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FAME.

And thin is fcmel I've sought it through the
'Midgrief and pain, mid smiles and falling
Ithought— and fondly though;-ftamid atonetor simple treasures sCMfnei!. for hope* e'er-thrown. w
Of those who trusted ia me—plain sincere—Who knew not Fame was whispering in my
And thatimu=in<r Mood v stands the childBy Duty drawn, by Pic utue'i voice beguiled.But looking fural>ove from vales below

kSo*1* WeW tbe*c biBhul ;llid u°t
1''

tod
h°l"imb lhesc

'peaks t0° dOon must
They leave Ewcet peace and joys serene behindItatant, Huoogfc the shadow*

\u25a0 f the nether world remote •
my brow the laurel crown ii m wed
f,,

lh°Ugh long wishtd I
'
or.ta&glno ii.•\u25a0 1

For well"Iknow each leaf has poshed aside
Home chcritbtd treasure ofmv boyhood's pride
Hhe praise ofmany, to me stillunknown
Heart! vow retranged that once were ull mv" i
Words kept h\ strangers witha miser's care.By tho c who kuow me. viewed with carelessair:
Kern sought, now Bhunncd-a l.rilliar.t duzzliiiKname :
I'ruised, eeiMUWd, loved and hated— this isFame.< 111, anoe the Sowers bloomed beside the way
My pathway led by merry, rippling rills.Ihat caught their music from the sunlit hills.
Oli: fora moment more ofthose blest <lav~Kre Ibad Urtened tv the notes ofPtaiae

'
« heu 1could sit content, nor ever sighedTo p«.-* the bounds turn checked mi ancipride.
How l(.v,;_v then the world unto my view I
1he vtrdiint vales, the skie- ofazure blue

'
Howblest the sweet communion of each friend1liHtnear me stood, tocensure or commend !But now how drear the teeues !How chill the

lstand alone 'mid hope or dark despair.
For when Ifollowed tar this glittering prize

>\u25a0re-light farted from her waitingeyes
Kre 1n.-t>jrncd to make her lifecomplete

'

:mr trophies proudly at her feet.
T. J. Ki< kabm.

MR. MEGILP'S PICTURE.
Mr.Michael Angelo Megilp was a young.

artist of some performance and of consider-
able promise. But, like many other men
in that position, he was often heavily han-
dicapped by the want of ready money, for
though his pictures were tolerably well
spoken of by the critics and lauded to the
skies by his friends, the picture-dealers gave
him only ;ivery moderate price for them.

8011, inspite of ibis drawback, Megilp,
being ol t cheerful, happy-go-lucky dispo-
sition kept np his courage, worked early
and late inhis studio, and believed firmly
that some day a favorable turn in his af-
fairs would come. He had married a
yi.unj tad; possessed of mure beauty than
fortune ; In fact, Mrs. Megilp's marriage
portion of £600 only just paid for the fur-
nishing of the hoase and Mudio a: Ken-
sington, where the young couple began
housekeeping.

But with the beat intentions, the young
wife was not a veryskillfulmasager,Bograa-
Daily the Megilps glided into debt, and in
due course the tradespeople became restive
and refused farther supplies until their lit-
tle bills were paid. When Michael Angelo
ar.u his wifecame to add up their liabilities
they found that they amounted to nearly
£200, a sun; total which seemed terrilic to
poor little Mrs. Megilp."

Where on earth can we get £20 I,
Ar.gy"" she cried, clasping her bands
tragically. "All your pictures, even If
you could sell them, wouldn't fetch half
that.'

"There's the furniture, you know,
Madge." hazarded Megilp. "It was
bought with your money. What do you
say to

"
" Oh, don't —

don't sell it ;Icouldn't bear
to part with all mypretty things,' 1she in-
terrupted, witha loving glance round her
drawing-room, which was quite a picture
of modest elegance."
Ishouldn't think of asking you to

make such a sacrifice, my dear," replied
Michael Angelo soothingly :

"
but we could

raise £200 on iteasily.""
You're quite— yuite rare the furniture

would be sate?
"

"
Perfectly sure ; and IthinkIknow the

man who will do the business— a billof
sale, you know—not half a bad way of
raising money.'

Accordingly Megilp went next morning
down to W ardour street, and in a dirty
little bric-a-brac shop he unearthed the
worthy Israelite who was to oblige him
with the loan.

'You want £200 on a bill of sale on your
furniture'

"
said Mr. Zerubbabbel, when

the. artist had explained his errand.
"
I

must come down to your house and see
what you have got before Ican give you
an answer."

"iSurely you cau take my word that there-
is more than ample security for the amount
1 want. Besides presents, we ourselves
spent over £000 only two years ago," re-
plied Michael Angelo angrily.

Mr. Zernbbabel laid his fat forefinger
along his great, hooked nose and winked,
add inl-"
Idare say. StillI'd rather have a look

at itbefore we do business. If you give
mi address, I'llcall on you to-mor-

row n-.orninc."
Michael Anc*loswallowed his vexation

\u25a0i- best be could gave his address, and left
the brio-a-br&c shop.

Mr. Zerubbabel only paid hi*visit of in-
spection, asd in :!»\u25a0 course of a tew days
the negotiation was a fait cuxompli. The
Megilps paid tber bills, the tradespeople
smiled ouce more on Mrs. Megilp, and
matte smoothly forseveral
Bboi U

-
The iuitrest on the £1200 was

punctually paid, and early in the year
Micbftol Angelo unisF.ed the picture he in-
tended to scad i;i lv Burlington House.

Every •<\u25a0\u25a0 fho entered the studio pro
phesiei great things ol this picture, and
every

- igreed thai "Chlae Counting
Her Chickeus" was, so bur. Megilp's duf

irtiot himself founded ail
his bo^es of fame on this charming work.•• t . than £500 for

\u25a0 to bis wifeafter the visit of a.. ijartcriticto bis studio. "Car-
j "tie town by stoini

—
"
Iwish yon could sell itsoon," sighed

Mis. Megilp- "I often feel uncomfortable-
ile—its like

irord banging over our
ll '"

Oh, the furniture is s;;r'e enough," re-
ph, I Angel.! lightly. ••But I tell
yi-u what it is, Madge, it handicaps me
frightfully to have a bill of sale registered
against id*.""

\u25a0\u25a0 Why don't you go ami see Zerubbabel
ami try to come to terms With him,'' sug-
nated Mrs. Megilp. "Of ooana he has
he;t:d of thine'— every one has— and if
you promise to pay him when you have
sold your picture, surely he can't refuse to
give "you buck that horrid document."

Though hardly taking this optimistic
view of matters, Megilp acted on his wife's
advice, and forthwith paid a visit to Mr.
Zerubbabel's shop.

When he had preferred his request, the
brie a-brac seller smiled and shook his
head.

\u25a0 Micah Zerubbabel wasn't born yester-
day." he said, with a cunning look in his
twinkling black eyes.

"
Your picture

mayn't be worth a live-pound note."
'"it's worth at least £500,

"
broke in the

artist, reddening. "Carper said so.""
Who's Garner? But even ifthepicture

were worth £oO0," grinned Mr.Zerubbabel,
'itwouldn't pay me to buy it at such a
urice. Hut why"do you want toquash the
billof sale?" ."
Iwant to be rid of the business. It

doesn't suit me to have a thing of this sort
hanging over iue-j-in fact it is against rue
in my profession."

"Better find the £200 then," replied the
money-lender insolently ; "

but personally
1am not fond ot buying pigs in pokes, or

pictures hy unknown artists, thoucb per-
haps u:her i> op.c may be. Itis, however,
for you U. -i.id them, not for me. Good
morning, my dear sir. Sorry Ican't oblige

"Horrid old scamp," muttered Megilp,
as be left Zerubbabei's shop and turned his
face westward.

•' Not to be caught by chaff, my fine
shentleman," commenied the amiable bric-
a-brac dealr r, turning back into his ding/
abode.

"
You don't get off your bargain

so easily as that." Then he proceeded to
unlock a fireproof safe in the corner of his
sanctum, and floated greedily over the
documents reposing therein, documents
which represented some remarkably hard

jjSbargains driven by Mr.Zerubbabel withbis
jSawful prey, men in difficulties. He was
\u25a0'interrupted in this pleasant recreation, one

in which he usually spent any spare mo-
ments he could snatch from business, by
the entrance of a friend and compatriot,
one Ablram Levi,a picture-dealer by pro-
fession. .

A:"ier an exchange of amicable greMings
the two gentlemen spent half an hour or
«o inconfidential conversation on the state

of their respective trades ; then as a pleas-
ant desoauranent after this head work,
they imbibed several glasses of brandy

and water and smoked as many high-fla-

vored cigars.

Perhaps Mr. Levi consumed more than
his fair share of these luxuries, for in a
moment of expansion he began to talk

Iover his business projects for "the coming I
Niton. I"

I've got a capital thing in view. Idon't
, miad telling you about it, Zerubbabel, my
:dear boy. for you're not in the same swim,

so itdoesn't matter. Have you heard of
young Megilp's Academy picture?"

j Zerubbabel shook his head, but leaned
forward eagerly, with bis cunning eyes
iixed on Mr.Levi's flushed countenance.

"Splendid thing
—

safe to make a sensa-
tion. Imean to get hold of it cheap, ifI
cau;and as he's only a young fellow, and
apparently hard up, the chances are I
shall."

"Think the picture really worth hav-
ing?" said Zerubbabel, witha depreciatory
shrug."

Not a doubt of it. You see it is an at-
tractive subject, and one that is sure to
take the public. They don't like him on
grand historical pictures. They prefer
something pretty and pastoral, and that
sort of thing. Bel you what you like that I
Megilp's picture willbe hung on the line.
Atall events, I'mgoing round to his studio
in a few days to make him au offer for it."

Mr. Zerubbabel smiled and rubbed his
hands complacently. He had learned
something that might be usefuj to him.

He didn't get rid of Mr.Levi until late
in the afternoon, consequently it was nearly
seven o'clock before he emerged from his
\u25a0hop and stopped a pissing 'bus.

Inless than half an hour the bric-a-brac
dealer was set down close to the Meglipj
door. The servant who answered the bell
told him that Mr. Megilp was dining out
that evening, and asked ifhe would see her
mistress.

Thinking a lady would be an easier
customer to deal with, Mr. Zerubbabel said
that he would like to speak to Mrs. Megilp
for a few minutes. Accordingly he waj

ushered into the drawing-room, where that
lady shortly joined him.

"You'vecalled tosee my husband —
about

the— the billof sale," the littlewoman be-
gan in a frightened tone.

"Well, yes, ma'am, in a wayIhave :but
Ishould like to see the picture he offered. me this morning."

"The Academy picture?
"

suggested Mrs.
Megilp, her lace brightening; "Iam so
sorry ;but my husband generally locks up
bisstadio when he goes out. Can't you
call another day and see it?

"
"Oh, yes," "answered Mr. ZcrubHabel

amiably; "but as lam hare, Imay as well
tell you of the offerIam willingto make."

Mrs. Megilp's pretty face beamed with
joy at tha idea of arranging matters with
the money-lender. Itwould be such a de-
lightful surprise for Michael Angelo when
he came home to find that that tiresome
business of the bill of sale had been
brought to a satisfactory conclusion during
his absence.

'\u25a0 Mr. Megilp wants tr> get back his billof
sale on this furniture?" began Mr. Zerub-
babel, with a circular sweep of the hands
towards the contents of the room."

Y-yes," breathed poor Madge witha
shiver, for she thougiit that the odious man
looked as if he would like to carry oft' her
household gods there and then. All the
brightness went out of her face, and she
grew quite pale,"Well, of course my expenses in con-
nection with this bill have been heavy

—
very heavy, and my loss, ifIlet itbe naid
oir at once, will be great

—
very great ; in

fact, i.IOO willbareiy put me straight.' said
Mr. Zerubbabel in a business-like tone."

That added to the £200 Mr.Megilp bor-
rowed of me last year makes £300. Now,
I'llmake him this offer: I'llgive him a
check for £20, and send him back the bill
of sale in consideration of his Academy
picture

—
the big one, mind, Imean—be-

coming my property.
"

'The picture has been valued at £.">00,"
put in Mrs. Megilp timidly."Oh, ha3it? By you and Mr.Megilp, I
suppose! Well, Iain't going to give that..
What Ihave offered is as good as £325

—
an

uncommonly high price, let me tell you,
ma'am, for a picture by an unknown art-
ist.""

Every one says that my husband is one
of the rising artists of the day," exclaimed
Mrs. Megilp, firingup.

"Oh, they all are" retorted Mr. Zerub-
babel, rising. "Still, you had better think
over my offer, and tell Mr. Megilp what I
have said. I'llcall around in a day or two
to see the picture, when you can let me
have a definite answer."

After Mr. Zerubbabel took up his hat and
bowed and grinned himself out, leaving the
indignant little woman to thiuk over mat-
ters in general, and the matter of the bill
of sale in particular.

When Michael Angelo came inshe told
him of the Jews visit and the proposition
he had made."

He has changed hia mindpretty quick-
ly,"remarked Megilp. "

This morning he
would have nothing to say to my proposal.
Besides, £U5 is very little to get in hard
cash, so Ishall certainly wait for a few
days before. Idecide. Carper promised to
speak agood word for me to a dealer he
knows."

A day or two afterwards Mr. Abiram
Levi presented himself at Megiip s stddio,
and found the artist putting a few final
touches to "Chloe Counting her Chickens."
He surveyed the picture attentively for
some minutes, and then turning toMichael
Angelo, he blandly offered him £luO for it."

Why, I've had the offer of as good as
rvi'i for it already," exclaimed the artist
indignantly.

Mr. I.cvipricked up his ears."
Hullo. somebody has got the start of

me," he though* ruefully. "
Wlio the

deuce can itbe?""Well,Idon't mind giving you £180 for
it—and perhaps you've something else it
may suit me to buy," he said, with a
glance round the studio.

"
What's iliis '.'"

he added, going up to a large picture, very
handsomely framed, but turned with its
Uu-o to the wall,

"A
—

a picture J sent in to Burlington
House last year, bnt it wasn't accepted,"
stammered Michael Angelo."Humph ! 1don't wonder. What's the
name of it?" went on the dealer, reading
the legend inscribed on the frame.

"
Mar-

garet Mending Her Stocking?." "Xo, that
won't suit me. It's a big, ugly tiling, and
shockingly raw. You've done better work—-

"
Allof which is sold," interrupted Me-

gilp, in a huffed tone,
"

except this iittle
thine. 'SOOT (irapfs.'

"

Bat attain the "dealer shook his head and
his stand before the easel on which

stood "Cbloe."
"1:1 fare yon £300 for It," he said at

last.
Michael Anjit!;) hesitated. He would

rather Levi had the picture than Zerub-babel, bat it seemed hard that be slmuM
make no present profit out of this

—
bis

best work. Every penny of the £300 would
be swallowed up in getting clear of that
unfortunate bill of sale.

"Give me a week to think itover,'" he
said at last, turning abruptly round to the
dealer.

In doing so he canght his foot in the
support of the easel, and the picture fell
heavily to the ground.•" Good God, what have you done !"cried
Mr. Levi. Poor Michael Angelo was too
frightened to speak. Together they picked
up the picture. Fortunately the canvas
was not damaged, but a large corner of the
frame was chipped otT.

"That's soon remedied.'' said Mr. Levi.
"Anew frame won't cost much. But. Mr.
Megilp. 1hope you'll think over mv offer;
itmay lead to further business, you know,"
he added amiably. And he left the artist
standing, with rather a rueful air, before
his cherished picture."

What has happened, Angy ? Iheard
something fall. What ha3Mr."Levioffered
you? Oh, what a pity!

—
the beautiful

frame," said Mrs. Meglip. bursting into the
studio. But without waiting for answers
to her questions, she went on, "'l've just
had a letter from Aunt Ja"e. and she wants
us to spend from Saturday to Monday with
her. Do let me accept, dear. You look
quite pale from overwork, and Iso long for
a sight of the country. Do let's get away
from these bothering money-lenders and
people, and have a holiday." I'm sure we
both want it.

'
"

Levi has offend me £300 for 'Chloe,' "
began Megilp, gravely." Why, that's worse than Mr.Zerubbabel—but about Aunt Jane's invitation, Angy.
May 1accept?"

Megilp never could refuse his wife any-
thing. She had evidently set her heart
upon the visit, so, though be didn't like
leaving town at such a critical moment, be
let her have her own way;and the note
accepting Aunt Jane's invitation was writ-
ten and posted forthwith.

Having called at the picture-framer's and
ordered a new frame for "Chloe," and left
the key of the studio with Mary Anne, the
housemaid, with directions to hand over
the picture to Mr.Ormolu's representative.
Megilp and his wifeleft town the following
Iafternoon and spent a delightfully quiet

Sunday withAunt Jane at her cottage in
Sussex.

Late on Monday evening the Megilps
returned home. "Any one called while
we were away ? Any letters, Mary Anne?"
Mr?. Megilp asked\ as the neat hand-
maiden met her at the door.

"Oh, yes. mum. if you please," replied
Mary Anne volubly.

**
On Saturday soon

after you and master left, Mr. Ormolu's

T
young man came for the picture—the
pretty one with the chickens; and tl.is
morning came a dark cent!etnan— a Jewi-h
gentleman, Ishould say mvm

—
the snn»Ias called the other evening when mwi r

was out. And he ast ms if he could
-

.-
master's picares; and Isai.i yes, Ithan \u25a0 .-.;
he could, and Ishowed him Into the draw-
ing-room. Ihope Idid right sir?" sheadded, turning to Megilp.

"Quite right. Which pictures did you
show him. Mary Anne?' 1

"
1 ast him to wait a minute," resumed

the girl, smoothing her apron complac-
ently, '\u25a0 and Imade the studio look quite
nice before 1showed him in. Ilifted the
big picture —the one of the young lady
with two long plaits of 'air down her back

"Margaret Mending Her Stockings,"
said Megilp, under his brea'.li."

And Iput iton the easel, and itlooked
beautiful," went on the maid glibly. "The
gentleman seemed very much to»k with it;
and then he looked at the little picture

— '
"Sour Grapes," interpolated Mknaei

Angelo, smiling.
"Andthen he ast me for a pen and ink,

and then he sat down and wrote you this
letter, sir." Here she produced from her
pocket two letters. "This other came by
post this morning," she added, giving both
to him.

Hastily stuffing the post-letter into his
pocket, Megilp tore open Mr. Zerubbabel's
communication. When he had read it, he
burst into a hearty laugh, drew his wite
into the drawing-room, and shut the door
on the astonished Mary Ann.• Madge I Madge! it's the best joke

—
you

must raise that girl's wages five pounds a
year, and give her a gown or something.
Ton my word, you mush She's done us
a splendid turn. Read that !

"
He handed the open letter to Mrs. Me-

gilp. Itran as follows:
Dear Sir.: Ihave peon your picture "

Mar-
Kareft Mending her Stockings." It's token my
fancy, I'llbuy it of you on the followingterms-
rllremit the binof sale and give you CSO. Ifyou accept, l>i!lof sale remitted by return of
p<»t. Wife reply. Yours respectfully.

MilAH ZrlRIlIBABEI
IVrliars you'd throw in the little picture,

"Sour tirai.es.'
1

£30 is ilot of money. M.'/.."
I'm afraidhe has made a mistake. He

meant to buy 'Cliloe,'
"

said Mrs. Megilp
uneasily."Nonsense, my dear," retorted her hus-
band. "Here he makes me an offer in
black and white for 'Margaret Mending
Ifer Stockings.' He ought to k:iow what
he wants. Ishall wire acceptance at once,
and we'll burn the bill of sale to-morrow
morning."

« * *
By the next morning's post came the

billof sale and Mr. ZernbbabeTs check icr
£50. Mrs. Megilp consigned the former in
solemn silence to the llames, and her hus-
band put the latter in his pocket. As he
did so he pulled out the letter Mary Anne
had given him the evening before, and
which in the excitement of the moment he
had completely forgotten.
Itwas from Abiram Levi, offering him

£400 for"Chloe Counting her Chickens."
\u25a0 It never rains but itpours," cried the

delighted artist, tossing the picture deal-
er's note across to his wife.• • » • • •

The next merry meeting after the open-
ing of the Academy, between Zerubbabel
ami Levi, was enlivened by angry recrmi-
nations. Mr.Zerubbabel accused Mr.Levi
of willfullymisleading him, anil the latter
replied, chuckling :"Bo 1 was right, was I.
Itwas,you who tried, and in fact partially
succeeded in spoiling my market with Me-
gilp. 1 would advise you the next time
you make use of a friend's brains to be
sure that you know whatjyou're about."

—
London Truth.

Amusing Metaphors.
George Stepnenson was once asked by b

scientitic lady what he considered the most
powerful force in nature.

"Oh," said he
in a gallant spirit,

"
Iwill soon answer

that question; it is the eye of the woman
for the man who loves her: fur ifa woman
looks withaffection on a young man, and
he should go to the utmost ends of the
earth, the recollection of that look will
bring him back. There is no other force
innature that could do that."

ldjually ready with a similitude was the
negro who, when giving evidence in Court,
was asked about the honesty ofa neighbor.
"Iknow nothing against him," was the re-
ply ;"but ifIwas a chicken, Iwould roost
high when he was around."

A thoughtful writer describ?s one-eyed
travelers, who see a great deal ofsome par-
ticular class of objects, and are blind to all
others, and adds : "The Irish jaunting car.
in which the passengers sit back to back,
is a sort of type of what befalls tourists in
Ireland. Each sees a great deal, and re-
ports faithfully what he has seen on one
side of the road, and the other on the
other. One willhave seen all that is green
and the other all that is orange."

"A cunning knave cau form no notion
of a nobler nature," says the same writer.
'\u25a0 He is like the goats on Robinson Crusoe's
island, which saw very clearly everything
bt-low them, but very imperfectly what
was above them ;so that Robinson could
never get at them from the valleys ;Out
when be came upon them from the hill-
to[),,he took them quite by surprise."

Ridicule, says a tjerman critic, is like a
blow with the list :wit,like the Drick of a
neeiiie; irony, like the sting of a thorn ;
and humor, the plaster which heals all
these wounds. Allof these qualities may
be found in some metaphors.

To say that a coquette is a rosebush from
which each young beau plucks a leaf, and
the thorns are left for the husband, is not
very complimentary. Compliments are
the coin that people pay a man to his face ;
sarcasm, what they pay him out with be-
hind his back.

A farmer said :
"

One thing that Idon't
like about city folk?—they be either so
stuck up that vcr can't reach 'em witha
ha\'3tack pole, or so blamed friendly that
they forget topay their board."

A rural poet said of his lady-love,
"

Shu
is graceful as a water-lily, whileher brea'h
is like an armful of clover." An Ameri-
can poet wrote a eulogy of Washington,
whose glorious liie .should compose a
volume as Alps immortal, spotless as
its snows. The stars should be its
types, its press the age, the earth its bind-
ing, and the sky its page. Truly, some
American t<(>ets g0 jn for niarvela of
metaphor.

—
(luanbi r't Journal.

Dutch Care of Birds.

Tile worthy Dutchmen who settled on
the banks of the Hudson were more hos-
pitable to birds than their descendants have
shown themselves to be. They not only
let the birds alone, but encouraged them to
build their lusts about the houses. These
wise settlers knew that the birds wouldpay
for their protection by feeding on the in-
sects that swarm i?> a new country.

Each large Dutch house bad a portico,
floored like a room, open at the sides, with
seats all around. Above was a slight roof,
painted like an awning, or a covering of
lattice-work, over which a transplanted
wild grape-vine .spread its luxurious
leaves.

Here hundreds ofthe little birds domes-
ticated, occupying a small shelf built
round the portico, where they were as
sacred as the household gods of the Ko-
tnans. Children were taught to regard
them as the good genii of the family, who
were to be cherished, but not disturbed.

Inclearing the ground for a house a tree
was always left in the middle of the back-
yard for the use of the birds. The negroes,
quick to imitate their masters, used old
hats to form asylums for their little feath-
ered friends. The deal fences were also
utilized by the negroes to furnish homes
for the birds.
In those days the small birds were so

tame that when the family were breakfast-
ing or drinking tea in the airy portico— a
summer custom

—
they constantly glided

over the table with some insect to feed their
chirping young above.

—
Touik't nrmpari-

MM.

WHAT IKNOW.

Iknow the summer'! day is sweet ;
Iknow that loveis sweeter still:
Iknow that bli-s line'er i-omplete :
Iknow ofno perpetual ill.

1 know that liftlias many sides,
That some things here "seem hardly meet ;
Iknow thai baseness -often rides

While virtue walks with weary feet :Yet, nftcn want ami wealthIknow.But foreiirh other's raask have stood ;
And men. Iknow, where'er we go,

Are mostly happy when they're good
Iknow thut life,upon the whole.

Is well worth all wehave to give;
And that the grander is the (joal.

So much the grander 'tis to live.
Iknow that death is very nigh,

That evilshrinks before his breath ;
That only eroodness gives "

good-bye"
Arainliow inthe oiond ofdeath.—

liV/rcd li. Woottam, in CaftdC $ Family Maga-
zine Jot July.

Avers Sarsaparilla operates radically
upon the blood, thoroughly cleansing and
invigorating it. As a safe and absolute
cure for the various disorders caused by
constitutional taint orinjection, this remedy
has no equal. Take itthis month.

Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned
appetizer and Invigormtor. Used now over
the whole civilized world. Try it. but be-
ware of imitations. Ask your grocer or
druggist for the genuine article, manufact-
ured by Dr. J. G. B.Siegert Jc Sons.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
THE ORIGIN OF TIIF. BOSS.

Alittle angel lost its wings
Of pearly tiut and lovely red,

They fellupon a thorn's sharp >!iiiK-
And to the monster thiijwore wd.

The velvet »ings sweet Flora kissed.
Andgave tlii'soft, carnation hue

That tints it with \u25a0 painted iui>t
More lovely than the violet's blue.

The sun then lopped and smiled v ray
Of liightest lifjbtupon the i!ower.And dimpled withiis amorous piay
The petal's cheek aud blushing bower.

Acloud euuie softly tloating o'er,
And dropped a toar of lustc, too,

Thru brighter was the bloom it wrote,Ai;dpact's tinmes the bud» itgrew.
Since then, sad hearts have often bled.

And dyed the rose with crimson hue
Butsome with goldItiLeaves have wed

And mingled their soft tints mith rue.
Dear hearts that love soft nature's face.

Thrill witha joy that heavenward lions,
To bleu the anjjel whose sweet Dace

And bright wlnglgsve to eait'.i the IDK.—
T. f. A

Hen is a jollylittles tory from the Com-panion about three little darky 'das."Mummy Sii3ar>
"

was laid up with "rheu-
matiz," and the familyexchequer had been
drawn upon to its last quarter of a dollar.
The washing, which usually Happed its
white financial folds in Susan's hack-yard,
was not to be seen, and the voice of the
laundress herself was no more heard sink-ing,

"
Oh what willbecomeofpo' sinnahs!"

with her mouth full of clothes pins.
Hobbling about her room on crutches,

the poor
"

mammy
"

alternately wept,
scolded and prayed inanxiety for her three
children, the oldest of whotu'was'Dolphus,
aged ten.

"Orlander," the next of the series ina
descending scale, had numbered six sum-
mers and as many variable winters, while
Spartacus was a callow Hedgling of four."
I'clar' to gracious I"mammy would

exclaim, in despairing soliloquy,
"

dem
chillen kin gitoutside ob mo' fodder dan a
hoss wid the consumption !" To them she
would say scornfully,

"
EfIdon't get better

der day am er comin' when i'se 'bliged ter
tillyer up wid ole tin cans n' sawdust,
sure's yer lib!''

The cbiidreu themselves, especially
'Dolphus, were a good deal concerned
about the "bacon and taters" of the future ;
while the youthful Spartacus wore v look
of anxious solicitude whenever the subject
of "sawdust and tincan' was mentioned,
that showed he was not wholly ignorant of
the situation.

"CCBBEV.'1

'Dolphns invested in a few copies of the
Washington Critic, but his failure in get-
ting sales was so marked that he "lumped"
his stock-in-trade on a tattered black
tweive-year-old, at half price, and retired
from the business."

Ise gwine ter begin ter-morrow on de
sawdust and tin cans," grimly remarked
Mammy Susan, on the eve of Si. Patrick's
day: "

dis am de las' oh de bacon an' sweet
taters." The boys made no reply, but at
the close of the meal 'Dolphin stepped into
the wood-shed with the whisper,

"
Come

out ter me lilbrudder Cussey."
The infant of the gladiatorial name

stepped into the dusky wood-shed.
"Shet dai kitchen do' !"
Bparticas obeyed."

Now Iwants ter teach yer ter cut a
pigeon-wing. "

Spurt ieus thrust his hands into the pock-
ets of his ragged little breeches, with a
courage and solemnity that deserved suc-
cess.

The lesson began, and notwithstanding
the si/.e and weight of the pupil's brogaus,
a '\u25a0 shutile

"
and "pigeon-wine" were per-

formed with considerable correctness."
W stay heah," whispered Dolphus.

with unnecessary severity, and instantly
disappeared. He came back in a short
time, carrying a venerable banjo which had
belonged to his father. The elder brother
began strumniini; on 'he instrument, at tiie
same time instructing Spartacus in the
(jualilkations of a dancer.

Again disappearing, he returned with
Orlander carrying a pair of bones, and the
fullrehearsal of 'Dolohusj' trio began. In-
side the kitchen Mammy tinsan beard the
energetic training and her rheumatic sides
shook with laughter. "De I,awd sake !
dey done gwine ter gib a comerteener,'" she
muttered,

"
1 don' keer ef dey don't make

er cent, jes' so dey ain't shiflers."
The next afternoon 'Doluhus with the

banjo, Orlander with a pair of bones, and
Hpartacus wilh his practiced heels, set out
to give their first public entertainment.
They marshaled their forces in front of the
Arlington House, to the intense amuse-
ment of the various cab-drivers of their
own color."

uussey," whispered 'Dolphus, anxious-
ly,

•' yer coat is so long dat ef yer don't
hoi' up de tails yer'llstep on to 'em.

Spartacus promptly drew a section of
coat-tail under each arm."Now, step erroun' lively, an' keep der
time!'1 whispered the musician, wilh all
the enthusiasm of a manager upon the
lir>t appearance of a "star."

Wealthy men of leisure, professional
politicians and U.S. Senators came down
the steps, and smiled audibly at the sable
speck of humanity, holding up the tails of
his elder brother's coal, gyrating on tbe
sidewalk. A? for Spartacus, he was as in-
eitlerent to his audience as aa old cam-
paigner or a true artist, lie had but one
aim, and that was to cut his pigeon-wing
and dance hi* snaffle according to direc-
tions. He had persevered until about the
sixteenth time, when some one in the
crowd remarked, good-naturedly :

"Oh, coiue, Sambo, it's lime to i>i..-<around the hat !
"

Without a smile Sparlaeus paused, took
his cap from bis wooly pate, and with his
eoittails dragging behind him, deliberately
pa sed up the steps to the furthest man,
and paused in front ofa Congressman."
Ibab cut de j>i{jyou-wing,"lie mum-bled.

"And your application shall be consid-
ered." remarked the gentlemen addressed,
dropping a nickle in the cap.

The proceecJ.-a.when separated from tooth-
picks and buttons dropped in by the Irrev-
erent cab-drivers, amonnted to a dollarand
tifty ecu's. The procession move oft" and
the crowd dispi rsed.'

'I.emtiieteU yo\
"

said 'Dolphns proudly
to Mammy Bnsan that night, as he handed
her the receipts of his first entertainment,
"lernme tell yo', de reason dat Cussy takts
de cake 'aint kase he dance so much more
gracefuller dan oder niggahs, hut kase dat
he dance so detpntOf) in airnett

'"
Moral

—
And that is one of the essentials

lo all suce< as.

The Horn-Book.
The most ancient, and to antiquarians

the most interesting of school books is tlie
horn-hook. Some scholars believe it to be
of classic- origin ;but whether this be true
or not, itis certainly very ancient. Ithas
many po:.uts of resemblance to the present
day reading shept :enough to show that
one has descended In a direct line from the
other, though ofcourse in thematterof size
the difference is great. Notwithstanding
the thousands of horn-books that mini
have been in existence in the days of our
great-grandfathers, there are very few ex-
isting now. Perhaps the most perfect one
in a public collection is that in the Krilish
Museum, dated 17-tO, and a description of
that is a description of horn-books gener-
ally.

Itconsists ofa small square tablet ot oak,
with a handle, its shape hiring !-omethini'
like that ofa common hand-mirror. Upon
the tablet is a printed sheet containing the
alphabet, the vowels, words of one syl-
lable, an invocation to the Trinity and the
Lord's pra>er. Hound the edges of the
sheet are nailed narrow strips of brass,
which serve to hold itin its place, and at
one time held the plate of horn that cov-
ered it. The plate in this, as in most other
specimens, is, however, niissing. The
handle was usually pierced, in order that
it might be suspended from the child's
girdle, but the handle of this is imperfor-
ate. There is also a "jnarto hand-book in
the Museum with the plate of horn remain-
ing, but this is regarded as a forged speci-
men.

English literature is fullof referen;es to
the horn-book. Shakespeare, Ben Johnson,
Shenstone and Cowper all speak of it,while
Tickell has a loug poem in praise of it,
which he wrote during a fit of the gout.
By far the most accurate description of the
horn-book is that given by Cowper in his
"Tirocinium, or a Keviow ofthe Schools,' 1
a poem published in 1755:"

Neatly secur'd from being soil'd or toru,
Beneath a pane of thin translucent horn,
Abook (to Btoaaw us at a tender age
Tis called a book, though but a single page)

Presents the jirjyerthe Savior dei4netl to teach,
Which children use, aiid parsons

—
when they

preach."
The horn book was often called Christ

Cross Kuw, which eventually became cor-
rupted to Cri-s Oroai Row, from the fact
that the alphabet was always prefixed with
a cross. Ina document to be foundin Karl
de la Warr's collection of manuscripts,
dated ltiJO, which contains a comtuission
for the rating and valuing of goods, horn-
books are quoted at threepence a dozen.
The diilerc-nce in the value of monry then
and now must be remembered in this con-
nection.

Next inorder come 9the grammar book,
and one of the earliest of these is

"
Gram-

mar Qnesiious, by John Stockwood, some-

time schoolmaster at Tonbridge, and min-
ister of the word of God," published in
1590.

Theglimp.se we get of school life in thesixteenth and seventeenth centuries is thereverse of pleasant. Roger Aa;:ham, in
tns book of the 'Schoolmaster," and
Thomas Injteland, in his

"
Diaoliedipnt

Childe. gives na evidence ofthe cruelty
common in boys' schools. Nicholas I'dii,
the author of our first English couirdy,
who was master of Baton, was describedas the

''
best schoolmaster ar.d the greatest

beater of our time."—' bxtett'j FitmilyMug
mi/I-- for July.

An Ingenious Test.
Ina large factory in which were employed

several hundred persons, one of the work-
men, in wielding his hammer, care'e^sly
allowed it to slip irom bis hand. It tlew
half way across the room, and struck a fel-
low workman in Iris left eye. The man
averred that his eye was blinded by theblow, although a careiul examinationfailed fa) reveal an injury, there being not a
scratch visible. He brought suit in the
Courts for compensation for the loss ofhalf
his eyesight, and refused all oflers of com-
promise. Under the law the owner of the
factory was responsible for an injury re-
sulting from an accident of this kind!and
although he believed the man was sham-
ming, and that the whole case was an at-
tempt a' s»i diitig, hehadabojt msde up
his mind that he would be compelled topay the claim. The day of the trial ar-
rived, and in open Court an eminent ocu-
list, retained by the defense, examined the'
alleged injured member, and gave it as his
opinion that itwas as Rood as the right eye.
Upon the plaintiffs loud protest of his ina-
bility to see with his left eye, the oculist
proved him a perjurer, and satisfied the
Court and jury of the falsity of his claim.
And how do you suppose hedid it? Why,
simply by knowing that the colors green
and red combined made black. He pre-
pared a black card on which a few words
were written with green ink. Then the
plaintiff was ordered to put on a pair of
ppeciaclts with two different glasses, the
one for the right eye being red and the onefar the left eye consistina»of ordinary glass.
Then the card was handed him, and he was
ordered to read the writing on it. This he
did without hesitation, anil the cheat was
at once exposed. The sound right eye,
fitted with the red glass, was unable to dis-
tinguish the green writing on the black
surface of the card, while the left eye,
which he pretended was sightless, was the
one with which the reading had to be done.

A Wish Younu Wife.—" There," *aid
the young wife^urning from the mirror to
her husband and givinghim a sweet smile,"

what do you think of these bangs,
Charles. Do they become me?

"
Charles,

who was at that moment engrossed
in the task of reckoinxg up the to-
tal cost of bonnets, bangs, dresses, and so
forth, answered witha clouded brow :

"
I

should think you wouldbe ashamed to ask
such a question, Mary. Your vanity is be-
naming absolutely insufferable." "Cliarles."
she said, in a tremulous voice, "if1 am
vain iti3for you. You would not love me
ifIwas a slattern and a dowdy. Itis for
your sake that 1 try to make myself as at-
tractive as possible"." 1Eaving said this she
hurst into crying. Then Charles arose and
gathered her into bis anus and kissed her
fondly and said :

"
Your bangs are lovely,

dear, and you are lovely:and ifall wives
w re -.is peal ami desirous of attracting the
admiration of.their husbands as you are,
there would be n great deal more conjugal
happiness in this world than there Is at
present. There, mv love. Now forgive
me for my rudeness."

Three different waiters at a Southern
hotel asked a Harvard Professor at dinner,
in quick succession, ifhe would have soup.
A httle annoyed, he said to the last : "Isit
compulsory?' "No, sah," answered om
friend, "

Ithink it am mock turtle.'
—

Hotel Reporter.

L«ctur* on '
n^j _*-"»_

T cB--<rr isS
—

v^^3i

This if! whatMlledynur poor father. Shun ft.
Avoidanything containing Itthroufrhr.ut your
future useful O) cart jers. We older heads ob-
ject to its special 'Rough'ncss,'

DON'T FOOL 2MS? *s£Lr^in futileefforts with Insect P"lv"\JnL«^dur.borax or what not,used at /^SbW;
ranilorirall over the house toget /CZ'UW %^ridof Roaches, Water-bugs, Beei - /,-. j*JßTj\
les. For >i or 8 nights sprinkle U>tHftv
"RocoHONRaTS' drypowder.in. Jabout and do»vn the sink, drain V
pipe. First thlnj;in tho morning wash itall
away down the sink, drain pipe, when all the
insects from garret to cellar willdisappear.
The secret isin the fact that wherevec msecta
are inthe house, they must RA AftUEC
drink .hirinc thenlght. nUMwllCo
Clears out Ears, Mice,Be J-btigs, Flies, Beetles.

"Rovoh on Kats," is sold all around the
world, in every clime, ts the most extensively
advertised and has the largest sale of r:iy
article of fts kind on the face of the globe.

DESTROYS POTATO BUGS
For Potato Buss, Insects onTinea, etc.,a table-
srKMiifulof the powder, well shaken, ina keg
of wator. and cppli'tl with sprinkling pot,
Ep-.-ay syringe, or whisk broom. Keep it well
stirred up. 15c., 23c. aud SIBoxes. Agr. size.

2%k£ BED BUGS,
QSP££ FLIESo
Roaches, ants water bugs, moths, rats, mteo,

s;'arruws, jai.'.:rabbits.^uirrels, gorhers. lie

oJu&vA, VULrS
Or lilaek I.ep'osy, i« a disease \vl:i< h is con-

sidered incurnble.'biu Ithas yielded to the cura-
tive profKTties of Swift's Bpnanc—bow known
ail ever the world as .s. s. S. Jlr«. Bailey, of
We^t BamarUte, ?Ja<s.. near Bostnn. was at-
tacked seve ral years *kiwith this hideous black
eruption, and »\u25a0«» treated by tlie best medical
talent, who could only say that the disease was
atlieeii-s of

LEPROSY
And consequently iucurable. It i-iimpossible
to describe her sufferings. H«-r body from the
rrowHof her bead to the Mies of her feet was a
mass of decay, massei of rltsh rotting on' and
leavingRreat cavities. Hr flniters festered and
three or lour nails dropped offoue at a time.
Her limbs contracted by the tearful uleeration,
and fo.-several years she didnot leave her bed.
lltr weight was reduced from 125 to Wi pounds.
Perhaps some faint idea of her condition can In*gleaned fiom the fact that three pounds of Cos-
molioe or ointment were used p-r week in dress-
ingher sore*. Finally toe pliysicians acknowl-
edged their defeat by this Black Wolf, and com-
manded the sufferer to her Ail-wise Creator.

Her liu<band hearing wonderful rei*Tns of the
use of Swift's rPEnpic (8.8.8.), prevniled on
her to tryitas a las' r«Rort. Bha he^an ivuse
ondar protest, bni c«m found that her sy.-tem
was beius r.lievci of the poison, as the sores
asMimed a red anl healthy color, as th 'ugh the
blood was becoming pure and active. Mrs.
Baileycontinued the S. & 8. until last Febru-
sry: every sore wan healed: she discarded chaii
and cnul.es. and w«s for the fin-t time in
twelve ycara h well wom»n. Her trasband, Mr.
C. A. Bailey, is in business at 171iHlackstone
street, l'o-tou. and will take pleasure in giving
the details of :his woD.ierful care, .'fnd to v?
lor Treuiisc on Kiood and skin I/iseases; mailed
free

The Swift SpEqnr rv>.. Dragerr,, Atlanta, Ga.

a\ S B3ra SB D m y,™ cTTir.-rm^ 'r^m>frrnn«IjUL/% \g l>«hllilx. I\u25a0 -r VIBor,
Ifwt*4V^ li'L "1" l>.-»c!opm*»l,W" **XI'rrm.tiirc JHcline, m, ,

gU In \u25a0

i|rl«m f|L f-.oos- .. -t .. riir«d without
M^aJJ\f friomi.vh I»rucitlnc, Ifil:e

«fe tin'
ICinfcM1^ ininrmaticn'if »alee toallmtn.

WIHWIIM19 Park Flue, Kew Ycrlu
'af-lyTuThS&wly

y* UNDEVELOPED PARIS
Of the br<ly en'arL-ed «mi 'trenjtlienefl. Full
particulars isesleJi tree. EKIE MKD. CO..

myl4-lyTu:hS BulUlo,N.Y.

M~ASEo(yD^f7^^t^~"\u25a0W ITsioaturo De,-»y, Norvom DaMntj
Lm^:Sacs .. •\u25a0:'-.. having It*p>lin \alucvef»

•-Bown rtinMy. has dlncorcnd » slmr.ie »flr<>:r>,
wi.Vh he w!ll.ond p»EG w his UVnw .nir.renuIddrem. C. J. MASas, V.a Box 21TB. K,w J»» ntl

oA-iyJ iiho

EXAMINE TUB ;„

"PCK-iEAL"II
NON-IXPLOSIVS

\u25a0\7"*«33C> :*-' Stovo,

With ovenen tie end,
Anl you will buy uo other.

*J-Actnnwlfrtgcd to be the
simplest and moK conwitfeat of
any made.

D. W. CHAMBERLIN,
SOLE ACiENT,611 XBTKKET.

W Write for PRICK LLjT. mys 4pTuThS

Electric Beit Free !
To introdncp itainlobtain agents we will,for the
ru*xt dftSVsITS away, frecofrhanre, ini-.u-Yi
county in"theV.S., a litui;eduum tier 01 >>urG»r-
mai Mectro-Oalvanic S»«ii''"-'«>'"y Heltn.
Price. $5; a positive anil unfailing cure for Ntr-
raua Debility, Vatiooele, Kmi^-ioiis,Itnpotency,'

'P t*iKenan! paid ifevery Bolt we manu-
facture docs not generate a genuine elect r.
rent. Ad.iros at once. ELE'T<IC UELTAGENCY, P. O.Box 17s, Brooklyn,N. Y.

dH-lyTnTha

M ye cordially rKOTuimd
J^^^^^^^^^^^^-^3 Tcertt as iheb«t temr.ly

km-wn tour.forGc^ocih'xa
JS^TI To 5 I>AYS.^B a:lfi('Wet.

JB^PGt-*anuit««<l net to^| chare toll cor.si ler-
W£m c»uj*Btricture. » r1'-. 1ir. tvery it

fc^M ba^^iveit satiafictiCD.

E3| UrdODly bTU>. AIcoU A jj,,.
3 =*

11-:™. N". Y.
W^^Cincir.nv.i.SEHEa

SoMhyDniggisn.

felO-lyTiiTha

fPiY®ST£^EnFREE
Byß DrfsflJHE 1 S GKEAT

F^,- EJ E3 x^NERVER£STORER
:.i;.\:::Si tfmtvß Disrasf-S, c-i/ysun

IW^^c >>c fr- .v '•\u25a0 r ,1%\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0/-.\u25a0; J fi,r.H ?*y,ert.
*tH*"p kLUBLS ii • 'TAct"
BCT/fVr".T*..-/jmi Tmiiiwia-i 1 jatrUlIulc f--ec xa
y?*!t:.:r \u25a0.'-i. - '

/:•r,-tif.r evpref .\u25a0 harge: onbox wiitn
i.:-St«T>R.KLIN'-:.ctt ArrhSt.Xhi' tJ-Ti^U.P*.-aba, SS'VAXB t&IMITATINGfZAUDS*

<r.4-iyTuT!£dpjrly

:?i:-;: \u25a0 .: / - . . f \ \u25a0 ...
hum?*8

!ft^Rwily wotdB' in P""^ of I)k.Papar-a I'avoiutf. FuESdupriON as. a remedy for th,,ro delicate. disensi'S and weak'ZrtmShri 'must be of Interest to every sufferer from such maladies. They are fait- samples of the spontai usJe^S^^^^^S^ lwSld^^TOinedie^!
°X gn*teMte Xor the ""Stable Wo, iFSflth which ha* ban

*™^~"'^^~~| .Tonx E. SncAn, of Mi11,);'..; -k, Wt., writes: IT..—... 1.. IMrs. Sophia F. Hoswrxn, WMte CotfaoMX,
dflll -»Iy wife had been sutterin^l'ort.vo or three IHRtW fIWtYI'n"1' ~:"'

tiuk eleven botlles of your 'Fa-
BU**'*' yean with female weakneSß, arif! had paid I v • ITorite I'rpscription' and one bottle of your

Tunniuu lunu out on<? hundrf-il dollars to phj \u25a0 ieians with- IVPeileta.' lam doing my work, and have been
IHHUWNfIWfIF. "'"

relief. She t,.(,k Dr. Pierces Favorite Ir,
"

If"r> !' time. Ihave bad to employ help for
a ûmmmmm^ mmm

—' ]>' 'cription iuid it did her more irood than IhIiPPQRTEH I
"'"'

li- :'^'e«;i years before Icommenced tuk-
, . a-, llie medicine (riven to her by the phvsi- I

'
Iinu your medicine. Ihave had to wear a

clans during the three years they had been practicing upon her."
"'

supporter most of the time; this Ihave laid.
\u25a0 \u25a0 Mrs. OeoroeHehokh.oi' WtDtfiiM X. !"..

*3"l"nd'"rl*"Wl
'"

Mj<ver ciil'-"
TIIC RPPITPQT wrlt"s,:"l.wasa ureat sufferer fi-;.m li-ucor- ,

iiin
_
u» | >!' '- May GIXABOM, of Xunica, Otlaira CoIHt DHtiltil rhea. lieanng-down pains, and pain eontiu- IT WORKS -w"'''- writes: "Your

'
Favorite Prescription '

CIDTUIV Dnnu "l.'-"y al:r<w2,"lv Thr... bottl, -of your
'

"W™ U:« worke.l wonders imma™ P

LtRTHLY BOON. ffV{wJnt;;\u25a0Prescription' rest. ,red me to per- Wf!NilEßr; Apllinst"'writes:
"

Having tuk^ several bot^">'' health. Itreated with Dr. , for HUnULFia. ties of the 'Favorite Prescription' Ihave re-

poor suucnnt women. attending to the duties of uiy household.

TrHE&YSSI® THE DISEASE.
Many times women t-all on their family physicians, suffering, as they imagine, one from dyspepsia, another from bcart disease,

aiiotnt-r irom liver or kidney disease, another from nervous exhaustion or prostration, another with pain here or there, and in
fniSlffin!LPrTut,"''k",,t

" t'"."18<:!V
"

R nlld tll<ireMy-gotaffand indifferent, or over-husy doctor, separate and distinct diseases,
JT Jii ? '"^,vt»-'S 52 pills and potions, assiimuiK them to be such, when, in reality, they are all only-symplimis caused by somewomb disorder. "1ho physician, tonorant of (fee can*- of suffering, encoumjr.s his practice until large biiis are made. The sufferinjrpatient, ffetano better, but probably worse by reason of the delay, wrong treatment and consequent complications. A proiwr medicine.!i£tr,^h£ rvmmi' :la° V \u25a0 \u25a0"''

'lP tlon< '!','«''i.''
'"

»'« «(«» wooW have entirely removed the disease, thereby dispeUinfr all tlmsedistressing ejmptome. and instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery.

9PmffittUli^aitoi^^^B^Hve^S^Srfi ] IIc.im.o I A Marvelous Care^-Mrs. G. F. Spragct.

I HMD. |;-^SS&SSSSS Ooctors. b-rnVod srj«fc ir«Ma SAS
Me hVul Vlvis«r' I

"
imoS ti?ra nnm' tt nn^lnS i P'""1

"10'1 me to try your medicines, which Iwas loath to do,

months I£u^;-rfectl'?v >"<\u25a0! ami have hd mf tm^lo i?n«- If b'cause Iwas prejudiced against them, and the doctors said
wrote aVerto mv f-milvimier 1 rirtlvm,nti n iho4,ny i \hi'y w<)uW do me no *foort

-
J finall}r toW m 7 husband that If£V^badTe^e ra

ore
f&

to any one writingme for them, and enehatng a d^mid^n. : to?vch,p.: for rcjtlu. t have received over four hundred letters, i *£?S/tSS?lJJf rSttlMnf?l>taoJSSn-^i?il^;^ nr

local treatment so fullyand pbtinly laid down therein. :uk\ were i J "'

much better alread] ."

THE OUTO-HO^^TH OF A ¥"AST EXFEHISI^CE.
The treatment of many thousands of eases cureo nausea, weakness of stomach, mdi- Inprcjrnsnoy,

"
Favorite Prescription"

of those chronic weaknesses and distressing gestion, bloatinir and eructations of pas. Is ;! cmother's cordial," relieving nausea.ailments peculiar tofemales, at the Invalids1 An n cootlilu? and etreiisrtheninsi weakness of stomach and other distressing
Hoteland Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. V., iiorvinc," Favorite Prescription

"
is un- symptoms common to that condition. Ifhas afforded a vast experience in nicely equalled and if; invaluable inallaying and its uw is kept up in tiie latter months ofadapting and thoroughly testing remedies e:il»iuir.K nervous excitability, irritability, gestation, itso prepan B the system forde-for the cure ofwoman's peculiar maladies. | exhaustion, prostration, hytteria, spasms livery as to greatly lessen, ana many timesDr.Pieroe'H Favorite PrcHcriptJon ;and other distressing, nervous symptoms almost entirely do away with the sutferingais the outirrowth, or result, of this (rreat ieummonlv attendant upe.i functional and of that tryingordeal.

and valuable experience. Thoiisands oftonmnic disease oC the womb. It induces "Favorite rrosoriirtioii," when takentestimonials, received from patientß and refreshing sleep and relieves lm-nt-il snx- inconnection with the use ofDr. Pierces
from physicians who have feted it in the ietr and despondency. Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxa-more aggravated and obstinate c b Dr. Picr«eV Favorite Preseriptioa five doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets
had baflied their skill, prove it to be tli-- is a legitimate medicine, carefully (LittleLiverPills),cures Liver.Kidney and
most wonderful remedy over devised for compounded byan experienced and skillful Bladder diseases. Their combined use alsotherelief sad care of Buttering women. It physician; and adapted to woman's delicate removes blood taints, and abolishes t-.m-
-18 Dot recommended as a 'cure-all," but organization. Itis purely vegetable in its cerous and scrofulous humors from tin-as a most perfect Specific for woman's composition and perfectly harmless in its system,
poonllar ailments. effects in nny condition of the system.

"
'"Favorite Prescription "

is the onlr
A« a powerful, iiivisroraiinar tonic-. »' favoritePrest-rii»«U>Ji" i*a posK medicine for women sold, by drupg-ifets

it imparts strength to too whole system, live care for the most complicated ami under a positive jrnaraiiitc,from theand to the qjerus, or womb and Ita ap- 1obstinate casea. of teucorrhea, or "whites," mannfacturu.ru, that it will give sati-
pendages, in particular. For <>\\u25a0. rworked, excessive flowinp at monthly periods, pain- ! tlon in every case, or money will bo re-"worn-out,' run-down." debilitated teach- Iful menstruatinn, unnatural suppressions, Ifunded. This guarantee has bi-en printeders, milliners, dressmakers, Beamstressee, [prolapsus or failing of the womb, weak lon the bottle-wrapper, and faithfully car-
"shop-gids," housekeepers, nursinsr moth- jback, "fcnule n-caKnew," antevcraion, re- ii.•! out for many years. Lar^ bottles• -. and feeble women generally, Dr.Itroversion, bearing-down sensations, chrou- 1(ICO doses) or sis boitics for
i\u25a0;• roe's Favorite Proscription is the preat- fas congestion, m&ammation and nloeration \u25a0 :?.>.OO.
eat eanhly boon, being unequalled as an loftte womb, inflammation, pain and ten- 1 »•?.' i?i.nd ten f-ents in stamps for Dr
appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. Itlderness in ovaries, aooompanled trith

"
In-IPierces large, illustrated Treatise (ltiO-

proiaotes digestion andassimilutionof i'ood, temal heat.*1 Ipages) on Diseases of Women.
Addresi, WOKLIVS IMSP£>"SARY MEDICAL. ASSOCIATWOXt, So. Gfi3 '.>lairi Sirecl, BIjTFAX.O,N.Y.

LIVER, BLOOiV AND LUNS DISEASES,
Liver Disease I Inmm |iSSJo^S^wrST^t w^^&f^

and gs "T^XkT^-3'ir'pi^s Debility. i^ESx^leS? sSeb'n.ssfeHeart Trouble. %^%£%j£grT TiJPiF*E£ \^^i^^XS^r^'S^^^^f..^." r
f,",. \u0084.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0! ......,\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

Medical Discovery' and 'Pellets' have cured me of all these
\u25a0 Hf fti "pi , °"'p^<: l.>f,t.he. r>'sc°\- ailments and Icannot say euough in their prai.*. 1must also

Z&£$^^^&J%F££^iS&%£& SS %™* tt^^ien;tm^e l
ineIfor

Slwe'a!kofem^es t

Ibeniin usiiifr the medicine Icould scarcely walk across the room. Dyspepsia.— James L.Colbv, Esq., of 1ueaton, TTwston Co.,
most of the time, and Idid not think Icould ever feel well again. Mi'in., writes:

"
Iwas troubled with indigestion, and would eat

Ihave a littlebaby (tirl eight mouths old. Although she is a Tittle heartily anil grow poor at thesume time. Iexperieuced heartburn,
delicate insize and appearance, she ishealthy. Igive your rente- sour stomach, and many other disagreeable symptoms common
dies all the credit for curing me, as 1took no"other treatment, after f—«\u25a0—^\u25a0\u25a0m™ to that disorder. Icommenced taking your
bepinnim? their use. lam very grateful for your kiudness, aud luuinnniTro 'Golden Medical Discovery' and 'Pellets,' and
thimk (iod and thank you that lam us well as lam after years IniluUnAltS 'am lunv entirely free from the dyspepsia, and
of suffering-." n am, in fact, healthier than 1 have been for

Mrs. I.V. Webber, of Ynrl;shire, Oattanmtftu Co., THE SYSTEM nTe >V;lrs
-
Iweta* one hundred and seventy-

Imm A*.1"., writes:
"
Iwish to say a few words ivpr-.iise

'
one and one-half pounds, and have done as

LIVIH "f your 'Golden Medical Discovery 'and 'Pleasant "\u25a0^^™»*^^""much work the past summer aa Ihave ever_
Purgative Pellets.' For five years previous to d«ne in the same length of time in my life. Inever took a

P|CCI?F taking them Iwas a (rreat sufferer; Ihad a gedictoe that seemed to ton* up the muscles and invigorate
muuHtn.. gj.vcre pa jn m mj. ripilt sjj0 continually; was the whole system eijuai to yuur 'Discovery

'
and 'Pellets.'

"

l.WlffV&fiflSy^medn.^'- *» "»
-
K^^lZ?^

Chronic Diarrhea Cored D. Lakakke. Ksij..t7S and ill slooplcssut-ss, but your 'Golden Medical Discovery' cured me.1;
Vteatnr Street,.XewOrleam. 1.,i..writ.s: "1used t.irn bottles of Chills and Fever.-Hey. H.E. Moslev, Mmitmnrenri, S Cthe (Joldeti Medica Discovery, and it has cured me of chronic -writes: "last August Ithought Iwoulddie withchills and fever!diarrnea. My bowels arc now regular." | Itook your

'
Discovery

'
and itstopped them ina veryshort time."

"THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE."
Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which ie the fountain of health, by usin&r Dr. Pieroe's Golden Medical Discovery and jrood

dipestiou, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health and yifor wUI be established.
Golden Medical Discovery cures nil humors, from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, to the worst Scrofula, or blood-

poison. Especially has it proven its efficacy in curing Salt-rhtum or Tetter, Fever-sores, liip-joiat Disease, Scrofulous Soresand Swellings, Enlarged lilands, and Eating Ulcers.

""""""1 ltev. F. AsmuiY Howei.Tj,Pastor of the X E I ar!<J can walk -with the help of crutches. He does not suffer any
• 'nQIBESTIQ*I Church, nf Silrcrttm, X. J., says: "1 was af-

' Pain, and can eat and sleep as well as any one. Ithas only been
Jr flieted withcatarrh and indigestion. lioils and about three mouths since he commenced using- your medicine.
HflllS blotches began to arise on the surface of the

' cannot find words with which to express my gratitude lor the
n

'
slim. and fexperienced a tired feeling ;md I benefit he lias received through you."

BlQTPiHFS dullness. Ib.iran the use of Dr. Tierce's Iumiunio. (iolden Medical Discovery as directed by \u25a0— ««< m̂ Shin Din-ase
—

The"Democrat and News,"™""*'""l'^"™™"
—

him for such complaints, and in one week's TtD^IDIC of CamMtlye, Maryland, Biiys: "Mrs. Ei.iza
time Ibegan to fviel like a new man, and am now found and well. ' I* Itnn.aL!. Ann POOLE, wife of Leonard Poole, of IIU-
The

'
Pleiisant Purjrntive Pellets' arc the best rcinedy forbilious or I i__.,„_..,. tlaaubura, Dorchester '"., .Vi/.,has been cured

sick headache, or tiichtness about the chest, aud bad taste in the i uFFL!! lON of a lmd case of Eczema by using Dr. IMerce's
mouth, that 1 have ever used. My wife could not walk across the

*
Golden Medical Discovery. 'Hie disease ap-

fl.ior when sho began to take your
'
(iolden Medical Discovery.' peared first In b< r feet, extended to the knees.

Now sho cm walk quite a httle ways, and do some lightwork.1
' covering the whole of the lower Umbe from feet to knees, then

— .̂.^^^^

_̂
attacked the elbows and beemno co severe its to prostrate her.

Ur> Inn» IB*Jd\ H. StroiTO, of Ainsworth, Tnct., writes: After being- treated by several physicians for a year or two She
tllP'uQlNT "My little boy had been troubled with hip-joint commenced the use of the medicine named above. K<ie soon

disease for tiro years. When he commenced the bepan to mend and is now well and hearty. Mrs. Poole thinks
njnpiar use of your 'Golden Medical Discovery' and the medicine h;is saved her life and prolonged her dm .'mocaor.. •

Pellots, he wns confined to his bed, and could Mr. T.A.Atbes, of East Wiets Marki t, Durxhctttr Qiantn, JUM.,
fin n^iaa«^a^rf p. ,t ]„\u25a0 moved without, suffering great pain. Hut vouched for the abovo facts.
uov/, thanks toyour

'
Discovery. 1ho is able to bo up all the time,

CQ&ISUiifPTIOii,WE&K LUNGS, SPITTIBSS OF BLOOD.
Golden- M^niCAr,Discovery cures Consumption (which is Scrofnlaof the Langs), by its wondi r'n\ blood-purifying, ln\ iporn-

tin« and nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spitting <-f 1i1t,;..!. Shortness of Qreatb, BronebJtis, Scvcro Coughs, Asthma,
and '.kindred altections, it is a soveroitjii remedy. While it promptly ourcs th Coughs it Btrengthcm the :-\-;.;:i
and purifies the blood.

Itrapidly builds up the system, and increases the flesh and wcighi; of those redrced below tho osua) standard of health by
"wastitijT diseases."

Consnmptlois.-Mrs. BDWABD NnwTos. of ff.irroinmii'Wi, cal Discpyerj-
'

h-?s cured my daughter of a verybad ulcer located
Ont., v.-rit-j:

"
You will ever bo praised by me for die rcmarka- onthethigh. Aftertrying almost everything without success, we

bio cure in my rase. Iwas so reduced that my friends had all procurea three bottles or your •Discovery, which healed itup
iriveume up. and Ihad also tx-cn given up by two doctors. 1 then perfectly. Mr.Downs continues:
went to the best doctor in these parts. He told me that, medicine . _
was only a punishment la my case, and would not undertake to Consumption ana Ili-art Disease.— 'l also -wish to

\u25a0 nun j ,treat me. He said Imight try Cod liver oil ifI thank you for the remarkable < ure j.uihave e-.r, <t<din my case.
0,,,^b IU Bked, ;is that wns the only thing that could possi- t jfat three yean 1bad suffered from that terrt-
UIVEH UP blvhave any curative power over consumption so U/ioTrn m

1>1(1 *"*"**"\u25a0 consumption, and heart disease."
far advanced. Itried the Cod liver oil as a last IfaSltU ID Before consulting 5 ..ti Ihad wasted away to

Tfl iI!F treatment, but Iwas so weak Icould not keep it in a skeleton: could not sleep nor rest, and many
10 ult

-
on my stomach. Sly husband, not feeling- sati-li'-d A SKELETDM »hnes wished todie to lm out of my misery. I

II

—
\u25a0"\u25a0'\u25a0"»"\u25a0\u25a0• to give me up yet, though ho had bought for me wni.ij.iun. th(.n consulted you, and you told me you had

evcrvthinur he saw advertised for mv complaint, procured a quan- "\u25a0"\u25a0^^^"\u25a0'^ hopes of cunnjr me. but it would take time. J
tityof your' T.olden Medical Disco vcrv." Itook only foar bottles, took five months' treatment in all. The first two months Iwas
and. to the surprise of everybody, am to-day do in:r mv own work. I f™o**0

**oiscouraged: could not perceive any favorable symptoms,
aud am entirely free from that terrible cough which harrassed me ! but tllc tn"a >»nnth iU-pmi to pick up in flesh and strength. I
niffhtandday. Ihave been afflicted withrheumatism fora number j «uinot nowreeite how, step oy step, the ngns and realities of
of years, and now feel so much hotter that Ibelieve, witha con- returning health gradually but Surely developed themselves,
tinuation of your * Golden Medical Discovery.' 1 willbo restored To-day Itin the- scales at one hundred and sixty, and am well
to perfect health. Iwould say to those who'are fallinjra prey to iln

"
strony. .. _.

that terrible disease consumption, do not do as Idid, tikeevery- Our prtactpa] reliance in curin? Mr. Downs' terrible disease
thing else first: but take the 'Gold-n Medical Discovery' in the w*s »• "<.olden Uedteal Discovery."
early stasr'-s of the disease, and thereby save a uroat deal of suf- I n '

t^ci.™, t- «^-t?.»» .^^ -c »fering and be restored to health at once. Any person who is Q, .„.„„ V J"*TPI*.J- McFari^kd, Esq., Athent, Lm.,
still in doubt, need but write me. inclodinir a stamped, self- ', DLuLUImU * !Tm<.'fl: 77*h,ad Irc-qucnt bleeding from
addressed envelope for reply, when the foregoing statement will • II1"' fi™*B^?^,0*B'^. commenced usinj? your
be fully su.^ntiatcd by "me." -FROM LUHSS-| sm^'fj £? >Vgia£&SaX

TMcer Cnred.—lsaac E. Drnvys, Eso,.. of Spring YaVni. """^"^^^i^Jshe has been feeling so well that she hag
Rockland Co.. X. Y.(P. O. Rox 28), writes: "The 'Golden Mcdi- discontinued it."

Golden Medical Discovery is Sold by Druggists. Price $1.00 per Bottlf,or Six Bottles for $5.00.

WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietor*,

So. G63 Main Street, BUFFALO, N. Y.

frai v.'. :\u25a0. \u25a0;\u25a0. TEKaanci)

top^rr-s the BX trtt» and test to

ACT -*<OS;PS,

TLiaCAS :it Mad- -«„„

ct WOBCSSTEB, .i M
lbiL

-Ton Aauc^ UOT4COLD

ZJt V ft PERRI-S.S 1p '-H.tIEAXS,
t!i if.:.\u25a0 ir -nice la Wf^ZSM

\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0<l in&t£Bm*iajie,
l:i-,ia,aii.lLsimuy tr

'
J

O|.inl<m, tho mo-t P«S PDSH WELSH'
I'jLitib!c, as wen BtenduH
Htiu> lu.*t vrho!e-K i»\KI.mTS,
\u25bamie Fauca th&tisH^^VE

>
Signature te oa every buttle of tliegenulnet

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N.Yj
AGEST3 TOR THE UNITED STATES.
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