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45 Years Before the Public.
. THE CENUINE
DR. C. McLANE’'S

FOR THE CURE OF
Hepatitis, or Liver Complaint,

DYSPEPSIA AND'SICK HEADACHE,

} S);inptoms of a Diseased Liver.

AIN in the righ upder the
edge of the ribs, inreasés on
sure; sofffetimes the pain is in the left

 side; the patient is rarely able to lie
- -on the left side; sométimes the pait is
. felt under the shoulder blade,. and it
frequently extends to the top of the
shoulder, and is sometimes mistaken
for rheumatism- inthe ‘arm. ~The
stomach is- affected wifh loss of appe-
tte asdoigktey; b in gen-
\, eral are costive, sometimes alternative
with lax; the head is troubled with
pain, accompanied with a dull, heav

sensation in the back . There 1s
generally a considerabledossof mem- |

ory, accompanied with a painful sen-
sation of having ‘left un%; some-

e
R 4, ! b ﬁm & an
attendint. The patient ‘compfags of

weariness and debility; he is easily
sarled, his feet are G 08 barmgog,
and he complains of a prickly sensa-
tion of the skin; his spirits are low;

and although he is satisfied that exer-

every remedy.  Several of the above
Symptoms attend the disease, but cases
Jave occurred where few of them ex-
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{ Batisly you, ehildie!”

HOW SHE MANRBIED FOR MONEY

Addia Arlingfon looked at. herselt in
th(? mirror, and then turned away with
& litde smile of happy satisfaclion, that
rippled over into a joyous laugh as she
canght her cousin Ellie's eyes,

‘You sre thinking I am vain asa pea-~
coek, arn’t you, Ellie? Well I do look
well, Jow’t T? And I'm awtully glad of
it, because cousin mine, it will'be all the
casier for me to come off victorious in
the campaign T havo laid out for myself
"during my three monthevisit with you.

_She spoke with a chbarming frankness
that made Miss Nelliston smile buack in
the lovely, girlish face.

‘And what way your plans be, Addie?
Of course it is a settled question thai you
shall take Now York by storm. You
kuow, of course, also, that your pretty
face will secure that happiness to you.
But faither thau that, what, little mis-
chiet maker?’

She looked fondly, proudly at Addie,
whose dusky eyes were glowing like
‘stat's.

‘Oh, only my arrangemeut for the chicf
end ot woman—marriage? I tell you, El«
lie, [ am going to make hay while the
sunshines—in other words, while I am
in New-York, I am going to secure some
rich—oh. gome awfully rich tellow, who
can smother me with diamonds and dresas
es, and give me-ail the money I want—
enoughto buy everything I can think
of I

Miss Nelliston laughed at the giv’s
honest enthusiasm.

*You rapacious little cormorant! You
certainly have erected a very ambitious
standard, but I cannot see who or where
the desirable part is. I awm quite sure
you deserve jast what you want, dear;
but the question is, can you go get it ?*

Addie shrugged her pretty shoulaers,

‘Ellie, I shall get it! I know just exactly
my own wortl. Now don't put me down
as a-vain, silly ¢reature. because I franks
ly admit T regard myself good looking,
and gnite desirable for a wife" geunerally.
I am fairly good natured—-am I not, Ei~
lic? and I ought to have a good husband,
oughtu’t 1?

. She leancd her soft, fair cheek caresss
‘ingly on Miss Nelliston’s face:.

‘Indeed you ought, my darling. And
if L cculd, 1 would conjure vie to order
“tor you. - Addie. you are beautiful
enough to win the highest and best inthe
lahd.’

““And she was very beautiful—and ali
the more so that she was not the least
vain ofibier charms.

Sfnding there; beside -the dressing
mirror, in her evening dress of delicate
pink silk, with her fair white arms bared
just below the dimplad elbow, the dainty
hands cased in creamy kid, the joyous
bappy tace, whose featores were so exs
quisite; whose complexion was so richly
warm and sgtiny in its pale, brunetie
beauty, whose eyes were so deeply dusk.
and lustrous, and cager Addie Arlington
was cerfainly sweet enough, and wins
some enough, to fuliy warrant Miss Nel~
liston’s loving assertion.

¢If only there was anybody rich enough
Mfu OF abbut New "York, unmarried, to
-

Addie langhed.

‘Il tell you a secret, Ellie. I'm going
to take my tort by storm, and when you
| 8¢k me the befrothed bride of an English
milord, Elhe—’ N

Miss Nelliston gave a gasp of positive
horror at the girl’s audacity.

¢‘Addie Arlington, you don’t mean you
actualty have designs on the illustrious
guest that the Van Rensellaers are exs
pecting—the English nobleman, all New
York is on the qut vive about him l'.

‘I'be girl’s ailvery laugh accompam.ed a
very defiantly positive shake of her silken
skirp, as if that graceful little gey(ure

addﬂimﬁﬂible emphasis.
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Exeétly, sousin Ellie. You needn’t’
horrifi I’m sure the prospect
' “@rosvenor in the family
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The musie, hidden in a covert of ferus
and rose trellises, was playing a lovely
fantaise 1 low, soft delicious chords, and
dozens of couples were promenading the
snites of rooms, Addie Arlingon and
Fred Jernyngham among them, and the
young gentleman evidently not delight-
failv interested in the tenor of the young
lady’s auimated conversation. .

‘Why, he is the handsomest man Fever
saw in my life! Of course, I'll except
you, Fred!” and the pearly teeth (winklod
in a smile for a sesond: 3t I want to

him.  Fred, is he rich?’

It was impussible for mattersof-fact
young Jernynghamn to understand wheth-
er or not Addie was in earuest.

‘Hisname is—Melton; and 1 know
nothing whatever about him, except that
he is a memuer of an engineor corps at
preseut in the city. I don’t know what
there is abouat him so remarkably band-
sume.’

He glared at the unconscious target of
his and Addie’s eyes with a _scowl that
delighted ler.

‘You’re not to be supposedto see any
masculiae sttraction beyond your own
freddie.. But if he's only an engineer—
Hark! that's our waltz.’

And offthey ‘glided, a - faint flash on
Addie’s cheeks, as Mv, Melton’s’ hand-
some blue eyes eanght hers and held her
gla nce a second, despite herself.

That was the way it began: and a
month Jater when New York socicty
was stirred o its soul. by the deferred
advent of Cuthbert Grosvenor, Miss Nel-
liston wondered why it was that Addie’s
enthusiasm had so completely died
out.

‘You're a mystery to me, Addie,” she
said, as tliey drove home from the crush
at Mrs. Van Kensellaer’s op the occasion
of Lord Grosvenor’s complimentary re~
ception,

And for the first time. Addie’s 1eply
was a little sharp:

‘I dow’t see where the mystery is, I'in
sure. Whatever there is abont a ‘little,
fat, baldsheaded old wan to admire, I
can’t sce. g

‘But he’sadordymall the same, Ads
die.’

¢No,.it is not jallAp.h'e same at all, Ellie!
howiinsufierably hot the rooms were (o-
night! I'nad the most wretched heade
ache.’ 1 % :

''he ‘next afternoon, a magnificent
coach and pair, with (he armorial bear-
ings of the honse ' of Bilverland—Lord
Grosvenor’s illasitious family—with
coachmap and tootman, in his lordship’s
livery, of silver and maroon, drew up at
Miss Nelliston’s door, and the little fat,
puffy old gentléman decénded, to' pay
his sompliments to the pregtiest girl of
the night betore—the only,girl who had
at all iotercsted him --Addie Arling~
ton. .

After that—well, Ellie  bardly knew
Addie,so: variable apd capricions she
grew : now in the wildest spirits, again
dejected and  petulant; ‘ualil - one day
there came, by one of the liveried ser-
vants, & written proposal of marriage.on
8 saﬂll'y:'lw;pf'p paper, beariug 'a * erest
and monogramin silver aud waroon, and
signed in &t little crabbed spidery - haud,
¢¢Grosvenbr”=a letter that offered her,
ina very 'ghnlloﬁx‘qqu' anenthnsiastic
way, all the grand good things, that had
been her sole aim inilife to possess and
enjoy. oy b s

While by mail, not ten minntes later,
had come another letter, that made the
girle'heart thrill, and all her pulse stir,
as she read the passionate prayer for hor-
self to be given to the man who loved her
—Philip Melton, with bis handsome face
and his salary as an enginer! -

For several, haurs,  Ellie wondered
what Addie was doing, so long alone in
ber, room. and then, by-and.by, she
came softly-down stairs, a sweet flash
on her face, a tender pride in ber evesa
thrill. ot perfect contentment in her
voice. i g

¢Ellie, dear, I want to tell you. I haye
 refused’ Lord Grosvenor offers of mars
‘risge; ard sccepted Philip.” " s

And without a guestion, Ellie put her
ar fbogt he light form, and Kissed

11 yod will perarit me; might T sk
why you deeline my offer?’

=
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hear Lis name. 1 want to know all about | it

Lord Gros- |

you will honor me.’

‘I shall want onl
give me, sir,’

His kindly eyes twinkled good-na
turedly,

‘Then Miss Arlington, am I to cona
sider my answer absolute? yon postively
decline to become Lady Grosvenor, to
live at Silverland. Park, to be a leader of
Loundon society ’ 'y

She smiled sweetly and proudly.

‘L an sure I have decided.. I :thank
you ter the. great honor you haye paid
eI shall be proud of ?t all my life,but
I cannot, because I love - Philip Melton
more than all the world and what is in

y ‘what Pailip can

‘Addie my troe littla darling! Addie
wy little loyel’

And Philip Melton . stepped omy from
bebind tlie curtams of the bayswindow,
and took her in bis arms, his handsome
face all smiling.and proud a8 he turved
to Lord Grosvenor,

‘1 told vou 8o, sir! She loves e, and
is true and sweet in her loyalty to. the
man she loves! Addie, perhaps you will
not mind so very much that after all,you
will be lady Grosvenor some: day? For
Lord Grosyenor is my father, and 1 am
Philip Melton Silverlapd, next in success
sion.  Addie, you will not be angry witn
as forour little ruse? We had heard you
were so desperately determined to mnrr{
money, and the n.oment I saw youn
kuew there was a heart that would eons
qaer ambition—a heart I wanted to cons
quer on my own merits,”

Addle listéned, bewildered, and Lord
Grosvenor langhed.

‘Bless your bright eyesg, child! you
nearly tempted me to be treacherous to
Silverland there.
fuse me for a father-in-law, I hope?’

And, iu ber almost royal home, Addie
is huppy as the summer day is long and
shining. i

LINCOLNAND DAN RICE,

How the Wind was i'aken eunt of a Vin.
dictive Massachuseits Man,
coppppion

[St. Louis Republican.]

The veteran showuian, Dan Rice, is on
a profsssional tour ‘through Illinois, and
a rural Republizan editor there, ‘whose
loynity his been touched by some of his
ring witticisma, calls him *“one of those
bitter and aggressive Democrats known
in ante-bellnm' days as  “fireseaters.”
Thoungh Dan’s politics are of very  little
cohsequence to him'or him or. anybody
else it’is only fair to say that he claims
to be an “Old Line ' Whig.” Whether
it was the devotion to the dead parcy
which avoused Mr, Lincoln’s sympathies
or, what is more likely, he wanted to

fun for whiclk Dan is so famous, it is
cértain they were always warm' personal
friends, Aud, singulurly snough this
friendship, which began probably in
Lincoln’s early days, was continued by
bim after he, became President, and
when it might be supposed the pressure
of care and responsiblity would drive
all circus memories -out of his mind.
Whenever Rico visited Washington
with his show during the gloomy years
from 1861 to 1865 he was invited to
come to the White House afer the
evenisg performance, and usunally the
Presidential carciage was waiting for
him, so that he wmight get there as
soon as possible. ~Lincoln réceived
him in his private office, and, all cere-
mony being laid aside, the two would
exchange stories and jokes, live over
by-gone times and scenes ‘in which the
humordus predominated, and have a
mutually refreshing sedson of it. On
one of these occasion, "’ when, as usuyl,
orders had been given to adwit nobody,
a card wad brought up. . Lincoln re-
buked the servaot tor the unwelcome in~
terference, and then loaking at the card,
said: “Well, Dan, there’s no help for it;
we must let him'in. He’s a big bug from
Massachusetts, and won’t do to deny
him now that he has sent in his nawe,
But you stay and I'll soon get rid of
him.”  Accordingly in a few minutes a
genuine representative .of ' the  bighest
respectability of Boston made his sppear
ance and saluted the President with pro-
found dignity, and anounced himself as
a committee appointed to present a set
of resolutions lately passed at o large
Republican meeting in his State, These
resolutions, as Lincoln knew, embodied
a rather severe criticism of administra<

g -t*q:#h} t‘..k Y o ifone

‘grisly Genéral who bad been

Buat yon’ll. not res |

good charch woman like' the Ewmnpress

best admirers.
draw upon the inexhaustible fund of |

Dan Rice’s loyalty far heyond all suspi-
eion, and he can aiford to defy Republi

can walice now, henceforth and for-
ever.,

WEALTH OF THE EMPRESS RU.-
GENIA.

A Paris currespondent of the Philadel-
phia Times writes:

“Lhe ex-Empress of France fs said to
be one of the richest widows in England.
[n addition to her Hungarion estate she
has a castle in Spain and a nice place in |
Switzerland, ‘But hard cash what
comes most useful to dethroned sover-
eigus who hore th retnrn, and of this the
Empress has long had abundance. It is
estimated in Paris that she is worth at
least a mnillion sterhng. Only recently
she sold alarge block of house property
in the Rue d’Alba, in Paris, M.
Rouber’s house, a well known political’
center at the corner of the Rue de I'Ely~
see, was hers, in her own right, and was
sold last year for £15,000. The death of
the Prince adds to her property, since he
left to her a considerable amonnt of Jand-
ed property in Italy, as well as the Ton
lonse property, bequeathed to him by the

aerrvy to
thie Prinre when he to«ldlet}’-gbont the
corridorsof the Tuileries nearly "three
feet high, and weighted with the minia~
ture miiforn ot a colonel in the Cente
Garde. ‘This vast property was mo in-
cumbrance to tlié¢ Empress while she had
ason to live and sclieme for, 1t was
drained vtettylt_rpel‘y by the Bonapartist
organs 3! the press in France. The Ordre
and thé Pays were lavishly sapported by
the Empre-s. and she also drew handsome
checks in tavor of the reduction of the
Gaulois. The need for pcéhg these fires
warm is now dead, The Empress is not
likely to keep newspapers aliveto work
for her good cousin Jereme; she will not,
bowever, find her riches am embarrass-
ment as long as the priests have ready
access to her. A mnewspaper supplies
large outlets for superflunous cash, l?ut) 1
think on the whole the chuich .can hold
its own iu rivalry of this characier, and a

will not find oecasion to distress herselt
for means of disposing of the interest,
and eventually the capital, ot a million
sterling.’ LY

in The Eyos of Others,

hackneyed lines of Burns about seeing
ourselves as others see us. We crave no
such gift. We wotild hardly risk looking
at ourselves with thé eyes of our best
friends.  “I'hore are hundreds of weak-
nesses ' which, our .pelf  love obscures
which do not escape the optics of our
As westand before the
mirrior. the reflection that'“mects oar
eyes is that of not a very uncomely per-
son, We cannot see that our nose is des
cidedly pug or unduly large, that our
mouth hus not a sweet expression, or
that our eyes are certainly not pretty,
We eujoy the reflection that we are not
80 ill tuvored as Snubbs or Snedkins,and
that despite some irregularities of feature
we are decidedly presentable. Alas!
how would this agreeable delusion be
dispeilediconld we for a moment borrow
the eyes of Miss Sibbs, whose 'qui

So, t00. when we have dispensed a Jm'
ronizing shake of the band upon a &irclé
we flatter ourselvés that our boaring
wins, and alnost. compels their tavor,
But how huinbled would we be conld we
see that this sinile of approval is but
assumed and they really regard us - with'
contempt. Sometimes, huglood, others
think of us more favorably thav wethiok
of onrselves. But this is not ofien.  As
aru'e, we were wiser (o accept the seem-
ing than to seek to know the real truth.

ORIGIN OF PLANTS.

Cabbage wild in Siberia; buck-
wheat nated in' Siberia: cellery
originated. in Germnany ; the potato is a
native ot Perue; the onion o ted in
Egypt ; tobacco is a native ot South
America; millet was first discovered in
India; the unettle is a native of Earope;
the citron is a native of Asia; oats origis
nated in North Africa; rye came origin-
ally from Siberia; parsley was first

tive of Arabia; the snuflower was
brought from Peru; spinach was #
cultivated In Arabia; the pear and a

are from Europe; the guince came

the island of Ciete; the radish is a na-
tlvwdhlmb:t:: Jq;'.;
su to an
_borse radish cam 1 the
rope.

We never adopt the seatiment of those |

stare we interpret into one of admiration, |

706 men.

William 8, Vanderbilt employs :’z,.
Chickens sell at Qui.q, M at

four ceunts each.

If you sweep your own doorsteps
clean yon will bave little timeé to eritis
cise those ot your neighbor.

New York has contmbuted $4,820
to the Memphis sufferers. This is ex~
clusive of Juy Gould’s munificent gift of
$10,000,

Queen Victoria’s journeys from Eng-
land to Scotland cost $10,000, on av.
count of the excessive precantions taken
that no accident may befull her.

T sum ever paid for a horre
in land was $72,000, given for Dou=
caster by the Duke of W estwinister.

-

Mrs. Spragne and her - ters are
said lo,liopt‘m wood, near #:-lun'um

City. v is the home ‘equeathed Ler by
ber futher, the late Chief Jastice Oisase.

It is estimated that $1,000. is un:
every month-in Bridgaport, Conn,, in
the purchase of lottery vickets, mainly
by mill operatives. - .

Grant’s trip lasted precisely two years
famiwp%ﬁp“w?&:’i 8T,
September, 1879.— Wash, Post.

rs make oat that yom ‘Yﬂ re b
r:v:lty three vears u.o." ‘So I was, but
I speut-one yeaur'in prison, axd I don’t
count that—it was lost time.” = . -

The mother of Gen. Geaut Tives with

There is 1o more royil rosd to
babila than to learning, - Step by
and with painful effort, we' uer he

covered in Sardinis; the parsnip is a na~ ing

DPON'T FRET,

Onpe fretter
family, ean 'w“_ the m
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