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S T A M P S ,
IN PARCELS (Thirty-Second Series).

EVERY STAMP WARRANTED GENUINE.
 ̂ Postage abroad charged oxtra, according to ratea.

No parcela forwarded unless a remittance ia sent 
with the order.

o f british Colonial Stamps 
o f used Foreign Stamps 

,, and unused Foreign do.

N.B.—Any ò f  these Parcels can be 
NO. Inspected before Purchase.
1— 50 varieties, all diffèrent, o f  used Foreign 

, л Stampe...............................................

4 -  20
5 -  100
6 -  150
7 -  200
8 -  500 ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■
9 —500 Stamps, Foreign, kc. (some rare)

P R IC E  
s. d. 
0 3
0 в 
0 
0
1 
1 
2

£1 10
3

(P oeta le  od ilie  кЬоте for K og liad . three hklf-pcDCe ertra )
0—1000 Foreign Stamps, &c. (If sent by post, 7|d) 0 

50 varieties, all different (including three-
cornered Cape o f Good Uopo) ... 1

12— 50 varieties, oil different, no Europeans.—
A good parcel for foreign collectors, 
with many scarce and good stampe in it 5

13— 100 varieties, all different, no Europeans.—
Amongst them many rare stamps 5

14— 175 varieties, all different, no Europeans.—
' parcel for advanced collectors 6
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MARGARET ANNIE MILDRED;

HEB FIRST BIRTHDAY PRESENT, 

WISHING HER MANX HAPPY RETURNS OF

THE DAT*
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’ .!•• ' ţJf-аМлл fi-j-jií ovi./i , 11
THB world goes round the и amo to-day,
Bat many things have slipped away,

And many friends that wo held dear 
Нате paseed beyond our mortal eight 
Since I sat here on Christmas

This time last year.Wo tjo®  -/tr'i'il baa ňfghd a guild IfiW
. .., i i teibjftab edl i  HA . 

She who first taught ma how ţp Jove
All goofi..on; earth and Godrabove,

And filled the mother’s port,

nighţ
ti rili .
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When the peace of death from Heaven came, 
Left us to chorish still her name,

And wear her in our heart of heart.

; ö í ! i i ' |  4 0

A melancholy, long black' band
СЙШва.Ьшж froprjmt ^ o  Shadow-land^ ^

Friends, whose names in vain I call.
Hopes havo been unkindly blighted,
But there are wrongs which Time has righted^

The shadow is not ober all. V ' . ,:ui Juli
* 'inoli idoli ovi 5t:di ehnoiil ушли i uA

• Jılgifc lui'ioni nm buoyed Jiossjtq eviiH
_  , tájjifl enmJehi Эи ... . ; 1 еошЙTime, which bnngs surcease of sorrow,

. . ,  . , ,  .  ..m ey ln:! ' mil *ШТWill bring a bright and happy morrow
After the darkest night.

But when will ďaWn that bleé9éd áarý; :
When Right shall triumph—who shall say? '■

Who ehall see that sight ?0lJj
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I look below me : at my feet 
I see the busy, bustling Street“  : ■ |! ’

World of passion and of pelf.
The strong are pushing on alway,
The weak are falling by tho way,

And every man is for himself.
-rjme(-s-.:x ■■ ■■■.■■■■ : 

i-.got iooq him »f* it OiiT
—7i, / jJa'iaitoe liiiil <i'j 7 'dT *I * •

Oh, Rich man 1 in your hour of pride 
See the beggar at your side—

He is your fallow-man.
He has fallen in the fight ;
His cross is heavy, yours is light— -

Save him if you can 1 .. . . , ^  i

u/irumi lo агпш «iılT
■ , .sono rioilj -inoli lui A

, .  .  i j u .  Li Jjil “ '• -idi 1" i-,7Givo him of your worldly etoře ;
You have all you want— and more ; ‘

Your table for the feast is spread,
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With fish and flesh it is well stored :
While yon are seated at the hoard 

He cries alçnd for bread.
по guji'sifq v ijs  Ritorta sulT

,1. n odi Vii an ilisi Via ;li:'t,w eriT .

Beneath the gas-lamps in the Street 
The rich and poor together moet ;
'  They go their separate way—
Lazarus sore and famished, .
And Dives to the warm homestead,

To spend his Christmas Day.
• • : iri;-a oil; ri |Ы Ь Ь 'м 4  oll

■ — İ liş i l  b! ë-USOT ,7  y JlOí! HÍ ÜAG-IO FÌH

I draw the blind, but still I see 
This mass of human misery,

And hear their cries.
Visions of this awful city,; ■ a v . ■ ri, 1 ovi>
To move the heart of man to pity,; <“ •. i : ; ■ - c  •”  :

Lise before my eyes.• i l l  • uliini u jo  {



7

I close my eyes—I see it still ;
My mind -will not shut out the ill 

Which my soul décriée ;
And my heart, unburdened, flies—
To those realms beyond the skies 

It hies.

. K b '  • ' ■
г ща я oliJa* ion lih ii Mk n iJW: и huh

Soaring aloft, my spirit thrills,
A new, strange joy my bosom fills,

Whirling on through space,
Far away from onr present time,
Far away from our world of crime,

Whore man alone is base.

t .'tirodji; ' II t-lli l.fvol fitin 7 1 ) 7 0  I IIA 
— oh ihil'.iiiH ■ Ц: m  ov.-l J’lririb -.-if in il

Cp, up, up ; far, far, far 
Above the throbbing of thé star,

Where liever mortal ranged“

j i n  m H 
VI ororii bn/, 
t л riffs Ti’d
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: iii)'. ti w -. I .'u* о- ■ i- I
Far, far away my epifite flown,
Into a new world, like our own, (

Where only man was changed.

i : i s  sift hnoy-i l eınİKor osolit oT  
.said Л

Here Ministers did the people’s Will,
And a faction fight did not settle a Bill ;

There was no snch thing as sedition.
And no gT&nd old gentleman stumped the land, 
For although politicians rwflro old and grand, 

They were not the slaves of ambition.. , -,
yeni'in In M io t r in o  m oil vr.v/n члT 

.osm i ai enoin «  :ш  o i jď / f

And every man loved his neighbour, too,
But he didn’t love as the English do—

His neighbour’s w it^ or  sura.
And there wasn't among thpmfl Court of Divoree, 
For such а thing wasn’t (wanted, pf course,

Where men and women were pure.
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Politicians Were busied in wise legislation,
And gare themselves up heart and soul to thte

nat'ioiij -;l: '* >• ■*'< >.'i ' ;; -i ,1
Nor troubled with love affairs,

As some English gentlemen, learning to fence, 
Who find the pleasure the more intenso

With a wench at the top of the stairs.
_ - SÎIlgH • * >"-1 OU , Violini!) JV.llrî У/t

Ji rimiri -(end oift lom gsib  *A

Peoplo in thèse particular parts 1 1 ‘ 1
Did mit conceal a thought inithdirh'earts, Г 

And giro it the lie with their tongue.
For a man always said the thing in his mind,
And none were deceived, and none were malign’d, 

And no. one was murdered and nobody hung.

. i :si-; O'jutsoq to seiqooesow ^ajjriof) osoriW
.av iooeb  o i  Inolili d liw  ош аз od i па/. 

Thieves a^d Ijlpçkgu^de ţhere werţţ njjne^, r.
And tradesmen, were honest, and no one was'—П "' IO О О ГI ! L 1(Э1Ш1 7T!T 08—-VTJUiTO© Sint fit

“  done”—
. ' / :■ 0  I in  : I0  - ■ 1 Ou'Ofl е ю  И 0 1 0 1 . l”

There were no cads or snobs.



10

Mon—and bayonets—were trne as steel,
And the steel was stronger than orange-peel,

For there were no such things ps “ jobs.”
(Siiliini ov ! г-'lİY/ ! '.Idno-iJ ioli

-re: oi pnhriitef .miradinog A dføta «om  ‘ A
Oř.OOl/ri 070ÍU Oíií OlUfcBok] Oli; bili} O/ÍV/ 

There wore no vestries, so there were no fights,
No heavy dinners, no snch eights

As disgrace the busy Strand.
For the streets were wide and also well kept,
The roads wore properly ̂ watered and swept—

It was a happy land. . • ,r / : ,
.. nim =■ i«1 ni gnidi odi Ът svasile bam • I

.i 'iigiiant m w  - .'ton ime ,ho7İooeJı ою7, oaen J isA

There were no deep, designing scamps,
Whose designs were copiée of postage stamps, 

And the same with intent to deceive.
For forged stamps were utterly unknown 
In this oonntry—so very much like our own—

Thero were none to sell or receive,
.«sfornì то рЬпэ oa от-y '  от j rf T
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The Postmaster stock liko a min. to his posti 
And never.i  Jetter or packet was lost,

And whatever the postal disaster," j ;
He always was ready to remedy it—
In short, this gentleman wasn’t a bit 

Liko England’s late Postmaster.
rrpipülı I ul  junien ni njrar.ía leao! lîorlT  

(•ın'nO'-lJ/* ,0 7 i rtilřif, fťOÍ(ilf-i '.o li
. ■ . • ■ I

In that happy land of theirs, in fact,
They had no Post Office Protection Act,

_  , • L . I ' 'For there was no need of it. ,
Forged stamps, dies, and all such tools 
Were forbidden—by way of protecting the fools ; 

It was law, and men took heed of it.
, orami oi ghiri! yqqBil e eiew di ni

• • •■■■l bn«! ruo ой.-m  hua ,slier!} ţd sw /1 ixjO

In this happy lanrj they wouldn’t Admit. , ■ ■ . Y ; I т ; ' 'A collection without examining it, if hnA

And nőné whose'dealings were'unfair
.b run i n i R u i f  ţ U лош  < иЛ



12

Conic! find their way to this peaceful region, 
Where the etamp-collectorls name is Legion.

And dealera ae pare as their'native air.
-—'tl /bou:!)'! .'; vbfio'l saw ?./ 1:wl i; elf
ii«f Г, j’fPÍ 7 miMoftiiog xillï .İmde Iti
л :T-p ofaf «'Insignei 'jjti.I

Their local stamps in colour and design 
Were choice, distinctive, superfine,

Unlike a certain country’s that we wot of ; 
And the many frauds continually 
Practised in that kingdom by the sea,

In these dominions thov know not óf.«Ogi ntftl ,aeib t̂qcLIlús f :
; 8ÎOOİ erft pilİİTlI H [ ÌQ 7II П j'J-- tribbici‘lui O IOV/

- .Ji lo hood dooi nom btt« . /ь! а г./г Ji 
In truth, it were a happy thing to frame 
Our laws by theirs, and make our land the same

As yonder Happy Land,
. , « « W  finnn vant bind v/itintl stili idAnd hve our lives as they do there,

,! t  R u iq jm iz e  Jti jiUi fr noH oeflos 1. 
Where honesty thrives everywhere, тПшшпгат/ '-.шиГпоп"'"!- mTj/ be 

And men go hand in hand.
7 ГТСШ i'llA
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A man may spend.his days in ,уа&1«! Jim u ;
And work without a thought o i  gain, ùvj

To aid Ыз fellows’ canee, /tiovnoH ni 
Yet envious voices cry him down,
And when success his efforts crown,

He meets hut faint applause.ЛЯН ОПР ilflfff P i :  # i fr îf f«Y * /Y n  I11İM 4a.1

Y’s! strengthened by my conscience still, ü í k ) 
>Iy work goes on, and ever ívül, i; . m w o .'T 

Unto the very end. . • ovnd 1 еЛ 
And when the daisies grow above me,
Then they, perhaps, will learn to love me,

And know I was friend.

For I have laboured 'through the yoaTS, ,,t , , j 
Oppressed'by trouble«, валов, and fears, , ,;T 

But strong İn right ; : ; l oi

I' ‘UI UJ W ! .OlliíítttOO í!*j ČD İö ı l

; booţ !:< /щпоо oil j tm> yiuto oT
. Oliviii ujfoii ю Ч

t IIJIVOW 7Ш a f lw  boJlJ -fll. ’J 
Jen priilivoT ,-ţcw X‘1I og 1 
.ehätin n im fi ind'W



Conlđ find th bí г Way to this peaceful region, 
Where the stamp-collector's name is tagion.

And dealers as poro as their native air.
— ft vboiru'i ..} vLcíri «ev/ b^rwIii oil 
lb! a ihseaw «cmoltifij; aid! ,froda ;il 
.to lar,: 'I  o lili a 'l in u ig n 'l

Their local stamps in colour and design 
Wero choice, distinctive, superfine,

Unlike a certain country's that we wot of ; 
And the many frauds continually 
Practised in that kingdom by the sea,

In these dominions they know not óf.
sloof d n u  IIв Ь -rr,aaio mula bugi,,'!

; afool oil) grufoot i i'-i 1" /л/г /'•!—iitihbid-iol vi'j'H 
- .j! 1o hood >iool пеш hun .wai as-.// ji

In truth, it were a happy thing to framo
Our laws by theirs, and make our land the same

As Т Щ Щ Щ  Ш * ,  ( rf j
And live our lives as they do there,__ \ ajıutiy. t i ; : юг]
Where honesty thrives, everywhere,

: j Ътуч аэдсшг$п^1кйш№'noon rtrA 
And men go hand in hand.
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A man may spend.his dftys in vajhvi J,.,; -Ji; ,L;i/. 
And work without a thought oř gain* , -j, av'I ' 

To aid his fellows’ cause, , n- j , . lí  0I 
Yet envious voices cry him down,
And when success his efforts crown,

He meets but faint applause.
.T iU J o f lP  П " Ш  u n ir i r i. - i i ( ím o - j  n o in  1 ы 1

; hoog пошцюе oıü ìu<- vruia oT 
.  imul I; оиоп ю'Ч

Yet strengthened by my conscience stilli- . • r.'J
My work goes,on; and ever Will, - c ч-iw o: X 

Unto the very end. .n . -, ovini 1 eA 
And when the daisies grow above me,
Then they, perhaps, will learn to love me,

And know I was their friend.
t ■ i v b -ho/' v a  lí 11 ff hoin- 'iii/J

Ku giiilivor ,7г.il \ill og 1 
.shoos с 7яо11 i i tď / f  

For I have laboured through the years, 
Oppressed'by trouble)s, cares, and feus,. ; f 

But strong in right; ; -,щ 101 h-A
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And, armed ia honesty, I know ч v ■
Pt* done my* duty here below v ;,'••• ..

In Heaven’s sight. Hot -If Г; >
tOWu:> xiiiif -rip eoOiov n u o ia to  ;y f

. ■ епоТЬ pill dsoooyre iujiï'/r Un Л
.«UMtfogş laiul imi Ц м «  аД Let men combine, as true men should,

T o  carry out the common good ;
For none alone

Can single-handed hope to sweep iijnsii- ,7
Tho wrongs away. Yet now I reap

As I  have sown. .. . j n  > t :n 'f u h i 'J

,om ejoda woijj eoiaiah odt noib/ haA
(Ош Ovol ot mı; d JÍ:V/ i]ur!'io { ,vodl n . i

_ . . . . .  .ЬдаЫ o j u *' Mw I wdtufContented with my worldly lot,
I go my way, reviling not

What Heaven sends.
I havo my frll ®f food efld Wihe;mi>';l o n.-.1.
There is enough 1er me and mine, : '

And for my friendsi -,;t  ni ;п. ita íulT
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1 опту not the rich man’s store, 
Sufficient for my wants—and more, 

Whate’er betide me; , ; ■
For princos may bo bought and sold, 
And merchants, were they made of gold, 

Are poor beside me.

X hare my children and my wife 
To sweeten toil and cheer my Hfe,

And these can bring 
More pleasure than a courtier's smiles, 
A flatterer’s tongue, a ponderer’s wiles 

Can give a king, ; (ft • - ,

And so I sit, and not alone,
Hero in my armchair of a throne, ' 

With those I love about me.
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3Iy heart is pained for other’s, vřô es, ,, . . ,n ; l  
In spite of which the world still goos

As it will go one day withojlt me. • ,y

- 1 ! a  to  oJwiM V '" ' i  a to w  ,-<);! 1:1 h ú / .

Let all sore feol'mg pass away, 1 1<'' 4 ' ,J- 
And let ns for a single day 

Join again in mirth ;
Let us go gaily band in hand,., c. 0 v / . i  1
And bring that puro and Happy Land .. ..

Nearer to our impure eaiţh.., , . Ij;)/

•'oliare a V h u av  a midi einseohj и о IC
t'icrybací] г. ,ongaoJ evoluitali / .

i f- ev ig  ut’.'j

,1 iu bui: tdgnoil • ■" yam Bounili; i

M » .  ton Ьш ,.1ia ï  os I ;i ƒ 
«Pie vim 'i.’ii. o. -л .II 

101I« ovoj 1 eie ili rl t j 7/



STAMPS, STAMPS.—In conséquence of my 
selling genuino foreign Stamps—no forgo- 

ries or reprints-—I am really in want of good 
collections, and can pay the best prices, but be
fore I can offer for any collections I must 
see the Stamps. Any one therefore desiring to 
soil their collection, should bring or send it to 
281, Strand, W.C., either by post or rail, at tue 
бате time quoting the lowest price they are 
prepared to take. I undertake on receipt of . 
a collection to say, by return of post, whether 
I will givo tho prico asked, or if not, how 
much, and to remit the amount directly it is 
agreed on.

St a m p s , s t a m p s . — b u t , s e l l , and
EXCHANGE with PALMER, who 

agitated Parliament to pass Act to stop forged 
stamps. Cheapest houao. Best prices given 
for collections. Opinions on Stamps gratis, 
Bric-à-Brac Id. Stamps sent on approval.— 
Palmer, 281, Strand, London.


