. ious chicken-broth
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BABY CHARLEY.

He's fast asleep, ree how, O wife,

Night's finger on the lip of life

Bids whist the tongue, to prattle rite,
Of busy Baby Charley.

Orie a(t]-m stretched backward round his

ead,
Five little loes from eut the bed
Jnst showing, like five rosebuds red,
8o slumbers Baby Charley.
Heaven's lights, I know, are beamin
through ;
Those innocent eyelids, veined with blue
at shut away from mortal view
Large eyes of Baby Charley.
8Sweel 8leep Angel, thronged now
n the round glory of his brow,
Wave thy wing and wait my vow
Breathed over Baby Charley.
I vow that my heart when death i3 nigh,
8hall never shiver with a sigh
¥or act of hand or tongue or eye
That wronged my Baby Charley.

MOTHER BICKERDYKE.

What She Did in the War.
From Artbur's Home Magazine.

When the first cannon boomed out at
Fort Sumpter, and when war with all its
torrors opened upon us, it found our
greatest peneral selling leather and
boots and shoes in the quiet little city of
Galena, Illinois. And at the same timo,
the greatest nurse that our army of the
Cunmberland was to have—Mother Beck-
erdyke—lived in obscurity, a poor wid-
ow, in Galesburg, Illinois, earning & liv-
ing for herself and her children at the
washtuo.

The nation held aloft the chaplet of
fame, waiting, ready for the brow of the
coming hero, Ulysses S, Grant—and the
angels held one that would never fade
nor fall nor wither for the bronzed and
wrinkled brow of dear old Mother Bick-
erdyke.

During the war Genernl Grant gave
her a pars anywhere within the lines of
his department, into all camps and bos-
pitals, and pastall pickets, with author-
ity to draw on any quartermaster in his
iepartment for transportation, for
panitary or hospital stores not to exceed
thirty wagons at any time. This pass
she Lield to the end of the war, and it
was enlarged as hisdepartment eunlarged.

Gen. Sherinan and Mother Bickerdyke
were pood friends. She would die for
him, if necil be and he would fight for’
frer. There was something in her char-
acter akin to his own. Both were in-
domitable, fiery, zealous, and ne:ther
afraid of hard work. After the falli of
Vicksburg he asked that she might be-
come an especial attache to his corps,
the Fifteenth. Ever after that during
the war the considered herselt in an es-
pecial sense under Sherman’s directions
and the soldiers of the Fifteenth Corpzal-
ways and to this day have claimed ex-
elusive ownership of her.

From the time uurses were called for,
after the first hattle in the Mississippi
Valley. she had walked to a broader and
newer life. It was with a brave heart
and with willing hands that she took up
her work, leaving her children in the
care ol the widow’s ,God., *“The boys”
were her children then, and it was easy
work for them to:call her “mother.”

She had all a woman’s tactand tender-
aess in managing the sick ones. Inmat-
ters of business, when thrown upon her
own rescurces, she was a grand woman
*“nobly planned—born to comfort and
cor:mand,” assome of the officers learned
to their own chagrin and afterwards
amusement. Emergencies  were con-
stantly visicg that 8he could not foresee
and for which another in her place conld
not have provided. ~ot g0 Mother Bick-
erdyke. ‘

Sometimen she would buy largelyof
hospital stores, with never'a cent of
money, and send the billsup to the com-
mission with her endorsement. Again
she weuld borrow money, expend it for
the needs ofthe ¢ boys’ under&nerchuge
and then send up notes and vouchers
and leave the matter to be setiled.
While some of the members of the Com-
missicn object to the unbusiness-like
transactions, they had no doubt that the
money had been well expended amd
every cent put up to a legitimate use.

Sons and ?uusbande and brotherswrte
to their families and friends of the kind-
ness of their beloved champien, whom
they all called ‘“Mother Bickerdyke,”
and the mothers and sisters and daugh-
tere, with that beaudful trust of the
American woman, sent her letters eof
love and encouragement and, aip;ech-
tion. And for the reason that the uear
nmother of the boys had not time to
make or mend or care much for her own
apparel, her thoughtsall - onher intense:
work—the good women sent abundait
supplivs of clothing for her own needs-—
whole boxes of it, sometitnes... With a
preoccupied air she would look!over the
garments, cull out three or four articles

for present nccessity, and then she
would take out the remainderin her
ambulance -the conveyance in which
she always travelled—and po off'into the
country peddling. The southern women
in thie neighboring vicinities would buy
them, anl pay her well in butter, eg:m,
milk, honey and chickene. Her family
was large, and consumed s great Geal,
amd her sick boys nceded the delica-
cies which she thus obtained so readily.
She would: concoct great kettles oi delic-
for them when the
wherewithal was- at hand, &s on thene
frequent occasions. It wus a great treat
to them to get-real broth, such astheir
mothers made at home.

How she did endear herself to the
poor gick eoldiers! But the medical
directors sometimes found her indomi-
table will an obstacle in their punctili-
ous ways. One of them, a youngzan
at Memphis, belonging to the regular
army, wished Mrs. Bickerdyke to re-
volve in an orbit of his own making out.
He did not approve of her possessing 8o
much power, “she who * dclie!! the
Quoen’s English ag she (did red tape—a
woman who worked with h r own red,
stubbed hands—who held no social po-
eition—who did what she wighed and as
she pleased without consuitinghim. Ile
couciuded it was about time they under-
stood each other, and soon an oppertun-
ity ofieres,

In passing through a ward one day he
could find no fault or defect with ita per-
fect management; but what was this!
Under a sick man's pillow he espied a
halfdozen of eggs. Tnis wasintolerable.

The poor, sic was recovering from
fever and craved the very food that in
his weak condition wus not allowed. He
cried out piteously, ‘““Would Mother
Bickerdyke let him have a good fill of
of hard-boiled eggs a8 soon as' he got
well?”

She assured him that she would do so.

He said he wished he could have them
now, 8o they would be ready and wait-
ing. To humor the poor fellow whon
she had petted in her good, motherly
way, she suillingly assented and brought
him six hard boiled eggs for his very
own, to keep on condition he would not
eat them until she gave him leave. It
did not harmn to please him, and it cer-
tainly dic him a vast amount of pleasure
to fondle the eggs with his thin, white,
bony hands. 3

. The medical man.spied the eggs, and
forthwith gave orders to have them car-
ried off to the kitchen, snying he would
have no hen's nest under the pillows
while he was about.

'They were carried away. Presently
Mother Bickerdyke came in with an
armful of clean, fresh towels, and found
her sick boy crying. The poor fellow
was at that stage of half-convalescence
when crying came easier than lau;;hter.

‘“What's the matter honey?” she
asked, stopping suddenly. The boy told
her with broken sobs how he had “been
'buged by that'old, dratted director of a
doctor.”

When any, insult came to her boys
she would flash into anger. She
would show fight like & mother 'tigress
‘over her voung. :
. ““So, so!” she said, her blue eyes dilat-
ing and_ her breath coming rapidly;
“we'll see!” and she immediately seized
upon a large pailful ‘of éggs and strode
into the ward where lay lier whinning
boy with the tears stealing down hig
wasted cheeks with—"*won’t let yonhave
a half-dozen of eggs, sonny! Well, here’s
a whole pailful. I will stand them right
here, dear, where vou can gee them all
the time. T'hey are all yours, and youn
may keep them till they hateh it yon
want lo. Youare my boy and I will
take care of you.” The doctor paid no
attention, and pretended not'to hear the
countermanded order from the brave
little commander-in-chief, the womnan
who “had no social position.” But a
few days after, a written order from this
same doctor came into her hands stat-
ing that all the contrabands detailed: to
her service, must be sent to
the contraband /' camp. It was at-
tended to immediately. She had just
returned from .the small-pox hospital,
hungry and tired, and the rain was fall-
ing in 'torrents that night. The, little
woman: rosé up until she looked like an
Amazoh, and” going to the’ door, she
called back the ambulance, which was
just going away.
¢“Andy,” she said to the driver, ‘‘you
and me and the mples must have our
supper, and then‘we must go to General
Iarlburt’s headquarters: right away.
1’1l see whether these darkies are going
into contraband camp or not. I'll have
to teach the Doctor a lesson or two I
guess.” 2%
The poor blacks stood about with
‘doleful faces, and their hands in their
pockets, saying:

“0's we gwine to go’ way from dis

‘hospital?”

“Notuntil I tell youso;"was thelprompt
reply of a woman whow they all loved
and worked for faithfully.
Throuzh the dashing rain, over all the
obstacles in the conquered but rebellious
city of Memphis, darkness everywhere
halted:at every half dozen'steps the
closely set ‘guards, Mother Bicker-
dyke ' made:  her - way to  the
headquarters = of ~ the post-com-
mander. He wasin bed. Her import-
unate reguest prevailed and she was
conducted to his presence. Shetold her
gory in heriown quaint \vag, and asked
for “writtén ' authority to keep her de-
tailed contrabandsuntil he, the general,
should revoke the order. It was grant-
ed. Back through flie rain plashde
Mother Buckexdyke triumphant. J
Tha'next morning’ the doctor made his
appearance early at the Gayoso hospital.
The negroes were . at work asusual in
the kitchen, laundry; inithe ward, and
wherever the littte woman had appoint-
ed them to go. She wa+ making soup in
the kitchen, seasoning it, and tastingand
stirring, so busy that she had hardly
time to look up. -+ - "3\
“Say, did you receive the order I left
for vou Jdst night?”’ he asked:stormily.
“Yes, fir,I did;” she replied, sipping
and blowing and tasting the soup mean-
while, .intent on havipg: it made just
right. M e Bl e
‘An order it w> - _ 'have these niggers
sent tothein camp, I mean,” he said.
“Exa-tly 8o, sir,” she said, adding a
little more pepper to the soup.
© “] expected the ‘erder would be:
obeyed,” he shouted, angry with herim
perturable coolness. :
I suppose sa, sir,” she, replied,; put-
ting a bit'ef light’ kindlings under the
kettle to hurry up the delicious mess,
“Why has it not been done?” he

.thundered, reddening-swith anger.

“Well, 'canse Genefal Hurlburt has
riven me an order to keep ’em here as
ongas I used them.” And here the
little woman prused to add & genercus
slice of butter to the kettle of soup, stir-
ring and stopping to taste it before she
finished the eentence. ‘“"And, Mister,
the Genera! happens to outrank you—
hee, hee, hee! & must obey him before
Ido you and—say, you Jefferson, you
Andy bring the dipper and the plates,
and well gat gome of them poor, hun-
gry souls at this soup before yoa: could
say Jack Robinson. Please get out of
the way of the black boys, mister, or
you might get yvour coat-tails splashed
with the soup—te, he!”

That was & real woman’s way of put-
ting the matter in as ludicrous a light as
yossible. The doctor raved; he swore:
*ne vowed he’d have her out of Memphis
in no time.

“J xhan’t go, mister,” was the cool re-
joinder. “I'mlike theboys. I've listed
tor the war. You necd me here. You
can’t vet along without me—or that’sthe
way I mean it. No uwse for you to try
to tieme up with yer red faper. There’s
lots of hard work to be done Uown here,
and my heart’s in it, and I’ll stick to it
as long as Grant and Sherman do.,
Don’t get mad, Doctor; lay down your

.blazing,’ and ' crackling logs.

Pm-bqs and stay to dinner, and eat

long with my poor boys. No senmse in
gittin’ mad just’cause I won't play sec-
ond fiddle. Mind, whenever anybody
gets into a fuss with me one of us has to
2o to the wall—an’, mister, that one ain’t
never me;"”

.. In the end the doctor and the brave
little woman became the best ef friends.
At ongitime § was difficult to sup‘-ly the
hospital withimilk and eggs. Milk was
fifty cents a quart, and very dpoor at that,
Mother Bickerdyke objected and after a
goo deal of parleying,’ in' which they

ooted at her plans and knew the whole
north would laugh at her nonsense, they
granted her a thirty days furlough and
transportation to carry out her proposed
abject. They had faith in the httle wo-
man, Bhe went up to Chicago; the com-
mission issued circulars stating her er-
rand and asking assistance from the
farmers; the press took up the call—and
soon came generous responses. In less
than thirty days here came old Mother
Bickerdyke, forming a part ofa proces-
sion of nearly one hundred cowsand one
thousand hens, struhg all al mg the road
trom Chicago to Memphis, She entered
the city in trimoph amid immense bawl-
ing and cackling, . and crowing
and lowing. She informed the
Memphis people that these were not
Secesh cows, whose milk was half water,
nor were the hens the kind that gave
stale eggs. The soldiers clapped their
hands and tossed their caps, the ladies
waved their . ha.ndl«e{chiefs, and the
darkies grinned joyfully over the funny
sight of the little woman at the head of
guch a droll brigada. |

General Washburn gave to the noisy
new-comers President’s Island, lying op-
posite Memphis, & stretch of land so el-
evated that it was above the highest
stage of water. .Then, under her direc-
jons, contrabands took charge of the
cows and chickens, and there was an
abundance of eream and milk and good,
fresh eges ag long a8 there was a hospi-
tal in Memphis.

The last day.of the year '63 was one
of memorable coldness, ag was the first
day of ’64. It was very severe weather
where mother Bickerdyke was located
for the  bitter winds swept down Look-
.out Mountain ‘and howled; through the
valleys of Mission Ridge, and made a fu-
rious hurricane that overturned the hos-
pital tents in which lay the most badly
wounded nien. It hurled them out into
the pouring rain that became glaring ice
as it touched the earth. Night set in
with the most intense coldness, for which
they were wholly unprepared. There
were tifteen hundred in hospital tents—
all wounded men—all bad cases. Par-
tinlly recovered men were thrown out
by the storm, breakingtheirlimbsanew.
The rain poured down £o incessantly
that the ‘torrents from the mountains
made® flood around them and actually
swept out into the swoolen creeks sev-
eral of the feeblest patients, whe were
in single tents and the poor fellows were
drowned. Oh! the dreadful night that
set in amid the roar of the winds and
the rush of the mad watera! The feeble
cries went out on the lashing gale from
suffering mnen who were drenched to the
skin and become frozen to death.

The surgeon in charge paralvzed with
the great v[l»roblem'w iich was beyond
his comprehension, in an agony of mind
crept off into his quarters and wrapped
himself in his blankets. Not so the
guardian angel—the, little old woman

.with ‘the brown woolen shawl pinned

closely about her shoulders—she who
had no *‘social position.”” There was no
waiting for)a red tape ?roceeding that
night. All~ tliroﬁgg that' memorable
night she: worked like one posse sed
with superhuman vower. Great fires
were made close to the tents nntil they
were surrounded with immense piles of
At mid-
night the fuel gave out. Could they
send men to the forest to cut and bring
in fuel?. It was impracticable. Mother
Bickerdyke scarcely paused a moment
in thought until she appealed to the
pioneer corps to take their mules,
chaing, hooks and axes, and tear down
the breastwork near them, made of logs.
They hesitated. 'She hurried and
made a bowl of panada apiece for the
men, out pf hot water, whiskey, sugar
and ¢rackers and then at her suggestion
they went to work without orders. The
breastwork, had served their purpose
and ‘were comparatively nseless.
Immense caldrons of coffee and
panada were distributed among the sick
and wounded men, hot bricks were put
about them,and the whole tiftcen hun-
dred weremade tolerably comfortable.
Fromn tent to tent she ran all night with
hot bricks and hot drinks, cixeering,
warming encouraging and trying to
make hopeful the poor. fellows.

Just as they were cared for on that
dreadful night came thirteenambulances
full of wounded men nerrly frozen to
death. They had started in the morn-
ingfrom Ringgold, by order of the au-
thorities; who wanted them concentra-
ted at Chattanopga. . They had been pe-
layed by the gale’'and storm all day in
the unparalellcd cold weather, and men,
mules and drivers were nearly frozen to
death. Some of the poor, sick men
never rallied; others lived, bus suffered
amputation of frozen limbs.

The subordinate surgeons took hold
of the work with Mother Bickerdyke,
and everything possible for the comfort
'of the suffering boys ‘was carefully. and
hurriedly attended to. Hundreds of
precious lives were saved that night by
immense exertion and the untiring zeal
of this good nurfe and the force that
labored with her and under her direc-
tions.

1It.is; told:of this commander-in-chie
nurse that somctimes, when her boys
were in.,need and she was compelled to:
go—whether or no, te headquarters to
solicit stores or clothing, or trangporta-
tioh, she' would ‘talk up,” to Gencral
BSherman ‘dr General Grant in a lively
manner. She would say, ‘‘Don’l send
me away till yon've fixed thinysasl
want ’em!” or, ‘I want none o’ your fool-
in’, general, 1’m in earnest; come, an-
swer me; 1.can’t stand here foolhn’ al!
day for nothin!” And once, when the
boys 'necded sanitary stores brought
down fraom Nashville to Chattanoouza,
and therailroad was devoted to strictly
active ‘army operations—laying in sup-

Jlies for a long campaign—she ¢rowded
inerself right into the room where Sher-
man sat alone, writing, and began pour-
ing ont_a pitinble tale. He tried to put

her off. 1t roused her angerand she
said:

“General Sherman, do have some
pense, won't you?”

Her request was granted, and two ears
:iday from Nashville were at her ser-
vice.

Oh! manya poor boy in blue on
his dying bed held her true little hand
a8 he went down in the Jordan of death
and its pressure comforted and cheered
him! And many a brave boy left his
bones to bleech on the mountain ridges
or to be grown over by the grass of the
valley, to whom she in the trial hour
was all that his own mother could have
been to her darling.

. This noble little woman was a Chria-
tian, and the du.t{l that lay nearest her
heart ehe did with all her might and her
best endeavors, leaving the result with
One who understands and approves.

We met Mother Bickerdyke once at a
Woman’s Congress. As she entered the
well-filled hall the president, a woman
known and loved all over our land, rose,
and in a clear voice announced her com-
ing. The men rose to their feet simul-
taneously, reverently, their faces glow-
ing with enthusiasm and admiration;the
women reached out their arms—they
could not help it—as though they would
fold in them:the little, shy figure, in her
dingy, black gown, scanty shawl, and
battered black silk bonnet.

They led her up on the platform,
bared her good old head, seated her in
the best chair, smoothed out the wrink-
les of travel, and when they had oppoz-
tunity kissed her slyly and privately, for
the very love and admiration and ven-
eration they had for her and the pre-
cious labor she had §one through.

Her face appeared pretty to all of us.
It was not a face that had been cared
for. The rough winds had blown freely
upon it; the sun had blazed down on
cheek and brow until they wore the tint
of bronze; the hair had a sheeny glow,
as of all out-doors; but the blue eyes
were gentle and tender and full of
friendly love. The little, girl-mouth had
an expression of firmnees, and swecet-
ness, a8 though its owner had general
love and good-will for all man-kind.

RECOMPENSE.

Fortune was in battle horn,

Child of steel and fire;

So she must be wooed with scorn

And possessed with ire;

Trust her smile—she'll surely deceive thee;
Dare her lrown—she’ll neyer leave thee.
Friendship comes in other guise,

Born of love and honor;

Won by generous sacrifice,

Hope and memory crown her.
Though cold fortune cheat, discard thee,
Faithful Frieadship shall reward thee.

—William McIntosh.
— o —

A WEDDING INTERRUPTED.

Why a Carolina Brido Objected to the
Usc ot the Self-Cocking Revolver.
Henry Grady in the Atlanta Constitution.
By the way, Ballard Smith tellsa story
of a North Carolina wedding. It runs
this way: It wasin the Carolina back-
woods, a country couple and a country
parson. Though a Baptist, the minister
wore an old surplice. When he had fin-
shed the ceremony he said:
““An’ them’ uns who God hath joined"—
““Stop toar’ parson,” said the groom
“don’t say them’uns, say thesc'uns!”
“John,” said the parson, I tech you
at school, and I say them’uns.”
#These'uns,” shouted the groom, draw-
in% his pistol.

he parson seeing the movement fired
through his surplice and the groom
dropped dead—winging the parson as
he went down. There was a lively fusi-
lade perhaps of thirty shots. When the
smoke cleared away a half dozen men
were on the floor. The bride, peeping
over the pulpit to which she had fled for
refuge, er mournfully on the scene
and said:
*‘Then a-self-cockin’ pistols is a playin’
hell with my prospecks!” ]
Of course the story is an impossible
one, and yet, said Mr. Smith: *‘Tbat.
is the stap le story of the south that is
circulated and believed throughout the
north. While such a thing could hard-
ly have happened in North Carolina any
more than in New Yoik, the average
Northern man smiles incredulously
when you tell him that this performance
is improbable at a Carolina wedding.”

“TheLifeiWasin Him.”®

Daniel 0’Conneil knew the Irish peas-
antry thoroughly. He could make them
tell the truth. even when they were dis-
posed to concealjit. His wonderfal power
over them was once seen when he was
engaged in breaking a willon the gronnd
that it was forgery. The evidence was
strong in favor of the will, as all the sub-
mribiniwimemeu fswore that the de-
(l'c;ast;'d ad signed it “‘while life was in

vim.

O’Connell, however, was strnck by the
persistency of one of the witnesses, who
repeated, again and again, the word:,
“the life was in him.” Knowing the
tricks and evasions to which biscountry-
men sometimes resorted, heasked: “On
the virtue of your oath was he alive?”
“By the virtue of my oath, life was in
him.” ]

“‘Now I call upon you in the presence
of your maker, who will one day pass
sentence on yon for this evidence, I sol-
emnly ask—and answer meat your perii
—was there not a live fly in the dead
man’s mouth when his hand was placed
on the wili?”

The witness was taken aback at this
queetion, put in O’Connell’s most im-
pressive manner. He turned pale and
filtered out an abject confession that
0'Connell was right. A live fly had been
introduceil into the mouth of the dead
man, so that the subscribing witnesses
might swear that *life was in him.”

e ———— - @———
Convalescent Persons,
‘When one has been sick for a long time

larial, it is with a gladsomne feeling he leaves
his bed and finds himself growing better.
But oh, how very weak he feels! In such
cases & good strengtening tonie like Dr. Guy-
sott's Yellow Dock and Sarsaparillla will
help matters greatly.

The Illinois Staats-Zeitung says the
deutsch-amerikanische prass has somethiug
beiter to do than towasteits space on Langtry
soualties.

with some low fever such as typhoid or ma- |

The above is & good Hkeness of Mra. Lydia R Pink
Bbam, of Lynn, Mase,, who above all other human beings
may be truthfully called the “Dear Friend of Woman,®
assome of her correspondents love to call her, She
s sealously devoted to her work, which is tho outcom®
of & lifestudy, and is obliged to koop six lady
assistants, to help her answer the largs corTocspondencs
which dally pours in upon her, each bearing its special
burden of suffering, or joy at release from it, Her
Vegetable Compound is & medicine for good and nod
evil purposes. I have personally investigated it and
am milsfied of the truth of thia

On acoount of its proven merita, 18 iy recommended
and prescribed by thebest physicians in tho country.
One says: *It works like a charm and saves much
pale. It will cure entirely ths worst form of falling
of the uterus, leucorrhoea, irregular and painful
Monstruation, all Ovarian Troulides, Inflammation and
Ulceration, Floodings, all Displacements and the oon-
sequent spinal weakness, and is especialiy adapted to
the Change of Life,”

It permeates overy portion of the syrtom, and gives
new life and vigor, It remnoves falntness, flatulency,
destroysall craving for stimulanta, and relieves weak-
ness of the stomach. It cures Iioating, Ieadaches,
Nervous Prostration, Gencral Debllity, Sleeplessness,
Depression and Indigestion. That feeling of bearing
down, eausing pain, weight and backachs, is always
permanently cured by its uza. It will at all times, and
undar all circumstances, act in hamony with tho law
that governa the femanl: sy stem.

It costs only 31. per hottle or six for £5., and is sold by
druggista, Any advice roquired na to special enscs, and
the names of many who have baen resiored to perfect
health by tho use of the Vigetalle Compound, can be
obtalned by a!dregring Mrs, I, with stemp for reply,
&t hor home in Lynn, Mass,

For Kidney Complaint of either sex this componnd is
unsurpassed as abundant testinonials show,

“Ars, Pinkham's Liver Pllls,” anys one writer, “are
the lest in the world for 1l.e care of Constipation,
Billoasncss and Torph ity of tho liver. ITer Bleod
Purliler works wondo:= iu ite special lino and bids falr
£o equal the Comnound in #ta popularity.

All mnst respact her rs an Angel of Alercy whose sole
ambition is to dogood to othors

FPliladelphia, Pas @) Mrs. AL ML D,

TUTTS
“EXPECTORANT

Is composed of Jierbal und Mucilaginous

uct!, which permeate the substance o;tl‘
Lungs, expectorates the merid mattes
thas colleclsa in the Bronchial Tubes, and forms &
soothinyg coating, which relieves the fr=
ritatton that c<uses the cough. It cleanses
tho lungs ofall impurities, strengthens
them when enfeebled by disease,invigon
atea the eiroulation of the blood, and bracesthe
nervoussystem. Slight eolds eftem end in
eou-umxtlcm Itis dangeroustomnegleot
them. Apply the remedy promptly. A
tess0f twenty yeara wurrants the assertion thad
no tom:dylu;ovor b{cl}fn:nd thatisas

romnptinits effects as TUTT'

xslngh dose ralses \1’1. %1’.’.‘.2!21. .-L'
Infammation, and ite use speadily cures the mest
obitinate cough. A pleasant cordial, ohile
dren take It readily. ior Cromp it 18
isvaluable and shoul .bl. inevary £
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4CT DIRECTLY ON Tui :i!!!:

Cures Chills and Fever, spepain,
Rlok Headache, Billons Colle, Constipa
tion, Rheumatism, Yiles, Palpitation of
the Heart, Dizziness, Torpid Liver, and
Female Irreguiarities. I’you do nob “feal
vory we'l,” a single pill at bed-time stimulates the
o omnaeh, restorss the appetite,imparts vigortothe

TR T THTT4 AL P’

] HE GREAT CURE
roR -
—RHEGMATISM— |
all Who painful diseasss of thoim

it 1s for

relieved,
PERFECTLY CURED. -
$L. LIQUID 6R DRY, SOLD BY DRUGEINTS.
oan be sent by mall,
& Co., Burlington Vt

NEUEALGIA

WILL KILL ME.”

T rwonkin’t de withiore them (f they corl Rl a piN,
Ny eurwi me u}f e digia, of 9 years standing.”’- -
Joaugly Suyder, Paxicry, Fa , 390, aan. "S0.

CRCW.5ENION'S
CELERY & (¥ ANMOMILE PILLS./,

APE PREPANED LXPRESELY TO CUNE
fAanD PrL cuome MG DADK E or au xavos [

 WEURLGid NV OUNESS
% R AN DYSPEFPSH.
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FAC-SIMILE BICNATURE CH EVERY BOX.

Thoes contain no opiuui. quinme, or other harmfal
drug, and are highly recown:ended.
HE OLDEST MEDICINE IN THE WOLLDeIY
robably Dr. ISAAC THOMPSOUN'S CELEBRATRD
EYE WATER. This article is a care{ully prevared
phyeician’s prescription aud !ias been in constant
use for nearly a conutury, aud notw,tastand:nv the
many other preparstions that have been introduced
into the market, the «ale of thisx article is constantly
increasing. Gircctions are followed, it will
never . We particularly invite the attention of
physicians to its merit.
JOHN L. THOMPSON, SONS & CO.
Troy, N. ¥.
SURECURE for Ppilepsy or Fita in 24 hours. Free
to poor. Dr. Kruse, 2844 Arscnal st., 5t, Louis, Mo,

‘7’ ‘ WEIEK, $13 8 Aay at home eaxily made, Oosd
ouifit free. Addres: TrUx & Oo, Augusta, Me,
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Wostetter's Stomach
Litters gives steadi
nesn to the nerves,
induces a healthy,
natural flow of bile,
prevents  constipse
tion withont unduly
purzing the bowels,
gently stitnnlaien
- the circnlation, and
= by pronmting. vig-

orona conditiom of
/- Lhe physical syutem,
= pro:mofes, olso, that
chzerfuiness swhich
is the truest indica-
tion of a well-bal-
anced condition of
sil the animal pow

¥y
STOMACH ers.
o B For sale by all
-1“ ; W Dnizzists and Deal
{ e crs generally,
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