
GULPS, 

ADALINE HOF NERRY 

Mucse is 10 perfect union ; friends may 

wear 
t+ nal fellowship, and vow to die 
ach for the other; heartbeat may 

uly 

i art beat.and the fervent lovers share 
remest weal and hope, or woe and | 

care { 
Vet separate fears and longings that 

de | 
All bors PE wake the dearest mortal | 

Lae | 

A simple clasping hands of twinborn 
prayer 

The ser of the heart alone hath sight 
And feeling for our various human 

mo vis; { 
He floods each thought with strong, | 

assuring light, 
And pm our secret dream Hun knowl | 

go brands | 
From 11am nor ie nor death ean us divide, | 

With His communion we are satisfied. | 
—-—- | 

Just is Time 

MARIE B WILLIAMS | 

vie war walking thoughtfully through 
the stp of wootland which separated 
L ange etal owse from the small town | 
o sno name. Six months before, 
Miss Barton had taken charge of the | 
school, snd today she was turning over 
i hor mind & problesn which perplexed | 
[= ly though she was not & woman | 
poe’ ap ai . You would never | 
base gone to Barton with sent | 
SRS sams 0 VR: Sepa but if | 
® groni graf had come to you, is one 

bave stretched out 
sure of sympathy and 

way | have done some good, 

wd. “Most of the children 

Haery Irwin and (Charles 
Mansard are cightosn, nearly men, and | 

an Nod Hammon Koy Lewis atleast | «| way not always a poor teacher,” she | 0 
seventeen. They are all four bright, in: | 1iq «| was born in a beautiful home, i i doar pring sp bocargas org — 
talligon: lode, and » few months ago || 4nd surrounded by every luxury. Mi a glen Yon BL pve hare cards 
was #0 proud of thes. Now they never 
know ther lensons, nor care to know them 

dL rewards, | are ¥
 

{ and 1 will follow.” 

| and then in ee thou, 
Ls 

| ried on in their - and now was al- 
| most erowned by the 

| fom no shame, no humiliation, in tell- 

| very pale 

u vy 
i | eyes fall on the blood spotted cards, and 

| father was a pleasant, genial man, m 
| liked by every one, but with little stren, 
of eharacter 

AUGUST 7 
eyes the scattered ards loved weary sigh, and his good wife, the part- Burled Evidence. 7 Es 

fell on the » on the | she said & ‘He bis , 80 y 1 Ev! 

th ted with te of all and he ought to be here.’ ner of all his joys sorrows, drew her hi A 

Be econ a litle Boy, abvered | TE Anew where 5 find hin, Ab kn | shair closer 10 biz, took hie. Gold A locomotive ran through » bridge on Ian -rressure 
ber face with her hands, and stood | other time the idea of entering a gambl- - in ber own, and esp silence fell upon oe Sgro un oy, dees: I ARS 

trembling in every limb, the boys gazing | ing-den would have been h le to me; | the gray-b: d couple. reek, several years ago, 8 ng re 

in ie t at this in | but I was stunned by grief, snd thought | The aged parents were not aware that | mud at the bottom, and has never since Theis & Sinstal ios ovat sl Bral bin 

their brave seposscacer ltl isacher. | of nalbing but getting my ber Ho He | orn Tasrs sprang 10 the yes | Sorts have boc made by digging sod | BU, Tasomoie, Faraiyi, THD ro: 
e turn . © propriel e ele u A ol fn 

or lbbirg % athe eogis saicieed bi be Sho Row by. sights was de- | of two of Show Steger; and Alice and Posing Ta 0.3 pps a Pon of a" ye pi and a ne 

cards. scending the steps. He looked surprised | Katie Cary, in whispered, commen! property. ow: ied , rigs Copper xs oe ad 

“ « ,” sh ed, with | at seeing me, aised his hat respect. | agreed that mother's time to rest had | quicksands have its, ane seems good 

rt Tiare a fully: © EE 3 come at last. Robert, stretched lasily | singular that the longest boring-rod has Li ri eB gro es for coer strong emotion. ‘Leave them where 
they are | To-morrow, after school, we 
will come to this spot, and I will tell you 
astory. | pray God it may touch your 
hearts ; that it may draw you back from 
the verge of the terrible eros on 
which you stand. Now help Harry home, 

She saw the boy safely at his own gate, 
t made her way 

to her own lodgings. She understood 
now the cause of the inexplicable change 
in her boys, but she wondered how they 
had contracted the vice of incipient gam. 
bling. Their parents were Christian peo 
ple, who realized the hidden dangers 
which lie in cards, and yet, with all ir 
care, the habit of playmg had been car. 

«Yes, Miss,’ he said, in answer to my 
question, ‘ your pas up there. He had 
some money, and some Texas fellars 
cleaned him out an hour ago and went 

but he sets there © at’ the table, 
afingering the cards, and caloulatin’ 
what he might bave won. He's plam 
crazy, I'm thinkin’, Hope you'll get him 
off without a fuss.’ 
“The appearance of the room I en- 

tered will be with me to the no my 
death. My futher was the sole occu 
pant. le sat at a table strewed with 

taking up und 
to himself. I walked u 
laid my hand on his sh: er. 
“{Come home, father,’ [ said, ‘Carlton 

is dead, and mother has sent for you 
He looked up at me strangely. 
“Ah, he 

he said. ‘Dead, is he, my little boy, my 
only little boy? Well, we must all die.’ 
“Ldid not notice his bands were - 

ing among the cards, but sudden], 
under them he drew a small 

‘trime of murder: 
“Am { in time,” thought Miss Barton, 

“to impress their young minds with 
their danger? It will be , oh, how 
hard, for me to go back to the dreadful 
past—to live over again those days of 
agony which [ strive to forget; but for 
their sakes it must be! I'must shrink 

ing my , but think only that it may 
be fro gper Bren, 

The boys and their teacher were at the 
ted place the following evening 

Even Marry Irwin was there, looking 
and with » bandage over his 

forehead, Lut bis curiosity, and perhaps 
& nobler feeling, made him join his com 
panions. All the rv a SANE the 
irrepressible shudder wl passed 
he Miss Barton's frame when her 

flash, - sharp re) 

ful cards » 
—and my father's head 
ward face downwards 

time! It is like death itself to recall it. 
But remember, all of you, he was insane 
when he took his life.” 
She paused, 

eyes of the boys when they heard her 
convulsive sobs. 
“My mother died a few months after 

wards, Her last words to me were 
‘Ab, love, the dream is over, and I see 
the morning!’ 

0 looked sick and faint; but she reso 
lutely turned from them and began her 
story. 

off. I've been trying to get him home, | 

empty bottles and cards which he was [ and hurried from the room. 
ing down, muttering | of t 

to him, and | day in adding sorrow to the overflowing 

n't get ths medicine!’ | 

istol. Be- | the little brook at its bottom, sought re- 
fore | could stir or cry out there was a | fuge among the rocks in the wood be- 

I saw the dread: | yond, where he allowed 
with blood—like those | morse to shake his strong’ e. 

had fallen for- | his own inability to b 
among them. Oh, | bound him, he humbly carried his bur 

1 can tell you no more of that awful | den to the One who is ever ready to help; 

and tears were in the | the joyful tidings of the victory be had 
won. 

on the old-fashioned sofa, could not fail 
to catch the sound of the voices hy id 
adjoining spartment, and thought the 
girls never thought of taking him into 
their confidence, he resolved that, in spite 

| of his father’s distrust, he would help 
| answer his mother’s ve ers. 

He knew the farm been mo: 
to keep him at college, and he 
promised to see it lifted ; but, instead of 

| paying it off, he had been yearly adding 
| to'its interest. A sense of his ingrati 
| tude almost overwhelmed him, and, to 
hide his emotion, he took his hat and 

“He is off to town now, to spend the 

| eup poor father and mother are com 
| led to drink,” sighed Alice. 
|” Robert caught her words, and paused 
| for Katie's reply. 

“If he is doomed to a drunkards 
ve, the sooner he fills it the better 
us all,” she returned, in a hard voice. 
Robert waited for no more, but rushed 

madly acioss the medow, and crossing 

t sobs of re- 
Feeling 

the fetters that 

and when he returned in the ring 
den the | dusk, he was ready to 

i home, with | hearts in the | heavy 

“We bave something for wigich to give 
thanks yet,” cried the father, in tears. 
“Hore I have been doubting God's love 
and kindness even while he was prepar 
ing my heart's desire for my thanksgiv- 
ing song.” 
The next weék they moved into a 

tell you the story of one whom ecards 
made a suicide. Shall the peels of 

i Ww 
He bad inherited his these wounds be in vain? you not oll the smanc, and ambition seems dead. | tune, and was of an indolent, easy-going 

What is the cause of this change ? 
bot a bse of smuseinent, for never 

Join in the sports of their so tes 
vi together, and have long 

if there were any communists 
sround bere, | would say those boys bad 
I-come méocte] with their doctrines, for | 
they look like youthful conspirators 

a very absorbing something 
too, fills their minds so thoroughly as not | the influence of liquor 
to Jesve room for anything else.” 

Miss Barton was so much preoccupied 
with her own thoughts that she did not 

ber 

homeward road 
“I've actually lost my way,” she ex 

claimed, with a faint <uile 

stops 
until she found herself at the foot 

» hill which she knew was not on her 

“ That isn’t 

bad strayed from the | 

Its | temperament—one of those characters 
| that cannot resist temptation. I cannot 
tell you when the thirst for gambling 
first came upon him, for it was gradual, 
beginning with the social card parties 

| which were general at the South. M 
mother aud | noticed that from a gen 

1 tempered man, he had becomegilent 
| snd moody, often spending the whole 
| night from home, and returning under 

Oboys!" cried 
| Miss Barton with a sob, “how I hate to 
| tell you these things of my dear father, 
—for dear he was in spite of all! 
“Soon, however, we began to realize 

| our misfortune. Carriage and horses were 
the first sacrifice made to the demon of 
cards, and then by degrees the plantation 
and landed property followed. Our city 
home , but in a year or so the 

‘and foundered through bogs, seeing no | the common necessaries of life, and m y y where s landmark that she in pave | father had sold our jewels, and every de- 
an She was not afraid of being los length 

,of tine in the small woodland ; Tat the 
walking over uneven and ruddy ground 
- , and 10 be lost anywhere 
or Bag it unpleasant sensations 

the sound of loud voices 
reached her cars. They were on the 
other side of a close thicket of young 
rine trees and fearing that the speakers 
Zags be tran ps, Miss Barton determined 
£5 voounonter before ing herself. As 
>be made her way cautiously through 
the thicket, the vouwes rose higher in al 
termation, and, parting the low branches, 

shor looked out on & small grassy glade 
snd on & soene which drove the blood 

fo ler cheek, and made hor gasp for 
Lovath Her four boys wore there 

tarry lrww and Charles Stannard were 
standing opposite each other, with faces 

* inflamed with rage, each holding » large 
stone. Ned Hammond and Roy Lewis 

were sanding & bitte on one side, as 
seconds, or withesses, 10 the fight. The 
ground was steewed with playing cards 
and they had all evidently been gam! 
ling 

Your'e a cheat and » lias shouted 

“I saw you with my own eye de 

the joker, snd then play it! | watched 

You lie retorted the other. “ You 
pia) such a cheatin’ game yerself, you're 
always suspects somebody {© 

Miss Barton stepped out, but too late 
for the stones were thrown, and Harry 
lrwi went down like » log. In a mo’ 
went Miss Barton was kneeling beside 
kin. There was an ugly wound above 
the temple, from which the blood was 
J vuring 

Water | “ she cried. * Fill those din 

wer buckets of yours at the first water, 
hose 

5 a few minutes the terrified boys 
came back with their buckets full. Mis 
Barton bathed the wound, closing the 

, and 

ized voice of Charles 
't mean to hurt him, 

Lut we were so mad we didn’t know what 
we were doing. He is the best friend | 
bare in the world, and I've murdered 

No you have not killed him this 
time,” she answered a , a 
dew escaped from of the 
- boy, and he opened his eyes, 
“ but how long it will be before the brand 
of Cain is on | cannot say. od reg 
wre you bust, bending over 

up a siting 
“he you, ma'am? ror 

| said 

cent article of furniture, for means to 
gratify his terrible passion. He seldom 
won at cards, | have heard and his losses 
used to madden him, but did not check Than! 
his downward career. At last illness came 
to our wretched home. My little brother 
Carlton was taken very sick, and we had 
neither medicine nor proper sh 
for him. My father had been absent for 
three hp but we knew pretty well where 

he was, for be would hang around the 
gambling saloons upon a chance of get- 
ting a dollar or two from some old ac 
quaintance, who would throw it to him 
with contemptuous pity; He had fallen 
to this. $ 

“My dear boy must have medicine,’ 
mother, weeping. 

“She opened a drawer, and from it 
took out & small case. 

“‘ It my father’s last gift,’ she said, 
opening it, and showing me pg ete) 
diamond ring. ‘1 hid it away until the 
last extremity, and surely there can be 
none than this. Take it to Mr. 
Murray, Helen. He is an honest jeweler, 
and get him to give you a fair sum for it. 
Tell him our situation—as much as you 
can without blaming your father.’ 

“ Poor, darling, patient mother ! 
once did she blame him to me. 
“1 was going out of the door as my 

father entered it. He bad evidently 
been drinking, for his steps were un 

Not 

| steady and his eyes red I tried to 
him, but his glance fell on the cases | ford 
in my hand. 

“! What have you there, Helen,’ be 
cried, seising my arm, ‘and where are 

| wr: in such haste?’ 
* Without answering | struggled to get 

loose: but he wrenched the case from 
my hand and opened it. 
“‘By Jove |" he exclaimed. ‘So your 

mother has had this hid all this time! 
Foolish woman | © Why, it might have re- 
deemed it will redeem our nos. 

“iGive it back to me, father,’ | im- 
pied ‘It is to buy medicine 
ittle Carlton. He is ill; he will if 
vothing is done for him. For God's sake 
father, it back to me.’ 
“He Raed Will 1 ever forget that 

drunken, laugh 7 

“Medicine |" he cried. ‘ Why, Carlton 
shall have doctor's medicine, and o 

Go back to your mother ; tell her | have 
only borrowed her ring for a few hours. 
Our days of poverty are over, my girl, 
over for ever, and ever!’ 

“ As he hurried out, with one of 
‘ Mother | Mother!’ | sank on_the 
with despair in my heart. She found 
me there, and without a word she under 
stood. 

“41 see how it is, my child,’ she 

is nothing more for us to Nothin 
but to trust in Him who doth not will 
ingly afflict His children. If this life 
were we 

it in the light of 
blessed & SA 

my mother 5 oe without tear 
or moan. 

" | this evenin’. Mr. Hatfield and the new 

promise me that with the help of God 
you will never again touch a and 
that with all your strength you will try 
and save others from using them ? 

Four voices said solemnly, “I pro 
mise 
And through her tears Helen Barton 

opus up reverently, and said, Thanks 
be to God, I was in time!” 

-—— 
ALL FOR THE BEST. 

A Thanksgiving Story. 

BY MRS, BELL V. CHISHOLM. 

“Who was that I heard talkin’ to you 
just now?" asked Mr. Cary, as he entered 
the kitchen door. 
“Miss Jordan,” replied his wife. “ She 

wants us to drop in to help eat turkey, 

minister, and their wives, are to be there. 
We are to stop on the way home from 
meetin’.” * 
“How does she know that we are go- 

in’ to meetin’? I am sure it is not Sun- 
day,” returned Mr. Cary. 

“ Why, William, you know this is 
vin',” Mrs. a 

“] am thinkin’ it is mighty little we've 
got to give thanks for,” returned the old 
man with a sigh. 3 
“Never distrust Providence, William. | 

Seed-timeé and harvest he has promised, 
and we have his word for his care even 
unto hoary hairs. Man, man, don't take 
ono. He is the same God that told the 
children of Israel to go forward, and did 
he open them a way?" and Mrs. 
Cary the pudding she was stirring, 
and over to the corner, where her 
husband had drain the old arm-chair. 
“3 ae Sed arbi serve him for forty 

oars, it is a little tryin’ to 
left Fon when my hair is gray 

and my eyes dim,” he replied. 
“It is written, ‘I will never leave thee, 
forsake thee, " she said softly. 

“ And yet, Rachel, the home we have 
UN ro Sad Diy Sh WE be 
knocked down to the highest bidder to 
morrow. The roof over our heads shel 
ters us tonight for the last time. With 
a cold, stormy winter at hand, we will 
be cast hel out in the snow. | can 
see nothin’ us but the poor-house,” 
be answered bitterly. 

“ It seems hard, Williain, but the Lord 
will provide if we trust Him,” sobbed the 
poor, tired woman. 
“I'm a thinkin’ we've been all 

i If we 
in where 

we did, instead of where we left off, the 
farm need never have been mortgaged.” 
“We did it all for the best, father— 

we meant to do our duty, and if we 
made a mistake, God knows all about it.” 
“Un children is the sorest 

in egg that can be a. in- 
dulgent parents. I h , when our 
children 

God we bad buried him in his innocent 
childhood | 
The mother si heavily, and then 

she replied sadly: “If Robert would 

life anew. It seems to me his 
tion would give us both a new lease of | M7 
life.” 
“But I have given him up. There is 

no rest for us, but in the grave. His de- 
struction is only a matter of time. When 

4 do right, I would be 10 begin | 47° the only do righ willing to begin 

poor, house, but 
the vender care the children lavished 
upon them, made this the happiest win- 
ter of their lives. 

Robert succeeded in obtaining steady 
work, though not such as he would Dave 
chosen, but he was wise enough to under- 
stand that if he wished to. accomplish 
anything, he must begin at the bottom 
and work his way up. The girls relieved 
the mother of the greater part of the 

| bousehold work—meanwhile adding a 
little to the general fund by their busy 
needles. 

failed to find any trace of the sunken 
engine. By-and-by the silent, terious 
operation of the processes ih which 
nature works may drain the quicksand, 
and harden it into rock, and then, long 
after the Kansas Pacific Road has been 
forgotten, and the Kiowa Creek has van- 
ished from the map, some future scien- 
tist will discover a curious piece of 
mechanism, undoubtedly the work of 
human hands, lying under so many hun- 
dred feet of sandstone, and will use the 
fact as a basis for calculating how many 
millions of years old the human race 
must be Boston Transeript. 

be sda o/b ACN 
The Church Pest. 

Exactly 80. He is out with his pastor, 
ishe? Tuas is a way he has. It's his 
normal condition to be out with his - 
tor. We have known of bis 
with three or pastors. He is im- 
mensely fond of them at first—fairly 
swallowed them whole—but as soon as a 
man crosses him, or as soon as he, in bis 

that be has been 
Sheked, thes he fren yg with the 
devil an to i © preac 
It i Sort of glody with him ; it makes 
him feel very grand and important to 

every function and faculty of the body. 

“I have used Ayer’s Sarsaparills, in 

my family, for years. I have found it 
invaluable as 

A Cure 
for Nervous Debility caused by an in. 
active liver and a low “(ate of the blood.” 
~— Henry Bacon, Xenia, Obio. 

“For some time I have been troubled 
with heart disease. I never found any. 
rome sass lg bog on pc. 
Ayer's Barsaparilla. I have onl, 
this medicine six months, but it has re- 
lieved me from’ my trouble, and enabled 
me to resume work.” — J. P. Carranett, 
Perry, Ill. 

“1 have been a practicing physician 
for over hall a century, and during that 
time I have never found so powerful 
and reliable an alterative and blood- 
purifier as Ayer's Sarsaparilla.’” — Dr. 
M. Maxstart, Louisville, Ky. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Price §1 ; six botiles, $5. Worth §5 & bolle. 

bave a quarrel with bis pastor. He ac- 
tually enjoys the notoriety of the thisg, 
and then he has the malignity to p 
his contest to the bitter end. We loathe 
the spirit of such a man. He is the par 
rent of discord and the leader in de 
struction. Why does not the little band 
combine and put the monster out? It 
ought to be done. — Baltimore Baptist. 

— The real test of the genuineness of an 
inward affection as it appears in our con- 
sciousness, is the course of action to 
which it leads. If it does not lead one 
to act rightly, it is_not of much value. 
What men practically do is a very sure 
index to the character of their feelings. 
ew 

To tux Drar—A person cured of Deaf- 

* THE BEST ° | 

ness and noises in head of 23 years’ 
standing by a simple remedy, will send a 
description of it rex to any Person who 
od to Nigmoison, 30 St. John St. 

ontreal. 
——— 

No Taste! No Smell! No Nausea. 
PUTTNER'S EMULSION 

Of Cod Liver Oil with {ypophosphites 
is When spring came Robert obtai 

a position as under-teacher in the acad- 
emy, and Alice, leaving Katie to care for 
the old folks, found her music had at 
last served a good purpose, and daily she 
bravely submi to the wearisome 
monotony of a music-teacher. 
Though Katie spent much of her time 

time in the dingy garret—no one except 
her sister knew of the patient work 
that was destined to add Kate Cary's 
name to the long list of talented artists. 
After the girls understood that Robert 
was really to be trusi he was taken 

and Pa i prescribed by 
physicians for Nervous Prostration, Wast- 
ing and Lung Diseases. Purrnmr's 
Ewxvisiox has especially proved effica- 
cious in cases and delicat. 
children and those who are growing fast. 
For women who are debilitated, caused 
by nursing, family ca: overwork or 
troubles peculiar to their sex; for in- 
valids recovering from sickness, it is of 
the greatest benefit. 

Puttoer’s Emulsion is sold everywhere 
for 50 cents. BROWN BROS. & CO., 

Chemists, Halifax, N. 8. 

DANIEL & BOYD. 

British, Foreign, and American 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS 
And MILLINERY, 

—DEALERS IN— 

Oanadisn Manufustared Dry Goods into their secret, and 
enjoyed many happy moments hidin, 
yay Fhe. Fou pi people's sharp eyes. . 

e long hot summer had been suc 
ceeded by the golden autumn, and 
Thanksgiving had returned to gladden 
the closing year. In the Cary home 
nothing had been said about the feast 
that they always had been wont to enjoy 
on this day. At the church door 
Robert was waiting with old Bet and 
Dolly, when the other members of the 
ecm came out. He FEUDS) & short 

ve e glowing woods, but 
merely went by a winding route to the 
dear old farm-house, where they found 
the same conveniences they had left a 
year before. Everything was in perfect 
order, and a fat turkey smoked at the 
head of a well-filled table. To add to the 
bewilderment of the white-haired couple, 
a new deed for the farm lay on the father's 
plate : “To our desr parents,” was its 
only explanation, but the father and 
mother were not long in coming to the 
know! that their self-denying child- 
ren had Saws 8 ir hard-earned 
wages for this p: gift. The man 
who had purchased the dear old home- 
stead for than a fourth of its value, 
had entered into obligations with Robert 
to transfer the deed as soon as be could 

invested Lo simple 
atie’s picture brought a 
ice, and this, added to Rob- 

ert and Alice's savings, the 
farm and the team that their father loved 
next to his children, besides purchasing 
» new easy-chair for each of the parents. 
Robert and his assistants had worked 
bard to change the old-fashioned, heavy 
furniture before the service closed in the 
old church. The old ‘olks k were too 
to express their , but ly 
agreed, while og tears pois down 
igre i was the best 

ving oy ever enjoyed. 
Exchange. 

He is a well-known citizen, and his 
Es aed dems finde: do not sus” 
pect his insanity. How do we 
to know about it? Lien Mi sprite 
i i don’ 

: : 

I think of the bright p of his early 
years, | almost curse the college that 
he him the use of intoxicating 

1" exclaimed the father, earn- 

“It was evil William, not 
that our boy. 

knows but God may save him yet ? 
‘the prayers we 

on not, but It is hard 

.| Tox, Mass. 

and they comstitute the ) the 
best is Ayer's the 
use of cleanses the and | 
strengthens and invigorates the system. 

Manufacturers of Clothing, Shirts, eto., ote. 

MARKET 5q. & OMIPMAN'S HILL, 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

VENETIAN BLINDS 
Blinds In al the most fashionable 
shades, and warrant them fo be the 
best made. 

Send In your orders early and avoid 

A. CHRISTIE WW. (0, 
WATERLOO SY., 8Y. JOHN, N.B. 

DR. DANIELS’ 

Has never been known to fall 
in a singie instance. 

OUR WARRANT »—Five to ten cents 
worth will im from 10 to 50 minutes cure amy 
case of Colic, oe will rnd the evaney, 

als can be seen by applica- 
Put up two bpttles in case, with a glass RET Tey Sv 

PRICE $1.00. 

PARKER BROS. B87. Joux, N. B. 
Agents for New Brunswick. 

C. C. Ricuazps & Co. 

Gents —1 have used your MINARD'S 
LINIMENT in my family for some years 
and believe it the best medicine in the 
market, as it does all it is ded 
to do. 

. Dax, KisrsteaD. 
Canaan Forks, N. B. 

vohn Mader, Mahone Bay, informs us 
that he was cured of a very severeattack 
of rheumatism by using MINARD'S 
LINIMENT. 

O PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE 
‘which the CUTIOURA R—— are held 

y the thousands upon ‘whose lives 
hi by the cure ave been made of agon- 

izing, humiliati Hoh and pim 
disetars'of tho ak R, sonlp Sad xl ny 
of 

Skin Cure, and Curi- 
te Bkin Beautifier, pre- 

CUTIOURA 

CUTIOURA, the 
CURA Soar, Leo Ay 

externally, and 
w Blood LVENT, the ne Pu yo 

nally Saree sus. ry Ror in 
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