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If I Should|Die To-Night. 

If I should die to-night, 

My friends would look upon my quiet face 

Before they laid it in its resting place, 

And deem that death had left it almost fair; 

And, laying snow-white flowers againet my 

hair, 

Would smooth it down with tearful tender- 
ness, 

And fold my hands with lingering caress, 

Poor hands, so empty and so cold to- 

night ! 

If I should die to-night, 
My friends would call to mind with loving 

thought 

Some kindly deed the icy hand had wrought, 

Some gentle word tha frozen lip had said, 
Errands on which the willing feet had sped; 
The memory of my selfishness and pride, 

My hasty words would all be put aside, 
And so} I should be; and mourned 

to-night ! 

If I should die to-night, 

Even hearts enstranged would turn once 

more to me, 

Recalling other days remorsefully; 

The eyes that chilled me with zverted 
glance 

Would look upon me as of yore, perchance, 

And soften in the old familiar way. 

For who could war with dumb, unc nscious 

clay ? 

So I might rest forgiven all to-night ! 

O friends ! I pray to-night 
Keep not your kisses for my dead, cold 

brow ! 

The way is lonely, let me feel them now. 

Think gently of me, [ am travel-worn, 

My faltering feet are pierced with many a 
thorn, 

Forgive, O hearts estranged, forgive, I 
plead ! 

When dreamless rest is mine, I shall not 

need 

The tenderness for which I long to-night, 

~—Selected. 
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An Expulsion from the 
Smithy. 

po — 

A little group of farm-workers stood 

gossipping in a blacksmith’s shop in a 
small village one summer morning. 

Farmer Jones’s new team, the reclaim- 

ing of a bit of waste land for allotments, 

and similar subjects, were the topics 

of conversation. Joshua Brown, the 

blacksmith, was busy about his work, 

but heard what was being said, and 

put in a word at intervals when, stand- 
ing at the fire, he watched the heating 

of thelpiece of iron he held in the 
glowing embers by his tongs. 

Joshua's opinions were held in some 
respect in the village. He was ashrewd, 

observant man, knew a good deal about 

horse-flesh, a little of farming, a little 

of politics, and knew a little (not so 
much as he supposed) of science. He 
knew a great deal, too, about the qual- 
ity of beer and spirits, and had in his 
time experimented in his own person 

on the effects of those fluids. That 
time was gone by now; Joshua was a 
strong temperance man, and the farm- 
ers who sent their horses to the smithy 
to be shod knew that the work would 
be done at once, an assurance they did 

not have in the days when Joshua used 
to have drinking spells that would con- 
tinue two or three days ata time, 

With the temperance reformation 
Joshua ‘got religion.” He had a 
sonorous bass voice, and the news that 
some splendid signing was going on at 
revival meetings being held in the 
village chapel attracted Joshua to the 
little wooden building at the end of the 
village street. He caught one or two 
of the tunes quickly, and joined in 
the singing with a good deal of pleas- 
ure and heartiness. That was to be 
expected, but no one in the village 
expected what did occur. Joshua was 
seen one night in conversation with 
the minister, and was afterward ob- 
served kneeling down with him in 
prayer. The news spread through the 
village the next morning that the black- 
smith was converted. It was not be- 
lieved at first. But the news was con- 
firmed; Joshua was publicly received 
into the Church on Sunday, and re- 
gularly thereafter took his seat in the 
choir. 

An intimation of 

Joshua's character appeared in his 
shop. On the wall hung a card on 
which the smith, with infinite pains, 
had inscribed in large letters, ‘No 
swearing allowed around here.” That 
was a startling change. Heretofore 
the conversation in the smithy had 
been plentifully garnished with oaths 
aod the smith himself used pretty 
strong expletives at times. But Joshua 
was master inside the shop, and the 
general verdict on the law he had en 
acted was that it was a consistent thing 
to do, and that Joshua had a right to 
doit in his own place. Such a man 
was the smith, and such was the state 
of affairs on that particular morning, 
which was about six months after the 
smith’s conversion. 
Work and conversation were going 

on as described, when the minister un- 
expectedly entered the shop, and, 
nodding to the men around, went over 
to Joshua. There was a little talk be- 
tween them, and then the minister 
and the smith went together outside 
and stood chatting under the big tree. 

the change in 

“Don’t get into a passion, Joshua,” 

said the minister: ‘‘you must be on 

your guard against that. That is why 
I came to see you this morning, I 

heard that Tom Atkins had come home, 

and last night in the ale-house the talk 

was about you, and Tom Atkins is set 
upon annoying you in some way.” 

“I knew Tom, Sir, before he went 

for a soldier, and I ain’t afraid of him,” 

said the smith. 
“] kes ibat,” said the minister, 

“but I am afraid of your being irritated 

by him and doing something desperate. 
Tom has been made a sergeant, and he 

has a showy new uniform, and is very 

proud of it and himself. If he comes 

here showing off and acting as he acted 

at the ale-house, I am afraid you'll be 
tempted —" 

“To take him down a bit,” said the 

smith, as the minister hesitated for 

words. ‘‘Yes, so I should. but I guess 
he won't try me so far, He knows 

something of my muscle of old, and if 

he thinks a bit, he'll be aware that his 

line of life has made him weaker and 
mine has made me stronger since then. 

He won't interfere with me, sin, you 

may be sure.” 

“I hope not, Joshua; but have a 

care of your temper. Bemember who 

it was that reviled and spat upon, and 

bore that treatment patiently.” And 

the minister shook hands cordially and 
went his way. 

Less than an hour afterward Tom 
Atkins sauntered into the shop and 

greeted his old acquaintance. Joshua 

received him cordially, and for a few 

minutes all went well. Then a few of 

the men who had heard the soldier's 

talk in the ale-house dropped in too, 

to witness anything that might happen. 

The soldier had evidently been to the 

ale-house again that morning, and the 

audience gathered around encouraged 

him to chaff the converted blacksmith. 
Joshua bore the chaff very well, and 

having some wit of his own, the laugh 

went. against the soldier more than 

once, and Atkins lost his temper, A 

volley of guard-room oathes burst from 
his lips. 

“Swearing notallowed,” said Joshua 

pointing to the notice to that effect on 

the smithy wall. 

“You need not swear yourself, my 

man,” said Atkins, ‘‘but you are not 

going to command me. My tongue’s 

my own, and I shall not be hindered 

in using it. These men can take your 

orders if they like, but when I want 
to swear I shall swear,” and he gave 

anether specimen of his powers in that 
bad line, 

Joshua laid down his hammer, and 

confronting the soldier, ordered him 
out of his shop. Atkins refused to 

stir, and intimated that there would be 

a fight if the smith touched him. The 
smith obviously intended to enforce 
his order, and Atkins seeing that he 

did, struck at him viciously. Instead 

of parrying the blow, as the soldier 

expected he would, the smith stepped 
backward, and Atkins, who was not 

particularly steady on his feet, was 

almost overbalanced by the force he 

had expended on empty air. Before 

he hid recovered himself, his arms 

were pinioned to his sides and the 
smith was pushing him to the door of 

the shop. The soldier made an effort 
to free himself there, but it it was of 

no use; he was lifted bodily by the 
smith, whose strength seemed at that 
moment the strength of a giant, and 
he was hurled out of the shop on the 
turf outside, where he lay for a moment 
helplessly on his back. 
“You had better keep yourself on 

the outside of my place for the future,” 
said the smith, as Atkins raised himself 
to a sitting posture and glared savagely 
at his mighty antagonist, ‘I am not 
a fighting man, but 1 mean to stop 
swearing in my place, and you see I 
can do it. Now, let me help you up, 
and then go home and get sober.” So 
saying the smith good-naturedly raised 
the discomforted man to his feet, and 
saw him slouch off with abashed face 
toward his home. He then quietly 
returned to his work, congratulating 
himself on having administered a lesson 
t) his tormentor he would not soon 
forget, 

The minister heard of what had oc 
curred in a short time, and before the 
day closed he thought he would see 
Atkins, and he called on him and had 
a long conversation with him. The 
next day the smith was astonished to 
see the soldier enter his shop again. 
He expected there was to be another 
trial of his temper, but to his amaze- 
ment Atkins came right up to him, and, 
putting out his hand blurted out an 
apology. Joshua shook it cordially, 
and told him he was glad there was to 
be no ill-will between them. Before 
the soldier left the village he had 
signed the pledge, and had been seen 
in the choir by Joshua's side. 
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Help for the Day. 

There was inspired wisdom in Solo- 
mon’s prayer at the dedication of the 
temple : “What prayer, or what sup. 

plication soever shall be made of any 
man, or of all Thy people Israel, when 

every one shall know his own sore, and 

his own grief [ marginal reading, ‘as the 

day shall require’], * * * then hear 
Thou from heaven and Thy dwelling- 
place, and forgive, and render unto 

every man according unto all thy ways 

whose heart Thou knowest. 
How this answers to the experience 

of all true suppliants. Each day has its 
own peculiar characteristics. We may 

be sure, when we begin its duties or 
advance to meet its trials, it will not 

be the exact counterpart of any form 
er period. Even when the tasks are 
to be the same in quantity or kind with 

those that have preceded it, the spirit 

that governs us and the atmosphere 

about us cannot be in all respects a 

repetition of yesterday. The strength 
of nerve on to-morrow—the result of 

on improved physical condition—may 
enable us to resist temptation more 

successfully, or to engage in work more 

vigorously than to-day,or the converse 

of this may be our experience; but, 
whatever may be the task or however 

peculiar the circumstances, nothing is 

more certain than that we shall need 

for each successive day divine guidance 

and assistance suited to that peculiar 

portion of time. 

It was in accordance with this that 

our Lord taught us to pray, “Give us 

this day our daily bread;” and as the 
manna came, a fresh supply each 

morning in the wilderness, adapted to 

all the diversified needs of the great 

multitude journeying to the land of 
promise, so we may look for our daily 

food, supplied by a wisdom without de- 
fect and from a source without possi- 

bility of exhaustion. 

Our Lord surely had this gracious 

arrangement in mind when He said ; 

‘Take therefore no thought for the 

morrow; for the morrow shall take 

thought for things of itself. Sufficient 

unto the day is the evil thereof.” 
Without relieving us of our own part 

in exercising a wise forethought for the 

morrow and its duties, He bids us re- 

member that infinite love has already 

prepared all needful supplies, even be- 

fore our feet have touched its thres- 
hold. He therefore would show how 

wrong it is ‘‘to borrow trouble’ on ac- 

count of what may happen in the 

future. God has gone before us to 

plan for us, to think for us, and to 
provide for us. 

It deeply concerns us to ask, how 

far this divine bounty ie accepted by 

us. Do we live in the humble confi- 

dence that He does feed with gouven- 

ient food this day, and will continue 
to distribute in like manner to-mgrrow? 
What a blessed way to live !| Truly, 
then it is that the soul may exclaim : 

‘““All my sprioga are in Thee!” Thou 
art the *“‘living bread.” The Lord is 
my portion saith my soul.” 

Or do we hesitate to receive the glad 
news as the message of our heavenly 
Father speaking comfort unto our 
souls ! Every thing depends upon a 

full and immediate acceptance on our 

part of His daily help, doing all this 
without any misgiviog on account of a 
sense of our unworthiness and with a 
strong desire only to glorify Him in all 
things. 
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A Life-Long Lesson. 

If any Christian think that, after an 

experience of a few years, he has thor- 
oughly learned the lesson of entire sub- 
mission to God's will he is quite mis- 
taken. He may fancy that he has. 
He may be so confident of this that he 
repeatedly assures his brethren and 
sisters that he has triumphantly mas- 
tered his lesson and has nothing more 

to learn in that direction. But the great 
probability is that he is self deceived. 
He may hsve, indeed, cheerfully sub- 
mitted to God's will, in respect to some 
things—possibly to quite a number of 
things; but let God's will present itself 
to him in some new aspect, making a 
deeper and more exacting demand of 
him than it ever did before, and then 
see whether he finds himself readily 
and completely willing to do just what 
God requires of him. 
Tae strong probability is that his will 

will rise up in opposition to God's will. 
It may not be demonstrative, It may 
mt be openly defiant; but down deep 
in hia heart there is a disposition to 
8ay ‘“‘no” to God* 
An able writer says: “We are so 

naturally self-willed, so wayward, so 
headstrong, it needs much schooling 
to tame the rebellious will. We may 
think our wills subdued long before 
they are. We may think we can say 
‘Thy will be done,” until some fresh 
out break of self-will convinces us how 
far we are from having atsained, or 
from already being perfect. Perfect 
submission to the will of God is per- 
haps among the last lessons learned.” 
It is very easy to say “Thy will be 
done,” when we are sailing smoothly 
down the stream of posterity; but let a 
mighty tempest arise, rocking our boat 
and threatening to spill out all of our 
valued treasure and baggage, then we 

TH%rhe Bost Care BE" E D. C. Reliéves Dist 
After Eating O° 

incline to seriously object. We don’t 
like it at all. We lay the blame on 
the weather, or to the concurrence of 

unfortunate circumstances ; but the 

solid fact is we inwardly rebel against 

the management of Providence, call it 

by what name we will. Yes, indeed, 

learning complete submission to God’s 

will is a life-long lesson, and we need 

abundant grace to fully master it at 

last. 
C. H, WHETHERBE. 
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Fainting Under the Load. 

Does the cause of your greater grief 

lie in a trial to which you do not fully 

submit? TI think I hear you admit 
that you faint under your load. “If 

thou faintest in the day of adversity, 

thy strength is small.” But he giveth 

more grace. Get it. Are you impati- 
ent? Do you kick against the pricks? 
Do you feel that you can endure no 

longer? Since you are impatient, do 

you wonder that you are unhappy? 

Since you walk contrary to God, do 

you wonder that he walks contrary to 

you? Do not find fault with his con- 

solations, find fault with your own re- 

bellious heart, When a child rebels 

against his father , it is not likely that 

his father’s love will be a source of 

much comfort to him. Dear friend the 

Lord help you to get rid{of impatience, 

and you will be rid of anguish. Take 

the cup, and drink it, and say, ** Not 

as I will, but as thou wilt;” and an 

angel will appear unto you, strength - 
ening you. As it was with your Lord 
in a ismilar case, so shall it be with 
you. Are you alarmed at what may 
yet come ! Do you dread the future? 
Well, if you will import treuble from 
the future, blame not the consolations 
of God; for he has told you that *‘the 
morrow will take thought for the things 
of itself. Sufficient unto the day is 
the evil thereof.” He has never taught 
you to pray, ‘Give me to-morrow my 
daily bread;” he has limited you and 
pegged you down to this, ‘Give us this 
day our daily bread.” Will you not 
be content to live by the day? Walk- 
ing with him who is the God of all 
eternity, you may leave days and years 
to him: and let one day at a time be 
encugh for you. —Spurgeon. 
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[A Book That Has Come to 
Stay. 

The Bible is a book that outlives its 
foes. If you could gather all the 
books written against it, you could with 
them build a pyramid higher than the 
loftiest spire. Now and then a man 
goes to work to refute the Bible ; and 
every time it is done it has to be done 
over again the next day or the next 
year. And then after its enemies have 
done their worst, some of its professed 
friends torture and twist and mystify 
and misrepresent it. Surely it is no 
fool of a book if it lives through all 
that. Infidels have been at work 
neatly eighteen hundred years, firing 
away at it, and making about as much 
impression on it as you would shooting 
peas at Gibraltar. 
The fact is, “nis book has come into 

the world, and it has come to stay. It 
i8 in the word, and Ido not know 
how you are to get it out. One hun- 
dred years ago you might have found 
that book in twenty or thirty transla- 
tions; but now you can find it or por- 
tions of it in between two and three 
hundred different versions, most of 
which have been made in this last pro- 
gressive, intellectual, nineteenth cen- 
tury. All over the globe it goes; touch 
any shore and you will find that book 
there before you. 
And it is a carious fact that most of 

our skeptical iriends contrive to keep 
very close to where its shadow falls. 
It does not take a great while to get 
out of sight of the Bible. You can go, 
in a very few days where there are no 
churches, Sunday schools, Young Men's 
Christian Associations, preachers, dea- 
cons, or anything else of the kind— 
you can “go West,” There is little 
difficulty in getting beyond the reach 
of the Bible. Your scalp might not 
be very safe, but you can easily get 
away from the reach of the Bible. 
But the infidel, while finding fault with 
the Bible, takes good care to stay 
where the Bible is. Why is this? 
There was once a vessel wrecked on 

ame of the South Sea Islands. There 
was on board a sailor who had been 
there before, and who knew that the 
people were cannibals. And when 
the ship was wrecked, and they were 
cast away on this shore, they knew 
there was no hope for them, for they 
Saw no way to escape. The sailor, 
however, climbed up on a hill-top to 
reconnoitre a little, Presently his 
shipmates saw him swinging his arms 
In great excitement, and inquired what 
was the matter, He seen just 
over the hill the steeple of a meeting- 
house! 
That was what took all the fear of 

trouble out of his soul. He knew that 
church spire made his neck safe on that 
cannibal island. Now infidels know 
that fact just as well as he did, and they 
keep under the shadow of the Book." 
From H. L. 2g Lecture on The 
Inspiration of The 

A Man who tried to make 
Corn. 

Men can do some very wonderful | 
things, but no man has ever been able 

to create even the simplest form of 

animal or vegetable life. The story is 

told of a very skillful chemist who said 

that he could make a kernel of corn 
just as good as those God makes. He 
took some corn, analyzed it carefully 

to find just what it was composed of, 

and then set to work to make more 
like it. After a while he triumphantly 

produced a quantity of corn which 

looked exactly like kernels of real corn 

just shelled from the ear. It contain- 

ed the same elements too as the real 

corn. Why was it not just as good? 

A riend proposed a test. Some of 
it wasgiven to a number of fowls, while 
an equal number were fed with natural 
corn. All those who ate the artificial 
grain soon died, while the others lived 
and thrived, 
Then some of it was planted in rows, 

and side by side with them other rows 
of real corn. The latter spouted and 
grew, in time producing other corn, 
but nothing came of the chemists. 
That did not have the germ of life 
within it which God alone can implant, 
and therefore it could not grow and re- 
produce itself. It had not stood the 
test. It was useless for the purposes 
for which corn is intended, and only 
showed how far man’sgreatest skill and 
art fall short of God’s work in nature. 
So 

Ask for Minard’'s and take 
no other. 

Inflammation of the Eyes 
Cured. 

Mr. Jacob D. Miller, N ewbury, 
‘I was troubled with Inflammation of 
the Eyes, so that during nearly the 
whole of the summer of 1882 .1 could 
not work ; I took several bottles of 
Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis- 
covery, and it gives me great pleasure 
to inform you that it cured me of my 
affliction. It is an excellent medicine 
for Coativeness. 

Parmelee’s Pills possess the power 
of acting specifically upon the diseased 
organs, stimulating to action the 
dormant energies of the system, there- 
by removing disease. [In fact, so great 
is the power of this medicine to cleanse 
and purify, that diseases of almost 
every name and nature are driven from 
the body. Mr. D. Carswell, Carswell 
P. O., Ont., writes: “I have tried 
Parmelee’s Pills and find them an ex- 
cellent medicine, and one that will 
sell well.” 

A perfect cook never presents us 
with indigestible food. There are 

few perfect cooks and consequently in- 
digestion is very prevalent. You can 
eat what you like and as much as you 
want after you use Burdock Blood 
Bitters, the natural specific for indiges- 
tion or dyspepua in any form. 

Jos. Beawdin, M. D., Hull, P. O., 
writes :— Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil 
com nands a large and increasing sale, 
which it richly merits. [ have always 
found it exceedingly he'pful ; I use it 
in all cases of Rheumatism, as well as 
fractures and dislocations. I made use 
of it myself to calm the pains of a 
broken leg with dislocation of the foot, 
and in two days I was entirely relieved 
from pain.” 

Sunser THOUGHTS. — Sacrifice is the 
indispensable condition of success. We 
must renounce in order to prevail, 
He that seeks his life loses it ; he that 
loses his life finds it. One must sow 
in tears if we would reap in joy. Master 
avd scholar have the same experience 
—that suffering is required in order to 
fruitfulness and victory. It is the 
furnace that purifies and renders effi- 
cicious; the spices must be bruised to 
bring forth their fragrance. Happy 
they who recognize this law of the 
divine economy, and are content to 
suffer if only they may be made to 
ES fruit.— William M. Taylor, 

A PERFECT COOK. 

ITCHING AND SCALY 
Skin Disease 9 Years. ’ Doctors and 

Medicines Useless. © Cured by 
Cuticura for $4.75. 

16 (Ans of the Paints; 1 barrel 

Avaust 17, 

ARSONC 
i 
I] 

PILLS" 
Make New. Rich Blond were a wonderful 
ke them in the world. Will positivel Teliey 
1] The information aroung 
ox is worth ten times the cost of a box of pili 
ut about them, and you will always be thankfol LL A DOSE. They expel all impurities from the bioa 
elicate women find great benefit from using 

HIELLS. 
No dutv on Ch lustrated pam free. Sold everywhere 

for 2 cts. in stamps; five boxes $1.00,” TET bb Ing. Co. 
OHNSON & CO.. 22 Custom House St.. Mase, Robb JngZ. 
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£ LARGEST EST. PURE PARIS GREEN. 
Just received : 
2 000 1.,"% Pure Paris Green, 

2 For sale low wholesale, 
JAMES 8. NEILL, 

HAYING TOOLS, de, 
Just received : 

| yy Load Dying Tools ; 
1 Car Load Grind Stones, 

JAMES 8S. NEILL, 

SHEATHING PAPER. 
Just received : ; 
l CAR Dry and Tarred Sheathing: 

Paper. 
JAMES 8. NEILL. 

Canadian Pacific Railwy, 
ATLANTIC DIVISION, 

All Rail Ling to Boston. &. 
Short Line to Montreal, &. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 
. In Effect June 27th, 1892, 

‘Eastern Standard Time, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 
A. M, — Express for Fredericton 
Junction,8t. John,and intermediate 
nev Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, 
oston and points west. St. Stephen, 

8t. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock 
and points north. 

10.00 A M—For Fredericton Junction, 8 
John and points east, McAdam 
Junction. 

4.90 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St 
John, Bt. Stephen, St. Andrews 
Houlton and Woodstock. 

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON, 
From St. John 6.25, 7.80, a.m.; 4.30 p.m.) 

Fredericton Junction, 8.25, a m, 

7.10 

11.45, 5.55 > m.; McAdam Jane 
tion, 7.00 10.00, a. m., 200 p. m: 
Vanceboro, 9.40 a, m.; 8t. Ste hen, 
5.35, 7.45, a. m.; St. Aadrew, 
¢5.10, £7.20. 

ARRIVE IN FREDERICTON. 
9.25 a. m., 12 55, 6.40 p, m, 

LEAVE GIBSON. 
6.50 A. M. — Mixed for Woodstock and 

points north 
ARRIVE AT GIBSON, 

4.00 p. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and 
points north, 

¢ Mondays and Thursdays only. 
t Tuesdays, Wednesdays, {Fridays ani 

Saturdays only, 

D. McNICHOL, 
Gen. Pass Agt. 

Montreal, 
C. E. McPHERSON, 

Asst. Gen. Pass, Ag't. 
St. John,N .B. 

READY MIXED PAINT. 
Re 

JUST RECEIVED, 

LOT L Coach Colors; 3 cases Var 
nishes, 
The paints comprise all the popalar 

colors in one and half gallon tins, quarts, 
pints and half pints, 
The coach colors in all the usual shades. In order . The varnish in one and half gallon tins, ent season different Qualities. the low pri The above are from one of the best 

manufacturers, who only make reliable 
goods, 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS, 

CANADIAN POSTAG STAN AGE STAM | 
Bought in any quantity by 

G.B.CALMAN, 299 Pearl St., New York G 
High prices paid for th sed from 1850-1870 in Canada, Nova Scotia, New Direct i Brunswick and Newfoundland, ; Send for card particulars 60 0 F i eT. Glass, NOTICE TO FISHERMEN. F 

Just received direct from the manu 

NCOTCH Salmon Flys, Trout 
S Reels, Rods, Casts, Fly books, For SON ing Nets, Gaff Irons, Snudes, Hooks, ¢ 

For sale, wholesale and retail at % B! 
Meng, NEILL’S Hardware Store 

I feel it is my duty to tell you my experience To — with your Curicura REMEDIES. | have been AWN'MOWERS 
troubled for over nine years with a dreadful skin 1 4 for sale low at ® 

disease. When I first felt NEILL’ Store GRATI 
it, there appeared a few LL’S Hardware Store 
small red spots on my 
breas LAN. » op on 

SRT Gates's Neve Olntml the same on my back, 
Jetwann my shoulders.” A d 8s S give n m 

adh, y "and Sos Is a very hobattinr auf efficacious o “By a th 
itching. §aliscales would pound for strengthening the nerves ral laws wh 
spreading all’ oosio¢d | muscles—It cures Piles, Burns, So digestion a1 
dor Sb | Bol “Bok, Sor, Sol Sell ALC: ent 8 I co si euma . DArsel an ot. 10s | Bench sod oll nations, ill kin “they would cure me in a and external. doctors’ bil short time, but they always failed. Then I gave it Bold everywhere at 25cts,a box, such article all up, thinking there was no eure for me. Some C. GATES SON & 00, be graduall few months eo. noticed your advertisement in Middleton. N, 8 ‘ gra 
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