MIRK ABBEY.

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

MISTRESS AND MAID.

It was very seldom—not once in a year,
perhaps—that Mary Forest was ever out of
temper with my Lady; but then such a su-
preme occasion as the present had never oc-
curred before. Underneath their mere
superficial relation of mistress and servant,
they were more like elder and younger sis-
ters; but then even sisters quarrel when the
one wants the other—generally under some
pretence of mere prudence,not to be listened
to by a woman of spirit—to give up the man
of her choice. The ample countenance of
Mistress Forest expressed something more
than Decision in the negative; there was au
unpleasant smile upon her pale lips, which
seemed to say: ‘‘If you knew what |
know you would know that you are wasting
your breath.” She sat with her plump
hands folded before her, like a naughty boy
that has been put in the corner, but who
does not care—nay, more, who knows tbat
he has got a cracker to put presently under
his master’s chair, the results of which will
make full amends for the inconvenience he
at present experiences.

“ I will say nothing more, Mary, of the
mutual esteem and affection between us two
and of the pain that an eternal parting—
such as your marriage with this Mr. Derrick
mwould most undoubtedly entail—needs must
cost us both. | presume that you have
weighed that matter in your mind, and
found it—however weighty—insufficient to
alter your determination ?”

Mary nodded, sharply enough, but it was
doubtful it she could have spoken. Already
her features had lost their rigidity,as though
melted by my Lady’s touching tones.

tl You have known this person—that is to
say, you have met him some dozen times—
during a period of less than four months ;
yet such is his inuflence over you, that you
are prepared to sacrifice for him a friend of
thirty years’ standing, a comfortable home,
and a position iu which you are respected*
by all who know you. If | was speaking to
k young girl, Mary, | should not advance
Ahese argumenus; but you are a—a wise
and sensible woman,, and yet not of such a
mature age lhat you need despair of finding
a suitable partner for the rest ofyour lile.”

Mistress Forest heaved a little si rh of re-
lief. and her cheeks beyrati to tone down to
something of their natural crimson; they
had been purple with the apprehension of
what my Lady might have said upon the
subject of age.

“ Now, what is it,” pursued my Lady,

which has produced this confidence in an
almost entire stranger? Do you know any-
thing of his former life, which may be a
guarantee to you for the stability of your
future ? Have you ever met a single individ-
ual who is acquainted with it in any way?
‘For all you know, this man may have been
F R—

“ My Lady !”

Fora moment the relative position of
Mentor and pupil were exchanged; there
was a quiet power about the wniting-maid’s
rebuke, for which an archbishop would have
given more than his blessing, if he could
only have incorporated it into a “charge.”

You are right, Mary,” said my Lady
frankly; “let us only speak of what, is with-
in our own knowledge. Does this man’s
own conduct, then, give any promise of
lasting happiness to the woman who may
become his wife ? Js he sober?”

“l believe he is fond of a glass, my Lady,
*as most men are who have no home, or peo-
ple to iook after them. If he had a wife,
he would never go to the public-house atall,
mperhaps—he tells me so himself.”

My Lady smiled faintly.

“Is he industrious and provident, Mary?”

“He has earned bis money hardly enough,
iny Lady, and it seems only natural that he
8'lioijld now spend g, little in .enjoying him*
self/*

“But not fling his money to left and
riiht—I use your own words, dear Mary—
and treat every chance .companion he
comes across to liquor. Do .you suppose at
his age he is likely to change habit§ of this
fiortT1

“ 1 am not aware, my Lady, that his age
is anything against him,” replied the wa.it-
ing-maid coldly. “He is not so likely to
jrun through his money as if he were youngs
«r, jand particularly when he has got some
oji#to provide for beside himself. And in-
deed, so far as money goes, he has thous-
ands of pounds; and if all goes well with
faira—and something has occurred to-day
about which he has sent me a line by hand,
dear fellow, by which it has been made al-
most certain that things will go well—he
\vill be a very rich man indeed after a week
firtwo.. Tfc-erpis some great race on Epsom
Powns” —

“ O Mary, how can you talk so cheerfully
of money acquired in that way. Ifitiswon
to-day, it is lost to.-morrow j and even if it
were not so, do you know that it is gained
from those who can ill afford to lose it, and
who, having lost it, often turn to wicked
ways?”

“1 don’t know about that, my Lady, I'm
sure,” responded the waiting-maid demurer
ly; “I leave all these things *o my betters.
But, | suppose, if racing was a crime, Mr.

,/Chifney would not be let to have the Abbey
jFarm—Sir Richard being so very particular
—and Master Walter would not for ever be
,up at the stables. Why, he and Mr. Der-
rick are both together, hand and glove,, in
this very business—something about a
French racer, it is; although, when you and
1 were at Dijoin, my Lady, we never heard
of there being cuch a thing in all France,
did we?—so my poor Ralph cannot be so
very wicked after all.  And please, ma'am,
it is no use saying anything more about it,
for | jiave written him that lettsr already
whicfi he was to find in London, and put it
in the post.”

“£i}d,cjid you answer ‘Yes’ ‘No,” Mary?”

“ 1 answered ‘Yes,” my Lady—that |
woyld m~rry him—and begging your par-
don, madam, but | mean to stand to it.”

.CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.)

CONCESSION.
fMMany,” said her mistress solemnly, and
after a long silence, “I am grieved beyond

power of words to tell at what you have
jus™.said; but the mischief may not yet be
quite past mending. | have seen this—Mr.
Derrick—this very night, and therefore he
will not receive your letter tiilj at earliest,
to-morrow evening.”

“No, nor then either, my Ladv, so far as
that goes, for | was late for the London
post; | put the letter iu the box for the very
reason that | might not be persuaded to
change my mind by”

“Then it has not yet left the village post-
office,” interrupted my Lady, hastily suatch-

ing up her bonnet from the table upon which
she had wearily putit down on entering the
room; “there is time to stop it yet.,’

“No, my Lady, | heard tlie postman’s
horn half an hour ago; and if it were other-
wise, nothing would induce me to alter what
I have already written—nothing—nothing!”
repeated Mistress Forest, emphasising her
two last words by beating with her foot upon
the carpet.

“Alas, dear friend, you know not what
you say,” replied my Lady very gravely.
Give me your hand, Mary; nay do not with-
draw it coldly, for you will have need of
comfort and support, almost as much alas,
as 1 Mary, Mary, this man is married
already /” The waiting-maid started from
her seat with a shrill scream.

“1 don’t believe it, | won’t believe it; it
is false. How dare you tell, a lie to me,
Lady Lisgard, only to gain your ends?”

“Hush, hush, Mary; did you ever know
me to tell a lie, my friend ? It is true as
that yonder moon is rising, that this man
has a wife alive. Do not weep so passion--
ately.”

“The perjured villian; the false, bad man;

the wicked, wicked wretch I" cried the
waiting-maid, her eyes flashing through
their tears.

“Nay, above all, do not blame him Mary,
for he knows it not himselfj he does not,
indeed.”

“YVhat??Jot know whether he’s mariied
or not!1” lobbed the unhappy bride-elect.
“1 don’t believe that, at all events, even if
| belieye you. He has married so many,
that he doesn’t know rightly who is his
wife; that is what you mean, | see. Sailors
are all alike. O dear, dear, dear, when
Mrs, Welsh comes to know of it1 And the
manster will have got my letter by to-mor-
row night, to shew about! How nearly
have | been committing bi—bi—bigamy I”

“Calm yourself, dear Mary, calm yourself.
Your trouble is nothing to what I suffer,
and must continue to endure for my life
long.”

“Ah, my Lady, [ daresay it is very bad
to be a widow; but it’s much worse to die
an old leastaways, at forty-fi-—or forty-
four rather—to lose O dear 1what an
honest man he looked, and such a beard
and eyes! | will never trust to appearances
again. | daresay it is very wrong, my
Lady, but | fee—fee—ieelas though 1 could
tear Mr. Derrick's eyes out; | do, indeed.”
Here the bottle of smelling salts, which
upon a certain occasion we saw used by
Mary Forest for the recovery of her mistress,
had to change hands. The unfortunate
waiting-maid was taken wilh a very genuine
fit of hysterics, and not of the quiet sort
either; and if she left her, it could not cer-
tainly be said that she also lost the use of

her limbs. At last, exhausted in body, but
also more reasonable to her mind, she
whispered:  “Mistress, dearest, tell me all
you know.” Then my Lady knew that the

time had come for her first self-humiliation.
Throughout the narrative that followed,
they wercjsitting on the sofa together, hand
in hand, but each had her face averted
from the other, and only and then, by a con-
vulsive grasp of the fingers, did Mary shew
her sympathy with her unhappy mistress.
At first, she was too full of her own trouble
to interrupt by words, but soon the astound-
ing revelation from my Lady’s lips over-
whelmed every faculty of speech within her,
and she sat like a child who listens to a
horrid story in the darkening twilight.

‘eWe have known one another more than
half our lives, Mary, said 1, a while ago,
and yet there has been a secret between us
all that time. 1 have never kept anything
else from you, but this wa® not mine alone
to tel!; it was Sir Robert’s also. When he
asked me to become his wife at Coveton,
and you thought me so mad for first refus-
ing him, and afterwards for demanding such
a loDg delay, | had a reason for it, which
he knew, but which you have never guessed.
I was then the three-weeks bride of another
man. You may well start, Mary, but that
is the dreadful truth. The man, Ralph
Gavestone, whom 1 mourned so deeply, as
being drowned with my dear paren‘s, and all
the rest of the ship's company, in that great
storm—which | would to Heaven had
whelmed me in its waves—was not my half-
brother, as Sir Robert persuaded me to give
out, but my husband.”

“You had no wedding ring, my Lady,
when you came ashore,” murmured the wait*
ing*maid halfincredulously.

“That is true, Mary. | know not bow it
was, but perhaps the cold and wet of that
dreadful night made my fingers shrink-.you
jemember how wan and thin | looked—and
ti*e rjng roust have dropped off; | never saw
it after | reached land. But 1 was none the
less a wjdow; as | thought; and although,
friendless, save for you, Mary---homeless
and penniless, | thought 1 could never take
another husband to my arms, although the
raging sea had worked that rough divorce
between us. At first, | replied: ‘No, Sir
Robert, never;” you will bear me witness
that | did. Then, when he pressed me still,
| bargained for three years. | thought that
he would tire of waiting for me, and get
some fitter mate in tbe meantime; | did, as
Heaven is my judge. | was true ito my poor
Ralph—he had saved me upon that spar, at
the risk, and, as | then believed, at the sac-
rifice of his own life—as long as 1—nay, 1
was true to him in a sense for ever. Sir
Robert was well aware of that. | do not
need justification from man or woman; God
himself absolved me, | think, so far. But
that was an evil day, Mary, when | married.
| was no more Sir Robert’s wife than you
were, Mary, Think of that. And he was
not my husband. And our children, of
whom he was so proud, are baseborn«-r
bastards. Sir Richard, is it not terrible? do
you not wonder that | live and am not mad?
he is not Sir hichard. And my dear, dear
Walter, he is baseborn too. And Letty-—
for whom her eldest brother thinks nobody

too high.---r3he, too, is no Lisgard. If I had
waited seven years instead of three, this
would not have been so. There are law-

books in the library which have told me so
much; but | have no adviser—none; no
friend—yes, you, Mary, 1 know-r-but not
one who could help me. Is not this some.-
thing worse than death itself which has
fallen upon me?”

‘And this man Derrick, he was Gave?-
stone?” whispered Mary Forest, in a hparse
grifejng voice.

“Yes; did | not tell you so? | only found
it out last Christmas Eve, I knew his
voice, and | knew the carol that he sang.
For one thing only do I thank He#yen—I
who had reason, as | thought, to be* thank-
ful for so many .things—that Sir Robert is
not aliye. His sleep in yonder churchyard
is disturbed by no such ghastly dream. Ah,
happy dead 1’

“ Mistress, beloved Mistress,” cried the
waiting-maid, in an agony of remorse —“for-
give me that | haye beeu thinking of myself
ihese many week, while you have been so
burdened and tormented. Heuceforth, | am
yours only. As | hope to getto Heaven
when | die, I will be true to you whatever
happens. Let us think what that may be.”

“Nay, let us not think,” exclaimed her
mistress with a shudder, “or I shall lose my

wits.  Would you have me picture what
this house would be should he come hither
and claim me for his wife? Richard and
he beneath the same roof, and he the
master! Would Walter, though he herds
with him, you say, brook this' man as his
equal? Would he not loathe him rather,’
and how soon, ah me! unlearn the love he
owes to me, his wretched mother 11 cannot
bear to think ofit, | tell you. Let us-acty
let us'be doing something, something ! How
my brain whirls! Think for me, Mary,
pray for me, for Heaven is deaf, alas" to my
prayers I”

But even while she spoke, the gracious
tears began to fill the furrows in her cheeks;
which until now had been dry throughout
her talk; and having told her friend, the
weight about her heart was lifted off a little,
and' the tightness round’ her brow was-
loosened by the blessed hand of sympathyl

“l must write to him at once,” said Mary
thoughtfully. “How fortunately that He did
not leave Mirk until to-night. The two let-
ters will now reaeh him at the same time.
He cannot write in answer to the one which
--which | wrote first, without having read
the other; that will be something saved.”

My Lady shook her head.

“There is but little hope in that, | fear;-
for he himself has this night told me-‘--yeSjf
saw him face to face, Mary, only | was
thickly veiled, thank Heaven—he told me
frankly (thinking I did not wish to lose my
waiting maid) that he should lay it to my
charge if your reply was ‘No,” and should
not take it as the answer ofyour heart.
How much more, if he gets a refusal com-
ing so quickly upon the very heels of this
acceptance, will he decline to believe it
comes from your own self. More likely, ii

would cause him, reckless as he is, to do
something rash and vengeful, perhaps to
return hither on the instant, and 0

Mary, Mary, | would give five thousand
pounds this day, if that would stop his com-
ing to Mirk again I”

““Would that not stop him, mistress?”
asked the waiting-maid with earnest gravity.

“Five thousand pounds is a fortune, is it
not?”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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AXYGEN IS LIFE.—DR.

BRIG T'SPHOSPHODYNE.-Multitudks
ofPeopIe are hopelessly suffering from Debility,
Nervous and Liver Complaints, Depression of
Spirits, Hypoohondria, Timidity, Indigestion,
Failure of Hearing, Sight and Memory, Lassitude,
W antof Power, etc., whose eases adm it of a per-
manenteuro by the new remedy Phosphodyne
(Ozonic Oxygen), which at once allays all irrita-
tions and excitement, imparts new energy and
life to the enfeebled constitution, and rapidly
cures every stage of these hitherto incurable and
distressing maladies. Sold by all Chemists
and Drug-grists throughout the Globe.

Caution. — The large and increasing de-
mand for Dr. Bright's Phosphodyne has led to
several imitations under similar names; pur-
chasers of this medicine should therefore be
careful to observe thateach case bears the Gov-
ernment stamp, with the words, Dr. Bright’s
Phosphodyne, engraved thereon, and that the
same words are also blown in the bottle Every
case bears the Trade Mark and Signature of Pa-
tentee Export Agents—M orton, W atney & Co.,
107, Southwark St-, London, S.E
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Whero Advertising Contracts can I>ewade.

jy*EDICAL HALL,

MARKHAM.

GEORGE RANKIN,
Dispensing Chemist,

M A I N STREET,

MARKHAM.

Physicians Prescriptions and Family
Recipes carefully prepared.

SILVER NUISANCE.

Richmond Hill, May 15,1876.

We, tho undersigned business men of the vil»
Iagle of Richmond Hill, in view of the depreciated
value of American silver, the samo entailing a
heavy loss in business transactions, have resolved
thaton and after Monday, the 22nd of Ma¥, 1876,
that the said silver be taken by us at tho follow-
ing rates, viz.:

American 50c at 40c.

DilE

American 10c at 8c,

Do 25c at 20c. Do 5c at 3c.
Do 20c at 16q, Do 8cat 2,
John Brown, Wi illiam Gamble,
Isaac Crosbhy, R. Pugsley,
Wm- Atkinson, Charles Mason,
P. G. Savage, H. H. Clarke,
Alex. Moodie, F. &J. Cosgrove,

Chas. E. Sheppard, S. Proctor,
H. Sanderson & Sons, Francis McConaghy,

Wm. Harrison, A. Scott,

Jesse Grant, M. Teefy,

Wm. H. Pugsley, John Palmer*
George Soules, R. E. Law,

J. K. Falcoabridge, Robert Hopper,
Robert Slyer, W. H. Myers.

A LARGE STOCK OF
TEAS,

Ranging in prico from 30 cents per Ib. upward.

T P

Also a line assortment of
Family Groceries.
I. Crosby, Fire Proof Store,

X X

RICHMOND HILL.

jgOOK OF THE CENTENNIAL

Newspaper Exhibition.

Three hundred pages.

A complete Newspaper Directory Gazateeer of
towns in which newspapers are published, and
including sketches of leading American News-
papers, compiled by Geo.P. Rowell &co.

Price by Mail, 35 Cencts.

Address ROWELL'S CENTENNIAL NEWS-
PAPER EXHIBITION, Fairmount Park, Phila-
delphia,

THE CIRCULATION
OF

“THE HERALD?”

RAPIDLY

INCREASING.

rpHE GREATEST WONDEK OF
JL MODERN TIMES.

The Pills purify the Blood, oorrect all disorders
of the Liver, Stomach, Kidneys and Bowels, and
are invaluable in all complaints incidental to
Females.

The Ointmentisthe only reliable remedy for
Bad Legs, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers of Thow-
ever Iong standing. For Bronchitis, Diptheria,
Coughs, Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin
Diseases it has no equal.

BEWARE OP VILE AND
ABOMINABLE COUNTERFEITS.

Pills and
nor sold in

| deem it my dth to state that m
Ointment are’ neither manufacture
the United States.

Each Pot and Box bears the British Govern-

ment Stamp, with the words “HOLLOWAY'S
PILLS AND OINTMENT, LONDON," engravod
thereon. Onthe label is the address, 533, Oxford

Street, Lodon.

Vile and spurious imitations of “Holloway's
Pills and Ointment,” are manufactured and sold
under the name of "Holloway <t

0.,” by J. F. i Henry, Curran &
Co,D ruggistffirm of ew York,
with an assumedy sifbgrsi2 Btrade mark

u

n
8§jEE£r Wholesale Dea-

s
the principal €
Counterfeits are

lers in these

Lyman, Clark &Co.,
Northrup and Lyman, and
Lyman Brothers & Co.,
who obtain them at very low prices, from J. F.
Henry, Curran &Co, of New York, and this trash
is suﬁplied to unprincipled retail venders, who
sell the same as my genuine Pills and Ointment,
which are manufactured onlg at 533, Oxford
street, London, and may bo obtained from the
following Firms, yiz.:—
Messrs. Evans, Mercer & Co., Montreal.
Messrs. Avery, Brown &Co., Halifax, N, S.
Messrs. T. B.’Barker &Sons, St. John, N. B,
Messrs, Elliott & Co., Toronto.
Who import them direot from here.

THOMAS HOLLOWAY.
533, Oxford Street, W.C.
London, April 1st, 1876.
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POSTERS.

(Printed by a Process peculiar
to our Chromatic Printer)

AT THE
S S X iA Z iD
JOB PRINTING
OFFICE,

KICHMOND HILL
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"PHOMAS SEDMAN, CARRIAGE
and Wagon Maker, Undertaker, etc.
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Something New at the People’s Store
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IN MACHINERY OILS.
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This Machine. Oil will neither gum nor freeze ata temperature as low as zero.
1’he Steam Refined Pale Seal Oil is a fine oil that cannot be beat in the market*

Barnum’s Chariot Axle Grease.

Sole Agentfor Anderson’s “Family Safety llluminating Oil.”

Also a Large Stock of

Boiled aad' Raw Linseed Oil, Turpentine, W hite Lead and colorings,
Faint Brushes, Sash Tools, Striping Brushes™ Putty,

A Large Sioek of Fiuit J-ars.

and Glass of all Sizes.
A Fresh.- Supply of

Groceries.

A large Stock of FIRMTI'RK kept Constantly on Rami.

FLOUR AND FEED
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Bookseller, Sfatloner, Printer, Publisher and Hews Agent,
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D G E 'S

In addition to his very extensive and well assorted stock of Dry Goods, Groceries,
etc., the Subscriber begs to announce that he has

Just Received a Large Supply of

Lyman

‘Genuine

Brothers & Co

OF MONTREAL, CELEBRATED

and ‘No. 1’ W h

s,

ite Lead.

This is the very best which is manufactured in the Dominion, and

EQUAL TO ANY IN THE WORLD.

GREEN, DRAB, YELLOW & RED PAINTS;

nad

Also Fire-proof Faint for Outhouses, Fences, etc., with Suitable

Oil, at a Low Figure ; also Boiled and liaw Linseed

Oil, Turpentine, etc.

A large lot of Self-Sealing Fruit Jars.
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All ihe above goods will be offered at much lower rates than the same quality of

goods are generally soldfor.

J. K. FALCONBRIDG-E.

Richmond Hill, June 13, 1876.

‘The Herald’” Book & Fancy Store.

M EC,

Listof Licensed

Robert Sharp
John E. Buck..
Fred. Cobbin...
Henry Newsome.
Benj. Elliston.
G. P. Smith..
Ja». Scrivener..
John Broadwoo
Jo*. Berger
Augustus C. Husband.
Simeon Miller. ...
Solomon JS~bGenlank..
Amelia Johnsofc

Pavid Edward*
Jacob Stump.
Tfconjas Mounce,.,* ,,
John Bray.
Kobert Tier.
John Barnes
John Mul<sai>ghy,,.
James Robinson.. .
Henry Botley.-f. -
Jamea Wellman..
W. P. Sainger ...
John Elliston
John McCorwack ...
John McConnell

A. Borngasser.
Francis Lynch.
Frederick Grice..
William Pointon.
Michael Lernil/afl

K LooH or, P ro pr

Pedlars and Auctioneers for

P E DL A R S

RESIDENCE.

DKSORIITIOH OF

ie to r,

County of York.

DATE WHEN LI-

LICENSE. CENSE EXPIRES.
Brockton ..... One J3ors9 April 24th,1876,
[T Do ‘< 27th, *
Toronto City... FOOtimn May 1st, "
do Do k 3rd, «<
Aurora.. Two Horae . 5th, “
haron.. One Horse.. »  31st,
Toronto City__ Po June 10th, *
40 Po “ ?lst, ¢
Vaughan...... Foot *  22nd, *
City of Toronto One Horse July 26th, “
Do Aug. 7th, “
Yorkritte Foot “17th, «
Toronto City Ooe Jlorsa,. « 30th,
k Sept. Oth.
. “ 18th,
City of Toronto ... Foot. Oct. 4th,
Toronto City........... Foot.
Islington . One'Horse
Foof Oct. 19th, *«
Foot Nov. 12th, *“
Fpot »  2$th, *
Toronto One horse L)ee. Srd, *“
........... Laskay.. One Horse " 9th, *“
Toronto City... Foot “ 10th, *
Thornhill........ Two Horss “  2Sth,
Toronto City..., Do Jan. 15th. 1877.
40 One Horse « 15th, “
Shaj-0i).............. Two horse.. Feb. 2nd, *
Toronto City - Do “ J9th, *
Thornhill............. One Horse., “ 22nd, “
Aurora. Do March 9th, "
Etobicoke .......... J'oot “ 17th, “
O O 1i K .3E 3Q tr3:81TJ3S ({

OF ALL KINDS.

Books, Stationery & Fancy Q-oods,

AT

“THE HERALD”

-RC.

K eefler, P p oop

BOOK STORE,

rio to r.

g Rpsidence - Nearly opposite the Tout offic. T he‘H erald' office for Fine Printing

Protected by Royal Letters Patent.
Dated October 11th, 1869,

TTNPER DISTINUUILSIIED PAT-
U [iFONGGE
DR. BRIGHT'S

PHOSPHODYNE,
{OZONIG OXYGKN.)

Tha New Owrative Agent, and only AV
Viable Remedy,far Nervous.and
Over Complaints..

This Pbeaphatdc combination i8 pronounced by-
mosteminent members of tbe Medical Profession~
to be unequalled for its power tn PoplfeniRhing
the vitality of tbe body, by supplying allthe es-
sential constituents of the blood ‘and nerve sub-
stancQj and for developing all the powera and
functions of the system to the highest degree.

It is agreeable to the palate, and innocentin Ita
action, white retaining all its extraordinary pro-
perties; and as a spocifip, surpassing aU the known
therapeutic agents of the present day for tho;
speedy and permanent cure of—

Nervous Prostration ~ Shortness of Breath,
Liver Complaints Trembling of the Hand~*;
Palpitation of the heart and Limbs

Dizziness. Impaired Nutrition?
Noises in the Head and. Mental and Physical'D&r

Loss of Energy andAp- Consumption (iaats first-
t>etite
Hypochondria

Female Com_?_laints Eruptions of-the skin
General Debility Impaired sight and Me«.
Indigestion mor

Flatulence Nervous Fancies

Incapacity for Study or Impoverished Blood

. Nervous Debility in, a&
Sick Headacho- its stages
Lassitude Premature Deejine
And all morbid conditions of the system arising;
from whatever cause. The action of'the Phospb.o
dyne is twofold—on the one hand increasing the-
principle which constitutes nervous energa/, and
on the other the moat powerful blood' and flesh:
generating agent known; therefore, a.marvelk>ue,
medicine for renovating impaired and broken-
down constitutions. It quickiy improves the func-
tions of assimilation to such a degree, that where
for years an emaciated, anxious, cadavcrous, and
semi-vital condition has existed, the flesh will
rapidly increase in quantity and firmness, and
the whole system return to a state of robust,
health. The Phosphodyne acts electrically upon
the organization:for instanoe, it assists nature tq.
generate that human electricity which renews
and rebuilds the osseous, muscular, nervous,
membranous and organic systems. It ogerates
on the system without exciting care or thought
upon the individual as to_the process. It moves
the lungs, liver, heart, kidneys, stomach and in-
testines with a harmony, vigor, yet mi}dnepp ua-
paralleied in medicine,

The Phosphodyne gives back to the human
structure, in a suitable form, the phosphoric o
animating element of life, which has been wasted,
and exerts an important influence directly on the
spinal marrow and nervous system, of a nutritive,
tonic and invigorating character, maintaining that
buoyant energy of the brain and muscular sys-
tem” which renders the mind cheerful, brilliant,
and energetic, entirely overcoming thftt dull, ipr
active, and sluggish disposition which many per?
sons experience in all their actions.

The beneficial effects of the Phosphodyne are
frequently shown from the first day of its admi-
nistration, by a remarkable increase of nervous
power, with” a feeling of vigor and comfort, to
which the patient has long been unaccustomed,
Digestion is improved; the appetite increases
wonderfully; the bowelsbecome regular;the eyes
brighter; the skin clear and healthy, and the hair
acquires strength, showing the importance of tho
action of the Phosphodyne on the organs 0#
nutrition

Finally, the Phosphpdyne maintains a certain
degree of activity In the previously debilitated
nervous system; ItS use enables all debilitated
organs to return to their sound state and perform
their natural functions. Persons suffering from
Nervous Debility, or any of the hundred 'symp-
toms which this distressing disease assumes, may
rest assured of an effectual and even speedy cure
by the judicious use of this most i»valuab}§
remedy.

Dr. Bright’a Phosphodyne
IS SOLD ONIly

In CASES at 10s. 6d. by ajsl Chemists and pa?
tent Medicine Venders TH”oyGgpyp
THE (3-LOBE,

Full Directions for Use, in the English, Freucfe,
German, Italian, Dutch, Spanish, Portuguese,
Danish, Russian, Turkish, Persian, Hindostani,
Madrasse, Bengalee, Chinese and Japanese Lan-
guages, accompany each case.

IS* CAUTION.—The large and increasing de-
mand for Dr. Bright’s Phosphodyne has Je4 tp
several imitations under similar  names;” purr
chasers of this medicine should therefore be
careful to observe that each case bears the
British Government Stamp, with the words Db.
Bright’s Phosphodyne engraved thereon (white
letters on red groundi/, and that the same words
are also blown in the botttle. Every case bears
tho trade mark apd signature of Patentee. The
public are also particularly cautioned against
purcha§|n3 spurious imitations imported fron;
the United States, and are requested to note the
directions for use are printed in all the languages
as above, without which none p.an possibly fee

genuine,
EXPORT AGENTS,

Norton, Watney & Cp., joy, Southwark St., LOBr
don, S.E.

Evans, Lescher & Evans, 60, Bartholomew
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J. Sanger & Sons, 150, Oxford st., London, W.
G. Curling &Co., 30, St. Mary Axe, London, E.C.
Stone &Cp.. 15 George st., Mansion House, P-8*
Campbell & Co., 156, Leadenhall st., London,

Bounevaille & Co., 2, Brabantlet, Philpot Lane,
London, E.C.

Colley & Co-,19, Gt. Winchester St.,London,E.C,

B. Brooks €Co., St. Peejr'g phambers, CprpliilL
London, E. G.
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