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Some Hudsonian Opinions of Shakspeare.

The following extracts “are selected
from the “Lectures on Shakspeare,”
by Henry N. Hudson, and published by
Baker & Seribner in 1848, They are
characteristic utterances of the most ac-
complished Skakspearist that this coun-
try : .
Shakspeare saw too deeply into
gg‘ythhxg to feel contempt at any-
Tge electrio spark of wit lurks in his
very tears, and even his sighs, while
coming out, instinctively wres.the them-
g ] e test g1

er peare’s greatest glory,
bothlsp:poetandasamnn, is @hs:?e
was no respecter of sedts, or parties,
or persons, but simply a teller of the
truth.

- BShakspeare not only knows what we
all know, but feels what - we all feel,
and utters forth the feeling with the
same fidelity that he does the knowl-

edge'.

hakspeare’s all-gifted and all-grasp-
ing mind greedily devcured and speed-
ily digested whatever could please his
taste, or enrich his intellect, or assist
his art. .

For innate, unconscious purity of
soul we need not look for Shakspeare’s
parallel in literature. In this respect,
as in respect of genius itself, he is like
the sun in the heavens, alone and un-
approachable.

From the first nature had evidently
designed and fitted Shakspeare to be a
sort of mediator btween herself and her
children; to bring her down to us and
raise us up to her.

His genius was like sunlight, which,
always taking the precise form and
color of the object it shines upon, makes
everything else visible, but remains it-
self unseen.

¢ Shakspeare has sometimes delineated
downright villains and sensualists, but
he has never volunteered to steal the
robes of . heaven for them to serve the
devil in without offending deceney.

Shakspeare’s factilties . were to the
words and actions of men much the
same as his senses would be to their
physical structure, who should per-
ceive their whole character in ‘their
thumb nails.

His thoughts seem to have warbled
themselves out in music spontaneously;
the words seem to have known their
places and to have arranged themselves
in ‘harmonious numbers of their own ac-
cord. .

He (Shakspeare) is emphatically the

eye, tongue, heart of humanity, and has
given voice and utterance to whatever
we are and whatever we see. On all
scores, indeed, he is the finest piece of
work human nature has yet aghieved.

In Shakspeare’s hands théught truly
incarnates itself in words, and words
become alive with the spirit of thought;
into the body of language he breathes
the breath of intellectual life so that
thes1 language itself beeomes a living
soul.

His love of the true, the beautiful;
ana the good was simply too deep and
genuine to be listening to its own voice,
or carrying a looking glass before itself
to gaze at its own image; and such is
ever the case with souls that are smit-
ten with such objects. :

Not venturing, perhaps, to under:
take the drudgery, he almost uncon-
sciously achieved the divinity of his art.
With the skeleton of a drama before
him, which another could furnish as
well, he could ciothe it with- flesh and
inform it with life which none could
furnish but himself.

A Matter of Principle.

“‘S.ay, Uncle Mose,” said young Jake
Snow, as he met the old man; “who

‘am dis aunty-monop’ly I heerd some ob
“de folks talkin’ about ?”

“Hush, chile, doan go roun’ ’sposen’
yerign'rence like dat. Aunty-moenop’ly
ain’t nobody but jes w’at sum people
b’leeves.”

“How’s dat?”

“W’y, yer see, wen a man has all
dere is, dat’s monop’ly. An’ w'en you
doan b’leeve in one man habin’ all dere
is, dat’s sunty-monop’ly.”

“How’d dey git to callin’ hit dat way,
Uncle Mose? Doan peer to me to hab
much sense in hit no way.”

“Now jes hole on, an’ let me ’splain.
Dere was a ole nigger name Monop’ly
an’ he had a power o’ chickens. An’
dere ware ole Aunty Monop’ly as hadn’t
none, an’ she was ’posed to ole Monop-
’ly habin’ all dem pillets he’s ownse’f.
Dat’s de way hit fust started, an’ now
weneber a man hab all dey is, dey says
he’s ole Monop’ly, an’ w'en annuder one
hain’t got nothin’ an’ wants to diwide,
den dey say he’s ole Aunty-Monop'ly.”

“Is you: for Aunty-Monop’ly, Uncle
Mose ?”

“Now, see yer, chile, dis am a mattah
ob princerple. I'ze got a lot ob chick-
ens an’ & cow, darfo’, on de chicken an’
cow question ['ze monop’ly. But Ross-
chile hab a bank an’ a railrode, darfo’,
on de bank an’railrode question I'ze
aunty-monop’ly ebery time. Dis yer
fing am a matter ob princerple.”—
Texas Siftings. ’

Llncol‘n Pleading Under the Trees.

A correspondent of the Springfield
(10L.) State Journal tells this story of
Abrabam Lincoln: “About four miles
north of Mount Pulaski, on the farm of
Joseph Ream, stands a white-oak tree
which once served as a temple of jus-
tice, where Lincoln practiced law. The
old Dement mill-stand, with its dam
was the first built on Salt Creek. De-
ment’s rights were encroached upon by
a dam built a few miles below for the
Spence mill. | The water of the dam
‘below backed up to the Dement dam
and stopped its great wheel. Dement
brought swmt, and employed Lineoln to
his was in 1840.
A Justice of the Peace, fresh from his

* plow on the prairie, and bubbling over

with law and native justice, played the.
part of Judge. Twelve of the best men
to be found in _all the surrounding
country were made jurors, and the'case
was opened to them, seated gravely in
s row on the ground in the shade of
the tree. When the evidence was all
in, Mr, Lincoln made one of his pecul-
iar speeches, full of ‘force, wit, apt an-
ecdotes, and ridieule. The: jury delib-
erated a short time and brought in a
verdiet in favor of Mr. Lincoln’s client,
and prononnced the lower dam an en-
croachment on Dement’s rights. The

i

case gave Lincoln a high place in pub-
lic estimation in that locality, a posifion
which he never lost, and the tree is still
known throughout the neighborhood as
Lincoln’s tree.”

Fashions in 1725.

‘We must own that some of the fash-
ions of this season are a little strange.
But, in truth, the freaks of Dame
Fashion in the past were far more fan-
tastic than those at which we are occa-
sionally obliged to smile to-day.

1f the over-dressed girls of our own
time are ridiculous, what were the
beaux and belles in the early part of
the eighteenth century?

At that period Spain still held its
head loftily among the nations of Eu-
rope. The dress of the Spanish belle
was then cut high in front and very
low behind, displaying her shoulders,
which were touched with red paint.
Her face, the tips of her ears, and even
the palms of her hands, were also
painted, and she was perfumed from
head to foot.

Jeweled bodkins were thrust through
her hair, bracelets and rings adorned
her hands and arms, a broad knot of
diamonds glistened at the top of her
stays, and from it a chain of pearls or
precious stones extended,to her waist.

Pendants over a hand-breadth long, to
which were sometimes added watches,
jeweled padlocks, keys,.or little bells,
hung from her ears. If she were short,
she went about upon pattens six inches
high, and if she were young and gay,
she wore huge spectacles perched upon
her nose and attached to her over-
buardened ears, to give her an air of
gravity.

The Spanish beau was arrayed in a
manner even more elaborate and ab-
surd. He, too, was perfumed. His
hair was parted on the crown of his
head, and tied behind with a blue rib-
bon about four fingers wide and two
yards long, and he wore an immense
hat.

He had a velvet vest and knee-
bréeches, and a scalloped doublet of
white silk with hanging sleeves. His
cloak was black, and he carried it
wrapped about his arm, that being con-
sidered more gallant.

In one hand he bore a light buckler
with a steel spikein the middle, and in
the other a sword, of a kind so long
that no ordinary man could draw it
from the sheath, which was therefore
made to fly open upon touching a
spring. His shoes were of the finest
leather, fancifully slashed and extreme-
ly tight, and his collar so straight and
stiff that he could neither stoop nor
turn his head.

Viewed beside such attire as this, the
curly brimmed hats, excrucigtingly
tight trousers, and pointed shoes of the
young dandies of to-day rise, we had
almost said, into good taste. Moreover,
the dandies of a former period were
obliged to “give.their whole minds” to
the great business of* personal decora-
tion. At present the young fop can
satisfy his elevated ideas of “good form”
and “the requirements of society” by
concentrating the whole powers of his
mind upon his dress for a fraction
only of his butterfly life.—Youth’s
Companion.

Training the Memory,

“Dr. ' Zukertort, why is it that many ]
good chess-players not only cannot play
blindfolded, but are unable to compre-
hend how another man does it?” With
a little shrug, the Doctor replied: “I
suppose it is a difference in the powers
of memory. My memory has a peculiar
training. When I was 7 years old, and
before I could read or write, I was able
to demonstrate such a problem as the
square of the hypothenuse, or to work
out a simple equation entirely from
memory. - My godfather was a profes-
sor of mathematics, and he -had great
faith in the value of training the
memory. I myself believe that the
memory may be trained in the"same
way that we can train our bodies. My
memery is good in other lines than
chess. Whatever I read a few times I
commit’ to memory. I have not read
Roman history since I was in the uni-
versity; but I am ready to stand an ex-
amination in Roman history to-day. I
believe I have forgotten none of the
dates. I can play over now in my mind
the games of chess that I played in the
London tournament. I am the editor
of the London Chess Monthly, and I
compose mnearly all my analytical
articles and notes upon games of chess
while traveling and with no board
near me,” :

Insects and Flowers,

It has long been known that flowers
were necessary to insects; but it is only
within the last few years that it has
been discovered that insects are quite
as necessary to flowers. There are,
however, but two or three tribes of in-
sects whose visits are serviceable to
flowers in the way of fertilization. The
Lepidoptera or butterfly gribe are
specially so, and the moths flying by
night and visiting such flowers as are
only open at that time, are furnished
with a trunk or proboscis which sucks
up honey, in its fluid state, and in seek-
ing it the insect becomes covered with
pollen, which it tranfers from flower to
flower. In this way a single insect will
fertilize many flowers. Besides being
attracted by the color of flowers, in-
sects seem capable . of appreciatin
taste and smell, just as the higher ani-
mals do. What flowers are to insects,
fruits are to birds and mammals. Both
are colored, scented, and sweet; but
they have acquired their various allure-
ments for the attraction of widely dif-
ferent creatures.—Chambers’ Journal,

Out in Arizona,

Hon. A. W. Sheldon, Associate Justice,
Sn]‘)mme Bench of Arizona Territory, writes
as follows: “It affords me great pleasure to
‘ say, from my personal observation,and you

know the acog: of such has beén very ex-
tended, that

wonderful ueror of pain, the sovereign
oure for all

aches and Pdns, and I
cheerfully bear ﬁL testimony.

. THE wise man keeps mum at all
times ; 80 does the Board of Trade man
on certain oceasions,

INDOLENCE and ease sre the stimulus
to exertion.

A SWEET thing in brien»bm-u— Egyptian

molassos-jug,

A MODERN RESGRRECTION.

A Miracle That Took Place in Our Midst
Unknown to the Public—The Details in
Full.

[Detroit Free Press.]

One of the most remarkable occurrences
ever given t0 the publie, which took place
here in our midst, has just come to our
knowledge, and will undoubtedly awaken as
much surprise and attract as great attention

as it has already in newspaper circles. The
facts are, briefly, as follows: Mr. William A.
Crombie, & young man formerly residing at
Birmingham, a suburb of Datroit, and now
living at 287 Michigan avenue in this city,
can truthfully say that he has looked into
the future world and yet returned to this. A
representative of this paper has interviewed
him upon this important subject, and his ex-
periences are given to the public for the first
time. He said:

“I had been having most pecubar sensa-
tions for a jong while. My head felt dull and
heavy; my eyesight did not seem 8o clear as
formerly; my appetite was uncertain, and I
was unaccountably tired. It was an effort to
arise in the morning, and yet I could not
sleep at night. My mouth tasted badly, I had
a faint, all-gone sensation in the pit of my
stomach that food did not satisfy, while my
hands and feet felt cold and ¢lammy. I was
nervous and irritable, and lost all enthusiasm.
At times my head would seem to whirl and
my heart palpitated terribly. Ihad noenergy,
no ambition, and I seemed indifferent of the
present and thoughtless of the future. I
tried to chake the feeling off, and persuade
myself it was simply a cold or a little
malaria. But it would not go. I was de-
termined not to give up, and so time . passed
along and all the while I was getting worse.
It was about this time that I noticed I had
begun to bloat fearfully., My limbs were
swollen 80 that by pressing my fingers upon
them deep depressions would be made. My
face also began to enlarge, and continued to
until I could scarcely see out of my eyes.
One of my friends, deseribing my appearance
at thay time, said: ‘/tisan animated some-
thing, but I should like to know what.” In
this condition I passed several weeks of the
greatest agony.

‘Finally, one Saturday night, the emisery
culminated. Nature could endure no more.
I became irrational and apparently insensi-
ble. Cold sweat gathered on my forehead;
my eyes became glazed and my throat
rattled. I seemed to be in another
sphere and with other surroundings.
I knew nothing of what occurred around
me, although I have since learned
that it was considered as death by
those who stood by. It was to me a quiet
state, and yet one of great agony. I was
helpless, hopeless, and pain was my only
companion. I remember trying to see what
was beyond me, but the mist before my eyes
was too great. I tried to reason, but I had
lost all power. I felt that it was death, and
realized how terrible it was. At last the
strain upon my mind gave way and all was a
blank. H long this continued I do not
know, bﬁ?::lnst 1 realized the presence of
friends and recognized my mother. 1 then
thought it was earth, but was not certain. I
gradually regained consciousness, however,
and the pain lessened. I found th&t my
friends had, during my unconsciousness,
been giving me & preparation I had never
taken before, and the next day, under the
influence of this treatment, the bloat-
ing began to disappear, and from that time
on I steadily improved, until to-day I am as
well as ever before in my life, have no traces
of the terrible acute Bright's disease, which
80 nearly killed me, and all through the won-
derful instrumentality of Wagner’s Safe Cure,
the remedy that brought me to life after I
was virtually in another world.”’

‘‘You have had an unusual experience, Mr.
Crombie,” gaid the writer, who had been
breathlessly listening to the recital.

‘‘Yes, 1 think I have,” was the reply, “and
it has been a valuable lesson to me. I am
certain, though, there are thousands of men
and women at this very moment who have
the same ailment which ‘came 80 near killing
me, and they do not know it. I believe kid-
ney disease is the most deceptive trouble in
the worid. It comes like a thief in
the night. It has no certain symp-
toms, but egeems to attack each one
differently. It is quiet, treacherous, and all
the more dangerous. It i§ killingsmore people
to-day than any other .complaint. If I had
the. power, I would warn the entire world
against it, and urge them to remove it from
the system before it is too late.”” .

One of the members of the firm of White-
head & Mitchell, proprietors of the Birming-
ham Eccentric, paid a fraternal visit to, this
office yesterday, and in the course of con-
versation Mr. Crombie’'s name was men-
tioned.

‘I knew about his sickness,” said the
editor, * and his remarkable recovery. I had
his obituary all in type, and announced in
the Eceentric that he could not live until its
next issue. It was certainly a most wonder-
ful case.”

Rev. A. R. Bartlett, formerly pastor of the
M. E. Church, at Birmingham, and now of
Schoolcraft, Mich., in response to a telegram,
replied: %

**‘Mr. W, A. Crombie was a member of my
congregation at the time of his sickness. The
prayers of the church were requested for him
on two different occasions. I was with him
the day he was reported by his physicians as
dying, and consider his recovery almost a
miracle.”’

Not one person in a million ever comes so
near death as did Mr. Crombie and then re-
cover, but the men and women who are drift-
ing toward the same end are legion. To note
the slightest symptoms, to- realize their sig-
nificance, and to meet them in time by the
remedy which has been shown to be most
efficient, is a duty from which there can be
escape. ‘They are fortunate who do this;
they are on the sure road to death who neg-
léet it.

Too Much Gen«ier.
A Philadelphia publishing house ad-
vertises a certain writer as “the popular
American female authoress.” “Lest

(there should still be doubt as to the

sex of the person, it might not be out
of place, perhaps, to add that this fe-
male authoress is a she woman.—Cin-
cinmati Saturday Night.

A TUMULUS at T?low, England, was
recenfly opened and found to contain a
body apparently buried during the
Ssxon period, a shield, two drinking
horns, several articles of jewelry and a
quantity of gold fringe which 8
parently served as frilling for the
corpse.

ANTEDILUVIAN is the only aunt that
outlasts time and sense.

FossiL remains longer than any other
fellow.

The Wrong Side of the Meridian.
On the down-hill side -of life, which an old
medical writer quaintly terms “the wrong side

of the meridian,” when the finctions decay and | ¥

th_e frame gradually bends under the weight of
years, the system requires to be sustained
under the burden imposed upon it. Innumer-
able physical ailments and infirmities then
press upon it,-to which it had been in earlier life

& stranger. The surest and pleasantest su;
r{ort and solace of declining years is found
ostetter's Stomach Bitters, long reco,

as the most whol e and agreeable of
thle stimulants, mm t of tonics and

alteratives, The uﬁd and infirm may place im-
plicit confidence this invigorating elixir,
wg:ll: not only checks tmrolm.bdiu tg whioh
v persons are peculiarly subject, but in a
retards the encroachments of time

el
Jacobs Oil is the great and | measure

upon the constitution.

**The bark went down,” said the ague
tient after he had swallowed a big dosé
quinine.

LeApING Physicians, Eminent Divines,every
one who tries it, indorse Samaritan Nervine.

PATERFAMILIAS (reading doctor’s bill):
*'Well, Doctor, I have no objection to pay you
for the medicine, but I will return the visits.”

DR, L. M. G. McPazeroN, of Bloomington,
Ind., writes: *‘Samaritan Nervine cures fits.”

pa-
of
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Farmers’ Folly.

Bome farmers adhére, even against the
full light of . fact and discovery, to the old-
fashioned folly of coloring butter with car-
rots, annatto, and inferior substances, not-
withstanding the splendid record made by
the Improved Butter €olor, prepared by
Wells, Richardson & Co., Burlington, Vt.
At scores of the best agricultural fairs it
has received the highest award over all com-
petitors.

SATURDAY always reminds one of the
wooden thing shoemakers use when they
make sick folks® shoes. It's the last of the
week.

A Case Not Beyond Help.

Dr. M. H. Hinsdale, Kenawee, Ill., advises
us of a remarkable case of comsumption.
He says: ‘A neighbor's wife was attacked
with violent lung diseass, and pronounced
beyond help from quick consumption., Asa
last resort, the family was persuaded to try
Dr. Wm. Hall's Balsam for the Lungs, To
the astonishment of all, by the time she had
used one half-dozen botties she was about
the house doing her own work.”

A Clergyman’s Tongue.

Rev. R. Priest says tongues cannot express
the good that Warner's White Wine of Tar
Syrup has done for me and my family. I
bave labored in the cause fifteen years, and
have never found anything that will relieve
Hoarseness, and irritation of the Throat and
Lungs, like White Wine of Tar Syrup.

Carbo-lines.

Earth brings the bitterness ol pain,

Yet worth the crown of peace will gain;
And thousands speak in accents fine
The praiges of our Carboline.

My Wife and Chilaren.

Rev. L. A. Dunlap, of Mt. Vernon, says:
My children were afilicted with a cough re-
sulting from Measles, my wife with a cough
that had prevented her from sleeping more or
less for years, and your White Wine of Tar
Syrup has cured them all.

I HAVE been a severe sufferer from Catarrh
for the past fifteen years, with distressing pain
over my eyes. Gradually the disease worked
down upon my lungs. About a year and a
half ago I commenced using Ely's Cream

Balm, with most gratifying results, and am 4

to-day apparently cured.
Z. C. WARREN, Rutland, Vt.

PUuRe Cod-Liver Oil, made from selected
livers on the sea shore, by CASWELL, HAZARD
& Co., New York. It is absolutely pure and
sweet. Patients who have once taken it
prefer it to all others. Physicians have de-
cided it superior to any of the other oils in
market,

My daughter \and myself, great sufferers
from Catarrh, have been cured by Ely's
Cream Balm. My sense of smell restored and
health greatly improved.—C. M. BTANLEY,
Merchant, Ithaca, N. Y. (Easy to use. Price
b0 cents.) .

CHAPPED Hands, Face, Pimples and rough
Skin, cured by using JUNIPER TAR BoAP, made
by CAswkLL, HAZARD & Co., New York.

BEWARE of the incipient stages of Consump-
tion. Take Piso’s Cure in time.

The best and oldest medicine for eure of liver
diseases is Dr, Sa.nforg's Liver Invigorator,

FoR a cold in the head, there i8 nothing so
good as Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh.

“Rough on Rats'’’ clears out Rats, Mice. 150,

Mother Swan’s Worm 8yrup, tasteless. 250,
‘“‘Rough on Coughs’’ Troches, 15¢; Liquid,50e.

WELLS" May- Apple (Liver) Pills, 100,

“Rough on 'l‘ootha.che," instant relief. 150, |

“Buchu-paiba,” Great Kidney and Urinary Cure. $1.
“Rough on Corns," for Corns, Warts, Bunions, 180,

wriLLs' Health Renewer cures Dyspepsia, Impotence. |

The ‘‘Rough on’’ Tooth Powder, elegant. 150.

THE GREAT GERMAN
REMEDY

FOR PAIN.

Relleves and cures
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SORE THROAT,
QUINBY, SWELLINGS,
SPRAINS,
Soreness, Cuts, Brulses,
BURNS, SCALDS,
And all other bodily aches
and pains,

FIFTY CENTS A BOTTLE.
plldty o Prisnsog
languages. 4
The Charles A. Vogeler Co.
(Buossssors to A. VOGELER & 00.)
Baltimore, Nd,, U. 8, A,

AGENTS BANSER 37y fuimiontng Hemess o

BIB PAYZ e o riivoe: £8s, Slevebtad Shi

GENTS WANTED for the best and mmm%
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Pictorial Books and Bibles, Prices redu
Der mt?toNAﬂolAL Porrisaing Co,, Ohicago,

Send stamp for our new book on
PATE"TS' mgg_: Wﬂ Bm(;% Patent
Send five 2¢. stamps for 8 -

ARE. YOO MENK LS B S N
Near Railroad. Watered. No. 1 for
SHEAR MDD | i, Sl M. Tl

Young Men i rizanaraand earn
nished. free. Valentine Bros., Janesville, Wis.

"Aln %moh'miz -&%
NO PA ', NO PAT}
PATENTS fa.ci s o

EOTI!
* o’g'ﬂ Broadway, New York:

SEND YOUR ADDRESS -
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The only known specific for Epfleptic Fits. T
Also for Spasms and Falling Sickness. Nervous
Weakness it instantly relieves and cures, Cleanses
bleod and quickens sluggish circulation. Neutrs-
lizses germs of disease and saves sickness, Cures
i

[A SKEPTIC SAID)

ugly blotches and stubborn biood sores. Eliminates

healthful Aperient. Kills Scrofula and Kings Evil,
twin brothers. Changes bad breath to good, remov-

! ﬂa\mlﬂ

Ing the cause.” Routs bilious tendencies and makes
clear complexion. Equalled by none in the delirium
of fever. A resolvent and a matchless
laxative. It drives Sick Headache lfke the wind.
™ Contains no drastic cathartic or opiates, Relleves

~ (THE @REAT)
(NERIVIE X ClO/N/QIU[EIRIO[R]

the brain of morbid fancies. Promptly cures Rheu-
matism by routing it. Restores life-giving proper-
ties to the blood. Is guaranteed to cureall nervous
disorders. §#Reliable when all opiates fail. Re.
freshes the mind and invigoratés the body. Cures
dyspepsia or money refunded.

ALLEN’
Lung Balsam!

A 600D FAMILY REMEDY!

~—THAT WIEL CURE—

COUGHS, COLDS, CROUP,
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(WEVIER FAILE)

Diseases of the ownita ueror. Endorsed
in writing by over th eading cf
clemme% ;{d A u"‘ﬁ?ﬁf‘m Eunr'opo.m :
| §¥For salo by all leading druggists, $150. (18)
s . Wmmmm

Tho Dr.3.. Rchnond Med G, S Josaph, Mo

Lord, Stoutenburgh & Co., Agents, Chicago, 1L

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER
Liver and p.
Com from the well known

Curatives Malt, Buchu, Man-
Dndmn, Sarsa Cas-
w.n*wmﬁg%m

THEY CURE DYSPEPSIA & INDIGESTION,
Act upon the Liver and Kidneys,

REGULATE THE BOWELS,

They cure
/ nary troubles, invigorate,

d
nonrl‘g, Mﬁ and quiet
A‘or:' Tonle they have no Equal.

~—— FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS, ——

Hops and Malt Bitters Oo,
DETROIT, MICH,

A few spplications
relieve, A w:}l;orgm
: ; Agrectble totse, fend
tor cirenlar. Price 50 cents, by mail or at druggists,
ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y,

A SS— ] —
el HOP

e, 00 the
virtues ¢f hops with
gums, balsams and ex-

lhok,&tnlnﬂub mmn;.ﬁﬂlo?ne:\\dlu:::
Kic Troubles, Rheumatism, Ne Bore Chest,

of tho Heart and Liver,and or aches
mmmmwywm’m;nm
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13- For constipation, logs of
bowels take

ELEVIN of Tl SHTARELORT) WORER
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appetite and diseases
8tomach and Liver Pills, 25 cents,

LIFE_LOA
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As an Expectorant it has no Equal.
SOLD BY ALL MEDICINE DEALERS.

Thousands Hastened to Thelr Graves !

Rel on testimonials written in vivid,
of some miraculous cures
made by some largely puffed-up doctor or
patent medicine has hastened thousands to
their graves; believing in their almost in-
sane faith that the same miracle will be
performed on them, and that these testimo-
niale make the oures, while the so-called
medicine is all the time hastening them to
their graves, We haye avoided publishing
testimonials, as they do not make the cures,
although we have :
THOUSANDS UPON THOUSANDS
of them, of the most wonderful cures, vol-
untarily sent us. Itis our medicine, Hop
Bitters, that makes the cures, It has never
failed, and never can, We will give refer-
ence to any one for any disease similar to
their own if desired, or will refer to any
neighbor, as there is not a neighborhood in
thegknown ‘world but can show its cures by

Hop Bitters,
A LOSING JOKE,

A prominent physician of Pittsburgh sald to a
lady patient who was oompldn‘l)m of her con-
tinuedill-health, and of his ina/ ato cure her,
okingly said: “Try Hop Bitters!” The lady took
t in earnest and used the B from which
she obtained gemunont health, 8hé mow laughs
at the doctor for his joke, but hé is not so well
pleased with it, as {t cost him & good patient.

FERS OF DOCTORS,

The fee of doctors is an item that very
many persons are interested in, We be-
lieve the schedule for visits is $38.00, which
‘would tax a man confined to his bed fora
year, and in need of a daily visit, over
$1,000 a year for medical attendance alone !
And one,single bottle of Hop Bitters taken
in time wouﬁi save the $1, and all the
year's sickness, e
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GIVEN UP BY THE DOCTORS.

“Is it possible that Mr. Godfrey is up and
at work, and cured by so simple a remedy?”

“I assure you it is true that he is entirely
cured, and with nothing but Hop Bitters,
and only.ten days ago his doctors gave him
up and said he must die, from Kidney and
Liver trouble !”
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 KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,

CONSTIPATION, PILES,

AND BLOOD DISEASES.
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