
A FANTASY.

We may not choose our paths below,
Nor pass the narrow bounds

That siiil confine us as we go
Upon our daily rounds.

But visions of the far nway,
The beautiful, the true. "

Brighi il a brighter duy—
Still come to greet our view.

Ibreathe the city's stifled air,
I trend us paths of stone,

An.l 'mid the crowds that idlystare,
Iwalk my way alone.

As ifup-built by magic hands,
Fair tomp es round me rise;

And treasures rare from distant lands
Here greet ivy wondering ej

Wealth, beauty, fashion, walk the street,
Sweet music neeti the eai :

Each day this thought I still repeat—
•\u25a0Man rules supreme!; here."
But far beyond the crowded ttgaet

Ami the city's rilded domes,
Isee the fields ofwaving wheat

And the 'iuiet country homes.
Ihear the humming of the bees

Alt through the rammer da; ;
And in the shadows of the trees

the liiuil)>ut play.

Ibreathe again the balmy air
That tells ot fragrant Bowers,

And shield me from the sunlight's glare,
Ivl/.ossoui-laden bowers.

Iturn to look on mountains grand,
And valley- fur between—

But work? uf art on every hand
Ijl-j^.mthe cherished scene.

Again the nni-e anil din of trade
Shutout Jt!i pleasing ><>und&,

And i Will mace, >i-1 have made,
\u25a0]).\u25a0 v rounds.

But in my heart is a vision fair,
And a joyous melody,

• ;ir- with it everywhere
\u25a0: ..hi :he sea.

—T. J. Richards.

LOVE IN A FOG.
Annunziaia, Francesca BeUoni'a nurse,

was standing at the top of a large llight of
stairs. There were tears in her faded eyes,
and tear stains on her withered old cheeks,
as with trembling hands she plaited and
unplaited the hem of her embroidered
apron.

She dared not go into Fraacesca's room,
for th'j child she bad rocked in her bosom
turned from her with sighs and.moans :

"Go away, Nunziatina; leave me in
peace, always in peace."

She dared not go down stairs where the I
old nias>r was closeted with the Signor
Dottore, for the professore was not like
himself this morning. He was disturbed
and bewildered, and was impatient of An-
nunziata s lamentations. Why had the
malign Englishman ever come to trouble
this peaceful home on the Lieva? Those
cold English, cruel and icy as their chill,
foggy laud ! All had been going smoothly
for the dear Signor Antonio until the maie-
detto di Inglese turned the head of our
little Francesca !

"Aime. aime," Annunziata moaned and
\u25a0wept, and j'hiited her apron. Her heart
was very fall, tor she loved the Signor
Antonio like a sun. Then she saw the
bignor Professore coming up the stairs with
the Signor Dottore, and she curtsied and
Wiped be! eyes.

\u25a0• Well, Aununziata. how arc we getting
on?' inquired the dottore cheerily.

"Ah, Signor Dottore, it is a sad day for
this liou-i ," sighed the nurse.

" No. no, Annur./.aKi, my fiiend. A
trille. a trifle You are all making too
much of a girlish caprice "Annunziata softly opened the door and
peeped into Francesca's room. She shook
her head *adly and then threw the door
open, saying, "Enter, wgnori."'

The room was almost dark. A heavy
red dai;ia;k curtain was drawn across the
principu! window, and Francesca lay on a
couch in a shadowed corner, with her head
buried in the red velvet cushions. The
thick musses of her black hair stood out in
relief against the rich crimson of the pil-
lows. Her face was hidden. She never
stirred as her father and the doctor went
into the mom.

The poor old professore was dazed and
puzzled. He knew more of marine hiology
than of women. A great disturbance was
wrought in him by this distracting be-
havior on the part of his little 'Cesca. He
had not ihe smallest idea what to do.
Fraacesca's strange atfection for his dis-
etushed English student amazed him. •
The milordo was an impassioned pupil.
Science was bis mistress. He had never
another thought. Wind professore!

The professore crossed the room with a
hurried, uncertain step, and put his hand
timidly on Francesca's shoulder.

'\u25a0 X'esea. my little one, look up. Here is
tho Signor Dottore."

Francesca lifted her head. There was a
faint, dusky glow on her olive cheeks. Her
great dark eyes were dry, but deep and lu-
minous with emotion. She clasped her
father's hand between her two little hot
palms.

• Babbo, iimio babbo!" she cried. 'Let
me die. I care no more to live. Iwish to
sleep in the grave. Oh, yes, to sleep for-
ever, forever with my mother."

The professore turned pale to the roots of
his white hair. But the dottore, with an
important manner, took Francesca's hand
in his and felt for the pulse at her wrist.
Francesca drew her hand awa\ and buried
it under the cushions.

" Go away, tiignor Dotorre; go, go, I do
not want you. I wish to die and go to my
mother. How miserable Iam. What tor-
ment !"

The professore looked anxiously at the
dottore. The Sisjnor Dottore, who felt the
unruffled calm of profound wisdom,
screwed up bis eyes and twinkled saga-
ciously at the troubled professore, as much
as to say: " He, he! learned professore, I
know a thing or two beyend you. With
all your deep researches, you arc now grop-
ing in thick darkness. .Stand aside, good
professore, and admire the wealth of my

Of human nature. The heart
of the woman Is an open book to me." So,
with a fatherly and jocose air, the dottore
drew a chair near Fninivsca's couch.

"80, so, Francesca. what is the matter
now? What poor fellow have you slain
with yonr dark eyes? Ah, little lady, I
hear terrible stories of your cruelty," and
the foolish old dottore struggled to get hold
of Fr-:. mat

" Babbo." pleaded Francesca, with a pit-
eous shiver of disgust, as she hid herself
deeper in the pillows. The professoie
moved ones

:ne. come, Franoesca," pleaded the
dottore, "give VOM devoted admirer that
little wrist. The youth of Siapente will
mob olii Capfrali it he doesn't quickly
cure the lieuntifal Francesca. A touch of
fever, professore, nothing, nothing. A

aing draught, and our Fruncesca will
be as dasgi nsr."

Francesca turned round and raised her-
selt in a sitting position. "Go away,
Signur Dottore. 1 hate you. Go away,
babbo," she said. "Iimplore you to let me
alone. Babbo, dear babbo, please go away.
Lea' iv. in peace."

The miserable profesaore trembled, and
something of the immense sullering in the
girl's eves penetrated the dense covering
that shrouded Dottore Caporali's soul.
Francesca buried herself once more in the
cushions. The two old men looked help-
lessly at one another and then went feebly
away.

Presently Annunziata came in am' looked
wistfully at Francetca.

"The Signor Antonio bids me ask the
signorina if she will have the flowers on
the terrace the same as last year.''

"I do not care.Nunziata; I have told you
Ido nut care for anything."

' Aii. my little one, do not say that—you
will break old Nunziata's heart. Think of
iiignor A:itonii>. too."

•\u25a0 Nunziata," cried Francesca, turning her
flatuimr eyes suddenly on the old nurse,
"go awa\» this minute, and leave me in
peace." Annunziata sighed and went sor-
rowfully away: but in a very short time
she returned again.

" The Signor Antonio goes to-morrow to
the market at V . He bids me inquire
if he caa do anything tor the signorina."
That wearisome, blundering Antonio
again ! Always questions when she wished
to be quiet and watch the sun die over the
hill !

" Nothing, nothing. Nunziata. Why does
tin Btgaor Antonio plague me likethis? 1
am far too unhappy to want ribbons or lace.
He should know that."

"Pardon, signorina. Last year when the
Signor Antonio started hurriedly with-
out asking your will, you were very
angry and scolded him well." Fran-
ceses burst into tears. They were all
turning against her now. Even old Nun-
ziata reproved her. They were very hard
and she was so lonely, oh, so very lonely.
Babbo was graver than ever, and stared at
her as if she was some strange beast, and
the Sianor Dottore was odious with his

ikes. There was no one to whom
she'couM tell her though's. Oh, what tor-
ment, to have no one to praise you, and
love and pet you ! Quale tormento!

"Che! che! " cried Annunziata. "My
angel, don't cry. Kun down and see what
the Signor Antonio has done in the gar-
den." Bat Francesca feit a strong sense of

injury and would not speak. The tears
welled into her dark eyes, but she kept
them fixelon the hill behind which the
sun had dipped, and the tangled bars of
changing clouds above that streaked the
ru'My skies. She never once glanced down
at the garden where Antonio was directing
the gardener.

• » 9 *
Agreat cry of grief came up to Frances-

ca\s room from below, and then a sound of
Annunziata sobbing and weeping.

Francesca sprang up and moved to the
door, but as her hand was on the handle
she paused. Francesca's heart bad grown
bitter and hard under her pain. She was
angry with the '(world, with babbo and
Antonio, anery with old Nunziata, and
most of all angry with herself. And just
because she was angry with herself she
began to wrap a chill mantle of self-justiri-
cation about her. She and Nunziata had
been rather estranged of late, and the last
few days Francesca said to herself that An-
nunziata had been unkind and sulky.

Oh, yea, that was it. She was as sullen
as it was possible to be. She had hardly
spoken a word. Francesca liked to be
spoilt and implored, although she turned
away and cried. " Leave me in peace."
Now, Annunziata had some trouble. Ah,
she, too, would know the dreadful torment
of suffering when all around was smiling
with glee, smiling and beckoning. 'Come,
be happy, be happy !"

Annunziata would now understand a
little of her pain. Bat only a little, for the
old cannot "leel wiih those awful vivid
throbs which rend the eager being of the
young. So Francesca turned back with
her worst feelings uppermost, and plunged
her little hands about in the grain for her
doves. Let Annunziata come to her ii she
wished for sympathy, and she made the
grain slip through her lingers in golden
streams. AVhv did Annunziata sob so bit-
terly? Such a pain began to creep about
Francesca's heart! Presently she heard
Annunziata coming up the stairs, sobbing
all the while. Francea:a's heart throbbed
very fast.

Annunziata opened the door and came in
with eotfee and brioche on a tray. Her
face was convulsed and lips twitched. She
did not try to hide the disarray of her
grief, but set the tray on the table near
Francesca without a word and turned and
left the room. As she shut the door, Fran-
cesca stood abashed for a moment, then
she sprang after her and called in the pas-
sages in a vibrating voice:

" Aununziata.'"
"Signorina," replied the nurse.
" Annunziata, cume back!'' cried Fran-

cesca, in an imperative tone. Annunziata
I followed Francesca back to her room.

'\u25a0 Nuuziata, what is the matter? Why
I don't you speak to me?"

"Ah, signorina, why should I tell you
my sorrow?' said the old nurse with
mournful gentleness. " You care no more
for us, nor our joys and woes. You drive
us away from you with cold words. When
I comein here 1 do not find the dear little
angel of old, ready with a smile and kiss
for her old nurse, but a proud, harsh sig-
norina, who has forgotten all her faithful
friends."

" Nunziata, it is you who have been un-
kind ; ym have not spoken to me" —

"Signorina, how could I speak? IfI
open my lips the signorina cries, ' Leave
me in peace 1' Besides, my heart has been
weighed down. These are dark days for
the country. '

"What do you mean, Nunziata?" asked
Francesca. A swift tlash of remembrance
darted through her brain.

"Aime! While the BigDOrioa has been
shut up alone, taking no part in our
troubles, many hearts have been broken.
There have been soldiers here, soldiers
there, Ganbakliiia everywhere, and the
news of battles, and every town has wid-
ows and orphans, and mothers weeping for
their sons.'' France»ca was stunned. AH
this time she had forgotten the struggles of
her country.

" There was a horrible battle a few days
ago, and much slaughter. Many of our
youth went this morning at daybreak to
join the Garibaldina." Annunziata's lips
trembled. Francesca's heart gave a great
bound and then stood still. Her lips turned
white. Her great eyes dilated with sudden
terror.

Annunziata began again : " The signori-
na has told us all that she wishes to die,
and lie down below in the little church-
yard. 'Icare for nothing, nothing, let me
die !' cried the signorina. But the Signor
Antonio, good, patient soul, he, too, cares
for nothing now; nothing for himself.
The Signor Antonio has gone to die for his
country."

" Nunziata!" There was a harsh jarring
of pain in Francesca's cry. But Annun-
ziata went on with a touch of that crueity
that sometimes leaps up in the gentlest
creatures.

" Yes, the Signor Antonio wastes no
breath on words. He haa gone to die, and
all because the bignorina's soft Italian heart
has gone away, and another heart come,
hard as steel, hard as iron, harder than the
marble of Carrara."

'; Annunziata, you are a wicked, cruel
old woman!" cried Francesca, passionately.
" You know that it is not true. Youknow
that Antonio would never have refused the
call of his country." Her great eyes were
flashing, shining so brilliantly that her
face seemed transfigured in the tremulous
glow. Annunziata thought she was more
beautiful than all the saints in heaven.
They were both so wretched, and their
hearts beat in harmony of sorrow; but
they were also angry and excited and un-
forgiving.

" All ! The signorina is happy to console
herselt so easily," moaned Annunziata, as
she went away down the large tlight of
stain.

* * -3 w * * »
iI'l'his sharp touch of life's reality worked
a change in Francesca. She was pursued
by haunting uneasiness for her brother
Antonio. She insisted fiercely to herself
that lie was merely a brother. The best
and kindest of brothers—a more faithful
slave would never be found—but still a
brother only. She crept down stairs. The
professore was in iiis studio, his head bent
over a large tunic

" Babbo, don't bring any of the students
here, and then I will have my dinner with
you," she said.

The professore looked up with a preoc-
cupied smile, but he stroked the small
black head and promised obedience.

Bat somehow, dinner alone with babbo,
while Annunziata hovered reproachfully
near, oppressed Francesca. She and babbo
never had much to say to each other, but
now she seemed to have lost touch of him
altogether. Some chord that hud bound
her to him had snapped. In a tiny world
they stood wide distances apart. Was it
that Antonio, with his sjniok sympathy
aad gentle tact, had revealed these two op-
si v beings to one another and united them
in the light of his large understanding?

Truly there was a great void without An-
tonio. She never remembered a time
when he had not filled her life with a
sense of tenderness and protecting love.
Yet till he was gone she hardly knew he
was there. Strange and inexplicable
enigma. It all came upon her now in the
light of a revelation. IfAntonio never
came home again, how little and empty
her life would be! A sharp pang of"re-
morse smote her, which dulled into a
gnawing pain as the days dragged by in the
shadow of suspense.

s * c •She liked now to sit under the shade of
the gray green olive trees on the sunny
vine trellised terrace.

She could hear the wind rustling in the
bamboos in the dry ditch. 1c was there
she used to sit with Antonio on the worn
stone bench and watch for babbo coming
home from his scientific laboratory. It
pleased her to linger there in the fragrant
stillness, while the lizards crept close to her
feet with their strange bright eyes staring
at her out of little palpitating bodies.
Sometimes Antonio had lured a green
lizard to crawl on his hand.

Kind, faithful Antonio, dearest of broth-
ers ! Ifhe could but return and the ell
peaceful life go on as before, reading and
singing and planting flowers, and laughing
with Annunziata, as happiest brother and
sister, while babbo smiled at them through
the amiable mi3ts that rose from his
dreams of quaer beasts. But Francesca
was troubled at the bottom of her heart,
for she knew she was deceiving herself

] and caressing an idle fancy. Antonio
loved her with no brotherly love.

Then Francesca was aware of voices
creeping upon the silence. The air was
broken by wandering cries. From the dis-
tance rolled sounds of trampling feet.
They came nearer and nearer, hurrying
along the street, and loud huzzahs burst
forth ! "Vivala patria—viva la Garibaldi-
viva ilHe !" Now and then the wailing of
a woman rose plaintively amid the joyous
shouts. " Italia—Italia—viva la patlia"—

Suddenly there was a stillness, and after
a space, a shrill scream from Annunziata.
Francesca sprang to her feet and moved
quickly across the garden. The professore
appeared on the portico with his hair
blown about and his eyes scared «nd start-
ing from under his shaggy gray brows.

"Carina, carina," he stuttered, and, seiz-
ing Francesca's hand, he drew her into the
large stone kitchen.

There was qnite a crowd about the door
that opened oc the street. Oid Annunziata
had fallen on a chair with her apron (lung

over her head. She was trembling like an
aspen leaf. Handsome young Tito, Giu-
seppe's lad, stood near her with his arm in
a sjing and his uniform torn and dusty.
Pretty little Liza hung proudly on hi?
looks.

" Ecco la signorina," whispered the
crowd at the door.

'" Ecco." Tito bowed to Francesca, who
enveloped him in a gaze of speechless en-
treaty.

" We have had a glorious victory, signo-
rina. The Signor Antonio was the bravtst
of the brave. He laughed at danger.
Where the bullets fell thickest there was
the Signor Antonio. But—the gallant sig-
nor is much wounded, signorina. A can-
non ball took off his left arm. He is in
the hospital, and they say he will recover.
IIGaribaldi shook hands with our signer.
II Signor lie has visited him in the hos-
pital."

The terrible tension of suspense was
over. He was alive. What mattered any-
thing so that he yet lived ?

"And the victory, signorina ! The Gari-
baldini have gained the day everywhere"—

Francesca threw herself on her knees by
Annunziata and drew the npron from her
face. The throng melted away from the
door. She pulled the old trembling head
down upon her bosom.

" Nuniiata —NunzUta, mia," she sobbed.
Annunziata's heart was soothed—thus

rocked in the arms ofthe child she had re-
ceived into the world. They mingled their
tears and lamentations, while the poor pro-
fessore looked on with moist, peering eyes
and a sympathy he knew not how to ex-
press.

"Ecco our Signor Antonio!" screamed
Annunziata from the window, frantically
waving her handkerchief.

He had come!
Ashadow darkened the portico, and An-

tonio walked out into the rich, broad light.
Francesca stood motionless and spellbound.
Her heart shrank with a sudden, agonizing
pain, as she saw in a rapid glance the
change wrought in hisfiuetigureand hand-
some face. A sharp stab of irreparable sor-
row pierced her when she noticed the emp-
ty sleeve pinned across his breast. Were
these pale, wasted cheeks Antonio's ? The
ghastly creases and scars on his neck turned
her sick with pity. Her soul was swept
by great winds of remorse and yearning
and devotion.

.She stretched out her littlehands as she
darted toward him.

" Tonio, Tonio, il mio Tonio!" she cried.
She looked up to him, and deep love and
trembling and fenr were like chasing lights
on her face. Ah ! his eyes were the same.
Those tender eyes were homes of rest.

" Crscarina," he said softly, and they
were locked in close embrace.

"Why do you tremble, Tonio mio?"
she asked.

There was no answer. But Antonio
bent down and kissed her lips.

The birds as they Hew in and out of the
branches, the llowers that sprang under
the blue expanse above, the cicada chirp-
ing in the grass, the green and copper-col
ored lizards basking in the sun —all these
bright things knew that Francesca had al-
ways loved Antonio, although her imagin-
tion had been dazzled and her vanity ikit-
tered by the brilliant stranger.

A great calm eume down on Francesca as
her head nestled against Antonio's breast,
with his big arm wound protectingly round
her. It was peace and love. Life would
never more be torn by stormy passions,
or tortured by wounded pride and humbled
maiden modesty.

Dear, dear Antonio ; brave, true soul!
She would never tease him again by child-
ish caprice.

From the deep arched-heavens fell voices
uttering theinetlable word love. The \vin<t
mumured in the trees and the leaves whis-
pered peace. The scent of the rich red
roses was love, and the perfume of the
chaliced lilies peace. The crisp splash of
the fountain as it broke and lost itself in
the marble basin was a ripple of love. The
sunbeams as they glanced and trembled in
the radiant air were threads from the weav-
ing of love and peace that lies deep in the
iutinite heart of things.— Time.

The Source of Proverbs.

The following are from the liible:
"There is death in the pot. —[2 Kings,

iv, 40.
"' Lovely and pleasant in thr>ir lives, and

in death they were not divided," is spoken
of Saul and Jonathan. —[2 Samuel, i, 23.

"A man after his own heart."—[1 Sam-
uel, xiii, 14.

" The apple ofhis eye."—[Deuteronomy,
six, 21.

•'A still small voice."—[1 Kings, xix, 12.

"Escaped with the skin ol my teeth." —
[Job, xix. Lit.

\u25a0Spreading himself like a green bay
tree."—[Psalm xxxyii. 35.

" Heaps coals of tire upon his head."—
Proverbs, xxv, 22.

" Riches certainly make themselves
wings," not take, as often quoted.—[Prov-
erbs, xxiii,5.

•' Xo new thing under the sun."—[Eccle-
siastics, i, 9.

"Of making books there ia no end."—
[Ecclesiastics, xii, 12.

" Peace, peace, when there is no peace,"
made famous and popular by Patrick
Henry, is from Jeremiah viii, 2.

There are many more from the sacred
writings which, "'if ye search, ye shall
Bad."

The popular quotations from Shakes-
peare are numerous. One or two, often
misquoted, will suffice:

" All that glistens is not gold."—[Mer-
chant of Venice. Generally quoted, "AH
is not gold that glitters."

" Screw your courage to the stickiug
place (not point)."-—[Macbeth.

" Hang out your banners on the outward
(not outer) walls." —[Macbeth.

" Keep the word of promise to our (not
the) ear, and break it to our hope." -[Mac-
beth.

The old authors are rich in quotations,
such as the following :

" It is an ill wind turns none to good " ia
by Thomas Tasser, 1880, though often
quoted : ' It is an ill wind that blows no
one any good."

" Christmas comes but once a year " is
by the same author, and " Look ere you
leap " by the same, from which Hudibras
took his "Look before you ere you leap,"
bat often quoted "Look before you lea])."

'• Out of mind as soon as out of sight,"
is by Lord Brooke, though usually quoted

" Out ofsight, out of mind."
Here are a few from Milton :
" What though the field be lost, all is not

lost."
"Awake! arise! or be forever fallen."
'• Necessity the tyrants' plea."
"That old man eloquent."
" Peace hath her victories."
Roger L'Estrange wrote, " Though this

may be play to you, 'tis death to us."
Hudibros is full of quotations :
" All cry and no wool"—not little wool,

as usually quoted.
"Count your chickens ere (not before)

they're hatched."
" Through thick and thin " is from Dry-

den.
" When Greek meets Greek then comes

the tug of war," is a usual quotation. It
should be, " When Greeks joiued Greeks
then was the tug ot war," and is from >"at
Lee's "Rival Queens."

•' Of two evils I have chose the least," is
from Prior.

"As clear as a whistle "is by Byron—
not Lord Byron of this ctntury, butofl7C3.

Goldsmith has "Ask me no questions
and I'lltell you no fibs" (not lies).

"His God'a image cut in ebon v. '—[Thos.
Fuller.

" Wise and masterly inactivity," by Mac-
intosh, in 1791, is generally attributed to
Randolph.

" First in war, first in peace, and first in
the hearts of his fellow-citizens" (not

countrymen |, was incorporated into the
resolutions presented to the House of Rep-
resentatives, December, 1799, by General
Henry Lee.

".Millions for defense, but not one cent
for tribute," was by Charles C. Pinckney.

"The almighty"dollar." —[Washington
Irving.

Young Girls

Are at a critical period when they are
abeut maturing and developing into
women. The lack of watchful care at this
time may result in rising irregularities
upon delicate organs and entailing a long
list of '"female weaknesses." All thia may
be avoided, and the young woman" come
through this period clothed iv all the
beauty and strength of a perfectly healthy
organization by the aid of Dr. Pierces
"Favorite Prescription," prepared especial-
ly for female troubles by one of the most
successful physicians of the day.

Kneegv will do almost anything, but it
cannot exist if the blood is impure and
moves sluggishly in the veins. There is
nothing so good" for cleansing the blood
and imparting energy to the system as
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. Price, §1. Six bot-
tles, $5. Sold by druggists.

The best regulator of digestive organs
and the best appetizer known is Angostura
Bitters. Try ir, but beware of imitations.
Get from your grocer or druggist the genu-

ine article, manufactured by J. G. B. Sie-
gert & Sons.

AN EMPTY NEST.

A crave old man and a maiden fair
together at early morn;

The thrushes up in the clear cool air
Sang to the fanner planting his corn.

And oh! how sweet was the fresh-turned
motin.l.'

And oh ! how fair were the liud.lliigtrees!
For daisy's silver and daflbdil's gold

Were lull of the happy honey Gees.
" Ah, look! there's an empty nest," she faiil:

"And I wonder where sing tne last yeai's
bir.l*I."'

Then the old manonickbr raised Mjhead,
Though scarcely ne noted her musing words ;

He tore the nest trom the swaying tree.
He flung to the win.l- its lno.ss tmd hay.

And said : " When e.n empty nest you see,
Be sure ihat you throw il far away."

'• But why."' she asked, with a sorrowing face—
" Why may Dot the pretty home abide."

"Because," ]ieanswered, l"'t»vHi bea place
In which the worm and slug will hide.

Ln^t year'twaa lair enough in its way-
Itwas fullof love, ami merry with"song;

But days that are gone must not t>i»oil to-day,
Nor dead joys do the living joys wrong."

The maiden heard with a thoughtful f«ee—
Her first false love had gone tar away—

Ami she thought, la my heart become a place
For anger and grief and hate to stay.

Down, heart, with thy sad, forsaken nest!
Fling far thy ninth and idle pain.

The love that it ours is always tne best;
And she went with a smile to her work again.

—Mary A. liarr, in Harpa't Magazine.

THE PHYLLOXERA.
Our Worst Vine I'cßt and the Extent < t

Its Devastations—Known Remedies.

In a recent letter upon California wines
and vineyards, written by Major Ben C.
Truman, and published in the New York
Time/, appears thefollowing concerning the
phylloxera:

It is in Napa and Sonoma counties where
the phylloxera has made sad havoc, and
where almost whole vineyards have been
destroyed. The ravages of this marauder
still go on, and as vet, where vineyards
cannot be submerged, there has been no
certain means of complete eradication.
New vines on resistant stocks are planted
in place of the sick and dead ones, and it
is lioped that this willbe the means of
getting rid ofthe dreaded "insect" in time.
These new vines bear here in three years,
whereas in France it takes from seven to
eight. Great care in selecting new vines
is exercised by growers, who disinfect all
cuttings; but, generally, few care to admit
the presence of phylloxera, ns they seem
to feel that surh adtuission jeopardizes their
interests in more ways than one, and es-
pecially those who are occasionally obliged
to sell or mortgage their estates or crops.
It is a curious fact, and one not generally
known, that the phylloxera is a native of
America and not of France, and that its
depredations in the latter country during
the past five years has cost France nearly
twice as much as the Franco-German war
—the last three vintages having shown a
decrease of 1(X>,000,000 gallons a year, and
the terrible falling offin 1886 ofmore than
a quarter of the average yield.

The death of the unsuspecting fly after
crossing the threshold of the murderous
spider is not more certain than the destruc-
tion of the vine after a singie insect has
traveled down its stem and fixed its pro-
boscis into a root. This marauder may he
seen by the uid of an ordinary magnifying
glass. It resembles a cheese louse —some
say a beetle —more than anything else,
and undergoes numerous changes. The
male does not amount to much, except as
progenitor, so far is known, and contents
himself with a limited sphere, so to speak,
a sort of cheerful worker at home. But
the female is an energetic, vivacious thing,
and takes to herself wings, and llif3 from
one vineyard to another, banqueting
here and there amid fragrance and
luxuriance, and at a proper time de-
positing eggs in the enfoliations of the
upper part of the root. From these eggs
come generations, which culminate in
thousands of millions during a single sea-
son, all females, and called nymphs. Tht-se
nymphs move vigorously in their cireer of
mischief and tap first the tenderest part of
the root in a virulent way. After having
arrived upon the outer edge of a vineyard,
over which they have ruinously foraged,
these unsatisfied nymphs come to the sur-
face, and either sight or scent another vine-
yard from afar, and, seemingly at a signal
take flight in a body, and in a tew moments
swoop down upon heretofore untouched
vines and proceed with their devastating
repast. The reader willreadily understand
by this description ofthe habits ofthe phyl-
loxera in California the secret of the de-
structivenes.i of French vineyards, which
succeed each other in unbroken plats for
miles upon miles, while in N'apa and So-
noma many of the vineyards are great dis-
tances apart. " The pest has an enemy,
however, in the shape of an active ant,
which sometimes chases the phylloxera
pell-mell through our American vine-
yards, " said Mr. Kohler to me one day
while at h^s place in Glen Ellen. " The
French have not been so fortunate, as they
got the phylloxera from us. but ili.l not
get the ant. The French call the pest Phyl-
loxera vastatris, because it devastates. The
French have so iar failed entirely in their
efforts to rid their vineyards of this cruel
destroyer, and are now turning streams of
water Upon their lands where it is possible
to do so. which is a sure way of extermi-
nation ; for, as you know, the phylloxera
have never put in an appearance where
irrigation is carried on. Whole vineyards
have been destroyed in Napa and Sonoma
counties. But ail new cuttings are disin-
fected and grafted on resistant stocks,
which, with the festive ant, which chases
up and devours the enemy by the tens of
thousands a minute, will in a short time
undoubtedly repel the phylloxera alto-
gether. Sometimes the female lays her
eggs on the under side of a leaf. She gen-
erally deposits thirty eggs, which hatc'i
out in a week —thirty females —which, in
turn, deposit thirty eggs, and these gener-
ations of females come along about once a
week for eight weeks, the production dur-
ing that time being, as you may see, nearly
58,000,000,000 of female phylloxera ! What
do you think of that? What wonder is it
that thousands of acres have boon de-
stroyed hero-and millions in France?"

The Starry Heavens in April.

The student ot the stars will thni the
Aprilnightl lull of material fur observa-
tion. Five planets—Venus', Jupiter, .Saturn.
Uranus, and the asteroid Ve3ta—are visible
at the satno time in the evening. Three ot
them—Jupiter, Uranus and Yesla —are in
the constellation Virgo. Jupiter, in oppo-
sition, U the feature of the mouth, for the
princely planet will shine throughout the
night from dewy eve till the morning breaks.
He is bright enough to cast a shatiow, and
keen-eyed observers may pick one or
more of his moons or even look upon the
giant of the system dwindled to a point in
the full daylight. Saturn is in quadrature
and adorns the western sky with his se
rene presence, diversifying his course by a
conjunction with Delta Geruinorum, mak-
ing a charming picture that all who are
inclined may watch with the naked eye,
opera glass, or telescope. Venus holds her
court in the west, rising higher in the
heavens every night, and winning tributes
of admiraliou from all beholders. Slow-
moving Mars plunges behind the sun, and.
reappearing on his western side, com-
mences a course as morning star that
next year will bring him near
enough to be success ully interviewed
liv terrestrial telescopes. Last, but not
le :st, the Easter full moon pours a flood of
silver light over the peaceful earth, and is
so beautiful that we leel like granting her
absolution tor piutiDg out the small stars
and dimming the luster of the larger
ones. A noteworthy feature in the moon's
course is that on the Tin, at noonday,
the day before the full, she was in perigree,
or at her nearest point to the earth. Her
diameter was then 33' 27". On the 2d of
March she was in apogee, or at her greatest
distance from the earth. Her diameter was
then •£>' 2(j". The Easter full moon will
therefore take on her largest as well as her
fairest proportions. —Providence Journal.

Mr. Beecher's Fishing Companion.
A good story is told of the Rev. lleniy

Ward Beacher when years ago he spent a
portion of his vacation as Litchfield. It
was before the war, when the distinction
even in our Northern States was marked
between the white man and the colored
man. Mr. Ileecher had donned his ragi-
mentals, as he called theja, consisting of
high-top boots, a farmer's straw hat. blouse
coat, and pants tucked slouchingly inside
his boots. I.ampson, the whitewashes
was of gigantic form, and black as the ace
ofspades.

Mr. Beecher was in readiness to start for
Bantam Lake, when Mr. Hollister. who
was to accompany him, was detained on
legal business by parties from out of town.

" Xever mind, llollister,"said Beecher,
" I will go on alone."

The first person he met after leaving the
Mansion House was the black person, Mr.
Lampson.

"See he-c, my man," said Mr. Beecher,
11 do you ever go fishing ?"

" Vcs. sab."
" And enjoy it?''
\u25a0\u25a0 Yes. sah."
" Well, then come with me/
While Limpson was absent for the horse

some one told him that his companion was
no less a personage than the great preacher.

the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. Lampson
was awe-stricken. Forgetting to secure the
horse, he approached Mr. Beecher, hat in
hand, and said:

" Be you Mr. Beecher?''
" Yes," laughed the great preacher; "but

what of that?'
" I was sure you had made a mistake, or

perhaps you are most blind."
"Not in the least, my man. Come, (be

sun is getting high ; let's be oil"."
Lampson made another stand against oc-

cupying the same wagon seal with the
great man, but finally all obstacles were
removed and they started at a rapid pace
down West Hill."

The fishing was excellent, and Lampson
drew tip his lines about as rapidly as he
could set them. Soon the bo'.tom of the
boat was well filled with pickerel, roach,
and a few catfish and one bass. But Mr.
Beecher had not been successful in making
a single haul.

As Lampson was gathering up the fisb,
Mr. Beecher still sat in the boat and
watched him with that serene expression
upon his face as he said : '•Don't tell me
that the black man is the white man's in-
ferior. Look at the spoils ofto-day. Which
is the better man of the two?" From that
day out the colored people of Litchfield
had a reverence for Mr. Beecher that ex-
ceeded that they felt for any other earthly
human being, and Lampson especially was
ready always to assert that he was one of
the greatest of the great men of the age
and time. —Neu Hacen News.

A slight cold often proves the forerun-
ner of a complaint which may be fatal.
Avoid this result by taking Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral, the best remedy for colds, coughs,
and all throat and lung diseases.

Those complaining of Sore Throat or
Hoarseness should use " Brown's Bron-
chial Troches." The eff ct is extraordi-
nary, particularly when used by singers and
speakers for clearing the voice. Sold only
in boxes.

§tjac©BS OH
INFLAMMATORY RHEUMATISM-

*S"4/?<t a lapse ofyears ttatements confirming
' \u25a0ffitacu of at, J.icuba Oil and Hi permanent
cura, aregicen bduu:

From a Rheumatic Suflerer-1880-Curcil.
liiirnlmrj;, Berks O>., I'cnna.

I mftred from severe Inflammatory
riieniimti.sm forabotUiweeks; physicians
nre me no relief. 1 was confined to tin
bouse, limbs very much swollen, and bad
tn ernwl upand 00*11 stairs. After a feu
applications the pain was gone, and a few
more entirely eared me,

ROLAND T. LEONARD.
From Same 6 Years Later—Permanent!* Cured.

Hamburg, Berks Co., T0... Oct. 19,1881
Aboutsix years ago l took siekwith in

flammatory rtvnnmUgin mid by usiiu; a
fisw !iott!"s of St. Jacobs Oil Iwus entirely
cured.. Icheerfully duplicate my testimu-
ny to thegraud. great and good en'eets of
the Oil. SOLAXD T. LBOSASD.

From a Deputy Sheriff—June, 1881—Cured.
Attlebnrousli, Mass,

Last Alay T was lrtid Dp with acute rheu-
.t !i:*nl coutiited to bad. I was told

to try~t. Jacobs Oil. Ididso audue-t day
was well as ever.

KLIJAUCAPEON, Deputy Sheriff.
From Same-5 Years Later—Permanently Cured.

Attleborough, Mass., Nov. 19,1888.
Ihad a severe attack ofacute rhcuina-

ttsmaol cuuld not take a step; was con-
fined tobed, ] tried CTcrythlng to nopur-
pose and atla~t tried Hi. Jacobs Oil. It
cured me entirely uud I cheerfully recom-
mend it.

KLIJAU CAPEOH, Deputy Sheriff.

SHI CHARLE3 A. VOCELER CO., Baltimore, MJ.
.83* All juts'ns mm SI. Jarohs Oil or J!rd

SI n ' buoA f '.n t% win 0;/ ttndinp a two-ei m ttasttp
and a kutoru ojllulr tote, receive Ai>vi«uiniK

PSIARCOUGHGDHF
t IU;E FCOM OPIATES AKDPOISON.

SAFE. £F%k*Pt n
SURE. •tj#i^UlS,
FBOMPT. &aAlJ}—=-z~

AT LIiUUGISIS -\NL> iJrAI.rRf.
TS£ CTIAaL£3 L» VJOXU \ CO.. HILIIAO3E.MD*

«X A. Rl* --NEW YORK

Vj Emhotly the highest excellcn-
-*^>4 9ic§ (iislt(r]>cliii*'39,comfort and

*~ it durabilityand are the reiijning
Jf^) % favorites infashionablecircles.
\.J$ Ournamcis I J.AT.COUSI NS,

on every sole. ( NEW YORK.

Agents for Sacramento,

Weinstock &Lubin.

Its Delicacy of Flavor,
ANDTHBEFFICACYO"/rrB ACTION HAVE

rendered the fuvaous California Liquid
Fruit Remedy,

SYRUP OF FIGS
Immensely popn'ar. It cleiinies and tones up
the clogged and fevailsh tystem, and dispels
Hoadacbes, Colds and Fevers. I.ari;e bottles
for - Ue by all leadiug druggists. jyl.i-lyTuThS

Cores Female Complaints. A Qrsat Sidney
Beffiedjr* t^~ SOLD BY ALLLEUGBISTf.

y I*1—" i / , rvspKßQuii'k!> "'''' I't'iuMiifntly
tffi^eiJL/s ,£ZSB/rui«l bythe C«ltbiw*d,iK?^S3t/^<i WV'UK. PIEUC'K'SPATENT
jf^SfmfPyd^fJikSUclK El AST!C TRUSS
I /^4^y OrWnal and Qn.T QxmuiMMII /fi'\ E>Ctr!cTruS3- I'Tinct l'etainer
W ffaji ' h-v'owppt. I sTsintly rolinrenevery
V\ / J/V^w ]'. .. .\u25a0\u25a0:r." i \u25a0|-i-!-iii:'^ Edtsb 183 ar \>r.<! f.irFroeirnatr'il Pnmiihlet No 1.
N«O"/C*F'HC fl*STirTPilSB CO.,

304 NORTH B'XTH STRF.FT. ST I.OUIS, MO.

mrlO iplmTulli3

Ladies
Do you want a pure, bloom-
ing Complexion { If so, a
few applications of Hagan's
MAGNOLIABALM willgrat-
ify you to your heart's con-
tent. Itdoes away with Sal-
lowness, Redness, Pimples,
Blotches, and all diseases and
imperfections of the skin. It
overcomes the flushed appear-
ance of heat, fatigue ana ex-
citement. Itmakes a lady of
THIRTYappear but TWEN-
TY; and so natural, gradual,
and perfect are iis effects,
that it is impossible to detect
its application.

ERRORS OF YOUTR
f_ Ttio "Woful Curne of Lifo,

• * \u25a0 the comnH.ncMise.of Weak-

Bf^TAnL ilitntis." \V< :;'k K>.
(PV*/t&i ' iS^G '"' ''"r;r' BartifulneM.

*'"'" '''\u25a0"""'' cC OrjatTs, ViU-

Porfect, Lasting Cnrc and Full Yipor,
Full tmn, Potmcy nr..l Drrdopmcni of I

nf-w Hr.-.in and fcVrre Fowrr. or we lorfeit
gt 1(H)<». B0 \u25a0 • OOlj tic wonil-riul
(RAIGIK MKDICATFI) I'FAULS.

No Ilitmhtifi:, 4iae««-worU. Of KxptTlmrnt.
POSITIVE PBOOFS, \u25a0'•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ''"\u25a0'-

f'i->- wf the discovery. List of i nces,
BympUn l«d FiIKK,

Str, I Aduress- CRAICIE MEDICALCLINIC,
35 NCO33U St., New YorH.

feo-lysiwly

V E XPa R 3 A? '\u25a0' " Krrrott*
lUk fil/I!'1'). '\u25a0"\u25a0l v -"\u25a0•

\u25a0 V mB •\u25a0 % IVvßiplurc l>«-c!Iiii-, \u25a0 .
m iVM-nC \u25a0 •-:ri'<lwithout
M^il&UE' «•\u25a0««* l»r»BBin B, >\u25a0>• th»

«» M" CBKtT HtH'iTON nil»T!ZVr

vTiinill™^''""-"^"I'"'1'"'™1""''^1111™-
« I iVUitU 19 i'axk Hun

Jas-lyTaThS&w!y

35MEDALSAWARQED'TQ|

| JilifH £6rV*ch.i, ' 4ld
\ lijjlji t̂b« ClM«tand «il A&Matd.-tr_la«.

tm
mmnCT 4 JOHXSOX, Proprietors, New

yorH. dia-6mMWa

Grossman's Specific Mixture.
VH!i tl-.is raswdj imi—meaa cure themthrei

-.Tithout th^ lenst ezpowir, ebaase >tf rli t. or
Cbange in application to business, lie inedl-

mtaim nothlog thn'. is of the lekst ln»or»
to tlie constitution. Ask your drucKi-t fur it.
Frice, »1 \u25a0_

toj6-lyWa

MANHOOD rE^cnCD

: rvmsten Dtcay, Itei
K»Ci:: .^, etr., hftVtDg trV'lin »aiu eW)

ha wOl ""n't FRCF to hip fellow mfWr*..
WUreas, C. 4, 51430N, I. O. li«'XSIT», Sww ToiU C

r^ ! -r^- \u0084 .... :. : ..,.. \u0084... \u0084., , :.,,: \u25a0 -^.l -- \u25a0 ,

:: "\u25a0' ; - - " • •
\u25a0

The following words, in praise of Dr. Piehce's Favorite Prescription as a remedy for those delicate diseases and weak-
nesses peculiar to women, must be of interest to every sutlerer from such maladies. They are lair samples of Ul?.BP oP Mn£oaJJ
expressions with which thousands give utterance to their sense of gratitude lor the inestimable boon of health whicu lias oeen
restored to them by th& use of this world-famed medicine.
I I John E. SMAB, of MiVaibccl:, Va.. writes: I Tuncill Alllivlw^-^m"^k'< toJSbo&taS** W

«1 OH "><."vife had !.,-.i suffmiv for tw.» or three |HR£W AWAY v'iriDIvU years with female weakness, and h.id paid n \u25a0 ''\u0084',' !,,',' ,; !• J,,rk .mil In- c i.. \u25a0en

•"\u25a0\u25a0"—— an the medicine {riven to her by the physi- \u25a0 ' "'- >"J .V/i the time- this I have laid
cians during the three years they had been practicing upon her." — fi. (., m 8. Mrs. Gkohoe IIEKCKR,of Tl'<-''ii/..', .Y. I., i „

T,,i- llnrirr.T writes:" 1 wns a jrreat sufferer from leucor- \u25a0 IU-_U « Mrs. May Gleasox, of Aumca, Ottaira Co.

THE bREATEST rhea, bearlns-down pains, and pain eontin- T WORKS -\u25a0""''•• Wli;'?: "Tour 'Favorite Prescription
' ' nanvacrossmybact Three bottles ofyour ,' "v"nv has worked wondenito my case.
FABTHiV RflflJJ 'Favorite Prescription 1 restored me to per- WfINnFRQ Afrain she iviii.•::" Having taken several bot-
LnninLl UUJn, f,. (. t i,,..,]!), t treated with Dr. , for nUBUCno, ties of the 'Favorite Prescription 1 I have re-

"^^^^^^^nine month's, without receiving any benelit. \u25a0—^™ gained my health wonderfully, to the astonish-
The 'Favorite Prescription' is the greatest earthly boon to us ment of myself and friends. I can now be on my left aii duy,
poor Buffering women." attending to the duties of my household.

TREATING THE tfRONG DISEASE.
Many times women call on their family phvßieiane, suffering, as tiny imagine, one fro::, dyspepsia, another from heart dieense,

another from liver or kidney disease, another from nervous exhaustion or prostration, .-.other with pain here or there, and in,

this way they all present alike to themselves and their en^y-going and indifferent, or over-busy doctor, separate and distinct diseases,
for which he prescribes his pills and potions, assuming them to be such, when, in reality, they are all only symptom* caused by some
womb disorder. The physician, iiraonint of the cause of suffering, encourages his practice until large bills are made. The suffering;

patient gets no better, but proi.al.lv worse by reason of the delay, wrong treatment and consequent complications. A proper medicine,
like Dr. Pieree's Favorite Prescription, direclol to the caitac would have entirely removed the disease,, thereby dispelling all those
distressing symptoms, and instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery.

3*^n*"™^^™1™! Mrs. E. F. Morgan, of No. 71 Lexington fit- ff^™"™""™l A Tlarvclous Cnre.— Mra. O. F. Spragctu
PiiVMRI&HS Eagt ]l'>*'">i,-i/ii-i.. says: "Five years ago 1 I Icilpile I \u0084i Crystal, AUdu, writ.s: "1 was troubled with
inioiumno wa3 a drpadfui sufferer from uterine troubles. I *>tm.uu* | fL.ma it. weakness, leucorrhea and falling of the
rHII Fll Having exhausted the skill of three phy- FlnpTnDv 1 womb for sen D years, so I had to keep my bed
ImiLiu. Bieians. I was completely discouraged, and so I UUulUno. I for a pO od pUrt of the time. I doctored with an

B™™™*™^™^ weak I could with difficulty cross the room !^an«J army of different physicians, and spent large sums
alone. I began taking Dr. Piercc's Favorite Proscription and of money, but received no lasting benelit. At last my husband
using the local treatment recommended in his 'Common Sense persuaded me to try your medicines, which I was loath to do.
Medical Adviser." I commenced to improve at once. In three because I WSJ prejudiced against them, and the doctors saitl
months I was perfectly cured, and have had no trouble since. I they would do me no good. I finally told my husband that if
wrote a letter to my family paper, briefly mentioning how my h0 Would iret me gome of your medicines, I would try them
health had been restored, and offering to send the full particulars i against the advice of my physician. He got me six bottles of the
to any one writing mo for them, and cmloniiiy a stamixrf-fn- i • Favorite Prescription, also six bottles of the'Discovery,' for
rttfujje for rcplu. I hare received over four hundred letters. , ten dollars. I took three bottles of 'Discovery' and four of
In reply, I nave described my case and the treatment nsed, • |. llVorite Prescription,' and I have Ih en a sound woman forfour
and have earnestly advised them to 'do likewise.' From a great years. 1 then gave the balance of the medicine to my sister, who
many I have received second letters of thanks, stnting that they -r,

13 troubled fii the same way, and she cured herseli in ashort
had commenced the use of'Favorite Prescription.'had sent tt:e time. I have not had to take any medicine now for almost
$1.50 required for thn 'Hedtcal Adviser,' and had applied tno lour years."
local treatment so fullyand plainly laid down therein, and wire
much better already."

THE ©UT&HQWTH OF A ITAST EXPERIENCE.
The treatment of many thousands of cases euros nauren. weakness of stomach, ir.di- In prcsniaiicy, "Favorite Prescription "

of those ohronio weaknesses and distrcssuw gcstlon, bloating and eructations of pus. is a•• mother s cordial, relieving nausea,
ailments peculiar to females, at th • Invalids' As a soolliiiis and streiicllioiiiiiar weakni Bof Itomoch and other distressing

Hotel and Sm-jii.-il liiMimi.",Buffalo, X. V.. n.-rvliic, " Favorite Prescription' is uu- symptoms common to that condition. If

has afforded a vast experience in nicely > i palled and is invaluable in allaying and tta use is kept un in the hitter months of
adapting and ttoroughlytesting remediX subduing nervous exdtabffltr, irriSEUity, g. station, it so prepares the system forde-

for the cure of woman's peculiar maladies, exhaustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms liveryas to irn atly lessen, and many times
I>r. Piercc's Favorite Prescription and other distressing:, nervous symptoms almost em;r.. ly do away with tnu sufferings

fch»n^S ntes^rin 1lnnc fei !£&*"\u25a0 "T Tmore awrravated and obstinate coses which I»r. Pierce* Favorite Proscription tive doses of Dr. Pierce s Purgative Pellets
SSToaflfed Uwlr SWttTlSovo tt to be the i« a legitimate medicine, carefully (Little Li- res liver.Kidney and
most won, erfvI remSdyever devised for i anpouridod by an experienced and skiDftU Bladder diseases. Tbeir combinedu»b also

SonWri&n^r M° *" W<^'8 eZ^^any^naft»M^ "" P^-erlptlon » i, tl.o only
ap: Uorfiil, lnvi(roratlj!S tonic, "Favorite Prescription" b apo-i- n...1i.:.!. to, womenisold^^by^drassMs,

it imparts strength to tse whole system; tive t-urc for thp most complicated »rA , onder a PoaWve sraaxante*,ftonrthe
and to the otaras, or womb and its m- obstinate cases of leucorrhea, <£"yhites," manufactocra, t'mt i,v 11 inu• sa isfac-
pendagea, in particular. For overworked, cicessive flowing at monthly pertods^pain- tion in c • o moneywin be».
BworMutf"Jrun-dowi"debilitatedteactf ful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, funded rhta guat»ntoebast«n printed

eraTmilnnera. d or falling of tho womh, weak :..,\u25a0!, r. a,i.l fun t!ll>ear-
"sltop-yu-N. 1' hou . nundng moth- back, ' fen le weakness," anteveisfon, re- i . out forvmanj J'"™!. *"•/*« .b"v}™
c-rs and feeble women gencraUy, Dr. troversion, bearinir-down sensations, cbrpn- ngOidoses) ?1.00, or six bottle* for
Plpmfl'R Fnvorito PregcriDtion is the sreat- !c conirestlon, inflammation and ulcrTation :-:.''.

cst earthly boon "!.'•!..'- WegnaUeS Sanl of tho womb' Inflammation, pain and t- n- I- Send ten cents in stamps for Dr

BOTB^mr cordial and^storaliTO tonic. It dcrnrss in ovaries, aooompanleT wlti "ia- Pier. ttated rreatise (160

promotes iliL'estion and assimilation offood, tomal heat* ' '••\u25a0\u25a0"•'\u25a0'\u25a0

Address, WOBLD'S »ISFEXSAI!¥ riEBICAi ASSOCJATIOV, No. C63 ?^«i n Street, BOTALO, N. T. j

LIVER, BLOOD AND LUNG DISEASES.
m^^m"^\u25a0^™"^™l Mrs- Makt A. McClctir, Columbia, Kant., I rT^^™^™| Mrp. Pakmt:i.ia BRrKDAGE, of ICI Lock Street,
I IVCB illiPA'vF writes: " I addressed you in November, IS*J, HFNPRII Lockport, N. I. writes: " I was troubled with
Ultn UIOLHOL jn regard to my health, being afflicted with uuntnai. cm iia, nervous and general debility, with frequent

lun liver disease, heart trouble, and female weak- HcDIMTV fore throat, and my mouth was badly cankered.
*j"» ness. 1 was advised U> use Dr. Pierces ULDILIII. My liver was inactive, and Isuffered much from

HrißTlQllllßir <;olden Medical Discovery, Favorite l're- I m̂mmmM ,iy.-pepsia. lam pleased to say that your'Golden
lluani I nuuULL. s ,.r j|,ti011 all d Pellets. 1 used one bottle Medical Discovery' and 'Pellets' have cured me of all these

*™"™'™™">"I^^^™'1" of the ' Prescription, 1 five of the 'Discov- ailments and I cannot say enough in their praise. 1 must also
ery,'and four of the' Pleasant Purgative Pellets.' My health be- siiy a word in reference to your 'Favorite Prescription,'as it
gan to improve under the use of your medicine, and my strength nas proven itself a most excellent medicine for weak females.
came back. Mydifficulties have all disappeai-ed. 1 can work hard it has bueu used in my family with excellent resulta."
alldav,orwalk"fourortlvo miles a day, and stand itwell: and when i»».n-n«;a T«««iT rnr-nv Pan nf Vtimtf/m TJnuxtrm. To
I began using the mediem« Icould scarcely -Ikacross U.e room. j^S^^^^^^^^SS^STSSm ?atmost of the ume and Ididn< t ImL I could. >cr fell v, ell a'an h(.arti ;van( , prow „„„,.at the game time. Iezperieaeed heartburn.
I have a lit \u25a0 b bj cht ™«»"»si o^. Although skaajttk stomach, and many other disagreeable symptoms common

dies all the credit forcuring me, as Itook no other treatment after I I! ' *»* <&£&S- Di'sTOvery' and ' IVIlets 'andfe^^^^ffis^wif^e^r^ invigorates gsssSaSSfiaimS
rf^at w^r^^So^^^rrp^ the System. &ri&WflarSMs ls

LIVE" SS^S?S Ine in the J.^^^Tr^^
disease. asjH yjasssftj

\u25a0——J unable to do my own work. I am happy to say Dyspepsia. — Tiiekesa A. CASB, of SprinpMd, Mo., writes:
I am now well and strong-, thanks to your medicines." "I was troubled one year with liver complaint, dyspepsia, and

CUronlc Diarrhea drcd.-D. Lazakhh. Esq., S» and *77 "Iceplessness. but your 'Golden Medical Discovery' cured me.",

necatur Street, New Orleans, La- writes: "I used three bottles of Chill* and Fever.— Rev. H. E. Mosi.ev, Montmorcncx, S. C,
the "Golden Medical Discovery,' and it has cured me of chronic writes: "Last August Ithought Iwould die with chills and fever,

diarrhea. My bowels uro now regular." I took your' Discovery' and it stopped them to a veryshort time.

"THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE."
Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierces Golden Medical Discovery, end (rood

digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health and vigor will be established.
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, from tho common pimple, blotch, or eruption, to the worst Scrofula, or blood-

poison. Especially has it proven its efficacy in curing Salt-rheum or Tetter, i'ever-sores, llip-joiut Disease, Scrofulous Sores
and Swellings, Enlarged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.
lm^^^mmm^"mm^ !>„,. t imrov TirviiTTT T>nsinrnf thr nf v anil can walk with the help of crutches. He does not suffer any

INDIGcSifUH ],\""y1• \u0084^',. ' In'di; dirr'.stion lioi^auJ ll"'l:t tlir''1' months since be commenced using your medicine.
Rnil S "•&'bJSn*to aa¥toe Ion Ithe'Sface'of }«"»0t find words w,,i, which to e.pii-68 my graUtudc for tho
DUILO, Bkln< and i experienced a tirod feeling and benefit he has received through jou.

BLOTCHES. St I g DiSoa Se.-Tbc"Democratand News,"
I \u25a0 htato 3,',! !r^-e't-K k TcRB| B !F j "ofin*
time T began to feel like v new man, and am now sound and well, i I B I trtlllDLt If£*L%2S*flani£Jrc£?s£-^hWbeencnred
The' Pleasant Purgative Pellets 1 are the best remedy for bilious or «--. .._..„ Ig?Y^L f̂'lSSem^ rb'v uiln?D^Pierert
sick headache, or tightness about, the chest, and had taste in the B AFFLICTION. I '.\\ ,V Jl",, SveS "\u25a0^ , ":c - \u25a0 ap!
mouth, that 1 liive ever used. My wife eoiild not walk across the I I

( nrrd frst in I. r teet . tt'n.le.It. tl. kne'^Ta I ,t, n li^jmi (n tntn vniir*
*< 'i ilili\u25a0*! At t 'illen I I >!-:\u25a0\u25a0< i\ i -IV UtHiltl 111 hL 111 li'l IIt.l, ' .lw IlU'tl It' lilt. AIMtS,

tMa^tt^K^SP 1 SS^^SSwHnonSe^^^^cSrSe^
T^mmTma~"l Mrs. TdaM. Sninxn.of Ainwrih, Tnd.. writes: After being treated by several physldana for a year or two Bho
I filP-.IOJWT |"Mv little boy h;u\ been troubled with hip-joint commenced the use of th. named above, rtu- soon
| lllr UUlhl Iaiieigo for two years. When be commenced the began to mend and 1» now well and hearty. Mr-. P001..-thinks
I Hiocier ! use of your 'Golden Medical Discovery* and the medicine mw saved her Mfc and ] her days.
I UISEfiSL I • pellets,' he was confined to bis bed, and could Mr. T. a. AtbsB,ol Eatt Nao Market, Doniiattr County,
B n\u25a0 J not be moved without, suffering great pain. Bat vouches for the above facts,
now, thanla to your 'Discovery,' ho is able to bo up all the time,

CONSUMPTION, WEAK LUNGS, SPITTING OF BLOOD.
Gotdev MsnicAi. Discovery cures Consumption (which is Borofulaof the Lungs), by Its wonderful I lood-sarifyinir, mvfcrota-

tin? and nutritive properties. Pot Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, Coughs, Asthma,
and kindred affections, it is a sovereign remedy. While it promptly cures the severest Coughs it strengthens the system,
811 I^rapi'dly buikls°up the system, and increases the flesh and weight of those redrccd below the usual standard of health by

wasting iscases.
\u0084 f rutrmrmmta ™1 Discovery' has cured my daughter of a very bud vi". r!\u25a0 ill..1

Consnraptloii.-Mrs. BnwABD HHTOH, of lla\rrmisn i*ft, thethiS. Aftertrying almof tov< .. ti.in- n Ithoul bucc.
Ont, writes: Tjam will eier be gwsed nymo imVaov .... k. - | ,ro( .,.rpd '-tlirco bottles of your ,' which healed it up
be cure in my case. I was so reduced thai mj mends li.ii .ill \u0084. .. y \u0084 . VIIS eontinuea:given mo up. and 1 Imd also been given up by two doctors. Ithen p<-H<-ct!3. ->ir. uowns cominuib.

went to the best doctor in these parts. He told me that modicino
coii-mmntlon and Hoi-rt I>isca«o.-"I al«o wish to

TB n,C i^n^rbutl'was'sVlveakicoiim'no^.p'i; A StciCXOU Ume^l^todi^'^u^f'SynuS11!

an.l. to the surprise of everybody, am to-day doingmy own.work. l,t the third nronth i began to pick np id flesh and strength. I
and mn.Mitaeiyrr^ from that ternl,!.-eou L-hwl,K-h harn,.^ •In c | "l

ot° n,wa
Miu. how. Ft. pby step, the signs and realltiei of

nightandday. Ihavebeen afflicted with rheumatism foranumber r ,.tllrninK health gradually but surely developed themselves.
of years, and now fc-i so much better that I believe. »H1» con- T , l v g^^.g nt one . hundn-d an<l sixty, and am well
tinuation of your "Golden Medical Discovery,'l will be restored anr] Bt

J
ron

_
r.

to perfect health. Iwould say to those who are falling a prey to Om |ncipa j n,iiariCP in curing Mr. Downs' terrible disease
that ternblo disease consumption, do not do as 1 on!, w«cc\irj- I lh "Golden Medical Discovery "
thing efa» first; but take the ' r,old<n Mciical Discovi ry' in tho | was tnc i.oi ltn .i.ucai um.<>\ v.
early stages of the diseago, and thereby save a great deal of Fiif- | I josErn F. MrFAltTJkvn, Esq., Athrm, La.,
fering and be restored to health at once. Any person who is | RlCCnijjG writes: "Mvwife bad frequent bleeding from
still in doubt, need but imW me inclosing a stamped self- UIXLUinn , h,. |unw ,;,,,„.,. „!.,. commenced using your
addressed enveloi.p for reply, when the foregoing- statement win rnnu I liyoo 'Golden ' Discovery.' Rw luis not
be fully substantiated by me." TnUm LUflbo. had any since Ma use. Kor some six months

Wrcr Cnred.-TSAAC ft Dowiro. Tj-q.. of fertafl V&Q, \ '. , ' she has U-ea feeling so well that she has
Rockland Co., iV. 1". (P.O. Box S*), writes: "Tho'Goldtn Mcdi- ' discontinued It.

Golden Medical Discovery is Sold by Druggists. Price $1.00 per Bottle, or Six Bottles for $5.00.
WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietors,

No, 66.t Main Street. BUFFALO, X. V.

n|VO|STOPPEDFREE
Insane Her-nn: Kf-.toroJ

HaDr-KLINE S GREAT
9L. B \u25a0 1^ Nekveßestorer

DISFASBS Oily lurt

W^~ cure for K'r-.e /-,V.'/ t. / <tt. I /i-'/y. *V,

\u25a0\u25a0iNrM-LIBLK lltitcn a '/»«'
g! V/ uu. Trc.liv: ai

«\u25a0 fix pr,iien», <Uer P*y">g «*rrr

'BJ.TiI-, tr lviDK.Kl.tN'li.mi Afli ' ,n-.u\ 1-lyhn.Pft*
SaUTl^:,^. hbiVAKli OfIMllAnSu fIOMS

il'l-iyTuThSAwlv

I CURE FITS
Whffn I «*7 cmo 1 'lo Mi waa B«r*JT to «top tjem

ft time and ti^n h«r« tbtm N-iura wblii, Im«sß ft n
lemi rure. I hnv* mt /\u2666 tIM dlwwi of FITS, KTK
I.KTSY or FII.LINO mCKStW a life lon* ••«<<». C
«imd m 7loiaedr •\u25a0> M™ "« w»nt cuu. B«r««J
otticr* b«»« f*ll«.l 1« n« fcuyutn (of not now p»eei'no«Jf
enrm Send «t 0110? fcr fit Ue«lii» unit % T\** birtlltof my.
ItiMHM*r«m«-lT Ol»« H]>T.»« in.l PKl(iai«- !« <:•»•• »"^t
OutJu( Tot « in.l.»n.'. »»Hlr»r»y< J.

jl.l.lri•= D*, W. U. MOT. 1-1 r~»rl ft K<w Tort

tiAftnTThSAnCtm

Electric Belt Free I

iraii \u0084«»... <...!.=.' X 8«-ti<-n«o'y B«lt«.
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