
BABY CHARLEY. 

Hft's fast asleep, pee how, O wife, 
Right's finger on the lip of life 
Bids whist the tongue, to prattle rite, 

01 buay Baby Charley. 
One arm Btretched backward round hia 

head. 
Five little toes from out the bed 
Just showing, like five rosebuds red, . > 

80 slumbers Baby Charley. 4 
Heaven's lights, I know, are be&rain 

through 
Those innocent eyelids, veined with blue 
That shut away from mortal view 

Large eyes of Bgrity Charley. 

gSweet Steep Angel, thronged now ; 
11 the round glory of his brow, 

Wave thy wing and wait my vow 
Breathed over Baby Charley. 

I vow that my heart when death is nigh, 
Shall never shiver with a sigh 
For act of hand or tongue or eye 

That wronged my Baby Charley. 

MOTHERBICKERDYKE. I? 
What She Did in the War. Ih 

From Arthur's Home Magazine. 
Wlmn the first cannon boomed out at 

Fort Kumpter, and w hen war with all its 
fcorrors opened upon us, it found our 
greatest general selling leather and 
ftoote and shoes in the quiet little city of 
fealcna, Illinois. And at the Bame time, 
the greatest, nurse that our army of the 
Cumberland was to have—Mother JJeck-
ferdyne—lived in obscurity, a poor wid
ow, in Gale&burg, Illinois, earning a liv
ing for herself and her children at the 
waehtuo. ' « 

The nation held aloft the chaplet of 
fame, waiting, ready for the brow of the 
coining hero, Ulysses S. Grant—and the 
angels held one that would never fade 
nor fall nor wither for the bronzed and 
wrinkle^ brow of dear old Mother Bick-
ferdyke. 

During the war General Grant gave 
her a pass anywhere within the lines of 
his department, int.) all camps and hos
pitals, and past all pickets, with author
ity to draw on any quartermaster in his 
iepartment for transportation, for 
feanitary or hospital stores not to exceed 
thirty wagons at any time. This pass 
•he held to the end of the war, and it 
was enlarged ae his department enlarged. 

Gen. Sherman and Mother Bickerdyko 
were good friends. She would die for 
him, if neeil be and he would fight for 
her. There was something in her char
acter akin to his own. Both were in
domitable, fiery, zealous, and neither 
afraid of hard work. After the _ fali of 
Vicksburg he asked that she might be
come an especial attache to his corps, 
the Fifteenth. Ever after that during 
the war t-he considered herself in an es
pecial sense under .Sherman's direction; 
and the soldiers of the Fifteenth CorpH al
ways and to tins day have claimed ex
clusive ownership of her. 

From the time nurses were called for, 
after the first kittle in the Mississippi 
Valley, she had walked to a broader and 
newer life. It was with a brave heart 
and with willing hands that she took up 
her work, leaving her children in the 
care ol'the widow's, God.; "The boys" 
were her children then, and it was easy 
work for them to-call her "mother." 

(she had all a woman's tact and tender-
aess in managing the sick ones. In mat
ters of business, when thrown upon her 
own resources, she was a grand woman 
••nobly planned—born to comfort and 
TOiinnau' las some of the officers learned 
to tiieir own chagrin and afterwards 
amusement. Emergencies were con
stantly rising that she could not foresee, 
and tor which another in her place could 
not have provided. ±>ot so Mother Bick-
ftrdvke. 

Sometimes she would l>iiy largely of 
hospital stores, with never la cent of 
money, and send the-bills up to the com' 
mission with her endorsement. Again 
she w«uld borrow money, exuend it for 
the needs of the' boys"'under ner charge 
and then send up notes and vouchers 
and leave the matter to be settled. 
While some of the members of the Com
mission object to the unbusinesslike 
transactions, they had no doubt that the 
money had been well expended aad 
evervcent put up to a legitimate use. 

Sons and husbands and brotherswr^te 
to their families and friends of the kind-
nesR of their belo ved champion, whom 
thev all called "Mother Bickerdyke," 
and' the mothers and sisters and daugh
ters, with that beautiful trust of the 
American woman, sent her letters af 
love and encouragement and , apprecia
tion. And for the reason that the near 
mother of the boys had notj time to 
make or mend or care much for her own 
apparel, her thoughts all- on her intense, 
work—the good women sent abundant 
supplies of clothing for her own needs-
whole boxes of it. sometimes. With a 
preoccupied air she would look!over the 
garments, cull out three or four articles 
for prepent necessity, and then she 
would take out the remainder iu her 
ambulance -tbo conveyance in which 
she alwavs travelled—and go off into the 
country peddling. The southern women 
in tue neighboring vicinities would buy 
them, an 1 pay her well in butter, egps, 
milk, honey and chickenp. Her family 
was large, and consumed a great deal, 
aad her sick boys needed the delica
cies which she thus obtained so readily. 
She would-concoct great kettles oi delie-
iouB chicken-broth for them when the 
wherewithal was at hand, as on these 
frequent occasions. It was a great treat 
to them to get -real broth, such as their 
mothers made at home. 

How she did endear herself to the 
poor sick soldiers! But the medical 
directors sometimes found lier indotri 
table will an obstacle. in their punctili 
ous ways. One of them, a voung itan 
at Memphis, beloiminj* to the regular 
army, wished Mrs. Bickerdyke to re
volve in an orbit of his own making out. 
He did not approve of her possessing so 
much power, * she who ; delie"1 the 
Queen's English as she did red tapie—a 
woman who worked with li r own red, 
stubbed hands—who held 110 social po
sition—who did wliat she wished and as 
she pleased without consultinghmi. lie 
couciudcd it was about time they under
stood each other, and soon an opportun
ity 0 tiered. 

In paaiiag through a ward one day he 
could find no fault or defect with its per
fect management; bat what was this! 
Under a sick man's pillow he eapied a 
ha If dozen of eggs. Tnis was intolerable. 

The poor, sick boy was recovering from 
fever and craved the very food that in 
his weak condition was not allowed. He 
cried out piteously. "Would Mother 
Bickerdyke let him have a good fill of 
of hard-boiled egga as soon as he got 
well?" 

She assured him that she would do so. 
He said he wished ho could have them 

now, so they would be ready and wait
ing. To humor the poor fellow whom 
she had petted in her good, motherly 
way, she smilingly assented and brought 
him six hard boiled e^gs for his very 
own, to keep on condition he would not 
eat them until she gave him leave. It 
did not harm to please him, and it cer
tainly did him a vast amount of pleasure 
to fondle the eggs with his thin, white, 
bony hands. 

The medical man spied the egga, and 
forthwith gave orders to have them car
ried off to the kitchen, saying he would 
have no hen's nest under the pillows 
while he was about. 

They were carried away. Presently 
Mother Bickerdyke came in with an 
armful of clean, fresh towels, and found 
her sick boy crying. Xhe poor follow 
was at that stage of half-convalescence 
when crying came easier than laughter. 

"What's the matter honey?" she 
asked, stopping suddenly. The boy told 
her with broken sobs how he had "been 
'bufeod by that'old, dratted director of a 
doctor." 

When any. insult came to her boys 
she would flash into anger. Sne 
would show fight like a mothei tigress 
over her youmr. 

"So, so!" she said, her blue eyes dilat
ing aiid. her breath .corning rapidly; 
"we'll see!" and she immediately seized 
upon a large pailful of csggs and strode 
into the ward where lay her whinning 
boy with the tears stealing down his 
wasted cheeks with—"won'tlet you-liave 
a half-dozen of eggs, sonny! Well, here's 
a whole pailful. I will stand them right 
here, dear, where vou can see them all 
the time. They are all yours, and you 
may keep them till they hatch if you 
want to. You are my boy and I will 
take care of you:" The doctor paid no 
attention, and pretended not to hear the 
countermanded order from the brave 
little commander-in-chief, tlie woman 
who "had no social position." But a 
few days after, a written order from this 
same doctor came into her hands stat
ing that all the contrabands detailed' to 
her eervicgmust be sent to 
the contraband ' camp. It was at
tended to immediately. She had just 
returned from the small-pox hospital, 
hunjrry audi tired, and the rain was fall
ing in torrents that; night. The,, little 
woman; road up until she looked like an 
Amazon, aiid* going to the door, she 
called back the ambulance, which was 
just going away. 

"Andy," she said to the driver, "you 
and,me and the.mples must have, our 
subper, and then we must go to General 
Ilurlburt's headquarters: right away. 
I'll sec whether these darkies are going 
into contraband camp or not. I'll have 
to teach the Doctor a lesson or two I 
guess." • -

The poor blacks stood about with 
doleful faces, and their hands in their 

go' way from dia 
pockets, .saying: 

"O's we gwine to 
hospital?" 

"Not until I tell you so;" was the prompt 
reply of a woman whom they all loved 
and worked for faithfully. 

Through the dashing rain, over all the 
obstacles in tho conquered but rebellious 
city of Memphis,; darkness everywhere 
halted: at every naif dozen' steps by the 
closely set guards, Mother Bicker
dyke ! made: tier way to the 
headquarters of the post-com-
11.under. He was in bed. Her import
unate request prevailed and she was 
conducted to. bis presence. She toid her 
stdiy in hqr own quaint way, and asked 
Ib'r written'1 authority to keep her de
tailed contrabands until he,, the general, 
should revoke the o'r(der. ilttwas grant
ed. Back through the rain plaslide 
Mother Buckerdykft triumphant. 

Thaf next mo'rning1 tire doctor made his 1 
appearance early at tho Gayoso hospital. 
The negroes were at irork as usual in 
the kitchen, Iaundry,'in*tbe .ward, and 
wherever the little woman had'appoint
ed them to go. She wa* making soup in 
the kitchen, seasoning it,and tastingand 
stirring, so busy that she had hardly 
time to Idok up. • -

"Say, did you receive the order I left 
for voit Jist jriight?" be Aakedetorm ily. 

"Yes, *ir,I did;" •'She retried, sipping 
and blowing and tasting tha soup mean
while, .intent on haws it just 
iubt. 
•' An order it w> shave these niggere 

sent to their, camp, I mean," he said. 
"Exa;tly flo, sir, she said, adding a 

little mofe pepper to the soup. 
• "I expected the 'order would be 
obeyed," he shouted, angry with her im 
perturable coolness. 

"I suppose so, sir," shp, .replied,], put
ting a bit of light kindlings Under the 
kettle to hurry up the delicious mess. 

"Why has it not been done?" he 
thumlertd, reddening' with anger. 

"Well; 'cause General Hurlburt has 
given me an order to keep 'em here as 
long as I used them." And here the; 
little woman paused to add a generous 
slice of butter to the kettle of soup, stir
ring and stopping to taste it before she 
finished the sentence. "And, Mister, 
the General happens to outrank you— 
hee, bee, bee! I must obey him before 
I dp you and—sav, you Jefferson, you 
Andy bring the dipper and the flates, 
and we'Jl get some of them pbor; hun
gry souls at this soup before you;: could 
say Jack Robinson. Please get but of 
the way of the Itluck boys, mister, or 
you might get vour coat-tails splashed 
with the sonp^-lxe, he!" 

That was a real woman's way of put: 
ting the matter in as ludicrous a light as 
possible. The doctor raved; he swore; 
he vowed he'd have her out of Memphis 
in no time. 

"I shan't go, mister," was the cool re
joinder. "I'm like the boys. I've listed 
for t- ie war. You need me here. You 
can't yet along without nte—or that's the 
way I mean it. No ure for you to try 
to tie me up with yer red taper. There's 
lots of hard work to be cloneUOWII here, 
and my heart's in it, and I'll stick to it 
as long as Grant, and Sherman do., 
i)on'tget mad, Doctor; lay down your 

pill-bags and stay to dinner, and eat 
'long with my poor boys. No sense in 
gittin' mad jbst 'cause I won't play sec-
ond fiddle. Mind, whenever anybody 
gets into a fuss with me one of as has to 
go to the wall—an', mister, that one ain't 
never me;" 

In the end the doctor and the brave 
little w,oman became the best ef friends. 
At one! time $t was difficult to supply the 
hospital tfithrmilk and eggs. Milk was 
fifty cents a quart, and very poor at that. 
Mother Bickerdyke objected and after a 
good deal of parleying, ; in' which they 
hooted at her plans and knew the whole 
north would lau^h at her nonsense, they 
granted her a thirty-days furlough ana 
transportation to carry out her proposed 
qbject. They had faith in the httle wo
man. , She went up to Chicago; the com
mission issued circulars stating her er
rand and asking assistance from the 
farmers; the press took up the call—and 
soon came generous responses. In less 
than thirty days here came old Mother 
Bickerdyke, forming a part of a proces
sion of nearly one hundred cows and one 
thousand hens, strung all al >ng the road 
from Chicago to Memphis. She entered 
the city in triumph amid immense bawl
ing and cackling, , and crowing 
and lowing. She informed the 
Memphis people that these were not 
Secesh cows, whoBe milk was half water, 
nor were the hens the kind that gave 
stale eggs. The soldiers clapped their 
hands and tossed their caps, the ladies 
waved their . handkerchiefs, and tho 
darkies grinned joyfully over the funny 
sight of the little woman at the head of 
such a droll brigade. 

General Washburn gave to the noisy 
new-comers President's Island, lyingop-
posite Memphis, a stretch of land so el
evated that it was above the highest 
stage of water. Then, under her direc-
ions, contrabands took charge of the 
cows and chickens, and there was an 
abundance of cream and milk and good, 
fresh eggs as Jong as there was a Hospi
tal in Memphis. 

The last day-of the year '63 was one 
of memorable coldness; as was the first 
day of '64. It was very severe weather 
wiiere mother Bickerdyke was located 
for , the ; bitter winds swept down Look
outMountain: and howled; through the 
valleys of Mission Ridge, and made a fu
rious hurricane that overturned the hos
pital tents in whi(;h lay. the most badly 
wounded men. l£ hurled them out into 
the pouring rain that became glaring ice 
as it touched the earth. Night set in 
with the most intense coldness, for which 
they were wholly unprepared. There 
were fifteen hundred in hospital tents— 
all wounded men—all bad cases. Par
tially recovered meii were thrown out 
liv the storm, breakin;_'",their limbs anew. 
Tlie raiu poured down so incessantly 
that thie torrents from the mountains 
made'fci flood' around them and actually 
swept out into the swoolen creeks sev
eral of the feeblest patients, whe were 
in single tents and the poor fellows were 
drowned. Oh! the dreadful night that 
set in amid the. roar of the winds and 
the rush of the. mad waters! The feeble 
cries went out on the lashing gale from 
suffering me^n who were drenched to the 
skin and become frozen to death. 

The surgeon in charge paralyzed with 
the. great .problem which was beyond 
his comprehension, in an agony of mind 
crept off into his quarters and wrapped 
himself in his blankets. Not so the 
guardian angel—the; little old woman 
with the brown woolen shawl pinned 
closely about her shoulders—she who 
had no "social position." There was no 
waiting fotfa red tape proceeding that 
night. All. through tndt memorable 
night she worked like one posse Bed 
with superhuman power. Great fires 
were made close to the tents until they 
were surrounded with immense piles of 
blazing, and crackling logs. At mid
night the fuel gave out. Could they 
send men to the forest to cut and bring 
in fuel?. It was impiacticable. Mother 
Bickerdvke scarcely paused a moment 
in thought until she appealed to the 
pioneer corps to take their mules, 
chains, hooks and axes, and.tear down 
the breaSttoork near them, made of logs. 

They hesitated. She hurried and 
made a bowl of panada apiece for the 
men, out of hpt water, whiskey, sugar 
and Crackers and then at her suggestion 
they went to work without orders. The 
breastwork, had served their purpose 
and -were comparatively useless. 

Immense caldrons of coffee and 
panada;' were distributed among the sick 
and wounded men, hot bricks were put 
about them, and the whole fifteen hun
dred weremade tolerably comfortable. 
From tent to tent she ran all ni»ht with 
hot bricks and hot drinks, cheering, 
warming encouraging and trying to 
make hopeful the poor, fellows. 

Just as they were cared for on that 
dreadful night came thirteen ambplances 
full of wounded men nerriy frozen to 
death. They had started in the morn-
ingfrom Ringgold, by order of the au
thorities,'who wanted them concentra
ted at Chattanooga. They had been Re
layed by the gale and Btofrti all day in 
tne unparalellcd cold weather, and men, 
mules and drivers were nearly frozen to 
death. Some of the poor, sick men 
never rallied; others lived, but suffered 
amputation of frozen limbs. 

The subordinate surgeons took hold 
of the work with Mother Bickerdyke, 
and everything possible for the comfort 
of the suffering boys-was carefully and 
hurriedly attended to. Hundreds of 
precious*lives were saved that night by 
immense exertion.and the untiring zeal 
ofthisgOod hurse and the force that 
labored with her and under her direc
tions. 
. It < is; told of this commander-in-chie 
nurse that sometimes, when her boys 
were in .need and she was compelled to: 

go—whether or no, te headquarters to 
solicit stores or clothing, or transporta-
llofa^ she would "talk up," to General 
Sherman Or General Grant in a lively 
manner. She would say, "Don't send 
me away till yon've fixed things as I 
want 'em!" or, "I want none o'your fool-
in', eeneral, I'm in earnest; come, an
swer me; I can't stand here foolin' al! 
day for nothin!" And once, when the 
boys needed sanitary stores broucht 
down from Nashville to.Chattanooga, 
and the railroad was devoted to strictly 
active army operations—laying in (sup
plies for a long campaign—she crowded 
herself right into the room where Slier-
man sat alone, writing, and began pour
ing out a pitiable tale. He tried to put 
her. off. It roused her anger and she 
said: ' ' ; t 

"General Sherman, do have some 
sense, won't you?" 

Her request was granted, and two ears 
a day from Nashville were at her ser
vice. 

Oh! many a poor boy in blue on 
his dying bed held her true little hand 
as he went down in the Jordan of death, 
and its pressure comforted and cheered 
him! And many a brave boy left his 
bones to bleech on the mountain ridges 
or to be grown over by the grass of the 
•alley, to whom she in the trial hour 
was ali that his own mother could have 
been to her darling. 

This noble little woman was a Chris
tian, and the duty that lay nearest her 
heart she did with all her might and her 
best endeavors, leaving the result with 
One who understands and approves. 

We met Mother Bickerdyke once at a 
Woman's Congress. As she entered the 
well-filled hall the president, a woman 
known and loved all over our land, rose, 
and in a clear voice announced her com
ing. The men rose to their feet simul
taneously, reverently, their faces glow
ing with enthusiasm and admiration; the 
women reached out their arms—they 
could not help it—as though they would 
fold in them-the little, shy figure, in her 
dingy, black gown, scanty shawl, and 
battered black silk bonnet. 

They led her up on the platform, 
bared her good old head, seated her in 
the best chair, smoothed out the wrink
les of travel, and when they had oppor
tunity kissed her slyly and privately, for 
the very love and admiration and ven
eration they had for her and the pre
cious labor'she had gone through. 

Her face appeared pretty to all of us. 
It was not a face that had been cared 
for. The rough winds had blown freely 
upon it; the sun had blazed down on 
cheek and brow until they wore the tint 
of bronze; the hair had a sheeny glow, 
as of all out-doors; but the blue eyes 
were gentle and tender and full of 
friendly love. The little, girl-mouth had 
an expression of firmness, and sweet
ness, as though its owner had general 
love and good-will for all man-kind. 

BUT VNTITliBD WOKUb 
«Ha tJM Bortoa Oh**] 

RECOMPENSE. 

Fortune was in battle horn, 
Child of steel and fire; 1 

So she must be wooed with scorn 
And possessed with ire; 

Trust her smile—she'll surely deceive thee; 
Dare her frown—she'll never leave thee. 

Friendship comes in other guise, ... 
Born of love and honor; 

Won by generous sacrifice, 
Hope and memory crown her. 

Though cold fortune cheat, discard thee, 
Faithful Friendship shall reward thee. 

—William Mclntoah. 

you 

A. WEDDING INTERRUPTED. 

Why a Carolina Brido Objected to the 
Use ol the Self-Cocktng; Revolver. 

Henry Orady in the Atlanta Constitution. 
By the way, Ballard Smithtellsa story 

of a North Carolina wedding. It runs 
this way: It was in the Carolina back
woods, a country couple and a country 
parson. Though a Baptist, the minister 
wore an old surplice. When he had fln-
shed the ceremony he said: 

"An' them' uns who God hathjoined"— 
"Stop toar' parson," said the groom 

"don't say them'uns, say these'uns!" 
"John," said the parson, "I tech 

at school, and I say them'uns." 
"These'uns," shouted the groom, draw

ing his pistol. 
The parson seeing the movement fired 

through his surplice and the groom 
dropped dead—winging the parson as 
he went down. There was a lively fusi-
lade perhaps ef thirty shots. When the 
smoke cleared away a half dozen men 
were on the floor. The bride, peeping 
over the pulpit to which she had fled for 
refuge, gazed mournfully on the scene 
and said: 

"Then a-self-cockin' pistols is aplayin' 
hell with my prospecks!" 

Of course the story is an impossible 
one, and yet, said Mr. Smith: "That 
is the 8ta\ le story of the Bouth that is 
circulated and believed throughout the 
north. While such a thins could hard
ly have happened in North Carolina any 
more than in New Yotk, the average 
Northern man smiles incredulously 
when you tell him that this performance 
is improbable at a Carolina wedding.' 

"ThelLifejWas in Him." 
Daniel O'Conneil knew the Irish peas

antry thoroughly. He could make them 
tell the truth, even when they were dis
posed to concealjit. His wonderful power 
over them was once seen when he was 
engaged in breaking a will on the ground 
that it was forgery. The evidence was 
strong in favor of the will, as all the sab-
scribing witnesses (swore that the de
ceased had signed it "while life was iri 
him.'* 

O'Conneil, however, was strnck by the 
persistency of one of the witnesees, wIhj 
repeated, agai" and again, the word', 
"the life was in him." Knowing the, 
tricks and evasions to which his country
men sometimes resurted, he asked: "On 
the virtue of your oath was he alive?" 
"By the virtue of mv oath, life was in 
him." 

"Now I call upon you in the presence 
of your maker, who will one day pass 
sentence on yon for this evidence, I sol
emnly ask—and answer me at your peril 
—was there not a live fly in the dead 
man's mouth when his hand was placed 
on the wili?" 

The witness was taken aback at this 
question, put in O'Connell's most im
pressive manner. He turned pale and 
filtered out an abject confession that 
O'Conneil was right. A live fiv had been 
introduced into the mouth of the dead 
man, so that the subscribing witnesses 
might swear that "iife was iu him." 

Convalescent Persons. 
When one has been sick for a long time 

with some low fever such as typhoid or ma
larial, it is with a gladsome feeling he leaves 
iiis bed and finds hicuself growing better. 
But oh, how very weak he feels! In such 
cases a good strengtening tonie like Dr. Guy-
Foti's Yellow Dock and Sarsaparillla will 
help matters greatly. 

The Illinois Staats-Zeitung says the 
deutsch-amerikanische presa has something 
better to do than towaste its space on Langtij 
soualties. ' 

lb* above la • good HYeneai of Hra. & flnfe. 
Hm, of Lynn, Mm., who above «11 other hoauui balngt 
Mayte truthfully Galled the "Door Friend ot Woman," 
ai«MM of her corraspondenta loretooall her. Sht 
If aMlomly devoted to her work, which la tho ontcoms 
af a llfeatndy, and ia obliged to keep its lady 
aariataote, to help her answer the laivo oorrespondenea 
which dally poors In npon her, eaeh bearing lta (pedal 
tardea of Buffering, or Joy At release from It. Her 
Vegetable Compound la a medicine for good aad net 
•ffl purpoee* I have personally Investigated It and 
ammtlsfled of the truth of thi*. 

On aeeonnt of lta proven merits, n li recommended 
and prescribed by the bast phyaiciaaa in tho country. 
One saysi "It works Ilka a charm and saves much 
pale. It will cure entirely thaworstform of falling 
Of the Dtcnu, Ijencoirhaea, irregular and painful 
Menstruation, al] Ovarian Troubles, Inflammation and 
Ulceration, Flooding*, all Displacements and the oon-
aaquent spinal weakness and 1a especialiy adapted to 
the Change of Life." 
It permeates every portion of the syrtom, and gives 

new life and vigor. It removes falntn<»s, flatulency, 
destroys all craving for stiiculant«, awl relieves weak
ness of the stonifcch. It curm IHoattng, Ileadache^ 
Nerrons Prostration, General Debility, Sleeplessness, ( 

Depression and Indigestion. That feeling of bearing 
down, causing pain, -ReiRlit and bachaelie, Is always 
permanently cured by its usei It will at ail times, and 
under all circumstonco?, act inluuiaony with tiio law 
that governs tbe fenirjr system. 

It costs only 31. per bottle or six for $3., and is sold by 
druggists. Any advice reqr.ircd ns to special eiisos, and 
the names of miuiy who have b»» restored to perfect 
health by tho use of the Vegetable Compound, can be 
obtained by a-Idjowing Mrs. 1'., with itexnp for reply, 
at bor home in Lyim, 11.13s. 

For Kidney Complaint of either sex tills compound ia 
ncxirpa&tcd aa abuo dar.t testimonials shovr. 

"Mrs. I'inkhnm's liver Pills," mys one writer, "are 
the I'est in the \rorld for the cure of Constipation,' 
BUloosness and TorpHity of the liver. Her Blood 
PurJl'erworks wonders iu its gpeci.il lino and bids fair 
to e>;ual the Conrnotmd in its popularity. 

All must respect her as an Angel cf Mercy whose sole 
ambition is to do good to others. 

Fliiladelphla, Pa. CO Mrs. A. SI. r>. 

TUTT'S 
HeTpectqrant 
Is <Mmjxu5Pof^^rbSr5^3Tj?^SJ!moui^ra£ 
Uctf, which permeate the substane* sfth* 
iikiigi, expectorates tha sierid matter 
thai collects iu the Bronchial Tubes, and forms a 
soothing coating, which relieves tit* fa» 
rttatton that c-uses tbe cough. It eleansM 
tho luats of all Imp uritles, itrfasthMl 
them when enfeebled by disease, in vigoi* 
•tea the eiraulation of the blood, and braoes ths 
nervous system. Slight cold* sftea «nd ta 
consumption. It Is dangerous to nrgleet 
•hem. Apply the rswcdjr promptly. A 
tei»of twsnty years warrants the assertion thai 
bc remedy ha sewer been fonnd that la as 
prompt iniw effects as TUTT'S EXPECTORANT. 
A single dose raises tlie phlegm, aubduss 
inf'jimmation. and its u^e epetaily cures the meet 
obstinate cough. A pleasant oordlal( ehll* 
dien take It readily. JTot Croan tt la 
ta valuable and abould ba In everv fa«gh«W 

PILLS 
/CT DIRECTLY OH TM 

Cures Chill* and Fewer, ]>ysp*pcla« 
Sick Headache, Billons Colic, Cansttpa* 
tlon, Bhtsmatkn, Piles, Palpitation ol 
the .Heart, IMzatueec, Torpid Liver, aad 
Female Irregularities. If yon do not "M"' 
v*ry well,"a single pill at bed-time stimulatestk*.r 
somaaht restorsii the appetite, imparts vlgoi to tbe 
system. Price, *5e. S.l Marray lit.. B.T, 
IV WRITS Ffl TliTT't KASUAi ftti'Vi 

Kl DNMSSWJR m 

T HE GREAT CURB 
TOO. 

—RHEBMAT+SM— 
As It is Ibr all the palsfBl diseases of the 

KIDRBY«,I.IVBR AND BOWBLS. 
It cleanses the system of the acrid poison 
lat sauses the dreadful suflbring which 

only the vlotlms of BJaenmattam oaa melius 
THOUSANDS OF CA9BS 

' ks wont fbraa ef Oils terrible IHssssi 
have bees txxfcAly relieved, aad tn short ttaw 

PERFECTLY CURBD. 
ran, UQVIDOR Mt, SOLD IT (tlMRt 
tt- Dry oan be sent by mall. 

CTXCLS. BICHAliDSON & Co.. Bnrllnrton Vt 

KIDNEY-WOP. 
"THIS TERRIBLE 

NEUEALGIA 
WILL KILL ME." 

'/ temtftn't ft* Iettbov* rh*m if t.'ity eott $1 a ptM. 
of !> years" tft 
Hit. nan. 'SO. 

VJt'V ine of nturaMu, of !) years" standing. 
JasmlaSuyder. i'axim t.. i'a 

CX.C.W.SEH SON'S 
CELERY & CHAMOMILE PILLS. 
APS FftaPANEO TOCU*K i 

fANO *n.L cvnc <**"• "ntmj 
N&WOUSNESSi 

j>KoDYSPZPSfA. 
& 

Rie-SIMILE SIGNATURE OH EVERY BOX. 

Thav contain no opium, (juiauio, or other harmful 
drug, and are highly recommended. 

THE OLDEST MEDICINE IN THE worajjria 
probably Dr. ISAAC THOMPSONS CEUCBRATBX) 

EYE WATER. This article is a carefully prepared 
physician's prescription auri has been in constant 
use for nearly a contory. and notwithstanding the 
many other preparations that have been introduced 
into the market, the mle of this article ia constantly 
increasing;, if the directions are followed, it will 
never flail. We particularly invite the attention of 
physicians to its merits. 

JOHN L. THOMPSON, SONS ft CO., 
Troy, ». Y. 

CUKECCKE for Epilepsy or Fits In 24 hours. Free 
O to poor. Dr. Kruse, 2844 An»enal at.. St. Louis, Xo. 

*79* XSlSadayathomeessilyinade. Oaa* 
eutflt free. Address Thus (t Oo , Augusta, Ha, 

UcsMfer*s Stomach 
Litters gives steady 
ne.-R to the nerves, 
induces a healthy, 
natural flow of bile, 
prevents constipa
tion without unduly 
vureing the bowels, 
gently stimulates 
the circulation, and 

. by promoting a Vig. 
a orouR condition of 
f the physical ntem, 

promotes, also, that 
cluertulnnss which 
is tlic true.it indica
tion of a w. ll-bal-
nwed condition of 
all the animal-pow
ers. 

For *ale by all 
Drtfesists and Deal
ers generally. 

stomach 


