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3 round my cresses. 

And out I curve and flow, 
To join river; 
men may come and men may go, 

But I go on forever. 
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THE HEART-SORROWS 
; OF 

INTEMPERANCE. 

Continued. 
CHAPTER VI. 

Time rolled along, Millbrook’s affairs 
became embarrassing to his own astonish- 
ment, but not to those who witnesssed his 

frequent visits to the tavern, and conse- 
quent neglect of business, together with 
the extravagance of his clerk ; at hom e he 
was dull and irritable, found causes for 
complaint in everything, * 'tis this waste 
is ruining us Julia” he said one evening, 
stooping to pick up a crust which the 
youngest child had left to the enjoyment of 
a petted cat. “1 say I can’t stand it long,” 
and looked sternly at her; while she 
apparently unmoved, took the bread and 
placed it on the tray. ‘What do you say, 
cannot you manage things better?” he 
asked in a voice of thunder, vexed by her 

- Fear almost deprived her of utterance, 
trembling, yet with desperate firmness she 
replied, “ Henry, I waste nothing.” 

““ Suppose I said you were a liar!” he 
exclaimed, “you are a precious help to get 
a man out of difficulty; here I am, don't 
know which way to turn, have sold my 
horse, and curtailed in every possible way, 
and yet there is ing at home but who 
can drive fastest h everything.” 

, who was silent until now, exelaim- 
ed, * I declare Millbrook you are the most 
hardened being I ever knew, there your 
poor wife has discharged the only help she 
had, and is working early and late, far 
beyond her strength; you will have to 
answer for it, and it may not be long; I 
never thought that any one could be so 

“Mf Julia feared the consequences before, 
she was now doubly alarmed ; her husband 

_| than usual, but not before she was 

scowl of a demon, were fixed upon the 

terrified object before him, She dared not 

but cowering beneath his glance, her 

face blanched with horror, shrank from his 

searching look ; while in this state, a loud 

knock was heard at the front door ; alarmed 

as she was, at the unusal sound, it was yet 

a relief to escape from hisgemoniacal gaze. 

Assuming a confidence she did not feel, 
she quickly opened the door, when a stout, 
rough-looking man presented himself, 

« Does Mr. Millbrook live here,” he asked 

hurriedly, * Yes sir,” was the meek reply, 

still holding the door in her hand. “1 
only wanted to know if he was at home, 

returned the stranger, observing her agita- 
tion, * He was in such a state Madam, that 
I feared he would not get here safe.” — 
“Thank you, sir, thank you,” said Julia 
warmly, for she felt truly grateful for the 
interest, of an entire stranger; but the 

humiliation to her was so great that she 
couldsay no more. 
Need we dwell on the horrors of that dreadful 

night, or repeat expression used by a man 
maddened with intoxicating liquor ; suffice to 
say they equalled the most hideous and horri- 
ble of any, save those laboring under the last 
terrors of delirium tremens. Shall we recount 
the misery endured by the gentle being who 
had not uttered a word that could have pro- 
voked the cruel treatment, ox tell of the slow 
movement of the midnight hours, while.she 
sat ¢ Jonely outcast at het own fireside, her 
husband having staggered te his room, and 
threatened her if she dared to follow him.— 
How many times she stole jong the passage to 
his room to listen to his heavy breathing, and 
then seek her children where her bursting 
heart was sure to find relief in tears. Morn- 
ing dawned and found her still ain by the 
fire which she had contrived to keep alive with 
her scanty stock of fuel. The children soon 
awoke, but their merry prattle was a fresh 

r to the mother’s | Edwin came 
Tu in, and seeing her already dressed, 
ran back in glee to his little brother and 
sister that “ Ma was up this good, long while.” 
Then there was a bustle. and noise of little 
feet pattering along the entry. Edwin 
had many enquiries to make about hié Pa, 
and was hurrying to see him, when his mother 
saying, “ My dear you had bettex not go now, 
it is too early to disturb Pa,” This was 
enough to ssa - the eager child, he thought 
no more about i 

Julia, with a heavy heart, set about prepar- 
ing breakfast ; though she doubted not, that, 
with the return of reason, her husband would 
relent, and, even with false promises, relieve 
the weight that oppressed her. As soon as it 
wal -e. she hastened with a cup of coffee 
to his bedside, When he opened his swollen 
eyes, and saw her standing before him, he ex- 
claimed, * Away~false woman, go to your 
sister, and finish the plot you have been con- 
triving Seine me: if I want any thing, my 
child will get it for me.” Julia was unable to 
reply ; but laying down the cup, hurried into® 
another room, and sobbed aloud. ‘This was 
misery indeed. Had he Been intoxicated, she 
could have forgiven any act, however cruel; 
but now, when sleep had neutralized the ef- 
fects of the maddening liquor, she was not 
repared to stand a repetition of unkindness. 

But fearing George Millar's return to break- 
fast, she hastened to finish the preparations 
she had so abruptly quitted, while Edwin joy- 
fully obeyed her directions to wait on Pa. 
Ellen did not leave her room, nor could her 
sister prevail on her to take some nourish- 
ment: a deep and lasting injury had been 
made on her mind by the discovery of Mill- 
brook’s intemperance. Her only desire was 
to get home and acquaint her mother with the 
trying circumstances of poor Julia. In a few 
days she accomplished her purpose, and set 
out with a mind almost as distressed as the 
suffering object of her solicitude. Now was 
Julia lonely indeed,—exposed to the caprices 
of a mind inflamed by liquor; for Millbrook 
had been more or less each day under its influ- 
ence. He was sullen and dispirited; never spoke 
to her except in anger, nor allowed her to mipis- 
ter to his wants. While he was out, her time 
was spent in weeping ; and when he returned, 
her swollen eyes told but too plainly of the 
fact. Millbrook reproached her with her in- 
cessant sullenness, as he was pleased to inter- 
pret the melancholy expression of her connte- 
nance. “I will owercome this,” she said, one 
day, as he left her again in anger; “I have 
heard of some who overcame the most morose 
disposition by continued cheerfulness: I will 
do the same, cost what it ay.” The resolu- 
tion once formed was comparatively easy to 
aceomplish ; she went about and engaged with 
her children in their little sports, which caused 
an unwonted animation in the little group, for 
they. had insensibly imbibed their mother’s 
spirit ; it was astomshing how easy she found 
it to maintain a serenity of manner which, it 
is needless to say, was forced. She seemed to 
take no notice of her husband’s ill humor, but 
langhed and talked with the children, and to 
every bitter expression replied in a pleasant, 
careless way, though this was not always done 
without hastily seeking retirement to dis- 
charge her overburthened heart, and enahle 
her to assume again her unnatural cheerful- 
ness. 
Three days of this inward struggling had 

elapsed and the desired object was as distant 
as ever, when towards the close of another she 
sat alone waiting ‘her husband’s return, the 
exagt time of which no one could tell ; how 
ey» weary hour had been thus passed with- 
in last six months; she was agreeably 

to that he came home earlier 

for his slippers were near bis chair and all his 
wants anticipated, even to the pitcher of cold 
water with which he was wont to quench his 
fiery thirst ; the fact of his being under the 
influence of li now, did not damp the real 

ure she at his early return ; taking 

“Here is your chair, Henry,” she said, smiling- 
ly, as si® slipped her hand under his arm ; 

a moment, then at the chair. 

most wond 
head 

ness,” she; mentally exclaimed : * then 
would my husband be fortified against the 
united efforts of his associates ;’ but the 
remembrance of his inflexible determina- 
tion reassured her, it had been evinced in 
the execution of every measure he found it 
necessary to adopt hitherto, she was sure it 
would not fail him now. 

Morning and evening were alike joyous ; 
true, he had difficulties to encounter from 
his declining business ; but what will not 
steady temperate habits effect, even in the 
most complicated affairs. His neglected 
books were investigated, and accounts 
which had long accumulated were adjust- 
ed, and a thorough radical change was soon 
observable in ecery department of his bu- 
siness. Friends rejoiced, even those who 
did not dare to expréss their satisfaction. 
But the companions who had allured him to 
the pleasures of the bar-room were diss- 
apointed when their most pressing invita- 
tions were rejected. 

*“ Never mind” said Mr. Lentcn to one 
of them who was mourning his absence at 
one of their merry meetings, ** it wont last 
long ; I have tried that game myself before 
now, but I soon got over my scruples: 
perhaps his pretty little wife has been giv- 
ing him some sage counsel ;”’ this last re- 
mark was received with loud applause, and 

then commenced a triade upon the squeam- 
ishness of women who would debar them 
from every enjoyment, and keep themselves 

to their whims and fancies. A loud cla- 
mour now arose as one and another were 
accused of being under the petty tyranny 
of female government ; the consequence of 
which was an increased number of oaths 
and an additional round or two of the in- 

spiring draught hy way of proving their li- 
berty. 

The more Millbrook investigated his af- 
fairs the more he was convinced that a sys- 
tematic series of embezzlement had been 
for some time underminineing the very 
foundation of his prosperity ; nor was ke 
at a loss to conjecture by whom his busi- 
ness had thus suffered ; and determined on 
the first tangible proof to bring the cul- 
pit to account. , 
An opportunity occurred soon after in 

the settlement of some considerable trans- 
actions with a merchant in the same town, 

looking over one and another of the items, 
‘“ by whose order” he asked. 

* Your own sir, presented by your clerk” 
was the reply. 

Millbrook said nothing, but hastening to 
his store asked the smiling delinquent to 
rebut the charge or prepare for he cons- 
equences, 
Not in the least disconcerted George 

Millar acknowledged that the goods had 
been pritured, but that he thought it was 
unnecessary to ask permission for what he 
was sure Mr. Millbrook would have no ob- 
jection to his doing : and when pressed 
with others, insinuated that had received 
orders from Millbrook which circumstances 
he did not wish to mention had effaced them 
from his memory. The same night a war- 
rant was placed in the hands of a consta- 
ble for Millar's apprehension, but the kind- 
ness of iis master’s nature overcame his re- 
solution, and hastening to his room inform- 
ed him of the fact, bidding him leave the 
town speedily on condition that he never 
returned. ) 

It was evening, a cold bleak January 
sunset ; the bright orb of day was going 
down without a cloud; the clear horizon 
in the west was tinged with gold, border- 
ed by a light green shade and terminating 
in the deep dark place of a winter's sky ; 
myriads of tiny stars spangled the cloudless 
firmament, and as the eye bent steadfastly 
on their splendour, myriads more appeared 
baffling the upturned gaze of the wonder- 
ing sons of earth. 

Mr. and Mrs. Millbrook sat by their 
cheerful fire enjoying. domestic bliss ; Ju- 
lia’s hand was held by her husband, which, 
ever and anon, he pressed affectionately to 
his lips. All was quietness within and 
without, broken only by the swift motion 
of some eslitary sleigh with its merry bells, 
or the hurried tread of 3 well muffled pe- 
destrian hastening frem the searching air. 
“How delightful a comfortable home on 
sach a night as this,” said Millbrook ; ¢ how 
infatuate’l I must have been to have ne- 
glected it so long I". Julia looked up, her 
eyes filled with gratitude to heaven, but 
her heart was too full to speak. The near 
approach of bells prevented any further 
remazk 

a Why, Henry, it has stopped at our 
door,” exclaimed Julia, jumping up; ©‘ the 
stage, I know it is the stage.” The door 
was quickly opened, and the driver handed 
out.a female closely wrappéd and almost 
enveloped in a succession of cloaks and 
shawls. 

“Mother, is it possible!” exclaimed 
Millbrook, extending his hand, and such-a 
night. There was a perturbation in his 
manner i was quickly removed by Mrs. 
Norton's affectionate embrags, 
“My dear child;” “my dear mother,” 

‘were all that passed for some minutes, 
After the first, surprise, Julia began to fear 
every expression, the dreaded. subject 
of Ellen's return should be started: keep- 
ing at the utmost distance from any allu- 
sion that might lead to it. @But Mrs. 
Norton was a woman of penetration -and 
good seuse, and she resolved to 
‘embarrassment which 

— 

dispel the 
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because = koow it will vex me.” * In- 
deed, indeed I do not,” she said, looking 
up imploringly, “but the child is sick,” 
aud she burst into tears. “Sick, indeed ! 
I wish it was, and dead too, and you along 
with it. Come, none of your snivelling, 
woman, I have had enough of it, or I'll 
soon clear out and find some place where I 
can have a little peace.” Julia, alarmed, 
dried her eyes, but it was like skinning 
over a wound, making the surface whole, 
while beneath, it was festering and rankling 
to the coreg. 

Mrs. Norton had retired to her room on 
hearing an unsteady step upon the landing, 
not wishing by her presence to add to the 
sufferings of her daughter. 

After the birth of his son Millbrook had 
occasionally yieldied to the solicitations of 
his former companions: now @nd then, he 
partook of a friendly glass: while every 
succeeding one was strenghtening his thirst 
and weakening his resolutions until it had 
had now become as necessary .as his daily 
food, sometimes he came home in high spi- 
rit but the unusual elevation was succeed- 
ed by gloom the most depressing. He was 
on the high road of intemperance, and his 
course was onward, having arrived at that 
stage when the thirst must be slaked at 
the earliest hour, and that by adding fresh 
fire to the raging flame within. 
«Julias heart died within her as this last 
hope failed, for she clung tenaciously to 
the idea that he yielded to entreaty, rather 
than to the cravings of appetite, day after 
day he returned home with the fumes of 
liquor fresh ‘upon his breath; while Julia 
vainly endeavoured to adopt her former re- 
solution, and meet him with a smile; for 
if she looked pleasant, it was hypocrisy, if 
she spoke, there was a meaning in the 
simplest expression, if silent, it was impu- 

ted to sulkiness and ill humor. But her 
cup was not yet full, she had one day of 
rest, he had never desecrated the Sabbath 
by repairing to the tavern, therefore she 
looked forward to that.sacred morn with 
more than eommon delight; she enjoyed 
his company on the whole of that day, if 
enjoyment it could be called, he spent, the 
greater part of it in. bed or longing idly 
about, yet she had the satisfaction of know- 
ing that he had some respect for the chris- 
tian Sabbath ; and when at evening they min- 
gled with the worshipper’s in God's house, 

her hopes were kindled anew, she heard 

only for him, and thought how every word 
must sink into his heart, but when on re- 
turning she heard him complain of the te- 
diousness of the service or the dullness of 
the ministers, those were quenched again. 

Mrs, Norton had returned home in sor- 
row of heart, it wes a heavy stroke to be- 
lieve that her child was wedded to a drunk- 
ard, and to know that grief was undermin- 
ing the constitution of the young wife, it 
was too much for the mother’s heart to wit- 
ness her uncomplaining sorrow, and but 
that she knew there was a power above 
who meeteth out the destines of all, and 
whose justice is tempered with mercy, she 

would have sunk under the blow; bit she 

was spared the pain of knowing that while 

Millbrook was incapacitating himself for 
the duties devolving on him, he was also 
adding unkindness and neglect, for it was 
only when alone that Julia had to bear the 
bitterness of his unmerited displeasure, 

Another weary day had passed, and Ju- 
lia ‘had placed her children in their quiet 
beds; she was glad to be dlone, even the 

pleasant prattle of these dear vbjects of her 
heart's affection had become annoying.to 
her wounded mind, and the tears fell down 

her cheeks afresh as she remembered that 
she bad several times manifested impa- 
tience at their childish interruptions ; how 

she longed for the morning that she might 
atone for the injury! it was unfortunate 
that a train of reflection was thus awaken- 

| ed, and her own youthful happy days came 
rushing on her mind, with all their retinue 
of cloudless days and innocent enjoyments, 
insensibly she was led to reflect on the.first 
few years of her married. life, but she start- 
ed involuntarily as the painful contrast 
forced itself upon her ; she looked at her- 
self now, a timid, fearful watcher, her eyes 
dim with weeping and her once blooming 
cheeks blanched and hollow, and then she 
asked herself ‘what am 1 sitting here for * 
where is my husband whose returning 
footsteps were wont to thrill my sou] with 
delight? Oh, why does he not come to me 
now ? she started up and glancing through 
the half closed shutters, *‘ heavenly Father,” 
she exclaimed, ‘dost thou not sympathise 
with suffering,” then turned. from the win- 
dow tg pace the floor of her lonely room : 
“but why do I pray to heaven pow ? will its 
mighty sovereign attend to those who heay- 
kened not to his voice in the sunny days 
of Trower, shut out by heaven and 
earth,” she continued and oy fo br : 
chair she buried her face in her han Sod 
wept aloud. 

Soon the long looked for sound of her 
husband's feet aroucagd her, and rising me- 
chaplgally, she watched his approach’; his 
face was flushed, and, there was a trem- 
bling in his limbs @s he sat before the fire 
in moody silence. Bhe busied herself with 
anything that would screen her tearful 
countenance from the searching glance of 
her husband, but it was vain to 
the vigilance of one 

- 

try to elude 

the many who like herself, were noting the 
slowly moving moments, when peering 
through the casement she saw a form 
standing beneath the window, it was her 
husband ; he had not many 
paces when his conscience smote him for 
this last act of unkindness, and he deter- 
mined to atone for it without stooping to 
an explanation, or humbling himself to a 
confession. ‘ » 

Gathering fresh courage from the sight, 
she resolved to maintain her point, and 
thereby gain the coveted indulgence of 
shedding tears, so That when he came to 
the door soon after, and looked in, she did 
not move, or seem to notice his approach ; 
shutting, the door again hastily, he with- 
drew Es the landing, but the chilly air 
without, or more, the faithful monitor with- 
in, caused him to return and throw himself 
into a chair in silence, 

Julia enjoyed more rest that night than 
she had for a long time before, there was 
something in his manner that told her he 
was convinced of his misconduct, she ga- } 
thered increased comfort from his silence. 

The next was a day of happiness. Mill- 
brook refrained entirely from spirits, when 
he came home in the evening at the ap- 
pointed hour for tea she could searcely re- 
strain her expressions of gratitude: he 
placed the youngest child upon his knee, 
and suffered Edwin to climb the other. 
“ Shall T ever doubt thy willingness to an- 
swer prayer Almighty Father,” she ex- 
claimed as she knelt at her bedside that 
evening, ‘thou hast been better to me 
than my fears, but Oh, how distrustful of 
thy goodness, amidst repeated displays of 
mercy.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 

The scene has changed, we enter now a 
building of large dimensions, but not of 
sufficiently neat appearance to invite at- 
tention” plain and substantial, its exterior 
denotes it to have been originally erected 
for the purposes of trade; yet within those 
walls, in a room, if possible, of a more un- 
attractive description, in the centre, before 
an unpolished stove, sits the, once happy 
aud beautiful Julia Norton, her eyes are 
tearless, and fixed on the dull object be- 
fore her, the table is spread, but with evi- 
dent carelessness; and straggling dishes 
lie in disoeder on the dresser beyond ; 
there is another person in the room, sitting 
at the window, with deep sympathy writ- 
ten on every line of her expressive coun- 
tenange ; they have sat for a long time in 
silence, their thoughts lie too deep for 
words. At length a knock is heard, and 
Julia hastens to answer it. 

“Is Mr. Millbrook in,’ asked a stranger, 
surveying the empty shelves. 
“No, Sir,” is returned with forced care- 

lessness. 
“This is most provoking,” he said in an 

undertone, turning to a man who had just 
followed him, ** I never can get that man 
in.” Julia's face reddened, and she hasti- 
ly withdrew from observation. 

“Do, Emma,” she said, addressing her | 
sister, “ step into the store ; you can speak 
with more composure than I can, since you 
will not have the mortification of excusing 
one whom in your heart you despise. (fo! 
and tell them he is out drinking in some 
tavern, and most likely will be there a 
couple of hours, yet, and when he does 
come he will not be able to attend to them. 
You can say that, and much more if you 
like, but T am his wife, it would not come 
well from me.” 

“Julia, you astonish me,” returned her 
sistdr; ¢ I fear you are yielding to an un- 
becoming or dangerous spirit, remember 
he is your husband; and though he may 
have turned aside from the striet path of 
rectitude, you are not to despise him. or 
treat him with contempt, a little forbear- 
ance and gentle entreaty may yet win him 
back.” 

‘“ Emma. you know not what you say; 1 
have not arrived at this point, but through 
much suffering, I loved him, I shielded 
and guarded him, until he broke through 
all restraint, until he desecrated the holy 
Sabbath, polluting the air of the very sanc- 
tuary with his tainted breath; until he 
dared to profane the sacred name of the 
Most High; until he taught my innocent 
child to transgress the fourth command- 
ment hy sending him to purchase useless 
tobaceo on the holy Sabbath. - Yes; when 
I saw my sweet boy look up with his pier- 
cing black eyes into his father’s face, with 
surprise and dutiful submission, and heard 
him say, “On Sunday, Pa!” ok! then I 
felt my love was gone, aetermined, if 
such a request were ever again made to my 
dear boy, that sooner than have his mind 
stained by such aa ynhallpwed get, T would 
suffer myself to be tortured eyen unto death. 
I dig not then interpose, for I was afraid. 
Oh, have [ overcome that fear | The 
little fellow; accustomed to obedience, set 
out on his unholy errand, and I retired to 
my chamber to weep.” a 

“ Dear Julia, you dwell too much on the 
degpadation you fancy must attend you, 

hearts of all men. Pray much for 
husband and 
faction of him restored to 
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your | 
may yet have the satis- | 

Mr. Litehfield’s shop with a whole lot of | 
men, and there was something red like ram 
in glasses on the counter, and he told me 
Ao go home and he would be soon after 
me.’ 

Julia, relieved in some ‘measure by his 
artless tale, was yet unprepared to satisfy 
his anxiety, when Aunt Emma interposed 
by saying, ** you must not think that eve 
one you see in a shop where rum is sold, is 
in the habit of drinking it.” 
“I don’t know,” said the little fellow 

musingly, “but I wish Pa was home.” - 
To be Conclded. 

SEWING MACHINES !! 
SEWING MACHINES 11} 

AVIES & MARSHALL are the Agents for a 
very superior Sewing Machine, at a very low 

price, and any ore by calling at this Store, can 
examine the same make which they are now using, 
and p—— had itin constant use for about two years, 
may 

LITTLE, BROWN & CO., 
Publishers & Booksellers, 

110 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Te gly en and offer to the Trade 

#, and members of the Legal Profes- 
y: sion, the best and most extensive col- 

lection of Law Books in the country. 
Among the many valuable treatises published by 
them are the works of the Standard Legal Writers 
in America, embracing ANGELL, Bisuor, CURTIS, 
GreeNLEAP, HiLLiarDp, Kent, Parsons, Rep- 
FIELD, STORY, WALKER, WuEAToN, and man 
others. They also offer, on favorable terms, a full 
collection of the different State Reports, and a gen- eral collection of English and American Law Books 
unsurpassed in this Country. 
Among their miscellaneous publications are the 

writings of Apams, Acassiz, BaxcrorT, EvERr- 
ETT, PALFREY, RIVES, SPARKS, WEBSTER. Their 
editions of the 

British Poets and Essayists 
are unrivalled for beauty and cheapness. 
They are the sole Agents in the "United States 

for the 
Encyclopedia Britannica, y 

which has now reached its Exauti Evrrtion, tho- 
roughly re and rewritten, making the best Ex- 
OY LOP@EDIA in the English language. 
boar vo of L. B. & Co’s. publications, and also 

of their Miscellaneous and Law Stock, may be had 
- Jppioeon, 
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SPRING GOODS!!! 

GRAND HALL, 
Sign of the Golden Lamb No 1. Dock Street. 
J ST" RECEIVED per “Anglo Saxon,” via 

Portland, 

5 Cases and Bales 
Superfine BROADCLOTHS, 

Black CASSIM RES, 
Black DOESKINS,§ 

* Fanoy do. 
Fancy BUCKSKINS, 

Scotch TWEEDS, 
Fancy COATINGS ® 

Fancy TROUSERINGS 
Fancy VESTINGS, 

Cut Velvet Vestings, 
tilack Satin do. 

All of which will be Made to Measure, or other- 
wise, at greatly reduced prices. 
{77 Gentiémen in want of the above will find it to 

their advantage to call and see for themselves, 
feb 25—e MICHL, McANULTY. 
SE 

NO. 256 KING STREET 
ANTLES 

MANTLES, 
MANTLES 

MANTLES, 
MAKTLES, 

in all the Latest Styles---Very Cheap, at No, 25, 
KING STREET, 

Spring Style BONNETS! 
Spring Style BONNETS!!! 

Spring Style BONNETS!!! 
HATS in every Style !!!! 

A 

If you want a oargain---remember to call at “that I am far better than 
No. 25 King Street, 

directly ® osite Cross-st., 
BERT MOORE. 

VETCHES. 
10 Brana VETCHES or Spring Tares. 

For sale by 
: _P.R. INCHES, 

april 19 e No 80 Prince Wm Styeet . 

Celebraied Patent Double~Action FLEX~ 
URE SKIRTS 

B: the use of Joints in the hoops of the Skirt, a 
heavier and better quality of Steel can be used, 

iving to, and retaining in the Skirt a more grace: 
fal and elegant form; while the flexibility of the 
pt prevent the bending and renking of the 
oops under pressure, and brings them back to 

their original form when the pressure is removed, 
and also permits the Skirt to assume an easy po- 
sition when the wearer is seated ! 
The quality of braid and the 

tion of the kins adding 80 grea + to its durability, 
ticularly commend it to the favor of those who 

esire to unite in their purchase ELEGANCE, CON- 
VENIENCE AND ECONOMY. ; 

F. A. COSGROVE, 
Agent for New Brunswick, g 

76 Prince Wm-street. 

HE Subscriber is constantly man 
struments of superior tone and finish 3 Meas perior ( 

may 24 

may 15 

culiar construe- | 
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Redical. 
yer’s Sarsap rilla, 

FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD, 
And for the speedy cure of the subjoined varieties 

of disease : ’ ; ; 
SCROFULA AND SOROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, SUCH AS 
Tumors, ULcens, SORES, ERUPTIONS, Prurres, 
Pusrvres, BLorcues, BotLs, BLAINS, AND ALL 
SKIN Diseases, 

OAxLAND, Ind., 6th June, 1850. 
J. C. Ayer & Co. Gents: I feel it my duty to ac- 

know! what your Sarsaparilla has done for me. 
Fly Aatitel a Scrofulous infection, I have suf- 
fered from it in various ways for years. Sometimes 
it burst out in Ulcers on my hands and arms ; sbme- 
times it turned inward and distressed me at the 
stomach. T'wo years ago it broke out on my head 
and covered my scalp and ears with one sore, which 
was ps and loathsome beyond description. I 

many ‘and several physicians, but 
without much from anything. In fact the dis- 
order worse. Atl I oye, gon to read 
in the Me prepared an ou 
alterative (Sar ), for id from your repu- 
tation that anyt you made must be good. I 
sent to Cincinnati and got it; and used A til it 
cured me. I took it, as you advise, in small doses 
of a oonful over a month, and used almost 
three New and healthy skin soon n to 
form undér the scab, which after a while fell off. 
My skin is now clear, and I know by my feelings 
that the disease is gone from my system. You can 
well believe I what I am saying when I tell 
you that I hold you to be one of the apostles of the 
age, and remain ever gratefull, 

: 2 LL B. TALLEY. ours, ALF 
Anthony's Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, etter, and 

Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Ring-worm, Sore Eyes, 

Dr. rt M. Preble writes from Salem, N. Y,; 
12th 4859, that he has cured an inveterate 
case of Dropsy, which threatened to terminate fatal- 
ly, by. the persevering use of our Sarsaparilla, and 
also a dangerous attack of t Erysipelas by 
large doses of the same ; sayshe cures the common 
Eruptions by it constantly. 

Bronchitis, Goitre, or Swelled Neck. 
Zebulon Sloan, of Prospect, Texas, writes 

“Three bottles of your Sarsaparilla cured me from 
Goitre—a hideous swelling on the neck, which I had 
suffered from over two years.” i 

hea or Whites, Ovarian Tumor, Uterine 
Ulceration, Female’ Diseases. 

¢ oe = B.S. pee. Xi REY. oh City, writes 
‘ I most cheerfully with uest of your 
agent in sa I Dally Sot ly mab Ag 
most excellent alterative in n fous com. 
plaints for which we employ such a remedy, but es. 
pecially in Female Diseases of the ous dia- 
thesis. I have cured many inveterate cases of Leu- 
corrheea by it, and some where the complaint was 
caused by ulceration of the uterus. The ulceration 
itself was soon cured. No within my know- 
I equals it for these female derangements.” 

ward S. Marrow, of Newbury, Ala., writes: 
“A us ovarian tumor on one of the females 
in my family, which had defied all the remedies we 
could employ, has at length been completely cured 
% your extract of Sarsaparilla, Our 
thought nothing but extirpation could 
but he advised the trial of your Sarsa la as the 
last resort before cutting, and it proved effectual, 
After taking your remedy eight weeks no symptom 
of the diseasé remains,” 1 

. Syphilis and Mercurial Disease. 
New OrLeans, 25th Aug., 1859. 

Dg. J. C. Ayer. Sir: I cheerfully comply with 
the request of your agent, and report to you some 
of the effects I have realized with your Sarsaparilla. 
I have cured with it, in my practice, most of the 

complaints for which it is recommended, and have 
found its effects truly wonderful in the cure of Ve- 
nereal and Mercurial Disease. One of my patients 
had Syphilitic ulcers in his throat, which were con- 
suming his palate and the top of his mouth. Yous 
Sarsaparilla, steadily taken, cured him in five weeks, 
Another was attacked by seco y symptoms in 
his nose, and the ulceration had eaten away a cons 
siderable part of it; so that I believe the disorder 
would soon reach his brain and kill him. But it 
yielded to my administration of your Sarsaparilla; 
the ulcers healed, and he is well again, not jinn. 
without some disfiguration of the face. A woman 
who had been treated for the same disorder by mer 
cury was suttering from this poison in her es, 
They had become so sensitive to the weather that 
on a damp day she sutiered excruciating pain in hex 
Joints and bones. She, too, was cured entirely by 
your Sarsaparilla in a few weeks. I know from ite 
forinula, which your agent gave me, that this pre- 
paration from your laboratory must be a great re 
medy ; consequently, tuese truly remarkable re. 
sults with it have not surprised me, 

Pra) J et LAL AE MD, » y Liver Co 3 
IxpEPENDENCE, Preston Co, Va., 6th July, 1859. 
Di. J.C. AvEre Sir: I have been atllicted with 

a Joint chronic Rheumatism for a long time 
which baffled the skill of physicians, and stuck tc 
me in spite of all the remedies I could find, until I 
tried your Sarsaparilla. Que bottle cured me ir 
two weeks, and restored my general health so muck 

before T was attacked 
I think jt a wonderful medicine. J. FREAM. 
Jules Y. Getchell, of St. Louis, writes: “1 have 

been afflicted for years with an Affection of the Li- 
ver, which destroyed my health. I tried everything 
and everything f; to relieve me ; and I have been 
a broken-down man for some years from no othe 
cause than derangement of the Liver. My beloved 

tor, the Rev. fir. apy, advised me to try yous rsaparilla, because he said he knew you, 
thing Em made was worth trying. By the 
of God it has cured me, and has so ‘purified my 
blood as to make a new aan of me. I feel young 

in. The best that can be said of you is not 
vo enough.” ; 

ngus, Ci umorsy, Enlargement, Ulceration Caries, and Exfoliation of the Bones, 
A great variety of cases have been reported to us 

where cures of these formidable com; ts have 
resulted from the use of this remedy, but our space here will not admit them, Some of may be 
found in our American Almanac, which the 
below named are 
who call for them. 
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