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CHAPTER IiL
'WAS THINE OATH THAT FIRST DID FAIL.'’

~ Nearly a year had gone since Cy-
prian aven’;nt had tgrned his back

upon British soil. It was the end of
May, high season in London, and un-
usually brilliant weather, the West
End streets and squares thronged with
carriages, and everywhere throughout
that bright westarn world a delightful
flutter and buzz of life and gayety, as
if the children of that pleasant region
had indeed in some manner secured an
exemption from the cares and sorrows
of meaner mortals, and were bent on
making the most of their privileged
existence.

A neatly appointed brougham waited
before the door of a house in Half-
Moon street, and had been waiting
there for some time. It was Mra.
Walsingham's brougham, and the lady
hevrself was slowly pacing to and fro
her little drawing-room, pausing every
now and then to look out of the win-
dow, and in a very unplearant state of
mind. She was elegantly dressed in
her favor te toilet of Indian muslin and
lace, and was looking very handsome,
in spite of tho clcud upon her sm:oth
white brow, and a certain ominous
glitter in her blue eyes.

“l suppose he is not coming,” she
muttered at last, tossing her white lace
yarasol upon the table with an angry
gesture. “This will be the second cis-
appointment in a week. But I shall
not go to the concert without him.
‘What do I care for their tiresome
classical music, or to be stared at by a
crowd of great ladies who don't choose
to know me?”

She rang bell violeuntly, but
before it could be answered there came
a thundering double knock at the door
below, and a minute afterward Gilbert
Sinclair dashed into the room, bearing
in his hand a beautiful bouquet of the
rarest and most fragrant flowers.
“Late again, Gilbert,” cried Mrs.
Walsingham, reproachfully, her face
brightening nevertheless at his coming;
and she smiled at him with a pleased
welcoming smile as they shook hands.
“Yes, I know it's late for that con-
founded eoncert. But I want you to let
me ﬂ tha nfli on_( '_;_'w:_,"" .
3 al) N0 Aoesn ierence
botwesn Balfe and Beethoven, and you

know I have a heap of engazements on
my hands.”
“You have only come to cry off,
then?” said Mrs, Walsingham, with a
sudden contraction cf her firmly molded
lips.

“My dear Clara, what a fiend you
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want the brou

other engagements this afternoon, and

[ “Viscount
They have a place calle
and a very poor place it
mile or two of Da b,
eount is as poor as 1)

“Indeel! But his younger
will make a great match,
redeem the fortunes of
saw her at the opera tho
She was pointed out to me
liest girl in Londoa, and I re
she has a right to be called
do you think of her, Gilbe

Sae fixed her eyes upon
a sudden scrutiny that took
guard. A dusky flush {
face, and he hesitated awkn
!t;re replying to her very sin
tion.

Clanyards
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that doubt, telling himself that it was
his wealth she cared for.
“Would it grieve you very much if I
were to marry, Clara?” he asked.
“Grieve me if you were to marry! It
would be the end of my life. I would
never forgive you. But you are play-
ing with me. You are only trying to
frighten me.”

“You ave frightening yourself,” he

Clara Walsingham's hea
great throb,

answereld. _ “I only puIlie the question }in se‘l‘;l‘hat is the woman,” she st
a speculative way. t us drop the N
sub%eut. . Lf you want to go to the con- starlgxlx::r(;?n i?ggx?t' Is ::g
cort—’ g iy

“I don’t want to go; T am not fit to 2o that is th]° gex.ler_al opinion a
auywh‘ere. Will yo’u ring that bell, SDhe has " nmtuinste wgth
please? I shall send the brougham | ; 2Venant ever since she w.

hasn't she, Wyatt?” he asked
indifference of tone which o
knew to be assumed.

“Yes, I have heard him say
the other answered with an

back to the stable.”
“Won't you drive in the park this

fine afterncon?”
“No; Iiam fit for nothing now.”

thg brgﬁ d-servant came in answer to serve which implied the pos
“You can take my bonnet, Jane,” said | Iore knolee upan.,

Mrs. Walsingham, removing that floral | 2€,¢8
structure, “and beirlJ At rarpvh 1o

stop to dinner, wi bert:
she went on when the maid h otired.
“Mr. Wyatt is to be here, and Sophy
Morton.”

“How fond you are of the actor peo-
ple. SoJim Wyatt is coming, is he?
I rather want to see him. But I have

prian ss C
C""Decidedly not.” &
Gilber Sinclair burst into
laugh.

“Not very likely,” he exela
should like to see old Clanyarde!
if his daughter talked of mar
gentlemanly pauper.”

“That is the woman he loves,®
Walsingham repeated to herself

No more was said about Sir
or the Clanya~des. The convers
drifted into other channels, and
evening wore itself away more or
pleasantly, with the assistance of
| by and by in the drawing-room,
there were a few agreeable
pers-in.

I really don’t think I can stay.”

“Oh, ves, you can, Gilbert. I shall
think I had just grounds for my suspi-
cion if you are so eager to run away.”

“Very well, Clara, if you make a
point of it, T will stop.”

Mr. Sinclair threw himself into one
of the low luxurious chairs with an air
of resignation scarcely complimentary
to his hostess.

The interval before dinner dragged
wearily, in spite of Mrs. Walsingham's
efforts to sustain a pleasant conversa-
tion about triles.

The conversation dawdled on in a
languid manner for a couple of hours,
and then Mr. Sinclair went away to
change his dress for the regulation din-
ner costume.

The smile which Mrs. Walsingham's |
face had worn while she talked to him |
faded the moment he had left her, and [
she began to pace the room with rapid
steps and a darkly clouded brow.

“Yes, there is no dobut about it,” she
muttered to herself, with suppressed |
passion. “J have seen the change In |
him for the last twelve months. There
is some one else. How should I lose
him if it were not so? Heaven knows
what pains 1 have taken t> ratain my
hold upon him! There is some one
else. He is afraid to tell me the truth.
He is wise in that respect. Who e¢an
the woman be for whom [ am torsaken? |
He knows so many people, and visits so
much, and is everywhere courted and | them at fancy prices.
flattered on occount of his money. Oh, | for building
Giibert, fool, fool! Will any woman |
ever love you as I have loved you, for |
your own sake, without a thought of |
your fortune, with a blind idolatry of |
pour very faults? What is it that I|
fnvo in him, 1 wonder? 1 know that |

|TO BE CONTINUED. |

WHAT A ROMANCE.

The O!d Capital of a Proud Sout
State Sold to an ex-Slave.
A’abama’s old capital, the oi
Cahaba, was sold the other days
auction for $550. In old days Cahi
held its head high. It had grand
{ augural fetes. Great streets were 1
’ out in the pine groves and large de
| were erected. A Governor's ma
was built and a daily paper starte
Fine dwellings shot up as in a nigh§
Brick stores arose as if by magzie.
metrnimlitan air sat upon the woodland
capital. It vaunted itself proudly, an
spoke in friendly and condescendin
interest of the decay of neighborin
towns and villages. : b
The town-lot speculator
himself up n the community.

fast
He

Eligible &
purposes were ?Old
thousands of dollars an acre, ‘
bezan to ook even upon Mobile as &
suburb, and saw the day when it v
be as large as New Orleans

Cahaba’'s glory lasted abou

years. Io 1350 the capital w
he is not a good man. I have seen his | from b T
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aba. The capital was

to call it into prominence,

| gone, the town went back grad ;
into the insignificance from w¥\lch it sc
suddenly had been called. The brie
stores became empty, the streets grey
up in grass anl forests, and the prou
families moved away,

oy OO & i & (10} come 4 T
tween him and his iron will. But I,! haba had
too, could be hard and remorseless if a
great wrong were done me, Let him
take care now he provokes a passion-
ate, reckless nature like mine. Let
him beware of piaying with fire.”

Ths was the gist of her thoughts
during a glcomy ieverie that lasted The death-knell was

ola

sounded 1

look when you like! But I wouldn't |
cultivate that kird of expression if I |
were you. Of course, I'h go to the ‘
concert with you, if you are bent upon

it, rather than runthe risk of anything |
in the way of a scene. But you know
very well that I don’t care for music,
and you ought to know——"

He stopped, hesitating, with a fur-
dive look in his red-brown eyes, and a
nervous action of ons big hand about
his thick brown mustache.

“I ought to kn>w what, Mr. Sin-
clair?” asked Clara Walsingham, with
a sudden hardness of vcice and man-
ner.

“That itis neither good for your repu-
tation nor mine that we should be
seen s0 often together at such places as
this Portman Squar> concert, It is
almost a private affair, you know, and

everybody present will know all about
us.”

“Indeed! and since when has Mr. Gil-
bert Sinclair becoms so careful of his
reputation—or of mine?”

“Since you set your friends talking
about our being engaged to be married,
Mrs. Walsingham. You have rather
%00 many feminine acquaintances with
long tongues. [ don't liko being con-
gratulated, or chaffed- it comes to
pretty much the same thing—upon an
event which you know never can hap- |
pen.”

“Never is a long word, Gilbert. My
husband may die, and leave me frec to
become your wife, if you should do me
the honor to repeat the proposal which
you made to me six years ago.”

“I don’t like waiting for dead men's
shoes, Clara,”
rather a sulky tone.

“I made vou that
vl

offer in all good faith, when T beli

1

You to be a widow,

madly in love wi

is a long time,
“And

ing up his
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that what you ‘ |
“Not exact rather

tired of a positicn that a sin- |
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more ealous thar
getling to ar
bagins to feel
something more 1
chambers inthe Alt
like a wife than a \
one to be perpstually pl:

erty. |
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liere servente.”

She stond for a minute lo g at
him, with a sudden intensity in her
face. He kept his eyes ¢cn the ground

during that sharp scrutiny, but he was
fully conscious of it nevertheless.
“Gilbert Sinclair,” she cried, after a
long pause, “you are
other woman; you
me.”
There was a suppre sed agony in her
tone which both surprised and alarmed
the man to whom she spoke. Of late
he had doubted the sincerity of her
attachment to him, and had fostered

arc going to jilt

-~
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more than an hour. At the end of wo
that time Miss Morton was announced,
and came fluttering into the room,
resplendent in a brilliant costume f s
rose-colored silk and black lace, fol-

{

out the pine groves into lots and gol
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it le carries back and forth the zarb- |
4 a8 e trom the

g Didn’'t Have the Fare.
*

. RIVER THAMES,

~

M Everything Great in the
- History of England.

Xt to the Jordan and the Tiber
calls up oldei or, to the An-
1 race, more wallowed mem-
0 the Thames. The Jordan
d for the religious associations
ring around the origin of Chris-
nity: the Tiber is famous from its
nection with the greatest nation
' antiquity: the greatness of each is
D0 the past, but the Thames is the
ver of the present and the past, and
inseparably assoclated with every-
thing great in the history of the
Anglo-Saxon race—the race that is

| destined to rule the earth for the

next thousand years. The little glen
which gives it birth lies about 200
 miles to the west of London, and
from the shady valley it flows to the
‘east and south, and after a course of
about 225 miles loses itself in the
North Sea.
~ From Oxford on down the banks
of the Engl'sh river are 1 ke gardens,
‘and the traveler salls past castles and
manors and stately homes, past towns
hose names are fam liar on the
of English history, past Purley,
me of Warren Hastings; past
0g, one of the holiest shrines
Catholic England;s :
N0 principle save that of
Dbreserving his place, so was Catholic
or Protestant accerd'ng to adminis-

e 13

| tration, ‘‘resolved to live and die

Vicar of Bray;” past 100 localities,
each one of which has something to
interest him till he comes to Faton.
Celebrated as is the great school, it

“has no more interesting feature than

its panel fence which has inscrited
upon it the names of thousands of
boys, many of whom afterward be-
came famous in the history of their
country.

Un the other side of the river Wind-
sor, the beautiful royal castle of the
English Kings, lifts its towers as
proudly as during the time when the
early Normans found it a safe retreat
from their turbulent Saxon subijects.
Windsor has been a royal residence
for +00 years. No King but wmade
improvements here and there, and
every style of architecture may be

‘observed in one part or another of

the heterogenous mass of buildings
which compose the fortress. Leay-

| ing Windsor out of sight the Thames !
passes Runnymede, where encamped

|

ohn’s rebellious barons, and in the
iver just opposite is Magca Charta |
siand, where the luckless monarch
juet his nobles and signed the first
eat irstrument of Fnglish liberty. |
¥rom Runoymede the distance is
hort to Richmond. from the hill nr'

hich may be obtained a magnificent
view of London, and here the beauty
il romance ot the Thames are at
A Thenceforth its mission is
& mmerce, the roar of traMc. |
‘uridges is ceaseless, iis pools
bankments, its wharfs and
Attract the greatest volume of
Jaerc: drawn to any port in the
<9 The smoke of London setiles |
o sur’ace: the sewage of
U¥ndon defiles its water: the flowing |
10,000

vessels which

Rowd the port.

{“Women are curious creatures,”
id one married man to another.
*You say that with the air of one

A Cry for Help

tion its use.

valescent.

To lmitate Old Bronze.

ance is oitea desirable.

2 parts of water.

darkness with length «f imm

solution of nitrate of copper.

STATE OF OHIO, CiTY OF ToLEDO, | =3
i

Lucas Counry,
senior partuer of the firm

and State aforesaid, and that said firm

cured by the use of HALL'S CATARRY CURE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

prosence, this €th day of December, A. D, 1836,
§ ) A. W. GLEASON,

1 SEAL. » Notary Public.

of the system. Send for testimouials, free,
¥. J. CHE ( & CO., Toledo, O,

&3~ Sold by d}uggl-\;s.. c.

Which Will You Be?
A farm renter or a farm owner?
with your elf. Stay where
you will be a renter all your life
Nebraska, where good land
cheap land is gocd, and you can eastly be-
come an owner. Write to J. Francis. G. P,
and T. A., Buriington Route, Omaha, Neh.,
for descriptive pamphlet. It's free, and 3
postal will bring it to you.

A Cat Appeals to a Dentist.

| doctor operate on patients,
; eral days it was noticed that pussy had
not taken her fool as quick as usual

I
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in love with rnlnu(

|
|
{
l

R |

lowed shortly by James Wyatt, tho
lawyer, courteous and debonair, full of
small-talk and fashionable scandal.
Gilbert Sinclair was the last to enter.

The dinner was elezantly served in
a pretty little dining-room, hung with
pale green draperies and adorned with
a few clever water-color pictures, a
room in which there was a delichtful
air of coolness and repose.

Mr. Wyatt was invaluable in the
task of sustaining the cenversation,
and Clara Walsingham seconded him
aimirably, though there was a sharp
anguish at her heart that was now al-
most a habitual pain, an agony pro-
phetic of a coming blow. Gilbert Si
clair was a little b 1 n he
been in the g 1 contrib
his share to the talk with a dec
grace, onl twice b2 ing at
sence of mind by a randor
a wandering look in his
eyes.

James Wyatt and Mrs. Walsingham
had been running through a catalogue
of the changes of fortune, for good or
evil, that had befallen their common
acquaintances, when Gilbert broke in
upon their talk suddenly with the ques-
tion:

“What has become of that fellow who

aft
aite

7y once or

dined with us at Richmond last year? |

Sir Cyprian som :thing.” |
“Sir Cyprian Davenant,” said James

Wyatt.

3y “He is still in Africa.”
“In Africa!
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thoungh I I

not
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the

n that !

see

| any more.
“The baronet is quite cleared out,

| then?”

i “He nLias about fcur hundred a year

that he inherited from
tightly tied up that he has not be
able to make way with it.”

“What Clanyardes are thoze?” asked
Mrs., Walsingham

g1

his mother
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cise and accurato,

light, notably yellow sad pink. Helio-
trope assumes a pinky
delicate f

under

Ah, yes, to be sure, I
answered Sinclair, in | remember hearing that he was goine to
join Hareourt's expeditic

{

| 300 pounds.

k. At the stroke of the Sheriffey WhO bas made an original discovery.”
hammer the town was knocked dow g ‘*Well, 1 mean about money.” i
to Henry Freeman, colored, an ex-B 0 They had bleen talking abou
slave, for 3550 cash, in default of the money, says the New rk Wi

ayment of taxes. Honry got in hi¢ and which was the best 1
vurchase s y-two town lots, threg make vour w vour and |
T \ s "““"3‘“-\4{_’)-":"“"?' draw enough every day you

nase? Ha v -_:;_"‘,f“ ititl you get home again, or to aliow

eér so0 much every week to run the
house with. Married men always get

He w

'k stores,

{

1se the bricked to talking about that problem sooner
yuthouses or later.
Fi “About money they are curious

Fasy When You Know How.

secrets of snake-charmin

sure  as

ereatures, as
I give my wife m

#She has the responsit

are rrad 80 .‘nnd feels it to be a very mighty r
es are dazed. Some- gSponsibility. When she makes uj
boxes, and ther mind to save £10, that $10 is as
torpid fgood as gone out of the world. The |
_suakes Fgpocer mast wait, and the doctor !
ing the Ipeyer did have ar right to his
,"','““P.n njoney, at least not until after that!
t‘u“irfil\l rticular  $10 Dbill is in the bank. |
to learn, but, hen we lived in Prooklyn we
it comes with | opened an account with a savings

a reptile with
I ich ought to be pro-
Oy law-—one requires great
strength, as the strain on the system

bank theree Then we removed to
Harlem, and, of course, it wasn’t so
handy to get over with the money. |
The missus kept saving till

she had |

during the performance is very great. 8110 laid by
The grasp and movements must be pre-

* Y ou ought to put th
the bank,’ I told her.
il climb in by the dumb
gl that 3110 : then
?

1L mons

Thera is no room ome

for hesitancy or uncertainty.

Color and the Electric Light.
Some colors suffer b

why don’t you bank it?’
‘] didn’t have the car fare.’
‘Now, isn’t that a woman for all
the world?”

hue, and many

hade are I«

gradations of

of

Suspicious,

A wealthy and generous English-

man, while traveling in America, at-
tending a church maintained by a

colored congregation, was so pleased
Wwith the minister’s simple sermon
and the attitude of the worshippers
that he dropped %5 into the basket
when it was passed for the usual (ol-
lection.

~o Jarge a coutribution seemed te
fill with amazement the brethren
whe passed the baskets, and on
them, in a whisper, conlided the fact
¢ 1 0f the unusual contribution to

i bastor, who arose and
gregation:

‘‘Beloved fren’s, de collection hab
rought fo'th de munif'cent sum ob
late e SiXteen do’lars and forty-nine cents,
o & son O perwided de 85 bill gib by de white
;S e gemman am not counterfeit,.
lly as cedar

EvERy wo man dreams of a
Godmother until sha
enough to become
herself,

of
)

the
id to the con-

1 I coveri
tance tothe ac
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uced, the
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ent |
|
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wood.

fairy
becomes old
a grand-mother

d giant
and weigh

es 8

measur

i s Mrs, M:
{ Homme Co.,

| years with

A correspendent of the
Call writes:

For sev-

and she frequently yowled in apparent
distress, but no attention was paid
to it.

“One morning last week, after
ticnt had left the chair, pussy jumped
into the place he had occupied, and
raising her head, gave a pitiful cry,
and then opened her mouth. The doc-
tor looked and found the gum badly
ulcerated from a defective tooth. He
drew the incisor cut, and after having
her gum dressed the cat jumped down
and expre:=sed her thanks by purring
in a contented manner.”

a pa-

In the stillness of the night is smfficiently
startling. What if no aid be at hand or we
know not whence the cry comes? This is not
the case with that mute appeal made to the
resources of medica! science, ever ready, ever
available by disease on every hand. A prompt
means of self help for the malariouns, the rheu-
matic, the dyspeptic, the bilious, and persons
troubled with impending kidney complaints,
is to be found in Hostetter's Stomach Ditters,
an ever “present helv in time of trouble” for
all such hapless individuals. They should not
delay a moment in seeking its ald. Experience
has shown its wide ulility, the rccommenda-

tion of eminent physicians everywhere sanc-
Nervous. thin, debilitated in-
valids gain bodilv substance and vizor by a
course of this fine invigerant, which is em-
inently serviceable, also, to the aged and con-

The rep-ated applicat'oas to copper
or I rass of alternate washes of dilute
ac:tic acid and exposure to the fumoss
of ammonia will give a very sntigue-
lcoking green brenze; bat a quick
mode of predaciny a similar anpear-
To this erd
the articles may be immersed in asolu-
tion of 1 part of perealorice of iroa in
The tone assumes
ion.
Cr the article may b: boi'ed ina strong
Or last-
ly, it may be imme.se1 in a solution of
= ouness of nitrate of iron and 2 unces
of hyposulphite of soda in one-half

{)int of water. Washing, dr;’ g and

FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that ha {s the

. of F.J, CHENEY &
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, County

will pay
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for
each and every case of CATARRH that cannot be

Sworn to before me and gubacribed in 1wy

Hall's Catarrh Care is taken internally, and
acts directly on the blood and mucous surfaces

It rests
you are and
Move to
{s cheap and

Philadelphia
“I have a friend, a den-
tist, who is the owner of a kitty. This
animal is very observing and frejuent-
{ ly sits near the chair watching the

#
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Only a Scar Remains

Scrofula Cured—Blocd Purified by
Hood's Sarsaparilia

“C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: It is with
pleasure that [ send a testimonial concerning
what Hood’s Sarsapa-illa has done for my
daughter. It is a wouder. ul medicine, and [
cannot recommend it too highly. Sarah, who
is fourteen years old, has been

Afflicted with Scrofula

ever since she was one year old. For five years
¢he has had a running sore on one side of her
face. We tried every remedy recommended, but
uothing did her any good until we commenced
using Hood's Sarsaparilla. &'y married daugh-
ter advised me to use Hood's Sarsaparilla, be-

Hood's*=#Cures

cause it had cured her of dyspepsia. She had
been troubled with that complaint since child-
hood,and since her cure she hasnever been with-
out a bottle of Hood's Sarsapariilain the house.
We commenced giving it to Sarah about one
year ago, and it has conquered the running sore,

Only a Scar Remaining
as a trace of the dreadful disease. Previous to
taking the medicine her eyesight was affected,
but now she can see perfectly. In connection
with Hood’s Sarsaparilla we have used Hood's
Vegetab'e Pills, and find them the best.” MRzs,
MARIA GRIFFIN, Xenia, Illinois.

Hood's Pills cure nausea, sick headachs,
indigestion, biliousness. Sold by all druggists,

Driving the Brain
at the expense

of the Body. <5
While we drive ;
the brain we
must build up
the body. Ex-
ercise, pure air
—foods  that
make healthy flesh—refreshing
sleep—such are methods. When
loss of flesh, strength and nerve
become apparent your physician
will doubtless tell you that the
quickest builder of all three is

Scoit’s Emulsion

of Cod Liver Oil, which not only
creates flesh of and in itself, but
stimulates the appetite for other

foods.
Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N Y. Al druggists.

E BUCCIES & HARNESS AT HALF PRICE
$50 Buggy $25. Buy of factory, save Eiddies
© Harness

The lady whf);a rtr:lmic

Scotland, B

V. Pierce, C
Invalids’
Buffalo,

f g of the womb ' and leucor-
rheea previous to taking your medicines, I
took six bottlesof Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
acription, and was entirely cured of both in
six montbs; it is four years this month,
slnce I was entirely well of both those dis-
eases and havonever hadany signs of their ap-
ce since and I am satisfied tho * Favor-
te Prescription’ saved my life, for I could
hardly walk arocunfi when I commenced
taking that medicine and 1 think it is a God's
blessing to me that I took it.

I was pronounced incurable by the best
doctors here in the West. I gave up all
hopes and made up my mind that I was to
be taken away from my husband and baby
of two years old. I was sick all of the time
—could not eat anything at all. Inone week,
after beginning ths uss of the * Favorite Pre-
scription’ my stomach was so much better
that I could eat anything : I could see that I
was gaining all over, and my husband then
went and got me &i les ; I took three of
them and my stomach did not bother me any
more.

Wosent to you and got tha People’s Com-
mon Senss Medical Adviser,
my case ¢ ribed just as
what the book told us, in eve
month’s time I could sce I w

book told us, and in three mon

hs I stopped
dicine, and to-day, n

a

face was poor and eyes looked dead.
not enjoy myself anywhere, I s
sick all the time. 1 could har
house-work, but now I do that and tend a
big garden, help my husband and take in
sewing.”

The following will prove interestir~ to
feeble women

tired and

heads this erticle ‘

was sick two | C
long enoug!
feru;g al{:ﬁgm&b ; now Idoall mg house-~
work, w: , COO! , £ svery-
thing for my tamxl";moﬁ elgvl‘l-;.ng
Favorite Prescn&t]:zon is the best medicine to
take before con

or at least it
suffered so little with any of my children as
I did with my last and she is the healthiest
wo have. I recommend your medicines to all
of my neighbors and ‘especially ‘Favorite
Prescription’ to 21l women whoare sutfering.
Have induced several to try it, and it has
proved good for them.”
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dly do my |
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g. ot stand on my feet
to wash my dishes without suf-

an:
Dr. Pierce's

ement that can be found 3

roved so with me. I never

Yours truly,

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is a pos-

itive cure for the most complicated and

obstinate leucorrhea, excessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppres-

sionsyand irregularities, prolapsus, or falling
of the womb, weak back, *‘ female weakness,”

n, retroversion, bearing-down sen-
, chronic congestion, inflammation and
ion of the womb, inflammation, pain
tenderness of the ovaries, accompanied
i al heat.”

ce’s Favorite Prescription is a
¢ medicine, carefuily compounded by

i ed d skiliful physician, and
s delicate organization. It
y ble in its composition and
7y harmless in its effects in any condi-
1 of the system. For morning sickness or
, due to pregnancy, weak stomach, in-
gestion, dyspepsia and kindred symptoms,
ts use will prove very beneficial.

Dr. Pierce’s Book, ** Woman and Her Dis-
ases,” (168 pages, illustrated), giving suc-
essful means of home treatment, can be had
sealed ta plain envelope) by enclosing 10

cts., in one cent stamps, to pay postage, to

the




