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OVER THE WIRES.

I he*r a faint, low singing.
Like the louml of distant choirs;

’lit » meHU-H gte-efally winging 
Over i he telegraph wires,

Aud what are the glad wires humming, 
A* they stretch in the wunlight away? 

4*I am coming, coming, coining—
1 am coming home to-day

And now 1 hear a robbing.
Like some soul sitting alone.

With a heart that is wearily throbbing, 
And lips that can only moan,

Oh ! what are the sad wires singing,
As they reach through the darkness of

•'He is dying, dying, dying—
Come oa the wings of light !"

The tint illation of laughter 
Next falls upon mv ear,

And a burst, of mad mirth after,
Like the sound of a distant cheer.

And * hat is the vleeful story 
That the round fire spreads afar ?

•*Our nine is crowned with glory—
“Hip, hip, hip, hurrah !"

Oh! what aie the wires relating,
Morning, noon, and eight?

“The market is fluctatmg !"
“Report of the Senate fight !"

“Caheier S------------  a defaulter !"
“ X rr«-st a man named Brown !"

“Junes died to-day by the halter !"
“Wheat went snddenly down !"

“Dcnd !" •‘Born ?" *'Going !” “Comingl" 
' 1 lelnge!" and •* Drought ! ' and Fires!" 

Sioving, and nobbing, and humming, 
Over the telegraph wir«-s.

îiftcafuct.

GORDON CARYLL’S 
WIFE.

iMiir i hi it Ik

know do man that 1 would trust as I Beyond that she does not look—'unto 
do him. You will not miud my the day, the day.’ 
tilling him all, FranceÎ All V

CH A IT F K IX. 
(continued.)

Her words, her tone, touch him 
Strangely and tenderly. The anger, 
the tir-rce temptation, each dies out, 
never to return. There is even the 
shadow of a smile ou his lips as he

“ I could not love thee, dear, so much,
Loved 1 no", honor more." 

he murmurs. ‘Forgive me, Fiance ; 
you are light, as you always are; you 
ere all that is brave, and noble, and 
womanly. Only—that does not make 
the losing you any the easier.'

And then the e is silence, and both 
h)**1 out at the gaslight panorama 
below, while *K* be'T minutes pane. 
So long the silence lasf* that France 
grows flightened, and breaks u with 
an effort.

‘You knew her last night 1' she asks.
‘At once,’ he answers, in a dull, 

slow way ; ' the very moment she 
appeared. Fiance, do you recollect 
the night of Lady Dynely’s ball last 
autumn 1 I saw her portrait that 
niglv — the vignette, you remember, 
on Di Vent ni ini’s waltzes—and I
recognized the face. But I would not 
believe it, it seemed too horrible to he 
true. It was some one who resembled 
her, l said to myself, a lelaiion, 
peril ips ; but she was dead—dead 
beyond doubt. It is easy to believe 
what we wish to believe. I never 
thought of her again until she stood 

me on me stage.' |
•1 knew bv your face something had j 

happened, ‘France Buys softly, ‘but 1 
never dreamed of that.'

‘How could you ) Oh, my poor 
child, it is not alone that she spoils 
my life, but to think that she has 
power to spoil yours ! To think that 
you should su timer for my sins at this

‘We all suffer for the sins of others,’ 
France say-i, and somehow says is 
bravely. ‘We might all take the 
battle-cry of the Strong old CVnaadert 
for our staff of strength— 'God Wills 
It.’ It is inevitable. Don’t let ue 
talk of it, since it is no longer a 
question of talking, but endurance. 
You saw her this morning Î’

‘I did, I wished to make as 
■uranee doubly sure, as they say, 
before I came to you. For I knew 
what you would say—that the decree 
of divot ce, which freed me seventeen 
years ago, would he no freedom in 
your eyes. And, my darling, the 
thought of losing you was, un I is, 
more hitter than the bitterness ot 
death.’

‘Don't !’ she says, with a gasp, 
‘don’t ! don’t !'

•I saw her,’ he went on, and I knew 
all bo|ie was at an end. The girl 1 
had married seventeen years ago was 
before me—Madame Felicia. I 
lingered hut a tew- moments ; it whs 
her hour of vengeance, and I think 
even she was satisfied. And the child 
was with her—did she tell you that !'

•Yes, she told me. Oh, Gordon ! 
if she would but give her up.’

•She shall give her up,’ Gordon 
GaryII said, his month setting fast and 
bard benca'h hia beard ; ‘if not by 
fair tc-ane, then by foul. She is no 
At guardian for anv young girl. Terry

No,’ she aiiBwr-rod, ‘you may te!l 
T< rry, but not Eric.

E,-ic !' Cary 11 repeated contemptu­
ously ; ‘Eric is a fool ! Aud mv 
mother must know.’

‘Your mother, of course. Ah, poor 
grandmamma ! it will be a blow to

He caught at her words.
'Must 1 really go, France—really 

and truly—and leave you and my 
mother alonet’

‘Gordon, you hnow you must.’
'I don’t know it, ne said, recklessly ; 

‘if you cannot be mv wife, at least we 
can !>e friends, and together—’

We can never be together. You 
can do as you please,’ lier head 
dropping, her von** faltering ; ‘it is 
your place to stay with your mother, 
of course. 1 will auk Lady Dynely to 
take me back to England at once.'

'Stay, France 1’ he said, rising 
hastily. ‘Forgive me once more. No. 
1 will go —it will be best so ; and im­
mediately—to-morrow.’

Then again silence fell, snd both 
stood apait, neither able to speak the 
words that must coins next, in five 
minutes they must say good bye tor

A carriage whirled up before the 
hotel. The door ojiened, and Eric, 
looking unutterably bored by his day’a 
“on duty,” got out and assisted hi* 
wife and mother to alight.

‘Here they are,' CaryII exclaimed, 
ntaiting hack. ‘1 cannot meet them, 
any of them. Make roy adieux to 
Lucia to moron ; tell her, if you like, 
1 hball not see her again, France—’

And then he was clasping both hei 
hands hard, and looking in her fac»- 
with that stiaunng gaze we look oi 
the face we loveneat the instant be­
fore the cottindiu h shut down.

‘Oh, Guidon !' she cried out, ‘where 
will vou gO V

‘I don’t know, I don’t care—what 
doe* it matter )’

‘You will write to—your mother )
‘Yea, 1 will wiite. 1 will see hei 

now and say good b\e. 1 will se» 
Dennison, too, before I leave Faria 
Oh, my France ! my France ! ho* 
can 1 give you up !’

There were footstepa and voices in 
the hall—on the stairs. One moment 
and the Dynelys would he upon them.

‘Good bye, France ! good-bye ! good­
bye 1'

And then he whs gone. Aid 
France, breathless and white, had 
fallen upon the sofa, feeling as though 
the whole world hud <nme to an end.

CHAPTER X.

It they would not come in, if she 
C'uild be alone—that seemed the only 
thought of ^hich she was conscious, 
as she lay there, utterly unable for the 
time being to speak or move, knowing, 
in a d ized sort ot wav, what a ghastly 
face the wax lights would show them. 
Oh, to lie alone- - to be alone !

She had her wish. A swish of silk,

Dinner ends, and they go to the 
opera. Patti sings, and the grand 
opera house is brilliant with ladies in 
marvellous toilettes. It France were 
only here, Eric thinks, as he struggles 
manfully with his tenth yawn, it 
would not be so bad, but a man cast 
over to the tender mercies of his 
mother and his wife, is an object of 
compassion to gods and men.

About the time the Dyuely party 
take their places in their private box 
on the grand tier, Gordon Caryli 
opens the door of his mother's room, 
and pasHi-s out.

He goes up to Ins room, where his 
valet awaits him, and gives his orders. 
A portmanteau is to he packed at 
once—be (the vp et) is to follow with 
the rest to Liyt pool, before the «mi 
of the week. That is all, and tin­
man listens with an immovable, 
wooden face, outwardly, in the direst, 
blackest wonder within.

‘Blessed’, he says, as his master de­
parts, ‘if this here ain’t a rum go ! 1 
thought he was going to be marrie-i 
at the Hembassy ; and now we’re up 
and hotT 'ot foot, with all our luggage, 
never to Liverpool. 1 wonder where 
we go halter that]'

“We ’ were going to America one* 
again—to California, Nevada, Oregon, 
all the wild, new lands, whither “we” 
had never set toot yet. Not to forget 
—that could never be ! But life, it 
seemed, amid wild regions and wildei 
men, would be more easily dragged 
out without hojie than elsewhere.

He had told his mother ; and sh« 
had listened in such wonder, such 
pain, such pity, as words can not tell 
She bad act her heart on this mat.-h. 
and it was never to be. Her whole 
happiness in life was wrapped up in 
tier son, aud he was to be tiken from 
her. He must go—since this woman 
stood between him and France tm 
ever, better, far better, they should
part.

1 would rather go,’ he had said ; 
‘not to forget, not to suffer less -I d- 
not hope that, I do not even wish it ; 
hut I cannot stay and face tin- 
wonder, the scandal that will ensue 
I am a coward, if you like, but I 
underwent the ordeal once, and —’ he 
set his teeth bard vid st ipped.

‘Yet, I will fctiy if you wish,’ b* 
said, after a moments pause. ‘1 will 
stay with you, and—’ another pause, 
‘she can return to England with Lucia 
Dynely.’

But the mother, whose life was 
tiouud up in him, claHped her arms 
af-out his neck, answered :

‘You must go, Gordon. France is 
right—she can never be your wife 
while that woman lives, and so parting 
is best for you both. You must go. 
and may Heaven's blessing be with

And then there had been a parting, 
so sad, so solemn, last words so swe«-T 
so motherly, a parting prayer s*> 
earnest, so holy, that the tierce wratl 
and hot rebellion had died out, aud 
somehow c*lm had come. He had

wise unchanged.
He must see Dennis m before b- 

left. He went to the Louvre and 
found him, providentially, lounging 
aimlessly about, and looking bored.

‘Do, do, Caryli,’ Terry liegan, ab­
breviating the formula, and swallow 
ing a gape. ‘Awfully slow work this. 
Haven’t seen a face 1 know siuce noon 
Was at vuur place aud found the 
family invisible—dt ml or sleeping 
Eric is doing the ioU *f Mast*. 
Tommy QGodchild—trotting out the 
mad re and Crystal, and making m

a flutter ot perfume, the saloon door \ leti the hotel, very pale, very grave, a 
flung wide, and Lady Dynely’s voice | great saon his face, but otber- 
sayiog, impatiently :

‘All darkness, and coldness, and 
solitude. Where can they be) Where 
is France Î"

•With Mrs. Caryli, inn-mma,* Crys­
tal'a soit voice suggests. ‘It look « 
dreary—that great, gilded saloon ; let 
us go up to your boudoir.’

So they go, and France feels as 
though she had escaped some great 
danger. She rises, feeling stiff and 
hi range, and gropes her way out 
through the darknens, and up to her 
own room. She bas to pass Mrs 
CarylI’s door ; she pauses a moment, martyr of himself, 1 know. But I 
while a passionate longing to enter I say, old boy, anything wrong, you 
there, at all risks, to look on his fac*- know ? On my life, now I look again, 
once more, even to bid him stay, : vou seem awfully seedy.’ 
seizes her. Her wedding day is so ‘We can talk in secret, I sup 
near—oh, so near—and they have . pose V Caryli answers, abruptly, and 
been so infinitely happy together. taking hia ai in. ‘1 have somethin^ . 
What right has that wicked, dancing importance to say to you. Come tin 
«oiuan to come aud tear them apart ) «ay. Dennison, Fin off to murr iw 
For a moment si e listens to the “Off!’ Terry repeats the werl an 
temper, then she clasps her bands ! stares.
over her eyes, and rushes up to her 1 ‘Off for good and all—to return no 
room Lights are burning here ; she | more—to the other end of the world 
locks the door, and throws herself on 
the bed, here to lie motionless, sleep 
leas, all the long night through.

The Dynelys dine alone. No one 
can tell, it seems, what has become oi 
the Car y Ils and Mias Forrester. Mia 
Cary ll's room is forbidden—hei
mistress is ill to-night, the maid 
gravely tel la Lady Dynely. E-en 
she cannot be admitted. M is 
Forrester’s door is locked, and Mias 

allForrester may be deaf or dead for 
ihe attention she pays to knocks o< 
calls. It is really very odd, and Lad\ 
Dynely wonders about it. all through 
the dull family dinner, to her son and 
daughter.

Rather dull ! It is horribly dull to

mm M«, in bis bl.uk »ui»zo. ‘Aud 
France I' b. ask., after a [muse.

‘All ie at an end there In 
France's creed there ia no such thing 
aa divorce. I am a» much the hue 
band ot Felicia aa though that divorce 
had never been ’

There is another uncomfortable 
silence. What is Terry to say] 
Fluency and tact are at no time Ins 
But silence is better than speech now 

‘So I am goiog a way,’ Caryli re 
sûmes, steadily ; ‘and I leave my 
mother and France in your charge, 
Deunison. 1 go to-morrow. When 
does your leav < expire !'

‘In a fortnight.’
•Theie will he ample time, then. 

My mother purposes returning to 
Caryllvnne ; you will escort her 
thither. For the rest, Lady Dynely 
«ill tie told tne truth, but no one 
•Ish—least ot all, Eric. There will be 
no end of conjecture, and gossip, and 
mystification, no doubt, but siuce 
none ot us will lie here to hear it, it 
won’t greatly matter.’

‘But,’ Ten y hazards, ‘will she keep 
the secret) They say women never 
can, you know )’

A cold smile lights Gordon Caryl I’s

•Trust them when it is to their own 
interest. Felicia has fouled M. D. 
Venturini into offering to make hei 
nia wife. The welding. I am told, 
is to take place soon. He h -s no idea 
that ahe has ever been married—sin 
has lied to him from first to last. I' 
is her interest t - h ild her tongue, and 
now that her revenge is satisfied, she 
will.’

‘It's a deuced bad business, Caryli. 
old fellow,’ Terry says, gloomily. I 
sm awfully sorry. Confound th«- 
w-iman ! she seems born to wm U 
mischief and deviltry to eveiy man 
she meets.'

'Another thing, Dennison,’ Caiyi 
purauea, taking no heed ; ‘what 1 
principally wi-hed to speak to yo- 
about, my 'laughter. By fair means 
ir foul, she must be taken from her . 
mother and given to rue. And,
Terry, for th;< I look to you.’

‘To me T Terry repeats, hiùpklv ; 
hut how ] I can't go to Felicia aim 
leoiand her. I can't watch my chance 
tnd steal her away. Hang it, no 
.She's a female fiend, and I owe her no 
good tm n, but still she is the child’s 
mother, and as such has a right to her 
I suppose slm is fond of her )’

‘She is not. Felicia never was fond 
of any human being but herself. She 
would send the girl adrift to-morrow, 
only it adds to her revenge to retain 
her She will not treat her kindly, 
of that 1 am sure; and before the 
week ends the poor child will need bin 
the offer to fly. My mother will 

ladlv receive and care tor her. Terry, 
you must see her for me. I jet hei 
know the truth. You have been of 
service to her and she will trust you 
Explain eveiythiug ; tell her a better 
home and kinder relatives than she 
has ever known await her. She wil 
g » with you of her own free will — 
take tny word for that.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Hop Bitters arc the Purest and Best 
Bitters Ever Made.

They are compounded from Hops, 
Malt, Biichu, Mandrake and Danr‘e. 
lion.—the oldest, best and most valu 
*Me medicines in the. wq-.id and con­
tain all the best 8i,d niost curative pro­
perties of all other remedies, being the 
greatest Blood Purifier, Liver Kugu 
tatot , and Life and Health Restoring 

gent on earth. No disease or ill 
health can possibly mng exist where 
t hese Bitters are used, so varied and 
perfect are their operations.

They given- w lue and vigor to the 
iced and infirm. To all whose em­
ployments cause irregularity ot the 
bowels or utiiiary organs, or who re­
quire an Appetizer, Tonic and mild 
stimulant, Hup Bitters are invaluable, 
being highly curative, tunic and stitnu 
taring, without intoxicating.

No matter what vour feelings or I 
symptom are, whut the disease or ail ; 
ment is, use Hop Bitters. Don’t wait ! 
until you are sick, but if yon only t**H 
'•sd or miserable, msh Hop B tt-.s at j 
once. It may save your life. Hun- 

ived by so doing,
... . . . for a case they will

divorced wife. j not cure or help.
Theie is a pause, a s|ieechleHs, Do not suffer or let your friends 

breathless pause. Mr. Dennison | suffer, but use aud urge them to use 
loose at the moon, the stars, tin Hop Bitters.
sky, the streets, the gaslights, tin Remember, Hop Bitters is no rile
eope, and all spin round. At last drugged, dt unken nostrum, but the 
By Jove !’ be breathes, and is still. j Purest snd Best Medicine ever made
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CHRIST S SENTENCE.

The Alleged Copy of the Most Memorable
Judicial Sentence Ever Pronounced.

The following is a copy of the most 
memorable judicial soutauce ever 
pronounced in the annals of the 
world, namely, that of death against 
the Saviour, with the remarks which 
the Journal Le Droit has collected, 
and the knowledge of which must he 
interesting in the highest degree to 
every Chnstian. It is word for word 
as follows :

Sentence pronounced by Pontius 
Pilate, intendant of the Lower Pro­
vince of Galilee, 'bat Jesus of 
Nazereth shall sutler death by the

In the seventh year of the reign of 
the Emperor Tiberius, and on 
tin 24th day of the m .nth ot 
March, in the must holy city of 
Jerusalem, during the pontificate ot 
Annas aud CipDas.

Pomma Pilate, intendant of the 
Province of l ower Galilee, sitting in 
judgment of the presidential seat ot 
tiie Pratt ire, sentences Jesus ot 
Ndzeieih to death ou a cross between 
two rubbers, as the numerous testi­
monials ot the people prove :

1. Jesus is a inisleader.
2. He has excited the people to 

sedition.
3. lie is an enemy to the law.
4. He called himself the Son of

G-,d.
5. He calls bituself, falsely, the 

King ot Israel.
6. He went into the temple All­

owed by a multitude, carrying palms 
in their hands.

Orders from the First Centurion
liribie Cornelius to bring hue to 

h • pi tee of execution, forbid all |ier- 
- .us, rich or poor, to prevent the 
Xedition of Jesus.

The witnesses who have signed the 
• xevniion of Jesus nr« :

1. Daniel Kobani, Pharisee.
2. John Zorababel.
3 R tpliael K ibaui.

Jesus to be tiken out of Jerusalem 
-hlough lh« gates of Tournee.

The sentence is engiave-l on a plat 
if .brass in tlie lluorew language, and 

on its sides are the following words :
"A similar pi ite h is l»eeu sent to each 
ribe." It was «Itscoveied in the year 

12ttO, in the cily ot Aquilla, in the 
Kingdom of Naples, by a search madi 
ior Roman antiquities, aud it rr 
mained there until it was found by 
rhe Commission of Arts in the Fiencb 
trmy in Italy. Up to the time of 

1 he campaign in Southern Italy it 
was preserver] in the sacristy ot the 
Carthusians, near Naples, wbeie it 
was kept in a box of eIrony. Since 
hen the relic has been kept in the 

chapel of Caaert. Tiie Carthusians ! J^IbTUWEL 
-rbtained the privilege, by their 
i-etmons, that the plate might be kept 
by them, which was an acknowledg­
ment of the sacrifice which they made 
lor the French army. The Fiencli 
translation was made literally by the 
members of the Commission on Arts.
Denon had a tac iiimihe of the plate 
engraved, which was nought by Lord 
Howard on the 4ale of his cabinet for 
2.890 francs. There seems to be no 
historical doubt as to the authenticity 
°* etna plate. The reasons of th* 
sentence correspond exactly with those 
of the gosjiel.
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Mr. It. ('. Winlow, Toronto,writes : 
“Northrop Si Lyman’s Vegetable Dis­
covery is a valuable medicine to all who 
are troubled w iih Iudigestion. I tried a 
bottle of i' after suffering for some ten 
vears, and the results are certainly be 
yond my expectations. It assists di­
gestion wonderfully. I digest mv 
lood with no apparent efl at, and am 
now entirely free from that sensatû n 
which eveiy dyspeptic well knows, of 
iinpleiisant fulness after each meal.”

It’s nil up between me and — Terr 
can’t you guess) I thought you dio i -I'e-is have lieen 
last night. Madame Felicia is mv ! 8500 will be paid

1883.

HARPER’S BAZAR.
ILLU TRATED

Tnis popular Journal is n rare combination 
of literature, art. and fashion. Its stones, 
poems, and essa) s are bv the best writers of 
K11rone and America; its engraving possesses 
the highest a iistic excellence : and in all 
matters pertaining to fashion It is universally 
aeknovvicdg- d to Ik* the leading authority in 
the land. The new volume will contain many 
brilliant noy elties.

Caryli docs not speak — hia mouth 
is set rigid and hard behind his beard. 
Thev walk on, and the silence grows 
uncomfortable. Terry in deaeration 
breaks it fit st.

‘I thought she was dead,’ is wh»t 
he says.

‘So did I, Caryli answers ; 'so did 1
Knc. He forfr.ti . b»nq„.t at .hey i0 Cn.de, ,n the FraneetU. thu .T.n.ng wit), halt . I She however. ^iLai.

doa-D congemal eptr.la, tor thi. F.licia, a...„uen vr.r. ,g0“• -----------------✓ rw c , ' ivosom-of-his-family" sort of thing I wife the eH vm. r mv
Dennison will help me here, and one and worse still, forfeits his stall at the street’s two night's ago Tl °"u tb" 
way or other, my laughter «bal! come Vari.tiee, to do rurort duty tor hi« ‘Little Blac* Fv™. R i “r' 
iotooiy keeping.' harem, to the Opera am Italien. Terry m-piratee ».«in ' 0I'’!

■Terry!’ Mie» Forreeter said in But ainre he ia in for it, be don it ‘I tanov von k..rpri» with tolerably vood grace, and (>y, «on'r. mg ùZZZL Z
At briefly aa poaa.hlo Caryli liar tal'a wan, moonlight little face lig.ita, reoogniead her at tl„ th , !

reted the odd manner in which Terry and amiles come to the pale lipa. She visited her this mor in Th
had been instrumental in bringing the sail little, but ahe is happi. Eric not « ah.low of duutt Tl i*
child to her mother. has been her very own all day—will F-li-i, ia my divorce,I wile - di"‘C'1'

■Uenutaon can keep a eecret. 1 ; be her own till noon tomorrow. ‘By Jove! once sg«iu m II T

th« “Invalid's Friend and Hope," ami 
n ) |*ti>ion or I iiuily should be without 
them. Try the Bitters to-dsy.

Silver Crk ek, N. Y., Feb. G, 1880.
Gents—1 have been very low, and 

have tried everything, to no advantage. 
I heard vom Hop Bitieis recommended 
by so many, 1 couvlmUd to give them 
a trial. I aid, and now am around, 
and constantly iuipruviug, and am 
uearly as strong as ever.

W. M. WFLLER.

Dyspepsia and Liver Complaint.
Ia it not worth the small price <-t 7f> cents 

to free yourself of eyery symptom .•( these 
diRtre-aing vomulaints, and if you think bo 
«•all atour Bt<>re ami get a bottle of Shiloh’s 
Vitii'iiz r, every h-ttle has a pnnte l gr.ar* 
-• * * ctiordmgly ami if it tloes

«k! i
by Jehu Liv«uxetone, jrt x .-a iiiiibiiiL, Sold

HARPER’S PERIODICALS
PER YEAR :

HARPF.ITS BAZAR .. »! 00
H xRRKR'S MAGAZINE 4 00
HARPER'S WEEKLY.   4 00
The THREE above publications .. .10 00
Any TWO above named. .. 7 00

| HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.................... 1 60
HARPER’S MAGAZINE ) ,

! H ARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE I "
1 HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI

BRARY. One Year tW Numbers) .10 00

Postage Free to all subscribers in the United 
latie or Uanatla.

I'll.- Volumes of the Bazar begin with the 
first Number for January of each year. When 
no time le ment lone n. it will tm understood 
that the su oneriher wishes to commence 
with the Number next after the receipt of

The last Four Annual Voir mes of Harper's 
Bazar, in neat cloth binding, will he sent by 
m .il, |K)stage paid, or by express, free of ex­
pense. j provided the freight does not exceed 
one dollar per volume», for $7.00 per volume.

Cloth i ses for each volume, suitable for 
bi .-! ing, will be sent by mull, postpaid, on re- 
ceip of |i 00 each.

Remit-mice* should tie ln-nle by Post-Office 
Money Or 1er nr iraft " * •

Brothers.

MUSKY TO LOAS 
On approved note- -f any »'» ■-^ 

or long dates ; bale hotel ms 
b- mg tit In bulk or m nuj i*
Faime*-BrequiringikIvsi r*»srt t i®

MOSEY REMITTED 
By draft to all points in i annU-lk^ 

States or the Bntnh 1- --
COLLECTION 

Attended topromptlyon r*-*»0Mteid 
HI'HERESIES

:
of New York, I mleo States. 
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Cured without an operation or ur -v tniBBCH inflict, by Dr .1. A SHIRIR 
niethcsi. Office 251 broad way. >->™ V 

His book.
■wes before am

gpjg( I x l. -Sl)lÜ 5 \

A CAR1’'
re»!! »■!...»r.,-ir,*;• I

........  , , IndisTMtions <»f 2f mai.ho.Hl. Ac-aft. to avoid chance of loss. w I - I
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