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MONCTON AND BUCTOUCHE 

WINTER TIME TABLE. 

Aa Effect Wednsday, Oct, 14th, 1896 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

STATIONS. NO. 1. NO. 2 
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TIUN. . ccos000000s Ar. 10 00 Lv. 15 00 

ie 2d) WARIS i | 9 56 1 2 

Humphrey’s.....cooves JF 1 ¢ 52 B - 

Irishtown ...c.coa00000e 9 9 32 2 4 

Cape Broton ...oe.0ue 10 3 919 12 - 

Scotoh Settlement.....12' 2 Rl 09 32 2 

McDougall’s......... 16 3 8 58 > 2 

Notre Dame. ...cocovnes 19 4 8 42 16 2 

Cocaigno.. ...oovvess « 0 1 8 37 16 

Bt. Anthony ....evvevne 24 4 321 16 2 

Little River. ......... 8 4 8 15 16 

DUBE «¢ cootsos 32 4 Lv. 750ARr. 17 00 

“No. 1 Train cooneots with I. C. R train for Hali- | 
hrey’s, and with trains for Camp- 

CR ae. Fohn leaving Moncton at 10. 

and 13.9 respectively. so wy 

i ots with I. C. R. train irom 

lg Seton wae 's, and with traina leaving 

St. John at 7.00, and Campbellton at 5.45. 

Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. 

E. G. EVANS, MANAGER. 

Monoton, N. B., Oct. 12th, 1896. 

KENT NORTHERN RAILWAY. 

ABLE. 

RAL WAY. | 
| 

| 

| fact all classes wanting » oe o= always at hand, 

| 

EVERY FAMILY 
SHOULD KNOW THAT 

Is a very remarkable remedy, both for IN. 
TERNAL and EXTERNAL use, and won- 
derful in its quick action to relieve distress. 

PAIN-KILLER gz,0m ong gore 
EE 
PAIN-KILLER ime mes rem. 
pres poh, Rondecfs; Ein Sie 

* PAIN-KILLER hswreumscts 
{ ADE, It bri SPEEPY AND RLIEF 
| + all cases of Brulses, Cuts, Sprains, Severe 

Burns, ete. 

PAIN-KILLER i. fricaa ns 
Mechanic, Farmer, Planter, lor, and in 

and SAFE » LK intern or extoraally with 
certainty of relief, 

Beware of imitations. Take none but the geauine 
“PExiw Davis.” Sold everywhers ; 25¢. big bottle, 

Vory large bottle, Ge. 

CHEAP 
TIME T 

20.00] Dept. Richibucto, Arr. |15.00 

20.15 | Kingston, 14.46 

19.28 | Mill Creek, 14.33 | 

10.45 | Grumble Road, 14.16 | 

30.51 | Molus River, 14.09 | 

11.15 | McMinn’s Mills, | 13.45 | 

11.30 | Arr. Keat Junction, Dept. 113.30 

Trains are run by Eastern | Standard | 

Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. 

Connect with I. C. R. accommodation 

trains north and south, 

WILMOT BROWN, 

General Manager and Lessee, | 

R chibucto, Dec. 7, 1893. 
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DENTISTS. 

Office—Y. M. C. A. building, Mo
ncton 

References—New Y ork Colleg y oF Deun- 

5.1 Jurgery, and University of reansyl- 

gania. 
X : 

Visits will be made to Kent County 

every month except January, May and 

December, as follows fo 
| 

Harcourt on 16th, 17th and 13th, 

Kingston on 19th, 20th, 21st and 
22nd. 

Buctouche on 23rd and 24th.
 

WESTMORLAND 

Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 
Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones

. 

Cemetery work of every description neat
ly ex- 

exeted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

Com mission 
Merchant 

All kinds of country produce sold o: 

©ommission. Quick sales and prompt re 

turns. Highest market prices realized. 

0. S. MACGOWAN, 
#2. 0. BOX 117, MONCTON, N. } 

CONNORS’ RESTAURANT 
Main Street, Moncton, 

Next door to the K. Shoe Stor 

Meals served at all hours, 

Oysters, Roast Fowl, etc, Highestfa | 

peice paid {or Bucteache Oysters.| 

THE WINNIPEC INDUSTRIAL AIR 

| inclusive, and should prove a great attraction to 
Agriculturalists. 

B&F" For further 1ntormation mquire of 
| your nearest Railway Ticket Agent, 

EXCURSIONS 
— 0 J |) & § D— 

CANADIAN 

orth-west 
VIA THE 

CANADIAN PACIFIC 
Railway, 

The following low rates for Excursion | 
Tickets will be made from any Station on 
the Iutercolonial Prince Edward Island, 

| severe. 

Dominion Atlantic, and Canadiau (in 
New Brunswick) Railway, viz. to 

DELORAINE wg d 
Reston..... : i ReTurN RATES, 
Estevan...... % | $98.00 
BINAOERLH. coos asinine) RATE 
TEETER TOWNS | 
Daupliily si: . i i0K. J 

Moose Jaw......... $20.00 
Yorktown .....c.cs. ) | 

Prince Albert...... / or | 
ORME 5. do doh bis o § $35.00 | 

Bed Deer. .....ooa0i 40) 
Edmonton.......... § $40.00 | 

Sr 

mn 17 III UO Will be good to leave only | 
| It K El No! on JUNE 28, JULY 5 and ! 

19, and for return until AUGUST 23, sKPTEM- | 
BER 4 and 18, 1897, 

tts ll 

TICKETS WiLL sE CGUOD 
Via St, John, N. B. ard for only Second-class | 
passage in each direction, COLONISTSLEEP 
ING CARS are run on all through | 
trains 

Will be held at Winnigeg from JULY 19th to 24th 

CAH. NOTMAN, 
Per. Trafic Mgr. District Pgr, Agt, 

MONTREAL S1,JUOHN N, B. | 
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' Sorelois ”” urged me to try Dr, 

| ing that my cure is complete. 

d 

wi rt of her early education was obtained 

SHE COULD NOT EAT. 
THE STATEMENT OF A LADY WHO WAS 

DYSPEPTIC. 

Afflicted with Pains in the Stomach, 
Nansen and Vomiting —Comstipation 

Headaches and Other Distressing 

Symptoms Followed, 

From Le Sorelois, Sore!, Que., 

Dyspepsia and kindred disorders of ‘the 
digestive organs are becoming alarmingly 

prevalent among the peopie of all classes, 
and it is safe to say that there are few ills 
afflicting mankind productive of more real 

misery than indigestion, It is said that 

happiness and a good digestion go hand in 
hand, and the statement contains more 

truth than has been yenerally admitted, 
It may be safely said, therefore, that the 

medicine that will cure dyspepsia is a biess® 

ing to mankind, a promotor of human 
happiness, whose good work cannot be too 
widely known. Such is the opinion of 

Mrs. P. Lussier of Sorel, Que,, and it is 
because of this that she gave the following 

statement to a representative of Le Sorel- | 

ois. “For some time past,” she said, “I 
had been suffering from a malady that at 
first I could not define, bus which proved 
to be a severe attack of dyspepsia. After 
each meal I felt a sensation of over full- 
ness, even when I had eaten most sparing. | 

ly This feeling was accompanied by : 

severe pains in the region of the stomach, | 
and frequently by nausea, and sometimes | 

vomiting. Constipation followed, which | 
added to my misery. In the interval I 

suffered trom fever and slight headache | 
and became generally indisposed. At 
times the pain in the stomach was less | 

My appetite was leaving me, I | 
had no taste for anything and at this stage | 
my son, Alfred, assistant manager of “ Le 

Williams’ | 

Pink Pills, at the same time urging me to | 
read an article in that paper which related | 

to the cure of a person similarly afflicted. 
| 1 was skeptical and did not believe the pills | 

would help me, but a few days later I re- 

read the article and decided that I would 
try this medicine and I have much reason | 

to be glad that I did so. I took a couple | 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills after each | 

' meal and little by little perceived that my | 

I con- | 
tinued the use of the pills for a little more | 

than a month, and have pleasure in stat- 

digestion was becoming more easy, 

At my age 

(66 years) one greatly appreciates being 

able to enjoy one’s meals, and I bless the 
day I began to use Dr. Williams® Pink 

Pills, and I heartily recommend them to 

other sufferers. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure indiges- 

tion, rheumatism, neuraigia, locomotor 

ataxia, St. Vitus’ dance, nervous headache 

and prostiation, diseases of the blood, such 

as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, and restores 

of health. They are a specific for all the 

troubles peculiar to the female sex, and in 
men cure all cases arising from worry, 
overwork, or excesses. Sold by all chemists 

and by Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont., at 50c per box or six boxes for | 
$2.50. There are imitation pills colored 
nink against which the public are warned. 

The genuine pills are put up in boxes, the 
wrapper around which bears the full trade 

mark, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills tor Pale 

People,” Take nothing else. 
OP - — 

MISS GRACE ORR. 

[Educational Review] 

For nearly nine years Miss Grace Orr 

has conducted with great success a kinder- | 

garten and primary department in the 
Victoria School, St. Johu. Under many 

difficulties and with discouragements that 

would have baffled less resolute minds, 

Miss Orr has been able to bring the prin- 

ciples of the kindergarten, with the gift 
lesons, occupations, plays and songs into 

a public, primary school. The experi 
ment has been watched with great interest 

not only in St. John, but elsewhere in the 
province, and many teachers who have 

visited the school and watched the work 

have been stimulated to stuay the prin- 

ciples of the kindergarten and apply them 

in their own schools. 

With excellent judgment and tact in 

the management of children, and a ready 
sympathy with their nature, Miss Orr 

combines a charm and dignity of manner, 

with an earnestness of purpose, that has 

caused her to see mauy of her ideals ac- 

complished. She deserves and holds a 

high place in the esteem of parents and 

the school board of St. John for the ex. 

cellent work she has accomplished in her 

school, special mention of which has re- 

dently been made by the Chief Superin 

tendent of Education, 
Miss Orr received special kindergarten 

instruction from Miss Woodcock in Truro 

before beginning kindergarten work in St, 

John. This she has supplemented by 

.iligent private study and by a furthe 

.wurse of instruction in New York. A 

at a high school in New York city, and 

she holds a first-class license from the 

Board of educaticn of New Brunswick 

with high marks. 
Miss Orr will retire from her school at 

the end of the present term to assume 

other duties, The Review extends its 

warmest congratulations to her on the 

event soon to take place and wishes her 

the happiness and prosperity she so well 

deserves. It cammot, however, refraiu 

from a feeling of regret that the teaching 

| the nervous system, 

profession in New Brunsw ick is to lose 
one whese high character and special gifts 
for primary work have won fcr her sue 
warm regard in the school aud in the 
home. ". ’ 

[Miss Orr is a daughter of the late John 
Orr, of Jardineville, Her many friends 

iu this locality will be pleased to read the 
above favorable report. We wish her bon 
voyage in the new sphere in which she is 
about to enter. | 

The Suffering and 
Crushed in Spirit 

NEED WORDS OF CHEER. 
THEIR ONLY AVENUE OF ESCAPE IS 

THROUGH PAINE’'S CELERY COM- 
POUND. 

True words of encouragement, hope ard 

cheer are generally welcomed by suffering 
hamanity—at least by that part ef it with 
crushed spirits and despondent hearts, 

To those who are martyrs from rheuma- 
tism and neuralgia we have a few words 

of honest advice, which, if followed, wil 

certainly lead to that coveted goal—per- 

fect health—ihat many are so earnestly 
praying to reach 

Up to the present you have failed t» 

banish your rheumatism, The medicit es 

you are using have not removed the float 

ing acid poison from your joints am! 

muscles. You are as bad to-day—per- 
haps wor:e—than when you corumenced 

to doctor, and some of you are pron.un 
ced incurable. 

Cheer up, sad souls! There is hop , 
| yes, more than hope ; there is a new life | 

for you and freedom from all pain and 
agony if you give that heaven-sent reme 
dy, Paine’s Celery Compound, a fair and 

honest trial. It has completely cured the 
worst forms of rheumatism in the pas’, 

and its great and precious virtues will do 

the same good work for you to-day. 

To these who suffer from tuat merciless 
tormenter, neuralgia, we say, with ali 

candor, use Paine’s Celery Compound, avd 
vour future will soun be happy and 
bright, This disease always indicates a 

low or depressed vitality, and is the most 

agonizing and exhausting that can afflict 
The ablest physi. 

cians now freely prescribe Paine’s Celery 

Compound for neuralgia, and affirm that 

no other medicine can so completely 

eradicate the cause of this terrible disease, 
One bottle of the great health-giving 

medicine will produce cheering results 
and will prove that our advice is golden. 

May heaven give you sufficient faith to 

make a trial, 

Sir Walter Seott's First Brief. 

Sir Walter Scott had his share of cu- 
rious experiences shortly after being 
called to the bar. His first appearanc: 
as counsel in a oriminal court was at 
Jedburg assizes in 1793, when he suc- 
cessfully defended a veteran poacher. 
‘““You’re a lucky scoundrel,”” Scott 
whispered to his client when the verdict 
was given. 
“I'm just of your mind,’’ returned 

the latter, “and I'll send you a maukin’’ 
—namely, a hare—‘‘the morn, man.”’ 

Lockhart, whe narrates the incident, 
omits to add whether the ‘‘maukin’’ 
duly reached Soott, but no doubt it did. 
On another occasion Scott was less 

successful in his defense of a house- 
breaker, but the culprit, grateful for 
his counsel’s exertions, gave him, in 
lieu of the orthodox fee, which he was 

unable to pay, this piece of advice, to 
the value of which he (the housebreak- 
er) could professionally attest: Firat, 
never to have a large watchdog out of 
doors, but to keep a little yelping ter- 
rier within, and, secondly, to put no 
truss in nice, clever, gimcrack locks, 
but to pin his faith to a huge old heavy 
one with a rusty key. Scott long re- 
membered this incident, and 30 years 
later, at a judges’ dinner at Jedburg. 
he recalled it in this impromptu rhyme: 

Yelping terrier, rusty key, 
Was Walter Scott's best Jeddart fee. 

— Westminster Gazette. 

A Serious Outlook. 

“What I want,’’ said the manager, 
*is a joyous burlesque.’’ 

““Well,”’ replied the scribe, “I'll do 
what I can. But I give you fair warn- 
ing you're killing the goose that lays 
the golden egg. If everybody keeps on 
writing burlesques, in a short time 
there won’t be anything serious for peo- 
ple to make fun of. "’—Washington Star. 

Social Discontent, 

“Doesn’t it make you sad when you 
think of the poor?’ 

‘““Why, no, not particularly. It makes 

me mad, though, when I think of the 

rich. ’’'—Indianapolis Journal. 

Co rere ———— 

LAXA-LIVER 
“PILLS 

CURE 

BILIOUSNESS 
CONSTIPATION 
~ SICK HEADACHE 

wns oc LIVER TROUBLES 

| 

| 

TRICKY BABY PETE. 
HE COMMITTED THE THEFTS FOR 
WHICH A MAN WAS DISCHARGED. 

A Midnight Advemtare Ia the Winter 

Quarters of an Elephant Herd — How 

Sly Pete Got Away From His Stake and 

Stole a Bag of Oats. 

Pets is the baby elephant of one of 
the big circus herds. During his con- 

finement in winter quarters he played a 
trick on his keeper, which the man re- 
lates as follows: 

‘“‘ Pete is a tiny little fellow and does 
pot weigh more than 600 or 800 pounds, 
but I actually believe he would eat as 
many pounds of oats if he had access 

to them. The elephant house was dark 

| one night, and I supposed every one of 

the animals was sound asleep, when mv | 

attention was atiracred uy a subdued, 
rasping noise, apparently coming from 
the farther end of the big herd. Instead 
of walking down in front of them all, 
I went around and came in at the other 

end. Hiding behind some bales of 
straw, I peered cautiously over to where 

"the little rascal was chained, and there 

he was, carefully lifting his stake out 
of the ground. I saw in an instant that 
he had had the stake out before that 
time, for all he had to do was to lift it 
up and it came out. He slipped his foot 

chain down over the tapering end of the 

stake and was free. 
‘“ Across the room, distant perhaps 20 

feet or more from his place, were piled 

some sacks of grain, containing about 

100 pounds each. Picking up the foot 

chain very carefully with his trunk, so 

that it would not rattle or jangle upon 

the floor, he began the most delicate, 

sinuous, gliding motion across the space 

that separated him from the grain I 
ever saw, and I never imagined an ele- 
phant could go so quietly. I crouched 
behind the bales of straw, afraid to move 

for fear he would hear me and stop. 
“‘On he went, cautiously, slowly, but 

steadily, until he was within reaching 
distance of the sacked grain. Then he 
laid the chain down and picked up a 
bag of oats with his trunk. His journey 
back to the herd, 20 feet away, was 
performed even more cautiously than 
had been his advance, for he had to 

drag the chain without making a noise. 
All the time he held the sack of grain 
tightly in his trunk, and his mouth 
must have watered when he thought of 
the feast he was going to have. He 
reached the herd at last and went up to 
great big Babylon, who stood like a 
bronze statue, her massive sides loom- 

ing up like the sides of a house in the 

gloom. Pete stopped, and Bsbylon, 
whom I had imagined fast asleep, took 
the oats. They got into the bag in a 
jiffy and then began a feast. Pete filled 
his mouth and munched away like a 

man eating dry crackers on a wager. 
He knew that his big companion in 
crime would get the most of the oats if 
he lost any time. Babylon put away al- 
most half the oats at the first jump out 
of the box, and poor little Pete, with 

his mouth full, looked at her with his 
watery little eyes, as much as to say, 
‘Oh, what a hog!” and gulped the oats 

down his little throat at the risk of 
choking to death. 

““I thought it was about time to make 
a noise, just to disconcert them. I had 
seen enough to assure me that a hostler 
who had been discharged hadn’t been 
imstrumental in the disappearance of 
divers and sundry bags of oats, and, as 
I walked around toward the other end 
of the elephant house, I wondered what 
I should do to punish the thieves. The 
big one had had a painful operation 
performed a few months before, and 1 
thought that any sight of the instru- 
ments that had been used at that time 
would give her a good fright. When I 
had reached my own sleeping room, I 
purposely made a noise and heard the 
shuilling sounds of sly little Pete as he 
shambled back to his place. He picked 
his stake up, put it down in the ground, 
and would have put it through the ring 
in the chain if be bad had time. When 
I came along, he was leaning agains 
the wall aslee::. I gave him a gentle 
prod, and he awakened suddenly, with 
that sleepy stare that a person has when 
awakened from slumber. But he soon 
knew that I was on to him, for, when I 

ordered him to open his mouth, he 
didn’t want to do it. He finally obeyed, 
and there were the oats. His mouth 
was jammed full of them. I didn’t do 
anything to him, but walked over to 

big Babylon. She was his partper in 
crime. but she was playing possum too. 

“I had a good desl of trouble to wake 
her up and more to make her open her 
mouth. Much to her chagrin, I imagine, 
it was full of oats, and she had the 

empty sack closely rolled up and packed 
in with them. She was sheepish and 
ashamed, I assure you, if ever an ele- 

phant put on that expression. To pun- 
ish her I ordered her to sit down and 
open her mouth and made a motion as 
if to pass a great pair of forceps into it, 
which had been used during the opera- 
tion I referred to. She shut her mouth 
and cried like a baby, and was so thor- 
oughly frightened that she never tres- 

passed again. But that sly little Pete— 
why, he is more trouble than the entire 
berd, and he just gets loose whenever 
he wants to,”’—St. Louis Globe-Demo- 
crat. 

Women as Soldiers. 

“I do not see,’’ said a clever woman, 
“why the newspapers should feel called 
upon to poke fun at the new law in Col- 
orado which permits women to serve in 
the state militia. In time of battle 
woman is just as necessary as man. 
Just wearing a uniform and shooting a 
sun are not all that constitute a soldier. 
What about woman's place in the hos- 
pitals during time of war? Does it not 
require a brave heart and a strong nerve 
to wait on the wounded or dying? Is 
not a woman a soldier who can assist 
the surgeon as he amputates a limb or 
binds a fractured bone? Are not the Red 
Cross nurses soldiers? It seems to me 
that a woman will make just as good a 
solider as a wan and always fad 
plese in sime of wan '’ ; ‘ 

- rm? 

During the reign of Louis X 1. some 
body made bold to tell Marie Antoinette 
that the people of France were suffering 
from waut of bread. “Why don’t they 
eat cake, then 2’ said her gradious majesty, 

Her mistake was not unnatural, Her 
own trouble had ever been to choose be- 
tween luxuries. Why should not the 
peasantry once ina while find cake a de- 
sirable chunge from a monotonous diet of 
bread? Why not, indeed? Poor, proud 
woman. She was enlightened on that 
‘point a little later ; but you ean read the 
story in the books. : 
We were reminded of it, however, by 

an incident which Mr. William Edwards 
relates of himself. It’s odd what links 
make up the chain of associated ideas, 
isn't it? 

Foscahout thiree years ago, Mr. Edwards 
Legau to feel out of sorts, as we say, His 
meals were ready for him, as usual, but 
he wasn’t ready for them. He wanted 
veither meat, bread, eake, nor any other 
manner of food. Yet he did eat a bit of 
something, of course, Still, he was pres-. 
ently sorry for it. For every mouthful 
punished him as though eating bad sud- 
denly become both a sin and a erime. It 
ge him pains and aches in the chest, 
sides and back, away around betwixt the 
shoulders too, where you wouldn't fancy 
a wifle of viciuals could have any influ- 
cee, 

For this reason Mr. Edwards did what 
any of us would have done ; he ate just 
as little as possible, But this course soon 
proved unsatisfactory ; for, without ade- 
(quate nourishment, he was sure to lose 
strength. This happened. 

In a letter written from his home in 
(Queen Street, Bottesford, Notts, and dated 
October 6th, 1893, he says, “I got weaker 
aud weaker ; [ was hardly able to get 
about my work. The doctor gave me 
medicines, but they didn’t help me. 
Then 1 applied mustard plasters, in hope 
they would ease the pain, but they only 
reddened the skin ; they failed to get 
down to the deep places where the disease 
seemed to be. This is the way it was with 
we, month after month. Finally I got 
so low that my wife and friends soncluded 
that I would never get better at all.” 
[Now we call the reader’s special atten- 

tion to what Mr, Edwards says next, 
“The doctor,” he says, “rect mmended a 
change of air.” Possibly this may have 
been in itself not a bad suggestion. On 
‘he same principle Mane Antoinette’s sug- 
gestion that the peasantry should eat cake 
when they had no bread, was also a gocd 
one. But, you see, the peasantry were a 

destitute of vake as they were of bread, 
which rendered her advice impracticable. | 

Similarly there was an obstacle in the 
way of our friend’s taking his doctor’s ad- 
vice. He puts it thus: “I am a tailor 
and draper, and coull not leave my busi- 
ness,” 

Exactly, And lots of us who have been 
in the same situation know perfectly well 
what that means. If the good doctors 
could supply their patients with money 
and leisure to travel, many a sufferer 
would try a change of air. Alas! how- 
ever. 
“In March, 1891,” continues the letter, 

“my daughter—who is in service at Baru- 
ston Manor—told me how she had suffered 
from severe indigestion and lyspepsia, and 
was completely cured by Mother Seigel’s 

Curative Syrup. So I tried it myself and 
soon felt the good result. My appetite 

I relished my food ; it die 
gested and built me up. The pains and 
distress abated, and in a few weeks I was 

Since then my health has 
But I keep the Syrup on 

hand for time of need. Yours truly, 
(Signed) William Edward:." 

*“ Better is a stranger cur by than a 
brother afar off,” says the proverb, Yes, 
And better is a medicine that cures you 

at home than a recommendation which in- 

volves your doing an impossible thing, 
And it is one of the great elements of 

value in Seigel’s Syrup that it cures people 
right on the spot where they become all, It 
doesn’t ask them to help it out by taking 
a trip to Italy or even to the seaside. By 

using it faithfully the poor dyspeptic (and 
that covers «verything) can presently eat 

the bre: d of health, and cake too, if he 
wants it, 

came back. 

well as ever, 

been good. 

—— er 

WHAT AILS YOU ? 

CEER—— 

A Cold in the Head? Some Sneezing ? 

Pains Over the Eyes? Disgusting 

Dropping in the Throat, Neadache. 

—JIt May Mean that the Seeds of Ca- 

tunrrh Have Been Sown—-Don’'t Ne- 

glect it an Mour—Dr., Agnew's Cn. 

tarrhal Powder will Give Relief im 

10 Minntes 

“1 had chronic catarrh for a number «. 

years, Water would run from my nose 
aud eyes for daysat a time. | tried many 

cures without any permanent relief. I 
vas induced to try Dr. Aguew’s Catar- 
ihal Powder, It cured me ard 1 have 

had nc return of the malady. 1 find that 

for a cold in the head it gives almost in- 

stant relief, 1 would not be without it 

and | recommend it most heartily.” C, 

G. Archer, Brewer, Me, Soll by W. W, 

Short. 

ed 
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