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HONEST, INDEPENDENT, FEARLESS.--DEVOT

P TO LOTCAL AND GENERAIL INTEL;

JGENCE.

WOLFVILLE, RIN®S C0., N

POETRY.

@ FRIDAY, OCIOBER 3, 1890.

No. 6,

tor Infants and Chlldren.

wgastorin is =0 well adapted to children thas
{recommend it as superior to any prescription
powntome” 1L A. Amomem, M.D,,
111 80, Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

. : e SN
e Sarvicoas B asiaton,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-

witfous injarious medication.

Tuak Cresxravi CoMraxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

BRI
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The Acadian.

1 on FRIDAY at the office
WOLFVILLE, KINGS CO., N. 8,
TERMS
$1.00 Per Annum.
(18 ADVANCE.)
(LUBS of five in advance $4 OO0.

Local advertising at ten cents per line
for nsertion, unless by gpocial ar-
f ¢ standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe made known on npplh-uliun to the
office, nndd paymenton tran sient advertising

wanteed by some responsible
to it ingertion.
y Depantaext 18 con-
ew type aud material,
parantee satisfaction
¢ turned out,
commuaications from all parts
y, or arlicles upon the topics
o cordially solicited, The
writing for the ACADIAN
variably accopppany the comn uni-
ation, althe the same may be wriltn
over i ficticious gignatnre
Adidress all comunications to
DAVISON BROS
Editors & Proprictors,
Wolfville, N

Legal Decisions

DIREQ'I‘ORY

Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend

them as our most enterprising business
men.,

ISHOP, JOHNSON H.—Dealer in
Flour, Feed of all kind, &c.
l{()lt])l‘lN (. H,—Boots and Shoes,
Hats' and Caps, and Gentsy’ Furnish-
ing Goods,
B()IH)EN, CHARLES H,—~Carriages
1mul Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint~
i

e
BL.\(,‘KM)I)ER, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-
er and Repairer.
BROWN, J, I.—Practical Horse-8hoer
and Farrier,
TALDWELL, CHAMPERS & CO.—
Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,
&e.

l AVISON, J. B.—Justice or the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
l)A\"lH()N BROS,~Printers and Pab-

lishers.

1. Any person who takes & paper rege-
ularly from the Post Office whether dir-
soted to hig namo or aniothers or whiethoer

l?uhn subsoribed or not-—i# responsible
or the payment,

won orders ‘

st pay up all arcearages, or
ay continne to send 1t until
¢ faade. and cotlost the whole

whethier the paper is taken from
or not

hig paper digcon

ourts have decided that refas-

newspapers and periodicals

fromn  the Post

leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
intentional fraud

Office, or removing and

evidence of

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

5 Houns, 8 A, m 10 B.30 P M. Mailx
up ag follows :
Halifax and Wisdsor close u(;'?.m'

woest cloge at 10,356 n, m.
cnst close at 4 50 p.m., |
Wville cloge at 7 256 p m.
Gio. V. Raxp, Post Master.

EOPLIVS BANK OF HALTFAX,

n from 9 a.m, to 2 p.m, Closed on
y at 12, noon,

G, W,

: Musno, Agent,
Churches.

A PTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
Pastor —Seryices : Bunday, preaching at 11
am and 7p m; Sunday School at 9 508 m
Hall Lour prayer meeting after evening
Aot vory Sunday, Prayer meeting on
T ¢, and Thursday evenings ot 7 30,
Bents froe: nll are welcome, Strangers

cared for by
Couiy W Rosoos, )
A pxW Bauss  §
RESBY TERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
., Pastor ——Bervice every sabbath
i p. . Babbath School at 11 A, m.
¢ Meoting on Sabbath at 7 p.m, and
Wednesday at 7,30 p. @.

Ushers

AIPHODIST OHURCH—Rov, "l:l\m(-
Jost, A, M, Pastor; Rev, W. R,
furner, Assistant Pastor: Horton u.ntl
Wolfville  Prenching on Sabbath at 13 o
mand 7 pm, Bubbath 8¢ hmv.l at o d0am,
Greonwich and Avonport m-r\'lu:»:ul apm,
Prayor Meeting at \Vulfvillx-‘u_n l‘hurmhvw
At 730 p m; ok Horton on Friday at’ 10
pm. Strangers welcoment all tho servicer.

.

S ll||[,\",~l(}|llilutll——.Hc-nlu»n; First
Sunday in the month, 11 & m; other
Sundays, 8 p m; the Holy Communion
14 administered on the first Sunday in
month, The sitbings in (hlu'ttlmrrh nre
free,  For any additional services or alter
ationk in the apove see local newh. Roctor,
Rey, Canon Brock, D. D, Residence, 'Ihw:
Wry, Kentyille, Wardens, Frank A, Dixon
and Walter Brown, Wolfville,

RS

Kt FRANCIS (R, €)-=Rev T M Daly,
P, P~ Mags 1100 6 m the lnst Sunday of
®ach month. ¥

N1 GEORGIS LODGEA. F. & A. M,
meots at thelr Hall on the second Friday
of eacl month at 74 o'clock p. m.

J. . Chambers, Becretary
Il'l‘l‘llll('(‘.
“WOLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or T mects
vory Monday evening in their Hall
Witter's Block, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODUE, k. O. G, T,, meets
every Saturday evening in Music Hall
8L 730 o'clock,

DR PAYZANT & S8ON, Dentists,

ILMORE, (1, H.—Insurance Agent.

f‘Agunt of Mutual Reserve Fund Life

ciation, of New Yorlk.

G()I)FREY, L.
Boots and Shocs,
HAMILTUN, MISS 8. A.—Milliner

and-dealer-in fashionable millinery
goods,

P—Manufacturer ot

Hz\lLHIH, 0. D.—General l)rf’ Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishihgs,

ERBIN, J. F.-~Watch Maker and

Jeweller.
l] IGUINS General Coal Deal-
er, ys on hand,

K ELLEY, THOMAS,~—Boot and Shoe

Maker, All orders in his line faith-
fully performed, Repairing neatly done,

]\'Il'lll'HY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

M Repairer,

YATRIQUIN, C. A.~—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Tear

[Tarness, Opposite People’s Bank.

I{()(‘l\'\\'l",l.h & C0.—Book - nellers
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,

R}\Nl), G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy

Goods.

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

JHAW J.

onist,
\‘f/\l,L/\(JE, G,
Retail Grocer.

M.—Barber and Tobac-

1., —Wholesale and

\ ITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and

dealer in  Dry Goods, Millinery,

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

nishings.

\VII,H()N‘ JAS,.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared

to fill all orders in his line of business.

Garfield Tea.

1 Bt
A NATURAL REMEDY!

Potent snd Harmiess !'
RESTORES THE COMPLEXION !
CURES CONSTIPATION!

I8 REMEDY s~ domposed
complishes all the good derived from

the use of cathartics,
timats injurious effects.

Burdens.

We allbmust bear them. Vain regret
Love’s longing for somo dear lost face
Which even sleep cannot forget,
Nor yet the coming years replaca ;
The dmpgointment A!{r,*.un knowy

When hope’s mirage’ proves' but a
dream

The finding Marah’s waters flow

Where tempting wayside fountains
;qum.

Wo all et bear them. Somesmay

sm

And hide their burden in a song ;
Ae.gh ol.hlerl may be ﬂljleul:;l while i

ey learn to suffer an W strong.

We find ro balm in Gileodmnle, .

No recompense for pain and loss,
And oft our weary efforts fail

To lift the pressure of the gross.

We all must bear them, Why despair?
The wine press is not tzod alone.

The promise is, that ha will care,
As doth a father, for his own,

Our burdens may become our wings,
For underneath his arms will be ;

And through our sighing sweetly rings,
“Sufficient is My grace for thee.”

SELECT STORY.

An Unloved Wifo.
Pansy Garland was the most bheart-
less I'tele flirt in the world, I have it
on good authority—a dozen authorities
for that matter—cach of which has
sought for the missing, organ of Miss
Garland's anatomy, but all in vain,
Kither they were right and, po such
member had entered her composition,
or, vot relishing their method of visect:
ion, Miss Garland had earefully placed
the said member beyond the reach of

lcome between them i His" wealil,
b |

he could

8 of ten sorror-

% even to this

Bt he couid be

y ‘Hobbicg but

Mary Baios® e could ever
home, social ‘posi

and his name, all - we

 Ho g

proteotion
but w0

cold day they turned from 2
and passed out the church man an
wite, The stray handful of snow that
had been falling at intervals since
dawn, suddenly ceased ; the gray clouds
rent themsclves from zenith to horizon,
a glory of crystal sunshine poured
down on'the Tiead of an unloved wife,
and it snowed no more that day ; the rift
pever closed, but widened and broaden-
ed until it took in the whole blue shining
dome of heaven ; the snn went down
in & pure wellowed sky. She ecalled
him to nee it, and he, hending trom his
grand height, gently Yiszed her brow.
“Thus shall your life always be as
bright and cloudlces to the suiting
heaven willing."”

She smiled, well content, without
fear for the future she had given him
to keep, while the swilight fell and
softly shut them in,

Yes, they were married, he with a
woman's beart in his possession, she—
ah | pity is a sad exchange tor the rich
living love moman craves. For a
time the strengih of her affection
mesmerised into estificiel vitelity the

the istruments that had threatened it.
Whichever the case, it was certain
that the young lady had herself per-
formed this same operation of viscet-
ion many times, and she might have
been an embodiment of that fabled
and horrible monster who feasted on
the hearts of his vietims so mightily did

she thrive on these tidbits,
BBt 0Ue O tWo circumetances put an

end to Miss Garland’s innocent past”
time.

The first was the sudden death of
her mother, followed soon after by that
of her father, leaving the girl alone in
the world—for thera were no lateral
branches of either. family—=and abso-
Jutely unprovided for.  Her father
dicd insolveut, having got his affairs
in such a tangle, not to #ay suarl, that
there hiad been only one way to cut the
Gordian knot, which he did by breath-
ing out hin life in his daughter's arme

commending his soul to the clemency
of Heaven, his debt to his creditors,
and Pansy Garland to the guardianship
of his excoutor and heaviest loser by
his death, Donald Howard Marshall.
Mr Marshall knew far more about
the ncecssities of the bruto dependent
on his bounty than the requiremcuts of
a woman's heart, yet hie own nature
was go pure, £0 decp, o tender, as
almost to touch on the womanly; 80
strong and noble that the very helples -
ness of the emall hazel eyed child

wholly of harmless herbs and ac-

without their ule

appealed to it irresistible, as weekness
must always appeal to its opposite.

Oatside
the city limits yonder, under a green®
mound, bis heart lay in the coffin of a
woman he had once thought to make
For ten years it had lain
“in solemn salvatory,” sealed
forever, as he believed, with the
inviolable scal of death ; but Winfield
Garland’s daugbter must be provided
for, protected and cared for, and it was
for Donald Marshall to do it; there
[f ghe had been rich

He had had his romance,

his wife.
there

was no one elee,

{ and surrounded by friends there would

been no trouble. A thousand
golutions to a perplex problem would
present themselves where pow was but
That one he acocpted.

He went to her, offered her his hand
and his name, and she from the moment
she looked up into his grave, quict eyes
knew thit she had found her master ;
and the varions authoritics unlike the
comm,on run, weze oorrect; her beart
had.long ago been given all uncon-
goiously into the %eeping of Donald
Marshall.  She never questioned his
love, although sho knew the greei.
mound where Mary Bains slept her

have

one,

dead body ot his, and she ‘7as happy.
But it could not be so always; the
truth came orashing down upon her a¢
last.

It does not matter how she found it{¢

out, it does not matter how the heart
comes into itg bitterness, how the soul
olaims its heritage of woe. Tho great-

esb ion i i
1, e%“«%%‘é%‘ﬁﬁ?ﬁi%?‘“""’ S cl

Live! That had to be. S8he would
have died of mortification, gricf and
pain; bub pain gricf and mertification,
rarely kill, 8he must live and bear
her trouble, This was the hardest of
all,

What was to be done? He was an
every day prosaic sort of & man, with
little romance about him, He saw but
one remedy.,

“Weo must accept it and live it down
together,’ said he sadly.

“But you will go away and let
me learn to bear it alono.”

“My dear, that is impossible. I can
not give up my busioess, drop every-
thing and sct out in vain wanderings
after happiness which o uld not be
obtaioed in any such fushion, said the
eurious young man, opening his cycs.

His creed held that the obligation®

of life imposed a higher duty than to
follow the crratic ‘guidance of an im-
perfect ewotional natur.

«Then let me go, this is killing me.”!

“You wish to get a divoree 7'

He had a ficree juternal stroggle
before he could briog Limsclf to utter
that word, He had failed, signally
then, in the effort io make her happy,
since she could snbmit t- the diggrace—
yes, he was old faghioned enough to
call it disgrace—ofa diveree suit, and
the uncertain position she must oceupy
in society afterwards, in prefercnce to
an honorable place at the head of his
house.

“A divorce ?
thing ! :

“Poor child! Poor miserable child I’
lie eaid compassionately. “Forgive me
1 cannot grant your request. You
do not understand what it involves.
No, dear, we can never rectify one mis-
take by plunging into amother, No
court in the land can break in the sight
of heaven, the tics that bind us until
death to each other, Space itself can®
not absolye us of the vow which we
took upon oursclves in the sightof all
high heaven, There is but one way a8
I bave swid; we must live it down (o-
wether, nob apart. A worlien's rightfal
place is by hez husband’s side, rmder his
proteotion mowheere else can she live
oub “her 7ull life, Avything so unna-

Yes, anything—any-

E;r litele world 7

even contentment can be founded on
wilfolly broken laws. 1t is only here
—hore, where our lots have been cast,
our lives united, that we oan ever hope
{0 obtain cither.”

Hia words were tenderly spoken, but
their hazd philosophy fired her, It vas
ali daty with him; whet cared he that
all her happinesa w7as changed by the
flood of bitterness that fowed through

i 4 ' ; ™ fro
where, she might not be wholly deepis®
ed. She would go away ; it would be
better for them both. But he had al-
ways been kind to her—yes very kind
sho could not think of the tender com-
passionate way in which he had sought
to help herafter she had made her erucl
digeovery, without tears, Perhapn of.

ter remedy,” he answered, d.awing her
into his arms,  As she Jaid her head
against his shoulder he felt an odd
tl}rill of pleasure, 1t could not be that
his heart had awakened for that was
lying dead in Mary Bains’ grave “We
lest bear our trouble bravely, Punsy,
kn(::(’)’rld 18 full of grief and pain, you
Then he kissed ber and oot her
away but bo Wt up all that night
thioking,

Lot Danay.spabie < hus sorins
no ore, Lut fell ia the way of ooter-
tainiog s7ch compaay ue sho had done
whoo a gl
glad thai she
sell’; yet he

Dovald looked or quietly
Lafpy he told him-
od  the quict hours

thay had rpent together and winced at

ter all, thoy could learn to bea: it, to
live it down, better together 1o he had
said, He wa
patient and ¢
hoz

strong, end 8o very, very

weakness hidde
giie maight piow contented.
his heart was dead, and she loved him
there was uo contentment ia the thought
she wmust go.

put, v

Sho waited feverishly until night
then stole into the library and laid her
good-bye note on his desk. There was
the book he bad been veading yonder,
not far off her own desk, her sewing.
chair and her work baeket. She did
not touch anythiag; she had forfeited
the right; sbe would go now, the room
wap too much for her, He had preach-
ed duty, not love, and her hearl cried
out for love ; and yet ho was kind--the
wou.d always remember his kindneca,
8o she stole away out of the houses
On tie texrave she paused one moment
courage more firmly io hand
to her dismay, it suddeoly
eveporated, wholly and without warn-
ing, he Ghoda

8

nd they
and then,
d not go. not,

b0 Lk ah(.m. It was s, bumiligiing
onfession (o make, bub it was true,

The eight of the big, silent world, al-
though it ehimmered in the moonlight
struck terror to her soul, What
might not lurk yonder in those gray,
sinister-looking shadows ? No, no, no.
She could not go nlone, not alone |
She crept into the house, a miscrable
little coward, for whom there could bo
no apology ; it was cool and swect there
ond safe, Loug feathers of silver light
wero strewn over the carpet; the frog:
rance of honeysuckle, her favourite
flower, came sweeping in at the window
on the fresh night air,

There was the faint, far off odour of
a cigar, somewhcere, too,
dark 1”
He was coming, her husband, She
could hear him whistling softly as he
came up the path,
miserable then,

He was not wholly
She burriedly found
the note and destroyed it, and was
ready to face Donald when he entered
though trembling in cvery limb.

“Pangy, is it you, dear, and in the
dark 1"

e always called her his dear; he
was very tender with bis little wife;
his one desire was to repair the wrong
he had done,

“Where are the matches, T will light
the gas ?”

“No not yet, Donald, please —I—1
do not wish any light, it burts my eycs
I think.”

4 Are you sick, dear ?"”

“1 am well, but I have something to
tell you, I would rather say it in the
dark.—Donald, with a preceptible effort
—1 tried to Jeave your house just now,
descrt you, that's what they call it
don't they ?”

“But you did not go,” he said slowly,
“why dear ?”

“J was afraid, the world was so big
so solitary.”

«Poor little coward—poor little un-
happy Pansy, I want you to promise
mo nover Lo try to deset mo any more,”

Ho had not spoken immediately.
When he did his voice had not boeen
vory steady ; but there was something
wnder its quict that-made-it shiver.

No convert treaty, only that the
geotlences  without  which he never
addrossed hei ; and yet seemed throbb-

d how protty

at the homage showered upon her,

agement, Then the two men start
out of the sanctum and walk thoughits
fully down the street together, and the
succeseful business man takes sugar
in his, and they both cat a clove or
two, and life is sweeter, and peace
scttles down like a turtle dove in their
hearts, and after a while lamp posts
get more plentiful and everybody seems
more or less intoxicated but the hearts
of these two mon are filled with name-

less jo th
o s s ko s

P maka
ridiculous.

Charming people these cxceptional
people | Here's a medicine—~DF
Yierce’s Golden Medical Discovery for
intance, and it's curcd hundreds, thou-
sands that're known, thousands that’re
unknow, and yet yours is an cxcv‘ptionnl
case | Do you think that that bit of
human natare which you eall “I” is
different from the other parcels of

Lnd how well phe tulk
had %uen sweet and g
was & i0%e

Mavy Bains
tle, but Pansy
haiming sod aimable
woman of the viorla,

Donald Marshall for years had been
true to ideal. INow he awoke o the
real and discovered that he loved his
wifo ac.no had never loved that other
Aud ghe, he bittirly told
himself, had lenizned to do without him,

For Pansy was unfeignedly happy in
those brighter and gayer days and
seemed well content to take up her
girlrhood’s pastime just where she had
dropped it.

woman,

T'o Donald she was swoct
and giacious and nothing more; hor
oyes were no longer raised o bis in
mute, Fosceohing for the love he with-
held; indeed_ they sparklod with
happinces and health and looked ut all
the world, except him,

It wos one soft, sweet June day.
Pansy had been walking and came
The

L'vi"‘gll:v: had fullen and Donald wont to
meel her,

home through the dewy meadow.

“f thought you might be afraid,” he
said, g o sort of apology for the intru
slon,

“Oh, wo," sho returncd smiling,
“People whose lives are fu!l have no
room for cowardice I think,"”

“Then your life is full 2"

“Yes"

“And you have no room for my love ?
You haye discovered it to be quite use
less—it has come too late.”

She looked at him and tho sweot
face brightened as she put her hand in
his.

“No Donald, it has not come too
late. Dear, did you think me blind ?
I knew you loved me beforo you know
it yourself. That is why my life is 0
full—why I am o happy. Not value
love: Did you think 1 could
without it ?”

Aud Donald was satisfied,

live

The Nm;/s[‘):;.x_nm:‘l’uli‘-.

The newspaper puff is somothing

Ask your druggist for o FREE BAM-| 10,0 o0t slecp.
piz, Por sle vy Petted and spoiled, with a wealth of
Geo. V. Rand, ‘mnny poble hearts poured out at her
Druggist, feet, whe could not have understood
50 worsvinLe, N. 8. |perhaps that the treasurces of this oqo
| were withheld from her, and Le did
The grief that brooded
had grown to seom like

~LD PAPERS for gale at (M!!not tell her.
Office. | over bin life

turaijus & sepuzation cannot be attend.|ing with pity and rogeet that wos
ed with/blossings. almost passionato in its intensity.

«But 1 at least may find peace” oaid| T will promise you if you wish it
the gitl wearily, | Donald, but if a time nhnnh! over como
«Porce comes from the honezt dig-' nhen I cannok (-nr]ur? my life you will
charge of duty. Paney, if we deliber- Jet me 8o gomewhero ?”'
ately shirk the one how oon wohopeto. T will let you como uml. tell mo
obtain the other, Neither peace nor about it, dear, and we will devise-s bet-

that makes men fecl bad if they don’t
get.
newspaper puff consists of a moral

The groundwork of an ordinary

character and a good bank account.
Writing ncewspaper pufls is liko mixing
sherry cobblers and mint juleps all
through the summer mouths for cus-
tomers and quenching your own thirst
with rainwoter. Sometimes & man
is looking for a puff and doot't get it,
then ho says the paper is going down
hill, and that it is io the hands of a
monopoly and he would stop subscrib-
ing if he did not have to pay his bill
firet,  Writing a newpaper puffis like
taking the photograh of a homely baby,

huma « nature ¢ “But you don't know
my ease,”  Good friend, in nincty-nine
out of a hundred cases, the oases are
the same-—impure blood—and that's
why “Qolden  Medieal  Discovery”
cures ninety-nincjout of a every hundred
You may be the exception,
may not.

And you
But would you rather bo the
exception, or would you rather be well ?
If you're the cxception it costs you
nothing, you get your woney back—
but suppose it cures you ?

Liet the “Golden Medical Discovery”
take the risk.

There can be no such thing as a
quarrelsome, revengeful Christain, 1t
is u contradiction of terms, . . [There
can be no such thing as a proud
Christian,  Humility lies at the foun®
dation of the Christian character, « . .
There can be no such thing asan unkipd,
unfecling Christinn,  There can-be no
ueh thing ns an exclusive, censorious
Christian, ~ There may be the form,
indeed, but tho apirit-is. not. there=—
Uharles Lowell,

A man's best help is himself, his
own heart, his resolute purposo=-it
cannot be done by proxy. A man's
mind may be arouged by another, but
he  must character.
What if o wan fails in one thing?

mould his own
Let him  try again=ho must quarry
Lot him try hard,
and try again, for he

his own nature,
does not know
what he can do till he tries,

Minard’s Liniment eures Colds, ote,

The UseA of

Harsh, drastio purgatives to rellevo costive-
noss I8 o dangerous practice, and more Uablo
o faaton the disonse on the patient than to
ouro i, What 18 noeded 18 medieino that,
I effoctunlly opening the bowels, corrects
tho costive hablt and establishes a natural
dally actlon, Buch an aperient 18 found In

9 "
Ayer’'s Pills,
which, while thorough in action, strengthon

a8 stimulate the bowels and oxeretory

o for elght yonrs I was afMicted with con-
stipation, which at lnst bocame 80 bad that
the doctors could do no more for me. Then
I began to tako Ayers Pllls, and soon tho
bowoels beeame regular and natural In thelr
movements, 1 am now in oxcellont health,”

Wi, 11, DeLaucett, Dorsot, Ont,

“When 1 feol the noed of & eathartle, 1
tako Ayer's I'lls, and find them to bo more

Effective

than any other pill T ever took," - Mrs. B. 0.
Grubb, Burwellyille, V

“1ror yoors 1 hav on subjoet to consti-
pation and nervous headaches, cauged by de-
rangemont of tho liver. Altor taking varfous
romedios, 1 have bocomo convinced that
Ayor's Plils aro the best. Thoy have nevoer
falled to rellove my billous attacks in o sifort
time; and 1 am sure my system rotaing Ita
tone longor after the use of these Pills, than
s been the case with any other medicine 1
havo trlod.” <. 8. Sledge, Wolmar, Toxas.

Ayer’s Pills,

PREPARED DY

1f the photograph does nos represent
tho child with wings aod halos and
harps, it shows that the artist docs not
understand his business, So it is with
the newspaper pufl—if the puff docsn’t
stand out like a bold and fearlcss
exponent of truth, and morality, it
ghows that the puffer docsn’t under
ghand buman nature, Tt is more fun
to sco o mar, read a puff of himsell
than to sce & man slip on an orange
peel,
it over seven or cight times and then
goes around to tho diffurent pldces
where the paper is taken and stonls
what he The kind-hearted
family man goes heme and reads it to
his wife, and then pays up his bill on

The narrow-mindud man reads

can.,

the paper. The successful business
wan who advertises and wakes money
starts immediately to find the news-

Dr. J. 0. AYER & 00, Lowoll, Mass.
Hold by all Dealers in Medieine.

RESY ON EARTH

paper man, and ppeaks a word of
gratful acknowledgement and encour-




