HE ACADIAN

HONEST,

INDEPHEHNDENT, FEARILESS

DEVOTED TO LOCAL AND GENERAL

INTELLIGENCE

WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO., N. S., FRIDAY,

FEBUARY 10, 1888.

for Infants

« uCastoria is so well adapted to children that

and Children.
Qastoris ctres Colle, Constipation,
|m%on-. gives slecp, and promobes di-

Tas Ozrrave Company, 77 Murray Street, N, Y.

THE ACADIAN.
Published on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KING'S CO, N 8
TERMS :
$1.00 Per Annum.
(1IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 OO0

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for every inmertion, unless by special ar-

1 angement for standing notices.
Rates for standing advertisements wil

be made known on application to tke
office, und payment on trancient advertising
must be guaranteed by some respousible

party prior to its insertion,
The Acapiax Jos Departaent is con

stantly recelving new type and material,
and will contiune to guarantee satisfaction

on all work turned out

Newsy commnuaications from all parte
n the topios |
The |
g for the ACADIAN

of the county, or articles upo

of the day are cordially solicited.

name of the party writin

must invariably accompan

cation, although the same may
over a ficticlous signatnre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS,,
Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville , ¥ B,

y the comn nai.

Legal Decisions.
1, Any persun

for the payment,

1.
tinued, he n.ast {
the publisher may continue 1o send 1t unti
payment is made, and collect the

1f & pawson orders his paper dlscon

the office or not,

m.:'m take mnewspapers and periodical
from the Post Office, or removing and
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima faci
evidence of intentional fraud.

JLE
Mall

POBT OFFICE, WOLFVIL

Orriox Houms, 8B o. u TOB P M.
are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Wiodsor closeat 6.5
am,

Express weat close at 10,36 &, m.

F.xpress east close at f 10 p.en.

Kentville close at 715 p ni.

Ggo. V. Ranp, Post Master,

be writt m

who takes & paper reg-
ularly from th " Post Office—whether dir-
ected to his narae or another's or whether
he has subscribed or not-is responsible

pey up all arrearagos, or

ole
wmount, whether the paper is taken fiom

DIRECTORY

~QF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

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

BO]'(DEN C. H.—Boots and Shoes,

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

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Bleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

1

BlSHOP B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils,
Colore Room Paper, Hardware, Crock-
ery, Gllass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc,, etc.
BISHUP, JOIINSON H —Wholesale
desler in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &c., &e. N. B. Potatues supplied
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load, 10
1 LACKADDER, W, C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.
BR()WN. J. I.—Practical Horse-Shoer
and Farrier.
ALDWELL & MURRAY.—Dry
Goods, Boots & 8hoes, Furniture, ete.

AVISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,

AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

])linhcns.

])R PAYZANT & SON, Dentists,

‘GII.?\'("HE, (. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

Association, of New York.

C()l)F]lle, L. P—Manufacturer of

T Boots and Shoes,

HARRIS, 0. D.—Qeneral 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 oaders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

M(‘INT\'HE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
URPHY, J. L.—Cablinet Maker and

er.
hl Repairer,

The courts have docided that refus-
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Open from 9 &. m, to 2 p.m.
Saturdey at 12, noon,
A, pEW. Barss, Agent.

PLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Closed on

JATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carringe, and Team
Harness. Opposite People’s Bank.

lEl)])EN, A. 0. GO.—Dealers in

hurches.

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor—~Bervice every Babbath
Sabbath Bchoo! at 11 a. m.
Prayer Meetiug on Wednesdayat 7 3¢ pm,

at 300 p. m.

e
BAPTIST CHURCH~RevT A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Babbsth at 11 00
Sabbath SBchool at 9 80
ings on Tuesday at 7 30

am and 700 pm,
am, Prayer Meet
p m and Thursdsy at 730p m,

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred'k
Friggens, Pastor—Bervices every Sabbath
at11 00 & m and 700 pm. Sabbath School

ot £30 am. Prayer Meeting on Thursda

at700p m.

br. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal

Services on Bunday next st 3 p, m. Bun-

day Bchool at 2 p. m.
e

&1 FRANCIS (R.O

ench month,

)-=Rev T M Daly,
¥.P,—Mass 1100 & m the last Sunday of

Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
I OCKWELL - & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines.

} AND,
Goods,

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.

SHAW, J. M,—Barber and Tobac-
conist.

WALLACE, G.
Retail Grocer.

ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer . and

dealer in Dry Goods,  Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings,

WIIEON. JAS,—Hamess Makes, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill all 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 omitted will be
{added from time to time. Persons wish-

G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy

H,—Wholesale and

y

)

¥r. GEORGES LODGE,A F & A M

mects at thoir Hall on the second Frida

each month at 7} o'clook r m, ¥
B i

ing their names placed on the above list
wﬁl please call. X

v CARDS.

J. W. Caldwel
Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T mects
every Monday evening in thelr Hall,

Witter's Block, st 7,80 o'clock,

i
ACADIA LODGE,

every Baturdey evening in Musio Hall

at 7,30 o'clock,
.

isLaND HoME STOOK FARM.

1. 0. G.T. meots

JOHMIN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Firm and

Lire INSURANOCE,
WOLFVILLE N.S.

NO MORE PILLS!

Select  Poetry,

T0 ONE WHO DOES NOT WRITE.

I watch the mails ;\-_o; day to day

But yet no letter comes from you ;

I wonder has it gone astray

As sometimes lovers letters do {

Or with the friends about you now,

Lif¢ busy as a bee in May,
Have you forgotten quite, somehow,
The friend that loves you far away ?

I cannot if I would believe

A thing so cruel, and I say
“To.morrow surely, Ill 1eceive

The letter that comes not to-day.”
But days go drifting un and by,

And silence reigns our hearts between ;
I only wait and wonder why,

An1 what the long delay may mean.

T wonder, dq you really know
How long it is since st you wrote !
Six dreary months and more ago !
And only then a little note
That said you would do better soon ;
“Next Sunday,” at the farthest date.
That was, T thil.{g in early Juue,
Now white December reigns in state.

“But you are busy 1” Yes, I know :
T do not mean to be unjust ;
Forgive me if I seem to show
Too much a spirit of distrust,
Yet if you knew how glad and bright
The letters that you used to send
Made all my day, I think you'd write
Once more to your devoted friend.
—Grorae K, Day,

Hutecesting Storg,

~ WARNED.

Summer was over. The mellowness
of September had drifted into the
erisp coolvers of October, The fra-
grauce of ripened fruit, of russet,
wheat-stripped fields, and shooks of
golden waise, blended with the salt
freshness of the air, as Sibley Oli-
phant, luxuriating in s sun-bath on
the silvery sands of the sea-shore, idly
watched the waves beat against a high
gray wall of rock that bound the
southern coast.

Bhe was dreamily wondering why
she had lingered after the summer
solstioe in this sleepy sea-side hamlet.
She remembered the golden June day
—a day perfumed by the scents of
golden blossoms—that sbe wandered
into this straggling settlement, and al-
niost bogged for lodgings at one of the
moss-grown cottages on the hill-side
overlooking the sea, Weary of the
world; beartsick of its shallow plea-
sures; weighed down by trifling strug-
gles that bad chilled the bot blood in
her veins ; stricken by = trial that was
a sorrow, and yet not a sorrow—she
Lad found the rest her spirit craved in
this quict spot, and she wus loth to
leave it

She turned her troubled face sea-
ward, and her dark red-brown eyes
flashed with delight, as the sunlight
kissed the opal-tinted waters. For
the golden glow of the Ootober day
was perfret; the air was orisp, cool
and bracing, and the distant hills wore
wflame with colors.  She
pushed back the fringe of auburn
curls from the white brow, aud &
deeper flush stele into her checks, as
she glanced downward at ber widow's
weeds—sombre garments sadly at vari-
ance with the brightness of the day.
She would throw them asido presently
—mockeries of & grief she could not
honestly acknowledge, for Bibley Oli-
phaut had never loved her dead hus-
band,

He was ten years her senior; a
grave honorable map, whose every
thought was centred in the lovely wo-
man who bore his name, When he
died, Sibley put on the outward sem-
blance of mourning, while within her
heart thrilled with an exulting sense
of freedom, BShe had married Wilfred
Oliphant to pique & lover who had
jilted her, and the man, loyal, tender
and true, who had given her the first-
fruits of his heart, went to his grave
chilled to the very soul, by the eoldness
that held his wife to its icy elutch.

“Sibley.”

The low-spoken word startled her
from her reverie, and she turned
swiftly, her red-brown ecyes growing
misty, s they met the keen biue orbs
of & man, evidently just arrived at the
sea-side, for & satchel, travelling-rug
and cspe, lay on the sands at his
foet.

“Charley Waring,'~her voice had
o ring of pain in it,—"you here.”

He stroked his mustache, with a

autumnal

smile on his lips, s he lazily
extended s shapely band,
“I sm here, Sibley—or Mre Oli-

phaot;"—the firm fogers clasped the

dimpled band caressingly ; ‘“‘and re-
joice to muet you, How do yeu con-
trive to exist in this secluded spot ?"
8he laughed, flushing hotly, as she
nervously withdrew her hand,

“0, I love the quietness. I spend
hours listening to the murmur of the
ead sea waves.”

s, “Glad I'ran;scress it.” His keen,
oright eyes were fixed on the lovely
face. Mrs Oliphant, I"—

“Call me Sibley.” Sheglanced up
shily, and a flash of triumph -leaped
into the blue eyes as he saw undis-
guised pleasure in the innocent face.

“Well, Bibley, I have much to say
to you, although I did oot expect to
have a chanee to exculpate myseclf so
soon,”

“You did pot know I was here,
then ?"'  There was a touch of disap-
pointment in Mrs Oliphant's voice, for
there had been a faint hope in her
heart, that her old lover had sought
her out—a hope that Charley Waring
half suspected, and he determined to
destroy ; for, he mentally reasoned,
nothing kecps a woman on tender hooks
like doubt.

“N~o,” he said slowly, “just stopped
off the tgpin for a rest, tired travelling,
you know."”

“Ah!” Mrs Oliphant’s counteuance
fo)l. How dearly she had once loved
this man, with his bandsome face,
lazy, nonchalent air, and dreamy voice,
none but God and herself knew. She
was ready even yct, after bis eruel

handsome face with her white fingers.

“Qh, if you had come to me and
told me all, what misery you might
have spared me |—for I was miserable,
although Wilfred Oliphant was tender-
ness iteelf, and lavished every luxury
imaginable upon me.”

“Well, well, do not fret or fume
over what sould not be helped, Sibley

verse circumstances. Qur experience
has taught us some wholesome lessons.
I, for one, have turned over a new
leaf. You will forgive me, Sibley ?”

“Forgive you ?”~~the red-brown eyes
flashed with sudden, swift emotion—*1
forgave you years ago.”

“And we will be lovers still, Sib-
ley 27

The long lashes half veiled the misty
eyes, as she hid her blushing face on
his bosom, with & whispered :

“Yer, Charley.”

Charley Waring was not exactly a
scoundrel, but he was a polished imi-
tation of one. He had deliberately
and of his own free will jilted Sibley,
confident of winoing Miss Beth Claver-
ing, who, however, was astute enouzh
to sce through his motives, and led him
on to the brink of marriage. to tench
But
the seed fell on barren soil, for Charley
Waring treated the matter us a joke,
and would have gona back to his old
love, but for her timely marriage with
Wiltred Oliphant, for Sibley was a
beauty, and posscesed of considerable

him, as she thought, a lesson.

deccit, to fall into his arms wi the wealth,
slightest encouragement, although some
undefinable instinct warned her of his
total unworthincss,

For, wmorally, Charley Waring was
aman to be shuoned—a man, ome of
socicty’s favorites, who had his chief
delight in ruining the happiness, if not
the life, of all women who came under
the spell of the mesmeric stecl-blue
eyes. But Sibley Oliphant saw no-
thing of this—only realized that the
man she had idolized stood before her,
smiling, attentive, attractive, as of
old.

“Sibley"’—he came elose to her side
and looked down iuto the glowing eyes
with a glanee thau set every fibre of
her passionate heart to quivering—
“Sibley, T scarcely know liow to begin,
how to explain my abowinable conduct
that summer we speot among the
White Mountains. Every loving word
[ uttered then was from my heart,
although my acts belied my words.
Be merciful, Bibley, aad believe me,
when I tell you that av unfortunate
cpisede in our lives has buen a cop-
stant regret. I was forced to break
my engagement with you, for uncle
Joho Waring was furious and objected
to my marrying apyone but Buth
Claverling.”

She might have retorted that he
could have broken with her in a more |
honorable way ; hut a great wave of darkuess. Sle grew nervous and ill-
| at-case, something within her erying
out against her blind faith in this man:
surprise, she stammered : | Wilfred Otiphinnt hiad always disliked

“You—you loved mo then 7"/ 'W-r‘mg, for hig pure, wnd uuvsullied

“Loved you ?"—with a little flash nature revolted at the muu's polished
of spirit. A man docs not often jilt depravity, Some ubaccountuble mag-
the woman he loves.” netism oentred Sibley’s thoughts on

“Nevertheless, I loved you”—he‘hur dead husband, and wany of bis

l

His flirtations went on, but for some
reason, he kept free from any serious
entanglements, When Mr Oliphant
died, he quictly laid his plan for win-
ning his widow, and after holdiag
himselt aloof for a year, he deliberately
traced Sibley to this little soa-side
village, with what result we have secn.
Wariog was elated with his success,
and although he sesretly abhorred all
manner of sentiment, he led Sibley
into & “fool’s paradise,” by caresses
that filled the fond and foolish woman's
heart with a passion of love hitherto
unknown,

The short October day was drawing
to & -close, and the sun—a blood-red
ball bad dropped behind the blue line
of water on the western horigon, before
Wating became suddenly aware, that
the physical wants of man must be
attended to, and he must scarch out
lodgings for the night. Sibley dirceted
him to comfortable rooms, and after
a fow loviog words, he hurried away,
leaving Sibloy to her dreams, A blue
haze was creepiug up out of the hollows
in the rocks, and a strange weirdnesy
seemed to settle around the spot where
Sibley stood. She drew a flecey shawl
around her shoulders, and crept closer
to the gray shelter of the huge rock,
her thoughts oo ab:orbed in her pros-
ent happiness to notice the swift-falling

bappiness was surging over her heart,
and with an upward glance of pleased

put his around Mrs Oliphant and drew | gerse sayings regarding Waring recur-
lier to his breast—"and, Sibley, X love|red to her mind. She put thew avide
you still,” again and again, but the sound of
For the first time in many yoars| Wilfred’s voice cawe ringing in her
Sibley was content. All the un-atis-|ears, and she seemed to stand in hix
fied yoarnifflge of her hungry bearr, all presence. A cold breath struck her
the pain, coldness and conscious un- check, and she turoed ber hund w see
worthiness of ler unhappy - mavried | —what ?
| life were «wallowed up in the supreme | A stadowy” form rising out of the
| bliss of this renmion, blu huge—a dimly-ontined figure, with
«You see; Siblay,” he wont oo the pale grave faoe und sorrowful eyes
i holding ber in s loving embrace, “I of ‘Wifrod Oliphaot,  Aud  his voiey,
Ihad been wild—horribly ‘wild=and low, distinet, wish » pathetie ring of
thut time was ‘over head and vars,’ as sorrow in every word, mingled with the
the old folks say, in debt.  Uncle | murmur of the waves,
Jobn abeolutely refused to canecl l.hvﬁ' Siblay, you are a beggar, homeles,
uuless I gave you up and maryed peoniluss}  Build wot your Lops of
Reth Clayering, who was the mistiess of | happincss ou Oharles Waring, for it is
 hundred thousand.” | money he wants, not you, Remember
#Aod you'— you are waroed I
B8he paused iu » breathless way and | And the presence molted out of the
made » movement to felease herself, but hase, Joaviog Mrs Oliphant transfixed
tie peld et close. C o .w |10 the spot, in & muse of fear, doubt
Ol you need ot think J marricd and astonishment.
bexsmwith Lpirlhlu\-‘b“bw;'fgr! “Oan it be possible,” she moaned,
Vahig; cutome. At the tlgveuth, bour=- ' covering her white face with her
rb’“\ﬁh‘ﬁoﬂ; Jof, wiy'gébota) hntworth- bands, ‘‘that the dead return! Oh,
iness, shie ¥1dl ‘atid d¢éltied the  hiénor Wilfrudf,lmy linv'mg, Ibnz unlov;e hus-
Lof payi ~mun’s debtw:: < Ogol; was band, if E am in peril, save me
it mf";zdn wy. &ihg?zf&bi.,‘ She broke into s wild it of weoping,
o’ | too weak and nerveless to attemps to flee

'—'ﬂ?m:g m::yk 3:1’ '_%Mcucd: the from the spot. How long she cowervd

for we were both the creatures of ad.|.

there—with her tearful eyes bent on the
dark heaving watcrs, she never koew,
but & sound of voices broke into the
ceaseless murmur of the waves, and in
the gathering gloom Siblcy saw two
figures approaching. She srhrank into
the deeper shadow, their words cuttiog
though her pumb seoses like &
knife. ! :

A@Glad L ran against you, Hartley,”
said Charles Waring's rich voice, “for
1 have been fretting myself inta & nice
mess; in fact I am into trouble al-
ready. But T can save myself by
flight——that’s one comfort. Poor little
Sibley—it will be hard on her 1"

“Deunced hard |” assented his frivnd,
Dick Hartley, knocking a shower of
cigar ashes over Sibley’s black raiment
as he strolled within a yard of her.
“All her money swallowed up in that
rotten bank, But she has acres of real
estate, has =he not ?”

“Bosh I” growled Charley, “the old
fool turned it all iuto cash, about a
year before he died, to save Sibley the
managearent of it,”

“No, sir; Sibley Oliphant is o bee-
gar; for I happen to know, she
teansferred her private fortune to a
biind sister, after she married that oid
nadob."”

“Wonder
news 7"

“I am afraid oot.

if she has heard the

I left her down
here an hour ago, oue of the happiest
little fools you over saw; for she has
promised to Great
Scott | What have
had ["

“Why, you surcly won't thfow her
over agaio 7' in an astonished voice,

“Well, T will
now,” was Wariug’s dogged reply
What under the sun would I do with
her?' [ am livitg on “my wits—hav
not got a dollar buv whae
through unele Johu Waring's flngers
No, sir; bread and cheese and kiss:
Sibley will bave

be my wife.

an  cscape I

hardly marry her

come

are not in my line,
0 go''—

And then & blessed faintas over
powered Sibley Oliphant, and she sank
down en the cold sands, while the two
friends strolled on; and a full woou
sailed np over the banks of purpl
hage, and turned every pebble on the
beach into & glittering diamond. The
haze broke and disappearcd, and Mrs
Oliphant roused herself from hor weak-
ness, aud dragged herself up the wind
ing path to the cottage, where she had
idled away the long peaccful swmmer
Before many hows the news roached
her from a reliable source, She uttered
no word of comwment, for had she not
been warned ?
winatural,

Whether natural or
spiritwil or carval, she
never knew; but her strange visitant
had jrodicted the truth, even to Char-
ley Waiing's inconsi tency, for they
met again, When she went
back to the city and took up her Lur-
den of life again, many wondered it
he loss of Mrs Oliphuot's wealth had
brought that Jook of settled sorrow into
Bl iw cushier in
a promin:nt, dry goods house now—a
quict, seif-eontaned; digniticd woman ;
but the memory-of thus October day
at tae sea=side still brings hot blushes
to her checks and &  passionate throl
of her tired heare.

uever

the red-brown oyes.

Wie Saud-sblusty

Among  the wonderful and  wseful
mventious of 1he time e the sand-biast
Supp s you desire to lettor apiece ol
wurble for a grave-stone ; you cover
the stone with a sheet of wax no thick.
oty & wafer, then cut in the wax
the pawe. Now pass iv under the
blust, and wax will vot by injured at
all; but the sand will cut letturs doep
into the stone, Or if you desire raised
lotters, o flowor or other emblem, cut
the letters, flowers; &oo, in wax and
tick them upon n stone,  Then pas
wue stoue uoder the blast, aod th
and will cut it away. Remove the
way, and you huve the ruised letters,
Tuke & picos of French plate-glass
say two fevt six, and cover it with fine
lnos; pass it urder the blast, and nog
a thread of the lace will be injured bw |
sand will cut deep iuto the glass wher. !
over it is not covered by the lace.
Now remve the lace, and you have
every delioate figure ruised upon the
vlass,

To this way beautiful figures of all
kinds are out in glass, and at a small
¢xpense, The workmen oan hold

any harm, even when it is rapidly «

cutting away the hardest stone, but
they must look out for their finzer-nails,
for they will be whittl.d away right
speedily. If they will put on stecl
thimbles to protect the mails it will do
but little good, fur the sand il soon
whittle them away; but if they wrap
piece of soft cotton around them they
aresafe. You see at once the philos
ophy of it. The sand whittles away
and destroys any hard substance, evon
glass, but does not effeot substances
that are-soft and yielding, like wax,
cotton or fine lace, 0s even the human
hand.

Sore Eyes

The oyes are always in sympathy with
the body, and afford an excellent index
of its condition. When the eyes become
weak, and the lids inflamed and sore, it is
an evidence that the system has become
disordered by Berofula, for which Ayer's
Barsaparilla is the best known remedy.

Scrofuls, which produced a painfyl in«
flammution in my eyes, caused me mucl
suffering for a number of years. By the
advice of a physician I commenced taking
Ayer's Barsaparilla. After using this
medicine a short time I was completely

Cured

My efal are now in a splendid conditlon,
sud 1 am as well and strong us ever,—
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N, IH.

For a number of years I was troubled
with a humor in my eyes, and was unable
to obtain any relief until I commenced
using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, This medieine
hus effected a complete cure, and 1 belleve
it to be the best of blood purifiers, —
C. E. Upton, Nushua, N. H, \

From childhood, and until within a few
months, I have been afflicted with Weak
and Sore Eyes. 1 have used for these
complaints, with beneficial results, Ayer's
Rarsnparilla, and consider it u great blood
purifier. — Mrs. €. Pbilllps, Glover, Vt.

I suffered for a year with fnflamma-
tion in my left eye. Three ulcers formed
on the ball, depriving me of sight, and
causing great puin, After trylug many
other remedies, to no purpose, I was finally
induced to use Ayer's Sursapurilla, sud,

By Taking
three bottles of this medicine, have been
entirely cured, My sight hns been re-
stored, and there is no aign of Inflamma-
tion, sore, or ulcer in my eye.— Kendal
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge, Olio.

My daughter, ten years old, was aflicted
with Scrofulous Sore Eves. During the
Inst two i’cm‘n she never raw light of any
kind. Physieinns of the hixhest standin,
excrted their ¥kill, but with no permanen
ruccess,  On the recommendation of »
friend I purchused a bottle of Ayer's Sar-
lu'mrlllu. which my duughter comnmuencod
taking. Before she had used the thivd
bottle her sight was restored, and she eun
now look steadily at a brilljant Nght with-
out puin, Her cure is complete, — W, E,
Sutherlund, Evangelist, 8helby City, Ky.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Druggista. Price §1; slx bottes, $6.

WEBSTER

In various Styles of Bindin
2 without Patent In

Edi{fon has 118,000 Words, an
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