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From the quickened womb of the primal

Till 1 wove hin a vest for his Ethiop

-.LIGHT.v ]

BY WILAIAM PITT PALMER.

[The following poem has been proncunc-

gioom
The sun rolled. black and bare,

breast.
Of the tureads of my golden hair;
And wien the broed tent of the firma-
ment
A1rose on its airy spars,
I peuciled the hue of its matchless blue,
And spang.ed it round with stars.

I painted the flowers of the Eden Bowers,

And thar leaves of living green,

And mine were the the dyes i the sinless
eves

Of Eden’s Virgin Queen ;

Aud when the liend’s art on the trustful
heart

ad fastened its mortal spell,

In the silvery sphere of the first born
tear

To tie wembling earth 1 fell.

When the waves that burst o'er a worlu
accursed
Their wors of wrath had sped, _
and the Ark's lone few the tried anc
Lrue,
(Came forth among the dead, )
With the wondrous gieams of the brida.
beams.
I bade their terrors cease.
Asl wrote on the roll of the storm’s
GArn _\l,'i'h“
God’s covenant of peace

Like a pall at rest, on a senseless breast,
Nigit's tuneral saadow slept—
Where shephberd swains en Bethelem's
plams,
Thea lonely vigils keep,
When | opasned on their sight the heralds
bright
Of tleaven’s redeeming plan,
As they cuanted the morn, the Savio
born—
Joy. joy, to the ouicast man.

Equ;ﬂ favor 1 show to the lnrt)' and low,
On the just and the unjust | descend 3
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 “UNCLE SAM.”

his term is applied to America
as John Dull 1s to England. and
about in this way: During
last war between England and
rica, a man named Elbert An-
n contiracted for provisions for
rmy. while an isnpector named
nel Wilson, who was always
pd Uncle Sam, examined the
isions. ¥ach box or cask, when
sed, was marked K. A.—U. S.,
initials of the contractor and the
ted States. The man who marked
casks was asked, at one time,
at the letters meant, and beinoz a
ny fellow he said they stood for
ert Anderson and Unele Sam,
e joke soon bhecame known, and
t name still clings to our govern-
nt.

—_—

GAMBETTA.

he death of Gambetta is an event
great importance for Europe and
e world-  Ile had the most fervid
persuasive eloquence probably
any man in France, and, like De.
psthenes or Patrick Henry or Mir-
eau or Napoleon, could swav a
hole nation by his strong will and
5 appeals of tongue or pen. He
d also that magnetism, or whatev-
it may be called, which leads men
e a flock of sheep. Such a man is
nghty power for good or evil, and
“re was reason to fear from the
ue of his orszan (every leader in
rance soutrols a newspaper) thag
e wonld do what he could to renew
pe old war spirit and thirst for glory
iiich heretofore so strongly charae-
prized France, and whicl: enabled
ouis XIV., the French Convention,
fapoleon the Great and his nephew
p undertake great wars at an enor-
pous expense of blood and treasure
0 France and Earope. If, as ap-
ared likely, Gambetta's purpose
48 to embroil France with DBritain
N account ol Exypt, the Congo and
Aadagascar, or Germany on account
l"Alsm;e-Lnrruine, he is well away.
[here are some shadowy simili-
wles between Dictator Gambetta
nd President Garfield. Each was
loquent and magnetic, each attained
he highest position in his country’s
povernment and counciis, each ap-
peared to be in favor of a warlike
policy, each died of a pistol-shot, and
i each case the death was probably
blood-poisoning caused by the fes-—
‘Ting wound, Gambetta, being a
ast liver. died fast under these cir-
Umstances ; and Garfield, beiag a
‘loperance man. died very slowly.
be great contrast between these
WO great men is that Gambetta was
hauglity and pronounced enemy of
i reliyg \
fiumule belieyer in the only true re.
igion.~N, Y. W. Witness.;

ions, whilst Garfield was a

Flen tie blind, whose vain spheres roli
in darkness and tears.
my smile the blest smile of a
friend,
Nay, the tlower of tiie waste by my love
" is embraced,
As the rose i the garden of Kings
Ar the chrysalis bier al’ the worm I ap
pear,
Anu lo! tite gay butterily’s wing.

Feel

|

The desolate morn, like the mourner for-
Iu]‘:l.
Conceals all the pride of her charms,
Tiill 1 bid the brizht hours, chase the
nightirom her bowers,
And lead the young day to her arms ;
And when the gay rover seeks kve fm
his lover.,
And sinks to hier balmy repose,
T wrap the soft rest by tue zepayr-fanned
west,
In curtains of amber and rose.

{ From my sentinel steep by the night.
brood deep,
[ gaze with siumbering eve,
When the cynosure star of the mariner
Is blotted from out the sky,
And guided by me through the merciless
sea,
Though sped by the hurricane’s wings
His compassless, dark. lone, weltering
bark.
The Laven home salely he brings.

I waken the flowers on the dew-spangled
bowers, :

The birds in their chambers of green,
And mountain and plan  glow with
! beaunty again,

! As they bask in their matinai sheen.
1 0, if such the giad worth of my presence
' on earth,

Though fitful and fleeting the while,

!“‘lmt glories must rest on the home o.
the blessed
Ever bright with the Deity's smile.

—Gold Lews.

1

‘For Better. For Worse”
BY BELL BLOSSOM.

“What am | todo with her, Arnold?
The chill will be a wowmad soon :
what am [ to do with her 7
A shade ol perplexity was in the
speaker’s tone, and his zaze rested
not on the man beside him—a man
his junior by too short a cvele of
time lor the difference to have left its
outward impress—but bevond the
rooia, and ont through the open win-
dow on the lawa, where stood a girl
caressing a superb stag-honnd.
Unconscionsly she male pictute
lovely enough to arrest any gaz:;
but the perplexity on Fredrick Fa
bian’s han lsome face vanished
amaze, anl his companinn gave short
quicg answer Lo his bhali~involuantar:
question, ia these words :
“Give her to me.”
For & moment astonishment ren-
dered him dumb. **Give her to yon ?”
he gasped, at last. “Why, Dick, old
fellow, what would an old bachelor
like you do with a girl like that ? Ir
you'd really like to adopt one of the
children. 1 might turn one of the
boys over to you; bnt, sumehow, 1
don’t quite think that I cculd spare
May. And I'm not sure she'd ac-
cept another father, notwithstanding
the manifold advantages which m.ght
accrue to her. Fortune’s illy divided
in this worll, is it not ? Here you
are, a bachelor, with a clear income
of thirty thousand per annam; aud
bere am L. the father of an interest-
ing family of six, and your income
divided by jast about that nuwmber.
No wonder 1 never can make both
ends meet.”
“1 don’t think you quite uander-
stood my proposition, Fred,” re-
spoanded the other, though a ush had
risen to his usually pale face, and a

c¢itemnent was in
natural, perhaps, that you shoald ac-
cept my weaning [rom a paterntal
standpoint ; and I am well aware—
believe me—of the slight difference
in our respective ages.
w
I love her, and would win her for my
wife

bian, starting back in amaze. “W hy,
the child is searcely out of the nurse-
Iy,
college boys together, Arnoll!”

not forzetiul of iy aze; but remen-
her you
were twenty.

nis volce. “It was

But 1 didn’t
ish to adopt May as my daughter.

"

“Your wife, man!” ejaculated Fa-

and you —vou—why, we were

“I told you a moment since T was

warried, Fred, when yoa
May is eizhteen, ani
I am thitty six—just double her aze,
mt not too ol:ll to love ter with a
i'rvor a vounrar man mizht envy
me.  Fred, 1 1 can gaiu fer consent.
[ may bave yours 2”7

Mr. Fabian outstretched his
ind grasped that of Lis friend.
»I ¢an’t realize it all in a minute,
my dear bov. but I know no man  to
shom [ woull as soona intrust my
farling., Bat can it be that she loves
ou,and I have been so blind as never
o suspect 7

“[ dare not believe sh2 loves mo.
out I hope to win her love,” answer-
.1 Mr. Arnold, quietly, and then
stepped out through the window in
io the lawn.

A virid blush overspread the girl's
‘ace as he approache 1.

* Down, Carlo—lowa!" she com-
mandad the doz, and alvanced to
meet him on the green, velvety
sward
Was she prepared for the earnes
svords which told her ol his hope,anid
iow the verdict rested with her ?

If so, she evinced no surprise.save
‘hat the color deepened in her cheek,
md the low *Yes I which fell like a
whisper from heaven on his ear,irem
bled in its utterance.

Dick Aruoll hal won her promis:
to hecome his wife! Yet it seemen
mt vesterday taat he had hell heo
m his knee a little, prattling child
vhose rosv fin ars penctrated into

hand,

idden  pockats for il len sweets,
wven as she hersell” hatd pentrate
o the innermost recesses ol his
»art.

she was a chill to him Still i
vould keep her a chiil alwavs, h:
il to himself, [er path shoull be
v bed of rose:, and not a sinzl:
hora shoull piece2 her livtle foot.

It was a sinznlar enzagement. The
wers were rarely alone, and  Mr
Arnold's foolinz hal always beon <o

lose and intimate —as one oi the
honsehoid—that  there was li tle
hanzre.

T'rue, h2 never cam>» now withon!
wome rarve an‘'l beautiful it for May,
nut latterly she receiverl these with a
sort of petulance, anid tossed thain,
the next moment, carelessly aside.

Onee. just before her wed ling-day
she buarst into a passion of tears ; bat
<he would zive him no explana ionof
their cause.

He remembered them, later, in con
negsion with the arcival, that same
afternoon, of a vounz sollier-consin,
wio had bren bi lden tothe we ldinzs
an:d badobtained special leave to v
present,

Atter dinnoer, May an-l this cousin
—miall, splea T Llookinz young fel-
low—strolle.l tosether out upon the
tawn,

As once before, Arnoll and her
father stool watehine her.

“They loac wall to rather, do thev
not 77 sail the latter. “I used to
fancy Will had a prefererce for May,
but I don’t think mv acumen in such
matters has proved itsell very aute.”

And, with a lizht lauzh, he turned
wav. a
But Arnold stonl motionless, his
eves fixed on the two fizures on the
lawn, Standing there, he felt an
old man In that wmomant, May's
acceptance ol him appeared a sacri-
fice, but to give her up now—

He could not even carry out the
thought.

Pshaw! What brightuness could
this panailess suvaltern throw into
her life? And her tather hau
fancied only his Preference for her,
not Aers for him.

He made a gesture as if throwing
off a barden, and walkel out toward
them. As he approached, the young
lieutenant was speakinz,

“It's driving wme to desperation.
May ! were the words borne to his
ear.

And as May turn21 to greet him,
glistening tears were in the azure
eyes,

Three days after, she bacame his
wife, anl whea the solemnn vows
were spoken her voice was clearer.
more distinet, than his. .

Lieutenant Crosby bore his share
in the corenonies well, too. Bu!
never did Dick Arnold’s glana:» fall
on him wituout a shallering receol-
lection of the worls he had heard
him utter on the lawn

Buat at last all was over, and May
was his.
beaatiful, new-found treasure ?
socrow, he swor: o himself, shouall
ever cast ils shadow on her paih.
She shonld be always what she was
now, a beauatifal, petted chld.

Once, a few months after their
marriage, a letter reached him at

scarcely perceptible tremor of ex-

S
his business maunazer,
account ol the failure of a large firm,
and their own heavy

How should he treat this!
No!

aal, to find 1t a rommunication from
with detailed

y loss thereby.
It would be necessary for Lim to give

the matter at once his own personal
attention.

It looked, too, the letter
said, as thouzh a panic was immi
nent

Unnconsciously he sizhel deeply.
In a mom at, May hal sprang from
her chair, anl w5 by nis sile,
“What is it. Dizk!” she askel.
“Nothiny dacliaz!™ he answered,
checrily.

Thue lovely lips nonte .

“Saow m: the lestar,” she said,
ancd outstrac:he 1 hoae han Ll

He shook Lis lLiead,

It is basinesz, dear”” he exelain-
ed,

Bt it troubles vou, Dick 27
“Youar imuzinasion, May ?

She said no more, an:d the man
was too absorbed by thonzht to note
the look ol almost anrer in her eyes.
['nmealiately aflter brealkfast was
wded, he ordered the doz cart to
drive hi'n to the siatinn. ‘Thev were
spendinz the summer at his beauti-
ful conntry resilanca,

All day the voung wife was left
alone, and av eveningz, when Dick re-
turne 1 from the city. a worn, tired
1vok, qnite new to it, was on lhis
face: but May askad him no more
concerning it.

Tite next wmorninz, tha sinzle let-
ter which the mail-hax held was ad.
dressel to her.  She glanced up
from it3 perusal with fushed cheeks.
*Will Croshy has a six weeks’ (ur-
lonzh !  she sail, eazerlv. *“He
writes tuat he is comiaz to spend
partof it with us. Youa remzambear
we invited hum waen w: were ar-
ried.”

“Ah, I rem-mher!” asseaatel her
hashand—he hal alwanst f{orzotten
ais old saspicion laring thes: happy
months—<I am zlad, dear, that bhis
visit is tim2 1 just nowv, for thouzh 1
hal inten el o take a lonz smnmer
holi lav, business, Iiial, will demanda
my aitention in the city.”
~Is auyvhing wronz, Dick
“\Wreons? Noaszqase, eaill! Don’t
rat such 1 leas in vour presty Dbittle
heal. Waas coall bhe we.nz 2?7
Aulristar, anl Rissr hop as he
passe L he weant ont of the room.

A few days laser tae expacteld
ra=s3t arrived.  When  Araoll  re-
tariael ona aveninz from the city.
the two ware stan linz tozather upon
gae lawn., and, as in a sh of Ligat-
ning.  his memory recallel to bim
the first timz he hal looked upoa a
similar pictare

A new brirzatness, 2 now glainess,
wa= in Mayv's face, tno, as she came
enzerly forward to greet him. A sud-
den sense of pain and loneliness
crept about his neart. The day in
towa hal b2aa anaasandly perplex
ing one. A crisis was penling in
the near businagss fatar»—a erisis
which bade fair to be a commercial
whirlwin 1—but he coul 1 lis:zlosa his
anxieties to none, anl least of all
must his einid-wife suspect them.
Yot the effort to conceal them
causad & ssean g2 eorastraiad in all he
said or dil. no longer souzht

s

He
to pe alone with May, until one day
it came upon him like an mspiration
that she. oo, no longer soaght him.

Lientenant Croshy had been three
weeks their ruest, when the threaten-
ing storm burst. Aroun 1 about him
on every side, Mr. Arnold saw the
houses, wiich he had deemad hisown,
totter and fall.  Ea:h fall bors with
it a portion of his owa fair edifice.
How lonz might he hope to with-
stan tuis shock ? 1t needed bat one
more blow, and on one Auzust day
tihe blow fell. Unless by the next
morning, before noon, he eould com-
mand a certain smmn, he. too, would
be swept away with the tide—-a
bankrupt.

Just the amount naeae:d represent-
ed s wile’s private fortune, but to
touch that never entered his mind.

At least May was secured from
future want, and he must leave her
to baild up his shattered fortunes in
a new land. She had never loved
him! Ile was svre of that: and lat-
erly—Ilarerly. he had begun to real
ize that he had hal ne right to tie
her young hiie to Lis.

Worn and weary with those many
thongzhts. lie retorned to his home.
May greeted him almost inditferently
only the nest moment to tarn to
yvoung Crosby with her most radiant
sinile.

Arnold’s face paled.

Yet what right had he to murmur ?
he told himself. Had he not sworn
to possess her at anycost 7 And was
he not a ruined man? Croshy. the
penniless snbaltern, as he had called
him. would have done better for ber
than that!

When dinner was endad, he went
into his hibrary and closed the door.
For a time he sat wrapped in thonzht.
Perhiaps an hour had passed, when
solitude grew unhearable.

He wonld rejoin his w fe and their
gnest, he determiuved. To morrow
night—only toworrow night—and
Mayv must know all. For the first time
in his life he felt himsell « coward!
But te-night was yet /lus. To-night
May neither knew~ nor suspected the
truth !

the breakfast-table. He broke the

He rose and passed out into the

-ah

drawing-room,whose windows opened
on the porch. His foot steps made
uo sound on the carpeted floor, and
he had reached the window, when
something like a 3ob arrested his
steps.

“May, I must speak !” said a voice
he recognized as belunging to his
zuest. “Do you think I have been
three weeks under this roof without
discovering your secret ? You are not
happy. Your laughter, your gaietv,
is forced. What is wrong ? Do you
fear to confide in me ?”

“Wronyg ?”” she answered with tears
in her voice. *All is wrong, Will.
What am 1 to my husband but a
spoiled and petted child? Look at
him! Do you fail to see the change
these last few weeks have wrought
in him ? Yet, each time that I have
striven to zain his confidence, he has
shut me out 1from it and his heart.
He has sent me away from him as he
would send a child to her dolls. He
showers gifts upon me, and fancies
thus he buys my happiness. Am I,
indeed, so little a woman that thas
he satisfies my woman’s hunger, my
woman's heart ? And I love him so
madly, Will, that to know I have no
part in his real life is killing me!
Always he has been my ideal, my
hero! Do you think I could have
sympathized in your trouble, Will, if
I had had none of my own ? Often
—often have I wished that all this
splendor in which I live might be
wiped away, and that Dick and I
shared a cottage, that I mtght prove
to him I was not a child, with new
toys ever needed to ecomfort me.”

Arnold waited to hear no more.
The seales bad fallen from his eyes.
Conscience stricken, he crept back to
his library, where only two words
barst from his lips. They were at
oace a thanksgiving and a prayer.
“Thank God !” he murmured ; and
now the morrow mactered nanght to
him

A few moments later, he stepped
out on the porch.

“Mav,” he said, “will Lieutenant
Crosby pardon us if I ask you to
stroll down to the lake with me ? 1
have something of importance to say
to you-"

Instantly she rose, and slipped her
hand within his arm.

“My darling,” he began—-and then
the history of all these weeks was
poured out befora her. *“To morrow
may see me a ruined man,little w.fe,”’
he conecluaded ; **but I have no fear
of the future now, May, for I rzal.ze
the word *wife’ holds a hitherto un-
knowndefinition. It means helpmeet
and comforter.”

The tears fell freely now from the
azure eyes, but they were tears of
happiness, and her beart sang for
very joy.

“And has my money gone,Dick ?”
she asked, at last, when all was clear
to her.

“No, dear ; of course not. ‘I'hatis
a sacred fand, and must have no risk
in its investment.”

“Yet to-morrow it will pav this
debt,” she said, and the man started
at the clear decision and determina
tion in her tone.

“We will sink or swim together.
Dick—-you and I. Dick, durling,”
she added, persuasively, “you owe
me some reparation ; let this be your
penance.” And so she gained her way.

“Then, after all. May, Crosby
sould not have won you from me in
equal fight?”” he asked, as they drew
near the house. *Do you know, dar-
ling, my confession is not complete
until I acknowledge the jealousy he
has caused me ?”

“Will 7~ She langhed merrily now
and the laugh was nowise forced
~He has been in love almost since he
was in petticoats, with my dearest
friend, and I have been the confident
of both. Her parents have opposed,
it. becwuse he is in the army; but I
think they are being gradually con-
verted to the cause.”

And so the last cloud vanished
from the blue sky, and the conmer-
cial asmosphere cleared simultan-
eously.

May's fortune saved the day, and
Dick Arnold cume out stronger and
better for the bttle.~~Saturday Night.

——

SHAKESPFAR'S MOTHER.

Little enough is kuown of Shake-
speare's history. Still less of hie
father's and until recently scarcely
anything of his mother's story. An
English gentleman has through the
kindness of Mrs. Lucy, of Charlecote
Park—ike park where it is said the
deer thefi took place—became the
possessor of facts regarding Shake-
speare’s mother, hardly as yet pro-
mulgated to the reading world. This
person is a keen hunter for Shake-
spearean treasures, and every tradi-
tion of Warwickshire has becn ecare-
fully weighed and sifted by him, so
vhat his report on any topic connect
ed with the great ‘lramatist is worthy
of notice. 5

What he has gleaned with regard
to Mary Arden. the beautiful name
of the mother of William Shakespeare,
I will give in as few words as possi-
ble.

Whoever has been in Stratford and
explored the region rouud about that
most interesting spot will remember

¥

the parish of Aston Cantlow. It wasJ
here that Shakespeare’s mother was
born,the youngest daughter of farmer
Robert Arden. There are many rea
sons for the supposition that she was
born in 1534, and the discoverer of
the Luey record seems satisfied that
was Lthe year of her birth.

She was her father’s favorite daugh-
ter, and when he died, ix 1556, her
name is the fiirst one mentioned in
his will. Old Robert left his child,
the comely young Mary, (for she
must have been beautiful), a portion
of his property in land, and the crop
then growing upon the ground at u
place called Ashbies. He also men-
tions her in various other ways, evin-
cing special regard and tenderness
for Mary above any of her sisters.

One item of his bequest to her or-
ders the pavment of a legacy of £6.
13s. 4d., to be paid before any divis-
ion is made of his property. Mary is
also named executrix of her father's
estate, a proof of the parent’s confi-
dence in the child.

One of Robert Arden's tenants
happened tov be Shakespeare’s grand-
father, and it is quite likeiy that he
followed the body of Mary’s father to
his grave in the old burying-place of
Wilmcote. It is not unreasonable to
suppose tnat John Shakespeare, his
son. then a young tradesman of some
twenty four years, went to the funer-
al with his father. Perhaps he there
saw pretty and gifted Mary Arden
in tears bending over the coffin, and
as pity is akin to love, then and
there resolved to marry her. At any
rate, John Shukespeare became the
accepted lover of Mary Arden, and
married her about the year 1557.

The dignity of burgzess of the town
of Stratford was conferred or. Shake-
speare’s son, after his marriagze with
Miss Arden, who bringing him ae her
wedding portion twenty-two broa:d
acres, and six pounds thirteen shil.
lings in cash, added no small consid
eration to his start in life. .John
brought Mary at once to his house
in Henly Street, some four miles
from her cottage in the country The
house, greatly altered, of course, is
the low dwelling shown to thisday as
Shakespeare’s birth-place.

England in those days, as now, |
had a pleasant cuztom of patting
flowers very profusely in the front
windows even of the smallest houses,
and we may be sure that the mother
of him who knew so well every flower
that bloomed, and who loved them
all with a poet’'s tender enthusiasm.
would bring a ready hand to the dec-
oration of her new home.

It was a sad time in her land when

Mary Shakespeare came into Strat-
ford as a young bride. The horrors

of Smithfield were e¢casting deep
uloom all over England. Disasters

were heaping up national misfort-
unes day by day, and no one knew
how great a calamity might yet be in
store for Britain. The Queen Mary
was then just dead, and Elizabeth
took the sceptre amid the acclama-
tion of the land, On the 15th of
September, 1558, John Shakespeare
came up to the font in Stratford
church and presented for baptism
Mary's first ¢hild, a daughter whose
name was called Joan.

Then cama in due order other

children, Margare: dying a few
months after her birth. In April.

1563, Mary’s first-born son opened
his eyes in the daylight of Stratford.
and William Shakespeare began to
live his life. llis mother saw him
grow into boyhood. watched his
young powers ripen inwo genius, fol-
lowed with keen maternal eyes his
various fortunes, and no doubt wel-
comed him bhack to Stratford after
all his trials, In 1608 Shakespeare
saw his mother laid in Stratforl
earth, and imagination pictures the
“-great heir of fame” looking down
into her humble grave.

Only in Shakespere's own words
the expression of Shaksspeare’s griel

for his mother’'s death can be
adequately mentioned. In Henry

V. he put on immortal record these
memorable lines :

‘A testament of noble-ending love,
ol el aille it forced
Those waters from me which I w
have stopped ;
But I had not so much of man in me;
And all my mother came into mine eyes,
And gave me up Lo tears.”

—Youth's Companion.
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NO DISH LIKE WORMS.

There is, on the part of many, a
prejudice agsinst frog’s legs, as an
article’ of food, until they have been
eaten in disguise and found to be as
delichitful as all persons of taste
pronounc. them to be. Grasshop-
per soup was pronounced delicious
during the plague of those insects in
Kansas aud Nebraska, and. if they
were always plentiful, would proh-
ahble become a regular article of diet.
Certain French epicures have dis-
covered that the common earth worm
has uses which Darwin, in his latest
book on that subject, did not dream
of. Ue is good for food, They put
fifty of the worms in vinezar. then
rolled them in butter, fried them, ate
them and clamored for more. They
declare that there is no dish like

a little hamlet called Wilmcote, in

them.

DARBYS

PROPHYLACTIC

FLUID.

A Household Article for Universal
Family Use.

For Bearlet and
Typhold Fevers,
Ml Dipztheria, Sali-
fl vation, Ulcerated
i Sore Throat, Small

5 5¢ % 3 Pox, Measles, and
all Contagions Diseases. Persons waiting on
the Sick should use it freely. Scariet Fever
never been known to spread where the Fluid wos
used.  Yellow Fever has been cured with it nftes
black vomit had taken place. The word
cases of Diphtheria yield to it.
FeveredandSick Per- |

sons refreshed and and

Bi-dg]nrl(’:m prevent- PITTING of Small

e y bothi with VENTED

Darbys Flui l."g ' PR SEb

Impure Air made! A m mberof myfam.
harmlcss and piciticd. 1Y Was  taken  with
For Sore Thioavitisa Yihalipox. I used the
sure cure. Fluid ; the patient was
Contaglon destroyed, | P9t delirions, was mot
Yor Frosted Feet,

N s L o

BMALL-POX

pitted, and was abous

Chilblains, Piles, !hehouseagainin thres

Chafings, etc. .;‘cckf. and no others
Rhenmatisey cured. | iad it. — J. W. Panx.
8oft White Complex- | 1350%, Philadelphia.

fonsa secured by its use,
SLip Fever prevented.
To purify the Breath, |8

Cleanse the Teeth,

it can’t be surpassed. ;
Catarrhy relicved and B

cured.
Frysipelas cured.
Burnsrclieved instantly,
Scars prevenied.
Wacmery cuved,

ounds healed rapidly.

Seurvy cured.

Prevented.

= Y

The physicians here

use Darbys Fluid very

| successfully inthe treage
| ment of Diphtheria.
A. STOLLENWERCE

An Antidote for Anim 1
or Vegetable Puisuns, Greensboro, Ala.
Siings, ete. Tetter dried up.

1 used the Fluid during | Cholera prevented.
our present aifliction with | Uleers purified and
Searlet Fever with de- | healed.
ciled advantage. It is In casesof Deathj
inlispensable to the sick-|  should be used ab
room. — Wn. F. Sanp-| the corpse—ic will
Forp, Eyrie, Ala. prevent any un,
o ant smell.

The eminent Ph

gicizn, J. MARIO
ll ' SIMS, M. D., New
| York, sar’s: “1 am
§ convinced Prof. Darbys
FProphylactic Fluid is a

' waluable disinfectant.”*

! ty, Nashville, Tenn,
I testify to the most excellent qualities of Prof,
Darbys Prophiylactic Fluid, As a disinfectant and
detergent it is both theoretically and practically
superior to any preparation with which I am
quainted —N. L. Luvros, Prof, Chemistry. —
Darbys Fluld is Recommended by

o

2 Scarlet Fover)

Vanderbilt Universi

Hon, ALexanoae H. Sterne f G ia:

Rev. Cuas, F. Dieums, D.Il):s’{.?hurchbmxg}a'
Strangers, N, Y.;

vs. LeCoxrnr, Columbia, Prof., University,S.C.

Leve Al . Barrur, Prof, Morcer University :
Rev. Gzo, F. Prrece, Bishop M. E, Chut:'g’
INDISPENSABLI: TO EVERY HOME.
Perfectly harml ss, Uscd internally or )

externally for Man or Beast.

The Fluid has been theroughly tested, and we
have abunidant evidence that it has done cverything
here claimed.  For uller information get of yous
Druggist 2 pamphlet or send to the proprietors,

J. H. ZEILIN & CO.,
Manufacturing t.‘hcml.u:,_ ] I'I-IILADELPH[L

A NEW DEPARTURE,

FROM THE SAME OLD STAND.

‘*Competition is the Lire of Trade.”

TAKE this method of informing my
Friends. Present and Former Patrons
and the pablic gencrally, that 1 am  still
at the SAME O LD SFAND at GREEN-
WOOD, where I am still doing all kinds
of work usually done in a Country Shop.
and at as Low Figures as any Good
Workman will do it,

VEIIICLES CONSTANTLY ON
HAND, MADE TO URDER,

REPAIRIG NEATLY, QUICKLY and
CHEAPLY DONE.

NICE PAINTING A SPECIALTY.

UNDERTAKING AS LOW AS THE
LOWEST,

COTTON GINS REPAIRED, AND
SAWS WHETTED AT BOT-
ToM PRICES.

Fire Arms Neatly Repaired.

Also Agent for tie Excelsior Cook
Stove. )
I mean business, if' you don’t believe
me just call and see [or yourself.
Very respecttully,
J. ¥V. SAVAGE,
Scotland Neck, N C.

W. H. KiTCHIN & W. A. DUNN,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS-AT-LAW.
_{: 0 :)_

&5 0ffice on 10th Street, first door

above Mam.

E. T. BRANCIL DAVID BELL.
BRANCH & BELL,
ATTORNEYS—AT—LAW.
ENFIELD, N. C.

Practice in the courtsof Halifax and
djoininz counties. and in the Supreme
and Federal conrts.

Claims collected in any part of the State.

Oue of the lirm will always be found in
the olfice.

DR- E. L. HUNTER,

sSurzeon Dentist,

ENFIELD,

- - N.C

Pure Nitrous Oxide Gas for PAINLES
Extracting alway= on hand.

NEW RiGH BLOOD!

Parsons® Purgative _
Dlood, sud will eompletely change the bloodin -
theen'ivesrstem in three 1t onths. Anvpersen
who il taka 1 pill eochnizhtfrom 1tc 12 weeks
may be restored to sound health, if such & thing
be ho=-kuln  Sent b w1 for 8 letter stamps.

). 8. JOH \NON & CO. Boston,
ﬁn‘mnr?v Leepagor, F7*

ACENTS WANTED

EVERYWHERE fo esll
tie best Honst-
ting Machine everin 1 a of
gincaln =, wia E2EEL and

ted.
TOR o, in
Pominnios, It wil 850 knit & great vansty. faey~
work for which there {5 81ways & resds  Send
ig circular and terms to the
€ 0., 449 Waallngwon




