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(Continued.)

She repeated her remark.

*Why not have her then?’ he said care
lessly.

‘1 thought—I want to tell you, she
seemed so odd when she proposed it.’

‘Her oddness won't interfere with us.
Her fellow servant may suafler from it,
but that won’t aflect us. Let her come if
she presses it: she may be a comfort to
you.' .

It was perhaps fortunate that he should
have soreadily agreed to take Vallence
into their service Lucy felt when the
house door was opened by Vallence her-
self, who looked quite at home. That
she reggrded them more scrutinizingly
than kindly was apparent. Still, that
was her ‘way,’ and ‘if Mr. Valliant didut
mind it,’ his peace loving wife resolved
on giving Vallence a trial at least.

Meantime a series of circumstances,
trifling in themselves, had brought about
a condition of affairs that made Kate feel
and acknowledge remorsefully and re-
pentantly that she had erred even to sin-
ning in having acted on impulse and
emotion in the various crises of her life.
instead of on princlple. And this convie-
tion was brought home to her,let it be
told, by no new afiliction consequent on
her former conduct threatening her. It
was brought home poignantly and pain-
fully by the offer of thie restoration of &
long cherished joy and happiness to her-
self, which would involve the clouding of
alife that she knew had been fare more
nobly lived than her own.

The temptation to snatch the joy, &«
secure the happiness—even at tie ccst
which she fally counted, to another—
was cruelly strong.

‘Shall it be 8o, shull it be se?' she shall
be left crying and praying, till the ‘trifling
circumstances’ which resulted in the con-
sequences which forced this cry and
prayer from her lips, have been recounted.

CHAPTER XXVIL
A REVELATION.

Mrs. Godfrey Wyndham was weary of
most things before she had been six
months married. By this, it is not
meant to be understood that she was
tired of her husband, or out of love witl
him, or indifierent to him. Baut after ali
he occupied but a very small portion of
her time, she found. She had treated
him so prosaically during their engage
ment that there was not a particle ot
romance left on his side to commence
a country life with. And a country life
unless it could be on a grand, extensive
and exciting scale, was a dull life neces
sarily to Blanche. :

Godfrey had his out-of-doors business
and pleasures to attend to, and the)
were quite sufficiently absorbing to pre
vent time ever hanging heavy on hi-
hands. He had his duties as Lord Marl
spit’s agent to attend to. He had his
gun and pointers and setters in autumi
and winter, and his fishing rod iu sum
mer. When he was not fully occupied
with these, he had his luxuriously fur-
nished home and his beautiful wife to
turn to, and turn to theny he always did
with pleasure.

Being so fully and happily employed
himself, it never occurred to him that hi:
wife—loved and loving, well dressed an
housed, and placed as she was—could bt
dull. Blanche h:d always posed as suci
a Queen of Indalence, such a Goddess ol
Calm, thaf he never guessed that her
spirit was more restless than the materi:
part of her. But the truth was that the
calm and the indolence had been main
tained for many years by reason of the
profound cnviction she had, and there
was nothing better for her to get if she
moved than if shie sat still. Accordingly
she sat still,’and wished for the time to
come when she should be her own miis-
tress, and have money in her purse!
These wishes were both gratified now,
and still a vague unrest and a nameless
longing filled her breast. What was the
use of being lier own mistress, when
there was nothing—or nothing much—
within reach of lier that she desired to
do? And what was the use of the money
in her purse, since it could not buy lLer
an entrance into some charmed cirle
where she would be a recognized Quevu
or leader, which would be perpetually
widening its recognition of her claim to
supremacy init.

No, in her new sphere, there was but
scanty scope for her. Do whatshe would,
she could not be the centre of attraction
to any circle that had any very great
self-widening powers. Beautiful as she
was, stately as she was, interesting as she
was, on account of her beauty, and state-
liness and story, young Lady Marlspit—
little, rather plain lLady Marlspit—over
shadowed her in the circle that was
above and outside® Hasselton, and Mrs
Wyndham, her mother-in-law, over-
shadowed ler withinit! Overshadowed
her by mere force of place and purse ! and
Godfrey, her husband, seemed to think
it natural and right that it should be so.

It was Blanche's first experience of
living in the country, and asshe had
not a single genuine country taste, she
found_ it dnll. -If she had compassed her
ambition, married Philip, and reigned at
Hasselton in her youth, it must have
been brighter and different, she believed;
for she would have had the power of
filling the house with a succession of
guests, who would have been more or
less amusing. But in this house to
which Godfrey had taken her there was
not scope enough for her to display Ler
talent and tact as hostess. There was no
motive for gathering a number of people
together in a house in which there was
no billiard roo:n,and with an income that
would not permit her to arrange such a
series of entertainments as in her eyes
alone justified people in dragging others
j1to the country.

It was a galling reflection to her that
this monotony would in all probability
continue to reign while she remained in
her prime. She did not goso far as to

wish \lrd \\\ndh'un to |he. \mt it cer-
tainly gave her no great satisfaction to
see that her mother-in-law possessed one
of those tough constitutions which may
reasonahly beexpected to hold ontto a
zood old age. Blanche felt that Lier glory
woulld be paling before she sat on the
family throne, and at times she almost
recretted that she had not bided her time
and wedded with ‘a man in possession’
instead of having been satisfied with arn
heir.

To this mind diseased, Frederi
not the right person to minister. Since
her engagement, Miss Wyndham had
developed in arrogance, and to no oue
did she more delight in displaying the
pleasing quality than to her brother's
wife. Still the memory rankled in Ired’s
breast that Philip had preferred Blanche
smart for having created that feeling of
preference strengthened.

‘U'll keep friends with her while she
can be of any use to me,’ the time-serving
voung lady wouid say, honestly enongh
to her mother. And Mrs Wyndham
would applaud the sentiment, and ask

was

- herself and daughter :

‘Why, indeed, should: Fred or any of
them put themselves out of the way for a
nasty, haughty, selfish, overbearing
creature like the one poor Godfrey had
been foolish enough to marry?’

Accordingly, Frederica behaved to her
sister-in-law exactly as it suited her own
ands for the hour to behave If the
Godfreys were going to have a dinner or
evening party, at which Fred desired to
ippear, the later would be sweetness it-
self to Blanche while the invitation hung
in the balance. The best flowers in the
Hassellon conservatori :, the most
precious of the old family plate, the finest
zrapes and melons from the Vineries wnd
wnd hot houses, and the best game from
the larder were (according to the season)
offered to Mrs. Godfrey Wyndham then.
But as Blanche so found. that these offer-
ings were resuscitated and flung in her
face, if they did not bring forth what
Ired decmed a fitting harvest. she
(Blanche) ceased to regard them as kind-
aess or gifts, but looked upon them rather
in the light of bribes or inducements to
1o something which was not congenial to
aer, which they therefore had no right to.
\ccordingly the flowers and frait, the
plate and game graced her hospitable
rable rather more frequently than her
sister-in-law did. And when made the
ibject of such neglect, Fred grew vindic-
iive.

Once, and once only, goaded on by the
~eproaches of his mother and sister, did
Jo0r Godfrey attempt to set this crooked
natter straight between the squaws of
iis tribe. :

He did it on the occasion of invitations
oing out to a dinner that Blanche felt
appily sure about, for all her best
oeople, her ‘right’ p ople, had already
ziven their promises to come.

“You'li find places for Fred and Charlie
von’t you?’ he asked, when she read him
nt her list.

The way in which she lifted up her
head and looked at him was answer
snough. }

‘I think mother feels a ltitle hurt at
their being leftout so often, that’s why 1
isked,’ he explained, hastily. ‘Itell Ler
»ur table is not elastic.’

‘And if it were, why should Fred de-
«orate it whenever we have other friends?’
she asked.

‘That I leave to you, dear. You cer-
tainly have the right to select your own
zuests. Only I thought 1 had better
tell you that my mother didn’t seem
too well pleased yesterday. She said,
at leastt, that you had found time to
write a note thanking her for the
tflowers and game, but not to write an in-
vitation to Fred yet, and asked me if
that was coming. I told her I didn't
know, and she got rather angry.’

‘Did she?’ Blanche said indifferently.
“You can tell her. if you like, that I should
think it cheaper to buy my flowers and
game from the regular dealers than to
pay the price of having Fred at all our
dinner parties. She is not ornamental,
you must allow that; and she doesn’t say
things prettily enough to make her use-
ful. She trics 1o be sharp and sensible,
and her eiforts only resultin her being
ill natured. Why should I spoil the
harmony of my little isolated Dbits of so-
cial pleasure by having her invariably?

‘My mother says it looks like studied
neglect; and she says Charlie Glanville
Jdoesn’t like it.”

Blanche laughed incredulously. ‘Poor
Charlie Glanville, what does he like very
much in these days, I wonder? Not his
prospects with regard to Fred, I'm sure.
[ wonder if it would make the poor fel-
low bappier if I told that it was alto-
gether a mistake that notion your people
put into his head about Philip having
been annoyed with Kate about Ralph
the groom? I'm ready to tell him now
that Philip scorned the idea. He knew
Kate ton well to entertain it for a mo-
ment, though I was jealous of Kate’s
authority at Hasselton, and tried to get
Philip augry with her. Poor Charhe!
I'm sure he would be grateful to anyone
who reinstated dear Kate Valliant in his
good opinion.”

Godfrey felt indignant with and
ashamed of his wife's policy as she un-
folded it. He saw that her intention
now was_to throw his sister off the poor
little place ghe held in Charlie Glanville’s
estimation, and reinstate Kate on her
throne in his Leart. It was only just
that Kute shiould be reinstated by the
hand that had helped to pnll her down.
But the way in which his wife purpised
doing it angered him.

And, after all, what good wouid it do |

either Kate or Charlie now? Kate was
about to be married to a man whom G-
frey had ascertained was in every way
a finer fellow than the lover of Kute's
youth. And Charlie would be a capital
match for his (Godfrey’s) sister, if lLe
were not made {o feel discontented and
disgusted with her.

‘T would advise you to let things re-
main as they are; no good can come from |

further interference,” he said, restr nnmm

himself by an effort from saying ‘mis-|
chievous interference.’
But he restrained himself also from

be present at their dinner party.

After this open hostilities reigned be-
tween the sister’-in-law. Frederica, to
whom generons feeling never had been,
nor ever would be, a snare, made a prac—
tice of enlarging to all and sundry upon
the suject of the pernicions vamity which
was inducing Mrs. Godfrey ‘o launch
out in the wav siie did." as Fred phrased
it. Then she generally added, kindly:

‘It's not as it shie had been accustomed
to such a way of living, you know.
Boomerang Road was not at ali the kind
of nurse in which ene would expect
such tastes to grow, Poor Mrs. Carroli
was Lalf dependent on her eldest daugh-
ter's hushand, who happenedd o be a rich
and liberal old fool; bnt even as it was
she had a hard task to make both ends
meet, poor woman, and Blanche was ac-
custormed to ‘society’ in very shady ways
only. 1t's such a change for her that her
head is quite turned by it.’

Some way or other these speeches, ut-
tered in confidence to nearly everyone
Fred knew who knew her sister-in-law,
wot themselves repeated—in the enlarged
and decorated way in which ill-natured
speeches do get themselves repeated—to
the latter lady, who adroitly collected all
this ammunition, and discharged it back
with vigor upon Fred’s weakest points.
One, cleverly aimed at Chariie Glan-
ville, shattered the little remnant
of faith that young man had left in his
acrid little Letrotled

‘1 suppose Fred never let you believe
any of the evil reports that were spread
about poor Kate Valliant? Mrs. Godfrey
said to Lim confidentially one niglit,
when he came home with Godirey, after
a hard day’'s shooting, to a friendly and
informal dinner.

‘She told me of them first,” he said,
stricken into truth by the suddenness of
the question.

‘But she must have told you at the
same time, that they wers untrue; be-
cause slie knew that they were, you see,
so she must have told you. She never
even heard of them until I told her my-
self there was no foundation for them,
and she knew all the while that they
only arose out of my mistaken endeavour
to make poor Philip more careful of ap-
prarances for his sister than he was.
Not that he need have been,” she added,
with the beautiful candour that is born of
not having the fear of any one before
one'seyes, ‘but I was annoyed thatshe
shonld . have any influence over her
brother, and so I found fault with, and
tried to make Lim harsh to her.

‘You were more cruel than you meant
to be,’ Lie said earnestly. ‘Mrs. Godfrey
you set a ball rolling that has crushed
down on me very heavily.'

‘I retracted what I had suggested. and
my worse sugeestion, only amounted to
this—that there should be no appearance
of friendship or comradeship between a
voung lady and a groom. The wretched
rumours that arose afterwards were never
raised by me, and Fred knew all along
that they were wholly, entirely, heart-
lessly untrue.’

*Why didn’t you tell me this before?’

‘T was not liere when the poor girl ran
away, or was driven from her home;
Had I been, I should have told you what
I have always taken for granied Fred
had told you. But the truth is you were
infatuated with Fred at the time, Mr.
Glanville, and so never cared to make
any inquiries about your half-forgotten
old friend, Kate.

‘My old friend Kate is my dear love
Kate still, and as for my being ‘infatuated’
with Fred !—You know I never—DMrs.
Godfrey you're so beautiful you must be
kind;is it toolate for you to help me
now?

He was standing up leaning his back
against the mantel board, looking down
into the face of his hostess. who, in her
tea gown of crimson plush, with her
crimson-satin-slippered feet stretched
out on the fender stool, was looking as he
tald her, far ‘too beautiful not to be kind.’
And she was looking up at him, feeling a
little contempt for the weakness which
had let Kate slip from him, a little pity
for his evident discontent now, and a
wood deal of amusement in the knowledge
that the power now put in her hands by
him, to pay off her little debts to Frede-
rica. Indeed, instead of being filled with
the spirit af kindnes equal to, and cor-
responding with, her gracious beauty,
she was half hoping that Godfrey would
come down from dressing, ask ‘what
they were talking about, and so enable
her to ventilate the subject of Fred'sill
nature thoroughly before her brother and
lover.

The door opened, and it was going to
be according to her wish, Blanche
thought. But instead of Godfrey's full
manly voice, his sister’s jarring one fel)
upsn their ears in the words:

‘I thought you were alone, Blanche,
or I shouldn’t have come in unannounced.
Charlie, you didn't tell me you were
coming home with Godfrey. I took it
for granted that you were going to dine
at Lord Marlspit’s, as Blanche told me
there was a big shoot there to-day. 1
came to stay tne evening with you
Blanche, thinking you were alone.

Mrs. Godfrey smiled the faintest as-
sent that could be construed into a wel-
come, and Charlie full of his own injuries
blurted out :

‘I say, Fred, why did you let me go on
believing that pack of lies about Kate
Valliant, when you knew there wasn't a
word of truth in them?

The" quick angry blood flew up to the
~uots of Fred’s hair, and there was more
sp than usnal in the tone in which she
nswered :

‘I was not the originator of what you
sioguently call ‘the pack of lies’ at any
rate, Clarlie; and 1 didn’t know it con-
cerned you particularly to know whether
what was said abont her was true or
false. 1'm glad vou're here to hear the
: last news about her,’she continued sharp-
| iy, Her dreadful old father has appared
| upon the scene again, and has married
{an old maid with money, the sister of
| Kate's husband, or hushand that is to be.
What a delectable family circle it will be,
won't it, with a rescued circus rider for
\ its centre?

|
‘I wonder you can jeer about K&te,’

|

urging any further Fred:rica’s claims to Blanche said lazily, you seemed to be so

desperately fohd of Philip {I shall never
forget seeing you creep into the foom in
the dead of night to look at him, poor
fellow, the night after he died. I did
pity you so, poor girl!), and Philip idol-
ized Kate, yon know.

‘How we!l you time your reminiscences,
Blanchie!” Tred sneered. ‘You want to
make Charlie jealous of my poor consin,
I suppose.’

‘I'm not likely to be that,’ Charlie mut-
tered ungallantly; and Blanche pointed
the almost insulting indifference shown
me in the remark by a smile.

‘We might have had a pleasanter even-
ing than we are likely to have now, it
seems, if you hadn’t burst in upou so un-
ceremoniously, Fred,” Mrs. Godfrey said,
as her husband and the annonncement of
the dinner came simnltaneously into the
room. ‘It’s always a source of awkward-
ness when people have a habit of burst-
ing into other people’s houses withou
going throngh the preliminary courtesy
of inquiring whether the visited wish for
the visitor or not.’

‘What the awkwardness now?' Godfrey
asked, carelessly. ‘Come on. Fred.
Charlie, take my wife, will you?’

*The awkwarJdness is that Blanche for-
gets I'm her husband’s sister, and treats
me as if I were a poor relation,” Fred said
resentfully.

‘No, no,’ Blanche laughed, with irritat-
ing good humor; ‘the awkwardness really
is that you forgot to tell Chariie Glan-
ville there was no truth, and nothing but
ill-nature, in those shameful reports
about poor Kate Valliant; but, having
won such a prize as you are, Fred, he can
afford to forgive vou for being the cause
of his losing Kate.”

CHAPTERXXVIIL
CIIARLIE WRITES TO KATE.

It was not often that Charlie Glanyille
‘bore malice,” as the vivid and lingering
recollection of a wrong done some-
times called, bnt in this instance he
could not forget that he had been tricked
and deceived into thiuking evil of the

girl he loved, and this by the girl he was |

engaged to marry.

The more he thought about it—and he
thought about it very often, even when
he was out shooting—which was a re-
markable proof of the intensity of his
feeling on the subject—the more certain
he felt that there would be no happiness
in either of their lives if he and Frede-
rica married.

If they had married first, and he had
found her out afterwards, the knowledge
that they were irrevocbaly joined to-
gether would have made him look as
lenient!y as possible upon the perfidy of
which his wife had been guilty for love
of him; at least, for his own household
comfort's sake, he would have tried to
look upon it in this light.

But as it was, he could not help re-
membering that the irrevocable step was
not yet taken, and with the remembrance
came the conviction that it would be a
bad thing for him if he ever took it.

He could not help thinking how he
should detest her sharp, incisive, self-
satisfied ways, when he stood before the
altar with her, and not only then, but
ever after.

How her voice grated on him already,
now that he knew all the things it had
insinuated against Kate were false!

How intolerably it would jar on his
nerves all the days of his life he married
her—if that day ever came!

If that day came! 'The more he
thought about it, the more he felt that
it never ought to come.

For his manhood’s sake, lie ought to
struggle against uniting himself to one
who wonld in his estimation, render the
union an ignoble one. And‘for her sake,
for the sake of Ler own self-respect (poor
and small as he deemedthe latter), it
would be well that that she should
marry a man who would not startin the
matrimonial run for the connubial hap-
piness stakes heavily handicapped by the
knowledge that his wife was a spiteful
iar.

In fact, to break off the engagement
would be to offer her a fairer chance of
happiness than could ever be her portion
with him.

It was a horrible task to have to tell
her this. He almost felt the stab of the
ironical, sharp glance, and the stinging,
blistering sensation her words would
cause him, as he thought over the inevi-
table interview.

He was not afraid of.her having him
up for breach of promise. The extenuat-
ing crcumstances he could plead as
cause of the breach would bear too
hardly on her torisk having them re-
vealed in court. But he was afraid of
losing Godfrey’s friendship.

Since Philip's death, Godfrey had come
to head the list of Charlie's intimates.
They were sporting friends, as well as
close social connections, and the strength
of the bend between sporting friends who
never do violence to one another’s sport-
ting articles of faith, is one that noman
or woman can correctly estimate.

In addition to this bond there was
anoither. Each man had, according to
his lights, loved and valued Philip above
all other men. Naturally, with the
brother-in-lawship of the future to cement
these bonds, they grew to be intensely
firm and strong.

8o it came about that, on account of
Godfrey, he (Charlie Glanville) hesitated
through many days to break off the en-
gagement which he had come to loathe.

Meanwhile, Frederica was going
through the well-deserved torture of
knowing that all those about her were
‘wondering why’ her fiancee was 80 nig-
gardly in his attensions.

Though he had never been in love
with her, he had, previous to this, be-
haved very much as if he had beea That
is to say, he had written and come quite
as often as she desired him to write or
come, and he had sent her flowers, found
a place at her side immediately when-
ever they met in public or private gath-
erings, and generally worn his blue
ribborn very conspicuously.

To be continued.
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WHO WANTS THE SPLENDID

‘HOME-MAKER' MAGAZINE?
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The Frepericroy Groee will furnish this high-class magazine upon the follow-
ing terms :—

We will furnish the ‘Fredericton Globe’ and the splendid ‘Home
Maker’ Magazine One Year for Only $1.25.

This is an offer that should be aceepted by every person who reads this paper.

This offer is made because we think it will get us many new readers; and, as
we wish to treat our old friends well, preseut subscribers can send $1.25 and
get credit for the ¢ Fredericton Globe’ for one year from the time they have
already paid for, and get the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine one year, beginn-
ing immediately.

Remember $1.25 pays one year's subscription for the ¢Fredericton
Globe’ and the ‘Home-Maker’.

The Cash must accompany each order.

Address or call at
The ‘Fredericton Globe’ office.

——o oo o

Below we print the Prospectus of the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine.

HOME-MAKER™ MAGAZINE
$2.00 per year; 20 cents a Number.

e G —

CHEAPXP IN PRICE ONLY.

The ‘Home-Maker’ asks every intelligent man to become a subscriber A
for himself and family, and every intelligent woman for herself, for the follow- ——

ing reasons :—

1. The ‘HOME-MAKER’ is the only high-class magazine in

America at $2.00 per year.

2. It gives more for the money than any other magazine in

America.

3. It gives the best —the best illustrations, the best writers Queen
the best stories, the best poems, the best departments —and is

the only organ of the Federated Clubs.

4. Itis original, bright, entertaining, valuable; every article

new and interesting; good for the whole family.
5. It satisfies the active intelligence of women.

It is (“Gail

NOTICE! -:-

The Subscribers take pleasure
in informing their friends and
the citizens of Fredericton gen-
erally, that they have entered
into - partnership under the
name of Keliher & Smith.
They have purchased the stock
in trade of Mr. William Cam-
erom, buteher and meat dealer,
and will eontinue the husiness

Customers will find our stoek

first-class, and we hope by

strict attention to business to

merit the patronage so liberal-

ly Destowed on onr predeces-

sor.

Sausages a Specialty.

JOHN KELIHER,
PELEG SMITH.

Royal
Hotel

Fredericton, N. B.

Mrs. B. Atherton, Prop.

Fredericton, N. B. July, 5th, 91.

R. C. MAGREDIE,

PULMBER,

Gas and

Steam:
FITTER,

Street.

Opp. County Court House.

Hamilton’ says) “the best union of the practical with the intel- AH Sizes e

lectual of all the magazines;” and its constant endeavor to keep
in touch with every issue that can interest its readers. Nothing

copied; everything original.

50 Cents For 3 Months; $1.00 For 6 Months; $2.00 One Year.
Sample Copies, 10 Cents.

THE “HOME-MAKER,”

UNION SQUARE, NEW Y®ORK.

ADDRESS,

A New Stock of
STATIONERY

—— AND —

School Supplies,

JUST RECEIVED.

W. T. H FENETY.

286 Queen Street.

FURNITURE

Repaired and Upholstered.
O

As House-cleaning time is approaching you will want your

#PARLOR 3 SUITS s« UPHOLSTERED 3

or Trimmed up. We can make them look as Good as New with
Very Little Expense. Easy Chairs, Lounges, and
All kinds of Furniture Upholstered.
B Old Hair and Flock Mattresses Renewed.

All Work done with Neatness and Despateh. <&J]

Bed-room Suits, Beadsteads, Parlor Suits, ete.,
Hair, Flock, Flock-top and Excelsior Mattresses.

Wire Mattresses, Parlor Centre Tables, Hat Racks, Easy Chairs, Lounges

and a Full Assortment of Common, Cane, and Perforated Chairs.
& Call and Inspect Our Goods and Prices. Our expenses are low
and we can SELL LOWER than any house in the trade.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,

155 Queen St, - Next below Ely Perkin’s.

Mar. 19—3m.

Aol K VANWART
Undertaker & Embalmer

Upper Side York Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Coffins £ Caskets,
FUNERAL GOODS OF ALL KINDS.

A First-Class Hearse in Connectmn.
the Country.

All Orders Promptly Attended to with
Neatness and Despatch.

Made to Order. Also

Harvey's

PHOTOCRAPHS.

=== All Styles.
164 Queen St.

Removal
Notice!

WE the undersigned desire to thank the
public for their patronage in the past
and inform you that we have removed our
workshop to the building purchased by us op-
posite the Post Olfice, where we have increased
facilities for carrying on our business, and
will be pleased to see all our old customers
and many new ones.

Yours respectfully,

Kitchen & Shea.

CEREIASERIET
Laocoon in
the coils of
the fatal ser-
pents was
more he]pl?&
than is the
man whopines
under the ef-
fects of dis-
ease, €xcesses,
overwork,
worry, efc. Rouse yourself. Take
heart of hope again and BE A MAN |
We have cured thousands, who
allow us to refer to them. WEc
CURE YOU by use of our exclust
methods and appliances. Simple,
unfailing treatment at home for
Lost or Failing Manhood, General or
Nervous Debility, Weaknesses of
Body and Mind, Effects of Errors or
Excesses in Old or Young. Robust,
Noble Maxmoop fully Restored.
Improvement seen the first day.
How to enlarge and strengthen,
WEAK, UNDEVELOPED ORGANS AND
PARTS OF BoDY. Men testify from
50 States and Foreign Countries.
Write them. Book, explanation
end proofs mailed (sealed) free.

Specml Prices for Orders from | Address

ERIE MEDICAL CO,,
4 __ BUFFALO, N.Y,

at the old staned, Queen Street. #v
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