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THE PAINTER OF PARMNA;

— OR, —

THE MAGIC OF A MASTERPIEGE.

CHAPTER XI.
(Continued.)

“Oh! my love! my lovel
the whole world should combine

put us asunder, ;
arl mine. In a foreign clime we will
find a mnew hom® an1 will make
friends: and there our love shall
our life—our life our love and
gladness!”

The princess had paused in her walk.

and these words had found utterance
as though a
long train of patient thought had thus
culminated. She had spoken, and &/

in a waking ecstasy,

divine fervor shone in her golden eyes

and lighted up her beautiful face. Her
white |

gaze had rested upon a pure
rose, and she had put forth her hand
to pluck it when a quick.
footfall arrested her attention and she

turned to see who had intruded upon |

her,

“Count Denaro!"

Of all men living that she knew
she would rather have seen any other

stood before her. She was startled,
but not frightened; nor did she for
cne moment lose her strong self-con- |

unwarranted intrusion, and the look
of scorn and contempt she cast upon
the intruder would have caused any
o her man who knew her to shrink and
cower. But this man could not see—
could not wunderstand. His mingled
passions of love and jealousy had made

now in the presence of the U"“_-Il-"'i-fi of
hi @ passions made him well-nigh insans.

"“r';LI
l love you! If you could know the
depth and strength and power of my
iffection! If you could know what |
have suffered, how my heart is rack-
ed, and—"'

“Hush !
me mad !’

“By heavens, Princess, you have al-
ready driven me mad !*

“Aye. you must have been,
would not have intruded here.
will you leave me! This intrusion
as unseemly and unkind as it
unpleasant to me."

“No, no, Princess!” the count cried,
ral ing bis cla-ped hanl toward her and
taking a step forward. *“Do not
banizh me from your presence until
you have answered me a question.
After all that has happened, after all
that has been told me—after the months
—aye, the years—of warm, devoted
love I have given you—and, after
the smiles you have in return Lestowed

f)h ]111.1]:] !

1S
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upon me, you can not refuse me the
simple boon I crave. I have 1hei
right to demand it—that you answer |

me the question I have to ask.”

“Count Denaro, I am but a weak |
woman. and I can not put you by
force from my presence. If you |

will not leave me at my bidding, I will
leave you.”

‘No! No! Not yet, Princess!”
he threw himself in her WAy SO

And
that

she could not pass him without I'rush- |

Ing her robe against the thorns of
the thickly growing rose-bushes. “You
must answar me! You shall!”

- “"Well, signor,” she said, as he stood
before her, fairly quaking with the
tlepthrau.l strength of his emotions.

“Princess!” wih a gasp for breath "
“the question I have to ask may le
in two parts, The first I know vou
will answer; but for the love of mercy
and justice! for the love of heaven!
I beg of you answer it ca:mly and
rationally, and not in anger,.
dear Priines May I h p —ver hope
—may I take to my heart a :i gl ray
of hope that you will, at some time,
Kive me your love, and with it wour
hand? .Uh if you could know: if
you——""

“Stop! stop!” She raised herself to
IIE‘I' extremest height: she looked at
him proudly and di-dainfu!ly. and her
voice had the ring of power and purpo-e
and of truth.

“Guiseppe Denaro! I
to you a word; I never gave vou a
sign; nor did 1 ever give token of a
thought that should lead you tothink

never

Il loved you. or that I cared for
your love. And now hear this: I am
young; 1 love life; the world is goo

and beautiful in my eyes;

and the grave are cold, chilling., ter-
l'ih]t‘ to think Uf, yel H””"“:“ th'lll
marry yvou—sooner than stand lefore
God's holy altar and give my solemn
promise that I would love., honor
and obey you while life should £ -
dure—sooner than do that, I would

lay me down and choose th- eternal re-
po-e of the grave! Does that answer
youl”

The count shook as with palsy: and if
was several seconds before he could
speak. At length hs said, st ruggl-
ing with all his might t» hyld in check
the hot wrath that po-sessed him:

“I have the other part of
question to ask. Will you tell me:
1t love for another that
loving me?”

“No! No! Ten thousand times—no!
Were there not another man than t'uur...
self living I could not love you "

“Ah, you prevaricate. You do not

the
Is
Prevents your

answer my quaestion. Do vo

another ¢’ e
At t_hu her hot indignation burst

forthin a flame. Th> flame envelop-

ed her cheeks
her eyes.

“Fool! Idiotl!

and shot forth from

Let me pass!™

And she strode by him pushing him

from her path as she went,
soon gone from his sight.
He stood and gazed
her in view until
sight—and then
ant space she had last occupied.

and was

time

Though
14N
might and power against us it shall not

P thine and tiom 18 utterly bDewitched her
Al » AT |

| mot

New |

Le
joy and
'good and kind she has always been

"do.

b
al that moment than the man who now | and he

irol. She was deeply indignani at the find the marquis,

Princess! Oh, if you knew how
‘wing of the palace through which

You will drive |

or you |
Count, |

prince:s, the duke can save her,
|=he 1'ji-'. %tf!'j,'_ soon forget this wildy in-
rsan: inlatua 1on.
lon the puainter

'young mistress,

| she
'herself or for
Dear, |

_'-II- |kf_\ [

'girl must have

while death !

—Was much like that of the

as one of the
is 1thiit lin which ths
Ject 1s bent upon ' 1
friends as hisp iy his

thi
after her—held ' present ipotar

she had gone from his |
gazed upon the vae- .raar the sooner
He I'!rom
thunder- | ter it

how- | word—neaver!”

, ever. he awoke to a realization of the
‘eituation, and then he began

to re-
flect. It could hardly be called reason.

“Poor girll By San Marco! She's
as mad 'as mad can be, That man
If she'd

never could have
Oh, the

wrought.

been mad =he
talked like that—and to me!
villain! What spell has he

'Certainly he has cast a baleful spell
I'o think—oh, to th'nk how

upon her,
10
more

Nu s1ster L'H.lu-]\.l have |..‘EE'II
has

me,
of a brother than she

fnnul

' been of me, and it would have grown

'to love if it had not 'been for the in-
terference of this demon! Aye, he 1Is
a demon!—a very imp of darkness

Think of the look of her

and mischief !
My soul!

eyes when she spoke to me!

' T W ‘as insane, she was in-
nervous | \f ever woman was insane, she

sane then! And hs—he—has made

her so!
“Now ! Now!’ he ground out, between

| his clenched teeth, "I know what to
sin to leave such a
will stand in his way; |
Ha! and ho |
'=hall find that it is not BSteffano Farn-
. 8¢ who holds the sword of

It would be a
man alive, 1
shall fight me.

vengeance!
meet  him! 1 must

I must have his
He will stand by me. I

Oh. let me but

countenance,

know., He had read th2 man aright
from the first. 1 feared his influence;
1J’jﬂﬁt I did not know he was what he
| 18,

He bent his gaze once more in the

~direction which the princess had taken
him blind; ani (he finding of him=elf | when she left him,

then. with the
name of the painter on his lips in
connec ion with a muttered curse he
turned toward the way by which h2

had gained the garden and rapidly re-
traced his steps. He had entered the
he
reach
hall of
ducal

the

was obliged to pass in order to
the street, when, in a small

the quarters occupied by the
guard. he came face to face with

yman of whom he was at the moment

thinkingz—Mearquis Steffano.

"{;UiHE[JI.‘E: In the name of all
that is wonderful, what brings you
here? Were you in search of me?”

The count cast a quick, searching

glance around. then caught the mar-

fiﬂi“- by the arm and answered with an
intensity of emotion that shook him
from top to toe.

“I did not come to seek you, but
[ am I glad I have found you, 1
couldn't sleep so 1 started out into
the open air. I was passing the little
garden yonder, when 1 saw theprin-
cess walking there. I went in amnd

Spoke wiLh her.”

“sSpoke with her? What
“Yes, alone,”

“Well, what did she sayeé'”
‘Steffano :he is mad! =Sh+'s

hEI‘ reason.™
J“b‘ beamed in (he dark counienance

‘of the Marquis, and his eyes glowed
Iriumphantly. The game was his own.
!fhf had only to fan the flame already
kindleld to bring his purpose toa finish. |

pivays known it would f that Marquis Steffano had had much

“Have I noi
be s0?" he said, laying his hand upon
the othar's shouller, with a tou‘h of

[sympathy inton® and manner. “Count,

I feel for you. Aye! it
are wmost deep y wronged,

15 you who
As for the
and

No! Ito!d old Made-

was  bewitching her
But tell me, how did
What did she say for
T the painter?”

‘G .ol heaven! Steffano 1 can not
tell you. She was raving. She talked
about |'.t‘-'j.=1| and the grave; about her
love ot life and her dread of dying;
and she wmail sh2'd sooner die than
marry me! But.
what <h» said. poor thing!
not responsible. It
In which she said it—the Jook she gave
me. I fell you. it was terrible!
was perfectly awful !
a ligress. Her eves
hot flamos of fire.”

“ood heavens! Guiseppe, the
heen subjected to some

mest youf

Shs  was

fairly blazed

demon cpell,

oni's eyes and the strange look of
:‘11~ face? You weuldn't say that my |
'rotlier was a man easily swayed I:':r,'-

the arts of a magician; but it
“ent encugh to me that sucn a thing
ha: com» to pass. If everaman was
under ihe influsnce of an evil eye—of

A very demon incarnate— Antonio |
151 that condition at the present
time.  Or he was so last night,

Do you
he

=uppose—can  you 1magine—that
would have answered us
had been in his right mind?
ever Lefore know him to deliberately
Insult ome of his best friends; and
pairician at that? Anpd _:,'PL I
}ﬂ E’“'h"i.t he did to you and "po con-
'ﬁ};fe:i It, and hml-i‘.-lj.' asked your par-

Aye.” cried the count . with

I think of it, his manner—the duke's

The spell has at .
e Imh.hhhl.l the same effect upon
“Exac! 1_'1. e Eﬂhg-}d the

haste to fasten upon marquis, in

the mind of his

companion the impre :si
pression th i
4 measure, of not Sions o

entirely, pos '
And the effect has hee}u Iﬁﬁiﬁsmd lt'

unfortunate syb-

best

WOTS{ enemies.

present imsi:a.:zp::ian.E.‘al W e .
You are right, Steffano. Ang T
our friends are set free

o Wi“ be fﬂ‘l‘ thﬂm."
Count, you never gpoke & truer

e

' could help it, and b

" delon,

 der

.-‘!“kﬂ thinks she had better not come
«th» alone?’

| thing to do with it.”
B crazy!
Fhat double-dyed villain has unseated

ful,

how angry {he marquis had been be-
;.1]uﬂe the story of his life had been
old to g stranger. 'Then Yanoni

mark you, it was not |
wii the manner !

It
She glared like |

: you were gitn:
Did you ever mark Zan- | tuated,

15 evi- |

 fort to do it
self of th. knowlelgze, or belief,

| terday ?

as he did if he !
Did wou |

that | secongs, h

and I want

 lng cap anq tr ind j
new - what was Eed g el vy
tnergy—in fre h excl.emen'—"anl pnow what 1 said
. ala
. aft -
princess, | L

' of nothing partieular that he had

SRR

. thing, She bent her
hard, und at
a new light

And | He wanted to know what you had ask-

breakfast; and then—"

“Hold on, old fellow! Zounds! r

will eat breakfast with me.’

“But, dear Marquis. | must go bome
and change my garb, an
ma a rapier that may be
Not every blade 1s gqual tot
may have occasion 10
before this day is buried

him. He

not mean to lose sight of him again un-

i : in han | was finishad if he
til the work in han ‘;hrmght he conld.

Without much urging
persuading D:naro
breakfast at the paiace,
afterward he would accom

his home, and there give
counsel to help in the task he had tak-

pany him to

en it upon himself to perform.
Steffano and his

While Marquis =
guest—ths ope calm and calculating in
his diabolical plotting; the other well-
nigh frantic under a
his imaginery wrong
their breakfast, our
had entered his studio, and was bus-
ily engaged in arranging matters for
the work of the day. His boy had been
and swept the floors,
the menial duties of his office and had
been dismissed to the lower floor,
where were his quarters. ‘

At length the artist went to his easel
threw the screen from ths canvas
thereon, and stood hefore it.

“It is strange, very
said to himself, after he had gazed
upon his work for a few minutes, “how
the two faces run tegether. With the
slightest difference in th: world—with
only a few shadows whare now are
strong lights; with a shade of tha div-
ine maternity where now is virginal
yvouth, with this [ have the other face.
My soul! what a hold it bhas taken on
me! [ must paint it while it is dis-
tinet in my mind. If I do not put it
here 1 will make another subject. Ah!
[ could give it to the blessed mother
of our Saviour. Oh, if Murillo could
have had that face !”

He had spoken thus, and was still
gazing on the picture, when a slight,
brilliant tinkle of a small bell in a far
corner told him that tha outer door
opened, anl a little later came a slow,
nervous rapping on the door ot the
studio. He went to answer the de-
mand, anld was not a Jittle surprised
upon beholding the aged face of Ma-
and shas alone.

“Good Madelon,” he said, when he
had led the way into the painting-room
and had closed th: door, “you come
from you mistress?”

She sank into th: great easy chair
he had put out for h:r, and regained
her breath, At length she answered:

“Yes, signor; I have come to tell
you that she can not visit you to-day.
She could not write: but she will, if
there should be need. She hopes that
she may see you soon.
Lo assure you that you need not be un-
appr:hension of evil; only,

s—were siltng at

at present. At least, so I understood
her. I know that his grace had somes

Zanoni was stricken with a great
fear, but he knew if ke would gain in-
formation from the duenna he mush
be tranquil, and not startle her. So
h[ﬂ asked her, mildly and kindly, to tell
him what she knew about it—what she
h.-u_l heard—what seen.

She wasn't sure, but she

believed

:“ do with it, and she told of her in-
Lerview with him on the previous even-
f“g_h‘}w he had lain in wait for her, |
.lflrl L | I_lp‘hr. hpr at thE very Iﬂ{lmEnt Ehﬂ-
Was thanking her stars that she had
escaped him, She meant to be truth-
: though one or two things =he |
would have kept back had she been |
I!F:mlttmi. She had told of the telling
:}h lhul_:atnrj. of the old ducal family by
: IEI Princess, being very particular to
2 ..nr her acknowledgment of her own
part therein; apd she had also told

asked her:

depended on. |
phe need 1|

to put upon miﬂﬁi
in the past.” |
Bat it did not suit the marquis thzlﬁ | ::;ied e
" his friend should leave di '

he succeeded in
to remaln and |
promising that |

him gurﬂd '

burning sense of

painter, Zanoni,

and performed

' from
strange,” he

She bade me

the

—

| drill.

N "D'-'I_J understand that the marquis |
'renL Away under the impression that |
You were present with us during the

whole of the time i
story " he time occupied by the
“"No, signo Bat, indeed, I ¢
. si ; ad, T couldn’t
help it. Ha drove me iutt; 1 corner,

(lear and T had to tell him.”

Never mingd. I can understand h{lwl

He learned, I sup- |

| Emﬁ.;e;ghf;w_ long th: princess had been |
“Ngagad 1n the narratiy g
o . e before you
Bt :
Yes, signor, he did.” '

¥ :‘LHE]
wenr aon,
face,

[ have no doubt,” tha artist
calling a light smile to his |
though it cost him a bitter ef-
“that he possessed him- |
Lhat |

no work was dons on the picture wves-

“Ah, Higﬂr]r he

g » De pretended that he
give. hiy Ut he didn't. T wouldn't
' him.” :  satisiaction of telling

“Madelon,” after a pause of several |

ive one more question,
you to put on your think-

. said, and how it was sai
Was the Inarquis particular tuakﬂl;:;l:
with regard to the story,
s heard it?” |
by ould only remember that ha |
€N very angry. She could think

in-

quif{ed about, |

“Had he no curiosity t i :

had Y to know if I :

himagﬁf?ﬁﬁd any remark concerning |
Ah! the

duenna did remember gpe !
head and thought
length she looked up with
oy in her face.

€8, signor, there was one thing.

_ concerning h
of his appearanca gn Eil.-u f:i:;g
Had she thought him hang-
» and by-and-by he

ask

fectly familiar

| perfect one,
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e ’ thought he look-
i : . ' had told you that she ug
-1 know :& A iuaff aihliik 111: ' ed cildekr than Steffano Farnese ought
ver L me. 1 . look." ; ;
e s go home and get SOme/ tn"gnd how did he receive that in-

Yu“ . fﬂmtiﬂ'n P

“I thought it kind of startled him.

At least it appears so.”
“Did he ask, or ; h
what I had thought of his looks?

“Ah!” cried the old lady, complete-
lost in her muddle of recollection. |

1 :
'ﬁ think, after all, it was your opin-

he was eager to know about. He
in a bantering way, if the
painter didn't think ha looked too
young to be the true brother, and up-
on that I told him no. You thought
he looked too old.” :
“And that—how did he take it "
“He looked dreadful dark and ugly,

signor.”

“Do you know if the duk: bas been
told all this?"”

“I do not, signor.”

“Have you any idea of what has

transpired beyond what you have told |

me ?"’

She told him of tha duke's party of
the previous evening ; how shs had re-
tired before her mistress came up to
her chamber.

“But this morning, signor, 1 Eﬂ'l:l]ﬂ
see that something had happened. She
had certainly been crying during the
night.” _

linally, upon being questioned more
closely, the duenna confessed that be-
fore leaving the palace she had seen
and questioned the page, Filippo,
whom she had learned that a
cruel trick had bzen playved upon the
princes; by th> Marquis Steffano; ani,
she thought, Count Deniro hid lenl
his aid to it. She did not know what
it was: but its result had b-en that
the duke had been greatly shocked,
and the princess herself had fainted.

“I believe, signor,” she added, “that
the princess was made to believe that
you were dead, or that something
dreadful hid happened to you, and her
fainling gave th> duke to know ihat
she loved vyou. But she knows ali
about it now., The duke himself must
have told her that you were not hurt

insure vessels on which three drills,
to be specified, do not take place at
least twice a month. These are fire
drill, collision drill and “abandon ship”

often. Frequent practice

duties, so that in the hour when the
drill becomes a real performance he is
cool and collected. JFurthermore, he
knows that a correct performance of

 the duty allotted to him will insure !

his own safety, and hence he will not

feel under the necessity of making a

wild fight for his life. These facts
are well known in the naval service,
and‘ men are kept familiar with the
du‘Ltea of these drills. It must be quite
évident to every one that there was
no system for abandoning ship on the
Bourgogne, or at any rate a very im-
+ The insurance companies
It seems, are the only authorities to
deal *wil‘.h such matters. They work
for civilized systems at sea all the time.

- They compel ship owners to employ

mastni:ra and mates who have passed
mi-.i*t:m_n examinations and been form-
gm}t imensegi. They compel ship own-
S submit their vessels to inspection
of hull and boiler. They compel ship
:]J}I;rnara to limit the load of their ships.

he laws bearing on these matters ori-
gmated_ in the demands of insurance
Now let the companies

demand the passa g
: e
the rills Entiunﬁd of laws requiring

the insurance rates.
which insure their own
reached indirectly,

The companies
vessels would

Bourgogne hor-

have no business to occur in an

age of ealightenment.

did you tell him,
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Mr. Donald Camphel] the we

earriage maker of Harr h
“1 have been troubled o ﬂﬂt-.ﬁ_.

years with weal H.-'_‘liur? i{aﬂrﬂwl
nervousness. Frequently myhe, &
palpitate and flutier with g.hm .'.'i
n.l&rming me exceedingly {J-!'H:I.
sharp painsin my heart and goplg,, -
well at night. T gotg box u{ﬁ.m‘s
]E!mrt and Nerve Pills and from ~"‘3=|
ﬂﬂid B.hjm.-[ lnmmediate bermﬂt 1{1&
stored ".'i;.ju-r l Y nervesand gt N
m]i"entirm-}:q--:-  TEILOVIngeverypm
of nerve or hieart trouble, and ey
%0 get restful, healtiy sleep,” e
Milburn's Heart .'I..[.Ii. I'Ceng Pﬂ'
palpitation, throbbing, diggy "'El'l-fz
Epe 13, Nervousness, :-»I.r-ﬂ'ﬁt{.glsrli.;_.ﬂ
ness, female troubles, after effnte o
ete. Price S0c a box .rH_!s:r’E".t*e':'F;i:E
druggists. T. Milburn&Co ] L:
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| Tich
| itsell entin

. On well governed lines these |
drills—or the first and third at any
rate—are practiced, though none too
of these |
 drills results in every man's being per- |
with his station and |

on pain of raising |

should receive |

LAXA-LIVER PILLS oure Gonty
]

tion, Blliousncss, Sick Head
Dyspepsia. They o not nrlpm

is the Best in
Market.

at all., That is all, signor.” or weaken. Every pill acts
“Madelon !” Zanoni said, after she i - -
had arisen—his voice quivered, and h> - . .
was as pale as death. “Do '_-,'r:-l.:LI :-i.:r}; » e l ulse Shiplﬂem Uf CII
the duke knows that Princess lIsabe he Le o ; A S
g - . Mo - just arriy t,d' Knives
“Yes, signor. I am sure of it.” ,,I‘”” ’ vt [ Forks of Nearlv ever
“Do you know—have you any idea— "~~~ T =
what he has said to har on the subject?” linen. S{l'-l‘lp‘[lf}ll-
Madelon could only shake her head. It is a |in® xactly the § — .
She knew nothing more. But the ... ;. ., ot g _
princess had promised that she would Saai Ealita o o Dﬂn t fU[‘g‘et the {111;1}1
come again, and sh: had bidden him : dae B | :
not to fear.® ed. our Silverware, G
“Surely, Signor, that ought to con- Tailors rghe B
tent you. At all events I pray to hea- ' . . .. .. _ ol o ite a‘nd -l-m“ 111‘(?.‘.!
ven, and ths blessed virgin, that the s o
sweet princess mayv not have to suffer.” “©iT ‘”"l_
“Amen!” devoutly responded the  sheen and
painter. Then he added, praverfully. it is usus
“You will bear a blessing to the prin- blke: iz o BTt
cess from me; and you will tell her | . - e .
that T shall be very anxious till Ican 1;Pr1 Ty
hear from her again ?" '™ Weoni 1 i ol
“Yes, signor, I will tell her.” i doda onr pow Taakiod o i
“And now will you repeat to her _ -~ = | v of kish e
fhree words from my lips and tell her | ‘,D. tha Bt : s
that T sent them{ You will let no f‘“n,', Ih--r-
other hear them.” | garment a:
“What are the words, signor ?’ ﬁ;l aha. Pasnrlis ¢ randmo
“They are these—Faithful wunto linen cl est |
death! Will you say to her that I "~ ., .,
send them from my heart ?” alobhi werd ———
The duenna reflected for a moment: | and it
'and then, earnestly and sincerely, | lace, asplen , was the
' gave her promise. The Prin e V' les even asd
(To Be Continued.) examine | j 2 I1ist
| are slowly |1 ! el
SHIP DRILLS lines and ~ THE BANK, Lower Town.
—— YVEeArs ago ¥ = 1
That should be Enforced on Board the In some Wﬁ ha'i'E thEm in all :'-.t;
Ocean Liners. :_'I'”: ‘“'-I'I - ot 80d Prices from 25e. to 3
* - " lil &, «f[I1.i i ] e . u
It is time now that the insurance ' .;."; "\j. .., Call and see them.
companies, which are the only power | ~Nguw. n e recammel
recognized by the steamship companies, | about a damisk oS A HEEFAHLH
should make a law that they will not | the more frojuon < while it g
' 1LS shev] o S

Th'ﬁ Eheapeﬂt 1“=ay to r

Louis X111, =k
Iy popular.

Money is b - N
TN i Do e
Walking on At s J|

- —— UPPER TOWN

- oy

2

-
-

IPLEMENT WARE30D

..4!.:I‘l:.- n
The feeling o '-""","'71..":}‘11[?.::"-:‘“ E.EEE‘,‘: BINDERS and J
the action of 1. Ward 1‘;.11‘* (eels .._ nx st iﬂ I'_.hﬂ wor
Pills is remarkabie, ' 6l of snaP*
and active, encrgctic ”I,]; WELI‘ Binders Mo

s e YOS *0d Hora Ral

L4 NRd

Rich red ©

'ril].]t I 5 bEH:ﬂ:
the nerves tingle with the UG
youthful lile and vigon J P].D : " ol k”

Ay
TREMBLING HANDS AND E’F;gma
A HAMILTON MAN'S
MEDICINE

w y Buggies, (1}
WITH A KE and Spow H 1at

| Wagons,

n‘E'ﬁ'H‘ EIRS' Z I.-.,_rl'['!ﬂr Eﬂ " Dvm
I have spent half 8 100y secs ~A large stock of
bills, all to no aviil. 1% pce & Ch"}"l fam
reach the seat of CISEHC okl ing Stoy ous Model C
et L T T
lsoseemed Lo P oient PP el » Btoveg, Lo, 0oy Pa
heart, the t:'embli::gl,;‘;’[[}:;-“I;f;:‘."d-“ﬂ'"f v : ‘mt Btﬂ?al, (:

i *+ L prices t

masculine vigor, s
loss of memory and E-H.r?did 1o
entire system, have Ve we™
Blood and Nerve |‘==_ " poxesof by
sults from the use ol "0 4o
I am eijoying the VEII, gorot
believe they are abi€ 0= o
as they have done f'”rwrﬁ‘k‘
them I was a miscrabié

1;;@

a well man. Yours tre 0!
THOS. FLYNN, 5t E855 ™ o8
4 and Ne™® o, #0

xes pir
so cents per box, 3 t::wl‘;




