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Wanted at the Cross=Roads.

1

I was in a hurry to reach home. No
wooder, for it was the wildest might I
had ever known in my life, and the
country road over which I took my way
as bad and as dark as country roads
in general. Consequently I was walkio
at a great rate, with the collar of a roug
coat over my ears, when suddenly & man
stood full in my path, and caught me by
the arm.

“Hallo!” said he, “you’re just in time;
_yon};re wanted at the Cross-roads _to-
nlg t."

The voice was that of a ruffian. * I fun-
cied myself attacked by a highwayman.
I stood quite still, and strove to show
him by my mannerthat I was able to
protect myself.

“What the deuse am I wanted at the
Crose-roads for? Unless I should choose
it would be bhard to get me there.”

But instead of producing a pistol and
demandiog my money or my life, he

answered in an altered tome:
“Bog pardon! I made a mistake. 1
thought it wss my brother and wanted to
scare him. Bad night, sir.”

“Very !” I said.

P » we were indeed in as solitary a
place as could well be imagined.

The bouse, which abutted on the very
angle of the roads, called in familiar
parlance the Cross-roads, was the only
oune for some distance in either direction,
aud certainly on such a night we were
not likely to meet many travelers.

All was silent as the grave. We
stood quite still. In a moment Ben
broke out with one of his wildest laughs.

Enid Vavasor was the only girl in a fam-
ily of nine souns, wost of whom where in
the army, and she was the very idol of
her doting parents.

Ha! she wascoming now—and Vivian
Verschoyle turoed his haughty face to-
ward her as she passed through the door
of the eloak-room.

Enid Vavasor, how shall I deseribe you,
with your strange, fanciful name, and

our etrangely sweet face ! It was not in

“Well,” he said, “how now ? Will you
go home and have another nightmare 7'
But hardly had the words escaped Lis
lips when a shriek broke on the air, anda
woman's voice, plaioly coming from the
interior of the cottage, cried :
“Help! help! help !
“Ben,” said I, “we are wanted at the
Cross-roads,” and then, understanding
each other, without more words we made
our way to a window, throngh which a
light shone, and throngh it we saw an
awful sight.

An old man lay uwpon the floor, and
over him bent a ruflian, clutching his
throat, and holding a pistol to -his ear,

girl by the arm—a girlin a floating night-
| dress—with such long golden hair as be-
| longed only to the girl of my vision.
| R

Not a moment was to be wasted.

Ben flung his weight against the slen-
der lattice and crushed it in, and we

“You don’t know the time ?”" he asked.

“It was just sevea when 1 left the
train at L—— " said I,

“Thank ye,” said the man, “good
night.”

his object had been robbery, proba~

bly be had decided from my rough mufl-
Jers, that | was tov poor & man to be
worth the trouble.

Bat after all, I said, probably he epoke

{ had grappled with the ruffians before
| they knew from whence the attack came
{or how many foes were upon them.

| I donot intend to describe the strugz-
'gle; indeed,Icould not, if I would.
| But we were men, and inspired by the
| cries of the helpless man and the terri-
fied girl, soon had one of the villains
bound and the other lying prostrate on

thetruth. A man may have such a |the floor.

voice without being a highwaymaa.

80 I went on homeward, and soon found
myself under shelter, and partaking of a
warm and savory supper.

My mother was there, and my brother
Ben. Ben was a great, strapping fellow,

who could beat any other boy of his age |

for miles around if it came to boxing or

wrestling, and as good-humored a boy as |

ever lived ; a boy always with his mother,
though he had already exercised his
right to vote in one election.

Then Ben started for assistance, and
befure worning both were in jail. Ben
'adwitting as we shook each other by the
| hand, that we had been wanted at the
| Cross-roads.

The old man was not a miser, but he
had saved some few thousands for his
'old age, and living more plaioly than he
'need have done bad given rise to the
rumor, and so brought the burglars to
the Cross-roads in the hope of booty.

The girl was a beautiful creature of

while another man grasped a shricking |

uty and excellence of feature she ex-

celled, for beyond those rare blue eyes
she had not & single good feature, and
et—stran contradiction—it was a
ovely face,and Colonel Verschoyle knew
it to his cost, as he turned to meet it with
its winsome smile, its exquisite evloring
and its halo of chestnut-brown hair, rip-
pling and waiving over the broad, low
brow. Brightscarlet holly berries shone
j out amid the brown ripples witk just the
faintest soupcon of wmistletoe, nnd another
buach of the same Christmas berries ap-
peared on the breast Ff that snowy dress
of softest lace. She looked almost as if
she were enveloped in a white cloud, as
she came forward and met the haughty
gaze of the Uolonel bent upon on her.

A little mischievous smile parted her
coral lips. For a moment she looked
about to laugh ourright; but she con-
trolled herself; and, looking up with a
daneing light in her blue eye, she asked,
“What is the matter ?"

i sternly.

“They will never hear that, and you
know it. There ¢hall never a word go
forth against you from my lips,” he said,

“Theun you give me up? May I go
away now ?"" she asked, like a child who
has beeo reprimanded. ‘‘Are we to say
good-by here 7

A lictle white-gloved hand was offered
to him, as the sweet young face was
raised toward his, buthis heart was grow-
ing bitter against her and her playful
coquetry ; so he did not take the out-
stretched hand, he only bowed low and
snid : “That is the best thing we can
dO-,’

Enid Vavasor's eyes rested upon him
for a moment as if she were about to
speak, and he waited with a heart the
quick, fierce throbs of which told him she
had only to say ‘“forgive me” and she
would be his own once more; but Eoid
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could not say it, fur after that one lung,
wavering look she simply bowed her
young head with its crown of glory, and
weut away, and Vivian Verschoyle was
left there alone underneath the mistletoe
bough in the cloak-room. Not long slone,
for presently the door was opeuned quietly,
and when he turned, perhaps expecting
to sce Enid again, he came luce to face
with the dashiog young officer, the causc
of all this trouble—a young man with
skin as bronzed as Verschoyle's own, for
he had but lately escaped from Indian

Now our Abyssinian hero did not ex-
pect this effrontery, so he came to the
point at once with soldier-like brevity.

“Enid Vavasor, you are a coquette—
and—I won't standit! T will not be
trified with !”

Of course he meant to s1y much more,
and make a longer speech, only the pretty

short in ubrupt contempt. She come a
step pearer, and for some minutes they
stood there under the great bunch of
wistletoe tozether,

“What have T done?” she asked.

The lovely langhing eyes were rased
inquiningly to his, but as he felt the spell
her beauty was casting over him be grew
more fierce.

“What have you done? What you
shall never have the chance of doing
again—made a fool of mie ! he thundercd

When supper was over and we had |3€ventesn, and us no story is acceptable | forth, hig generally clear voice thick with

chatted an hour or two, we went up stairs
together. We shared the same room.
The moment Ben's head touched the

ht T followed his sleepy example.

ut I did not sleep without a dream— |

in which I {~lt a roozh grip on my arm,
and was arou<ed by a erying in my ear:
“Wake up vou're wanted at the Cross-
woads.”
It wassu real. so palpable, that when

I started broo ! wake 1 actually believed
that some one wus in the room—the man
who intended tl:e robbery or violence.
But when I lit 1oy lamp the room was
empty, except ujsclf and Ben, lying

snoring on his pill .

I wentto the duor; it was locked. I
went to the window ; therush of raio
sgaiost the pancs was all I heard. 1
even went across the passage to my
motber's room. ~he was awake. There
bad been no unu.ual sound, she was
sure,

Only a dream, born of my meeting with
the strange man upon the road, 1 felt
eure had awakened nre. T went to bed
and fell asleec aguin. Again [ was
awakened by the same words —this” time

they camwe to my ear by an unearthly
voice.

“Wake up !

i 7ol
sgain sprang from the bed and said
10 BeE‘: i

“Wake up! did you hear a yelling ¥

“My stare!” said Ben. “Yelling !
wake up ! You fuirly frightened me.”

“Beo,” said 1, “wait until I light the
lsmp. I heard another voice. There wust
besome one ia the housa or outside.

8o we lit the lamp and searched butin
vain.

“Nightmare,” said Ben, when I told
bim my story.

- #“Ben,” said I, “what is there at the
©ross-roads 7

“A house.”

He bad lived in the neighborhood a
bog while, and I but a short time.

“One little house, besides two oak
trees and a fence. An old man lives
there, a rich old fellow and & bit of a
miser, 80 the peoplesay. Hebasa grand-

ter that keeps house for him-

o '* said I, “that fellow may have
meant harm to them. I may be waated
st the Cross-roads.”

“Brother,” said Ben, “go to sleep.
¥ou had the nightmare,”—and Ben
plunged in between the blankets and was
800D snoTing.

Talsoin ten mioutes was sleeping
soundly as before, but the awakening
quickly came again.

Iovened my eyes to see a girl standing
at the foot ofthe bed. A girl with white
sobes and golden hair all about her

, Who wrupg her hauds and
eried. “Oh, wake up, you are wanted at
the Cross-roads.”

This time I started out of bed, bathed
in a cold iration. I trembled like
a leaf, had no doubt that I had re-
eeived a supernatural warning.

“Ben,” 1 eried, “Ben, for the third
time I have been told that I am * wanted
st the Cross-roads, and I am going.”

AndIb to dress myself as specd
?_ .:inrmpmb , listenin A meanwhile to

y ng madder and wild
s 88 avy g er
menocement. .

Ben remonstrated with me in vain,
At last he commenced to huddle on  his
elothes.

you'rc wanted at the

r period Bince its com-

“If you bave gone mad, I must d
take care “,"UFP::‘ said. ‘l‘lfutg?a::y
man going in a storm like this ¢
0?.1-:.# em:lae :nighnnnr: .d?
vises 80, an t woul
thiok of him 77 e g

¥

“] am nlpclhdtogo-.' I dare not
fiwe, whatever may bo thought of me.”
Inten minutes we were splashing
w-dmduindrzgg;m_ it
L ' bll!"
i-tnd,-h'ht,hdimmt:hlgn:m;.
lamp was gleaming through in i
‘ 'ii',_bn olllu"i:'.n ;:
not bave been conscious of our
imity o any habitation whatever.
_ nearing &, spot where the
ﬁihs-—cﬁnth road from

pillow he always went to sleep. That

| loag drawing-room at Harbingdon Hall,

to the lady reader without a flavor of ro-
mauvee, L will tell them that she became
in after years, not my wife, but the wife
of my brother Ben. :

- ——.

Iy The Cloak-Room.

| _There was mistletoe cerywhere at
Harbingdon Hall; it had even found its
| way into the cloak-room, where the gase-
!lier was full of it. It was Christmas
|eve,s0 of course the mistlctoe bad a
right to be there; but I don't think it
ever hung overanything more fierce-look-
| ing that night than the face of Colonel
| Verschoyle, a great, tall, soldier-like,
| brown<bearded, brown-faced hero from
| Abyssinia.
| _Colopel Vivian Verschoyle, C. B. and
| V. C., had done his country good service,
and laurels had been amply heaped upon
I him; he was “honorably mentioned” and
{duly lauded, receiving his till of adula-
| tion and adoration from all the country
| round.  His handsome face was as
| bronzed as it wall could be, but all the
Imischiefthe African sun had dome his
{ complexion, had oot spoiled the beauty
| of those deep, durk eycs, or the perfect
{ symmetry of those noble features.
Yes, be was a wonderfully fine fellow,
this Abyssinian hero, and a great lion in
his way ; all the girls about Harbingdon
had fallen down before his shrinc and
{ worshipped ; but their adoration was
|sb0rl~li\'ed; it died awsy with a faint
| struggle when they heard the gallant Col-
| onel was engaged to be married. It was
‘ull up with our hero then! Abyssinia
| was no longer an interesting topie of con-
{ versation, and I don’t thiuk the Colonel
| was e« osidered so handsome as he had
| onee been.
There was a1 grand entertninment at
Harbingdon Hall on Christmas Eve, and
Colonel Verschoyle and his fiance were
at it.
| The eveuing was more than half over,
j and the Colonel was in the cloak-room,
standing under the wistletoe, lovking
with great, dark, angry eyes into the
glowing fire. Lel me tell you this brave
warrior was very wuch put out just then,
and about as angry as be eould be ; you
could see he hns a hot temper, and that
something bad oceurred to muke it hotter
thar ever. The Colonel was a wan who
would not stand being trifled with, and
he cousidered that he bad been trifled
withiu a2 most shameful manner; he was
there to learn the cause, and he was wait-
‘ing for Eaid Vavasor to come and render
and explapation.

“Meet me in the cloak-room io aquar-
ter of an hour,” he had said to her, in a
low, determived, hard voice, as she was
whirled away in a wal.z by atall, dashing
young officer, whose name the Colonel
did pot know, and whose hbandsome tace
he had not seen until a few minutes be~
fore, when he caught sight of it in the
conservatory, amid orange trces and ca-
melias, in very close proximity to the
lovely, laughing lips of Enid ‘;;nsor.

+ The storming of Magdala was nothing
to the fierce warfare in the heart of Viv-
ian Verschoyle us he witvessed that kiss
He walked away to the fur end of the

i

bewildered, waddened, furiously angry,-
fiercely jealous. This great, strong, no-
ble~bearted man had given all his pure
love to that girl, and she had made a fool
of him. Another moment and she was
whicled past bim in the arms of this
stranger-—waltzing, too, a thing, she said,
she bad given up because she knew he
disliked 1t. The Colonel was beside him-
self, and then it was that he went ul:l;o
her, and told her to meet him in the cloak-
room in a quarter of an hour; and wuow
he was there awaitiog her co.
She was long in coming. He pulled
furiously at his great tawny beard in his
restless impatience, and yet he had not
wade up his mind what he was to say to
her, though he felt that a girl who eould
act a8 she bad ncted that pight was no fit
wife for him. He was bitterly disa
E’““ed in her; for he believed zuth E;
I that Was pure and womanly, a

lively aversion to the fast, ﬁ{. T of

ey bad engaged about.a month,
d"“-_"h:Col:a:Ih;. wm1
#ayiog ou a visit to Lord Wenborough.

passion.

Remember, the Colunel was madly in
love and bittetly disappointed, and the
storm in his breast, as | told you before,

Magdala.

“I don't see how that can be,”
Euid, with provoking calmness, zoing up
to the fireplace snd putting her tiny
white-slippered foot on the fender, ©IT
you have been made a fool of, as you say,
you must have wade yousselt one, Culo-
uel Verschoyle.”

The pretty lips once more wreathed
themselves into that mockiog swile, and
he was beside her in one fierce siride.

“Epid,"” said he, “you know you have

rltmg enougzh ; but it cuds now.
here !’

She looked up all sweetness and sur-
prise, but I thiok she shirank a little as
| she met the bluze of passion in his eyes.
| *“Look here,”” he econtinned. +Since
| you have found sowe cne else to kiss and
| to flirt with, you ean let me go. [ have

been miserably mistaken ; but it can’t be
| helped now, only we had better part.
| You have shown wme plainly enough this
evening what you are.”

“What am 17" she asked, simply.

“A flirt ! he exclaimed—"a heartless
flirt ! and we must part.”

“Oh yes, if vou wish it, [ suppose we
must,” said Knid; “buot you have saida
very hard thing on me—a thing I never
heard before; and I would not stand it
now, only I see you are angry and don’t
quite koow what you are saying. I nev-
er flirted in my lite, sir!”

The sweet eyes looked into his, but he
was too irate to see their sweetness.

“You let that—that fellow kiss you in

the conservatory !” he eried. “What

IJ'_JDk

proof of what you are 7"’

The color came into her cheeka. “Oh,
then, you saw that, did you?” she said
uud she gazed down thoughtiully into the
fire.

' “Why did you allow it?” he demond-
ed

3 . - ras is | > I
“Because—oh, because I like him,” | ot the gas is interrupted, and the mass

she replied; “and then, you see, I
stupidly let my maid put a sprig of mis-
tletoe in my bair to night and so 1 sup-
pose he—he coaldn't help it.”

She was laughing now, and her fuce
was flushing brightly untilit looked love
lier than he had ever scen it before.

Almost roughly the Colonel seized her
round white arm, and the laugh died away
on hor lips.

“Let me go,” she said ; “you hurt me;
please remember you arc notin Abyssinia
now. and English people have feelings.”

“Theo where are yours, pray " he
cried. “Enid Vavasor, snswer we, why
have you trifled with me 7"

His lips were white with surppressed

ivn, and, though she struggled to iree
er armn, he held it still.

“You told me that you loved me,” he
said, hoarsely,

She smiled fuintly as she repled, «[
told you the trath, Vivian.”

“Then why have you been false to
me " he asked. *“Enid, ccase this mock-
ery, and tell me what you mean by your
conduct this evening 7 he added, stamp-
ing his foot until the whole room shook.
**Oh dear, you do frighten me s0,” said
Enid, shuddering and looking pathetic.
*I wish you would be more considerate
and pot treat me as if I were m great
strong man like yourself, and could fight
it ont.” ¥
He let go her arm with a contemptuous
exclamation. She had tried him very
much, and as be had said to himself that
he was not a man to be trifled with, I
thiok it was wonderful he kept as calm
as he did. :

“There is nothing more t8 be said,
then; we had better part now, and let
the world think what it will of us,” he
said, in a low, cold voice; and Enid, who
was watching him keenly, saw how deeply
be was roused.

For a mument she hesitated, and g look
gfmi';;‘ ﬂ over ll::r f:h“;aﬂ;;
next instant her lips curled with the o
_ “The world will wonder when they
hear Colonel Verschoyle bas jilted Miss
Vavasor,” she said,

face looked so mocking that he stopped |

2 . |
was even lotter thun the storming of

il
said |

done wrong ; von have played with me

more would you haye, or do I nced, as a

| degrees Fahrenheir, in order to evaporate

suns, avd had been but two days on En-
| glish ground. * * * *

| In less than a quarter of an hourafter-
| ward you might have seen Colonel Ver-

| schoyle with a very different expression |

'on his countenance, hastily searchiog the
great drawing-room, his Landsome fea-
tures glowing and a bright color tinging
his brown cheeks. He was looking fcr

| Enid Vavasor; but be could not figd her |

{amongz the merry-makers and dancers.
| Presently, however, he caught a glimpse

! of something white in the copservatory, !

|amid the orange trees, and he was there
{in a moment. He threw Limsalf beside

| her on the soft, low sofa, imploring for~ |

i giveness in tone of curnerst cntreaty, as
' though he almost fearcd to be denied.
| But it was a very swect young face that
i smiled up at him with large, loving eyes

as he eaught her to his beart, saying :

“FEnid, Enid, my darling youshould have
'told me that he was your biother!"”

s
ADVERTISING  Arnonisms.—Judi-
| cious advertising always pays.
If you have a good thing, advertise it.
| Tf yon havn’t, don't.
If you don’t mean to mind your own

business, it will not pay to advertise.
{ Never run down your opponents’ goods

in public. lLet him do his own adver-
| tising.

|anything else in this world—if itis worth

doingz at all, it is worth deinz well.

{ that it is the best way to zet a good trade.
Yon can’t eat cnough in one weelk to

J |
lasta whole year, and you can’'t advertisn

"on that plan either.
A lurge advertisement enee, and then

discontinued, ereates the impression that |

the man has fizzled.
|

where there’s no fizh,
lines full in the right place.

A cunstant dropping will weara rock. |
Keep dropping your advertisements oo |

the public and they will soon melt under
it like rock salr.
Large type isn’t nceessary in advertis-
iog. Blind folks don't zead newspapers.
If you can arouse curiosity by an ad
| vertisement it is a great point gained,
The fair sex dou’t hold il the ecuriosity
in the worid.
Don’t be afraid to invest in pridgter’s ink,
[ lest your sands of life be wearly run out.
When you advertise, see that you do
|it on the same prineiple that you buy
goods. Get the most you can for the
ll.lOl]cJ’.

How Artiricran Ivory 1s Maps.—
A scientific journal deseribes the process
| of making artificial ivory from rubber:
Two pounds of pure rubber are dissolved
in thirty-two pounds of chlorolurm, and

the solution is saturated with a current
of ammonia gas. When the rubber bas
| been completely bleached, the admission

is transferred intoa vessel provided with
| a stirrer, in which it is washed with hot
water until the bleachingz agent has been
removed. During this operation the
| temperature may be increased to 185

the chloroform, which by econducting it
into an apparatus of coodensation, may
again be made wse of. The remaining
product forms a kind of froth, which
being pressed out, dried and again treat-
ed with a small quantity of chloform, is
finully obtained as a consistent naste.
This paste is now mixed with a sufficient
quantity of finely pulverized phosphate
of lime, or carbonate of =zine, unul it
assuwes the appearance of muist flour.
In this condition it is pressed in hot
molds, which it leaves sufficiently hard to
be turned, planed, fived and bored. In
order to imitate corals, pearls, cuamels.
hard wood, ete., it is only necessary to
wix the paste with the desired colors
previously to its being compressed.

SteeriNg Toskrner.—The Laws of
Life says : “More quarrels arise between
brothers, between sistera, between hired
zirls, between school-girls, between clerks
in stores, between apprentices, batween
hired men, between husbands and wives,
owing to elcetrical changes through
which their nervous systems go by lodz~
inz together under the sams Eed-elolhea,
than by any other disturbing cause,
There is nothing that will derange the
nervous system of a person who is elimi-
nate in nervous force like lying all night
in bed with another person who is almost
absorbeat in nervous force® The absorb.
er will go to sleep and rest’all night, while
the eliminator will be tossing and tump-
!ing. restless and nervous, and wake up
in the morning fretful, peevish and dis-
couraged, No two persons, no matter
who they are, should habitually sleep
together. One will thrive and ane will
lose. This is the law, and in married
life it is defied almost universally.”

Quiting advertising in dull times is
like tearing out a dam because ¢
is low. Kither pluan wil adyns

| Itis as true of advertising as it is of )

We don't recommend advertising as |
| the best way to get a wife; but we know |

Injudicions advertising is like fishing |
You wast let the |
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- Elghr Dollarn,
TeB eonles, one ve:r senatalelv an ST
a8 CXtrs COny Lo poiior e ol 1 ¥
Sixteen Dollnrs,
SEXD YoUun MovNcy
inTxt O . @ 1 a. LT e
YOrs, whererver o niduln: If vt shon rersi e
the etless conta 1= e, A blros -
L W. EXALANY, Pablhoe,
San dtden. hew York Ciir.
|EEEgEssges ¥ 958sss58%
L o 0, i S N o, S w2 s R e o
TOTHE WORKING T"LASS.—-Wa av¢ now
prepared 1o fmroish all sew withy pous<laul em-
I ployment wt home, the whole ollthe time or for the
spare moments.  Business new, light ond  profit-
able: Puersons of vither sox <kn ensily earn from
S, to 85 por ey and & provortional swin
| by d=vatit e time to the buysiness.
Boys and enriy as ich nsmen, That

all who s« il their address,
hir unparaileled

I, we will send

F1 i pay for the tr

of writing, Fuall par-

titalars, u valuali le which will do to eom-

l menee worl op.unil o vopy of The Peoaple’s Lit.
erary Compunion—one of the largest and boest

family newspapera published—all sent free by
mail.  Reader, if yon want permanent, profitable
work, address E. C. ALLEN & €0.,
243 Aungusiu, Maine,

| 83 fd—é‘-io pERDAf' MEN, WOMEN.

BOYS & GIRLE

aho onzase in our new businesg mako from 835 1
10 per sy in thcic own localities,  Foll partie
tlars and insprmetions fent fee by mail.  Thow
in need of prerm anent, profitalile work, should I‘ll!-/
dress 4t once, GEORGE STINSORN & Co.
24mi Portland, Maine.

THE HEW ¥F00D.

For o f2w cents you can buy
of your CGrocer or Druggist a

Carrageen, which will make

<izteen quarts of Elanc Mange,

and alike quantity ¢f Puddings
oustards, Creams, Charlotte
Zusse, &e. It isthe cheapest,
healthiest and most delicious
food in the world. It makesa
splendid Dessert, and has no
equal 2s 2 light and delicate

>

A Glorious Change!!
THE GREAT WORLE'S TONIC,

Flantation Bitters.

Thais srouderful vegetable re-
storative is the lheet-auam of
the fecbie and debilitated. As a
tonic and cordial for the aged
amd langwid, it has neo egqual
amaong stomachics. Asn remedy
for ithe nervous weakmess to
wiich women are especially sub-
iect, it is superseding every other
stimulant. Inall climates, tropi-
cal, temperate, or frigid, it acts
as n specific in every species of
diserder which undermines the
Leill s tremyth and breaks down
e clwmul spivits. For sale by

. 1
times from ever coming. e

TO PHYSICIANS.

New Yomrx, August 15, 1868,

Allow me to call your attention to my PREP-
ARATION OF COMPOUND EXTRACT BU-
CHU, The eomponent are, BUCHTU, Long
Leaf CUBEBS, JUNIPER BEERIES.

Moile of Hreparation:—Bucha, in vacuo, Ju-
niper Berries, by distillation, to form a fine gin.
Cubebs extracted by displacement with spirits
obtained from Juniper Berrics ; very little sugar
is used, and a small proportiva of apirit. Tt is
more palatable than any now in nse.

Buchu as propared by Druggists, is of a dark
color. It is & plan: that emits its fragrance ; the
action of a flame destroys this (its nctive prianciple)
leaving a durk and glotinous decoction, Mine is
the eolor of ingredients. The Buchu in my prep-
aration predominates ; the smallest quantity of
the other ingredients are added to prevent fer-
mentation ; upon inspection it will be found not
to be & Tineture, as de in Phar pota, nor
is it a Syrup— and therefore can bo used in cases
where fover or inflammation exists. In thlz you
have the knowledgo of the ingredienta and ‘the
mode of preparation.

Hoping that you will favor it with o trial, and
that upon inspection it will meet with yonr appro-
bation, with a feeling of profound confidence,

! I am very tfally,
H. T. HELMBOLD,
Chemist and Droggist of 19 Years' Experience.

m | any other
i | tion. Painfuilness, or Suppr of Cuast 5l
| evacuations, Ulecerated or Seirras state of the

package of SEA MOSS FARINE ;
made from pure Irish Iossor

. unplensant and dangerous rewedics, Copaiva and
isenscs.

food for Invalids and Children. o0 all discascs of these

{From the larze st Manufucturing Chemists in th
Wurld.) -

November 4. 1854,

]

“I am acquainted with Mr. ¥z T. llelfnlwld |
he oecupied the drug store opposite my residence |

| und was »uccossfal in conducting the husines
whore others had not been egualiy =0 before him
I have been favorpbly impressed with his charae
ter and enterprize.’”
P;"II,LI.IM WEIGHTMAN,
Firm of Powers & Weightman, Manufaeturing
Uemi=iz, Ninth nud Browu-ste,, Philadeiphia

IMTIEIL.MBOILD S
FLUID EXTRACT

BUCHU,

For wenkucess arrising from indizerotion. Theex- |

hausted powers of Nature which are necuompanied
by so many mlarming symptomns, umong which
will be found, Indisposition to Exertion, Loss of
Memory, Wakefulness, Horror of Diseare, or
Forebodings of Evil: in fact, Universal Lassitude
Prostration, and inability to enter inte the enjoy-
wents of society.

'The Comnstitution

oncn offccted with Organie Weakness, requires the

aid of Medicine to strengthen and invigorate the

system, which HELMBOLD'S EXTRACT BU-

CHT invariably does. I mo treatment is sub-
| mitted to, Consumtion or Insanity ensues,

Helmbold’s Fluid Extract Buchu

Lin afiections preuliar to Females, is uncqualled by
paration, ms in Clglurucin. or Reten-

Uterus, and all complaints incidental to the sex,
or the decline or change of life.

: HELMRBOLD'S
- ra
| Fluid Extract of Buchu,
—AND—

Improved Rose Wash,
will rml{e_a!ly extenminate from the system dis-
| vades arising (fom habits of dissipation, at little
expense, little or no change in dict, no inconven-

| ienee or exposuge; completely superseding thos.
Mercury, in all these d

i i B =
Helmbold’s
Fluid Extract

Buchu

, whether existing
in male or female, from whatever canse originat-
ing, and no matter of how long standing. It is
Ploasant in taste and odor, “immediate”” in action,
and more strongthening than any of the prepara-
tions of Bark or Iroo.

Those suffering from bmh“ui“': or delicate
coastitutio; rooure the remedy st ongo.

The mdl:‘; Il:m be sware that, however slight
mny be the attack of the ahovoe dineases, it is cer-
tain to affect the bodily health and mental powers.

All the above disoases require the aid of a Di-

{uretic. Holmbold's Extract of Bachu is the great
Diuretic.
everywhere. Price £1.25
p.fmlt,o;?l ties t?n?”.&l. . Delivered to
any address. symptoms in all commu-
nieatiyns. 4
Address

"H. T. HELMBOLD,

d Chemical Warsbouse, 504 Broadw
Drug an New York. Ry,

~ g=rNoze are genuine unless done up in steel

H. T. HELMBOLD.

S NOTTICOCEI:
8 HEREBY GIVEN, THAT I HAVE
opencd = -1 St
Livery and Feed Stable }
in the town of LLBANON, where I will be con-
stantly on hand to sttend to the wants of the

P?vl;ilnn & back from Albsny to Lebanon snd

Bﬂ:?ls ::&umm néc:!: care will be
promptly stende?™ W. B. DONACA. .
Lebanon, Sept. 10, 1870 1¥3m3 :
$2,000
BET ON THE ELECTION!
-—-.-o——_

Any one who wants to win can do so by

calling on

R. C. HILL & SON,

" ¥ the atiention of Liun county s ak, t
their unequalivd stock of _
DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,

PAINT & VARNISH BRUSHES,
PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES,
ALCOHOL, KEROSENE,
WINDOW GLASS,

TRUSSES,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES, ETC.

Agents for Dr. D, J, & Eon's preparations,
H. I1. H. Morse Medicines, cle. d

Do yon like medicine for its bitter or nausest-
ing tarte? We hava that deseription. Do you
want the effect with an aromatic taste? After
taking a few doscs of onr Elixir, "twill be so very
plensant that your prejudices .

5 Must “:i“ ¥ turn awry,
an o preparation

l'\\‘1'.;.[ lose the name o” physie.
(but net the effect.) [

Physicisns and customers from the
may rest nssured that their orders will be prompt-
ly attended to. d:lmcriﬂhnl earefully and cor-
rectly componn 5 -

III{VE j‘n?lgthe impolite gucst called acorn? We
gell “Corn Slayer,” which surely does the work,
without pain. Do you desire s book of sny kind,
n Gold Pen, an Albnm, Stationery, or such? W.
8. Driggs is with us, fur the accommodation of
all favoring him with a call. :

Do you want a fine Watch, n set of Jewelry,
cheap or dear? J. D. Titus sclis tho same, under
the same roofl

Comn and ecens, Boya Book. Duys Wateh,
Buy n Pill  Buy neomuthinf or nothing, but come
and see us, anyway. A well spriokled floor and
n evol drink of water in the summer, and a warm
stove surrounded by comfortalie chnirs in winter
constantly kept for the accomn: odalion of all.

Albany, May 14, '70-58

Ba HI HOD . . ol Wny

b

B. H. MODONALD & CO., 84X FRAXCISCO, CAL-
I FOR SALB,

 Our Drug Business located in San Fran-
| cisco, Cal.  Adier cur best wishes, and express-
|ing our tbhanks for tho liberal patronage
we have reetived for more than twenty-one
| vears, during whick perviod we have been steadily
| engaged in the Drug Lusiness in California, we
bog to say in corsequence of the ropid growth of
Dr. Walker's Culiternin Vinegar Bitters, now
spread over the United Stotea pud enuntries far
bexond, wo aro necessitnted to devote our ontire
| time to seid busines-.
| Wears the Oldest Deng finn o8 the Pacifie
| Connt »nd 1l ouly one, cuptintions under the
i sans propolorors sinee 1540, aid have determined
to -l aur lorge, pro=pirons, pul wiell estublishod
| busiouss vn furoralle torem e
This iz a rare oppartusity for wen with means,
| of enterinzs into a profitalle business with sdvan-
| tages pover bofore offered.
| Fuor particulars ¢ngoeire of
¥ . I MeDOXNALD & CO.,
R. TI. McThoxann, )

Wholesale Druggists,
J. C. Spexcgn, San I-"rancifuv. Cal.
N.B. Uniil a sale i* made we shall continuo
| vur importations and keep a largs stock of fresh
:zuods constantly on hand, and sell st prices to
| defy competition.

i The Great Medical Discovery!
Dr. WALKER'S CALIFORNTA

- VINEGAR BITTERS,

Hundreds of Thousands £
WHAT ARE THEY? ]

whether in young or old,
of b the tart of 1ife,
= sond for o glreular,

(‘Llll PL#I‘.!
Wi of woman
s e po oqual,

THEY ARE NOT A VILE
EEFANCY DRINK,
Made of Poor Rum, Whiskey, Proefl

FOR TEMALE O
nm:, nk

arried or ol
e Tonle M

goation, Bilious, Romittont and Intors
mittent Fovers, of the Blood,
ters have beea most snccesaful, ch

=1, 82 ickste.




