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FAME,

And thie ie famel I've sought it through the
.. Yyears,
"Mid grief and
tears,

I thought—and fondly thought—it could atone

thrown,
Of those who trusted in me —plain, sincere—
Who knew not Fame was whispering in my
ears, 5
= And that I musing stood as stands the child,
By Duty drawn, by Pleasure's voice beguiled.
But lookinug far above from vales below,
How tempting were these hights! I did net
know
That those who ¢
{ find
They leave sweet peace and joys serene behind
\ n':m'; dim and distant, through the shadows
fioat
The praises of the nether world remote -
Upon my brow the laurel crown is pressed,
W h ‘m-m;;h long wished for, brings no need-

limb these peaks too soon must

ul rest,

For well I know each leaf has pushed aside
Some cherished treasure of my boyhood’s pride.
The praise of many, to me still unknown,
Hearts now estranged that once were all my

oy -

Words kept by strangers with a miser's care,

By tho e who know me, viewed with careless
air ;

Now sought, now shunned—a brilliant dazzling

- name ;

Praised, censured, loved and hated—this is

Fame.

Oh, once the flowers bloomed beside the way,
My pathway led by merry, rippling rills,
That caught their music from the sunlit hills,
Oh ! for a moment more of those blest davs
Ere I haa listened to the notes of Praise, |
When 1 could sit eontent, nor ever sighed
To pass _the bounds that checked my after

pride.
How lovely then the world unto my view !
The verdant vales, the skies of azure blue !
How blest the sweet communion of each friend
That near me stood, to eensure or commend !
But now .h(m drear the scenes! How chill the

air
I stand alone 'mid hope or dark despair,
For wheu I followed far this glittering prize
The love-light faded from her waiting eyes,
Ere I returned to make her life complete,
And lay my trophies proudly at her feet.

T. J. RICHARDS,

MR. MEGILP'S PICTURE.

AMr. Michael Angelo Megilp was a young.
artist of some performance and of consider-
able promise. Bat, like many other men
in that position, he was often beavily 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 2 very moderate price for them.
; Still, in spite of this drawback, Megilp,
being of a cheerful, happy-go-lucky dispo-

’; sition pt up his courage, worked early
J and lste in his studio, and believed firmly
\ that some day a favorable turn in his af-
} fairs would come. He had married a
young lady possessed of more beauty than
fortune; in fact, Mrs. Megilp's marriage
portion of £600 only just paid for the fur-
ishing of the house and studio at Ken-
> the young coupie began

housekeeping.

But, with the best intentions, the young
wife was nota very skiliful manager sograd-
ually 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
and his wife came to add up their liabilities
they found that they amounted to nearly
£200, a sum total which seemed terrific to
poor little Mrs. Megilp.

“Where on earth can we get £200,
Angy?’ she cried, clasping her hands

tragicall “All your pictures, even if
vou could sell them, wouldn't fetch half

that.’ :
“There’'s the furniture, you know,
Madge,” hazarded Megilp. *“It was

bought with your money.
say to ——"

“Ob, don't—don't sell it: I couldn’t bear
to part with all my pretty things,” she in-
terrupted, with a loving glance round her
drawing-room, which was quite a picture
of modest elegance.

*“I shouldn’t think of asking you to
make such a sacrifice, my dear,” replied
Michael Angelosoothingly ; * but we could
raise £200 on it easily.”

* You're quite—quite sure the furniture
would be sate?”

* Perfectly sure; and I think I know the
man who will do the business—a bill of
sale, you know—not half a bad way of
raising money."

Accordingly Megilp went next morning

down to Wardour street, and in a dirty
little bric-a-brac shop he unearthed the
worthy Israelite who was to oblige him
with the loan.
i *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 I can give you
an answer.”

“Surely you can take my word that there
i= more than ample security for the amount
I want. DBesides presents, we ourselves
spent over £600 only two years ago,” re-
plied Michael Angelo angrily.

Mr. Zerubbabel laid his fat forefinger
along his great, hooked nose and winked,
adding :

“ T dare say. Still I'd rather have a look
at it before we do business. If you give
me your address, I'll call on you to-mor-
row morning.”

Michael Angelo swallowed his vexa'ion
as best be could. gave his address, and left
the bric-a-brac shop.

Mr. Zeruvbabel An!_v paid his visit of in-
spection, aud in the course of a few days
the negotiation was a fait accompli. The
Megilps paid ther bills, the tradespeople
smiled once more on BbMrs. Megilp, and
matters went on quite smoothly for several

What dc you

monihs. The iuwrest on the £200 was
punetuaily id, and early in the vear
Michizel Ang inisfed the picture he in-

{ in to Burlington House.

who entered the studio pro
things of this picture, and
cne agreed that “*Chloe Counting
Her Chickens” was, so far, Megilp's chef

tended {0 &
Every oue

d'cuvre. The artist himselfl founded all
his hopes of fame on this charmiog work.

‘1 won ke a penny less than £500 for
iy

i to his wife after the visit of a
ritic to his studio. ‘‘Car-
the town by storm—

§1atine
ol

a I i could sell it soon,” sighed
M feel nncomfortable
abou bill of sale—its like
wi sword hanging over our

1e furniture is safe enough,” re-
plied Michael Angelo lightly. “But I tell
you what 1t is, Madge, it handicaps me
frightfully to have 2 bill of sale registered
gainst me.”
- Why don’t you go and see Zerubbabel
and try to come to terms with him,” sug-
ested Mrs. Megilp. “Of course he has
eard of ‘Chloe’—every one has—and if
you promise to pay him wheq vou have
sold your picture, surely he can’t l‘ef:(‘ISé to
give you back that horrid document.”
Though bardly taking this optimistic
view of matters, Megilp acted on his wife's
advice, and forthwith paid a visit to Mr.
Zerubbabel’s shop. 3
When he had preferred his request, the
bric a-brac seller smiled and shook his
head. 5
“ 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 five-pound note.”
““It's worth at least £500,” broke in the
artist, reddening. **Carper said so.”
“Who's Carper? But even if the picture
\ were worth £500,” grinned Mr. Zerubbabel,
E it wouldn't pay me to buy it at such a
price. But why do you want to quash the
ill of sale?”
bl!}f want to be rid of the business. It
doesn’t suit me to have a thing of this sort
hanging over me;,—in fact it is against me
i rofession. -
m""iss;zfl,er find the £200 then,” replied the
money-lender insolently; * but personally
1 am not fond of buying pigs in pokes, or
pictures by unknown artsts, though per-
haps other p=ople may be. It is, however,
for vou to sud them, not for me. »
morning, my dear sir. Sorry I can’t oblige

‘Ub

ou. :
» Horrid old scamp,” muttered Megilp,
as he left Zerubbabel’s shop and turned his
face westward,
mZi\'ot to be caught by chaff, my fine
shentleman,” commenied the amiable bric-
a-brac dealer, turning back into his dingy
abode. “You don’t get off your n
so easily as that.” Then he proceeded to
unlock a fireproof safe in the corner of his
ssnctum, and gloated greedily over the
documents reposing therein, documents
“which represented some remarkably hard
ins driven by Mr. Zerubbabel with his
wiul prey, men in difficulties. He was
: e(y in this pleasant recreation, one
in which he usually spent any s mo-
ments he could snatch from business, by
the entrance of a friend and compatriot,
one Abiram Leyi, a picture-dealer by pro-
¢ fession. ; 3
f Afier an exchange of amicable greatings
the two gentiemen spent half an hour or
so in confidential eon;emttxgn on thti Tet::e
i pective trades ; then as a pleas-
:‘}n‘h‘m - after this head work,
they

imbibed several of brandy
and water and smoked as many high-fla-
vored cigars.

pain, 'mid smiles and falling ,

For simple treasures sc"ncd. for hopes o'er- |

Perhaps Mr. Levi consumed more than
his fair share of these luxuries, forin a
moment of expansion he began to talk
over his business projects for the coming
season. y
| *I've got a capital thing in view. Idon’t
. mind telling you about it, Zerubbabel, my
{ dear boy, for you're not in the same swim,

30 it doesn't matter. Have you heard of
| young Megilp's Academy picture?”

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

** Splendid thing—safe to make a sensa-
tion. 1 mean to get hold of it cheap, if I
can; and as he's only a young fellow, and
a]pplalrently hard up, the chances are I
shall.”

“Think the picture really worth hav-
ing ?” said Zerubbabel, with a depreciatory
shrug.

“Not a doubt of it. You seeitisan at-
tractive sunbject, 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
sortof thing. Bet you what you like that
Megilp’s picture will be hung on the line.
At all events, I'm going round to hisstudio
in a few days to make him an_offer for it.”

Mr. Zerubbabel smiled and rubbed his
hands complacently. He had learned
something that might be useful 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
shop and stopped a passing 'bus.

In less than half an hour the bric-a-brac
dealer was set down close to the Meglips
door. The servant who answered the bell
told him that Mr. Megilp was dining out
that evening, and asked if he 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 was
ushered into the drawing-room, where that
lady shortly joined him.

“You've called to see my husband—about
the—the bill of sale,” the little woman be-
gan in a frightened tone.

“Well, yes, ma’am, in 2« way I have; but
I should like to see the picture be offered
me this niorning.”

“The Academy picture?” suggested Mrs.
Megilp, her face brightening; * I am so
sorry ; but my husband generally locks up
his studio when he goes out. Can’'t you
call another day and see it?

“Oh, yes,” answered Mr. Zerubbabel
amiably; *“‘but as I am here, I may as well
tell you of the offer I am willing to make.”

Mrs. Megilp's pretty face beamed with
joy at the idea of arranging matters with
the money-lender. It would 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.

** Mr. Megilp wants to get back his bill of
sale on this furniture?”’ began Mr. Zerub-
babel, with a circular sweep of the hands
towards the contents of the room.

“Y-ves,”” breathed poor Madge with a
shiver, for she thougi:it that the odious man
looked as if he would like to carry off 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 bave been heavy—
very heavy, and my loss, if I let it be paid
off at once, will be great—very great; in
fact, £100 will bareiy 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'll make him this offer: I'll give him a
check for £25, and send him back the bill
of sale in consideration of his Academy
picture—the big one, mind, I mean—be-
coming my property.”

“The picture has been valued at £500,”
put in Mrs. Megilp timidly.

“Oh, has it? By vou and Mr. Megilp, I
suppose! Well, I ain’t going to give that..
What I bave offered is as good as £325—an
uncommonly high price, let me tell you,
ma'am, for a picture by an unknown art-
jab =

‘** Every one says that my husband is one
of the rising artists of the day,” exclaimed
Mrs. Megilp, firing up.

* Oh, they all are” retorted Mr. Zerub-
babel, rising. *‘Still, veu had better think
over my offer, and tell Mr. Megilp what I
bave said. I'll call around in a day or two
to see the picture, when vou 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 think over mat-
ters in general, and the matter of the bill
of sale in particalar.

When Michael Angelo came in she told
him of the Jew's visit and the proposition
he had made.

** He has changed his mind pretty quick-
ly,” remarked Megilp. * This morning he
would have nothing to say to my proposal.
Besides, £25 is very little to get in bhard
cash, so I shall certainly wait for a few
days before I decide. Carper promised to
speak a good word for me to a dealer he
knows.”

A day or two afterwards Mr. Abiram
Levi presented himself at Meglip's stadio,
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 to Michael
Angelo, he blandly offered him £109 for it.

“ Why, I've had the offer of as good as
£325 for it already,” exclaimed the artist
indignantly.

Mr. Levi pricked up nis ears.

* Hullo! somebody has got the start of
me,” he thought ruefully. * Who the
deuce can it be ?”

“Well, I don’t mind giving you £150 for
it—and perhaps you've something else it
may suit me to buy,” he said, with a
glance round the studio. * What's this ?"
he added, going up to a large picture, very
handsomely framed, but turned with its
face to the wall,

“A—a picture I sent in to Burlington
House last year, but it wasn't accepted,”
stammered Michael Angelo.

“Humph! I don't wonder. What's the
name of 1t?” went on the dealer, reading
the legend inscribed on the frame, *“ Mar-
garet Mending Her Stockings.” * No, that
won't suit me. It's a big, ugly thing, and
shockingly raw. You've done better work
since—"’

** All of which is sold,” interrupted Me-
gilp, in a hufled tone, *‘ except this Iittle
thing, ‘Sour Grapes.” ”

Bat again the dealer shook his head and
took his stand before the easel on which
stood **Chloe.”

“T'll give you £300 for it,” he said at
last.

Michael- Angelo hesitated. He would
rather T.evi had the picture than Zerub-
babel, bat it seemed hard that he should
make no present profit out of this—his
best work. Every penny of the £300 would
be swallowed up in getting ciear of that
unfortunate bill of sale.

‘“Give me a week to think it over,” 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 vou 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 off.

** That's soon remedied,” said Mr. Levi.
“A new frame won't cost much. But, Mr.
Megilp, I hope you'll think over my offer;
it may 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? I heard
something fall. What bas Mr. Levi offered
you? Oh, what a pity !—the beautifal
frame,” said Mrs. Meglip, bursting into the
studio. But without waiting for answers
to her questions, she went on, “I've just
had a letter from Aunt Jare, and she wants
us to spend from Saturday to Monday with
her. Do let me accept, dear. You look
quite pale from overwork, and I so 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.”

. Lex;ii has oﬁ'credlme £300 for ‘Chloe,’”
began Megilp, gravely.

e Whyt:gthgt'%rworse than Mr. Zerubbabel
—but about Aunt Jane's invitation, Angy.
May Y accept ?”

“ Megilp never could refuse his wife any-
thing. She had evidently set her heart
upon the visit, so, though he 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’sand
ordered 2 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 wife left town the following
afternoon and spent a delightfully guiet
Sunday with Aunt Jane at her cottage in
Sussex.

Late on Monday evening the Megil
returned home. “ Any one called while

ny letters, Mary Anne?”
Mrs. Megilp asket{ as the neat hand-
maigin met her at tliife door. : 5 i

*Oh, yes, mum, ou please,” rep!
Mary Aunne volubly. * On Saturday soon
after you and master left, Mr, Ormolu’s

young man came for the picture—the
pretty one with the chickens; and this
morning came a dark gentleman—a Jewiszh
gentleman, I should say mum—the same
as called the other evening when mastor
was out. And he ast me if he conld sce
master’s picures; and I said yes, [ thougiit
he could, and I showed him into the draw-
ing-rcom. I hope I did right sir?’ she
added, turning to Megilp.

“Quite right. Which pictures did you
show him, Mary Anne?”’

* 1 ast him to wait a minute,” resumed
the girl, smoothing her apron complac-
ently, “ and I made the studio look quite
nice before 1 showed him in. I lifted the
big picture—the one of the young lady
with two long plaits of 'air down her back

‘* Margaret Mending Her
said Megilp, under his breath.

* And I put it on the easel, and it looked
beautiful,” went on the maid glibly. *“The
gentleman seemed very much took with it;
and then he looked at the little picture—"’

‘“‘Bour Grapes,” interpolated Micnael
Angelo, smiling.

“And then 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 wife
into the drawing-room, and shut the door
on the astonished Mary Ann.

“ Madge! Madge! it’s the best joke—you
must raise that girl's wages five pounds a
year, and give her a gown or something.
'Pon my word, you must. She's done us
a splendid turn. Read that!”

He handed the open letter to Mrs. Me-
gilp. Itran as follows:

DEAR Sie: I have seen your }\icture “ Mar-
garet Mending her Stockings.” t's taken my
fancy, I'll buy it of youon the following terms:
I'll remit the bill of sale and give you £50. If
vou accept, bill of sale remitted by return of
post.  Wize reply. Yours respectfuily,

MiCAH ZERUBBABEL,

Perhaps you'd throw in the littie picture,
“Sour Grapes."”” £30 is a lot of money. M. Z.

“I'm afraid he has made a mistake. He
meant to buy ‘Chloe,’” said Mrs. Megilp
uneasily.

* Nonsense, my dear,” retorted her hus-
band. “Here he makes me an offer in
black and white for ‘Margaret Mending
Her Stockings.” He ought to know what
he wants. I shall wire acceptance at once,
and we'll burn the bill of sale to-morrow
morning.”

Stockings,”

By the next morning's post came the
bill of sale and Mr. Zerubbabel's check for
£50. Mrs. Megilp consigned the former in
solemn silence to the flames, 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.

It was from Abiram Levi, offering him
£400 for “Chloe Counting her Chickens.”

It never rains but it pours,” 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
and Levi, was enlivened by angry recr'mi-
nations. Mr. Zerubbabel accused Mr. Levi
of willfully misleading him, and the latter
replied, chuckling : **So I was right, was 1?
It was 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 what]you're about.”’—
London Truth.

Amusing Metaphors.

George Stepnenson was once asked by a
scientific Jady what he considered the most
powerful force in nature. ** Oh,” said he
in a gallant spirit, “I will soon answer
that question; it is the eye of the woman
for the man who loves her; for if a woman
looks with affection 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
in nature that could do that.”

Equally ready with a similitude was the
negro who, when giving evidence in Court,
was asked about the honesty of a neighbor.
“I know nothing against him,” was the re-
ply; “but if I was a chicken, I would roost
high when he was around.”

A thoughtful writer describes one-eyed
travelers, who see a great deal of some 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 faithfally what he has seen on one
side of the road, and the other on the
other. One will have seen all that is green
and the other all that is orange.”

“A cunning knave can form no notion
of a nobler nature,” says the same writer.
** He is like the goats on Robinson Crusoe’s
island, which saw very clearly everything
below them, but very imperfectly what
was above them ; so that Robinson conld
never get at them from the valleys; but
when he came upon them from the hill-
top, he took them quite by surprise.”

tidicule, says a German critic, is like a
blow with the fist ; wit, like the prick of a
needie; irony, like the sting of a thorn:
and humor, the plaster which heals all
these wounds. All of 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 T don’t
like about city folks—they be either so
stuck up thet yer can’t reach ’em witha
haystack pole, or so blamed friendly that
they forget to pay their board.”

A rural poet said of his lady-love, “ She
is graceful as a water-lily, while her breath
is like an armful of clover.” An Ameri-
can poet wrote a enlogy of Washington,

whose glorions life should compose a
volame as Alps immortal, spotless as
its snows. The stars shonld be its

types, its press the age, the earth its bind-
ing, and the sky its page. Truly, some
American poets go in for marvels of
metaphor.— Chamber's Journal.

Dutch Care of Birds.

The worthy Dutchmen who seitied on
the banks of the Hudson were more hos-
pitable to birds than their descendants have
shown themseives to be. They not only
let the birds alone, but encouraged them to
build their nests about the houses. These
wise settlers knew that the birds would pay
for their protection by feeding on the in-
sects that swarm in a new country.

Each large Dutch house had 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 of the little birds domes-
ticated, occupying a small shelf built
round the portico, where they were as
sacred as the household gods of the Ro-
mans. Children were taught to regard
them as the good genii of the family, who
were to be cherished, but not disturbed.

In clearing 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,
gquick to imitate their masiers, 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 someinsect to feed their
chirping young above.— Youth's Compan-
won,

WHAT

o i e
I KNOw,

I know the summer’s day is sweet ;
I know that love is sweeter still ;
I know that bliss is ne’er complete :
I know of no perpetual ill.
I know that life has many sides,
That some things here seem hardly meet ;
I know that basenessoften rides,
While virtue walks with weary feet ;
Yet, often want and wealth I know,
But for each other’'s mask have stood ;
And men, I know, where'er we go,
Are mostly happy when they're good.
I know that life, upon the whole,
Is well worth all we have to give;
And that the grander is the goal,
So much the grander 'tis to live.
1 know that death is very nigh,
That e‘vil shrinks before his br:ath
That only goodness gives * -bye"
A n.ingow in the cloud omh.
—Wilfred B. Woollam, in Cassell's Family Maga-
zine for July.

AYER's Sarsaparilla operates radically
upon the blood, thoroughly cleansing and
invigorating it. As a safe and absolute
cure for the various disorders caused by
counstitutional taint or infection. this remedy
has no equal. Take it this month.

AxGosTURA Brrrers, the world-renowned
appetizer and invigorator. 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 & Sons.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

THE ORIGIN OF THE ROSE,
A little angel lost its win
Of pearly tint and love {lred.
They fell upon a thorn’s sharp stings
And to Lhe monster thus were wed.

The velvet wings sweet Flora kissed,
And gave the soft, carnation hue

That tints it with a painted mist
More lovely than the violet's blue.

The sun then stopped and smiled & ray
Of b ightest light upon the flower,
And dimpled with its amorous piay
The petal’s cheek and blushing bower.

A cloud came softly floating o'er,
And dropped a tear of luster, too,
Then brighter was the bloom it wore,

And poet's themes the buds it grew.

Since then, sad hearts have often bled,
And dyed the rose with erimson hue:

But some with gold its leaves have wed
And mingled their soft tints with rue.

Dear hearts that love soft nature's face,
Thrill with a joy that heavenward flows,
To bless the angel whose sweet grace
And bright wings gave to earth the rose.
—T. F. Nagle.

“CUssEY.”

Here is a jolly little s tory from the Com-
panion about three little darky boys.
* Mammy Susan ” was laid up with “rheu-
matiz,” and the family exchequer had been
drawn upon to its last quarter of a dolla-.
The washing, which usually flapped its
white financial folds in Susan’s back-yard,
was not to be seen, and the voice of the
laundress herself wasno more heard sing-
ing, ** Oh what will become of po’ sinnahs!”
with her mouth full of clothes pins.

Hobbling about her room on ecrutches,
the poor '‘mammy” alternately wept,
scolded and prayed in anxiety for her three
children, the oldest of whom 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 fledgling of four.

“ I ’elar’ to gracious!” mammy would
exclaim, in despairing soliloquy, * dem
chillen kin git outside 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 1'se 'bliged ter
fill yer up wid ole tin cans 'n’ sawdust,
sure's yer lib !

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

"Dolphus 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
twelve-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 St. Patrick’s
day; ‘“ dis am de las’ ob de bacon an’ sweet
taters.” The boys made no reply, but at
the close of the meal 'Dolphus stepped into
the wood-shed with the whisper, “ Come
out ter me lil brudder Cussey.”

The infant of the gladiatorial name
stepped into the dusky wood-shed.

“Shet dat kitchen do’ !”

Sparticus obeyed.

“Now I wants ter teach yer ter cut a
pigeon-wing.”

Sparticus 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 size and weight of the pupil’s brogans,
a “shuflle” and * pigeon-wing " were per-
formed with considerable correctness.

“ Yo' 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 strumming on the instrument, at the
same time instructing Spartacus in the
qualifications of a dancer.

Again disappearing, he returned with
Orlander carrying a pair of bones, and the
full rehearsal of *Dolphus’ trio began. In-
side the kitchen Mammy Susan heard the
energetic training and her rheumatic sides
shook with laughter. “ De Lawd sake!
dey done gwine ter gib a concerteener,” she
muttered, *‘ I don’ keer ef dey don’t make
er cent, jes’ so dey ain’t shif'less.”

The next afternoon 'Dolphus with the
banjo, Orlander with a pair of bones, and
Spartacus with 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.

“ Cussey,”” whispered 'Dolphus, anxious-
ly, **yer coatis so long dat ef yer don't
hol’ up de tails yer'll step on to ’em.

Spartacus promptly drew a section of
coat-tail under each arm.

** Now, step erroun’ lively, an’ keep der
time!” whispered the musiciun. with all
the enthusiasm of 2 manager upon the
first appearance of a *‘ star.” ;

Wealthy men ef leisure, professional
politicians and U. 8. Senators came down
the steps, and smiled audibly at the sable
speck of bumanity, holding up the tails of
his elder brother's coat, gyrating on the
sidewalk. As for Spartacus, he was as in-
different to his andience as an old cam-
paigner or a true artist. He had but one
aim, and that was to cat his pigeon-wing
and dance his shuffle according to direc-
tions. He had persevered until about the
sixteenth time, when some oue in the
crowd remarked. good-naturedly :

“Oh, come, Sambo, it's time to pass
around the hat!”’

Without a smile Spartacus paused, took
his cap from his wooly pate, and with his
coattails drazging behind him, deliberately
pa sed up the steps to the turthest man,
and paused in front of a Congressman.
l‘“l] hab cut de pigeon-wing,” he mum-
Jieda.

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

The proceeds,when separated from tooth-
picks and buttons dropped in by the irrey-
erent cab-drivers, amounted to a dollar and
fifty cents. The procession move off, and
the crowd dispersed.

“Lemme tell yo',” said 'Dolphus proudly
to Mammy Susan that nizht, as he handed
her the receipts of his first entertainment,
“lemme tell yo', de reason dat Cussy takes
de cake 'aint kase he dance so much more
gracefuller dan oder nigzahs, but kase dat
he dance so desprutly in airnest 'V

Moral—And that is ove of the essentials
{o all success.
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The Horn-Book.

The most ancient, and to antiquarians
the most interesting of school books is the
horn-book. Some scholars believe it to be
of classic origin ; but whether this be true
or not, 1t is certainly very ancient. It has
many points of resemblance to the present
day reading sheet; enough to show that
one has descended in a direct line from the
other, though of course in the matter of size
the difference is great. Notwithstanding
the thousands of horn-books that must
have been in existence in the days of our
great-grandfathers, there are very few ex-
isting now. Perbaps the most perfect one
in a public collection is that in the British
Musenm, dated 1750, and a descrintion of
that is a description of horn-books gener-

ally.

IS; consists of a small square tablet ot oak,
with a handle, its shape being something
like that of a 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 prayer. Round the edges of the
sheet are nailed narrow strips of brass.
which serve to hold it in 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, missing. The
handle was usually pierced, in order that
it might be suspended from the child's
girdle, but the bandle of this is imperfor-
ate. There is also a qunarto hand-book in
the Museum with the piate of horn remain-
ing, but this is regarded as a forged speci-

men.

English literature is full of references to
the horn-book. Shakespeare, Ben Johnson,
Shenstone and Cowper all speak of it, while
Tickell has a long poem in praise of it,
which he wrote during a fit of the gout.
By far the most accurate description of thé
horn-book is that given by Cowper in kLis
* Tirocinium, or a Review of the Schools,”
a poem published in 1785:

“ Neatly secur'd from being soil'd or torn,

Beneath a pane of thin translucent horn,

A book (to please us at a tender age

*Tis called a book, though but a single page)

Presents the prayer the Savior deizned to ieach,

Which children use, avd psarsons—when they
preach.”

The horn-book was often called Christ
Cross Row, whbich eventually became cor-
rupted to Criss Cross Row, from the fact
that the alphabet was always Freﬁxed with
a cross. In adocumentto oundin Earl
de la Wart's collection of manuscripts,
dated 1623, which contains a commission
for the rating and valuing of goods, horn-
books are quoted at threepence a dozen.
The difference in the value of money then
and now must be remembered in this con-
nection.

Next in order comes the grammar book,
and one of the earliest of these is * Gram-
mar Questions, by John Stockwoed, some-

time schoolmaster at Tonbridge, and min-
}sSt;‘;' of the word of God,” published in
The glimpse we get of school life in the
sixteenth and seventeenth centuries is the
reverse of pleasant. Roger Ascham, in
his book of the *‘Schoolmaster”” and
Thomas Ingeland, in his * Discbedient
Childe.” gives us evidence of the crueity
eommen in boys' schools. Nicholas Ud al,
the anthor of our first Engiish comedy,
who was master of Eaton, was described
as the “ best schoolmaster and the groatest
beater of our time."—Cussell's Family Mag-
azine for July. : ]

An Ingenious Test.

In alarge factory in which were em ployed
several hundred persons, one of the work-
men, in wielding his hammer, carelessly
allowed it to slip from his hand. . 1t flew
half way across the room, and struck a fel-
low workman in his left eye. The man
averred that his eye was biinded by the
blow, although & careful examination
failed to reveal an injury, there being not a
seratch visible. He brought suit in the
Courts for compensation for the loss of half
his eyesight, and refused all offers 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 at swi dling, he had about mzade up
his mind tkat he would be compelled to
pay the claim. The day of the trial ar-
rived, and in open Court an eminent ocu-
list, retained by the defense, exanmiined the
alleged injured member, and gave it as his
opinion that it was as good as the right eye.
Upon the plaintifi’s 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
speclacles with two different glasses, the
one for the right eye being red and the one
for the left eye consistingsof ordinary glass.,
Then the card was handed him, and he was
ordered to read the writing on it. This he
did without hesitation, and 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 Wise You~ns Wire—* There, said
the youneg wife furning from the mirror to
ker husband and giving him 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 reckonirg up the to-
tal cost of bonnets, bangs, dresses, and so
forth, answered with a clouded brow: I
should think you would be ashamed to ask
such a question, Mary. Your vanity is be-
coming absolutely insufferable,” *‘Charles,”
she said, in a tremulous vgice, “if I am
vain it is for you. You would not love me
if I was a slattern and a dowdy. Itis for
your sake that I try to make myself as at-
tractive as possible,” Having said this she
burst into erying. Then Charles arose and
gathered her into his arms and kissed her
fondly and said: ** Your bangs are lovely,
dear, and you are lovely: and if all wives
were as neat and desirous of attracting the
admiration of .their husbands as vou are,
there would be a great deal more conjugal
happiness in this world than there is at
present. There, my love. Now forgive
me for my rudeness.”

Three different waiters at a Southern
hotel asked a Harvard Professor at dinner,
in quick succession, if he would have soup.
A little annoyed, Lie said to the last: * Isit
compulsory ?”’ * No, sah,” answered our
friend, “I think it am mock turtle.”—
Hotel Reporter.

T .
Lecture on H
“ROUGH ON RATS."

vt.vidIs wy‘thlnm galninpoigrmro erout ogx"
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Roaches, ants water-bugs, moths, rats, mice,
SpaITOWs, jack rabbits, squirrels, gophers, 13¢.

Or Black Leprosy, is a dlsease which is eon-
sidered incurable, but it has yielded to the cura-
tive properties of Swirr's SpEcific—now known
all over the world as S. S. 8. Mrs. Bailey, of
West Somerville, Mass., near Boston, was at-
tackea several years »go with thishideous nlack

eruption, and was treated b)" the best medical
talent, who could only sey that the discase was

a species of
LEPROSY-

And consequently incurable. It is impossible
to describe her sufferings. Her body from the
crown of her head to the soles of her feet was a
mass of decay, masses of flesh rotting off and
leaving great cavities. H.r fingers festered and
three or tour nails dropped off one at a time.
Her limbs contracted by the fearful ulceration,
and for several years she did not leave her bed.
Her welght was reduced from 125 to 60 pounds,
Perhaps some faint idea of her condition can be
gleaned from the fact that three pounds of Cos-
molioe or ointmeut were used p-r week in dress-
ing ber sores. Finaily the physicians acknowl-
edged their defeat by this Black Wolf, and com-
mended the sufferer to her All-wise Creator.

Her husband hearing wonderful reports of the
use of SWIFT's sPECIFIC (S. 8. 8.), prevailed on
her to try it as a last resort. 8he began its use
under protest, but scon found that her system
was being relieved of the poison, as the sores
assumed a red and hLealthy color, as though the
blood was becoming pure and sctive. Mrs.
Bailey continued the 3. 8. S. until last Febru-
8ry; every sore was healed: she discarded chaix
and crutches, and was for the firt time in
twelve vears a well woman. Her husband, Mr,
C. A. Bailey, is in_business at 177 Blackstone
street, Poston, and will take pleasure in giving
the details'of this wonderful care. Send to us
lfor Treatisc on Biood and skin Diseases; mailed

ree

THE SWIFT SPECTFIC Co.. Drawer3, Atlanta, Ga.
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The following words, in praise of DR. PIERCE'S FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION as a remedy for those delicate diseases and weak-

nesscs peculiar to women, must be of interest to every sufferer from such maladies.
to their sense of gratitude

expressiong with which thousands give uzterance
restored to them by thé use of this world-famed medicine,

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
Preseription and it did her more good than
&.. the medicine given to her by the physi-

THROWN Away,

cians during the three years they had been practicing upon hor,”

Mrs. GEORGE HERGER, of Westficld, N. Y.,
writes: **1 was a great suflerer from leucor-
rhea, bearing-down palns, and pain eontin-
ually across my back. Three bottles of your
* Favorite Pregeription’ restored me to per-

THE GREATEST
E‘n“"" Buu“' fect health. I treated with Dr. , for
nine monthg, without receiving any benefit,

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

They are fair samplea of the spontaneous
for the inestimable boon of health which bas been

Mrs, Sopr1A F. Boswznin, White Cottage,C.,
writes: *“I tock eleven bottles of youi * Fa-
vorite Prescription’ and one bottle of gg(l‘u'
*Pellets.” I am doing my work, and have n
for some time. I have had to employ heip for
about sixteen years before I commenced tak-
ing your medicine. I have had to wear a8
supporter most of the time; this I have laid

THRew Away

HER
SUPPORTER.

aside, and feel as well as 1 ever did.”

Mra. MAY GLEASON, of Nunica, Ottawa Co..
h' wuHKs Mich., writes: *Your *Favorite Prescription *
has worked wonders in my case.
wUHnEns Again she writes: * Having taken several bot--

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

gained my health wonderfuliy, to the astonish--

ment of myself and friends. 1 can now be on my feet all day,.
attending to the duties of my household.

TREATING THE WRONG DISEASE.

Many times women call on their family physicians, suffering, as they imagine, one from dyspepeini another from' beart disease,
1

another from liver or kidney disease, another from nervous exhaustion or prostration, another wit

pain here or there, and in

this way they all present alike to themgelves ana their casy-going and indifferent, or over-busy doctor, sorumte and distinct diseases,

for which he presecribes his
womb disorder.

ills and potions, assuming them to be such, when, in reality, they are all on
The physician, ignorant of the cause of suffering,

atient gets no better, but probably worse by reason of the delay, w
ike Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, directed to the cause would bhave entirely removed the discase, thereby dispelling all those
distressing symptoms, and instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery.

Mrs. E. F. MORGAN, of No. 71 Leringion St.,
East Boston, Mass., says: “Five years ago 1
was & dreadful sufferer from uterine troubles.
Having exhausted the. skill of three phy-
sicians, I wns completely discouraged, and go
weak J could with difficulty eross the room
I began taking Dr. Picrce's Favorite Prescription and

elone.
using the local treatment recommended in his *Common Sense |

Medical Adviser.” 1 commenced to improve at once. In three
months I was perfectly cured, and have had no trouble since. I
wrote a letter to my family paper, briefly mentioning how my
health had been restored, and offering to send the fuil }mnicu lars
to any one writing me for them, and enclosing a stamped-en-
velope for reply. I have reccived over four hundred lettera.
In reply, I have described my case and the treatment used,
and have earnestly adviscd them to *do likewise.” From a great
many I have received second lctters of thanks, stating that they
had commenced the use of ‘Favorite Prescription,’” had sent the
$1.50 required for the *Medieal Adviser,’” and had applied the

loeal treatment so fully and plainly luid down therein, and were |

much better already.”

THE OUTGROWTH OF

The treatment of many thousands of cases |
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’
Hotel and Surgical Tostitute, Buffalo, N, Y.,
has afforded a vast experience in ni r
adapting and thoroughly testing reme
for the cure of woman's peculiar maladies,

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preseripiion
is the ouigrowth, or result, of this great|
and valuable experience. Thousands of
testimonials, received from patients and
from physicians who have tested it in the |
more aggravated and obstinate eases which
had bafied their skill, prove it to be the

cures nauses, weakness of stomach,
gestion, bloating and eructations of g
As a socthing and strengthe
nervine, ** Favorite Prescription” is un-
equalled and ig invaluable in all g and
subduing nervous excitability, irritability,
exhgustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms
{ and eother distressing, nervous symptoms
| ecommonly attendant upean functional and
organic disease of the womb. It
| refreshing sleep and relieves mental anx-
iety and despondency. 3
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preserinticn

y symploms caused by some
encourages his practice until large bills are made. The suffering

rong treatment and consequent complications. A proper medicine,

A Tarvelous Cure.— Mrs. G. F. SPrRAGUE,
Julﬁus of Crystal, Mich., writes: *I was troubled with
female weakness, leucorrhea and falling of the
nucTuHs womb for seven years, 8o I had to keep my bed

= B 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
ersundo-l me to try your medicines, which I was loath to do,
ecause I was prejudiced against them, and the doctors said
they would do me no good. I finally told my husband thst if
he would get me some of your medicines, would try them
against the advice of my physician. He got me six bottles of the
* Favorite Preseription,” algo six bottles of the * Discovery,’ for
ten dollars. T took three bottles of *Discovery’ and four of
* Favorite Prescription,” and I have been a sound woman for four
years. 1 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. I have not hud to take any medicine now for almost
four years.”

A VAST EXPERIENCE.

En pregnancy, “ Favorite Preseription ™
is a_“mother’s cordial,” relieving nausea,
weaknesse of stomach and other distressing
i

indi-

symptoms common to that condition. It
ts use is kept up in the latter months of
gestation, it so prepares the system for de-
ivery as to greatly lessen, and many times
almoest entirely do away with the sufferings
of that trying ordeal.

“Favorite Prescription,” when taken
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discove and small laxa-
tive doses of Dr. Fierce Purgative Pellets

|
|
ng |
i
|

induces

nost wonderful remedy ever devised
the relief and cure of suffering women., It

is not recommended
a3 a 3
peculiar ailments.

As a powerful, invigorating tonic,
it imparts strength to tue

and to the uterus, ¢
pendages, in particul

ers, milliners,

d feeble

ar. For overworked,
“worn-out,” * run-down.” debilit:
dressmakers, <
* shop-girls,” housekeepers, nursing moth- | ba
women
Favorite Pro
hly boon, being unequalled as an | of the womb, inflany

is a legzitimate medicine, carc
compeounded by an experienced and s

for |

|
'nnt.i
|

Ih an, and adapted to woman'’s delicate

as a ‘“* cure-all,” « nization. It is purely vegetable in its

most perfect Specific for woman's | composition and perfectiy harmless in_its
c¢ifects in any eondition of the syvstem.,

“EFavorite Preseripiion® is a posi=

whole system, | tive cure for the most complicated mulf

v womb und its_ap- | obstinate eases of leucorrhea, or * whites,” |
excessive flowing at monthly periods, pain- |
ful menstruation, unpatural suppressions,
prolapsus or falling the womb, weak
back, *female weakne ante si

generally, Dr. | troversion, bearing-dow
scription is the great- | ic congestion, inflam

NStress

hron- |
ration |
and ten-

ation, pain

(Little Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and
Bladder dlscases. Their combined use also
wwes blood taints, and abolishes can-
cerous and scrofulous humors from the
system.
““Favorito Prescription?® is the only
medicine for women -sold, by druggists,
under a positive guaraniee, from the
manufacturers, that it will give satisfac-
tion in every ¢, or money will be re-
funded. Tl wrantee has been printed
he bot pper, and faithfully ear-
miny years. Large bottles
:1.00, or six boities for

ten cents in stamps for Dr.

apmiuin_r: cordial and restovative tonic. It | derness in ovaries, accompanied with “in-

promotes digestion and assimilation of food,
Address,

ternal heat.”

Mrs. MARY A. McCLURE, Columbus, Kans.,
writes: * I addressed you in November, 1884,
in regard to my health, being afflicted with
liver disease, heart trouble, and female weak-
ness. I was advised to use Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, Favorite Pre-

Liver DisEAsE
AND
HunT Tno“BLE' scription and Pellets. 1 used one bottle
“ 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. I can work hard
all day, or walk four or fime miles a day, and stand it well; and when
I 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.
I have a little baby girl eight months old. Although she is a little
delicate in size and appearance, she is healthy. 1 give your reme-
dies all the credit for curing me, as I took no other treatment after
beginning their 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.”

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

N. Y., writeg: * I wish to say a few words in praise

I_lm of your *Golden Medical Discovery’ and * Pleasant

Purgative Pellets.” For five years previons to

nlsusE taking them I was a great suffcrer; I had a

* § severe pain in my right side continually: was

| unable to do my own work. I am happy to say
I am now well and strong, thanks to your medicines,”

Chronic Diarrhea Cured.—D. LAZARRE, Esq., 275 and 277

Decatur Street, New Orleans, La., writes: “ I used threc bottles of |

the *Golden Medical Discovery,” and it has cured me of chronic |

diarrhea. My bowels are now regular.”

|

larg illustrated Treatise (160
& of Women.

| pages) on

WORLDS DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, No. 663 FEain Sirect, BUFFALQ, N. Y. }

LIVER, BLOOD AND LUNG

DISEASES.

Mrs. PARMELIA BRUNDAGE, of 151 Lock Sirest,
EE"EH‘L Lockport, N. Y. writes: * 1 was troubled with
chills, nervous and general debility, with frequent
nmlu" sore throat, and my mouth was badly cankered.
= § My liver was inactive, and I suffered much from
dyspepsia. 1 am pleased to say that your ‘Golden
Medical Discovery' and ‘Pellets’ have cured me of all these
ailments and I cannot say enough in their praise. I must also
say a word in reference to your ‘Favorite Prescription,” as it
has proven itself a most excelient medicine for weak females,
It has been used in my family with excellent results.”

Dyspepsia.—JaMmEes L. CoLsy, Esq., of Yucatan, Houston Co.,
Minn., writes: “I was troubled with indigestion, and would eat
heartily and grow poor at the same time. I experienced heartburn.

sour stomach, and many other disagreeable symptoms common

to that disorder. 1 commenced taking your

‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and ‘ Pellets,” and

l“vmﬂnATEs I am now entirely free from the dyspepsia, and

am, in fact, healthier than I have been for

T“E SYSTE" five years, I weigh one hundred and seventy-

*# one and one-half pounds, and have done as

' 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 seemed to tons up the muscles and invigorate
the whole system equal to your * Discovery’ and * Pellets.’ ”

Dyspepsia. —THERESA A. CAss, of Springfield, Mo., writes:

“I was troubled one year with liver complaint, dyspepsia, acd

sleeplessness, but your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ cured me.'y

Chills and Fever.—Rev. H. E. MOSLEY, Montmerenci, S. (.,
writes: **Last August I thought I would die with chills and fever.
I took yeur *Discovery’ and it stopped them in a very short time.”

“THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce's Golden Medieal Discovery, and good
digestion, a_ fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily heaith and vigor will be established.

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, irom the common pimple, blotch, or eruption,
in curing Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores

poison. Especially has it proven its eficacy
and Swellings, Enlarged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

IBIGESTION | oo - B, Flomtz Pustor o the M. B,
fiicted with catarrh and indigestion: Boils and

BoiLs,
BLOTGHES.

blotches began to arise on the surface of the
skin, and 1 experienced a tired feeling and
duliness. I began the use of Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery as directed by
him for such complaints, and in one week’s

time T began to feel like & new man, and am now sound and well, |

The * Pleasant Purgative Pellets’ are the best remedy for bilious or
sick headache, or tightness about the chest, and bad taste in the
mouth, that I have ever used. My wife could not walk across the
fioor when she began to take your *Golden Mcdic:ll. Disc‘uvcr‘\'.'
Now she can walk quite a little ways, and do some light work.”

 Hip-dJoit
» il

&SEASE. g ' Peilets,” he was confined to his bed, and could
s not be moved without suffering great pain, But
now, thanks to your * Discovery,’ he is able to be up all the time,

Mrs. TpA M. STRONG, of Ainsworth, Ind., writes:

§ ‘‘ My little boy had been troubled with hip-joint
disease for two years. When he commenced the

d use of your *Golden Medical Discovery’ and

to the worst Scrofula, or blood-
ip-joint Disease, Scrofulous Sores

v

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.
T cannot find words with which to express my gratitude for the
benefit he has received through you.”

Skin Discase.—The * Democrat and News,”

1 of Camlwidye, Maryland, says: **Mrs. ELiza

R TERRBLE J a5 Poore "wite ot feomara Poole, of Wil-

liamsburg, Dorchester Co., Md., has been cured

Anuc"n" of a bad case of Eczema by using Dr. Pierce’s

* § Golden Medical Discovery. The disease ap-

peared first in her feet, extended to the knees,

covering the whole of the lower Jimbs from feet to knees, then

attacked the elbows and becsime g0 sovere 8&s to prostrate her.

After being treated by several svh_\'swmns for a year or two she

commenced the use of the medicine named above. She soon

began to mend and is now well and hearty. Mrs. Poole thinks
the medicine has saved her life and prolonged her daysa.”

Mr. 1. A. AYRES, of East New Marict, Dorchester County, Md.,

vouches for the above facts.

CONSUIRPTION, WEAK LUNGS, SPITTIRG OF BLOOGD.

ting and nutritive propertics. For Weak
and Xindred affections, it is a sovereign remedy.
and purifies the blood.

GOLDEN MEDICAL DISTOVERY_cuves Consumption (which iz Scrofula Qt‘ the Lungs), by its wonderful blood-purifying, invigora-
Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, I:runv:v.nx_\.. Severe Coughs, Asthma,
While it promptly cures the severest Coughis it strengthens the system

It rapidly builds up the system, and increases the flesh and weight of those redveed below the usual standard of health by

“wasting dizcases.”
Consumption.—Mre. EpwAnrp NowrtoxN, of Harrowsmiths
Ont.,, writea: ** You will ever be praised by me for the remarka-

ble cure in my case. I was so reduced that my friends bhad all
‘given me up, and 1 had also been given up by two doctors. 1 then
went to the best doctor in these parts. He told me that medicine
was only a punishment in my case, and would not undertake to
treat me. He said I might try Cod liver oil if I
liked. as that was the only thing that could possi-
EWEI “P bly have any curative power over consumption §o
far advanced. I tried the Cod liver oil as a last
‘I'e mE‘ treatment, but I was so weak I could not keep it
| on my stomach., My husband, not feeling satisfied
' to give me up yet, though he had bought for me
everything he saw advertized for my com‘ilaint, procured a quan-
tity of your * Golden Medical Discovery.” I took only four bottles,
and, to the surprise of everybody, am to-day doing my own worik,
and am entirely free from that terrible cough which harrassed me
nightand day. I have been afflicted with rheumatism for a number
of years, and now feel 8o much better that I believe, with a con-
tinuation of your * Golden Medical Discovery,’ 1 will be restored
to perfect health. I would say to those who are falling a prey to
that terrible disease consumpzlnn, do not do as I did, take every-
thing elee first; but take the ‘ Golden Medical Discovery’ in the
early stages of the disease, and thereby save a great deal of suf-
feri and be restored to heakth at once. Any person who is
still in doubt, need but write me, inclosing a stamped, self-
addressed envelope for reply, when the foregoing statement will
be fully substantiated by me.,”
Tdeer Cured.—JsaAc E. Dowws, Esq., of Spring Valley,
Rockland Co., N. Y. (P. O. Box 28), writes: “The *Golden Medi-
Golden Medical Discovery is Sold by Druggists.

cal Discovery’ has cured my d
on the thigh. After trying aln v
procured three bottles of your * Dis

perfectly.” Mr. Downs continues:

of a very bad ulcer located
ything without BUCCESS, We
covery,” which healed is up

Cousumption and ¥eart Disease.~"1 also wish to
thank you for the remarkable cure P ou have eflected in my case,
. 1
Before consulting you I had wasted away to
a skeleton : could not sleep nor rest, and many
times wished to die to be out of my misery.
took five months’ treatment in all. The first two months I was
almost discouraged ; could not perceive any favorable symptoms,
but the third month I began to pick up in flesh and strength. 1
To-day 1 tip the scales at one hundred and sixty, and am well
and strong.” 4
Our principal reliance in curing Mr. Downs' terrible disease
-
S Athens, La.
Bl':.d!l“ﬂ ; wrrites: My wife had frequent ‘bieeding from
the hungs before she commenced using your
0K lu“gs *Golden Medical Discovery.’ She has not
discontinued it.”

For three years ] had suffered from thaf terri-
¢ WASTED T0
§ then consulted you, and you toid me you bad
cannot now recite how, step by step, the gigns and realities of
was the ** Goiden Medical Discovery.”
bhad any since its use. For some six months
Price $1.00 per Bottle, or Six Bottles for $5.00.

ble disease, consumption, and heart disease.
A SreLETON.

T hopes of curing me, but it would take time. J
returning health gradually but surc?‘ developed themselves.
™% Josern F. MCFARLAND, Esq

sbe has becn feeling s0 well that she has

WORLD’S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOTIATION, Proprietors,

No. 663 Main Street, BUFFALO, N. Y.

EXAMINE THE

Electric Belt Free!

“QUICK-HEAL"

To introduce it and obtain agents we will, for the
next sixty daysgive away, free of charge, ineach
county inthe U. 8., alimiled number of our Ger-

3 o man Klectro-Galvanic Suspensory Belts,
NON'EXPLGSW,:‘ Price, §5; a positive and unfailing cure for Ner-
YTapoy Stove, vous Debility, Variocele, Emissions, Impotency,

With oven ¢n the end,

And you will buy
&~ Acknowledged

simplest and most convenient of

any made.

D. W. CHAMBERLIN,

SOLE AGENT, 613 K STREET.
A9~ Write for PRICE LIST. my5 4pTuThS

ete. §500 00 Reward paid if every Belt we manu-

facture does not generate a genuine electric cur-

rent. Address at once, ELECTRIC BELT

AGENCY, P. O. Box 178, Brooklyn, N. Y.
d14-1yTuThs

no other.
to be the

we cordially recommend
Zﬁ“'“ as the best remedy
own to us for Gonortheea
and Gleat,
We have sold consider-
abie, andin every case it
bas given satisfacticn.

Alcott & Lisk,
Hudsen. N, Y.

Cures in
1 TO 5 DAYS,

Sold by Druggistse
Price 81.00.
fel19-1yTuThS

=2 3 ER STOPPED FREE

> Marveicns success.
?,‘2 - Ynsane Persons Nestored
% Dr. ELINE'S GREAT
NERVERESTORER

Sorall BrAan: S NERVE DISEASES, Only sure
care for Nevve Afections. Fits, Epilepsy, ete,
IWFALLIBLE if Saken as directed. No Fits afler
2y Jirst day’s ure. Treatise aud $2 trial :\au,‘.e free t:
t paticnts, they pa; express charges on box whe:
% M s:ndzs‘;myzsn.;'r, ('J and express address of
83 2 Micted to DR.KLIN 2,031 Arch St..Philadelphia, Pa.
Bes Druggists, BEWVARE OF IMITATING FRAUDS

di4-iyTaThs&wly

(*ye WORCESTERSHIRE)
Imparis the most delicious taste and zestto
EXTRACT :

of aLETTER from
a MEDICAL GEN-
TLEMAN at Mad-
xa8, to his brother
et WORCESTER,
IMay, 1S5L

4 “Tell EA

LEA & PERRINS'§
tha'fiheir sauce is
hizhiy esteemed in §
India, and isinmy §
opinion, the most 8
palatable, as well
=3 the most whole
gome rauco thut is
made."

Lea

- k]
Signature 1s 02 every bottle of the genuine,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N. v.,j

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES,
jal-1yS
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