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THE HAIR OF CHILDREN

 ““Nothing can be more beautiful than the flowing, curly, and
golden locks of children, when properly attended to, and demdedly
the best application is

ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OiL,

which promotes beauty of appearance, and at the same time
strengthens and nourishes the hair. The introduction of this
universally-esteemed oil into the nurseries of Royalty and the
aristocracy throughout Europe is a satisfactory proof of the high
estimation in which it is held.”—The Observer.

It is universally in high repute for its unprecedented success
during the last eighty years in promoting the growth, restoring,
improving, and beautifying the human hair. It prevents the hair <
from falling off or turning grey, strengthens weak hair, cleanses it from scurf and dandriff, and makes it beautifully soft,
pliable, and glossy. It is perfectly free from any lead, mmelal or poisonous ingredients.

Sizes: 3s. 6d.; 7s.; Family Bottles, equal to 4 small, 10s. 6d., and double that size, 21s.

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO

Has been celebrated for more than half a century as the best, purest, and most fragrant preparation for the teeth ever
made ; it whitens and preserves the teeth, imparts to them a pearl-like whiteness, strengthens the gums, and gives a
pleasing fragrance to the breath, while the fact of its being perfectly free from any mineral or acid ingredients constitutes
it the best Dentifrice which can be used, and especially adapts it for the teeth of children. Health depends in a great
measure upon the soundness of the teeth and their freedom from decay, and all dentists will allow that neither washes
nor pastes can possibly be as efiicacious for polishing the teeth, and keeping them sound and white, as a pure and non-
gritty tooth powder ; such Rowlands’ Odonto has always p1oved itself to be.

ROWLANDS' KALYDOR

Produces a beautifully pure and healthy Complexion, eradicates freckles, tan, prickly heat, sunburn, etc., and is most

, csoling and refreshing to the face, hands, and arms, during hot weather.

Ask any Perfumery Dealer for ROWLANDS’ Articles, of 20, Hatton Garden, London, and avoid
spurious worthless imitations.

THIS POWDERIis unrivalled in destroying every species
of offensive Insects, and is perfectly harmless to even the
smallest animal or bxrd It is strongly recommended to
ProPrRIETORS OF HoTELS, &c., as being clean in its applica-
tion, and securing complete extermination of pests to sleep-
ing apartments. Preserves Furs and Woollens from Moth,

Sold in Tins, 6d.,1s, & 2s, €d. each.
BE SURE YOU GET THE RIGHT ARTICLE

“’KEATING’S POWDER.”

, See the brand, ¢ Sapo Carbonis Detergens—Wright” (as pre-

seribed by Medical Profession) is on every Tablet and Wrapper.

‘Tt is the only true Antiseptic Soap.” Children washed with it
—Biritish Medical Journal. > :

daily are protected from

all such infectious diseases

as Measles, Scarlatina, ete.

SOFTENS THE SKIN AND PROMOTES ITS HEALTHY ACTION.

To be had of all Chemists, Perfumers, and Medicine Vendors, &c., throughout the

civilized world. Tablets, 6d. and 1s. <]

Recommended by the entire
Proprietors, W. V. WRIGHT & CO., Southwark.

Medical Faculty.
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SOME GIFT BOOKS PUBLISHED BY
W. SWAN SONNENSCHEIN & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW.

PRICE SEVEN-AND-SIXPENCE, demy 8vo, extra cloth gilt, gilt edges; or bound in ornamental
wood (maple, oak, satin, or walnut), gilt top, 8s. 6d.

DR. W. WAGNER'S GREAT WORK IN TWO VOLUMES (each distinct.
ASGARD AND THE GODS, the Tales and Traditions of our Northern Ancestors. By Dr.
W. Wagner. Very fully illustrated, second edition, 7s. 6d. and 8s. 6d.
¢ Thorpe’s Northern Mythology, so well known to English folk-lorists, is the only other book upon this subject, and
there is ample room for another, for much has been done since Thorpe's time . . . a really charming book.”—
Folk-lore Record.
“ The best book of the kind, its beauty and value being increased by a large number of excellent illustrations.”—

Spectator. ¢ It is very full and painstaking.”—A4dcademy .
EPICS AND ROMANCES OF THE MIDDLE AGES. By Dr. W. Waeser. Very
fully illustrated. [Shortly.

Lombard Cycle: Alboin and Rosamond—XKing Rother—Ortnit and Dwarf Alberich, etec. Gothic
Cycle : Hugdietrich—Wolfdietrich—King Samson, Dietrich of Bern and his comrades, King
Laurin and the Rose Garden—Dattle of Ravenna, etc. Nibelungen Cycle: (Beowaulf.)
Charlemagne Cycle: Children of Haymon—Song of Roland—William of Orange. Arthurian
Cycle : The Holy Grail—Perceval—Lohengrin—7Tristram and Isolt—Tannh#user. [ Shortly.

FLOWERS AND FLOWER-LORE. By Rev. Hiperic Friexp. Fully illustrated.
The Fairy Garland—From Pixy to Puck—The Virgin’s Bower—Bridal Wreaths and Bouquets—
Garlands for Heroes and Saints—Traditions about Flowers—Proverbs of Flowers—The Seasons
—The Magic Wand—Superstitions about Flowers—Curious beliefs of Herbalists—Sprigs and
Sprays in Heraldry—Plant Names—Language of Flowers—Rustic Flower Names—Peculiar
Usages—Witches and their Flower-lore.

A SHORT HISTORY OF 'ART. By Fraxcis C. Turser, B.A. Illustrated with a large

number of Woodcuts and Reproductions of Famous Pictures. [ Shortly.

THE ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY OF THE FAIRY TALES OF ALL WATIONS.
Choicely Printed, Bound and Illustrated.

“ The boys and girls of to-day owe a deep debt of gratitude to Messrs. Sonnenschein & Co., for the treat here
prepared for them.”—=School Board Chronicle.

“The idea is an excellent one. The paper, print, binding, and illustrations are all that could be desired.”’—
School Guardian.

“ The idea is a good one, and in addition to the intrinsic interest of the stories, the volumes will be convenient for
students of comparative folk-lore.”— British Quarterly Review.

SERIES L.—ORIGINAL FAIRY TALES.
GERMANY : Hauff’s Longnose the Dwarf and other Fairy Tales. 5s.

“ Hauff as a story-teller is inimitable . . . we have never known this book to fail with a child audience.”—
Journal of Education.

SCANDINAVIA : Gustafsson’s Tea Time Tales for Young Little Folks and Young Old Folks. 4s 6d.

‘¢ Gustafsson will doubtless succeed in continually increasing his retinue of readers.”—dcademy.
THE NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS: Select Tales omitted from the editions of Garnaxp and
of Laxe. KEdited by W. F. Kirpy. 4s. 6d. [Just published.

IN PREPARATION.
CLEMENS BRENTANO’S FAIRY TALES.—TOPELIUS' FINLAND IDYLS.

SERIES II.—FOLK TALES.
AMERICA : Hiawatha and other Legends of the Wigwams of the Red American Indians, compiled

by C. MATHEWS. &s. [Just published.
IRELAND : Fairy Legends and Traditions of Ireland, collected from the people. By T. Crorrox
CROKER. 5s. [Just published.

LANCASHIRE : Goblin Tales of Lancashire, collected by Janes Bowker. 4s. 6d. [Just published.
SCANDINAVIA : Old Norse Fairy Tales, gleaned from the Swedish Folk. By STEPHENS AND
Cavarrivs. 4s. 6d. [Just published.
SPAIN : The Bird of Truth and other Fairy Tales, collected by FerNaN CABALLERO. 4s. 6d.
IN PREPARATION.
VOLUMES FOR BRITTANY, BASQUE PROVINCES, PORTUGAL, MODERN

GREECE, and others.
EXTRA SERIES.
OLD NORSE SAGAS: Sclected and Translated by Exiny S. Carpen.  4s. 6d. [Just published.
GESTA ROMANORUM. The Ancient Moral Tales of the Old Story-tellers, Sclected and
Adapted. 4:8. GL‘Z- IN PREPARATION. [Just})ublishe(l.

POPULAR BOOKS OF THE MIDDLE AGES.—TALES OF ENCHANTMENT
FROM ALL LANDS.
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SAVE THE CHILDRENI

Children’s Aid and Refuge Fund.

President—The Earl of SHAFTESBURY, K.G.

Ask mamma to send for a polished oak collecting box, that you may help to shelter, feed,
é and clothe FIVE THOUSAND Poor Children who have no happy home such as yours. They
Ijave b(eJen rescued from danger, and are now being trained by Christian people to earn an honest living, and to love the Lord

esus Christ.

Collecting Boxes and Cards may be obtained, and Donations paid, at the

OFFICE—32, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, S.W.

ARTHUR J. S. MADDISON, Secretary.

HOOPING-COUGH.
ROCHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION.

The Inventor and Proprietor of this Embrocation can, with pleasure and satisfaction, declare
that its salutary effects have been so universally experienced, and so generally acknowledged, that
many of the most eminent of the faculty now constantly recommend it as the only known Safe and
Perfect Cure, without restriction of diet or use of medicine.

The names of the Sole Wholesale Agents, ‘“ W, EDWARDS & SON, 157, Queen
Victoria Street,”’ formerly of 67, St. Paul’s, London, are engraved on the Government Stamp.

Price 4s. per bottle. Sold by most Chemists.

THE KINDERGARTEN EMPORIUM.

(THE ONLY ONE IN LONDON.)

M Ls ot 3l Ol

57, BERNERS STREET, OXFORD STREET, W.,

IS THE NOTED SHOP FOR

AMUSING, INSTRUCTIVE, AND EDUCATIONAL TOYS
FOR CHILDREN OF ALL AGES.

A LARGE VARIETY ALWAYS IN STOCK.

CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION.

In connection with the above, MISS FROST has opened

THE ROYAL ENGLISH KINDERGARTEN TRAINING GOLLEGE,

IN THE ANGLICIZED FORM,)

83, GLOUCESTER ROAD, SOUTH KENSINGTON,

(Oprosite GLOUCESTER ROAD STATION,)

FOR STUDENTS, MOTHERS, AND NURSES.

Only Children of the Nobility and Gentry are admitted, and a limited number received. For Prospectus and particulars,
apply to MISS FROST.

A few Boarders received at 50 guineas per annum.
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THE MAN TN THE -MOON.

ONCE upon a time, long before people were able to

learn what they wanted to know from printed
books, long before children had pretty pictures to tell
them tales, there lived an old student with his pupil.
Together they spent all the day in poring over musty
old books and papers, trying to find out why the sun
was hot; and in the night-time they might always be
seen gazing at the sky, counting how many stars there
were there. Théy were very curious folk, and wanted to
know the reasons for all sorts of out-of-the-way things
that everybody else was content to know the mere facts
of, such as why birds have two wings and not three,
why crocodiles have no fins, seeing that they can swim
in the water, and many other matters that would not

interest sensible beings. They always had at their side a




4 The Man tn the Moon.

young owl, and a serpent, toothless and blind with age;
for they thought that youthful observation and aged
craftiness were most suitable companions for them in their
labours. If at any time old Fusticus, for so the old
student was named, got dispirited in his work, or felt
inclined to give it up as a hopeless task, he had but to
turn round in his chair, and there behind him sat his
owl, who seemed to say, as he cocked his head on one
side, “Never despair, success only comes after long per-
severance!” Or if he stuck fast at any point, and
could make no progress, one glance at the old serpent
made him think, ¢ Snakes wait whole days and nights
on watch for their prey; why should I give in?” And,
strange to say, with a little more attention and care, he
always did get over his smaller difficulties.

But at last old Fusticus got weary of his long studies,
as he seemed never to find an answer to any one of the
questions he had set himself; and he was about to
give them up altogether, when he came across a curious
passage in the old tome in which he was reading. For

a long time he could not make it out at all, but after
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deep thought and consultation with his pupil, he dis-
covered that it was a spell, by which he could call up
the Spirit of Darkness, whom he could compel to grant
him any three wishes that he might demand. The only
condition was that he should give to the Spirit of
Darkness whatever he should ask of him.

Old Fusticus thought and thought a long time over
this discovery, and at last decided to make wuse of it.
So one day he repeated the charm he had learnt from
the book, and when he had finished the last word, to
his amazement, for he did not quite believe it was all
true, there stood before him the Spirit of Darkness !
He was not at all like what he had imagined he would
have been; for he had not a hideous face, nor a tail,
but was dressed in the costume of a court gentleman,
with a sword at his side and a cocked hat in his hand.
He had, too, a pigtail, ruffles and all complete !

“Sire,” he said to Fusticus, ¢ what is your will?
~You have summoned me to you by a power not your
own—you know the condition on which you use that

power. What is your wish?”
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“ My wish you shall soon learn, or rather my three
wishes. But what is it that you demand in return?”

«“ All that I ask is now—nothihg! All that I want
is your first-born babe!”

“I have no child—I am an old man without a wife.
If T had a child, you should have him.” Fusticus did
not think what he was saying, you see; but he felt
quite safe in offering a thing that did not exist.

“’Tis a bargain ! ” cried the wicked Spirit at once and -
with glee. < Here is a written compact! Sign!” and
Fusticus with a laugh put his name to the paper, for he
thought: ¢ Ah, my fine fellow! you have over-reached
yourself this time! In trying to get too much, you
have got nothing at all!” and he laughed again.

“ Your wishes ?” asked the Spirit of Darkness, putting
the signed document into his coat-tail pocket.

““ Well !’ said Fusticus, ¢ first of all I will have——
dear me! what shall I have? Now I come to think of
it, I don’t know that I want anything at all! Let me
see, I have clothes, a house, my owl and my old ser-

pent, I have a pupil, my books, my—oh! I know! I




AN Iy L) 4
s _l«l (

ERNLED







The Man in the Moon. 7

have not got a horse to ride upon! But to wish for
only a horse! Spirit, let me have a Cock large enough
for me to ride upon!”

And forthwith there appeared a monstrous cock, so
large that Fusticus could easily sit upon its back. And
this he at once did. <“Shan’t I look grand now!”
thought Fusticus, ‘““as I ride through the village. All
eyes will be upon me!” Just at that moment the cock
gave a loud crow, and began to strut onwards, and away
they went to the village. And as the last sound of the
cock’s crow died away, the Spirit of Darkness vanished.

The cock made his way straight to the village, and
through the chief street. Everybody turned to look at
Fusticus and his remarkable mode of travelling, but his
friends did not, as he had expected, seem very much
struck with its grandeur. ¢ Poor old Fusticus has gone
quite mad,” they said to each other; ¢that comes of
too much reading!’’ and they would not return the
polite bows that Fusticus showered upon them. And so
silly old Fusticus soon came to repent his first wish.

“COh! that I had not been so foolish!” cried Fusticus,
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and as soon as he got out of the village, he dismounted
from his cock, and again called upon the Spirit of
Darkness.

“ And so you already want something more? You
mortals are never contented,” said the latter. ¢ Every-
body laughs at my steed,” answered Fusticus; ¢ I cannot
ride through the streets without looking absurd! Give
me a golden carriage, drawn by four real horses this
time, with as many servants as attend a duke;” and the
next moment up drove the most magnificent carriage he
had ever beheld, with four prancing white horses, and a
footman and two postilions. Behind it rode two lords,
to guard it. “Now I shall indeed be happy! Now my
friends can no longer laugh!” thought Fusticus, and
the very next day he took his first drive.

When his friends saw that Fusticus had come into
such luck, and had such a grand carriage of his
own, they all thought ¢ Dear me! some rich relation of
Fusticus must have died, and left him all this. I hope
he did not see me laugh when he passed me yesterday

on that curious cock of his!’” But Fusticus was too
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pleased to be unfriendly with anybody, when he saw
what marked attention his grand equipage brought him.
He sat smiling inside his carriage and had a kind word
for all, even for the poor old woman he saw the
rough villagers jeering at and abusing. He even called
to them to stop breaking the pitchers and pots that
she was trying to sell in the market-placé, the only
grudge that they had against her being that she had
a rather more hooked nose than their own!

Fusticus now lived for some time quite happy. Every-
body thought a great deal of him, because of his fine
carriage, in which he used to take daily drives. All the
young unmarried ladies of the village tormented him
that he was still a bachelor, saying that his carriage
must have been made for two, as there were two seats
in it. And this seemed such a forcible argument to
Fusticus, that he soon took one of the ladies as a wife.
In course of time a little baby was born to them.
Scarcely was the child a week old, when one morning,
just as Fusticus was nursing his little pet, in through

the window sprang the Spirit of Darkness! Drawing the
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written compact from his pocket, he said, “ In accord-
ance with this, give me up your child, your first-born !
But you have one wish still left. What may it be?”
Fusticus was struck dumb; he could not recover himself
for a long time, for in his happiness he had quite for-
gotten his promise, quite forgotten his third wish, and
all about the Spirit of Darkness !

“I cannot yield my child, my young and innocent
darling ! ” he cried. ‘ Anything else you may take—my
life, my carriage, anything, but leave me my child!”

“The child! the child! and nothing else!” shrieked
the demon, and then, regaining himself, with a smile
added: “ And your last wish?”

“If I lose my boy,” answered Fusticus, “ my joy
on this earth is for ever gone. If you take my child,
then, oh Spirit of Darkness and Deceit! then, may I for
all eternity pass my life in the Moon!” ¢ Granted too
1s your third 7  “But I have not finished yet,”

broke in Fusticus, “and may my child for ever remain
with me there!”

And there you may see them both to this day, but
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The Man in the Moon. il

the child was changed into a spider. And every now
and then the good little spider lets himself down by his
thread to the earth and takes his father back all the
news of the day.

But if you, Reader, had three wishes granted to
you, I hope you would choose them better and more

wisely than did old Fusticus!
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A FORTUNE IN AN EMPTY WALLET.

N the north of England, several hundred years ago,
there lived a young knight. He was very poor, as
his father had 5pent all his money, and the only things
of value that he left his son were a white horse of
wonderful beauty and a very curious old sword. Edgar
—that was the knight’s name—was obliged to leave his
home, for he had no money to spend in keeping up a
large house; and, besides, his father had been deeply in
debt, and the tradesmen were clamouring for their bills
to be paid, and threatening to put him in prison if he
did not pay them. So, having filled two bundles with
clothes and food, he mounted his horse and rode off to
seek his fortune abroad.
He had been journeying along for several days, not

knowing where to go or what to do, when one evening
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he found himself riding through a dark and gloomy
forest. He was thinking to himself how dismal his
future looked, and was wondering how he should be
able to make a living, when all of a sudden his horse
started, reared up on his hind-legs, and then stood
quite still, trembling with fright.

Edgar looked around him, and saw, standing under
the shadow of an old yew-tree, the figure of an aged
man. His form was bent with years, and he leaned for
support on a thick knotted stick. His clothes were
patched and torn, his toes peeped out from his worn-out
boots, while in one hand he carried an old wallet, which
had been carefully mended, and which evidently con-
tained something that he greatly valued.

As soon as Kdgar’s horse stopped short, the old man
came near, and asked for alms.

“You have come to the wrong person,” replied
Edgar; ¢ for though I would gladly help you if I
could, I expect that I am quite as poor as you

are, except that I still have my sword and my good

steed.”
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A Fortune in an Empty Wallet. 15

The old man Ilooked earnestly at the sword, and
his eyes sparkled as he asked eagerly—

“ Where did you get that sword from ?”

“ My father gave it to me,” replied Edgar; ‘and
he brought it home with him when he returned from
the wars beyond the seas.”

“ Noble knight!” returned the old man, “in my
wallet I have a jewel that is beyond price. That sword
of yours takes my fancy, and if you like to exchange
it for my wallet and what it contains, I assure you that
you will not repent it.”

“Let me first see the jewel,” said Edgar; for
although he was very anxious to get it, he wanted first
of all to make quite sure that it was really there.

““Before I let you have my wallet I must have your
sword,” said the old man; ¢“but if you do not like
your bargain, I will give it you back again. You see I
cannot possibly run away with it, for you are on horse-
back, while I am on foot.”

At first Edgar refused to do this, but at last he

agreed ; for he thought to himself that he could easily
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get the sword back, as of course the old man could not
run as fast as his horse. He therefore handed down
his sword and received the old wallet in exchange.

He opened it eagerly, but to his rage and dismay
found that it was empty. In his anger he turned round
so suddenly, that by accident he touched his horse with
his spur. The horse at once began to gallop off, and 1t
had carried him some distance before he could stop it

When he returned to the spot where he had given
up his sword, he at first saw nothing of the beggar, but
happening to look wup, to his great surprise he saw him
sitting in the top of a tall tree, having climbed there
so as to be out of his reach.

«“ Honoured knight!” cried the beggar, ¢ forgive me
for playing you such a trick, and rest assured that you
shall not in the end suffer for it. This sword which I
hold in my hand belonged to my great-grandfather, who
was killed in the first crusade, and it has chanced to
become your property in some way or other. I knew it
at once by the curious hilt, of which the cross-piece is,

as you know, turned up at one end and down at the
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other. Give me your knightly word that you will not
harm me, and I will come down and explain to you how
it is that I value the sword so highly. Of one thing you
may be certain—1I shall not deceive you again. And
what I tell you will be of great service to you.”

Edgar promised the beggar that he should be safe,
and the latter began to scramble down from his uncom-
fortable perch. But, wonderful to relate, he was quite
changed, and was now a handsome youth, though still
dressed in the same tattered old clothes.

“ My name,” said the beggar, ‘“i1s Bertram; and to
you I owe a debt of gratitude that I can never repay,
for by means of this sword I can win back the castle
and lands of my ancestors, from which I have been
lately driven to wander about in the guise of an old
beggar. Henceforth we will be as brothers, and the
half of my lands shall be yours; for had it not been for
you, they would never again have become mine. But
let me tell you my story.

““ Three years ago my father died, and I became heir

to all his estates; but my step-mother was a wicked
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woman, and hated me with all her might. Twelve
months since she married again, and both she and her
husband set to work to drive me from my home. Many
of their attempts failed; but at last they secured the
help of an old wizard, who turned me into a beggar.
Of course nobody recognized me in this disguise, and
my own servants only laughed and jeered when I told
them who I was, and my step-father drove me from the
castle with blows that I was too feeble to resist.

“I begged him to have mercy, but he only laughed ;
and the wizard, who was standing by him, said, ‘A
beggar you must remain until you find your great-
grandfather’s sword:” then they slammed the door in my
face.

“ My father thought that he was perfectly safe to
keep the castle for ever, as he believed the sword had
been lost in a foreign land, and that I never could
possibly find it again. But chance has brought it to
me when I least expected it, and at a time when I am
within a mile of my castle. Come, my friend, let us

go and take possession, for I know that the wizard
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spoke the truth when he said that I should enjoy
my own again when I got this sword, because
already half of what he sald has come true, since I
am once more my own self, instead of being an old
beggar.”

Edgar took Bertram up behind him on his horse, and
together they rode off to the castle, which was not far
distant. Leaving the horse tied to a tree, they drew
near to the gate, when they heard shouts and songs and
musie, from which they knew that a great feast was
being held.

“This way,” said Bertram; and they ran down a
narrow passage, then up a steep flight of stairs which
led to a platform, from which they could look into the
courtyard. A wonderful scene met their eyes. The
courtyard was full of people, who were eating, drinking,
singing, and enjoying themselves to their hearts’ content.
Two funny men were so happy that they were kissing
each other; and in the middle several servants, with
their long sharp knives, were cutting up an ox that had

been roasted whole, while a number more were bringing
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in fresh dishes of delicacies, such as peacocks, trufiles, .
and boars’ heads.

Bertram quickly looked around, and whispering to
Edgar— He is not here,” motioned him to follow, and
ran down the stairs again.

They passed through many passages and rooms,
meeting no one, for everybody seemed to be helping at
the feast. At length they reached a stone terrace that
ran along outside the wall of the castle. They walked
along this, until Bertram suddenly stopped opposite a
large window, and signed to Edgar to look through.

He did so, and saw a man seated at a table with a
lot of money before him, which he was paying away as
fast as he could to several wicked-looking Jews with fur
caps, who were putting it into bags, and carrying it
away.

“The wretch!” said Bertram; ¢see how he is
wasting my money. Let us dash in upon him through
the window, so that he may see his day is over.” So
saying, he jumped right through the window on to the

floor, closely followed by Edgar.
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A Fortune in an Empty Wallet. 21

At the sound of the breaking of glass the Jews
looked wup, and seeing two strange figures coming
through the window, they ran off as fast as they could,
leaving their money behind, and shouting out that they
had seen a spirit. His step-father fainted with terror,
but the old steward at once knew his master again, and
kneeling down, kissed his hand, blessing the day that
had brought him back once more. Soon all the servants
came running in, having heard the shouts of the Jews
as they rushed away. Their delight at again seeing their
young master, whom they had mourned as dead, was
beyond bounds, and they brought him beautiful clothes,

and took away his ragged garments, while his wicked

step-father was hurried off to prison.

They then conducted him to the courtyard, and seated
him in the chair of state, after which they served the
banquet that had been prepared for his step-father. But
amidst all his happiness Bertram did not forget his
friend Edgar, who had been the means of restoring his
inheritance to him. Taking him by the hand, he led

him to the seat of honour, saying aloud as he did so,—




20 A Fortune n an Empty Wallet.

““ Henceforth we are brothers, and everything shall
belong to both of us equally. But for you, I should
still be wandering about in the forest; so the least I
can do is to share my good-fortune with you.”

Bertram and Edgar lived together for many years,
beloved by all; and Edgar never repented the day when

he exchanged his sword for an empty wallet.

Butler & Tanner, The Selwood Printing Works, Frome, and London.
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THE GREAT REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION, HEADACHE, BILIOUSNESS, & FEBRILE DYSPEPSIA.

RS. PROUT. MORGAN, TURLEY, GIBBON, SPARKS, DOWSING, STEVENS, CARR JACKSON, and many other
Medical Men, have given unqualified testimony to the importance of the discovery and the great value of

Lamplough's &> Pyretic daline,

As possessing elements most essential for the restoration and maintenance of Health with perfect vigour of Body and Mind.
IT IS EFFERVESCING & TASTELESS, FORMING A MOST INVIGORATING, VITALIZING, & REFRESHING BEVERAGE.

Gives instant relief in Headache, Sea or Bilious Sickness, Constipation, Indigestion, Lassitude, Heartburn, and Feverish Colds;
prevents and quickly cures the worst form of Typhus, Scarlet, and other Fevers, Smallpox, Measles, and Eruptive or Skin Complaints,
and various other altered conditions of the blood. : )

Dr. Avex. Mroxe—*“Its utility as a remedy in fevers, and as a | the Port of London), writes :—* I3 have great pleasure in bearing
cooling drink in diseases of children, such as Scarlet Fever, Measles, my cordial testimony to its efficacy in the treatment of many of
etc., has been testified to by the leading members of the profession. | the ordinary and chronic forms of Gastric Complaints, and other
I prescribe it to my patients frequently.” forms of Febrile Dyspepsia.”

Dr. Sparks (Government Medical Inspector of Emigrants from :

QALITION _Rawara af Snnrinne Qalinee and Effervescing Salts containing injurious elements put forward by unprincipled persons
INE is warranted not to contain Magnesia or any substance likely to produce gall-stones or
ered Bottles, 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., 11s., and 21s. each.

Patent Medicine Dealer, and of H. LAMPLOUGH, 113, Holborn, London, E.C.

HODYNE. | pyge | The Indian Tea

ODYNE.)

S cxemeniais from | [N AN Direct Supply 00-;

nd never-failing Phos-

leeplessness, harassing
sic fits, business pres- TEA £ ER'A BARREE,”
n, stomach and liver L]

decay, and all morbid UPPER ASSAM, INDIA.

deficiency of the vital it L

The Firm are growers, importers, and vendors
es and enriches the of Tea grown on their own estate, most care-
avigorates the brain, PURE fully blended with the choicest growths from
g functions of life by the finest gardens in India. )
has beegl was(tied, and Housekeepers will find these teas to be in
Segjextal ol Dorvos quality, excellent; in flavour, very fine; of great
n of nervous debility, 2 : i
i diseases, from what. strength, and very economical. A great re-
duction for quantities.

g regqorative, ti'ts er{)eré TEA. Samples and prices on application.
3ponding r 5
ohe: Hait and b 40, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER.

d and flesh generating

?J:giz;f:ge fehecang | THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDIES!!!
and mind,

tes at 15,00 enar1e, | {HOLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT.

ine Vendors throughout

it These excellent FAMILY MEDICINES are invalu-

AMAEVIVALAIYA  AVWAAULD.—itvMo 13 gouwno umess the name Drp. LALOR’'S

PHOSPHODYNE, London, England, is bl in t le 3 1 1 1
and every bottle bzgr:nthengr?tl.]lsh aov:;gnegt g:aﬁgs‘&ft:aﬁg b;gtrl;; a'ble 1 the trea‘tment Of a'll a']‘lments 1n01dental tO

Dr. LALOR'S PHOSPHODYNE, London, England, engraved thereon by every HOUSEHOLD. The PILLS PURIFY’ RE-

Order of Her Majesty's Honourable Commissioners; if not, it is a Forgery,

and you have been imposed on by a Worthless Imitation, GULATE’ and STRENGTHEN the Whole system,

MANUFACTURED ONLY AT THE PHOSPHODY while the OINTMENT is unequalled for the cure

vy el of Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, 0ld Wounds, Sores, and

DR: 'R:' D. LALOR, Ulcers. Possessed of these REMEDIES, every

BAY HOUSE, 32, GAISFORD STREET, LONDON, N.w. | Mother has at once the means of curing most
(TEE SoLE PROPRIETOR AND ORIGINATOR OF PHOSPHODYNE.) complaints to which herself or Family is liable.

A supply of suitable Printed Matter in any language for Distri- v i R s 4
bution, also attractive Show Cards, will be sent for enclosure N.B.—Advice Gratis at Oxford Street, late 533, Oxford Strect,

to any London house on receipt of a letter of advice. London, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, or by letter.

> Or WINE OF LIFE, THE GREAT HEALTH
E ‘ RESTORER. Prepared from the Prescription of a cele-
E_‘ brated London Physician. Is invaluable for completely re-
-l moving Biliousness and Sick Headache, and giving Tone to
> the Stomach, Strength to the Nerves, Activity to the Liver,
Purity and Richness to the Blood. Cures the most Stubborn
E I T E , Cases of Indigestion. Beneficial to both Sexes. Children
-
ps
Pt
~

take it most readily. Price 2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d., only of
LEADING CHEMISTS, or direct from

HOLDEN & CO,
6, PILGRIM STREET, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C.
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NEW GIFT BOOKS AT THREE SHILLINGS AND SIXPENGE,

PUBLISHED BY

W. SWAN SONNENSCHEIN & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW.

THE SEVEN HEROINES OF CHRISTENDOM. By Prof. C. Duke YONGE.
Plates, 3s. 6d.

¢ The Author has been very happy in his choice of subjects . . . the book is eminently historic as well as bio-
graphic, and is as instructive as it is interesting. We heartily commend the book as emphatically a book for the young.
It is beautifully illustrated and got up in a most elegant manner.””—Christian Union.

BRAVE BOYS who have become Illustrious Men of our Time. By J. M. Dartox.
Plates, 3s. 6d.

FAMOUS GIRLS who have become Illustrious Women of our Time. By J. M.
Dagrron. Plates, 3s. 6d.

GUSTAVUS VASA, and his Stirring Times. By ALBerr ALBERG. With many illustrations,
3s. 6d.
¢ A narrative of stirring times and of actual events . . . Gustavus Vasa has always been a popular hero with

the young, and they will follow his fortunes, here truthfully and graphically related by one who is himself a Swede, with
real interest.””—Sunday School Chronicle.

JANE G. AUSTEN.
MOONFOLK : A True Account of the Home of the Fairies (the Moon). With numerous Woodcuts
by W. J. LinToN. 3s. 6d.

In the Moon the child-heroine meets with all her old Nursery friends, enacting real life—Mother
Hubbard—Little Boy Blue—Sinbad the Sailor—Cinderella—The Sleeping Beauty—Hop o’ my
Thumb—Robinson Crusoe—Beauty and the Beast—King Arthur—Aladdin—Gulliver—etec.

#¢The most fascinating Juvenile since ¢ Alice in Wonderland.’ "’—Christian Union.

HEROES OF AFRICAN DISCOVERY AND ADVENTURE. From the Earliest
Times to the Death of Livingstone, including Stanley’s Journeys. By C. E. Bourxe. With
Coloured Maps and Plates, and numerous full- -page Engravings. 3s. 6d.

HEROES OF AFRICAN DISCOVERY AND ADVENTURE. From the Death of
Livingstone to the year 1882. By C. E. BourNe. With Coloured Maps and Plates, and numerous
full-page Engravings. 3s. 6d.

CELEBRATED WOMEN TRAVELLERS. By W. H. Davexrortr Apavs. Crown 8vo,
illustrated, 3s. 6d.

THE GREAT COMPOSERS: Their Lives, with characteristic Anecdotes. By C. E. BournE.
With Portraits and Plates. 3s. 6d.

PRICELESS TREASURE, THE ; or, Thoughts and Stories about the Bible. By Jonx W.
Kirron, author of ‘Happy Homes,” etec. Eighth Thousand, with eight full-page original
Woodcuts, and several smaller ones. In elegant gilt binding, 2s.

« A thoughful, devout, and useful little work. . . . The subject is brief, but he manages to condense a consider-
able amount of information and practical teaching into a small compass.”—Zhe Christian World.

FERNS. A HISTORY OF BRITISH FERNS. By E. Newaax, F.L.S. Fifth Edition,
with 49 Figures and a Glossary. Fcap. 8vo, cloth gilt, 2s.
¢« Has taken its place amongst the classics of Botany. Lovers of ferns will find in it plates and Glossary, full
deseriptions and directions for ﬁudm , drying, distinguishing and cultivating every British fern.”—Field Naturalist.

1 SONGS AND GAMES FOR OUR LITTLE ONES (35). By J. MuLLey, Music by
M. E. TasgaM. 1ls.




NEW CHILDREN'S BOOKS PUBLISHED BY
W. SWAN SONNENSCHEIN & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW.

Price 4s. 6d., Elegantly Bound, Gilt Edges.

TEA-TIME TALES for Young Little Folks and Young OIld Folks.
New edition, 312 pages, with over 50 woodcuts.

G USTAFSSON.

By RicmaArD
4s. 6d.

“In brightness of fancy and delicacy of treatment they will compare with the tales of the renowned Danish story-
teller, Hans Andersen. Each little tale may be described as a miniature idyll from fairy-land, with a moral that all can

appreciate. .
gold at a marvellously low price.
Indeed, we could ill have spared these tales . .
charm.”— Academy.

. . The numerous illustrations, and the attractions of the binder’s art, worthily adorn a book which is
It is well that so charming a raconteur should at last have found welcome in England.
. it is their freshness, their poetry, their delicacy, which gives them"

“ Their fancy is delicate and original, and not seldom shows a vein of true poetry. The book is far above the average,
and as its contents are of various kinds, sometimes playful and humorous and sometimes of a more sober or robust type,

they should please all minds and tastes.”—T"imes.
¢t Richard Gustafsson deserves his reputation.

His tales are simple, direct, and incisive, sound in moral tone, and

free at the same time from the cut-and-dry morality which too often defaces children’s books.”’—Morning Advertiser.
“Yery fresh and pleasing stories, mingling allegory and fable with every-day life.”—Daily News.

Just Published.

A DRAMATIZATION for Children’s Acting of
ALFCELSTF RO UGEHEN THE "LOOKING-GLASS,

(By Special Permission of Mr. Lewis Carrorr.) By KATE FREILIGRATH-KROEKER.

The volume contains also three other Children’s Plays, each sold separately at 10d., or in One
Volume, Fully Illustrated, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.

ALICE THROUGH THE LOOKING-GLASS.

KING THRUSHBILL.

DAME HOLLE.
PRINCESS DISDAIN.

LIFE AT HOME, AT SCHOOL, AND
AT COLLEGE. By an Old Etonian.
Tllustrated, crown 8vo, cloth, 4s.

NATURAL MAGIC. Sir Davip BREWSTER,

Letters on Natural Magic, addressed to Sir
Walter Scott, Bart. New Edition. 2s. 6d.

TWO STORIES. By BERTHOLD AUERBACH.
3s. 6d. Christian Gellert—The Stepmother.
THE CHILD’S PIANOFORTE BOOK;
For the Home, the School, and the Kinder-
garten. With Original Tunes and Songs
and numerous Illustrations, Feap. 4to. 3s. 6d.

HISTORIES FOR CHILDREN. By
CArROLINE NORTON.

HISTORY OF FRANCE FOR CHILDREN.
HISTORY OF GREECE FOR CHILDREN.
HISTORY OF ROME FOR CHILDREN.

Each Volume Illustrated with numerous
Plates, cloth gilt, 12mo, 1s. each.
Other Voluwmes to follow.
ELOCUTIONIST. J. Sarrmany KxowLes,
The Elocutionist: A Collection of Pieces in
Prose and Verse, with an Introduction on the

Principles of Elocution. Twenty-seventh
Edition. Crown 8vo, half-bound. 3s.

1s. 6d. ILLUSTRATED SERIES.

F. E. COOKE.
A BOY’S IDEAL. The Life of Sir Thomas
More. 1s. 6d.

TRUE TO HIMSELZY. The Life of Savo-
narola. 1ls. 6d.

ALBERT ALBERG.
CHARLES XII., and his Stirring Times. 1s.6d.

W. CHAPMAN.
MARTIN LUTHER, Life of, the Hero of
the Reformation. 1s. 6d.
LUGY  €O0OBBE.
DOLL STORIES for Little Girls.
JAMES GREENWOOD.

REMINISCENCES OF A RAVEN.
1s. 6d.

YOUTHFUL NOBILITY. The Early Life-
history of Gotthilf and Frederica. 1s. 6d.

1s. 6d.

Cloth gilt, gilt edges.

REV. L. RICHMOND.
ANNALS OF THE POOR. With ghort
Memoir of the Author, by J. S.S. 1s. 6d.

BS~ Order Sonmenschein’s Edition.

R. J. SHIELDS.

| THE KNIGHTS OF THE RED CROSS.

1s. 6d. The ;Legends of the Knights of
Courage, Humility, Truth, Holiness, Faith,
Hope, Love.
ERIC STAFFORD.
ONLY A DROP OF WATER, And other
Stories. 1s. 6d. The Piper of Hamelin—
The Tall Poplar Tree—From Hand to Hand,

etc.
J. TILLOTSON.
CRIMSON PAGES. A Story of The Six-
teenth Century and of the Reformation.
1s. 6d.
HELEN ZIMMERN.,

TALES FROM THE EDDA. 1s. 6Gd.
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T is often asked, ¢ Why does my Doctor recommend Cadbury’s Cocoa Essence?’” The reason

is, that being absolutely genuine, and concentrated by the removal of the superfluous fat, it

contains FOUR TIMES THE AMOUNT OF NITROGENOUS OR FLESH-FORMING CON-
STITUENTS than the average in other Cocoas which are mixed with sugar and starch.

CAUTION.—Imitations of Cadbury’s Cocoa Essence are often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake of extra profit.
Be sure that you obtain the Original Article, which may be relied upon for excellence of quality, purity, and strength.

PARIS DEPOT: 90, FAUBOURG ST. HONORE.




