ONE MONTH.

MissDont stood to receive b pr death
sentor ce. She could not sit still and
watch Dr. Mercury rub h'is glasses
and deliberate. His musty books oc-
cupied one whole side of liis study;
the morning sun threw a broadside in
at tho other. He stood with his back
to the north side, she with her back
to the south, while ho pronounced his
opinion. Miss Dent accepted his
opinion as the oracle. She know the
flaw that was in hor race. He had
eased all her family gently out of the
world. Her turn must como. Yot,
“ To man, all men are mortal except
himself."

“ My dear young lady,” droned Dr.
Mercury tapping his glasses on his
thumb nail, “ it would bo better for
you not to know it; butsince you so
determidly insist, | say eandidly, | do
not think your lease of life extends
beyond a month.  You m-ay die any
moment. According to natural laws,
you cannot survive beyond tho timo
I named.”

He looked apprehensively at her.
His sentence developed no alarming
symptom. The doctor followed her
to tho door, cautioning and soothing;
put her into her waiting carriage,
blinked up into her still smiling face,
all solicitude for hor; sighed, sneez-
ed, and could not put the matter out
of his mind until the noxt patient ap-
peared.

Christine drove to the Park.
wanted to breathe. Its undulating
greenness struck her like a pang.
“This is the earth,” she said, “and |
must leave the earth in a month.”
Y et Christine Dent had told her soul
a great many times that she wished
she was dead. She hated life. Her
unhappy temperament had beaten
against it more than a sc®re of luxu-
rious yeai's. However, we all romem-
ber the fable of the old man who fell
down and called on death, and rose
again “ to explain” when death ap-
peared.

People said Christine Dent had
everything in the world to mako her
happy. She was an heiress, cultured,
much sought after; had an indulgent
matornal aunt for aguardian ; a beau-
tiful establishment; she had spent
the seasons abroad, and in the capi-
tal ; she was herselfa thing of beau-
ty ; how could her existence be any
thing but a joy forever ? For ure not
those nursed on Fortune’s bosom
borne tenderly to the door of Hea-
ven, and handed in? Wealth is a
beautiful advantage. Wo don’t need
dear Charles Lamb’s word to convince
us that “ exhilerating cordials, books,
pictures, the opportunities of seeing
foreign  countries, independence,
heart’s ease, a man’s own time to
himself—arfc much, however we may
scandalize by that appellation the

faithful metal that provides them for
Us.”

But Christine Dent, with hor
wealth and beauty, her circle, had
not been happy. Some grasps of rap-
ture had been hers, which left her
miserable because tbey didn’t last.
She had entered tho world—not for
the pursuit of happiness ; ihe privi-
lege is guaranteed to the meanest 0)
her countrymen (excepting the Chi-
nese)—but for the purpose of retain
ing happiness. She couldn’t do it
consequently her life stood for noth
ing, it was a failure.

Christine Dent had owned a lover,
and now owned him not. (You reach
the core of the matter.) Sho had
scores of old notes breathing vows
warm enough to scorch tho satin pa-
per, signed by her ‘devoted Dartley.’
Couldn’t sho romembox- how they
used to set her heart a-beating till it
nearJy burst? Couldn’t she remem-
ber also how her love waxed while
Dartley’s waned ? They met in Wash-
ington. He at once seized sway over
the unfortunately mado girl. They
wero lovers in a few hours. Dartley
had that vanity which spoils tho faci
nating man. Had Christine been a
flirt, she might have kept him.  But
sho was ajealous, exacting, worship-
ing woman. Their engagement end
ed in a tempest. « Christino was just
young enough to wish violently for
death, until tho old fellow camo
obligingly and stared her in tho lace
that lovely morning.

“1’'m not positively glad to see
you,” she said ; 'Itsa little odd. And
I've been in the habit of living. But
I’m not sorry. Ono month.  Woll
it doesn’t matter whether 1’'m happy
this last month or not. But | could
do something fitto bo done before |
go.”

Sho spent the day putting many
little things in order. « Aunt Thusa,”
said Christine at dinner, “what do
you want lo do this evening ?”

“Why, my dear,” replied Aunt
Thusa in her usual brisk, submissive
fotmula, “anything that you want
to do—the opera ?”

“ Oh, auntie,” sai$ Christino, with
sudden mournful qualms, “you’ve a-
ways given up to mo in this way
haven’tyou? Oh, I'm so ashamed
Do tell mo for once what you would
like me to do.”

« My darling child I'" cried Aunt
Thusa. She straightened her specta-
clesand looked fixedly at Christine.
The sad, earnest, great eyes were
perfectly sane. “Well, my dear, since
you are so thoughtful, I will confess
| would liko to stay at homo this
evening, so | can spend the timo on
some finery for youi- cousin Bhoda,
Ydtt know she hasn’t your means,
Christine, and is anxious to make the
sum her father gave her to go as far as
possible. | promised to help with
her. little fancy articlos.”

*i>l had forgotten Bhoda was to be
married so soon,” muttered Christine
“Aunt, | ought to go there oftener
oughtn’t I ?”

v Why, my dear I’ cried AuntThu
sa, setting hor spectacles for another
observation, “you know a young la
dj? in your position has so many en
gagements—”

“But I shall not havo so many en
gageme'nts the rest of tho time,

will go there to-morrow. Wait. 1’ll

She’

ring tho for Lisette Ift bring some of
my laoes; | shall like to do things
for Bhoda.

“Aunt Thusa,” said Christine, as
they sat under tho gas. their laps
overflowing with lace and tulle, “is
Bhoda’sfiance wealthy ?”

“No; hohas only his salary, but
avery worthy young men.”

Christina left the room, and went
up to her writing desk.  Sho found
a blank check and filled it up.

“When I'm dead,” sho thought on
the staircase, *“ Aunt Thusa wiil miss
me; she will enlarge the borders of
her mourning—dear soul. | hope
Bhoda will think of mo, too. | shan’t
have many weepors.”  The thought
hurt her till tears gushed over hor
choeks.

Next morning Bhoda ran up that
same staircase, palpitating with a
Seeling which would outlast her own
life. She found Christine alone, and
reached out hor trembling hands.

“Oh, cousin, you’ve made mo the
happiest girl in tho world. Two
thousand dollars—two wholo thou-
sand dollars for a wedding gift! Wo
shall owe our home—where wo be
gin our lives together—to you.”—
Christine here crushet the tremulous
red lips against hor cheek, and car-
ried tho happiest girl in the world in-
to her own apartments there to de-
vote three precious hours of her slip-
ping life to plan for another’s bliss.

Christino was not a member of any

C'haritablo Board or Socioty, though
sho gave liberally to those, boards.
She nervously abhorred what she
called the goody-goody Dorcas type
of women. Sho turned on herself in
surprise, when Jshe found that a sud-
den desire to enter a sister-hood of
her acquaintances had told her. Il
comprised mainly young women of
loeiety, with time and monoyTat their
disposal. Each in hor appointed
week laid oft’tho pomp and vanities
of this wicked world, robed and veil-
ed in tho gray uniform of serge and
went among tho poorost poor to serve
them.

Christine presented herself bofore
the Society, and was gladly received.
“You came justin time, Miss Dent,
ifyou wish to commence at at once,”
said the presiding lady. “ 1t will be
Miss Train’s turn next week, and she
is seriously indisposed.”

I will tako her place,” said Chris-
tine. So sho slipped into the gray
uniform, and went to spend days and
nights nuring a German family, who
lived in a pestilent part of the city,
| dare say, if Dr. Mercury had heard
of it, he would have prescribed sud
den death for her, untinctured by any
day ofgrace.

“1 wish | had three yoars to live
instead of threo weeks,” sho whisp-
ered over the feverish German baby

So many to be taken care of in just
the very places whero there is no one
to pity, and no arm to save.”

An artist—unfortunate rat — who
burrowed in tho same great ware-
house with these Germans, went up
and down the stairs, liver as ho
passed, he turned an appreciative eye
on the picture their openorl door
showed him. Onetwilight, as Chris-
tine soothed the baby on her kDee

he saw the evening star between the
roofs. ~ Whilo she turned her rapt
and resigned face upward, tho artist
paused on .the stairs, caught an inspi
ration which be called “St. Agnes,’
carried it up, put it on canvas, and
had an opportunity soon afterward of
hanging it on exhibition.

Among the visitors who noticed
the picturj was Dartly. lie stopped
to study it.  “ St. Agnes.” That'i
Christine Dent’s face, yet it isn’t her
face either. “ Where did you find
your model ?” ho asked tho painter,
who hovered near like a seedy guard-
ian angel.

“1 found her in the room of a pooy
family, nursing a sick child, in ono
of those charity uniforms which | be
iilevo ladies somotimss don duriiig
Lent. ¢ | studied her face without hor
knowledge.”

“Itis Christine Dont I’ muttered
Dartley under his moustache. *“ Bath
er aselfish saint. But there’s some-
thing, fascinating about that look,
say, what’s your price for this pic
turo ?”

Christine did not tako off hor gray
shroud at the end of the week; she
would givo one moro week to the
work. .

As she went her ways, street beg-
gars began to tako great stofk in her.
She who had loathed tho unwashed
would stop to talk with filthy chil-
dren ; to touch with money and her
pure pink fingers tho repulsive palms
of half-alive wretches; to speak com
passionately to thoso desperate be
cause lost. Ho heart was on a level
with them ; its currents flowed with
them. Tho repast of her days was
all love. “ 1 wonder if | feel a little
as Jesus Christ felt toward people,
she meditated.

“Why,”—the thought struck her
suddenly one day—*“1’'m happy! It
didn’t mako any difference whether |
was happy or not, yot | never was so
happy beforo1 This is a beautiful
last month.”

She saw cousin Bhoda married, and_
took ono or two little dips into sue "
festivities as there were. We are so
cial, and part from our kind reluct
antly.

Christine found her world had
changed with herself. She discorned
storling principlo in many whom she
used to distrust and despise. Tho lit-
tle vanities and jealousies of society
broke against her like gossamer. She
was a woman who was going to die.
She stood in more than one great
drawing room, casting her earnest,
true eyes about, with a wish that sho
could reach them with her arn s and
cry, “ Oh, friends, knowing moro of
our humanity, | love tho bostof ove-
ry oneofyou. | wish I could make
you a little happier before I go.”

Every one agreed thero was a
charm about Christine Dent at that
time whijh drew oven women to her.

The manager of her property call-
ed on her one morning directly after

breakfast. Ho brought bad nows.
Two business houses had failed,

ruin. Her fortune was gone.

“Now, don’t, my dear Miss Deut,”
cried the excited gentleman, seeing
lior fold her hands and cast down her
eyes. “Don’tgive up! A pittance
—a mere pittance may bo saved, but
it is wise to expect the worst."

Christine thought of her disappoint-
ed heirs; yet nono ot them wero in
want. Of'the boautiful plan she had
formed for her poor wretches; yot
somebody else would tako that up.

“1’'m sorriest,” sho said, “for the
families that aro ruined. Mon ought
to bo very careful in handling money
when tho interest, of so many are
tangled in their transactions.”

“First time,” meditated tho finan-
cial gentleman, after concluding the
interview, “that | over saw a woman
acrifice hysteria to moral reflec-
tions.”

Her month was near its close. Yot
how evenly, serenely tnp heart
throbbed. Was it really the treach-
erous fountain Dr. Mercury describ-
ed, liable at any moment to suffocate
and strangle her?

She was wont in these last hours to
be finding sad inspiring chords on
her piano. She was living intensely.
Timo and eternity molted together.
Says Emerson, “ Itis the quality of
tho moment, not tho number of days,
that imports.”

Onco, as sho thus sat in tiie cathe-
dral of her«own emotions, Hartley's
card was brought in.  Ho know she
had lost lior lortuno, and ho came
with a manly impulse to befriend
her. Christine roso to meet him with

singularly beautiful grace. She
loved him with self-forgotfulness ns
if thoro were uo Christine Dent.

Their positions were reversed.
Dartloj’ forgot ho had ever held any
power ovor that face, now so lovely,
so intense with universal tenderness.
She spoke simply of her reverses. Sho
gave herself up to making this man
of hoart happier for ono littlo hour,
since by such beautiful happoning, he
came to her so near the last.

He rose and stood near her.  Saw
the St. Agnes faco which was coming
up through the former unhappy,
tigerish beauty of his sweetheart.

“ Christine, | know I love you bet-
tor than | used to do. Forgive and
tako me back.”

She leaned two sudden, entreating
hands against him. “Don’t, don’t
love me! I'm only trying to make
you happy a moment not to make you
lovo mo 1’

“you’re making me unhappy by
repelling mo.  Christine, you loved
mo on«o, didn’t yon ?”

“1 loved you after a fashion,” she
replied, turning up a face white with
that eleotric look which only comes
from earnestness, “ but | care so
much for you now that | would
rather do without you than to have
you for mine, and give you pain.

“What pain could you give mo
worse than than the torment you're
dealing out to me now ?”

He crushed her like a barbarian.
He was at her feet, pleading, at this
moment, when she would turn his
thoughts from her, lest her death
should be a bittorness to him.

Sit down,” breathed Christino ;
*“don’t make life too dear to me; 1
want to seo clearly and coolly for
your sake. Do you knovtf I’'m going
to die ? It would be too selfish to ac-
cept and bind you to me now. | on-
ly want you to bo my dear, dear
friend for a little while.  And, be-
lieve, I will be as close, as helpful a
friend to you forever, as my Maker
will let me be. Dr. Mercury told me
nearly thirty days ago that 1 should
scarcely live a month. It is some
trouble in the heart and circulation.”

“ Zounds, Dr. Mercury ! Whatright,
had he to sot bounds to your life?—
And you believe him 1 11l prove
him a quack ! Give your remaining
life into my hands-”

Now whether this young woman's
heart learned to comfort itself peace-
fully during that month, or whether
Dr. Mercury made a “slight mistake
in time,”which even tho wisest scien-
tists may do, or whether the liability
to sudden doath was not as great in
her body as it had been in somes
bodies ot her blood—she still lives.
And as her heart enlarges, and learns
tho pulse-heat of humanity bottei, it
may do service to a green old ago.

“But,” says her friends, “ Mrs.
Dartley has tho happiest faculty of
getting a lifetime out of a day.”

They dotiot know sho learned her
happy faculty by having to squeeze a
lifetime into a month.

.Ideal Matrimony.

The highest type of matrimony is the
ideal. lu that state, the husband and
wife are not absorbed into each othor by
any means. They remain totally sepa-
rate individuals, with their own aims,
desires, and loves, but blending as it
were into one whenever union is neces-
sary. The wife in this marriage is no
slave or toy of her husband, but his
equal, companion, friend, and adviser,
inspirer, stimulator, and even agitator.
Him sho meets with open, frank eyes,
not in the barbarous fashion of \ /ostern
Europe, abashed and submissive; and
him she leads on to a higher and nobler
life, not administering to his base mate-
rial comforts and ease, but urging him
ever onward and upward. The ideal
husband, knowing her to bo his equal
in every respect, mental and moral,
naturally regards her with the deeper
veneration that she is physically his in-
ferior. This ideal condition, according
to tho account of many foreign observ-
ers, actually exists somewhere in this
country—where, we havo never seen
stated, but probably notin Connecticut,
Indiana, or.lllinois.

Topping, the West Oxford mur-
derer, is fast recovering from the of-
foot of the self-inflicted wound, and
his hoalth is being restored.

in-j

volying whole communities iu their jJAn impossible request-
jone <[0 stOp a minute.
!

fliing-s Wise and Otherwise. Knowing Bog-

To ask any ,

ter’s carriage, and a Newfoundlander
manifested a disposition to chav him
up"" After a great deal of maneuver-
ing the Newfounder darted under the
buggy at the rear, and' ooachy darted
out in froijt close to-tho horse’s heels.
The other followed, but failed in his
mission, and, besides buingstepped upon
by the horse, was'run over by the car-
riage and badly hurt.

The Siamese twins, Chan cand Eng,
died on Saturday morning in Greens
boro’, N. C. Chang was the first to
die, and two hours after his doath
Eng expired.

Sentiment for winter—Tho old wo-
man about this time may be expected
to pick her goose; may the fall of
snow be unaccompanied by a ri/jo in
coal. *

Oil Monday Mr. Washburno, tho
United States Minister to Franco,
presented cx-Presidet Thiers with a
gold medal on behalf of tho Fronch
residents of Philadelphia.

Two fires occurred in Chicago on
Tuesday morning, by which a railway
depot aud a fine block of building
were destroyed. The loss is calcula-
ted at between $500,000 and $600,000.

A knitting mill in Bennington, V.,
was destroyed by fire Tuesday after-
noon, and niro women Kkilled by the
explosion ofthe boiler, besides several
others ssverely injured.

The White Star steamer Celtic,
whiph left Liverpool on Thursday,
camo into, contact with some floating
wreckage at night and lost all the
blades of her propeller, and had to
put back into Queenstown for repairs.

Tnat a man who attempts to bring
down and deprecate those who are
above him, does not thereby elevate
himself. Ho rather sinks himself,
whilst thogp whom he traduces are
rather tenofittffirtlian injured by the
slanders of ono so base as he

Two Irishmen were in prison—ono
for stealing a cow, the other for steal-

A Beauty of the-Land of Flowers.

“Silver spring,” according to a
Florida correspondent, is the most
unique spot near that most unique of
rivers, the Oclawaha. One marvels
over the clear transparent watei\ Your
jects can bo seen eighty feist down at
the bottom—fish, too, are plainly seen.
The bottom is silver sand, varied with
pale emeralds, huge colored rock, strange
formations of lime crystals and white
coral. The spring throws out thous-
ands of gi.lions of water a minute,-but
there is scarcely discernible-a rippltf on
its surface. Drop in a coin uml-you can
follow it with your/eyesJhb tits--Sand at
the bottom as. it sigzags' dowi>WaiRI.

o'k _/\““*4*’

Baaaines Fortune, |if

\, f~T . fg

A'..correspondent, who writes/as one
having.authority, sayS that report
that tho >])j-rsol!Rl fortune of*k-Marshal
Bazaine will barely .suffice for tlie pay-
ment of the costs of the late trial, is
quite unfounded. Bazaine being worth
many hundreds of thousands tnoi'e than
the costs could possibly amount to. His

ing a watch.—“ Hullo, Mike, and sure wife is wealthy, having large estates in
what o’clock is it?” said tho cow- Mexico, from which she receives regu-
stoalcr. “An sure,” said the watch- larly a handsome revenue. It is said
stcaler, “1'vo no timepiece handy, that she will sell the fine residence they
but suppose it’s jist about milkin lately had constructed in the fashion-
time. able quarter of the town, tho Champs

Elysees, and with het children tako tip
her residence near the fortress of Ste.
Maiguerite.

Extract—* You cannot tasto in the
dark,” said a lecturer. “ Nature has
intended us to see our food.” “Thon”
inquired aforward pupil, “ how about
a blind man at dinner?” “ Nature,
sir,” answered the Professor, “ has
provided him with' eye-teeth.”

Complicated Suicide.

The San Francisco paper3 chronicle
tho taking off of M. Lomaire, ,a French
cook of that city, who felt his'seventy
years too much for him. Ho repaired
to his room, and closing the doors and
windows tightly, lighted a charcoal fire
in afurnace; then drew a pen-knife and
cutjiis throat, inflicting a wound about
two inches long not at all serious in its
nature, but which he probably thought
in his inexperience would finish his
career, for he lay down to die without
any further attempt at blood-letting.
The fumes of tho. deadly charcoal, how-
ever, did the work effectually, and in
due course of time the room contained
a corpse only.

Texas has a colored preacher nam-
ed Benjamin William, who is said to
havo all the earnestness and pathos of
Kobort Collyer, with moro natural
dramatic talent. Ho begins his ser-
mon with the exclamation, thrice re-
peated, “ Come to the rock I”

Mr. G. L. Albert has recovered
from the lowa Central Bailroad a
judgment of §6,000 for injuries re-
ceived in a collision in October, 1872.
whon his collar bono was injured and
ho was crippled for life. Another
man named Haines, who was injured
at tho samo time, obtained a verdict
of §11,000.

A young lady of Lyons, lowa, re-
cently said : “ Some men are always
talking of patronising their own town

always harpi; n, that, duty—and
yet tjioygo * [ to get married
while hero wi “aiid waiting 1 1
do hope that srff 1 these mon who

Furrin’ Aid-

Luther S. Butler, a prominent farm-
er, had a narrow escape from drowning
in one of the Lenox lakes, which he at-
tempted to cross rece'ntiy on his wav to

&iggd Eastern women  will get attend the dedication at the centi’o of

s . . the town. He came upon a thin place
_ A relief society has been organized , the jce where tho water is thirty
in Olneyville B. I., which furnishes

feet deep, and fell in. His struggles to
clamber up on the. ice were ineffectual
for a long time, and he was growing
numb, when 4 happy thonglit struck
him. He had on his hands gloves with
fur on the outside. Changing them
from one hand to the other, so as to
bring the fur on the palms, he slapped
his hands down on the ice, the wet fur
froze down, and with the help of that
slight adhesion he was enabled to pull
himself up on the ice and save his life.

a free dinner of hot soup tothe hung-
ry. Previous to the banquet, how-
ever, each applicant is requested to
sign the pledge, state what church he
attends, where his children go to Sun
day school, &c. After having proved
his orthodoxy, the liquid repast is
tendered, and he is supposed to eat
with tbo proud satisfaction of know
ing that his spiritual welfare is bein_
eared for at the name timo his empty
stomach to being filled.

The Bay View Street Bailroad Co,
in San Francisco, is experimenting as
to tho limit of human endurance
The conductors and drivers are made
to work eighteen hours every day
and sometimes nineteen, for $2,50
each. Besides this they are expected
to keep their cars in order, and break
ages arc generally retained from their
wages. Their average amount of
sleep does not exceed four hours
day, and their meals are cold lunchcs
eaten at odd moments.

Five negroes were Killed in a row
near Moutroso, Alabama, recently,
Two of them got into a dispute, and
eone shot tho other dead. A brother
of the slain ran up with an axe and
split open the head of the man who
had fired tho fatal shot. A friend of
dead man No. 2 killed murderer No
2 with an axe, and a fifth negro soon
laid the last axe-man low with the
same deadly’ weapon. Beforo the
fourth negro was cold, another axe
laid No. 5 dead on the heap. The
surviving murderer is abroad.

One of the stations on the Selma
and Meriden Bailroad is named Cuba.
Becently a train with an emigration
agent and a party of colored mon go-
ing West reached that point, and the
brakesman put his head inside tho
car door and shouted “Cuba?” Ono
old colored man roso, and as his hair
straightened out wiLh sudden fear,
said. “Dar, | know’d it! Heah wo is
in Cuba, an’dat’ar white man’s gwino
to put us in de war or sell us °for
day. |I’se gwine from heah,” and he,
followed by about thirty others, bolt-
ed off tho train and into the woodB,
leaving the agent alone in his glory.

The bano of tho beautiful island of
Martinique is a serpent called tho
“iron lanco.” This reptile, with ven
emous tasto, chooses the coolest and
most delightful places in the garden
for its retreat, ard it is literally at
tho risk of one’s life to lie down on
the grass, or even to take a restin an
arber. The wounds inflicted by these
serpents are very apt to be fatal un
less immediately cared for. Tho
island is infested with this dangerou
reptile, and it is said that on an aver-
age nearly eigbt hundred persons aro
bitten every year, of which .number
from sixty to seventy cases prove fa-
tal, whilo many others resultin norv
ous diseases which aro almost as L»d
as death.

A New E poch in Medical H istory.
—*“Reason and chance,” says Pliny,
“ led to the discovery of the virtues of
medicinal herbs.” In these modern
days, research and experiment have per-
fected the work that reason and acci-
dent began. Da. W alker’s Vinegar
Bitters, are the latest result of botani-
cal investigation and pharmaceutical
science. This extraordinary medicine,
composed entirely of vogetable ingredi-
ents culled from the soil of our Pacific
Territory, is pronounced a remedy for
every disease—not organic—of the sto™
mach, the liver, thq Rowels, the I'espi-
ratory system, the kidneys, the muscles,
and tho other organs which maka.up
tho machinery of life. All who have
witnessed its effects are in favor of its
universal adoption as tho safest and
most reliable tonic known. Free from
tho taint of alcohol, it is nevertheless a
stimulant, though nota dangerous ex-
citant. One thing is certain—no cura-
tive heretofore introduced to the pub-
lic through the press, has ever obtained,
in so short a time, the the celebrity of
DU. W alker’s California V inegar
Bitters, Or been supported by such
uni npeachable testimony. From that
testimony it is evident that this prepa-
ration is a specific for Dyspepsia, Neiv-
ous Debility, Intermittent and Bilious
Remittent Fevers, Diarrhoea, Dysen-
tery, Rheumatism, Gout, and all dis-
turbances of the secrQtive and excretive
functions.

CONSUMPTION
Hudson Citt, New Jef.set.
Mrs. Wm. Lawrence, writing to Mr. Fellows,
says; | caunot tell you how many have called to.see
me, to inquire if 1had really been as ill as reported
and if itwas the Syrup alone which so wonderfully
rostorcd me (a consumptive) to such good health.
W ith gladness | tell them ail that my recovery is
due to fellows’ Compound Syrup o. Hypophos-
phites, with the blessing of God upon it.
Fellows' Hypophosphites being peculiar in its
effectand composition no other preparation ia a
substitute for it.

To Church Trustees, Church War-
dens, &c.

F O R S A L E ,

A CHURCH ORGAN!

Octave Pedals, two Mannels and twelve Stops.
Now in use in the John Street Methodist Church,
Hamilton. Can, whilebeingremoved, be made into
a very good.instrumentat comparatively small €X-
p&ise. Will be sold very low, as it muathof<v
moved to mako room for a larger instrument
purchased by the Trustees.
Apply to
GEORGE STERLING,
P.O. Box 37&

SamQtw, tfaaujuy 81STi

A merchant ship from Liverpool j
iwas captured the other day oh the!

Recently in Detypit a coach dog Wai. |

loBdod w‘lh 2>200 '

:quietly wiggling hi§ Way under hi"Snas- jhets.and a jarge quantity of powder

the Ashantees. Ali the muskets

1Wero or Anglmn mako and marked

“Birmingham."
THE *“ WEBSTER ”
SEWING MACHINE

Is th# only one really requiring no per-

sonal instruction. No me, however

unskilled, inexperienced, nervous, or

feeble, canfm | to work it with plea,sure

and entire success. Awarded twenty-

three first -prizes in Ontario, ani the
Diploma of Honor at the Art an<l In-

dustry Exhibition in Michigan.
November 29. 18Y3. 294-Sra

THE OLD ESTABLISHED

Dundas Foundry & Fngine Works

tHOS- WILSON Sc CO-

-manufactctrras of

STEAsVS ENGINES, BOILERS.

AND ALL KIND™* F MACHINERY.

33XT3NT23.ZS, *©

LEX. BARP.IE,

CNCAN m’'FARLA4NE.
(Iift

THOMAS WILSON,
WALTER BASTABLK.

July 12, 1873.

Brown, R outh & Co.,

WHOLESALE G2CCKUS
1Vz Sj LT (> N

DIRECT

H

IMPORTERS
-OF

TKAS, '“MOtift'wWs. »
October 1. 1872.

CATHARTIC PILLS !

For all the Purposes of a Family Phj'sie,
CURING

Costiveness, Jaundice, Dys-
pepsia, Indigestion, Dysen-
tery, Foul Stomach and
Breath, Erysipelas, Head-
ache, Piles, Rheumatism,
Eruptions and Skin Diseas-
es, Biliousness, Liver Com-
plaint, Dropsy, Tetter, Tu-
mors and Salt Rheum,
Worms, Gout, Neuralgia,
as a Dinner Pill and Puri-
fying thS iilood, are the most congenial purgative yet
perfected. Thoir effects abundantly show how much
they excel all other Pills They aro safe and pleasant
to take, but powerful to euro. Ihey purge out the
foul humors oi the blood ; they stimulate the sluggish
or disordered organ into action ; and they impart
health and tone to tho whole being. They cure not
only the every day complaints of every body, but for-
midable and dangerous diseases, Mostskilful physi-
cians, mosteminent clergymen, and our best citizens,
send certificates of curcs performed and of great bene-
fit they have derived from those Pills. They are the
safest and best physic for children, because mild as
well as effectual. Being sugar coated, they are easy to
take ; and being purely vegetable, they are entirely
harmless

PREPARED, BY
DR.J,C AYER&CQLotcell Mass.
Practical and Analytical Chemists.

Sold by all Druggists and dealers in Medi-
cine.

Northrup .& Lyman, Newcastle, General
Agents.

May 11, 1873. d7
Two USedulsat Viesum
THE CELEBRATED
LITTLE WTfIiffZER

The light-running and far-famedj

W A INZK R A-

Tlie only Machines [with two Grand
Medals of Merit at Vienna.
jisrWorked by hand orfoot on Patent Stand

For Agents’ terms apply to
It. M. WANZER & CO.,

270 Hamilton, Ont

F. G. BECKETT 1
HAMILTON, ONT,

Mo N U A ST URER,

CO.

oF ./
STATIONARY
# AN
PORTABLE

STBAM gNCIMES

B O IL,B HROI

SSa.w m

Hare the following Engines nll'reiidj
for doliverjr:

S Il 0OSi S I'-t» O .W 11 K.
1S &
E3 “
iasNI - i)y
25 «" ..f4a .r
30 *V *\
April 16, 1573,

Dr. .1 Walker’s Ciiliforyia 1 ill-
egale Bitters aro a purely Ycgctablo
preparation, mado chielly irom tbo na-
tive herbs found on tho lower ranges of
tbo Sierra Novada mountains of Califor-
nia, tlio medicinal properties* of which
aro extracted therefrom without the use
of-Alcohol. Tho question i3 almost
daily asked, “What is tho cause of tho
unparalleled success of Vixegaii Bit-
TEitsf” Our answer is, that they removo
the cause of disease, and tho patient re-
covers his health. They are tho great
blood purifier and a life-giving principle,
a perfect Uenovator and Invigorator
of tho svstem. Never beforo in tho
history of* tlio world_has a medicine been
comixmmied possessing the remarkable
qualities of v inkoar Bictkksyn_healing: the
sick of every disease manis heir to. _They
are a_gentle Purgative as well as a Tome,
relieving Congestion or' Inflainmatjon ol
"tho Liver and Visceral Orgal3 in imious
Diseases .

The properties of Dr. Walker's
Viskgau sitTk RS are Aperient, BiaphoreUe,
Carminative, Nutritious, Laxative, Diuretio*
Sedative. Counter-Irritant Sudorific, Altera-
tive, and Anti-Bilious.

R.H. MCDONALD & COv
Dmtnrlats and Gen. Apts.. San Francisco. California,

and cor. of Washington and Charlton Sts.. IS, i.
Sold toy all Druggists and Dealers.

THE MATHUSHEK?”
la endorsed by the most noted artia
of the day as the most musical ax
durable Piano made, and in their di
ferent styles, from the little “ Hoi
Mijfo Bird” to the “ Orchestuaj
square grands, are suited to the Bot
doir, Parlour, or Concert llall.
THIS “FISCHER".

Is a most desirable Parlor Instrumas
There «ro about 14,000 of them in us
giving eminent satisfaction, and *
offer them, in all confidence as betU
value than any other in the marks.
The Messrs. Fischer have over thirty
years’succcssful manufacture of thk
of this Piano to refer toa cmranU *
«fits good qualities No ether Pias
lias gained the same favor hi so sheal
atime in Canada as tho Fischer shw-
its introduction by us.

PRINCE OBOSANS.

62,000 now m use; no other reed h
strument.everobtained the same popi
iarity

We aro sck Agents for the Above Instruments, am

are In a position to supply Local Agents in every pai(
©f the Dominion at manufacturers lowest violetiu
priccs..

All instruments warranted five yesj?.
and Retail

/tSTAgents wanted In every Town and County

KORKIS ®& SOPER,

Whboleea

ADELAIDE STREET, ‘TORONTO
TShptember 2: 1873 ﬁﬂ'l
Distribution

in the Country.

$75,000 in Valuable Gifts !

'¥) BE DISTRIBUTED IK

D SINE
1C5th Regular Monthly
GIFT ENTERPRISE!

- To be Drawn
ON MONDAY, FEBRUARY 23rd,

L. .

1377

TWO GRAND CAPITALS OF
$5,000 EACH ill 051EE.\SUCKS!

Two Prizes $l,000
Greenbacks!

Five Prizes S500
ivilh Silver-mounted Harness,

T*» prizes 8100
1 Horse and Buggy,
worth $600
Fine toned Rosewood Piano, worth £550
Ten Family Sewing Machines, worth S100 each
Five Gold W atches and Chains, worth §300 each.

Five Gold American Hunting W atches, worth $125
each.

Ten Ladies’ Gold Hunting W atches, worth §100 each.

1,000 Gold and Silver Lever Hunting W atches (in ail,)
worth from $20 to §300 eaOh !

Gold Chains, Silver-W are, J«s*elry, &c., &c.
Number of Gifts, t
Tickets limited to 75,009 !

«grAGENTS WANTED to selllffiltatu, to whom
Liberal Premiums will be paid. «

Single Tickets $1; Six Tickets *5;
$10; Twenty-five §20

Twelve Tickets

Circulars containing a full list of prizes, a descrip-
tion of the manner of drawing, and other information
in reference to the Distribution, will be sent to anj

one ordering them. Al letters must be addreed to
MAIN OFFICE,

101 W Fifth St

*L. D. SINE, Box 80,

Cin  nati. O.

Sweet, Pleasant & Effectual

Equally Adaptedfor Children & Adults

1

The public are: shereby cautioned iliat a
preparation more recently introduced, under
the name of ‘‘Copland’s Sweet Castor Oil,”
contains VM liUi& OFO KM (see Canada
Gazette), . JNjlgow™7/Castor Oil Emulsion is.
guaranteed to contain no chloroform or other
injurious substance, and may be given to the
youngest infant with perfect safety.

Recommended ty the Medical Profession,
and sold fry tho principal Druggistsin Ontario,
Quebec, P. E. Island,. Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, aiid Manitoba.;._price %>

AMERICAN. | (JIl
fCEKC STREET VVEST

33j£Bj&.aE6.3ME« k. Xil
HigrEIETpR. ....

CrJSHEBAJj STAGE OSFIGE

HAmM'EOM <@T.



