﬂlce—‘whcthcr dir-
ected to his name or another’s or whct.h?r
he hag subscribed or not—is responsible
OF tno pay mreas -
‘ 2. I[f"r'x person orders his paper discon-
tinned, he naast pay up all um-nlruges, l[:ll'
the |»1IV'¥|iHhL‘T may continue to m:n‘f..n -l;l:_,m
payment i made, and collf?ct ';.l,‘ \\rl i
amount, whether the paper is taken fio
the office or not,

The courts have decided that rgfui«;-
ing to take newspapers and pcr'lodlcn ‘»lx
from the Post Office, or removing an
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

JE, WOLFVILLE

Orrice Hougs, 8 A. M TO0 8.30 P. M. Mails

are made up as follows : 3
ll-‘ux Halifax and Wiadsor close at 6,50

west close at 10.35 a. m.
st close at 4 50 p. m.
Kentville close at 7 25 p m.
Ggo. V. Ranp, Post Master.

S BANK OF HALIFAX.

Open from 9 &, m, to 2 p.m., Closed on

Saturdoy at 12, noon,
i e W Munro, Agent.

Churches.

BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A _[liggiuu,
Pastor—Scrvices : Sunday, preaching at 11
amand 7p m; Sunday Schoolat 9 30a m
Half hour prayer meeting after eveniug
service every Sunday, Prayer meeling on
T \y and Thursday evenings at 7 30,

free: all are welcome, Strangers
will be cared for by
Couin W ]hmcou,} Ushers
A peW Bagrss

CHURCH—Rev. R

rvice every Sabbath
at300 p. m. Sabbath School at 11 a. m.
Prayer Mecting on babbath at 7 p. m. and
Wednesday at 7.30 p. 0

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev, Crans-
wick Jost, A, M., Pastor; Rev. W. R.
Turner, Assi Horton ‘n.nd
Wolfville [ hing on Sabbath .M iin
mand 7 pm. SabbathSchool at9 30 a m
Greenwich and Avonport servicesat 3 p m.
Prayer Meeting at Wolfyille on Thursday
84730 p m; at Horton on Friday at t’: 30
pm. Strangers welcomeat all the servicos.

8t JOHN'S CHURCH—From Sunday,
June 28th, through the months of July,
August and September, and up to October
4th in the current year., The regular
Sunday Rervice will he held at 11 a. m.
Notice will be given of any extra services
Which may bo held from tlme to time,
The sittiugs in this church are [Y!c-
Strangers and Visitors arcalways cordially
Welcomed, Rector, Rev, Canon Brock, D.
D. Residence, Rectory, Kentville, Wars

dens, Frank A, Dixon and Walter Brown, %

Wolfville,

Br FRANCIS (R, 0)-=lev T M Daly,
P.P_Mass 1100 a m the last Sundny of
®ach month,

Masoniec.
—_—
81. GEORGE'S LODGE,A. F. & A. M.,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7% o'clock p. m,

J. W, Caldwell, Bacretary

Temperance.

WOLFYILLE DIVISION § or T meots
overy Monday evening in their Hall
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

“()I(I)EN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furvish-

ing Goods,

BORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

ed

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

BROWN, J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer

and Farrier,

VALDWELL, CHAMBERS & CO.—
Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,

&e.

DAVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,

DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

GII.‘MORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York.

GODFREY, L.

Boves and Shoes,
ARRIS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.
ERBIN, J. F.——Watch Maker and
Jeweller,

[ IGGINS, W.J,~-General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand,
ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. All orders iu his line faith-

fully performed. Repairing neatly done,

MURPIIY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
PATRIQUIN, C. A,—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.
OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.
RAND, a.
Goods.
LEEP; S. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
\HAW J. M.—Barber and
onist,

‘VALLA(‘,E, G, H.—Wholesale and
Retail Grocer.

P—Manufacturer ot

V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Tobac-

‘VITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings,

\VILS'ON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business.

Garfield Tea.

" Bt
A NATURAL REMEDY!

Potent rnd Farmless !

RESTORES THE COMPLEXION !
CURES CONSTIPATION!

HIS REMEDY is composed
wholly of harmless herbs and ac-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their ul.
timats irjurious effects.

Ask yonr druggist for a FREE SAM-
PLE, For sale iy e
Geo. V. Rar}d.

* Druggist,

WovrrviLLg, N, 8.

ACADIA LODGE, 1. 0, G, T., mevts
every Saturdoy evening In Music Hall
8t 30 o'clock,

POETRY.

In the Night Season.
You are face to face with trouble,
And the skies are murk and gray ;
You hardly know which way to turn,
You are almost dazed, you say.

_|And at night you wake to wonder,

What the next day’s news will bring ;
Your pillow is brushed by phantom care,

With a grim and ghastly wing,
You are face to face with trouble,
A child has gone astray ;
A ship is wree'ied on the bitter sea,
Your sight 1s growin blind ;
Perhaps a friend is col{ and stern,
Who was ever warmpand kind,

You are foce to face with trouble,
No wonder you cannot sleep ;

But alny,—unithink of the promise,
The Lord will safely keep

And lead you out of the thicket,
And into the pasture land ;

You have only to keep straight onward,
Holding the dear Lord’s hand,

Face to face with trouble,
And did you forget to look,
As the good old father taught you,
For help in the dear old book ?
You heve heard the tempter whisper ;
And you have no heart to pray ;
And God hag'dropped from your scheme
of life
Oh ! for many a day !

Then, face to face with frouble ;
It is thus he calls you back,
From the land of death and famine,
To the land that has no lack.
You would not hear in the sunshine,
You hear in the midnight gloom ;
Behold his tapers kindle
Like stars in the quiet room,

Oh ! face to face with trouble,
Friend, I have often stood ;
To learn that pain hath stweetness,
To know that God is good.
Avrise and meet the daylight ;
Be strong and do your best ;
With an honest heart and a childlike
faith
That God will do the rest.

SELECT STORY.
GILEAD.
BY ISABEL GORDON.
“You may ride home with me if you
wish,’’ said. the doctor kindly. “If
you live in Foskitt’s Hollow, it's a
good ten miles from here, too far for an
old man like you to walk.
“Thank you, sir,” said Mather Pia-
ney. “If yowll jest wait till-I go in
an’ take a last look at Gilead, I’ll be
obliged. You see it's fifty year come
June sioce I've secn him,”
“Don’t hurry,” said the doctor, “I']]
wait.”
In a few mioptes Mather came
slowly from the house sfter a tearful
good-by to an old woman.

It was a lovely morning early in
May. Rain had fallen through the
night, laying the dust and freshning
all things,

“It don’t seem jest the sort o’ mornin’
for a man to die, does’ it Coctor ? An’
yet to-morrow it’ll be kind o’ bright ag
the old graveyard. There’ll be posies
out there by now, an’ our lot's hedged
in with them laylocks.”

“Were you related to Gilead Pio-
ney ?"” asked the doctor,

“Yes,” anewered the old man tremu-
lously. “I’m Gilead’s brother,”

“I thovght you said you badn’t scen
him for fifty years. You've been out
of this part of the country perhaps ?”
“No, my home’s been in Tabor all
my life, For fifty years I've etopped
down there in the Holler, an’ Gilead
he’s lived there on the old homestead
just about as long. I'll tell you the
hull story, doctor ; t’ain’t sech a leng@
one, though it's stretohed out ovey
them fifty years,

“L was born in the old bouse back
yonder, There was Gilead, an’ mother,
an’ Zoe, an’ me. Father died when 1
were’nt no higher'n that Lit o’ poplar
trce. Gilead was a pecked little chap,
an’ Zoe weren't much more’n a baby,
so mother had ber hands full raisin
us, with nothin’ only what the old place
growd. Land! as I set there through
the night holdin’ Gilead’s bands, which
kep' a’growin’- colder'n’ colder; how
"the old times come back to me | T'was
50 gtill an’ sort o’ lonesome, watin’ for
death to come,—an’ then as I looked
back on all them years, an’ thought o’
how things had gome, 't scemed to me
a8 if notbin’ could ever make up for
the wrong we'd done each other, No
wishin’, or prayin’, or forgivin’ can ever
make up for the wrong we'd done
each other. No wishin’, or prayin’,
or forgiviu’ can ever help, Itll stay so
till Gilead an’ me meet agin, when it'll
be teld out loud an’ jedged accordin’ly

|| afore the Lord who knows all,

Gilead—he was allus kind o’ sober, an’
fonder o’ book-larnin’ thén o’ workin’,
I guess it was nat'rai‘fo him, He
went to school till ho wa eighteen, an’
then he got to fussin’ @bout goin’ to
college,—was fairly pos#ess’t go. One
winter ke taught school, meanin’ to
earn money enough to stlidy a term in
New York, but some fly he didn’s
save it; an’ when spring come ke was
more set’n ever about g e
0’ a-place right by here, wl

Pease lived, It's a'sorto’ wilderness-
lookin’ now, bt there’s the chimney o’
the old house a’ standia’ yit, aw’ that
there thicket o’ laylocks grew all round
the gate o’ the old front yard, The
Deacon had just one gal—Naomi—an’
pretty—she was that sweet an? pretty
an’ wholesome-lookin' that it did your
eyes good to look at her. She an'I’d
allug knowed each other, an’ all along
ever sence we'd trudged back an’
for'ard to school together, I'd kind o
Set my heart on some time marryin’
her. 8o I started to save, an’t kep’ a’
growin’—but slow, ’cause every cent
was nceded sore in them days, but
what with workin' niglits, an’ raisin’ a
calf, an’ a pig or two, an’ goin’ without
many a thing, I got*a hundred an’
twenty dollars together, which in them
times was consid'ble, OQue night,—
down by that very clamp o’ laylocks,—
fifty-five years ago this May, I spoke
to Naomi about it, an’ she eaid in hey
shy sort o’ way thet she'd allus liked
me, an’ would wait as lono’s T wanted
her to, I told ’em all about it at
home, an' mother was glad for my
sake; said she couldy’t wish me a
better wife’'n Naomi,

“As the winter wore on, Gilead fret.
ted consid’ble, growin’ more'n more
pecked every day, frettin” 'cause he
couldn’t have the books le wanted an’
go to college. At last we'd to have
the dactor see him, who, said he'd bo
down in a decling if Tie touldn’t g0 at
the work he was hankeri’ after an’
quit worryin’,

“Mother an’ me sct that evenin’
talkin’ it over for hours an’ hours,
More'n ove big log blazed up, lightin’
the little old kitchen, an’ then fell in
ashes, afore we grew still; an’ cvery
once in a while Gilead's harkin’ cough
would come from the cast room, an’
mother’d sob hard Lut quiet,—for
Gilead was the very pride o’ ler heart,

“That night I resolved oo’t thet he
should have my savin's to go to college
an’ Naomi an’ me could wait a bit
longer. T told bim so pext mornin’,
an’ he laid his hcad on the table,
sobbin’ as hard as wmother had done,
with that short little cough coming all
the time; but he wouldy't take the
money, said he’d never touch it, an’
spoil all my life,

“He held out &s obst’ate’s any mule
about it, but at last he started, for I
got our old doctor to send his fee to the
college, an’ then when t'was paid be
had to foller it. I carried bim (o meet
the stage, twelve wiles off; an’ I won't
never forgit the look on his thin face
with his blue eycs sort o' wet, as he
held both my hands an’ thavked me-
Then, when we heard the rumble o’ the
old stage comin’ down the mountain,
his last words was, ‘Mather, I can't
tell you what this'll be for me, but you
won't ever be sorry.’

“That night I told the hull story
to Naomi, an’ she cried some, with ber
head on my shoulder,—for her lite
wa'n’t none too easy. The deacon was
Bet, an’ strict, an’ close, auw’ *bout as
sociable’s a stun fence, She had to
work hard, an’ t'was loneromer’n the
grave out there; but after all she giv’
in thet I°d done best, an’ thet we could
wait a while longer, beiu’ both young,

“Mother, a’n Zoe, an’ me had more'n
ever to do io them days, an’ every
once in a while somethin’ had to be
sent to Gilead,—for livin® cost in New
York even thea. Many a long cheery
letter came from him, tellin’ how he'd
lost his cough, au' was studyin’ law,
an’ gettin’ on so well, thet soon he
could buy a big farm for Naomi an’ me,
an’ send Zoe to a fine school, an* that
mothar wouldn't have to work hard
all her days, S0 ‘a year passed, but a
dollar and ten cents was all T had saved
for money was scarce, an’ everything
dear,

“In the spring, Gilead come home,
an’ changed—so you'd hardly  have

“Wal, Zoc was as bright an’ hearty

& gal as you'd see aoy place; but

knowed him, Naomi laugled, an’
#0id he was oltyfied ; but 'twa'n’t thet,

He was kind o’ impatient o’ our slow
country ways, though he tried not to
show it; an’ I know he thought home
poorer'n’ shabbier'n ever—an’ it fretted
him; he talked difPrent, and dressed
difPrent, an’ acted difPrent; ’twa'n’t
the same old Gilead as went away,
thought they said he was powerful
smart, an’ learnin’ fast, an’ makin’
his way already in the big city.

. “He bggngh_hq s bull trankful

Summer, out the long days in the woods
or fields with his books an’ papers; so
L didn’t see much o’ him, for I'd hired
to a farmer a good ways off, an’ the
walk home mornin’ ‘an evenin’ took
most o’ my time. Months passed when
I'd only see Naomi Sunday—but every
time I see’d ber, she seemed to me
swseter’n prettier’n cver, Gilead an’
she grew great friends them days.
He’d loan her beoks, or go over there
to talk to the deacon, an’ T used to
think how good ’twas o’ him to try and
make her life some brighter.

“Late in the fall, when days began
to grow kind o' short an’ dreary, an’
everythin’ scemed more lonesome
Gilead went back to the city ; hed
some exam’nations to pass, an’ studyin’
to do, for he caleulated openin’ an
office iv New York when he got
through.

“Somehow or “nother it secmed as if

Naomi an’ me kinder drew apart that
winter, aw’ yit I couldn’t tell how,
We hadn’t no quarrellin’; she was as
sweet an’ lovely’s ever, an’ as gentle ;
bat I missed the old kindness’ an’
sympathizin’ ways thet used to be sech
a comfort to me. My heart grew gore
enough, to think I couldn’t take her to
a home; but I knew the deacon
wouldn’t for one minute think o’ lett;n’
her marry a man who had jest three
dollars to his name. Besides, I hated
to have her come to me an’ be slayin’
to death from mornin® til) vight, —
though the Lord only koows how I
wanted her, That winter was the
hardest I've any mind of. We were
snowed up most o’ the time, everythin’
froze, an’ we lost about all our sheep ;
o when spring come we was poorer’n
ever,
“Jest sech a mornin’s this is, Gilead
come howe agin to stay all summers
an’ git ready for his lawyerin’ work in
New York the comin’ winter, One
Sunday night, when *twas as sweet an’
still as ever a June night was, Naomi
an’ me went walkin’ in the pine woods,
Then I spoke to her about gittin,
married in the fall, an’ facin’ poverty
together, which wouldo’t be no harder’n
this waitin’ an’ waitin’ from year
to year; an’ with sech love as ours,
life couldn’t be so very lonesome,
While 1 was talkin’ she was right
‘longside o’ me, an’ I was goin’ to take
her in my arms; but she pushed me
away, an’ cried in a hoarse, strained
kind o’ voice:

“‘Don’t touch me, Mather I’inneyi
for God’s sake—don’t—for I can’t bear
it. I ain’t good enough for you to
love an’ trust no more, T ain’t wuth
your true honest Leart, an’ I hato
myself a thousan’ times more’n you
ever can,’

“With thet she slipped down all o’ a
heap, on & bank grecu with partridge-
berry vines, ao’leaned her head up
agin a tree, moanin’ au’ cryio’ as if
ber heart would break. I thoughy
then she way out o’ her head, an’ I
was most distracted as I kneeled by her,
But not a word would she let me say ;
then all of a sudden she burst out with
the huil story,

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.

These who believe that Dr Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy will cure them are more
liable to get well than those who don’t.

If you happen to be one of those who
don’t believe, there’s a matter of $500 to
help your fuith, It’s for you if the
makers of Dr Sage's remedy can’t cure
you, uo matter how bad or of how long
standing your catarrh in the head may

e.

The makers are the World's Dispensary
Medical Association, of Buffalo, N. Y.
They are known to every newspaper
publisher and every druggist in the land,
and you can essily ascertain that their
Word’s as good as their bond,

You wind your watch once a day.
Your liver and bowels should act as reg”
ularly. If they do not, use a key.

The key is—Dr Pierce’s Pleasant Pel-
lets, One a dose,

Mirard’s Liniment cures Garnet in

00!”-

School Premises,

School, and received the Governor-
General’s bronze medal.]

We often ask the quesqion, “How .

this question, is always or mearly |}

sur;oundihgs attractive,” Children

desirable then that we ag teachers
should do all in our power to make
their young lives bright and happy,

shut up for the best part of a bright
sunny day, in a close, ill-ventilated

but the thought that school will soon

flowers, and the sunshine, Why does|"

. P a
or his mother’s sitting room o much

these better because he finds here no|®

monotony. He feels that he is, as it

he can breathe the pure air, and enjoy

the beauty of art and nature, 1 do d

playing in mama’s ToOm, Or romping in
the garden to being in echool, he no

hate that old school house.”
we wonder then that we so often hear
a teacher say,
still” or, “why do these children not

old answer, “make the school premises h

attractive,”
“how can we make the school premises
attractive ?”  In the first place the
teacher will find that if it is once

Jjudgement of the teacher,

is rightly begun. I shall endeavor to |0

house at home,
with no other ornament than an old|1

Nova Scotia, and one of North Amer-|I

whom are more a hindrance than a|l

voices are saying, T'll go teacher and |8
gather some vines;

better in a short time,

We now notice that some other t

our pretty decorations. A little boy is

to make school life g bri;

[The following essay whs written by |28 Possible they will soon follow hey
Miss Bessie J, Douglas, at the Normal | eXample and de

mind th

condition ot the

ght and happy

light in bringing some

uew plant, picture, or other ornament,

0 the school rocm, and they should be

oun we cultivate the habit of rogular cncourfxged in‘

At i Sl ikt ko regarding the 'mprovement of sehool

compulsory means ?” I have noticed grolnnds.

R i e & avswer to F20¢d to_take pride in keeping the
li

chool room as. free from
kinds as pose

making  suggestiong

Children should also be
of all

wught  habits of

are naturally bright ang cheerful, and neatness, oleanliness and good taste,

elight in all that is beautiful, How and a love for the beautiful is culti«
v

ated,

The teacher should always bear in

ab oriamentation, cleanliness

. . neatness g aste
We can imagine the martyrdom to ¢85 and good taste, not only secure

which a child is subjected, when he is| 5%
vation of g

ood order, attention, and the culti,

good habits, but also that the
school premises is an

school room, with nothing to cheer him m;h‘xll’f the general character of the
fFchool.

Children also soon learn that

be dismissed, and he may soon leave they Arenot In keeping with the surs
the dusty school room and run i the | "U0dings if they appear at school with
field or garden, enjoying the birds, unwashed hands or faces or in slovenly

ttire, llowimpormut then that the

he like the ficld, the wood, the garden, teachershould realizs her responsability,

s the habits formed in childhood

better than the school room ? He loves|8°0¢rally becomo fixed ag the child

dvances in years, The teacher is

thus aiding in forming the child’s
et s dihdnt Keiooahiers, here character for better or for worse.

Why not make school days happy
ays, days on which children can look

not say tlat the child realizes a!l this | P2k When grown to be men and wo-
If he were asked why he prferred | M0 and say “Oh my happy school

ays and my dear teachers,”
A great deal more might be said in

Aonlt Geila say, “Oh I don’t know, 1 reference to the way in which children

Should who are excellent imitators introduce
gunshine and happiness into homes
“Oh, these tircsome | "hich were before as dull and dreary

children, it is impossible. to keep them :H the school-room described,  We also

¢ the teachers’ influence for good or

attend more regularly 22 We give the bad going on, even after she has quitted

er narrow sphere on earth and gone

The question now arises, to her reward in Heaven,

bod a ProhibmonR

At the Anglican Synod recently held

begun, the work does not wholly depend | in Mootreal, in the course of the dis-
on her; though the result depends|cussion on the report of the Church of
nearly wholly oun the tact and good E
Children | G- Osborae Troop, speakivg against
are always ready to help when the work | Probibition, remarked that God was

ngland Temperance Society, Rev,

ot a prohibitionist  Dean Carmichael

illustrate this fact by a pieture which | made an impassioned speech in favor
is formed in my mind of the old scheol | of prohibition,
in the ministry,” he said.
A large dilapidated school | room|all my labors and plans and thought,

*“I have been 30 years
“Daring

have buen pursued by this sin of the

rusty stove, the ball frame, a map of|¢ursed drink; through all the years

have had to deal with the cursed

ica. It is scrubbing day, we are all |drink, and to-day the cursed drink
assembled, teacher and pupils, some of [stares me in the face.

(Applause,)
vever appeared upon a prohibition

help.  When a certain amount of last | Platform, I have never made a pro-
wiater’s filth had been dispesed of and | hibition speech, but if voting papers
our school room begins to wear a|Were placed in my hands to-day and I
brighter aspect, a suggestion is made. | Were asked to vote ‘yes' or ‘no’ upon
Wouldn’t an evergreen wreath improve | this question—" (Lere the dean paused,
the appearance of that blackboard. [Faised his arms, and then spoke  amid
No sooner said than a host of little |the most impressive silence) “for the

ake of the church, for the sake of

willing hands |souls, for the sake of happiness of the
make quick work and the old black-|bome, I vYould vote ‘yes’ and thank
board has undergone a change for the |God for it.
applause.) A new race of men must

(Loud, long-continued

each me that God is not a prohibition-

articles are ot quite in keepiog with | '8t (EOUd applause.)

Minard’s Liniment is used by Physicians.

sent to the nearest shop to buy a cake
of stove polish and in a short time our
old stove is nowhere to be seen, in it®
place is a beautifully }olished one
The children now say, T like to go to
school—everything is pretty there DOW,
and we are going to have an Arbour
Day soon and we are gong to plant
some trees; I am going tv name min®
after papa and I must attend every
day to sce that my tree is properly
taken care of, This shows us how the
interest of children can be aroused.
We can also show various ways in
which the mind may be cultivated by
planting a few trees and helping to
make the school room the cheerful
place which it should be,

What child does not delight in a
picture or a flower, the botany lsson
is always looked forward to with
pleasure. How delightful to have our
own plants in the school room where
the children may watch their progress
and become as familiar with their plan
of growth as they are with their own
vamey, Pictures in addition to being
o thing of beauty to be admired by
children, furnisk exeellent subjects for
language lessons, If the children once

understand that the teacher is trying

AYER’S PILLS

Excel all others as a family medicine, They
are suited to every constitution, old and
young, and, being sugar-coated, are agree-
able to take. Purely vegetable, they leave
no {ill effects, but strengthen and regulate
the stomach, liver, and bowels, and restore
every organ to its normal function. For use
elther at. home or abroad, on land or sea,
these Pllls

Are the Best.

‘“‘Ayer’s Pills bave been used in my family
for over thirty years, We find them an ex-
cellent dicine in fevers, erup di
and all bilioug treubles, and seldom call &
physician. They are almost the only pill
used in our neighborhood.” — Redmon
Comly, Row Landing P. 0., W. Felicians
Parish, La.

)

“I have been in this country eight years,
and, during all this time, neither I, nor any
member of my family have used any other
kind of medicine than Ayer’s Pills, but these
we always keep at hand, and I should n
know how to get along without them.” —
A. W. Soderberg, Lowell, Mass,

“I have used Ayer's- Cathartic Pills as a

Family Medicine

for 35 years, and they have always given the
utmost satisfaction.” — James A. Thornton,
Bloomington, Ind.

““Two boxes of Ayer's Pills cured me of
severe headache, from which I was long &
sufferer.” — Emma Keyes, Hubbardstown,

uAmyeligmfills_,

Dr. J. 0. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Dealers jn Medieine,




