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| smoked for hours, generally without
|uttering a word. Whenever they did
| speak tiey quarreled. Their ordinary
| dialogue was a species of conversational
| prize fight, beginning with a sarcastic
| affectation of d will on either side,

and ending in hearty exchanges of vio-

lent abuse—just as the boxers go
| through the feeble formality of shaking
| hands before they enter ou the serious
| practical business of beating each other's
| faces out of all likeness to the image of

two had hardly resumed their inter- i man. Nothaving so many disadvantages

course of early days, when the quarrel
oceasioned by Captain Treverton's mar-
riage broke it off forever. From that
time, for all social ‘nterests and pur-
poses, Andrew was a lost man., From
that tirne, be met the last remonstrances
that were made to him by the last
friends who took any interest in his for-
tunes, aiw y= with the same bitter and
hopeless firin of reply:
friend forsook and cheated
would say.
reled with me |
actress
of mankind after that?
twico tor my belief in others—I will
never sufler third time. The wise
man is the man who does not disturb
his heart at its natural occupation of|
pumping blood through his body. I
have gathered my experience abroad
and at home; and have learned enough
to through the delusions of life
which look Jik alities to other men's
eyes, bave betrayved them
selves yed y mine. My business
in this worid is to eat, drink, sleep and
die. Every thing else 1s superfluity—
and 1 have done with it.”

The fow people who ever cared to
inquire about him again, after being
repulsed by such an avowal as this,
neard of him, toree or four vears after
bis brother's marriage, in the neighbor-

water. Local reports de-

as having bought the first

ho eould find, which was cut off

from other houses by a wall ail around
it, It was further rumored that he was
living like a miser; that he had got an
old man servant, named Shrowl, who
Wias even a greater ensiuy to mankind
than himself ; that he allowed no living
sonl, noteven an cceasional char woman
to enter the house; that he was letting
his beard grow, and that he had ordered
his servant Shrowl to fellew his exam-
ple. In the year eighteen hundred and
forty-tour the fact of a man's not shaving
was rezarded by the enlightened major-
ity of the English nation as a proof of
unsoundness of intellect. At the presont
time Mr, Treverton’s beard would only
have interfered with his reputation for
Thirteen years ago it
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of the old theory
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respectability.
was nocepted as so
evidence in support
that hig intellects wera deranged. He
was at that very time, as his stock
broker could have testified, one of the
sharpest men ot business in London; he
could argue on the wrong side of any
question with an acuteness of sophistry
and sarcasm that Doctor Johnson him-
soelf might have envied; he Kept his
nousehold accounts right to a farthing;
his manner was never disturbed inthe
slightest degree from morning to night;
his eyvos were all guickness and intelli-
gence; but what did these advantages
avail him, in the estimation of his
neighbors, wnen he presumed to live
on another plan than theirs, and when
he wors s hairy certificate of lunasy on
the lower part of his face? Wehave
advancoed a little in the matier of partial
toleration of beards since that time, bat
we have stilt a great deal of ground to
got over. In the present year ol progress
cighteen hundred ana fifty seven,wou l
the most trostworthy banker's clerk in
the wha'e inetropolis have the slightest
chanece of keeping bis situation if he left
off shaving his chin ? p

Common report, which caluminated
Mr, Treverton as mad, had another error
to answer for in deseribing him as @
miser.  He saved mdre than two thirds
of the income derived from his comfort-
able fortune, not because he liked
hoarding up money, but because he had
no enjoyment of the comforts aond
luxuries which money is spent In pro-
curing. To dohim justice, his contempt
for his own wealth was quite as hearty
as his contempt for the wealth of his
neighbors, Thus characteristically
wrong on both points, in endeavoring
to delineate his character, report was
nevertheless, for onca in a way, incon
sistently right in describing his manner
of life. It was true that he had bought
the first cottage he could find that was
secluded within its own walls; trae that
nobody was allowed, on any pre‘ense
whatever, to enter his doors; and true
that he had met with a servant, who was
even bitterer against all mankind than
himself, in the person of Mr. Shrowl.

The life these two led approached as
nearly to the existence of the primitive
man (or savage) as the surrounding
conditions of civilization would allow.
Admitting the necessity of eating and
drinking, the first object of Mr. Trever-
ton's ambition wus to sustaln life with
the least possible dependence on the race
of men who professed to supply their
neighbors’ b(xllly wants, and who, as he
conceived, cheated them infamously cn
the strength of their profession. Having
n garden ut the back of the house,
Timon of London dispensed with the
green grocer altogether by cultivating
his own vegetables, There was no room
tor growing wheat, or he would have
turned farmer also on his own account;
but he could outwit the miller and the
baker, at any rate, by buying a sack of
corn, grinding it in his own hand mill,
and giving the flour to Shrowl to make
into *\rﬁn . On the same principle, the
meat for the house was bought whole-
sale of the City salesman—the master
and servant eating as much of itin the
fresh state as they .could, salting the
rest, snd setting butchers st defisnce,
As for drink, neither brewer nor publi-
can ever had the chance of extorting a
farthing from Mr, Treverton's pocket.
He and Shrowl were satisfied with beer,
and they brewed for themseives. With
bread, vegetables, meat, and malt liquor
these two hermits of modern days
achioved the great double purpose of
keeping life in, and keeping the trades.
men out,

Eating like primitive men, they lived
in all ether respects like primitive men
alse, They had pots, pans and pipkins,
two deal tables, two chairs, two old
sofas, two short pipes, and two long
cloaks. They had no stated meal times,
no carpets and bedsteads, no cabinets,
bookcases, or orpatental knickknacks
of any kind, no laundress, and no char |
woman. When either of the two want. |

1 to oat and drink, he cut off his crust
»f bread, cooked his bite of meat, drew
his drop of beer, without the nlightest
reference to the other. When eitber of
the two thought he wanted a clean nhmd
which was very seldom, he went an
washea one for himself. When either

of the two discovered that any part of |
the house was getting very dirty indoed, |

he took a bucket of water and a birch
broom, and washed the place out like a
dog kennel.  And lastly, when either of
the two wanted to go to sleep, he wnr-
ped himself up in his cloak, and laid
down on one of the sofas and took what
repose he wanted, miy in the evening
or late in the moruning, just as
pleased.

When there was no bakiog, brewing,
gardening, or cleaning to be done, the
{wo sat down opposite each other and

“My dearest |
he |
“ My on'y brother has quar- |

What am [ torexpect of the rost |
I have sutfered | servant’s opinions, and secretly fearing

{ your neck, ard marbles in your

he | Jast, Sic?”

| of early refinement afid education to
lwnmnd against as his master Shrowl
| generally won the victory in these en-
| gagements of the tongue. Indeed,
| though nominally the servant, he was
| really the ruling spirit in the house—

acquiring unbounded influence over his
{paster by dint of outwmarching Mr.
| Treverton in every direction on his own

ground. Shrowl's was the bharshest
voice; Shrowl’s were the bitterest say-
ings, and Shrowl's was the longest
| beard. If any one had accused Mr.
| Treverton of secretly deferring to his

his servant's displeasure, he would
have repudiated their imputation with
the utmost bitterness aud wrath, But
it was not the less true that Shrowl’s
was the upper hand in the bouse, and
that his decision on any important
matterswas, sooner or later, certain to be
the decision at which his master arrived.
The surcst of all retributions is the
retribution that lies in wait for a man
who boasts, Mr, Treverton was rashly
given to boasting of his independence,
and when retribution overtook bim it
assumed a personal form, and borethe
name cf Shrowl.

On a certain morning, about three
weeks after Mrs. Frankland had written
to the housekeeper at Porthgenna Tower
to mention the period at which her
husband and herself might be expected
there, Mr. Treverton descended, with
his sourest face and his surliest manner
from the upper regions of the cottage to
one of the roonis on the ground floor,
which civilized tenants would probably
have called the parlor. Like his elder
brother, he was a tall, well built inan;
buat his bony, hageard, sallow face bore
not the slightest resamblance to the
bandsome, open, sun-burned face of the
Captain, No one seeing them together
could possibly have guessed that they
were brothers, so completely did they
differ in expression as well as in feature.
The heartaches that he had suffered in
youth; the reckless, wandering, dissi-
pated life that he led in manhood; the
petulance, the disappointment, and the
physical exhaustion of his later days
nad so wasted and worn him away that
he looked his brother’s elder by almost
twenty years. With unbrusbed hair
and unwashed face, with a tangled gray
beard, and an old patched, dirty flanunél
dressing gown that hung about bim like
a sack, this descendant of a wealthy
and ancient family looked as if his
birthplace had been the workhouse, and
his voeation in life the selling of cast off
clothes,

It was breakfast time with Mr, Trev
erton—that is to say, it was the time at
which he felt hungry enougzh to think
about eating something. In the same
position over the mantle piece in which
a looking glass v ould have been placed
in a household of ordinary refinement.
there hung in the cotiage of limon of
London a side of bucon. On the deal
table by the fire stood bhalf a loal ot
heavy looking brown bread ; in & corner
of the room was a bairei of beer with
two battered pewter pots hitched on to
nails in the wall above it ; and under th
grate lay a smoky old gridiron, lefy just
as it tad been thrown down when last
used and done with. Mr, Treverton
took a greasy clasp knife out of the
pocket of his dressing gown, cut off a
rasher of bacon, jerked the gridiron on
to the fire, and began to cook bis
breakfast. He bad just turned the
rasher, when the door opened and
Shrowl entered the room, with his pipe
in his mouth, bent on the same eating
errand as his master,

In personal appearance - Shrowl was
short, fat, flabby, and perfectly bald,
except at the back of his head, where &
ring of bristly, iron gray hair projected
like a collar that had got biteched out of
its place. To make amends for the
seantiness of his bair, the beard which
de had cultivated by his master’s desire
grew far over his cheeks and dropped
down on his chest in two thick, jagged
peaks. He wore a veryold long tailed
dress coat, which he had picked up at a
bargain in Petticoat Lane, a faded yel-
low shirt, with a large torn frill, vel-
veteen trowsers, turned up at the ankles
and Blutcher boots that had never been
blacked since the day when they last
left the cobbler's stall. His color was
unhealthily florid, bis thick lips curled
upward with a aliclous grin, and his
eyes were the nearest approach, in form
and expression, to the eyesof a bull
terrier which those features are capable
of achieving when they are placed in
the countenance of a man. Any paluter
wanting to express strength, insolence,
ugliness, conrseness, and cunning in the
face and figure of one and the same
individual could have discovered no
better model for the purpose, all the
world over, than he might have found
in the person of Mr. Shrowl.

Nong:r master nor servant exchanged
a word or took the smallest notice of
each other on the first meeting. Shrowl
stood stolidly coutemplative, with his
hands in bis peckets, waiting for his
tira at the gridiron. Mr. Treverton
finished bis cooging, took his bacon to
the table, and cutting himself a crust of
bread, began to eat his breakfast. When
be had dhsoned of the first mouthful he
cendescended to look up at Shrowl,
who was at that moment opening his
clasp knife and approaching the side of
bacon with slouching steps and sleepily
greedy eves,

“ What do you mean by that 7" asked
Mr. Treverton, pointing with indignant
surprise at Shrowl's breast. “Yon ugly
brute, you've got a clean shirt on!"”

“ Thankee, Sir, for noticing it,"” said
Shrowl, with a sarcastic affectation of
extreme humility, “This is a joyfal
oocasion, thisis. I couldn't do less than
put a clean shirt on when it's my mas-
ter’s birthday. Many happy returns,
Sir. Perbaps you thought {‘lhould not
remember that to-day was your birth-
day? Lord bless your sweet face, I
wouldn't have forgot it on any account.,
How old are y;m to~day, Sir? ‘Long
time Sir, since you wasa plum
.miu;‘;‘)hme boy, with a mnpm;:(ﬂi

ot
and trowsers and waistcoat all in ono:
and kisses and presents from Pa and
Ma and uncle and aunt, on your birth-
day. Don't you boafuid of me wearing
out thisshirt by too much washing. I
mean to put it away in laveader against
your next birthday; or against your
'funersl, which is just likely at your
tima of life—isn't it, Sir?”

{ “Don't waste a clean shirt on my
| funeral,” retorted Mr. Treverton. *I
j haven't teft yon any money in my will,
Shrowl. You'll ba on vour way to the
Uwork housa, when I'm on my way to
i the grave.”

| “ Have you really made your will, at
inquired Shrow!, pauvsing,
of the greatest in-

‘ with an appeacance
torest, in
i bacon. - “I humbly beg pardon, but I
always thought you was afraid to do it.”

he got of cutting of his slice of | that there was more in it—or that

The servant bhad evidently touched
intentionally on one of the master's
sore points. Mr, Treverton thumped
his crust of bread on the table, and
looked up angrily at Shrowl.

“ Afraid of making my will, you fool,”
said he. “I Jdon't make it, and I won't
make it, on principle.”

Shrowl slowly sawed off his slice of
bacon, and began to whistle a tune,

¢ On principle,” repeated Mr, Trever-
ton. ‘‘Rich men who leave money
behind them are the farmers who raise
the crop of human wickedness, When
a man has any spark of generosity in
his nature, if yon want to putit out,
leave him a legacy. When a ivan is
bad, if you want to make him worse,
leave him a legacy. If you want to col-
lect a number of men together for the
purpose of perpetuating corruption and
oppression on a large scale, leave them
a legacy under the form of endowing
apubiie charity. If you want to give a
woman the best chance in the world ot
getting a bad husband, leave her u lega-
¢y. If you wantto send young mien to
perdition ; if you want to make old men
loadstones for attracting all the basest
qualities of mankind ; if you want to set
parents and children, Lusbands and
wives, brothers and sisters, all together
by the ears, leavethem money. Make
my will! I have a pretty strong dislike
of my species, Shirowl but I don’t quite
hate mankind enough yet to dosuch
mischief among them as that!” Ending
hisdiatribe in these words, Mr. Trever-
ton took down onoe of the battered pew-
ter pots, and refreshed himself with a
pint of beer,

Shrowl shifted the gridiron to a clear
place in the fire, and chuckled sarcas
tically.

* Who the devil would you bave me
leave my money to?"” cried Mr, Trever-
ton, overhearing him. *“To my brotlier,
who thinks me a brute now; who
would think me a fool then; and who
would encourage swindling, anyhow,
by spending allmy money amoug dox-
ies and strolling players ? To the child’
of that player woman, whom I have
never set eyes on, who has been brought
up to bate e, and who would turn
hypocrite directly by pretendiug, for
decency’s sake, to be sorry for my
death! To you, you human baboon!—
you who would set up an usury oflice
directly, and prey upon the widow, the
fatherless, and the unfortunate, gener-
ally, ull over the world? Your good
health, Mr. Shrowl! I can laughas well
as you—especially when T know I'm not
going to leave you sixpence.”

Shrowl, in his turn, began to geta
little irritated now. Thejeering civility
which he had chosen to assume on first
entering the room, gave place to his
habitual surliness of manuner and his
vatural growlin g intonation of voice,

“ You just let me alone—will you?”
he said, sitting down sulkily to his
breakfast. ‘“I’vedone joking for to-day,
suppose you finish too, What's the use
ot talking nonsense about your money?
You mustleave it to somebody.”

“Yes, I will,” said Mr. Treverton. “I
will leave it, as I bavetold you overand
over again, to the first Someboay I can
find who honestly despises money, and
who can't be made the worse, therelore,
oy having it.”

“That means
Shrowl.

* I know it does!” retorted his master.

“ But you can't leave it to nobody,”
persisted Shrowl. “You must leave it
to somebody. You can’t belp your-
self.”” o

“Can’t 1?7 said Mr. Troverton, “I
rather think I san do what I please with
it. “I can turn it all into bank notes, it
1 like, and makea bonfire with them in
the braw house before I die. I should
goout of the world then, knowing that
I badn't left materials behind me for
making it worse than it is—and that
would be a precious comfort to ms I can
tell you!"” ;

Befora Shrowl could utter a word of
rejoinder, there was a ring at the gate
bell of the cottage.

“@Go out,” said Mr. Treverton, ‘“and
see what that is. “If it’s a woman
visitor show her what a scarecrow you
are, and frighten her away. Ifit'sa
man visitor—"

“If it's a man vistor,” interposed
Shrowl, “I'll punch his head for inter-
rupting me at my breakfast.”

Mr. Treverton filled and lit his pipe
during his servant’s absence. Before the
tobacco was well a light, Shrowl return-
ed, and reported a man visitor.

“Did you punch his head?” asked
Mr. Treverton.

“No,” said Shrowl, “I picked up his
letter, He poked it under the gate, and
went away. Here it is.”

The letter was written on foolscap
paper, superscribed in a round legal
nhand. As Mr, Treverton opened it, two
slips cut from newspapers dropped out.
One fell on the table before which he
was sitting; the other fluttered to the
floor. This last slip Shrowl picked up,
and lookedeover its contents, without
troubling himself to go through the ¢t re-
mony ot first asking leave.

After slowly drawing in and slowly
uffing out again one mouthful of to-
gacco smoke, Mr, Treverton bezan to
read the letter. As his eye fell on the
lines his lips began to work round the
mouth piece of the pipein a manner
that was very unusual with him, Tha
letter was not long enough to require
him to turn over the first leaf of it—it
ended at the bottom of the opening
sheet. He read it down to the signature
—then looked up to the address, and
went through it again from the begin-
ning. His lips still continued to work
round the mouthpiece of the pipe, but
he smoked no more. When he had
finished the second reading, he set the
letter down very gently on the table,
looked at his servant with an unaccus-
tomed vacancy in the expression of his
oyes, and took the pipe out of his
mouth with a bhand that trembled a
little. :

* Shrowl,” he said, very quietly, “my
brother is drowned."

“1 know he is,” answered Shrowl,
without looking up from the newspaper
slip. “I'm. readingabout it here.”

“ The last words he said to me when
we quarreled about the player woman,"
continued Mr. Treverton, speaking as
much to himself as to his servant,
“were, that I should die without one
kind feelinﬁ in my heart toward any
living soul.

“ 8o you will,” muttered Shrowl, turn-
ing the slip over to see if there was any
thfn worth reading at the back of it.

“1 wonder :x;u he tbolggl;: Ib('lz:: me
when he was ™ sal r. ver-
ton .wﬁ:?‘ taking up the letter
again from the table.

“ He didn't waste a thought on
any body clse,” remarked Shrowl, “If
he thought at all, he thought about how
he could save his life. When he had
done thiuking about that he bad done
living, too.” With that expression of
opinion Mr. Shrowl went to the beer
barrel, and drew his morning dranght,

“ Damn that player woman !" mutter-
ed Mr. Treverton. As he said these
words his face darkened acd his lips
closed ﬂrml{; He smoothed the letter |
out on the table. There seemed (o be!
some doubt in hiz mind whether he had ;
mastered all its coutents yet—some :de- i
there |
ought to be more in it—than he had yet!
dissovered. I'n going over it Yor thei

nobody,” grunted

ou or

third time, he read it to himself aloud
and very slowly, asif he was determin-
ed to fix every separate word firmly in
his memory,

“SBIR (he read)—As the old legal adviser
and faithful lrimld of your family, I am de-
sired by Mrs, Frankland, formerly Miss
Treverton, to acquaint you with the sad
news of your brother’s death. This deplor-
able event occurred on board the ship of
which he was captain, during agaleof wind
in which the vessel was lost on a reef of
rocks off the island of Antigna. I inclose
detailed account of the shipwreck extracted
froin the Times, by which you will see that
your brother died nobly in the performance
of his duty towsrd the officers and men
whom he commanded, 1 also send asiip
froin the loeal Cornish paper, containing a
memoir of the deceased gentleman.

“ Before closing this communication I
must add that no will has been found, aiter
the most rigorous search, ulunuq the papers
of the late Captain Treverion. Having dis-
posed, as yoiu know,of Porthgenna, the ouly
property of which he was possessed at the
time of his death was personal property,
derived from the sale ef his estate; and
this, in consequence of his dying intestate,
will go in due course of law to his davghter
as his nearest of kin,

* 1 am, Sir,
“Your obedient servant,
“ALEXANDER NIXON.”

The newspaper-slip, which had fallen
on the table, contained a paragraph from
the Times. Theslip from the Cornish pa-
per, which had dropped to the floor,
sShrowl poked undex his master's eyes
in a fit of temporary civility, as soon as
he had done reading it. Mr, Treveton
took not the slightest notice either of the
one paragraph or the other, He s’ill sal
looking at the letter, even after he had
read it for the third time.

‘Why don’t you give the strip of
print a turn, as well as the sheet of writ-
ing ?" asked Shrowl. *“ Why dong you
read about what a great man your broth-
er was, and what a good life lLe led,
and what & wonderful bandsome daugh-
ter he's lefut behind him, and what a cap
ital marriage she’s maae along with the
man that s owner of vour old family es
tate, Shedon’t want your money now,
at any rate! Theill wind that blowed
her tather's ship onthe rocks has blowed
forty thousands poundsof gold into her
lap. Why don't you read about it? She
and her hushand have got a better house
in Cornwall than you have got here.
Ain’t you glad of that? They were go
ing to have repaired the place from top
to bottom for your brother to go and
live along with ’em in clover when he
came back from sea. Who will ever re-
pair a place for you? I wonder whether
your niece would knock the old house
about for your sake, now, if you was to
clean yourself up and go and ask her?”

At that last question, Shrowl paused
in the work of aggravation—not for
want of more words, but for want of
encouragement to utter them. I'or the
first time since they had kept house to-
gether, he had tried to provoke his
master and had faited. Mr. Treverton
listened, or appeared to listan, without
moving a muscle—without the faintest
change to anger in his tace. The only
words he said when Shrowl had done,
were these twa—

“Go out!”

Sarowl was not an (‘KS}' man to move,
but be absolutely changed color when he
heard that unprecedented and uncom-
promising command. Aiter leading his
inaster, from the ftirst days ot thejr so-
journ together in the house, just as he
pleased, could he believe his ears when
he heard himself suddenly orderel to
leave the room?

‘ Go out!” reiterated Mr. Treverton.
“ And hold your tongue henceforth and
forever about my brother and my broth-
er’'s daunghter. I never have set eyes
upon ths player-woman’s child, and I
never will. Hold your tongue—leave
e alone—go out !"”

“I'll be even with him for this,”
thought Strowl, as he slowly withdrew
from the room. When he bad closed
the door, he listen=d outside it, and
heard Mr. Treverton push aside his
chair, and walk up and down, talking
to bhimself. Judging by the confused
words that escaped bim, Shrowl con-
cluded that his thoughts were still ran-
ning on the *‘player-woman who had
set his brother and himselt at variance.
He seemed to {eel a barbarous sense of
relief in venting bis dissatisfaction with
himself, after the news of Captain Trev-
erton’s death, on the memory of the wo-
man whom he hated so bitterly, and on
the child whom she had left behind her.
After a while, the low rumbling tones
of his voice ceased altogether. Shrowl
peeped through the keyhole, and saw
that he was reading the newspaper slips
which contained the account of the ship-
wreck and the Memoir of his brether.
The latter adverted to some of those fam-
ily particulars which the vicar of Long
Beckley had mentioned to his guest;
and the writer of the Memoir concluded
by expressing a hope that the bereave
ment which Mr. and Mrs. Frankland
had suffered would not ultimately in-
terfere with their project for repairing
Portbgenna Tower, after they bad gone
the length already of sending a huﬁder
to survey the place. Something in the
wording of that paragraph seemed to
take Mr. [reverton’s memory back to
his youth-time, when the old family
house had been his home. He whispered
a few words to himself which gloomily
referred to the days that were gone, rose
from his chair impatiently, threw both
the newspaper slips into the fire, watch-
ed them while they were burning, and
sighed when the black gossamer ashes
floated upward on the draught, and
were lost in the chimney.

The sound of that si I{atart.led Shrowl
as the sound of a pisuﬁ shot might bhave
startled-another man. His bull terrier’s
eyes opened wide iu astonishment, and
he shook his head ominously as he
walked away from the door.

[TO BE CONTINUED.
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—DYSPEPRIA  OR INDIGESTION.—This
complaint, of all others, isof the most com-
mon occurrence, and pervades every rank
of society. The usual symptoms are,
want of appetite, sudden and transcient
distensions of the stomach, frequent eruc-
tations, heartburn, stomach pains, and
frequently costiveness and diarrhea, The
causes are numerous, the most common
being luxurious diet and want of suffi-
cient exercise, excessive mental anxiety,
want of pure air, ete, To effect a certain
cure, itis necessary to adopt regular
habits, use moderation in eating and
drinking, and restore the tone of the
stomach with RoBack’s Brrrers, If the
bowels are comisnted, use the Brooo
Pruis in moderate doses, sufficient to pro-
duce slight evacuations every day.

For Sale

or
J. J. Bavk.
WavYxe's - EFFervesciNg Crar Or-
CHARD Batm—A Saline Aperient, pos-
sessing, in & highly concentrated form,
the medicinal properties of the Crab
Orchard Springs of Kentucky. For the
treatment of Costiveness a ge-
ment of the Liver, the Eftervescing Crab
Orchard Salts are excellent, either  in
maderate doses or 2% an alterative,
For Sale by
e e J.J Bave,
Saurs’s AGrE Sure Cuae.—For the
cure of Ague or Chills and Fever. Axa
remedy for Ague, ho medicine stands
higher, it i« prompt, cértain wnd safel
Price only 50 cents
ForSale by

septl9-dwim J.d. Bavn,

4
Fimsttwantysfonr hours  For sale h,r BUN
4 bili 4

1
! Toany one who will show tnat & si
i letter 1 publish below ix not genuine, [
| pay $5,000, Also, an additional $5,000 for a
| madicine that has ever effected one-half as
many wonderful cares during the time in-
troduced, as Frazier's Root Bitters, 1he
above rewards payable in gold, and chal-
lenge apen 1o the world

G. W, FRAZIER,
Cleveland O,

Are You Restless Nights?

Mrs, Daniel Smith, of Coneord, N, H. al-
flleted with weakness, puin in lungs and
snoulder, heavy pain over the eyes, restless
at night and tired, fainty feelings all the
time, writes:

MR FRrazier: Dear Sir: I received the
bottle of Root Bitters you sent me by ex-
Fresu, and I have taken the whole of it, and
t has done me more good than ail the med-
icines I have ever taken, I have taken
more or less for ten years, I thought I could
gel them from our druggists, but they do
not yet have them. I could have sold 23
bottles, if I could have got them, 1 want
you to send me six bottles for five dollars
the price you advertise, Send quick as you
can, by express, C, O. D. Itis the best med-
fcine [ eversaw. MRS, DANIELSMITH,

Concord, N, H., P, O. Box, 552

¥Have You Dyspepsia?

Mr. Jacob Ruby, Zurich P, 1), Ontario, af-
flicted with Dyspepsia, throwing up food,
ete., writes:

“ Bitters received, and have been takin
them one week. They helped me right off.
I could have sold a dozen bottles. Please
write what you will charge for two dezen
You may puabiifh in the papers that your
Bitters have done me more good than any
other medicine.”

Have You Liver Disease?

MR. Frazier—Dear Sir: [ have usad two
bottles of your Root Bitters for I.iver Com
plaint, Dizziness, Weakness, and Kidney
Jisease, and they did me more good than
all the medicines | have ever used. Krom
the fiyst. dose 1 took I began. to mend, and I
am now in perfect health, and feel as well
as [ ever did. 1 consider your Bitters one of
the greatest of bless ngs.

MRS. M, MARTIN,
Cleveland, O.

Salt Rhenm, Frysipelas, &«

DR. FrAzZIzR: Dear Sir: “Seeing a notice
of your wonderful blood medicine (Root
Bitter,) in the Evangelical M-‘»swngur,\ had
our druggist at this piace order a few bots
tles, Myself and danghier have used yonr
Bitters with greatest satisfaction. I have
been afliicted # long time with salt rheum
and erysipelas. I tried almost every medi.
cine recommended without benefit, until 1
used your Root Bitters, I feel like a new
man. Enclossd find 85, Sena as many bot-
tles a8 you can for themoney. A number of
my neighbors want the Bitters. Write at
once and Jet me know how many bottles
you can send e for §25.00.

JACOB LERCH,
Belle Plain, Towa.

Pimples on the Face.

Mgr. FRAZIER: Dear Sir: I have Deen af-
flicted for over three year- with a scrofulous
atfection on.my face, which broke out irp
pimples and blotches. [ was also weak
with no appetite, 1 never tound relief til
last summer, Your Bitters being highly
recommended as a blood medicine. I pro
cured a supply and in a few weeks they ef
fected a cure. { now enjoy better health
than I have for ten years. My case was one
of the very worst. 1 can honestly recom-
mend your Bitiers to all

MI=SS LIZZ11E CORNWALL.
Cleveland, O.

o Consumptives.

Mr. Edward J. Smart, a consunrptive near
Concord, N. H , atllicted for more than sIx
vears with congh nnd raising bad stuff|, says
“Frazier's Root Bitters have saved my life,
After using only four buttles, I am able to
do considerable work.

Rheumatism.

Dr. FrRAzIER: Dear =ir: Your Root Bit
ters have built up my wife more rapidly
than all the medicines taken by her during
the past nine months. She has been satfer
ing terribly with Rheumatism, but is now
so far recovered, that I think one more bot-
tle of your Bitters will work a cure.

Yours Truly, J. K. SPEAR,
Indianapolis, Ind.

A VFositive Antidote For
Fever and Ague.

Mgr. FRrRAzIER: Dear Sir. For several
months I have been afllicted with fever and
ague. For weeksat a time I was confined
to the house, and my safferings were in-
tense. [ conld find no cure untii I heard o!
your Root Bitters, which were recommend-
ed to me as having cured so many persons
I have taken the Root Bitters about twc
weeks, and they have restored me to m)
former health, With every feeling of grati-
tude for your estimable discovery, [ am,

Y our respectfully, JOHN ROLAND,
Cleveland, O

Root Iitters Sell at

Home.

DRr. FrRAZIER: Dear Sir: Please send me
another gross of Root Bitters, The demand
for your bitters seems to be increasing. This
will make the seventh gross (over one thou-
sand bottles) [ have ordered since May 2nd.
1874 Yourstruly, S.P.CHURCHILL,

Sept. 8, 1875. Retall Druggist, Cleveland, O

How

The above womle;rul medicine is, as Ite
name indicates, a Bitters made from Roets
accidentally discovered while experiment-
ingor doetoring myself for Weakness of the
Lungs, Catarrh, and a Scrofulous Dircase
which appeared on my face in Pimples and
Blotches, and after trying Physicians, anc
many advertised remedies, the Root Bitters
effected a radieal cure, and is now doing
marvelous work for thousands of others
Root Bitters are sold by Druggists and at
Country Btores at $1.00 per bottle, or six bot-
tles for §500. I intend to publish more cer-
tificates of wonderful cures in this paper.

DR.G. W. FRAZIER,

Cleveland, Ohio.
ATARRH ! Ifyou would avold be
ing unfitted to mingle
in refined socfety by a horrid sickening
breath, and from loathsome discharges
from thes head and throat. of scabs and pu-

rulent matter,

Use Dr. Detchon’s Unfailing Cure,
and CONTROL for CATARRH in the had
It will \mmediately arrest th progress o’
the hideous destroyer. It will do you more

in one month than any other knewr
remedy will in one year. It will soon re
iteve the duli beadache, neuralgia and de
bility of the brain, heal the foul ulcers, pre
vent deafnese and rnngn-no in the bones o'
the ear and head, and will secure yot
against the ravages of consumption and
mature death. This great cure will save
every life threatened by the monster mala-
dy. Go to BUNTIN & ARMSTRONG™
d;—u n:ﬁre, Terre Haute, Ind., and getasam
ple e

L
EWING MACHINES

REPAIRED AND ADJUSTED
In the very best nianner and warranted r
work, by JOSEPH FOLK, No, 822 1
street, north side, between 8rd and 4t
streets up stalrs, n't condemn your ure
ehineuntil Mr. FOLK bas had a Jook at Iy
for the real trouble may be very light unc
tae cost o f repairing a mere trifde. The bes
noedles and oll constantiy on hand.
Juneig-u

FRANRKIIN

EXPE,

FOUNDRY,
168 Vine Street, Cinecinnati, Ohio.
ALLISON, SMITH & JOHNSON,

The on which thi
the ﬂ-n‘inmm#vv -;fn"\nw J5 priatad js frov
D, P

WHOOPING COUGH, L3

Whooping Uough Speeific cures this disease
yinone week's Ume. I used geaerally, it

will xa‘:;;:l:’ul::« gf hundreds, Do nat le
[yourp of whooping congh wherions
bottie of thisSpecific will cure it. It mod-
eraten all the severat sympioms within the

L ANGE ADRMSTRONG, Tetre Haute, 1

$10,000REWARD

HOLMAN'S

r.,
Good Thing

R-s courts fnvestigation ;
st defies opposition;
That conquers prejudice.
IT CURES ALL
Fever nad *-e.
Dyspepsin, Torpid Liver,
S L e b o7y o

en ver Coughs Heart D
Pains in Side, Back and Ntomach, ete. -

These maony more proceed from Ter-
pia Liver and Indigestion.

Stop dosing and be conviaeed. o

Is medicated with cflective compounds. Cures by
absorption, acting ou the liver snd stomach immedi-
ately, taking fro the ey~tem every partic e of Mala-
ria and Bilions poigon  Is equally etheacious and o
sure preventive in all diseases growing ont of a die-
orde| liver. Those who try them are wiid with de-
light over their speedy release from suflering.

It affords me great pleasnre to add my testimony
for the benefit I have received from Holman's Ague
and Liver Pad. For over twenty years I have endured
the borrors growine out of a torpid liver and dys-
pepsia, accompanied with violent headache, etc.
Within a few weeks aftr using the Pad all theselong
endured ills left me and ApPeTITE REATORED. ['have
eained twenty-three pounds in two_months. and feel
fully restored to health, for which I feel indebted to
Holman's invaluable Pad.

Orﬁommn. Goodrich & Co ,

Price #$2and #83. Will s*nd by mai! when druggistse
do not keep them. d for book containing much
valuable information about this wenderful curative.

DF. D. W, Pairchild, Prop., Cincinnati, &

T. E. KNOX, Attorney,
Onio Street, between Thind and Fourth,

i il o Sl
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HE STATE OF INDIANA,

COUNTY OF VIGO, In the Vigo Circult
Court. Klizabeth Gilman vs. Jonathan
Gilman, in divoree, No, 524, BDe it known,
that on the 27th day of S-ptember, 1876, it
was ordered by the Court that the Clerk no-
tify by publication siid Jonathan Gilman
as non-resident defendant of the pendency
of this action agains: him.

Sald defendant is therefore hereby noti-
fied of the pendeney of said action agalnst
nim and that the same will stand for trial
at the November term of said Court in the
yeaux 1876,

MARTIN HOLLINGER Clerk,

T. E. KNOX, p. p. 20-dw3w

o - y » %
FVHE STATE OF INDIANA, VI-
GO COUNTY, In the Vigo Cireuit
Court, Louisa W. Hoseman vs. Thomas E.
Knox, et al., to quist title tor estate. No.
3236. Be it known tharon the 20th day of
sSeptember, 8.6, sald Plaintifl filed an Afi-
davit in due form, showing that said Henry
L Hosemun, Matilda A. Kelly, Lydia A,
<omers, Jacob Smith, Andrew J. Somers,
Rebecea A. Mason, Jennie Hays, Ida Hays,
Eizabeth A, Smith, Lyman Kelly, Sibanna
Hays, and Perry Mason are non-residents of
the State of Indiana.
=aid non-resident defendants are hereby
notified of the pendeney of said action
against them, and that the same will stand
far trial the Yovember Term of sald
Court in the year 1876,
Avtest: siaauidsy dOLLINGER, Clerk,
HENBRICH & WILLIAMS, BAIRD & RUFPY,
for plaintiff. 30 wiw

Carvix Previe,
Hat House,Cincignati.

at

T.E. KNOX, Attorney,
Onhio Street, betworn Third and Fourth.
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MTYHESTATE OF INDIANA,VI-

GOCOUNTY. Inthe Vigp Circuit Court,
Eiza Bdingten vs, Leandef Edington, in
Divoree, No. 7716 Be it kKnown, that on the
27th day of Sepember, 1876, it was ordered by
the Court that the Cierk notify by publiea-
tion said Leander Edinglon as non-resi-
dent defentant of the pendency of this ac-
tion against him,

Sl delenuant is therefore hereby neti-
fled of the pendency of sald aetion against
him and that thesame will stand for trial at
the November term of said Court in the
year i87t.

MARTIN HOLLINGER, Clerk.

T. E. KNox, p. p. 20-dwBw

T. E. KNOX, Atterney,
Ohio Strect, bocween L aaw o ourth,
N Q N v
'l‘IUu STATEOF INDIANA, VI-
GO COUNTY In the Vigo Circuit

Court, James P. Murray, Benjamin Murray
vs James A, Gibscn, tieo, Gibson, et al, in
partition. No,7917. Be it knowun, that on
the 27th day of September, 1876, it was order-
ed by the Coart that the Clerk notify by
publication said George Gibson as non-
resident defendant of the pendency of this
action agalnst him.

Said defendant is therefore hereby notified
of the pendency of said action against him
and that the same will stand for wrial at the
November 'erm of said Court in the year
1876. MARTIN HOLLINGER. Clerk.

T. E. KNoX] pp. J0-w3w

W. . HENDRICH, Attorney,
Office—Over Prairie City Bank, Sixih street .

N @ ~ ¥
rPHE STATEOF INDIANA, VI-
GO COUNTY. In the Vigo Cireuit
ourt. Terre Haute Building, Loan Fund
and Savings Assoeiation, No. 1, v&, Ferdl-
nand Pigall, et al, in foreclosure. No. 8192,
Be it known that on the 30th day of Septem-
ber, 1876, said Plaintiff filed an Aflidavit in
due form, showing that said Elsa Patterson
and Wlliiam D, Patterson are non residents
of the State of Indiana.

Said non-resident defendants are hereby
notified of the pendency of said action
against them. and that the same will stand
for trial at the November Term of sald
Court in the year 1876,

MARTIN HOLLINGER, Clerk.

W. E. HENDRICH, PD. 30-wiw
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NOTICE.

OTICE 18 HEBEBY GIVEN THAT
the undersigned has been appointed
administrator of the estate of John E. Kel-
ley, late of Vigo county, Indiana, deceased,

The said estate {s supposed to be solvent,

JACKSON (00X,
Administrator of John E. Keiley.
Sept. 23, 1466,

- g -l N v f "
DMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE.
—Notice is hereby 'i“w" that I will
seil at Publie Auetion, on Tuesday, the 21th
day of October, 1876, at the residence of
Mary Kelly, late residence of John E, Kel-
ly, late of Vigo county, deceased, all the
personal property of the sald John E. Kelly,
consisting of farm implements, cow, horse,
hegs, wheat, ete.

A credit of twelve months will be given
on all sums of three dollars and over, the
purchaser giving note with approved scen-
rity waiving valuati and ;}:{vmlumvm
laws. ACKBON COX

-wiw Administrator of John E, Keuy.

Notice of Appointment.

Notice hereby given that the under-
signed lm:l‘rcn f nted Executor of'the
inst will of Lizzie E. Hudson, late of Vigo
cointy, descased, d estate {s solvent,
J.G. CRAIN, Executor.

N. B.~The ngl property will 1d
at private nm. me. ”J.’G. (..'RTI‘:'
Heptember 27th, 1876, 25-5w

In Bankruptcy.

THIS IS TO GIVE NOTICE that on the
Hih day of Beptember, A. D. 1576, a warraut
dn bankra {ssued against the estate
of John S n, of Terre Hante, in the
couniy of Vigo, and State of Indiana, who
hax been adjudged a bankrupt on his own

the ent of any debts

petition : ]
#nd delivery of any i roperiy belonging tg
sach ban to him or for higuse, and
the transfer of any him is for-

bidden 2 A meeting of the Credi.
tors of ;nwpt. o prove their debte
und ¢l ofld or more Assignees of his es.
tate, wiil be holden at a Court of Bankrupt-
ey, to be helden at 8 East Market strect
Indianapoits, Ind,-before John W, Ray
Register, on the Jrd day of Uetober, A, D.

1875, at 10 o'clock ﬁnm 1.8 WER
o )&\raﬁri’m‘m:« of Judinna,

MYSSENGER,




