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tof her punishmsnt—t
| all—thiat she lovel Frank

Carrgthert  She lad sobbed ous the seerot
on e faltliful Serah's breast. - Bhe had wept
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The man knew she meant & He throw
himpelf into o chair, and laughed seornfully.
“Come," be said, “‘let us go to business,”
“Yer. Busioessfls the cnly question be-
tween U8 now."”

“Sitdown. Iean'ttalk to you whils you
stand up there.  And U've lots to say."

To show how little she feared him she
obevead.

“Now," ho sald, “to come to the points
what proposal have you to maks! I'm your
tmsband, and with all your put-on pride and
unlm'mn. you know P've got the whip-tund
ab last."

Beatrics looked st bim and agnin won-
dered how she oould have ever loved this
ruffan

“1 will do this™ sho sall “On certain
conditions 1 will give you one-half of my in-
eomme"

“Amd how mach may your lucome bel®

, "T:ru thousand five hundred a year, [ am

L]
f “You lie,” said Hervey coarssly, “Itis
\ an“'

Beatrioe flushed, She hoalt rose from her
sent, them returned to it without troubling
o ¥,

“Take it for argument’s sako it Is so," said
the man. “Now for the conditions. ™

“That you never sesk me, uever trouble
we, never make kuown to uoy one that [ am
your wife,

“You have kept the weret, then™

*One other person knows 8, my faithful
servant,"

That hag! Of course you hoped I'should
dig o the ive years,"”

“No," sadd Beatrdey, simply; “but I hoped

o 1 The

The duel was § sing. edvantage
as yet had been to Begtrice. Hervey's tom
was to.come.

“Lieten,” he said; “I have also s proposal
to make, sod conditiona™  Beatrioe beat her
bead

“You have two thousand five bundred a
yoar. The hundreds are quite encogh for o
woman b live ooy the thounsands shall be
mine."

Bhe was silont for o minate;
i, 1 will even do thaz—at losst for many
yearn"

Horvey lnughed
to be =0
of & woman's love, but her hute Is profitable,
New hear the conditious,”
Hgnmmumﬁ-mn«m
ccldly,

“Hear ming, 1say," said Hervey, bringing
Ids hand dovn ou the table, and speaking in
grimearnsst.  “I will go sway, never seek
you, never trosble you so long a8 yon pay

forward and spoke in a low, grating voloe—
“before I go you shall come to me here, In
thess rooms, and for & month shall live hare

wifo of Maurice Hervoy, forger, folon, and,
ol present, tokot-of-leave man, After that
il loave you and take the money."

Baatrice made no reply. She drew hor
mantls round hor and rose.  “Don't like my
proposal,” mockel Hervey, I thought it
out carefully, though—thought it out night

out—how [ was to Le paid in full for every-
thing. 1 have you now—I have yoa now,
my sweot wife®

*1 think you are mad," said Beatrice, con-

“Mudl No, 'm not mad  Are you golng
bo loave we! After such a sepasation fo
laavo ma 50 swoon!” Bhe moved towirds the

door,

“'Whioh means, Isupposs, that you leave
ma to do my worst.®
“Yes. You must do your worst,"
OWhich moans, taks whatever tha law
forees you to give You know the law

you to
l’-m-fu me 0 bard

e S
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mallciously. “How nice
ted! I nover mals anvthing out

the money; but bafore I go"—bere be bant

me sad srow yourmif the wife of an tojured
hrgbenad /

sad think.  Dve got o Wink, too,
I've find out whethar 8ty quibble can
deﬂum. 1f %0, you'll have

Wﬂuﬂhhhm

me! that will be even
"Ld'lnp,'dn-ﬂ.

“Yea, yon cun But come to me agaln
tky day after b-f:clw' Then Il tall you
whattodo, Ab, my Iady, You'd better bave

“Revenge
bring ber down to the very dust. Dl make
Isczwm her kneos for the boy before [
spare hor even bim. Lack! was there ever
such luckl"

CHAFTER XXIL
HARRY LEARNS A NEW WomD,

I am informed, by thoss who cught to
know, that & credit balance at one's bankers
possestes great virtues aa an elevator of both
morals and character, That, apart from
any sordid conslderation or miserly joy, it
enables n man to face with greater courage
the smaller ills and annoyances of lifs, ren-
dars him less lisbls to many temptations,
toaches him to regard his fellow-oreatures
with more affectionate eyos, and generally
to sequiescs in the wisdom of the arrange-
ment which made the world as itis, [f this
I'vy 50, the universal desire to grow rich may
Lave for its mainspring the noblest motives,
As in piue cases ont of ten o woman holds
money in far greater reverence aud awe than
a man dees, the possession of such & balancs
ehould be to her doubly gratifying and
elevating. With money woman s o power,
It was the woak concession, bogun years ago
for man's selfish ends, completod to-lay for
the sake of justios, that a woman has any
right to hold property at all, which has led
up to the demand for womsenhnod suffrage.
Beatrice had o very large ersdit' Lalancs
in the hands of the fawmily bankers, Messrs
Furlong, Btephens, Furlong, Beymour & Fur:
leng, an establlshment which, for the sake of
brevity, and on scoount of its antiquity, was
commonly known as the Blacktown Old
Bank. 1t waa a very large balance; o large
that it annoyed Horace and Herbert to think
of its lylng at the bapkers. With thetr
pralseworthy regularity the trostess Lad
avary half yoar paid thelr niace's income to
her secount at Messra. Furlongs, and ps
Beatrice did not spend one-fifth of it the
mpney bred with Its proverbial facundity.
Until their niece came to stay with thom
the Talberts had, without even copsulting
bor, invosted all surplus fncome fn good
dividend-paying preference or dobenture
stocks, choien because they only pald four
per cont,—no well-advised borrower ghould
think of olfering more than four per cent,
Dioing so creates mistrust. During the last
yoar Bentrice Lid nsked them to let the
money e at the bank. So at the bank it
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pesred in
tion wﬂlmy waited on the Blacktown

by such s perfect apecimen of childbood that
every woman and not s few men turned and
locke] after him. At the first stoppage a
lady who saw him throngh the window
actually fetohed ber busband out of the
refreahiment room £olook at his golden hair,
fihe was but a ¥ wife, or sha might
bave known better. Fleasing as such admi-
vatlon must have been to Beatrics, it séemod
to trouble Mrs. Miller. A the train re-
sumed ils coums; she turned to Beatrice.
“It wust Le dowe, my dear, It mush be
done."
Beatrice, who now had the hoy, bugged
him tightly, “Iwon't—I can't do it," she
said.

{Wa shall be traced all over the world by
it, my dear," said Mre. Miller, sadly.
40b, Sarah! It is too eruel—too crusi!
Boa, let us twist it up and hide it.”
Tharewith she twisted up Harry's sunny
locks, turned them aver on the top of hishead,
and fastened them with a hairpin.  His cap
was replaced, and very comical the boy lookad
with his halr growing upwirda

afterwards, thinking this was a new sort of
game, he shook off bis cap, shook out the
knot, and, presto! down fell the glowing

cloud again.
It was tucked up again, It was shaken out
again—and again and again, It was fine

sport for the baby, but Beatrioa began to
glanea timidly at her waid, who shook har
bead ominously, **Weshall be followed avery-
whora,” she snid  Beatrice sighed,

“He'll be a big boy In no tims, my pretiy,”
said Sarsh, *‘then it must come off. Don't
run the rigk now, Therd’s ot such bair in
the three kingdoms."

Bt that a woman who belleved o
iy ciij in destiny, Mrs. Miller should be
in her calm moments s calenlating and fore
seaing,

Beatrice kissad the soft cloud, and said that
was why it waasucha sin, Barah, without
o word, drew out n newspaper and a large
pair of bright scissors. Beatrica turned
away to hide her tears.

Barah out a hole in the centre of the nows-
paper—a hole just big enough for the boy to

was, s Horace sald, not bearing n frection
of interest, It vexed him to see such wasta,

Only 4t Christmas he bad romonstrated
with her, “You are rlmplf making our
friends"—ssveral membersof the elongated
firm lived in the neighberhood—''a bandsomes
yearly presout.  Paying one of their clerk's
salary, in fact."

“Porbaps that was why Mr, Btepbons woy
#0 attentive to me at dinner last week," said
Beatrice placidly.

“Oh, nonsense! It's a mere nothing to
them.  But why should they baye your
money for nothing, snd lend it out It svan
or eight per cont. "

Boatrice could give no reason. She simp'y
sald sbo wished (8 to remain as it was for n
while, Heruce and Horbert began to wonder
If shin had afoot nny scheme for endowiiig a
hespital, or restoring the parish ohurch
However, the money lay idla and uh call,
and if Horage's explsoation of the method
by which bankers make fortunes was currect,
the page in the red basil.covered ledger,
headed “Baatrics Clauson,” must have Lean
a grabifying sight for te Messre, Furlong
andd the rest of the finn, "

One morning—the very morning which
Mr. Hervey had appointed for his sscond in-
tarview with Beatrice—a few minutes after
tha respectable lverled porter had drawn
the bolts of the outer doors, and so pro-
claimed that the bank was ready for all
comers, 6 clieck for one thousand pounds,
payable to “slf" or “bearer” and signed
“HBeatrice Clouson" was banded across the
broad mabogany counter to the spruce cash.
for

He Teaned seross the countor and adked
hor in the palitest ipanner:

YHow'l-you-hav'-it

Mre. Miller would have flve hundred In
gold, and five Bank of England notes for
one hundred pounde aach, MONEY Wk
eountl out, Mrs Miler buttoned Lhe notes
Inslde ber drese.  The bag of gold she placed
in her ﬁk&&n:‘gr& with every movement
it bumy t reassuringly sgulust
her leg, and in dumb but painful show

They Jocked to Padlington. As they
wanted no companions they entersd o ladies'
carriage. Every traveler knows that solitnde
inmost often found in thoss compartmenis
reserved exclusively for the fair sox,  This is
adelicate complimeut to man, but not, per-
haps, fully app by such muen who,
after oying vocant ssets enviously, have to
enter i carrisge moroe than three parta full
nf pauple,

The train started. For a while Beatrics
b a8 oo in o reverie.  Mre Miller, who beld
the bay, watched h;: face. Buu;co slghad,
looked up and met ber companion's gaze.

YHe will follow us,”she said. She trembled

nil shio Epoke.

“Yes, If he ean find us.  Poor dear!if he
cap doso he'll bunt you todeath.  We'll go
where be can't find wi, There we'll walt
until he can trouble you no more, my sweet. "

‘‘Ab, when will that ber” sighed trioe.

“When bo is struck down, When my
prayers aroanswered.  When you look on bis
dead face, and know that you are fres!"

“Hush! hush! How can you dare to pray
for » man's death? Even I, whom ho has so
wromged, eould nob foros my lips to form
that prayer.”

“0Oh, my dear! my dear] that is different.
You would be for yourself, God
would not lsten; but I pray only for you
and Hy will"

“igaral, be silent,” said Beatrice, Shehad
alwnys set her face sternly againat bar mald's
religious Nights, But drs. Miller's excite-
ment hsd by now reachod o pitch which re-
slat] even Beatrloe's commands,

Yo" she said in thrilling tones, which

mado oven the child open his eyes in wonder;
menty “last night & sign came to me, adream.
I looked down from somewhore and sw my-
gall as 1 must bo, ns it was tixed I should be
before the world begou, whore (e worm
dleth not—"
WMy poor Barah, be calm,
"W{wnbho flre is uab cﬁeumdml. 1 ww
myself, and I pasw him, was clese at
hand. O, God moans to strike, and soon,
very mn_

Her vonoo bind such intensity, her uyes such
nwild look in ﬂmw little Harry, who
bad watchad bar fu that bound manner
common to refledtive Lren, et (0 Mo

t his haad through, Hedid so;and thought
t groat fun, His blue eyes danesd with
delight.  “Hold the cornsrs, mizs" said
Sarah., Beatrics with avertad oyes took up
two of them in her trembling bands. The
ernel work be

Ruthless as the shears of Atropos, Barah
pliad ber Lright blades, end the boy's glit-
taring looks fll in foft masss on the out-
gpresd Staudard, Never lLelore had the
columns of that influsntinl journal gleamed
#o brightly, Clip, olip, clip, went the
selssors, every clip seeming to cut Beatrioe'
heurt. Infive minutes the work wuas roughly

Every elip seeming to ont Bealricd's hearl
(rl.nng, and the glory of Harry's hair gone
orever,

Beatrice positively sobbed. Sbe gathersd
up every threm] of gold, kised and wept
aver the wreck, then put it away to be treas

Pro- | ured up,  Bhe olasped her disfigured darling

ﬁmdmnbltwrxa..h she rejoined | to har breast,

mistres, an oub carrisl then 0 [ Ol my poor little boy™ she crled. "4
Blagktown milway station. Httle a!:mzlp{amh! Oh,rn was eruel, mi
eruell A eruel, wickad mother Tam to you,
my pet." She the boy, and bewailed
the los of his loes which the late

propriotor appeared to view with intense sat-
lsfaction. He was experiencing a new sensa-

matter of great interest.

Ho smiled his littls smils, pursad up bia
lips, and made, for the firsb attémpt, » very
fair imitation of the word tears
utmmm b‘)cpd down Beatrice' cheeks Sbe kissed

e boy paasionately, “Say it again—say
It always," sho cried, “mother, mother,

! g gt

The little autosrnt, being in
temyper, consented to humor her,
way to London Bantrioo taught her boy the
new word—even made bl dimly compre-
:ﬁndthtltmmmmto be the titls of
o person whom bis lisping ¢ had un-
til now enly given Hn’ﬁ::fm mnm or
some such tile ‘of tha styloby
which be heard her
The corfort whigh bis resdiness to cateh
the new word to Beatrice's heart
' com for the regrot sho felg ot
tho ruthless deed which hud been done by
the selksons,

CHAPTER XXIIL
PAINFUL DUTIES,
After the two great crlmes of “removing
the landmarks of the constitution to pander

the ane au lmperial, the other a domestic

yet equally Ernrn—ungﬂdulutj at table
wiis the most lininous offonse in the eyes of
Horaco and Horbart, Without baing exactly
fotrmands thay lked their food cooked to a
turn.  Most bachelors who bave turisd 40
oxbilbit the same liking. The Talbirts togk a
great denl of trouble ahout their eaising, and
axpicled to be rewardsd by Buding every-
thing, from the =it to the ealmon, as i
shoulil he,  Suelya matter o2 o hard-honrted
potats wad &Il But doknown ot thelr tabls,
and would beve formed the mbjoctfor »
sowrt of lnquiry, aud, if ncedid, & revislon
of kitchon utensila

' bad o reasan to su;
|mmwiwmﬂm Miss Clauson bad

Anid very pretty be looksd when, a minute |

ton, and at every agn o now sonsation is a
Paesantly something soemed to stiv Bea-

trice luto great animation, “Mother!” she
salil, “mother! Listen, my pet, eay after
mo, mother,"

to the masses," and pot wiplng cne’s shoes— [l

:
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looked absolutaly sympnthotic. Altboughhe
her stone deal he

not beard the gong.

ined Punctunlity was here the
E{rph;i::&m outraged, yot forom] for a while
to submit. Horace for a swm-

mons, and they actually waited another five
winutes before they sent Whittaker to in-
quire for Mis Clauson. Whittaker reported
that Miss Clauson, tha nurse and the little
boy bad gons out immediataly after break-
fast and bad not yet returned,
“Then the nursery dinner will ba spolled,
teo,” salid Horace sadly, s he seated himsslf
and ladled out ths soup, Horace, with his
kind beart, falt for any one who was doomed
to suffer from o spoiled dinner.
After a soletin lunch the brothers waited
for a while in the dioing-room. They ex-
pected every moment that Bantrice would
appear. They did not of course mean to
scold her, but wers prepared to say o few
words of mild remenstrance; to show her,
in fuot, Liow the bad sxample of unpunctual-
ity must demoralizs an establishment,
But as Beatrice (id uot appear the well-
meant little lecture they were tacitly pre-
paring turmed Into open expressions of won-
der as to why ber morning rambls should be
0 protracted.  Perbaps iﬂ!‘! bad gona some-
where to lunch. Perhaps somsthing had
bappensd.  Just as they bad reached this last
atage of supposition, Whittaker brought in a
teligrram. ft wnd from Beatrice and sant
from Oxford Circus, We are in London—it
ran—do not beuneasy ; will write to-night.
weregreatly surprised, and marvaled
on what ervand ¢ould she have gous to Lon-
don! No doubt it wasall right. She had
most likely gone to hor father's.  Perbaps
Sir Maingay wasill, Beatrice might have
intercepted & telogram and impulsively
started off at once,  But why take the child
and the nurse! Why! Thare they were
uoable to make head or tall of the matter, so
conld only wait for the morning'a post.

“Beatrice might bave baon more sxplicit,”
said Horaoe, looking at the telegram once
more.

‘Yo" eaid Herbert, “she had nins words
bo spore, ™

‘“Talagrams are ona of the pests of modarn
life," continuel Horace, *Peopls dush off
these {ll-worded, utpunctusted phrases in-
steard of a proper letter.  No one can write a
decent lettar now,"”

Horace, who had the gift of writing peeu-
linrly well-constructed and elogant, if rather
oo longthy, eplstles, felt keenly on the ten-
deney of the age to conduct its correspond-
ance by meens of short, snapping seutences,
after the mauner of Mr. Mordle's atyle of
talking.

“I Lope ehie will be baclk soon,” said Her-
bert.  *'Frack comes to us the day atter to-
morrow.”

“Hafs in good health now, isn't hof"

SRplendid, I ballaye,”

“Then T think we ean give him tha 58 this
thme—the 47 B growing low.”

This was not meanpsss, It was but the
eaution a wise man exercles over his cellar,
Besides, who could complainof the delicats

radunticn! 1558 8 n fine wine; many prefer

t to 1847,

Baatrioe’s promisod latter came in the
morning. Horace read it first.  His face was
a perfect blank, He rond it again tefore ha
handid it to the anxlods Herbart, who, al-
though ha saw from bis brother’s face that
sompthing strange had happened, wus for
opoe unable to make the elichtest guess at
the truth. Heve is Beatrico's lottar:

"My Very Doar Uncles: Ishould beungrate-
tul for the kindnsss you have shown me if [
left you In any snisty a moment longer than
Loowld help. |sent you s telegram yester:
iay afternoon to show you that no evil had
befallon ma

"Iscarcely know what to say to yon, 1
can ok presant offer no excuse for what I am
abont todo, Tean give noexplunatio s, When
['came to Hazlewood Houss 1 hoped to le
nble to make it my home for so long as you
would keep me, Now, I find, I am foresd to
lewve you and make & honie of iy own, More-
over, [ am foreed for n while at least to keep
silonce as to where that home may be, At
this moment I have not even determined, Tt
will, however, be out of England. I cannot
even tell you why this must bs s0,  Will you
ever fargive mef

“Pleass do not fear on my account. 1 am
growing old and ecan well take cars of mye
wif; besldes, Mrs. Miller will be with e,
also Harry, 50 that I shall not be dull,

“If I cannob promise to tell you whare T

I will at loast let you hoar from me now
:ﬁ then. Fleass, ob, plense, do not try and
trace me, but do endeavor to think kindly of
your loving but unhappy niecs, BEATRICE "

“What does it mean, Horbert!" sald Hor-
ace in sepulchral tones,

“What can it mean!” schosd Herbert.

Thay sat starlng at one pnotber and foel-
Ing that such an unlooked for catastrophs
bad never before happened sines tis world
began to be peopled by ladies and gentleper,
Their nisce, tha feminine counterpart of
thermslves; the embodiment, to thelr minds,
of all that a well-tred, well-born wonan
should be, to be 1ty of such an cscapade,
It was nwful, perfeetly awfal!

They redd tha letter again and sgain,
discussed the meaning of . sentences, even of
words; bub' this analyzing proces helpad
thém nothing, Bo thiy turnad o reconsitder
in & nesw light Beatrice hemelf as they know
bir or fancisd they kunew her,

Although nefther of the Talberts had ever
folt the tender passion, it was thought by
wmany that if either wero attacked, Herbort
woild be the victim: A widow nnixlous to
re-antar the holy satate of matrimony would
have directed ber attention to the younger
man as being of o more malleable muterial
than the elder. There was, indeed; n vague
tadition fosting sbout thut Merbert had
once upon o tmsloakesd rather tenderly wpon
%nymg lady, an;l that had wot Horace
with praiseworthy selfishuess pirampily inter-
fored and nipped the affair in the bud he,
Horace, might 10w be living in solitude with
the eares of Husleword House om ks
shoulders, 8o it was Herbort who first ap-
promehied the pusle from the romantic side,

“You don't think." he said, “that Beatries
Bk f which No shonlt Have BT
ment of which we should have vad

“How conld :ruchhl\ thing e ' il

“Wae thought such o ¢ as her lei
s 1k this an lmpmihiﬁlig“ G

Thiy argument fmprosed Horacss, He
thought the matter o over.  “No”
L wld, with the ale of u judge giving a de-
cldon, “it s fmpossille. given oo

sligts of such a thing, She bis memel quite
y and contented. Her sppetite bos, 1
beeu vory good,”

> " mid Horbert,
"mlnmmm thers bol Shs ls aled
sor own mistress, and If she wished to marTy
we have no voles in the matter. aheu:qum
sapable of having her aw&l:?.r. Witnass
her leaving all thst money
Homcs had never got over that presest of
even cemt. to the bankers
ot ho\:lhncemhhmhsr‘nmn.
t "
and o lnu:ndtw .nmg,h;xl womieuu' r"'I
be sadly, after a pa
wondar i ll"huvl misunderstood Beatrice's

sharacter™ o pe Continued.]

CORDIAL

BOWELS& CHILDREN TEETHING  (

Tt s THE GREAT SOUTHERN REMEDY
for tho bowels. Ttisone of the most pleasantand
effleacious remedies for all summer eomplajuts,
At ‘u season when F!Olm‘lt nt.lt?l'.lll:h ol_: g‘]h f,?::;rﬁ; :1‘ ria
RO nent, pome speedy molie 0 il
Thmmrls:fomuthur nging sleep in nursing the
Httle one teething dhould nae this medicine, 20
cts. u bottle

gend 20, stamp to Walter A, Taylor,
Atlanta, Ga., for Riddle Book.

Taylor's Cherokee Remedy of Sweet
Gom and Mallein will cure Coughs, Craup,
aud Consumption.Price 25¢. and § o bottle.

An Exploded Boom.

A long, lpak, lean and elhironie Antl-Potash
Room met the sew, (A and saucy Atlauts Big
Bold Boom, on a bot, sultry tay.

CWhie are you®' asked B, B I Bloom,

“Eam theold Anti-Potash Boont,™ wis the sad
reply.as the perspleation eolled dowi, and [t
lewned he vily oo the B, B, B, Boow far support

“Don't lesn on me,” sald the B. B. B, Boom.
1 sy look strong, but Lam quite young—only

14 months old, wn growlng rapldly, and am
mlghty weak in l}u-knrr:s. 1 am dolug the work
whieh you have falled to do, sithought vou sre 5
ears 0, Younreold, wnd tough, ind rleb, and
501\': refpuire a nuptnrt. But whit cames you
to lodk so thin of Iatser
\Well, 1 hamii' know,” replied the Antl-
Potash Boom, My physiclans tell me that iy
abflitl-a liave been over-rated  sod Ehat while
trylug to whip out all apposition by Liast and
Tirag, that ' lnve preoven iy abiity, Ol age |
Isalso erpeping on me—hising fought near 5 \
yeurs. before uhy oue Knew 1 was Hving—and
now Iam usable to perform featls thab others
dre doing. I am collapsed; my Iriends have
turbed wpainst we sid eall me pimes, gind ol
Lordy, how sick 1 hetoma a° the very slght of B,
B, 11 Hold by bead while I e

A SUNBEAM.

Compared 1o other remeilles, I B B.isthe
radient sunbean of m qduy, finglog (8 g ter-
ing gire to snddem Tiears, while others nre pale
Woaems, pushing along thirongh sty mesh-
08 of divrkneas, n searely of something they ean
oure .

Tt olires Dlood dkeuses and  Poisoiis, Catareh,

Old Uleers, soroluis, b heuma:inim, Skin Disenss
ef, Kilduey rronbles, ete,, and we (mld B33 phatgt
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Bouk [l of evidenee—Atlunty evidence—=th

cannnt b doubted, proviog Wil weelnim O
cortijlontes wrd por phantusiug vieal, nor fhy
fetehedd, ot wre voluntary outbursts of wen nud
wolen of Atlsnla,

%
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RHEUMATISM

Althongh p penetitioner of nede teonty yoars,
my mother inthiensed mb to proeure B, 8. 18, (or
Mer.  SLe Lo Dy 'confied. to liee Bl siyeral
raonths with Khenmatism whieh nd stubbornly
roaistid] all th uanal pemaedies,  Withhy twents-
four otirs aWtter cominenceling 70, 15, 1 dbsépy-
el mirked rellef. she Lus commenend her
Uted BotTe sl s Beaely s notive g sver, fiml
hats b 10 thi ront yard **rake o inod Y olen-
ity Her dmprovement s truly  swonderful
and mens iy graeiiving,

O, Ho MONTGOMERY., M. D,
Juoksunvithiy AL, Jan, 0, 1583,

Sold At wholesals or retall by ¢, ¢, Meyuolls

& Uo,, Vidksburs, Miss, 4

Non-Resident Notice,
The Stute of Misslgatppl.—No, 1,5194
To W, G, Liun, Alles J, Thompson, Colld Kate
Jdones aud the unknown hetes of Josepl K,
Liun deceased, Linn Murray and Isabel Mipray
minues, iul Joseph W, Mireiy, their guarding
Muttle Peehles, w minor, and Johin Pesbles, Lor
uarling, Neatle L, Furber, Laurs J, Hentley
loyd, Ella Bently Lloyd, Linn Bently, Bepii-
i Bentley, sl the ankoown hairs of B, W,
Linn decensed, the defendunity,
l.’U[. ARE COMMANDED TO APPEAR BE-
ope thie Chaneery. Court of the county of
Warren, i sald State, 0t riley, on the st Moy -
day of August, 1885 t0  defel the suit (o salil
cotirt uf G. AL, M, Litu, wheremn you ate dof

/]

dunis.
VICRABURG, Mins.. June 39, 185,
UEORGE T. HARDY, Cler
Jyastw
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DR. C.P.DUNCAN'S

Great Vegetablo Summeoer Remedy,

MEDICATED BLACKBERRY ELIXIR,

Far the poxt several months this various troulise
of the bowels and atomach, which are so annoyin
ang 4o often fatal to il nges, sexes and clusiis o
hununity, will no douht prevall as usunl to n %
extent, Thewe upll_cunm AT AENEL e Blidde
nind always palutul, A s ¥ and efectnal oy
dispenis mainly bpon & quick spplication pnd o
oitnt rmedy, wnd just hord we desitn to My
Dr. DUNCAN'S Medieated Blackberry
] med ol nil others 10 eire
wuhm.unuch aA I{Inrrhﬁ?.u Jobn
ol , Summer Lon nts, Cholera I
Fintulency, Fln:.l'nlla in thn Howels, ;?t‘;_l " m&
elixir mni b glven with perfect safety to the mosy
e i

L1 " r L]

Price, 00 Uanta, ¥R Grogsin, ...

DR. C. P. DUNCAN’
LIVER and KIDNEY MEDIBI:E.

Tho ruperority of hils medicine over alt
other ﬁ'v‘ﬁu eines, eonsiat
of thoes wagelphlo ¢ oy i‘? tlhe‘l‘:ﬁ:'-m s

’
{
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nll bowel
Cholars Maorbus, Dys

5 i
wonderrul powar of arelsing wll. the Tonm of
e thi TR AY At 10 % pNtarnl wal gl

L r‘ Ay 1% pntuenl and llﬂllhg

KOLA tpoi the 11y'er disset) 1
e Lk beta WP & Proper secrotiin ufl’lm & i
altuTnd In the momach wod bowels, It ls s Imﬁ:lz
1of thir scoretions ol thess glands thas hrings on
st ala. gention, wur b, leiri-hurn
Pﬂ'ﬂ"’l‘&"“ Of the hir], vertigh ar wbmmng of
Lend, slek or tieryriy headaclie, conatipation ot

the howeln, necompunind bt shme T with
Tris k0 the whonldors, ik, 1[!!& and Hmhe. To
et the sty v tptomi T gol Lguntly aand ssioowsise
Fully, nn in il othier opie, YOu Biust use 1y timlls
eini UIAL stelitien 68 upd removes Lhe caias from

e ayatann it produos iod bting o thie diusmis.
Thin I§ :#butu.ul i
and Kidney Jlud.ijéhw.J "r‘i‘;‘é‘..”fi“dﬁ'-"n‘-".‘ E A

SPURLOCK, PAGE & CO,,

PROPRIBTORS,

TENMN.




