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“THE FISHERMAN'S BRIDE.

~-grasp, and which good Chob would
. -certainly have withheld, little as his

. into a certainity, and takingan abrupt

_ «chapter.

T AT R e

et

 anore

MR 0N ERROR

CITAHTER XXIV.—CONTINUED.

He gained the information here of
“the manner in which his prey had
‘been conveyed from out of his very

-own experience could have dispos-

-ed him toregard with favor the sex
he had befriended; but the host of the
Blue Moon did further assist his guest
with such suggestions as occurred to
‘him on the probable route the woman
had taken.

A wagon had gone out of the yard
‘but a few minutes before, having two
women and a child by way of passen-
‘gers, and driven by a lad;it wasa
likelihood so visible, that Nelly should
have been offered a seat in the vehicle
and have aecepted it, that Meghorn's
veagerness quickly converted the hint

leave, was quickly in pursuit of my
readers know what—an empty chase.

He came up with the wagon, and
called on it to stop in & manner that
set the women screaming for help and
murder, and the boy on his knees to
blubber, wnile the supposed highway-
man rummaged the straw and pack-
-ages, and, with an oath, started again
forward at redoubled speed, to make
up for lost time.

The remainder of the course he had
traced for himself was achieved with
as little success. He thus had com-
pleted almost a circle, intérsected, as
1t were, by his various tracks;but had
not returned to the fivst, which, with
few deviations, the unhappy woman
continued to pursue, and thencestruck
-across the open country, enduring
various hardships and distress, till, in
her extitemity, Providence sent her
help, as I have decribed in my last

Meanwhile, the Daredevil lay at an-
chor, and her crew, right fitted to the
name of the vessel they manned, be-
gan to murmur at the delay. “It
won’t do, yer honor! upon my soul I
«can’t keep 'em quiet no longer, and 1
won't try. I ax pardon, capt'n, if I
offend. I ax pardon,yer honor, but I
putt to you, eapt'n, if youwould ha’
stood it, man or boy? to snift the salt
water, day in and day out, and to see
the guns rusting, as ye may say, and
the luck a-giving ye the go-by, and
-a-rotting the while, like a long-shore
aman, or a sick gal in yer hammock.”

They had met, mate and master, in
the cavern at Deepgang; the setting
sun tinged the waves like blood, that
rolled up the sands and rippled to the
feet of the two men, as they stood

without the cavern.

“These ten days as we have wasted.
yer honor,” the mate went on, “what
we might ha’ made on em!”

““There, there; be silent, be silent,”
said his‘superior, hastily; ‘“have I not
said we will sail the day after to-mor-
row?! «

“To-morrow, an’ to-morrow, and
“the day after to-morrow!” muttered
“the veteran; “why not to-night, yer
-honor? why not to-night? A fair wind
.and a clear gky, and the first o’ the
-month.”?- | :

“I must have one more day, Yaw-
~mans,”” said Saul, hurriedly, ‘“one

more!”

“One more, and then another, and
~again’ one more,” Mat growled; “well,
-yer honor will do as yve please, but for

me——"'

“Well, for you!” his commander
‘said, fiercely, and turning sharply
round, “go on. ‘for you!'"

“Well, capt'n,” the other said, after
a  pause; ‘I've sailed under vou years
in and years out, and this here hand
has been at your service many’s the
-day., and never shirked of nothin'—
‘but I do say I'd cut it off, ay, I'd as
‘licf euit it right off as ever I'd ha’ come
to see yer honor a-taking on and a-
shallyin’ ashore, with the wind fair,
and the Daredevil manned, and a
-strainin’ at her cable like a full blood-
horse at his bridle-bit. And I do say
it's a sorro’ and a sin, and that'sall!”’

Saul’s eyes flashed fire, but he said
nothing till the man had done speak-

ing; then, with folded arms he stood,
«crushing his heel down into the gold-
en sand and snow-white shells that
tlecked it thickly.

“I must haveto-morrow,” he repeat-

. “And then?” themate asked, gloom-
ily. ;
““Britig her round here to-morrow
night,” replied Meghorn, “and when I
.give the signal send a boat oft.”
“The signal?"”’
. “A red light upon the clift.”

“It shall be done,” said Yawmans.
“And yer honor won't fail us now. the
Jads—=" !

“Did Tever fail them?' interrupted
‘the pivate hoarsely, and fucing round
upon his subordinate, who quailed,
‘us of o]d, beneath theflash of that eyve
he now marvelled he could have brav-

ed so lately: s Jilnde

“Ay, ay, it shall bedone,” mutteréd.
Yawmans, as the captain signed that
the ¢onference was ended, and moved
forward to the beach, while Mat com-
menced ascending the cliff.

*“It’s easy saying. but does he mean
it? It passes me altogether to see a
man like him, as would ha’ faced the
very old one himself, laid: on his back
for a bit of a woman. Why, I mind

~ the time when he didn’t' cave a straw
for a whole cargo of as black-eyed
Spanish wenches!—well, well, its my
belief this piece of goods have be-
witched him, and that's just it. She’d
ver ha'made her way out of that
ow-shed, where she'd cast anchor
hat blessed night; if she hadn’t been/
ore’n‘ordinary. But welll be here,
ere, never fear. capt'n.”?
d for a few ' minutes upon
it of the cliff to lookback.
n*was pacing to and fro still,
Tolded arms, and. eyes bent upon
ground; now and again, he stopped
rom his path a coil of sea-weed
of twisted maiden hair, cast
N B S o B
dn’t.be hor to fallinto

shy his-heel into ‘the sands.or |

outlaw, interpreting after his own.
fashion these silent: demonstrations
of his chief.” *“I wonder what’ll he
kindle to-morrow night to shéw usa
light.”” he mused; “the church, maybe,
if it bean't too far in-shore.”

Meghorn visited his lonely - dwelling
but once more that night,”and then
only to buckle on anew the cloak and
belt' which had rarely been laid aside
these ten days past.

A sudden inspiration had brought
hith back from the heat of his pursuit
to Deepgang two days before. He
had made the tour I have described,
and pursued his search to a consider-
abledistance in another direction: but
as he failed of the least clue, without
success, and had suddenly bethought
him of the possibility that the flight
of his wife might have been feigned, to
send him in pursuit, he remembered
she must have been unprovided with
resourses, and that she having lain in
wait  till he was fairly away, might
returned to procure the money or
valuables.

Acting on this idea, he turned his
horse’s head—it was the third animal
he had takenintoservice—and spurred
homewards, to desolation and dis-
comfiture. Yawmans who had guessed
pretty much of the truth, had arrived
soon after, and listened to the tale of
the escape without surprise, and, in
fact with secret satisfaction.

He expressed his conviction of the
supernatural aid which alone could
have released the prisoners, and urged
his remonstrances upon his superior.
But Saul, though well nigh weary of
his pursuit, and despairing of success,
was yvet disinclined to own himself
vanquished, and while sneering at
Mat’'s conjectures of the supernatural,
hecould not resist the idea that Nelly
must have been aided in her plan of
escape by some person more astute,
and better furnished with the needful
means than she could possibly be.

He felt intuitively that his good
fortune, hitherto proverbial, was for-
saking: him—that Fate had declared
herselt for the opposition; and with a
gloomy desperation he listened to the
argument of his mate for what he
knew full well was his imperative
duty, resolved on onelast and com-
prehensive swoop, and then, with the
fierceness ~that impelled his every
action, to tear himself away from the
scene of that fatal and deceptive act
in his existence, and to plunge anew
into the risks and daring of hisformer
life.

“So nmow for it!”” he cried, as he
strapped on his riding cloak, and set
forward to where he should takehorse
to commence his familiar jonrney.

“I don’t know what it 1s,” he mut-
tered, ‘“‘makesme fancy I shall come
up with t.iem this time—I care not
with whom she be, I care not who be
by; she may do her worst, and Tl
trust to my wits to answer her, or my
own strong arm todrag her back. Let
the brat go, I care not—but she is my
wife, and she shall come with me,
though she have a hundred to back
her, or may have discovered the
worst.”

For the best part of that night he
was on foot; the early dawn found
him at alonely spot miles distant
from Deepgang, at a solitary dwellin,
amid rocks, half public-house, hal
fisherman’s hut, and where the owner
again 'seemed on terms of intimacy
with the outlaw, and where more than
one fleet horse awaited his selection.

Yawmans been here?”’ was the
query with which he returned the
Lioarse greeting of the host.

“Not since yesterday, capt’'n.”

Brevity seemed to suit bothequally.
No more was said; some meat and
rum, taken standing and hastily, broke
his fast; then he mounted the horse
that stood just without the shed that
housed him and his fellows, and rode
away up the flinty and winding path
with ease that showed the animal to
be well accustomed.

It is needless to dwell upon that
day’s pursuit, which differed in no way
from the last save in its headlon
speed, and the recklessness with whicﬁ
he now made inquiries of all he met.

For many reasons Meghorn would,
at another time, have been chary of
exhibiting himself in broad day, and
in a style so calculated to fix the ob-
servationof hisfellow-men. But now,
all idea of caution was lost in the one
sole, fixed desire that held possession
of his being. :

Between the rising and the setting of
the sun he had made a circuit of some
seventy miles—neither food nor rest
had he taken since he seated himself
in the saddle; his horse was growing
weary, and flagged in its pace; but for
himself a fever glowed in every nerve
that forbade him to think of repose.

He saw the day close, and night
come downuponthe world. The “one
day more”’ was over—hig task was
ended; nothing remained but to cast
the past to the winds, and begin anew
to live for “glory” and for gain.

“She has escaped me—it is plain,”
he said within himself. = *I must delay
no longer, unless I would be reckoned
@ traitor and false to them, and for-
feit fotever the name I have 0 long
maintained, Bah!” .he eried with an
oath, ‘she “is not worth it—poor,
avealk ~ fooll—miserable wretch, that
could not understand nor share the
force and fire of a passion such as
mine! So even let her go! But oh! if
Wwe meet—ever meet—oh! she shall feel
—she shall understand and answer to
me the.agony she has made me feel.”

He had turied his liorge’s head now
towards the beach, and the biidle lay
‘loose upon itsmeck. ©coc ot

The horseman looked up at the
building. then round him, up and.
down tlieroad—he failed to recall such
alandmark; and then, for the first
time,  preceived he lm.d‘ mmﬁeg the

-He again took the reins in hand,
and endeavoured to regain the path
he had quitted; but the night was very
‘dark—the sinilarity of = hedgerow,
field, and-sheep were so. similar, that
he found himself ;';elitmg ‘onl
confused; for Saul's excursions.
rarely led him far inland. . ;

at a wi.ng,_of.the'héug.% ) parently in
m‘bitﬁdﬁ.—sm\;'th ' Th iy Ak

mgr.'_:_no'p-.,,'l'"_.n_l,l.rrtm:e;;‘*t‘i}é; il

-more { ¢

In one of his turns hefound };i'nge_l_ﬁ- g

the light had been visible. He dis-
mounted, and leading his tired horse,
knocked loudly—intending to inguire
whereabouts he was, and, perhaps, to

seek other information, should ap- |

pearances give any encouragement.
At the first knock a chorus of canine
voices rose upon the air, and effect-
-nally prevented any other sound be-
ini audible. ; _

Saul waited till the clamor had
somewhat subsided, and then knock-
ed more gently; at the same time,
raising his voice, he begged to be told
the name of the place, and how farit
was from the coast.

For a minute all was still—the dogs
appeared to have been quieted; there
was a hurried movement within, and
the light disappeared. ;

Again he knocked, and again in an-
gry tones repeated his demand.

But no answer came—the loud bark
of the dogs sounded from another
part of the’ building; and, after a few
minutes’ delay, Saul, with another
dreadful oath, went on his way.

CHAPTER XXV.
AT FAULT.

But Neily was unaware of her sec-
ond deliverance, insensible to the nar-
row escape she had had; for her, the
terrors of anticipation or thegratitude
for danger avoided no longer existed;
for the time, life and all its cares, all’
her own troubles, and weariness, and
heart-breaking were a blank. :

When good dame Tibbetts again
visited her patient, before herself re-
tiring for rest—after the alarm of her
self and niece, occasioned by the un-
usual application at their doors, had
subsided—she found the poor woman
in a high fever, and in a state of mind
bordering on delirium.

There needed not much considera-
tion on her part to decide on remain-
ing by the bedside of her strangely-
found charge, and, dismissing her
neice at onceto her night’s rest,sheen-
tered upon the self-imposed duty, like
the veritable Samaritanshe was.

Through a whole week of painful,
tedious sickness these kind creatures
nursed the unhappy Nelly; the dame
administering her own simple reme-
dies, soothing her troubled mind, and
restoring the fainting and suffering
frame,

The malady did not take any turn
so alarming which the good woman
deemed to call for medical aid. She
had, through a long life, neither sought
it for herself nor others whom shehad
nursed through far worse afiliction;
and perhaps she did not err very much
inl;:he reliance on Nature, left to her-
self.

The stranger was suffering; in” fact,
from thereaction consequent upon ex-
cessive tension of the powers, bodily
and mental; the last stroke of terror
had overcome hier, and she lay utterly
prostrate. i

For two days and a night she wan-
dered pitifulty in her mind; at times,
talked of things utterly incomprehen-
sible to her kind watcher, chiefly ex-
horting her to protect and save her
child, of whose welfare she never lost
sight, though failing to recognize even
her presence.

As much as vas possible, they kept
Ida from her room; the pretty niece,
Rachael, being quite content to make
her her constant care. The child was
never happy but by her mother’s bed-
gide, yet she ylelded to the young
woman’s kindly caresses, and was won
upon to relate,in her artiess way,
many incidents of their weary flight,
and of much preceding it, that set
Rachael pitying, and filled her with
curiosity to know more.

Rest and kindness, notirishing food,
and, more than all, a blessed sense of
safety, gradually restored the sufferer,
and at the end of the week she had
left her bed, and was sitting, with her
child upon her lap, beside her good
Samaritan to whom she had been re-
lating so much of her story as suffic-
ed for the general understanding of
her situation. _

The good woman sat for some min-
utes in silence,then she said, gently—

“I guessed much of what thee hast
told me; perhaps it might be from
some of what thee hast said in thy
sickness, unknowingly. And I am
glad thee hast told me the truth, else
I should have thought worse of thee,
judging, as Isay, what was thy grief.
Young woman, I am sorely grieved
for thee indeed, and thy case seems a
sad one, yet I cannot approve thy
act.

“Thou say’st thy husband was
harsh and unkind, and thy life was
aweary; yet thee shouldst remember
that He who lays the burthen upon
us will not suffer it to bear us to the
earth, and that, though we bend and
groan beneath its weight, we have no
right to cast it from us, nor to say,
‘It is heavier than I can bear, I will’
no more of it!” ]

She stopped, for Nelly, leaning over
her sleeping child, was weeping. _

“Nay,” the dane went on, “do not
think me harsh nor unkind. Indeed,
I am but sayimg that I believe, and
which I deem most wise and prudent,
and befitting one who lias a Christian
part to fill.

“God had seen fit thou shouldst be
this - man’s wife, and thon hadst so
accepted him. Was it then for thee,
after thou hadst so become, to
judge him? to cry, ‘He is unworthy of
me; I will quit him- who is my master’
and my husband, to whom Ihave
pled%ed my life'and my troth?’ What
wouldst thou'say of a servant, even,
who' should 'so quit thy service unad-

.| vised?—and how much more wert thou

"to.him thou so didst leave?’’
= “But my child?” sobbed Nelly._ “I
felt I could not live long—and to leave
her to him!”. : J

“Has the good Lord not carefor the
smallest of those?’” said the old woman,
solemuly. “Will He sleep now, dost’
thou think, that thou shouldst
tremble for His charge?” :
- “T have not. told you all, quite,”
irged the afflicted woman. “I had
o suspect him' of a fearful
y crime that would ‘cause his
rieited.. I did not wish to
ut I could not, could

il Geatl do us part,” murmu
dame, in a ¢

red

NIC KELS WITH WHISKERS.

How Unfeelinz Boys Make Life Mis-
erable for''L” Road Ticket-Sellers.

“What are you doing that for?”
asked the writer, says the New York
World, of a downtown elevator hoy.
who was industriously hacking the
edges of a nickle with a sharp knife.

“Puttin’ up a job on one of de ‘L’
rakes,” he replied, as he started the
elevator with a velocity that doubled
up the knees of a puny-looking man
who wanted to go to the top floor.

“Who are the ‘L’ rakes?”

He left two girls on the second floor
and blew a chewed Jwad at a messen--

g(ell boy on the third; then he answer

“De rakes are de fellows wat pull in
de coin at de elevated station win-
dows, Dey tink der mighty slick in
makin’ change, and de lazy way dey
slide it out makes you tired. But we
fellers are on -to ’em. We whittles
sharp edges on acoin like dis and
flops it down on de wood. De man
paws it, but it don’t rake. He tries it
again, but his fingers slip off. | It's fun
to see him get rattled when ders a big
crowd waitin,”® Tree of de fellers had
a man wild last night. We mixed up
in & T o’clock crowd and each of us
had a cut coin. De ticket man was
slidin’ change his purtiest when a lad
chucked down a nickle with whiskers
on. He pulled at it six times and then
had to pick it up. After a few people
had}passed I struck him wid asharpen-
ed dime. It tookhima minuteto rake
it in and gimme change, and a Hollum
train went up with a big crowd pushin’
to get through de gate. Den de money
slipped all right for a minut, but an-
other of de gang set down a fixed
piece. It stuck fine and de man was
so mad de station trembled. It's de
last joke out—nint’ floor!”

Fun on an Electric Car.

The electric street cars between this
place and Birmingham have always
been o source of pride and wonder as
well to the people of the two towns.
Never a country visitor comes to see
his relatives but he'is taken for a ride
on the 'lectric cars, and the workings
are explained to him. Some of the

cars ‘“leak,” and the metallic parts
are highly charged with electric fluid.
One car especially is noted for this.
The conductor and those who know
the secret have lots of fun seeing the
look of painful surprise that spreads
itself over the faces of those who are
shocked. Yesterday a lady got on
the car as it started, and as her feet
touched the iron doorsill she gave a
startled scream, and a look of blank®
amazement spread over her features,
as she remarked: ‘“Something is the
matter with my l—limbs; can't
move them.” The conductorgaveher
a little push into the car, and a sigh
of relief escaped her as she sank into
a seat, and blushed like an Italian
sunset.

The next one to enter was a Dbig
Irish washerwoman. Shewas fat and
jolly, and her size réquired an effort
on her Fatt to squeeze through the
door. She planted both feet on the
iron plate and then screamed: “How-
ly Moses! Me legs is full of pins!”
The conductor didn’t laugh, He had
too big a job to push her off the sill.
There came a gentleman, whose little
dog followed him. The dogs feet
struck the door sill, his tail dropped
down, the hair on his back rose up
and with a pitiful howl he droppeu
back, jumped off the car and has not
been seen since.—Ansonia Dispatch to
the New York Sun.

Gypsy Jewelry.

Like their more favored and better
civilized sisters, gypsy women are rep-
resented by the best athorities to be
passionately fond of jewelry, notwith-
standing the fact that their extreme
poverty renders it impossible for
many of‘them to gratify this taste.
Trinkets of greater or less value, ac-
cording to circumstances, are worn by
them, being limited in number only by
the means of the wearer. If the
gitana isunableto haveher ornaments
of gold, silver jewelry will do, and if
silver trinkets are beyond her means
brass will suffice.

As brilliancy of color isthefirst con-
sideration in a gypsy’s attire, size is
the chief merit of her jewels. Among.
the wealthier gypsies, if there be such
a thing as wealth connected with the
race, the Moorish, Egyptian and Ori-
ental designs find most favor. The
poorer content themselves with strings
of coins or cheap medals, without re-
gard to the event or personage they
are intended to commemorate, and
even with rudely designed ornaments
of brass made by the male artisans of
their tribes. Large earrings are pre-
ferred to any other articles, and the
comparatively opulent gitana indulges
in bangles, beads and necklaces.—
Jewellers’ Weekly.

Safe Sweeping.

The common and necessary opera-
tion of sweeping the floor of a school-
room, factory, or other large apart-
ment: is generally carried’ out with
great inconvenience to the sweepers,
and. with the result that a large pro-
portion of the dust removed from the

ound is transferred to every object
in the room where it can find aresting
place. The air, too, is contaminated
for a long time afterward with float-

‘ing particles, which are very distress-
ing to those who have to breatheinit.
All this can be avoided by dispensing
with the common practice o: sprink-
ling the floor with water previous to
the use of the broom and by applying

he moisture in a different way. By |

laying a line of wet sawdust right
“across one end of the apartment and
by sweeping it foot by foot to the
‘other end, it% :{il_l-_in i?ii : ick 1
ery bit of dust without raising any
. By adding to the wet saw-

b it is obvious that the cleanir
still moreeffectual. —Chamber

‘of the board of councilmen of Galena. |

sage lick up

11 proportion of any disin-.

| Iy .Relievea Cold in the Head &
Headache. S0c. at D, ;

GEN. GRANT'S SPEECH,

A Story Which the Late Gen.Sher-
man Was Fond of Telling.

The following ‘characteristic anec-
dote of Gen. Grant was told, andillus-
trated with exquisite humor, by Gen.
Sherman at alittle dinner:

“Grant and [ were at Nashville,
Tenn.. after the battle of Chattanoo-
ga. Our quarters were in the same
building.

“One day Grant came into theroom
that I used for an office. I was very
busy, surrounded with papers, muster
rolls, plans, spcifications, etc., etc.
When I looked up from my work I
saw he seemed a good deal bothered,
and, after standing around awhile,
with his shoulders thrown up and his
hands deep down in his trousers pock-
ets, he gaid:

‘“‘Look here; there are some men
here from Galena.’

“WWell?” I said,

“Lookingmore uncomfortable every
minute, he went on:

_** “They've got a sword they want to
give me,” and lookingover hisshoulder
and jerking his thumb inthe same
dirvection, he added:

“ “Will you come in?’

_ “He looked quite frightened at the
idea of going to face them alone, so I
put some weights on my several piles
of paper to keep them from blowing
around and went into the next room,
followed by Grant, who by this time
looked as he might if he'd been going
to be courtmartinled. There we
found the mayor and some members |

On the table in the middle of the room |
was a handsome rosewood box con-
taining a  magnificent gold hilted
sword with all the appointments
equally splendid.

“The mayor stepped forward and
delivered what wasévidently a careful-
ly prepared speech, setting forth that
the citizens of Galena had sent him to
present to Gen. Grant theaccompany-
ing sword, not as a testimonial to his
greatness as a soldier, but as a slight
proof of their love and esteem for him
as a man, and their pride in him as a
fellow citizen.

“After delivering the speech, the
mayor produced a large parchment
scroll, to which was attached by a
long blue ribbon a red seal as big as a
pancake, and on which was inscribed
a set of complimentary resolutions.
These he proceeded to read to us, not
omitting a single ‘whereas’ or ‘hereun-
to." And after finishing the reading
he rolled it up and with great solemn-
ty and ceremony handed it to Grant.

“Gen. Grant took it, looked ruefully
at it and held it as if it burnt him.
Mrs. Grant, who had been standing
beside her husband, quietly took it
from him. and there was dead silence
for several minutes. Then Grant sink-
ing his head lower on his chest and
hitching his shoulders up higher, and
looking thoroughly miserable, began
hunting in his pockets, diving first in
one and then in another, and at last
said: ‘Gentlemen, T knew you were
coming here to give me this sword,
and so I prepared a short speech,’ and
with a look of relief he drew from his
trousers pocket a crooked, crumpled
piece of paper and handed it to the
mayor of Galena, adding, ‘and gentle-
men, here it is!" "’

Like other Bonapartes of his genera-
tion, Prince Napoleon *has found
sepulture in a foreign land. The hos-
pitality of the royal family of Italy
has furnished a grave to the son-in-
law of Victor Emmanuel inthe ancient
burial place of Sardinian kings. The
Great Napoleon, inthe unrivaled tomb
under the dome of the Invalides, lies
alone of all the distinguished men of |
his line in the soil of France.

The divine right of kings 1s chiefly the
birthright in £, s. and d.

 Beecham's Pills aet like magic on a weak
Stomach,

Many of the old Frenchman used to live
duel lives.

Pnenmonia and . consumption follow
colds, Johnsor's Anodyne Linament will
prevent both.

The line of land seekers is steadily increas-

ing.and now numbers fully 230. No trouble
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Shad. the do;:
acainst disease. Danger comes ©
eﬂn through impure blood. Keep

our blood in order, and you keep
in health. For this, nothing equals
Dr. Pierce’s Golden M};}dif_&l Dlsf:OrVi-
ery. It invigorates the liver, puri-
fies and cn?iches the blood, and
rouses every organ into healthy ac-
tion. By this means it cures. Hv-
ery part of the slgstem feeia ite
saving influence. Dyspepsia, Indi-
gestion, Biliousness, Scrofulous,
Skin and Scalp Diseases —even
Consumption (or Lung-scrofula)
in its earlier stages, all yield to 1t.
It’s the only Liver, Blood and Lung
Remedy that’s guaranteed to bene-
fit or cure, or the money 1s re-
funded. Trying terms to sell on
—but it’s a medicine that can carry
them out.

“ Golden Medical Discovery ”
contains no alcobol to inebriate,
and no syrup or sugar to derange
digestion.

Tt’s a concentrated vegetable ex-
tract; put up in large bottles;
pleasant to the taste, and equally
good for adults or children.

The Soap

that' "z
Cleans

- Most
1S Lenox.

“German
Syrup’

The majority of well-read phys-
icians now believe that Consump-
tion is a germ disease. In other
words, instead of being in the con-
stitution itself it is caused by innu-
merable small creatures living in the
lungs having no business there and
eating them away as caterpillars do

the leaves of trees. .

A Germ The phlegm that is
coughed, up is those
Disease.

parts of the lungs
which have been
gnawed off and destroyed. These
little bacilli, as the germs are called,
are too small to be seen with the
naked eye, but they are very much
alive just the same, and enter the
body in our food, in the air we
breathe, and through the pores of
the skin. Thence they get into the
blood and finally arrive at the lungs
where they fasten and increase with
frightful rapidity. Then German
Syrup comes in, loosens them, kills
them, expells them, heals the places
they leave, and so mnourish and
soothe that,in a short time consump-
tives become germ-proof and well. ®

ALLEN S IRON
| _TONIC BITTERS

is looked for at the present time, l
i

SJACORS 01),

Rhieumatism. | Neuralgia.

N. Ogden, Mich., |
May 17, 1800,
“A half bottle of
your invaluable
medicine, 8t. Jacobs
0il. eured me of rheu-
rmatism and rhen-
matic swelling of the
knee. Itisthe bestin
the universe.”

J. M. L. PorTER.

IT HAS NO EQUAL.

If YouHave

Hagerstown, Md.,
April 21, 1890,
“I,and others of my
family, have used Sty
Jacobs - Ofl for neu-
‘ralgia and found i3
a speedy, effective
- cure,”
Mes. AGNES KELLEY.

Sick

No tite. Indigestion, Flatulence,
" dache, **all wn," am
ing flesh, you will find :

' il

the remedy yout meed. I'llc{ tome u
the 'onk_{t{nuh and build u thl:
en es. BSufferers

S

ELY'S CREAM BALM
‘Applied into Nostrila Quickly
Al . Cleanses the Hend,
~ Heals the Sores and

CATARRH

Testores Taste & sﬁuﬂ..qlllﬂg

ELY BROS., 36 WarrenStN. Y

App known. The first Bitters contalning Iron aver adver-
tisedin America. J.P.ALLEN, Drugaiss & Chamist. 3t.Paul Nina,

TANSY ' PILLS!

Bure. Send 4e. ?ﬂr YWOMAN'S SAFE

Safe and
GUARD."

Wileox Bpeelfle Co.. Philn., Pe,
which I will gladly send FRREE to
any fellow sufferer. It cared me

For Sme_. ST. PAUL GAS LIGHT C0O..
N. P. INDEMNITY.
CLAIMS WANTED.

“_' E '!_'\' 7 REMEDY FREE, vigor restored,
3 i
after all else had failed,  Address
ST. Pave, Mixy.
Addreas, W. E. MOSES, Denver. Col.

I have fonnd a ecertnin Self Cure
T ——
MEN !!
ettt It.T.Hamilton, Box61 Albion, Mich
| CURE
‘When I
again, Imenna
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