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A FANTASY.

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

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

But visions of the far away,
The beautiful, the true,

Bright glimpses of a brighter day—
Still come to greet our view.

I breathe the city’s stifled air,
I tread its paths of stone,

And 'mid the crowds that idly stare,
I walk my way alone. .

As if up-built by magic hands,
Fair temp es round me rise;

And treasures rare from distant lands
Here greet my wondering eyes.

Wealth, beauty, fashion, walk the street,
Sweet music greets the ear;

Each ds his thought I still repeat—

“Man rulessupremely here.”

But far beyond the crowded street
And the city’s gilded domes,

1 see the fields of waving wheat
And the quiet country homes.

sar the humming of the bees
through the summer day ;
the shadows of the trees
he lambs at play.

gain the balmy air

1is of fragrant flowers,

1d me from the sunlight’s glare,
In blossom-laden bowers.

I turn to look on mountains grand,
And vall far between—

But works of art on every hand
Dispel the cherished scene.

ise and din of trade

11 pleasing sounds, °

make, as I have made,
s beaten rounds.

Again the

Shut out

heart is a vision fair,

yous melody,

1 bears with it everywhere
pusic of the sea.

—T. J, RICHARDS,

LOVE IN A FOG.

Francesca Belloui's nurse,
at the top of a large flight of
e 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 Francesea's room,
for the child she had rocked in her bosom
turned from her with sighs and moans :

“Go Nunziatina; me
in peace.”

was stand
stairs.

leave in

pe

She d

old master 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-
nunziat: iamentations. Why had the
malign zlishman ever come to trouble
this peaceful home on the Lieva? Those
cold E b, cruel and icy as their chill,

foggy ls All had becn going smoothly
for the dear Signor Antonio until the male-

detto di Ing

! ¢ se turned the head of our
little Francesca !

i not go down stairs where the |

injury and would not speak. The tears
welled into her dark eyes, but she keé)t
them fixed cn the hill gehind which the
sun had dipped, and the tangled bars of
changing clouds above that streaked the
ruddy skies. She never onceglanced down
at the garden where Antonio was directing
the gardener.
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A great 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 had grown
bitter and hard under her pain. She was
angry with the jworld, with babbo and
Antonio, angry 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-justifi-
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, yes, that was it. She was as sullen
as it was possible to be. -She bad 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. But onlya little, for the
old cannot teel with 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 fingers in golden
streams. Why did Annunziata sob so bit-
terly? Suach a pain began to creep about
Francesca's heart! Presently she heard
Annunziata coming up the stairs, sobbing
all the while. Francesza’s heart throbbed
very fast.

Annunziata opened the door and came in
with coffee and brioche on atray. 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:

* Annunziata!”

Signorina,” replied the nurse.

‘ Annunziata, come back!” cried Fran-
cesca, in an imperative tone. Annunziata
followed Francesca back to her room.

“ Nunziata, what is the matter?

Why

| 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 come in here I 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, itis you who have been un-

over her head. She was trembling like an
aspen leaf. Handsome young Tito, Giu-

’s lad, stood near her with his arm in
a sling and his uniform torn and dusty.
Pretty litile Liza hung proudly on his
looks.

““Ecco la signorina,” whispered the
crowd at the door.

“ Ecco.” Titobowed to Francesca, who
enveloped him ina gaze of speechless en-
treaty.

“We have had a glorious victory, signo-
rina. The Signor Antonio was the bravest
of the brave. Ie laughed at danger.
Where the builets 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.
Il Garibaldi shook hands with our signor,
Il Signor Re has vizited 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 apron from her
face. The throng melted away from the
door. She pulled the old trembling head
down upon her bosom.

“ Nunziata—Nunziata, mia,” she sobbed.

Annunziata’s heart was soothed—thus
rocked in the arms of the 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.
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“Eeco our Signor Antonio!"” screamed
Annunziata from the window, frantically
waving her handkerchief.

He had come!

A shadow darkened the portico, and An-
tonio walked out into the rich, bread 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 his fine figureand hand-
some face. A sharp stab of irreparable sor-
row pierced her when she noticed the emp-
ty sleeve pinned across his breast. Were
those 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 little hands as she
darted toward him.

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

“ Cescarina,” 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 flew in and out of the
branches, the flowers 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 flat-

AN EMPTY NEST.

A grave old man and a maiden fair
Walked together at early morn ;
The thrushes up in the clear cool air
Sang to the farmer planting his eorn.
And oh! how sweet was the fresh-turned
mound !
And oh ! how fair were the budding trees!
For daisy’'s silver and daffodil’s gold
Were tuli of the happy honey bees.

*“ Ah, look ! there's an empty nest,” she said:
oy Ax:)d {i wonder where sing the last year's
irds 7’
Then the old man quickly raised his head,
Though searcely he noted her musing words ;
He tore the nest trom the swaying tree,
He flung to the winds its moss and bay,
And said : “ When an empty nest you see,
Be sure that you throw it far away.”

“But why 7" she asked, with a sorrowing face—
‘“ Why may not the pretty home abide ?’
“Because,” he answered, “ 'twili be a place
In which the worm and slug will hide.
Last year 'twas fair enough in its way—
It was full of love, and merry with song;
But days that are gone must not spoil to-day,
Nor dead joys do the living joys wrong.”

The maiden heard with a thoughtful face—
Her first false love had gone far away—

And she thought, Is my heart become a place
For anger and grief and hate to stay ?

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

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

—Mary A. Barr, in Harper's Magazine.

THE PHYLLOXERA.

Our Worst Vine Pest and the Extent cg
Its Devastations—Known Remedies.
In arecent letter upon California wines

and vineyards, written by Major Ben C.

Truman, and published in the New York

Times, appears the following concerning the

phylloxera:

It is in Napaand Sonoma counties where
the phylloxera has made sad havoc, and
where almest whole vineyards have been
destroyed. The ravages of this marauder
still go on, and as yet, 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 hoped that this will be the means of
getting rid of thedreaded “insect” intime.
These new vines bear here in three years,
whereas in France it takes from seven to
eight, Great carein selecting new vines
is exercised by growers, who disinfect all
cuttings; but, generally, few care to admit
the presence of phylloxera, as they seem
to feel that such admission 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 curions 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 100,000,000 gallons a year, and
the terrible falling off in 1886 of more 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

l the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. Lampson

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

s Ige 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.”

“Notin the least, my man. Come, the
sun is getting high ; let's be off.”

Lampson made another stand against oc-
cupying the same wagon seat 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 up 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 fish,
Mr. Beecher still sat in the hoat 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 of to-day. Which
is the better man of the two?” ¥rom 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.—New Haven News.

A suigHT 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.

——

TroseE complaining of Sore Throat or
Hoarseness should use * Brown’s Bron-
chial Troches.” The eff-ct is extraordi-
nary. particularly when used by singersand
speakers for clearing the voice. Scld only
in boxes.

'JACOBS Q]

INFLAMMATORY RHEUMATISM.

 Bo-After a lapse of years stalements confirming
the cfiicacy of St, Jacobs OQil and ils permanent
cures, are given below,

From a Rheumatic Sufferer-1880-Cured.

Hamburg, Berks Co., Penna.

I suffered from severe inflammatory
rhenmatism for about 4 weeks; physicians
gave me no relief, I was contined to the
house, limbs very much swollen, and had
to crawl up and down stairs. After a few
applications the pain was gone, and a few
more cntirely cured me,

ROLAND T.LEONARD,

From Same 6 Years Laler—Permanently Cured.

lamburg, Berks Co., Pa., Oct. 19, 1858,
About six years ago I took sick with in-
flammatory rheumatism and by using a
few bottles of St. Jacobs Oil I was ~ntirely
cured. I cheerfully duplicate my testimo-
ny to the grand, great and good effects of

the Oil. ROLAND T. LEONARD,

From a Deputy Sheriff—June, 1281—Cured.

The following words, in praise of DR. PIERCE'S FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION as a remedy for those delicate diseases and weak-

nesses

restored to them by thé use of this world-famed medicine,

$100
Tunown Away,

JonN E. SEGAR, of Millenbeck, Va., writes:
* My wife had been suffering for two or three
years with female weakness, and had paid
out one hundred dollars to physicians with-
out relief. She took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription and it did her more good than

“ all the medicine given to her by the physi-

cians during the three years they had been practicing upon her.”

Mrs. GEORGE HERGER, of Westfield, IV. Y.,

THE GREATEST
EARTHLY Boow.

writes: **1was a great sufferer from leucor-
rhea, bearing-down pains, and pain contin-
ually across my back. Three bottles of your
* Favorite Prescription’ restored me to per-
fect health. I treated with Dr. , for

nine months, without receiving any beneiit.

The *Favorite Preseription’ is the greatest earthly boon to us
poor suffering women.”

TREATING THE WRONG DISEASE.

Many times women call on their family physicians, suffering, as they imagine, one from dyspepsia, another from heart disease,
another from liver or kidney disease, another from neryous exhaustion or prostration, auother with pain here or there, and in
this way they all present alike to themselves and their easy-going and indifferent, or over-busy doctor, sf'lmmu- and digtinct diseases,

v

for which he prescribes his

pills and potions, assuming

culiar to women, must be of interest to every sufferer from suc h maladies,
expressions with which thousands give utterance to their sense of gratitude for the inestimmable

thém to be such, when, in reality, they are all on

They ave fair samples of the spontancous
boon of health which has been

| Mrs. Sopr1A F. Boswrrn, White Cotlage,0.,
writes: I took eleven bottles ‘'of your *Fa-
vorite Prescription’ and one bottle of your
HEB ‘Pellets.’ 1 am doing my work, and have been
for some time. 1 have had to employ help for
SUPPOBTEH about sixteen years before I commenced tak-
s 8 ing your medicine, I have had to wear a
supporter most of the time; this I have laid

aside, and feel as well as I ever did.”

Turew Away

Mrs. MAY GLEASON, of Nuniea, Ottawra Co.

IT wnnxs Mich., writes: * Your *Favorite Prescription’
has worked wonders in my case.

WUHDEHS Aguin she writcs: * Having taken several bot-

e § tles of the *Favorite Prescription’ I have re-

gained my health wonderfully, to the astonish-

ment of myself and friends. I can now be on my feet all day,

attending to the duties of my houschold.

symptoms caused by some

womb disorder. The physician, ignorant of the cause of suffering, encourages his practice until large bills are made. The suffering

Imtient gets no better, but probably worse by re
ike Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, directed to the cause would have entirely removed the

'ason of the delay, wrong treatment and consequent complications.

A proper medicine,

disease, thereby dispelling all those

distressing symptoms, and instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery.

3 PHvsIciaNs
FAILED.

Mrs. E. F. MORGAN, of No. 71 Lexington St.,
East Boston, Mass., says: * Five ycars ago 1
was a dreadful sufferer from uterine troubles.
Having exhausted the skiil of three phy-
sicians, I was completely discouraged, and so

alone.

weak I could with difficulty eross the room

I began taking Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription and
using the local treatment recommended in his ‘Common Sense |
Medical Adviser,”
months I was perfectly cured, and have had no trouble since. I |

I commenced to improve at once. In three

wrote a letter to my family paper, briefly mentioning how my
health had been restored, and offering to send the full particulars

to any one writin,
velope for reply.

me for them, and enclusing a stamped-en-
have received over four hundred letters.

In reply, I have described my case and the {reatment used,

and have earnestly advised them to *do likewise.”
have received second letters of than

many I

had commenced the use of ‘Favorite Preserip
$1.50 required for the *Medical Adviser,” and

From a great
s, stating that they
tion,’” had sent the
had sapplied the

Jocal treatment so fully and plainly laid down therein, and were
much better already.”

THE OUTGROWTH OCF

The treatment of many thousands of cases |
of those chronic weaknesses
ailments peculiar to feinal
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffale, N. ¥
has afforded a vast experience in nicely |
adapting and thoroughly testing remedies
for the cure of woman's peculiar maladies.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription |
is the outgrowth, or result, of this great | c«
and valuable experience.

and distre
3, at the Invalid

cqualled and is

and

Thousands of |

el
g

|
|
|
]
|
|

| ten dollars.

cures nausea, weakness of stomach, indi-
gestion, bloating and eructations of gas.
As a soothing and strengthening
| mervine, * Favorite Prescription” is un-
invaluable in allaying and |
subduing nervous execitability, irritability, |
| exhaustion, prostration, hysteria,
other distressing, nervous symptor
mmonly attendant upon functional and
ic disease of the womb.

A Marvelous Cure.— Mrs. G. F. SPRAGUE,
JEMJ]US of Crystal, Mich., writes: “I was troubled with
female weaknegs, leucorrhea and falling of the
Bm"uﬂs womb for seven years, so I had to keep my bed

= § for a good part of the time. I doctored with an
army of different physicians, and spent large sums
of money, but received no lasting benefit. At last my husband
yersuaded me to try your medicines, which I was loath to do,
{W(-zxusn I was prejudiced against them, and the doctors said
they would do me no good. I finally told my husband that if
he would get e some of your medicines, would try them
against the advice of my physician. He got me six bottles of the
*Favorite Prescription,” also six bottles of the *Discovery,” for
1 took three bottles of *Discovery’ and four of
* Favorite Prescription,’ and I have been a sound woman for four
years. I then gave the balance of the medicine to my sister, who
was troubled in the same way, and she cured herself in a short
time. 1 have not had to take any medicine now for almost
four years.”

A VAST EXPERIENCE.

In pregnancy, * Favorite Prescription”
is a “mother’s cordial,” relieving nausea,
weakness of stomach and other distressing
gymptoms common to that condition. It
its use is kept up in the latter months of
restation, it so prepares the system for de-
ivery as to greatly I n, and many times
Jmost entirely do away with the sufferings
of that trying ordeal.

“pavorite Preseriptiony” when taken

¥t induces
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indow, and Francesca lay on a
couch in a shadowed corner, with her head
buried in the red velvet cushions. The
thick masses of her black hair stood out in
relief against the rich crimson of the pil-

principal

ago, and wuch 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

sunbeams as they glanced and trembled in
the radiant air were threads from the weav-
ing of leve and peace that lies deep in the
infinite heart of things.— Time.

nymphs move vigorously in their career 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,

E{ED STAR COUGH GIR

REE FROR OPIATES AND POISON,

LIVER, BLOOD AND LUNG DISEASES.

Mrs. MARY A. McCLURE, Columbus, Kans.,

Mrs. PARMELIA BRUNDAGE, of 161 Lock Street,

lov Her face was hidden. She never | white. Her great eyes dilated with sudden The Source of Proverbs. these unsatisfied nymphs come to the sur- i in N
A § J o ts nymphs S A writes: * I addressed you in November, 1884, Lockport, N. Y. writes: 1 was troubled with
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into the room. Annunziata began again: *‘Thesignori-| Ly e is death in the pot.—[2 Kings, | Yard from afar, and, seemingly at a signal | G IQE AND liver disease, heart trouble, and female weak- n gore throat, and my mouth was badly cankered.
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than of women. A great disturbance was

wrought

him by this distracting be-
havior He
had not the smallest 1dea what to do.
Francesca's strange aifection for his dis-
guished English student amazed him.
The milordo was an impassioned pupil.
Science was his mistress. He had never
another thought. Blind professore!

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

**Cesca, my little oue, look up. Here is
ignor Dottore.”

Francesca lifted her head. There wasa
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.

1 the part of his little 'Cesca.

yvard. ‘I care for nothing, nothing, let me
die!” cried the signorina. But the Signor
Antonio, good, patient soul, he, too, cares
for nothing now; mothing for himself.
The Signor Antonio has gone to die for his
country.”

“ Nunziata!” There was aharsh 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 has gone to die, and
all because the signorina’s soft Italian heart
has gone away, and another heart come,
hard as steel, hard as iron, harder than the
marble of Carrara.”

‘ Annunziata, vou are a wicked, cruel
old woman!” cried Francesca, passionately.
“ You know that it is not true. You know

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 of his eye.”—[Deuteronomy,
xix, 21,

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

‘ Escaped with the skin of my teeth.”—
[Job, xix, 20.

‘* Spreading himself like a green bay
tree.”—[Psalm xxxvii, 35.

** Heaps coals of fire upon- his head."—
Proverbs, xxv, 22,

‘*“ Riches certainly make themselves
wings,” not take, as ofien quoted.—[Prov-
erbs, xxiii, 5.

** No new thing under the sun.”—[Eccle-
siasties, i, 9.

* Of making books there is no end.”"—
[Ecclesiastics, xii, 12.

vines and proceed with their devastating
repast. The reader will readily understana
by this description of the habits of the phyl-
loxera in California the secret of the de-
structiveness of French vineyards, which
succeed each other in unbroken plats for
miles upon miles, while in Napa 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 his place in Glen Ellen. “ The
French have not been so fortunate, as they
got the phylloxera from us, but did not
get the ant. The French call the pest Phyl-
loxera vastatriz, because it devastates. The
French have so far failed entirely in their
efforts to rid their vineyards of this cruel
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Embody the highest excellen~

of the ‘Prescription,” five of the *Discov-

ery,” and four of the ‘ Pleasant Purgative Pellets.” My health be-
gan to improve under the use of your medicine, and my strength

came back., My difficulties have all disappeared.

1 can work hard

all day, or walk four or five miles a day, and stand it well; and when
1 began using the medicine I could scarcely walk across the room,
most of the time, and I did not think I could ever feel well again.

1 have a little baby girl eight months old.
delicate in size and appearance, she i3 healthy.

Although she is a littie
I give your reme-

dies all the credit for curing me, as I took no other treatment after
beginning théir use. I am very grateful for your kindness, and
thank God and thank you that I am as well as I am after years

of suffering.”

LiveR
DisEAsE.

Mrs. I. V. WEBBER, of Yorkshire, Cattaraugus Co.,

N. Y., writes: * I wish to say a few words in praise
of your *Golden Medical Discovery ' and ‘ Pleasant
Purgative Pellets.)
taking them I was a great sufferer;
severe pain in my right side continuslly:
unable to do my own work,

For five ycars previous to
I had a
was
I am happy to say

I am now well and strong, thanks to your medicines.”

Chronic Diarrhea Curod.—D. LAZARRE, Esq., 275 and 277
Decatur Street, New Orleans, La., writes: * I used three bottles of
the *Golden Medical Discovery,” and it has cured me of chronic

ailments and I cannot say enough in their praise.
say a word in reference to your ‘Favorite Prescription,’ as it
has proven itself a most excellent medicine for weak females.
1t has been used in my family with excellent resuits.”

I must also

Dyspepsia.—James L. Corsy, Esq., of Yucatan, Houston Co.,

Minn., writes: *‘Iwas troubled with indigestion, and would eat
heartily and grow rnnr at the same time. I experienced heartburn,
sour stomach, anc

many other disagreeable symptoms common
to that disorder. 1 commenced taking your

*Golden Medical Discovery’ and *Pellets,” and
lIVIGUHATEs I am now entirely free from the dyspepsia, and
am, in fact, healthier than I bave been for
five years. T weigh one hundred and seventy-
one and one-half pounds, and bave done as

THE SYSTEM.

" much work the past summer as I have ever
dene in the same length of time in my life. I never took a
medicine that scemed to tone up the muscles and invigorate
the whole system equal to your ‘Discovery ' and ‘ Pellets.””

Dyspepsia. —THErREsA A. Cass, of Springficld, Mo., writes:
“J was troubled one year with_liver complaint, dyspepsia, and
gleeplessness, but your *Golden Medical Discovery’ cured me."”y

Chills and Fever.—Rev. H. E. MosLEY, Montmorenci, S. C.,
writes: * Last August I thought I would die with chills and fever.

“ Babbo, il mio babbo!” she cried. “Let | that Antonio would never have refused the “p s » | destrover, and are now turning streams of i 1i ; |
. , - sy . eace, peace, when there is no peace, S : 5 2 - ciesinshapeliness,comfortand Ajarrhe s 7 E ap et P Ao g s e = . e frma 9
me die. I carenomore tolive. I wish to | call of his country.” Her great eyes were | .4e famous and popular by i’atri(‘k water upon their lands where it is possible durability and are the reigning hea. My bowels are now regular, | I took yeur ‘Discovery’ and it stopped them in a very short time.

sleep i e grave. Oh, yes, to sleep for- | flashing, shining so brilliantly that her | gonre is from Jeremiah viii, 2 to do so, which is a sure way of extermi- favorites in fashionablecircles. . =5
ever, forever with my mother.” face seemed transfigured in the tremulous There are many more from the sacred | nation: for, as you know, the phylloxera Our nameis §J,&T.COUSINS, 11 I HE BI oon s I HE LIFE

The professore turned pale to theroots of | glow. Annunziata thought she was more writings which, *if ye search, ye shall have never put in an appearance where on every sole. |  NEW YORK. =
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his white hair. But the dottore, with an | beautiful than all the saints in heaven. | g » irrigation is carried on. Whole vineyards Xy Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health, by using Dr. Picrce's Golden Medical Discovery, and good
important manner, took Francesca’s hand | They were both so wretched, and their | o popular quotations from Shakes- have been destroyed in Napa and Sonoma k kel S ﬁ!{;‘é’ digestion, & fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health and vigor will be established.
in his and felt for the pulse at her wrist. | hearts beat in harmony of sorrow; but| csre are numerous. One or two, often | counties. Butall new cuttings are disin- 3 :KL:J N ';. N _Golderﬁs)lu)ncﬁll })lsc(};‘cry cures all fk]mmnrs_. fm'"-”’eq"‘x‘"”ﬁ“" pimg - blotch, or rrupti::ir'\,_ to !h{ I‘SOrSt Sc:ofu;a.' or blood-
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it under the cushions.

** Go away, Signor Dotorre; go, go, I do
not want you. I wish to die and go to my
mother. How miserablel am. What tor-

forgiving.

* Ah! The signorinais happy to console
herself so easily,” moaned Annunziata, as
she went away down the large flight of

“ All that glistens is not gold.”—[Mer-
chant of Venice. Generally quoted, ** Ali
is not gold that glitters.”

** Secrew your courage to the sticking

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-

Agents for SACRAMENTO,

Weinstock & Lubin,

INDIGESTION
Bois,

Rev. F. Assvry HOWELL, Pastor of the M. E.
Church, of Silverton, N. J., says: I was af-
flicted with catarrh and indigestion. Boils and
blotches began to arise on the surface of the

and can walk with the help of crutches. He does not suffer any
pain, and can eat and sleep as well as any one. It has only been
about three months since he commenced using your medicine.
I cannot find words with which to express my gratitude for the

m’j‘ll” & s aRanlonked ratio AT At Ll e . 2 ; PO place (not point).”"—[Macbeth, H"““’rx-l Iisl‘”llll(;l(z;:l‘!l'eiiéi‘)?)f‘ﬂerll:.i'!llfe IS“I.": her RSP f}kiH' and ][ (}xxwrit-m}?d a tired Ifwli]n,g' and | bencfit he has received through you.’
1e professore looker xiously at th Gl i “ Hangz out your banners on tl ye €ges 0 2 e iy ISR ool B s Rt e B0 U5 e is N
§}This sharp touch of life's reality worked Hang out your b ers the outward (’;il”\' deposits thirty eges, which hatch LDTGHES- Golden Medical Discovery as directed by | Skin Dissase.~The * Democrat and ]\("WS"’
g 13 = J 3 S A of Cambridge, Maryland, says: * Mrs, ELi1zA

dottore. The Signor Dottore, who felt the
unrufied calm of profound wisdom,
screwed up his eyes and twinkled saga-
ciously at the troubled professore, as much
asto say: ‘' He, he! learned professore, 1
know a thing or two beyend you. With
all your deep researches, vou are now grop-
ing in thick darkn Stand aside, good
professore, and admire the wealth of my
knowledge of human nature. The heart
of the woman is an open book to me.” So,

a change in Francesca. She was pursued
by haunting uneasiness for her brother
Antonio. She insisted fiercely to herself
that he 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 hig studio, his head bent
over a largetome.

“ Babbo, don’t bring any of the students

(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 " is
by Thomas Tasser, 1580, theugh cften
quoted: * Itisan ill wind that blows no
one any good.”

¢ Christmas comes but once a year” is

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 vou 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 been de-
stroyed heresand millions in France ?”

Its Delicacy of Flavor,

ND THE EFFICACY OF ITS ACTION HAVE
A rendered the famous California Liquid
Fruit Remedy,

SYRUP OF FIGS

him for such complaints, and in one week's

time I began to feel like a new man, and am now sound and well.
The * Pleasant Purgative Pellets” are the best remedy for bilious or
gick headache, or tightness about the chest, and bad taste in the

mouth, that I have ever used.

My wife could not walk across the

floor when ghe began to take your ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’
Now she can walk quite a little ways, and do some light work.”

Hip - JoiNT
- DISEASE.

Mrs. TDA M. STRONG, of Ainsworth, Ind., writes:
“My little boy had been troubled with hip-joint
disease for two ycars, When he commenced the
use of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery”’ and

¢ Pellets,” he was confined to his bed, and could

ain, But

i

ANN PooLrg, wife of Leonard Poole, of Wil-
liamsburg, Dorchester Co., Md., has been cured
of a bad case of Eczema by using Dr. Plerce's

A TERRIBLE
Golden Medical Discovery. The disezse ap-

AFFLICTION.
peared first in her feet, extended to the knees,

covering the whole of the lower limbs from feet to knees, then
attacked the elbows and became so severe as to prostrate her.
After being treated by several physicians for a year or two she
commenced the use of the medicine above. She soon
began to mend and is now well and hearty. Mrs. Poole thinks
the medicine has saved her life and prolonged her days.”

Mr. T. A. AYRES, of East New Market, Dorchester County, Md.,
vouches for the above facts.

with a fatherly and jocose air, the dottore hel'o:'uml then I will bave my dinner with by the same author, and ** Look ere you The Starry Heavens in April, not be moved without suffering great
drew a r near Francesca’s couch. | you,” she said. . ‘1 leap " by the same, from which Hudibras| The student ot the stars will find the now, thanks to your * Discovery,’ he is able to be up all the time,
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hear terr stories of your cruelty,” and But somehow, dinner alone with babbo, isby Lord Brooke, though usually quoted | at the same time in the evening. Three ot | Headaches, Colds aud Fevers.  Large bottles GoLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY cures Consumption (which is Serofuls of the Lungs), by its wonderful blood-purifying, invigora-

esca’s wrist.
0, pleaded Francesca, with a pit-
eous shiver of disgust, as she hid herself

1d dottore struggled to get hold |

|
|
|
|
{
|
|
|
|

while Annunziata hovered reproachfully
near, oppressed Francesca. Sheand babbo
never had much to say to each other, but
now she seemed to have lost touch of him

“ Qut of sight, out of mind.”

Here are a few from Milton:

“ What though the field be lost, allis not
lost.”

them—Jupiter, Uranus and Vesta—are in
the constellation Virgo. Jupiter, in oppo-
sition, is the feature of the month, for the
princely planet will shine throughout the

for sale by all leading druggists. jyl13-1yTuThS

ting and nutritive propertics,
and kindred affections, it is a sovercign remedy.
eg the blood. E
builds up the system, and increases the flesh and weight of those redvced below the usual standard of bealth by

and puri

It rapidly

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, S8hortness of Breath, Br
While it promptly cures the severest Cou

1wchitis, Coughs, Asthma,
3 it strengthens the system

deeper in the pillows. The professore | altogether. Some chord that had bound « Awake! arise! or be forever failen.” ieht fi evatilthe . _ % wasting discases.”
: | : : Awake! a ! e o . night from dewyeve till the morning breaks. = : " fan oty ) > daugh srv bad ulce ate
nove asily | 5 3 W ~ A Y 5 S5 4 ~ ¢ Bt . " cal Discov has cured my daughter of a very bad ulcer located
moved unea : 5 her to him had snapped. In a tiny \)or]_d “ Necessity the tyrants’ plea.” He is brizht enough to cast a shadow, and Consnmption.—Mrs. EbwArD NEwTON, of Harrowsmith, | 850 thi'-cxh} e ir YLt RO vy AR B s Tetal o
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dottore, “'give vour devoted admirer that | that Antonio, with his gunick sympathy “ Peace hath her victories.” fihs : ron Took 5 le E L IE DS, e e e R it perfectly.” Mr.Downs continues:
little wri The vouth of Siape /ill | and gentle tact, had revealed these two op KICE. BEEEACE VICIOVIES. . . | moreof his moons or even look upon the given me up, and I had also been given up by two doctors. I then
1ttie wi st. RO: JOILI 0L § lapente wi S S b € se two op- Yoger L'Estrange wrote, ““ Though this | giant of the system dwindled to a point in went o the best doctor in these parts. He told me that medicine ; it Diians “T als .
mob old Caporali "it he doesn’t quickly | site beings to one another and united them 5 v ko vou. i " : lig S is i nly a punishment in my case, and would not undertake to Consumption an ear iscase.~"T1 also wish to
] ) may be play to vou, 'tis death to us the full daylight. Saturn is in quadrature was only a ¥ !
cure the itiful Francesca. A touch of | in the light of his large understanding ? Tad: RPNy A : P e R 4 s treat me. He said I might try Cod liver oil if I { thank you for the remarkable cure you have effected in my case.
fever, professore, nothing, nothi Truly there was agreat void without An Hudibras is full of quotations : and adorns the western sky with his se liked, as that was the only thing that could poesi- For three years I had suffercd from that ter
fever, professore, nothing, nothing. A raly o s S z “ All ery and no wool”—not little wool, | rene presence, diversifying his course by a c GWEH up bly have any curative power over consumption 8o | ble discase, consumption, and heart dis
1 ; L ASTED Tu Before consulting you I had wasted away to

composing dranght, and our Francesca will
be as dangerous as ever."
Francesca turned round and raised her-

tonio. She neyer remembered a time
when he bhad not filled her life with a
sense of tenderness and protecting love.
Yet till he was gone she hardly knew he

as usually quoted.
“Count your chickens ere (not before)
they're hatched.”

copjunction with Delta Geminorum, mak-
ing a charming picture that all who are
inclined may watch with the naked eye,

Cures Female Complalints. A Great Kidney
Remedy. 65 SOLD BY ALL DRUGRISTY,

18 DIE.

far advanced. I tried the Cod liver oil as a last
treatment, but I was so weak I could not keep it
on my stomach. My husband, not fecling satisfied
to give me up yet, though he had bought for me

a skeleton ; could not sleep nor rest, and many
times wished to die to be out of my migery.

then consulted you, and you told me you had
hopes of curing me, but it would take time. I

A SXELETON.

self in a silting position. “Go away, ““Through thick and thin " is from Dry- | o 3 1 B Vo h

€ ; ek ez s el G : - g 2 ¥ pera glass, or telescope. Venus holds her s B, by 2 1ai SOoTe uan- F

fxix}ux”lr)\,u:yrg . ll{mm1 you. Go away, was therlct. n‘lscgg;leggpoin(}m;1:]95?1}9“310 ' den. court in the west, rising higher in the a@rggl;.‘,?grlfiﬁ’,‘fk;‘ Qﬁf{":;;lg;fc‘;"’cr?m‘}“S,‘,th {,'nrl’g."ffﬁﬁ.‘l‘,g",“fg' | took five months® treatment in all. e first two months 1 was

yabbo,”” she said. "1 implore you to let me | enigma. il G Ow in the “ When Gre 1 s G < then comes 3 ¥ 1 £ T R 2 St shphe st i e A PRt » own wark | Almost discouraged; could not perceive any favorable symptoms,
When Greek meets Greek heavens every night, and winning tributes and, to the surprise of everybody, am to-day doing my own work, 2 but the third month I began to pick up in flesh and strength,

alone. Babbo, dear babbo, please go away.
Leave me in peace, in peace.”

The miserable professore trembled, and
something of the immense suffering in the

light of a revelation. If Antonio never
came home again, how little and empty
her life would be! A sharp pang of re-
morse smote her, which dulled into a

the tug of war,” is a usual quotation. It
should be, * When Greeks joined Greeks
then was the tug of war,” and is from Nat
Lee's ** Rival Queens.”

of admiration from all beholders. Slow-
moving Mars plunges behind the sun, and,
reappearing on his western side, com-
mences a course as morning star that

PTURE

and am entirely free from that terrible cough which harrassed me
night and day. I have been afflicted with rheumatism for a number

of vears, an

now feel so much better that I believe, with a con-

tinuation of your *Golden Medical Discovery,” I will be restored
to perfect health. I would say to those who are falling a prey to

cannot now recite how, step by step, the signs and realities of
returning health gradually but surcly developed themselves.
To-day 1 tip the scales at one hundred and sixty, and am well
and strong.”

Our pringipal reliance in curing Mr. Downs’ terrible disease

girl’s eves penetrated the dense covering | gnawing pain as the daysdragged by inthe | " ¢ {0 evils I have chose the least,”is | next year will bring him near that terrible disease consumpti i yery-
el 2, > ’ . ption, do not do as I did, take every 3 “wi Shind o g
llh'};u Sh‘“‘;:l‘tr‘? . 1”{;;&;’5{ g;;‘ g:)‘;il’;r‘; ig‘;‘;}é suado?:' of s“f-pensa‘.,;. * from Prior. b enough to be success'ully interviewed 9{,‘;;5’{;;'}‘},{ "{g}:gm‘: thlllm‘ clage ﬂmtt t hbllg‘t‘an zh'e‘;(t;gldog Medical Discg):;c(v‘rx-‘yl' :;lt‘“ssthc was the ** Golden Medical Discovery.
francesca DUriec - s > ; “ As clear as a whistle” is by Byron— | by terrestrial telescopes. Last, but not DR. PIERCE'S PA early stages of the disease, and thereby save a great de =l JoSEPH F. MCFARLAND, Esq., Athens, La.
cushions. The two old men looked help- | She liked now to sit under the shade of ; = : =63 |13 . 2 TIG ELASTC T fering and be restored to heakth at once. Any person who is | Joserm F. Mcl ND, Esq., Athens, Lo,
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lessly at one another and then went feeb
away.

Presently Annunziata came in anc looked
wistfully at Francesca.

“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
I do not care for anything.”

“ Ah, my littie one, do not say that—you
will break old Nunziata's heart. Think of
Signor Antonio, too.”

* Nunziata,” cried Francescs, turning her
flaming eyes suddenly on the old nurse,
“ go away 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 can do anything for the signorina.”

the gray green olive trees on the sunny
vine trellised terrace.

She could hear the wind rustling in the
bamboos in the dry ditch. It 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 stran;ie bright eyes staring
at her out of little palpitating bodies.
Sometimes Antonio had lured a green
lizard to crawl on his band.

Kind. faithful Antonio, dearest of broth-
ers! If hecould but return and the old
peaceful life go on as before, reading and
singing and planting flowers, and laughing
with Annunziata, as happiest brother ans
sister, while babbo smiled at them through
the amiable mists that rose from his
dreams of queer beasts. But Francesca

Goldsmith has ** Ask me no questions
and I'll tell you no fibs” (not lies).

* His God’s image cutin ebony.’—[Thos.
Fualler. ‘

*“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
resolutiops presented to the House of Rep-
resentatives, December, 1799, by General
Henry Lee,

“ Miliions 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

silver light over the peaceful earth, and is
so beautiful that we feel like granting her
absolution for putting out the small stars
and dimming the luster -of the larger
ones. A noteworthy feature in the moon’s
course is that on the 7th, 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 29’ 26””. 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 storyis told of the Rev. Henmiy
Ward Beecher when years ago he spent a
portion of his vacation as Litchfield. It
was before the war, when the distinciion
even in our Northern States was marked
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