
TERRIBLE ACCIDENT AT HOBART.

THE PATIENT SENT OVEH TO SYDNEY

HOSPITAL.

Advices to hand convey the news of a

terrible accident having befallen a well-
known and highly-esteemed resident of
Hobart. The unfortunate sufferer has, as

the result of her mishap, been afflicted with
locomotor ataxia, an affliction that has in
the past baffled the skill of the ablest

physicians, and been pronounced by them
as incnrable. Mrs Nellie Denver, who
now resides at Countess Cottage, Double

Bay (Sydney), was kind enough to grant
an interview to our reporter, who called to

investigate her case, and narrated her ex-

perience as follows:—
* About six years ago, when residing in

Hobart, Tasmania, I bad the misfortune to

meet with a serious accident, which I sub-

sequently discovered had serionsly injured
my spine, although, strange to say, I felt
no ill effects for about two years after. I
then commenced to suffer from great
weakness and dizziness and an Intolerable
feeling of exhaustion. I did not seek
medical attendance at first, but when I at

last became aware of the serious condition
I was persuaded by my friends to go to the
Sydney Hospital, where I remained two

months without receiving any permanent
benefit. On leaving the hospital I again
rather neglected my state of health, and
on applying for re-admission was informed
that my case was perfectly hopeless.
I obtained admission to the Newington
Asylum, where I remained seven months;
yet still I got no better, being unable

to swallow any nourishing food. I then
took two courses of electric baths, for
which I paid six guineas, and with the
exception of some alleviation of my suffer-
ing I cannot say that they did me much
good ; in fact I conld not evenwalk, so I
imagined that there was no cure in store

for me. One day, on reading the daily

paper, I noticed an account of a marvel-
lous recovery effected by Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People, and considering
that this case (the one of Boilermaker
Jarvis, suffering from locomotor ataxia),
closely resembled mine, I determined to

make a trial of them. I experienced relief
after the first box, and have steadily im-
proved ever since ; my appetite returned,
and I ceased to suffer from that terrible

feeling of nervousness. lam now in my
seventh box, and can confidently assert

that I am most decidedly Improved in

health. My friends also noticed a marked

improvement in my condition, and this I

entirely attribute to the health-giving pro-
perties of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills; in
fact, it must be solely due to them, for I
have tried no other remedy. The proprie-
tors of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are at per-
fect liberty to make whatever nee they
may think fit of this statement, for I feel

deeply grateful for the benefit I have de-
rived from them.’

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure rheuma-
tism, neuralgia, locomotor ataxy,St. Vitus’
dance, nervous headache, and prostration,
diseases of the blood, such as scrofula,
chronic erysipelas, etc., restore pale and
sallow complexions to the glow of health,
are a specific for all the troubles peculiar
to the female sex, and in men cureall cases

arising from worry, overwork or excesses.

They are sold by all chemists and store-

keepers generally, or the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Wellington, N.Z., will for-
ward on receipt of stamps or P.O. order,
onebox for 3s, or half-a-dozen for 15s 9d,
postage paid. Dr. Williams Pink Pills
for Pale People are only genuine when put
un in round wood boxes about the size
oi a shilling, with name in full. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People is on

the wrapper. They arenever sold in bulk
or by the hundred.

SOULS’ UNION.
*

AbI looked upI felt comforted to think that
the same sky and stars looked on us both.'

Under the selfsame sky, dear love,
U p to the starry dome

You gaze, and so do I, sweetheart.
Though far apart weroam.

Your thoughts take fancy’s flight, dear love,
And hither southward fly ;

The spangled face of night, sweetheart,
I watch of your north sky.

The common ground of thought, dear love,
To which both spirits soar,

The space apart is nought, sweetheart,
Our gaze can not leap o’er.

Under that velvet night, dear love,
We feel and understand

That in those points of light, sweetheart,
Our souls join hand in hand.

Those very stare I know, dear love,
To which you turn your eyes,

From yours reflect their glow, sweetheart,
To mine which watch your skies.

And thus our thoughts unite, dear love,
In that pure vault above.

With diamonds richly dight, sweetheart,
That speak our mutual love.

And there in close embrace, dear love,
Our souls shall nightly meet,

And in that spangled space, sweetheart,
Hold silent converse sweet.

Y. King.

NOT EVEN IF IT COST TWENTY

SHILLINGS.

A notable percentage—about one-third, I
think—of the power of a steam engine is
used up in overcoming the friction of its

awn parts. Hence inventors areconstantly
testing devices to reduce friction. Yet
they can never overcome it; and the resis-
tance created by it represents power (and
henee expense also) absolutely lost.

Now the human body is a machine pro-
pelled by heat, exactly as an engine is;
and anything that retards it may be con-

sidered as friction. Very good, then.
You have noticed great differences in

your own vigour. Some days you work

easily, and on others with difficulty. Thia
is so whether yon are chiefly a muscle-
worker or a brain-worker; or a mixture of

both—as most people are. Occasionally
you are able to do more work in a day
than at other times you can do in three.
It is the odds between walking on smooth,
hard level ground and dragging yourself
uphill through wet clay. What wouldn’t
lawyers, authors, clergymen, and all other
brain-workers give for something having
•jhe power to keep their minds clear and
strong! Or body-workers for something
that would prevent aching, weakness, and
atigue ! Doi know what will do It! No,

don’t. If I did I could retail the secret

r more money than is stowed away in the
Bank of England. But Ido know one

thing, and will tell it you in a minute—for

nothing.
First, however, we will talk of Mr J. B.

Goss and the friction he tried so long to

overcome. Mr Goss is a large farmer
living at Stradsett, near Downham Market,
Norfolk, and is well known in his district.
When the farmers meet on market days he
often speaks of his experience and how he
came out of it.

In order to cover it all he has to go back
fifteen years—to abont 1878. At that time
he began to feel the signs of some disease
which he could neither account for nor

understand. At first he merely realised
that he was out of condition. His work
became less and less a pleasure and more

and more a task. From his business his
thoughts turned upon himself, and no man
can work well in that form. Then he and
his victuals began to disagree, which is a

state of things to make a man ask what
can the reasonbe !

He had awell-provided table, of course ;

yet he often sat down to his meals and
couldn’t touch a morsel. Mr Goes knew

that this would neverdo. If aman expects
to live, he must eat. There are no two

ways about that. So he ate more or lees—-
although not much—without the stimulus
of an appetite ; he forced it down, ae you

may eay. But this wouldn’t do either.
When the stomach goes on strike it can’t
be whipped into working before the ques-
tion at issue isproperly settled.

Thus it ended In his having great pain
and tightness at his sides and chest. * I
was constantly belching up a sour fluid,’
he says, which ran ont of my mouth like
vinegar. I had a horrible sensation at the

stomach for which I was notable tofind any
relief. For nights together I conld get no

sleep ; and in this general condition I con-

tinued for Jive years, no medicine or medical
treatment doing more than to abate some

of the worst symptoms for the time being.
* In the early part of 1883 I heard of a

medicine which was said to do good in
cases like mine. Whether it would help
me of course I had no idea. After so many
things have failed, one naturally has no

faith in a new one. Yet I got a supply
and began with it. In a short time it was

plain that I had come upon the real remedy
at last. My food agreed with me, and
soon all pain and distress gradually left
me. Since then (now ten years ago) I have

kept in the best of health. If I, or any of
my family ail anything, a dose of Mother
Seigel’s Curative Syrup—the medicine that
cured me—soon sets us right. We have no

need of a doctor. (Signed) J. B. Goss,
March 24th, 1893.’

Mr Goes once said that if Seigel’s Syrup
cost 20s a bottle he would not be without it

in bis house. We can easily believe him.
Considering what it did for him—and does
for others—it would be cheap at any price.
Yet, like plenty of things of the highest
practical value, it costs but little. The
reader can Imagine under what difficulty
and friction Mr Goss must have done what
work be did during those five yean’ suffer-

ing with indigestion and dyspepsia.
This then, we know, tha*' life’s friction

and loss of power comes chiefly from that

single disease, and that ease arises from

the use of Mother Seigel’s great discovery.

* Women,’ he said oracularly to her, * are

rarely good listeners.’ Andthe prospective
mother-in law at the keyhole smiled

grimly.

Her Invisible Charm— * Be your own

jndge. Chumnley, but can you show me

one thing about Miss Richly that makes
her attractive?' * No, it’s in the bank.’

LORD ROSEBERY'S WITTICISM.

During Lord Rosebery’s term as Foreign
Secretary in Mr Gladstone’s lee* adminis-
tration, he was often annoyed by an

elderly female who paid him daily visits to

get hu opinion on matters of no import-
ance to him whatever. Finally, becoming
exasperated at the woman, he gave the
doorkeepers orders not to admit her nnder

any circumstances. However, not a day
passed that she did not make an effort to

gain a hearing, and on an unusually late
visit happened to meet the secretary
just as hewas about to enter hie carriage.

* Lord Rosebery,* said she, breathlessly,
* I must see you on amoat important sub-
ject, and at once.*

‘Very well, madam.* said the urbane
Secretary of State, holding open the door
of the vehicle for her, * I beg of you to get
in.'

Delighted to be invited to drive with so

important a personage, the talkative lady
jumpedinto the carriage, Rosebery gently
closing the door on her, and before she
could expostulate, she heard him saying to

the coachman,
* Take the lady wherever she wishes to

go, James, and then home.*
Looking out of the window, the now irate

occupant saw her late victim stepping into
a cab.

RHEUMATIC GOUT-A MASTER
MARINER’S ESCAPE.

(Shields Daily News.}

Case of Captain Holland, master mariner,
Dockwray Bank, East Holborn, South
Shields. Exposure to the weather had so

crippled him that he was totally incapaci-
tated for active exertion by rheumatism and
rheumatic gout, from which he had suffered
for nearly nine years. Three doctors had
treated him without effect. He suffered
daily the most agonising pains in limbs and
body. There wasconsiderableswelling of the
joints, and altogether he had a most miser-
able time. Happening to come across an

article in anewspaper desertbiugthecureof a

similar case by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, he

resorted to the same meansas a last hope of
recovery. Asked the result of his proceed-
ing, be said, * I took one box of Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills and felt great relief; I
persevered, taking three pills after each
meal, and now I am healthy and strong
again. I have only been visited with
the pain once since taking the pills, and
this was a slight attack which a few pills
very speedily dispelled. I feel myself a

young man again.*

THE LEADING WEEKLY.

fpHE FTIIMES

JL HE V>ANTEKBURY JLIMES
(Published in Christchurch each week in

tins for (he Northern mallei

Is recognised everywhere as the best Family
and General Weekly Newspaper printed in

theColonies. In

POPULARITY AND CIRCULATION
Ithas outstripped all its rivals, and is now an

indispensableaddition tothe literature of
every well-appointed home.

I LARGE BUDGET OF NEW TALES AND
SKETCHES BY THE BBST AUTHORS

IN EVERY NUMBER.

COBBESFONDENCE FROM All PARTS OF

THB WORLD.

Farming and Gardening by ths Bkst
Colonial Authorities.

Sports and Pastimes by Indbf»ndxnt
Writers.

Ladies* Pages Under the Supervision or
the First Lidy Journalist in

THS COLONY.

COOKING AND DOMESTIC MANAGEMENT
BY AN EXPERT.

Facts an> Fiction. Occasional Comments,
andCurrent Topics.

Many Colonists Save theCost of aLibrary
by Taking • THE CANTERBURY T 1 - ES."

No Other Paper Issued in thk Colony
Contains tbs Same Amount or

Interesting Reading Matter.

READ IT FOR YOURSELF.

Order from any News Agentor from the Pub-
lisher "Lyttelton limes” Office. Christchurch.

"tUBSCRIPTIBN : When paid in advance.
TTt per annum: 12s half-year. When hooked,
30s per annum; 15s half-year. These rates

iacludeallcharge*

Premier
Vinolia

FOR DELICATE

SENSITIVE

IRRITABLE SKINS CzV

VINOLIA CREAM (For Itching', Sunburn, Insect Bites), 4 sizes.

VINOLIA POWDER (For Redness, Roughness, Toilet, Nursery), 4 sizes.

YOU RIDE A WHEEL!

THE NEW ZKALAND

CYCLISTYCLIST

(A Weekly Illustrated Paper)

Is devoted entirely tothe

POPULAR SPORT AND PASTIMB
er theday.

It gives all the Racing and Touring News ot ths
Week, and

NUMBERS OF ILLUSTRATIONS AND

DIRECTISNB

or THE HIGHEST INTEREST TO RIDERS OF ALL

CLASSES.

LADIES WILL FIND THEIR SPECIAL

DEPARTMENT IN "THE CYCLIST'

OF GREATEST VALUE.

It tellethem how to bay and ride a Bicycle
aad haw to dresslor aomforl and appearance.

“THE CYCLIST"

CONTAINS—

Notes by a Cycling Doctor-Neies for Wheel
woman—Notes for the World of Wheels—
Note, on Men of Mark—Notes of News-
Notes on PassiaK Events—Notos from (tor-

respondents—Notes on Racing—Notea on
Tearing—Notes on Masefactore*

INBTRUCTIBN AND ENTERTAINMENT
FOR EVERYBODY.

ORDER TO DAY

Frees any News Agent or from the Publisher
" Lyttelton Timos'* Offl.o.Christchurch.

SUBSCRIPTION: 4. 6d per annum when

paid in advance; ISe when bonked. Those
rates includepostage. Single copy. 3d.

NORTH ISLAND EDITIONS DESPATCHES

BY EVERY MAIL.

NORTH ISLAND EDITIONS DESPATCHES

BY EVERY MAIL.
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