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“Castoria is so well adapted to children that
1 ditas toany
known to me." H. A. Axcuxg, M.D.,

111 8o, Oxford S, Brooklyn, N. Y.
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Bour Stomach, D 0
Kills Worms, gives sl
injurious medication.
Tar Cexraunr CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

‘The Acadian.
\Wlished on FRIDAY at the ofiice
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N. 8.
TERMS :
$1.90 Per Annum.
(IN ADVANOCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO.

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
ranzement for standing notices.

lates for standing advertisements will
be wade known on application to the
office, und paymeht on trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some responsible
party prior to its insertion.

The Acapiay Jop DEPARTMENT i8 con-
stautly receiving mew type and material,
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turned out,

Newsy communications from all parts
of the county, or arficles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the ACADIAN
must invariably accompany the comn uni-
cation, although the same may be writtm
over a ficticious signature.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, N. 8,

Legal Decisions

1. Any person who takes a paperreg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his name or another's or whother
o has subscribed or not—is responsible

DIREC 1 ORY

~—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,

BISHOP, JOHNSON H.—Dealer in

Flour, Feed of all kind, &e.

BORDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-

ing Goods.

BORDEI:X, CHARLES H.—Carriages

edmd Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

BLACKADDER, W. C.—Cabinet; Mak-
er and Repairer, o

BROWN, J.. . ~Practical Horsé-Shoer
and Farrier, {
ALDWELL, CHAMBERS & CO.—
i Dry Goods, Beots & Shoes, Furniture,
i,
AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
f\YISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
1shers,
DR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

YILMORE, Gi. H.—Insurance Agen
Agent of Mutual jReserve Fund Life

for the payment,

2. Ifa person orders his paper discon-
tinued, he n.ust pay up all arrearages, or
the publisher may continue to send it until
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not.

3. The courts have decided that refus-
ing to take newspapers and periodicals
from the Post Office, or removing and
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

S Tl e

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Osvice Hours, 8 4. m 710 8.30 P. M. Mails
are made up as follows : L,

For Halifax and Windsor close at 6,50
a m

Express west close at 10.35 a. m.

I xpress east close at 4 50 p. m.

Kentville close at 7 25 p m.

Geo. V., Ranp, Post Master.

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALI FAX.

Open from 9 a. m. to 2 p.m. Closed on
Saturdsy at 12, noon.
G. W. Muxro, Agent.

~ Churches.

— e ———
BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor—Services : Sunday, preaching at 11
a m and 7 p m; Sunday Schoolat 9 30am
Half hour prayer meeting after evening
service every Sunday, Prayer meeting on
Tuesday and Thursday evenings at 7 30.
Seats free; all are welcome, Strangers
will be cared for by i
Couty W Rosc %, rrehers
A pEW Banss }I shers

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Service every Sabbath
at3 00 1\4 m. Sabbath School at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meeting on sabbathat 7 p. m. and
Wednesday at 7.30 p. .

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Crans-
wick Jost, A, M., Pastor; Rev. W. R,
Inrner, Assistant Pastor: Horton and
Wolfville Preaching on Sabbath at 11 a
mand 7 pm. Sabbath School at 9 30 a m,
Greenwich and Avonport servicesat 3 p m.
Prayer Meeting at Wolfville on 'l'hursd'nv
at 730 p m; at Horton on Friday at .7 30
pm. Strangers welcomeat all the services.

S JOHN'S CHURCH—Services : First
Sunday in the month, 11 a m; other
Sundays, % p m; the Holy Communion
is administered on the first Sunday in
month, The sittings in this church are
free. Foranyadditional servicesor alter
ations in the aoovegee local news. Rector,
Rev, Canon Brock, D. D. Be-lt'lence, Rec
tory, Kentville, Wardens, Frank A, Dixon
and Walter Brown, Wolfville.

87 FRANCIS (RB.C.)--BevT M Daly,
P.P,—Mass 11 oo(- m the last Su 'day of
each month.

e i S il
87. GEORGES LODGE,A. F. &AM,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of each month at 7§ o'clock p. m.
J. D, Chambers, Secretary.
'l‘en;pcrance.

T WOLFVILLE DIVISION § or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall
Witter's Block, at 7.30 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, L. O. G, T., meets
every Saturday cwr;ing in Music} Hall
at 730 o'clock,

' Association, of New York.

ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer ot
Boots and Shoes,
FTAMILTON, MISS S, A.—Milliner
and dealer in fashionable millinery
goods.
ARRIS, 0. D.—General Dry Goods
othing and Gents’ Furnishihgs.

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

IGGINS, W.J.—General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand.

KELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe
Maker. ~All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
"V[URPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and
B\ Repairer.
PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.
OCKWELL & CO.—Book - selle
Stationers, Picture Framers, an
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.

AND, G. V.—Drugs, and Faacy
'Goods, ’
SLEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardwére, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows
SHAW J. M.—Barber and Tobae:

onist,
\VALLA(TE, G. H.—Wholesale and
Retail Grocer. ¢

\VITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

\VILSON, JAS.—Tarness - Maker, “is
etill'in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business.

Garfield Tea.

g
A NATURAL REMEDY!

Potent snd Harmless!

RESTORES THE COMPLEXION }

CURES CONSTIPATION! |
HIS REMEDY . is composed
T wholly of harmless herbs and ac-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their ul

timats injurious effects.

Ask your druggist for 3 FREE BAM-
pLE, For sale by
Geo. V. Rand,
Druggist,

50 WorrviLLe, N, 8.

LD PAPERS for sale at this
OOﬁoc.

i i 3 F’P’EmY.
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The “Printer’s Devil.”

He was the “devil,” that boy Ji
Couldn’t do nuthin’ at all with hi ;
Rn.gged an’ dirty—a gutter snipe—
Pim. the cases, distributin’ type:

Peltin’ the neighbors on thieir heads
With’ bran new quoins an’ slugs an’ leads,
m early mornin’ to evenin diw—

He was the “devil,” that boy jim.

ussed him—t'want no good ;
hard as a piece o wood; .
right on in his hard wly.

But onee when the train wu‘ in’ by

An’ the editor’s child on m‘&:‘ h,
. my! o

Jimn he rushed with his same don’t care

Right in front o’ the engine there !

Child was saved ! * * * But where was

im?
With flamin’ lanterns they looked for him
While té)e pt;o;':le trembled and held their

rea

“Under the engine crushed to death !”
There in the dast an’ grime he lay—
Jim ! he bad given his/life away !
"Twasn’t no use to weep for him ;

He was sn angel-~that Eoy Jim !

— Chicago Globe.

SELECT STORY.

“A Bold Mocker.”

“You come right in and wash the
dishes, Sally, and stop that hollerin’ 1"
Sally had only becn trying to imitate
asparrow. But she ceased her pleas-
ant work at once, Her mother was
very tired however, and the girl's
obedience did not wholly satisfy her,
“You'll forget your natural voice
some time,” she said. “You’re always
hollerin’ like sometbin’.  First it's a
loon, and then it's a spuirrel, and then
—Be careful that you don’t spill that
dish water ?”

**Yes, mother.”

“And then it's a cow. And " the
next that ye know ye'll be imitatin’
buman voices, and there’s no knowing

t. | what ye'll ecome to6 you bold mocker.”

Sally gave a dervous start just thow
as she glanced out of the window near
the sink. How glad she felt that her
mother was so busy with her ironing
that she did not notice her | She knew
too, that her mother in her  presént
nervous and worried condition would
bave uttered a shrill ery if she had
seen what she had caught a glimpse of
throngh the great forest tree which
grew so close 1o the west of the log
house which was her home, It was
an Indian’s canoce gliding over the
water of s cove. Sally saw no oseé in
it, but she knew quickly that it was
moving far more rapidly tham the wind
would haye impelled it in that sheltered
place. She was sure that an Indian
was concéaled behind it, swiftly push-
ing it as he swam In his eagerness to
get behind a high point as quickly as
possible,

Since she ‘¢onld remember she had
heard of the artifices of the savages.
Her mother’s brother had been shot by
an Indian the spring before. . She
would never forget how the wily enemy
had conccaled himself in a bush which
the bigh wind scemed.to.blow, down on
the cornfield where her uncle, was at
work,
Her father had said that yery morn-
ing, as h> started away to get a gris,
ground at the tide mill vp the bay,!
that no Indiags bad been _seen. in the
coast settlements for several months.
But she knew that he talked bravely
to eulm her mother’s tears, He would
hasten home again as soon. as possible:

.| As these things flarhed through Sally’s

mind het mother begun to scold again.

“I’m lonesome enough to-day - with
your father gone to the mill without
bearin’ any of your dismal mimick-

O R 5y

“But he'll be back in good season,

he started so early,” said the girl cheer-
fully.
“What was I telli”’ you just now
about your voice1” snapped thd woman
as the baby gave the ironing cloth s
sudden jerk. “Your talkin’ is an coarse
asa man’s. Its all como of your
foolin’ away so much of your precious
time a-makin’ noises like the dumb
brutes.” =

Sally worked on' ateadily, and her
mother’s tongue flew faster and faster.
“We can’t have no idea about yer
father, If the wind comes blowin’
fresh-up the bay he'll have a hard time
pullin’ agin it; and the tide'll hender
him too.” .

“But I am sure that he will come
home to-night mother.  Or, if be finds

that he cannot get his grist ground,

G BIUPIRIRT GMUUR

he'll beike
|down.  The mill .
ing to lend him |
“Why, Sally, @ would think that
you understood onsiderable, to hear
you talk, You'dbetter whinney and
sce if the mare Wob't come.  Or sing,
“Come Pa I” like® robbin singing for
ralo, and see if Mis boat don’t come

flyin’ down the bay like the loons do
 when jou pimic them 17

%

scnd brother Ben
would be very will-
8 horse.”

i 40 _ sar-
castit. Sally's heart went  thump,
thump as she listened. - But the long-
est beat was one of joy. She was will-
ing to be scolded still more severely,
to be blamed for an hour longer, if that
would keep her mother from thinking
over their dangerous situation if the
father did not return that night, And
as long a8 she worked at the dishes
Sally well knew that her mother would
not.glance at the window near the sink,
for she never looked. up when she
worked and talked with her present
coergy, So the girl toiled on asslowly
as possible, glancing out through the
forest now and then in a quick search.
ing mponer. But she did not sce any
new pigns of the object which had
startled her when she first began to
wash the dishes.

Still she felt sure that somewhere
down the Point, hiddea by a jutting
rock, or creeping stealthily from ome
great tree trunk to another, was an
Indian, and perhaps ¢several savages,
listening to every sound which came
from the house, And very keenly their
black eyes would watch the bay to see
if her father and brother returned.
She was very glad when the wind began
to stir the trees less and less, and she
had to strain her eyes to catch sight of
a white cap here and there on the bay.
Before the dishes were finished her
mother had noticed the favorable

closed 80 sccurely, She knew that the
gun ‘Which her father had left home
was all in order; but she moved it
softly to & more convenient place, Even
when the sun went down she did not
lose her courage, and let her mother
sleep on up stairs,

Ag the night came swiftly on the
wind roared louder. Sally's first thought
was to set the candle near the window
that looked out upon-the bay. Thus
she quickly remembered that if left in
such a position it wonld'hé 2 sign to
the waiting Indian, He would need no
better evidence that ‘she and hel
mother wére alone and waiting anxious-
ly.
So she flitted back and forth with
the candle as she sang and talked to
the baby after carefully bolting the
door. To one who was familiar with
the life in the log house it would feem
that the family ¥as all home and that
the usual evening work was going on-
And when the candle was put down it
was in its usual place on the mantle
piece.

But ‘ﬂ]y‘did not sit down by the
fireplace. She crouched on the floor by
the door, her right car bent to hear
every sound outside, Tf her father
and brother came up from the shore she
could distinguish their steps above the
roar of the wind. If the Indian crept
near she was sure that she would hear
him in time to grasp the gun. But
there was no unusual sound until the
candle had burned very low, and show-
ed only a faint spark of light. Then
the lilac bush rustled, a bird fluttered
as though it had been disturbed, and
there was a low, gutteral sound of im-
patience,

A less practiced car than Sally’s
would have only noticed the sound of
the bird’s wings, But she heard all

change in the weather. . Butshe would
nUE spenk ur1s W0 Dally afevi wll v

sharp things which she had said to
her.

“'Il carry these clothes up chamber,

T guess, out o’ bab’y way,” was all she
uttered.
The girl knew, however, that her
chief errand up stairs was to look out
on the bay with the certain _hope of
seeing her busband’s returnivg boat:
When Sally heard her mother give a
heavy sigh she was sure that her father
and brother were coming, She was
surprised, however, when her parent
seemed to stand looking out of the win-
‘dow for several minutes, When she
had quietly opeued the chamber door
ghe knew what had happened. She
could distinctly hear her mother’s heavy
breathing.

“She was all worn out, and the heat
up thére made her drowsy when she
lay down on my bed to resta few sec-
onds,” thought Sally.

And then she heard the Coor-latch
rattling in her hand. Like a flash these
facts had come on her migd: her
mother often slept for hou \'3: hen
she was 80 exhausted ; to awaken her
would cause ber great fear if the boat
had not comé; and she was all alone!
These thoughts wore sharper than all
tho things which. her mother had said
to her that afternoon.  Just then the
baby looked up in her face and began
to crow,  The rattling of the latch had
greatly pleaced him.  His bappy call
made Sally put on a brave look as she
took him in her strong arms. She
dandled him up and down, softly sing”
ing to him, “Daddy’s coming | Daddy’®
coming!” She went boldly to the
door and Jooked up the bay.
~ Yes, there was the boat.  And Sally

ng & little Jouder to the baby so that
ifny Indians were lurking neer, they
might understand that _their waiting
for night would be all in vain,

. “T'heni there was a dull sound off be-
yood the:Point, and the trees began to
rustle and shake.  Soon long, ragged
¢louds began to move and waver above
the top of the forest as though the great
pines.were casting buge shadows on the
sky. The bay moaned and rustled as
though the woods had strewn its width
with its dismal echoes which the white
caps tossed up and down. Sally knew
how her father's boat would stagger in
the gale, how the tide would tug at it,
tbat it might not reach the sheltered
mooring-place in front of the house until
the morrow. But she kept singing to
the baby.  She fastened the windows
quietly, as though it was only to shut

outthe wind, _ But they had never beon

and knew that the savage was waiting
gl Py o duur, nv was Blmﬂﬂy

provoked at the candle burning so long
the girl conjectured, When it went
out he would try the doer, and his
crafty hands might find a\way of open-
ing it. And theh—she must aim the
gun with a steady hand if she was to
save her mother and the baby who softly
slumbered heside her, for the hour was
go late that she felt that she must not
hope for her father’s coming. Tndeed
when she thought how the Indian at
the door could spring upon her father
and take his life, she hoped and praycd
that he might not come.

And then a night bird made such a
dismal sound ag it flew close to the
house that the girl half started from
the floor. But her check did not
pale with fear, A bright spot gleamed
in each cheek, and her cyes sparkled.
Ab, there was the Indian's band at
work upon the door now ! His knife
was swiftly but softly cutting around
the spot where his fingers could reach
through and push back the fasteniugs.

“If I only knew on which side of the
doorstep he was I would fire at once,”
thought Sally.

But she could not surely teil which
was his position, and, if she missed
him when she fired the gup, her waiting
and hoping might be all in vain,

“T believe he is at the left of the
door,” the girl said to hersclf when she
had listencd a little longer.

At this she slowly rose to her fect.
She aimed the gun, And then a quick
stern voice rang through the log cabin.

“Shoot, Robert! Shoot, Howard!
Indians at the doer! Shoot !”

There was a sharp cry outside, which
was quickly drowned in the crack of a
gun, Then followed a shriek, and the
sound of a body crashing into the midst
of the lilac bushes, and then all was
still outside but the howling of the gale.
But how Sally’s mother made the
chambef echo with her calls! The
girl was by her side quickly, however,
for, even encumbered as she was with
the frightened baby, she could go any-
where about the house in the dark.

“The danger is all over, mother, I'm
sure that the Indian is dead.”

“Yes, your father is a geod shot,”
said the woman, growing calm as she
heard the girl’s steady tones. “Andp
the Indians have always been afraid o
him., But he never spent his time
like you, boldly mocking birds and
dumb brutes, Yes, I hear him now in
the yar&"

Sure encugh, there was the sound of

his voice in the little path which led up
from the shore, and the familiar step

on ground. Twinkle, twinkle, went
the glow of his old-fashioned lantecrn,
and then his laugh rang out, “Dead as
a stonc.. Hal hal ha!”

Before she thought what she was do-
ing for she was growing nervous now
that all the danger was past, Sally
echoed her father’s langhter so perfectly
that her mother said “Shame to mimic
your own pareut !”

amcnnt if you wish.  Your father let
me have five thousand once and asked
me the same questions. He trusted
wé, and T will trust you. No. thanks

—1 owe it to 'you for your father's
trust.”’
A Misspantil;if(;.—

Dr DeWitt Talmage says: “Out

I_hx_t it was the last time Sally. was
ever scolded for hor rave powers of
imitation, for her father got the whole
story from the girl whom he hugged to
bis heart in admiration.

“Say it over again I he cried, and
Sally called out as she had when she
wished to make the Indian leap into a
good poaition for her to shoot him
through the thinnest part of the door,
“Shoot, Robert; Shoot, Howard!
Shoot 1"

“No wonder he thought T had my
brother in smbush here,” the
laughed.

man

“But it was a night bird that made
me think of it,” said Sally modestly, |
“He flew close to the house with his
dreary cry.”

The Scene of the Agony.

On the very lowest slope of the
Mount of Olives, deep down and unseen
beyond the enclosing wall of the temple
arca, lies the garden which is =0
associated with the sacred story—
Gethesmane, the scene of the agony.
Almost opposite to it, on the other side
of the road which traverses the narrow
valley, is what is now called the
Golden Gate, supposed to have been
the Beautiful Gate of the temple. Tt
would be the natural and nearest way |
by which torcach that sacred retirement
By this gate no doubt the betrayer
and hig stealthy band would follow the
steps of the Liord to his favorite haunt,

stealing down under the twilight skies
TO Whnere the  SEade or Tne  pale onves

sheltered his prayers and mysterious
anguish, and the troubled dozing of
the disciples “sleeping for sorrow” con-
fused by the strange uncomprehended
tide of events which was drawing their
feet towards semething they knew not
what, By this path again no doubt
they led their prisoner back, avoiding
the peopled way, hurrying him into the
strongheld of his enemies. It is said
that there exists a Moslem tradition that
by this gate the Messiah is to ride into
the holy place, taking back his kingdom
and consequently the precaution has
been taken~a curiously ineffecfual
one considering the greatness of the
event—of-buildipg up the gate. There
is something even in this superstition

yonder is a man very old at forty years
of age, at a time when he ought to be
‘buoyant as the morning.. He gotbad
habits on him very early and those
habits have become worse, He is a
man on fire, on firc with alcoholism, on
fire with all evil habits, out with the
world and the world out with hime
Down and falling deeper. Hisswollen
bands in his threadbare pockets and
his cyes fixed on the ground, he passes
through the street, and the quick step
of an iunocent child or the strong step
of u young man or the roll of a. pros-
perous catringe maddens him, and he
sick

o the
A loathsome spectacle,

jod, Fallen with no re-

sources he is carried Jmshouses
he lies all day
solution, or in the
night rises on his cot and fights appari-
tions of what he will be.  He started
life with as good a prospect as any man
on the American continent, but there

long waiting for d

he is a bloated carcass, waiting for the
shovels ofpublic charity to put him five
feet under. \\Ilc has only reaped what
he sowed.  “\Harvest of wild oats!
“There is a way\ that seemeth right to
a man,But the cod thereof is deathy
Young man, a§ you cannot live life
over again, however you may long to
do =0, be sure to have your one life
right.

There’s a patent medicine which is
ot a patent medicine—paradoxical as
that may sound. It’s a discovery! the
golden discovery of medical scicnccl
It’s the medicine for you—tired, run.

awn, axhanatnd, nowwa atackad meam a=d
women ; for you sufferers from dis-
eascs of skin or sealp, liver and lungs—
its chance is with every one, its season
always, because it aims to purify the
fountain of life—the blood—upon
which all such diseases depend.  The
medicine is Dr Pieree’s Golden Medi~
cal Discovery. The makers of it have
enough confidence in it to sell it on
trial. ‘That is—you can get it from
your druggist, and if it doesn’t do what
it’s claimed to do, you can get your
money back, every cent of it.

That’s what its makers call taking
the risk of their words.

Tiny, little, sugar-coated granules,
are what Dr Picree's Pleasant Pellets
are. The best Liver Pill ever invent-

which is grateful to the imaginative
mind, And the singularly touching
juxtaposition of the temple gate and the
garden gate is still more memorial.
Gethsemane itself a site which there
is no manner of doubt is now a garden
oPflowers protected by trim palllings—
a garden, orderly aud well cared for,
which gives a certain shock to the mind,

ed; active, yet mild in operation ; cure
sick and bilions headaches. One a

dose.

Many people put up a fancy sign in
their parlors asking God to bless their
homes, and then they themselves do all
they can to curse 1t.

It tales about three seconds for a

but rather for the ficst moment than
permancatly.

From Fa.the-;lo Son.

One day a young man entered a|
merchant’s office in Bosgon, and with
a pale careworn face said : Sir, “I am
in need of help. I have been unable
to meet certain paymeuots, haeause
certaiu parties have not done as they
agreed by me, and would like (o lave |
ten thousand dollars, I came to you
because you were a friend to my father
and might be a friend (o me.”

“(ome in,” said the o!d merchant,
“come in, and have a glass of wine,”

“No,” said the young man, “I don’t
drink.”

“Have a cigar then?”

“No I never smoke.”

“Well,” said the old gestieman, “I
would like to accommodate you, but
T don’t think 1 can.” -

message to go from one cnd of the :\t-
lantic cable to the other—about 700
miles a sccond,

Fame is a glorious thing to achieve,
but o small salary is more negotiable.

A man of flighty disposition should
sever be made the cashier of a bank.

FOR DYSPEPSIA,
Ayer's Sarsaparilla

Is an effective remedy, as numerous testimo-
15 conclusively prove. “Yor two years
1w stant sufferer from dyspepsia
and liver complaint. I doctored a long
3 preseribed, in nearly
vated the disease.
»d me to use Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. T s0, and was cured
at a cost of §5. Since that time it has
been my family medicine, and sickness has
become & stranger (o our household, I
believe it to be the best medicine on earth."”
—P. F. McNulty, Hackman, 29 Summer sty
Lowell, Mass.

FOR DEBILITY,
Ayer's Sarsaparilla

Is a certain cure, when the complaint origi-

“Very well,” said the youn'g/‘m;m,
as he was about to leave the room, “I
thought perhaps you might. Good|
day, sir.”

“Hold on,” said the merchant, you
don’t drink ?”

“NOAI’

“Nor smoke ?”'

“NO-” g

“Nor gamble, nor anythisg of that

ates in impoverished blood. I was &
‘[;mn suﬂcl‘clr from a low condition of the
blood and general debility, becoming finally,
so reduced that I was unfit for work. Noth-
ing that I did for the complaint helped me
;0 mueh as Ayer's Sarsaparilla, a few bottles
of which restored me to health and strength.
1 tuke every oppostunity to recnt{lmend this
nedicine in similar cases.” — C. Evick, 14 E,
Main st., Chillicothe, Ohio.

FOR ERUPTIONS

And all disorders originating n fmpurity of
the blood, such as boils, carbuncles, pimples,
blotehes, salt-rheum, seald-head, scrofulous

kind ?”
“No sir. I am supcrintendent of

the, Sunday school.”
“Well,” said the merchant, “you
shall have it, and thrce times the

sores, aud the like, take only

.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PREPARED BY »:

DR, J.C. AYER & CO, Lowell, Mass.
Prce®1; aix bottles, 85, Worth 85 a bottles




