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STAMPS,
IN PARCELS (Thirty-Second Series).

EVERY STAMP WARRANTED GENUINE.

~ Postage abroad charged oxtra, according to ratea.
No parcela forwarded unless a remittance ia sent

JS$r with the order.
N.B.—Any of these Parcels can be
NO. Inspected before Purchase. PRICE
1— 50 varieties, all different, of used Foreign s.d.
, N STAMPE..c 0 3
0 B
0
4- 20 of british Colonial Stamps 0
5 -100 of used Foreign Stamps 1
6 - 150 ,» and unused Foreign do. 1
7 - 200 2
8-500 W m m m m m m m £1 10
9—500 Stamps, Foreign, kc. (some rare) 3

(Poetale od ilie kbote for Kogliad. three hkif-pcDCe ertra )
0—1000 Foreign Stamps, &c. (If sent by post, 7]d) 0
50 varieties, all different (including three-
cornered Cape of Good Uopo) ... 1
12— 50 varieties, oil different, no Europeans.—
Agood parcel for foreign collectors,
with many scarce and good stampein 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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TO

MARGARET ANNIE MILDRED;

HEB FIRST BIRTHDAY PRESENT,

WISHING HER MANX HAPPY RETURNS OF

THE DAT*



,emjiD Bau&b moti dtimii 1« omor; frill
0l «atalli ta rdttheifa of >nil1* |

fff 1 ni I v
W e Haogw fanit;
r og*'.f-r r. a

THROUGH TIMU AND SPACE.
Al >1Aill Tt PN OSOMfw ,p'rfltiil’;l
' Jo= ' tIf-aMnn figii ovii , U
THB world goes round the vamo to-day,
Bat many things have slipped away,
And many friends that wo held dear
Hate paseed beyond our mortal eight
Since | sat here on Christmas night

ti rili .
This time last year
Wotjo® /trtil baa nfghd a guild Ifiw

. ., 11 teibjftab edl i HA
She who first taught ma how tp Jove

All goofi..on; earth and Godmabove,
And filled the mother’s port,
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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.

010 40

A melancholy, long black' band

CHLLsa.bupk froprjmt 2o Shadow-land”™ n
Friends, whose names in vain | call.

Hopes havo been unkindly blighted,

But there are wrongs which Time has righted”
The shadow is not ober all. V'l duli
*  inoli idoli ovi 5t:di ehnoiil ywnu i uA

« Jilgifc lui‘ioni nm buoyed Jiossjtq eviiH

ifl enmJehi 9 : leowl
Time, which E)r”]gs Urcease of soirow!

Will bring a bright and hapB/y m'(;rrmIi T
After the darkest night.

But when will daWwn that bleé9éd aary; :

When Right shall triumph—who shall say? =
Who ehall see that sight ?01Jj



I look below me : at my feet

| see the busy, bustling Street” ‘m}
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 m e——

i-.got iooq him »*it OiiT
| —7i, / jJa'iaitoe liiiil 4j 7'dT  *
Oh, Rich man1in 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 can1l ... n i

u/irumi lo arnw «itlT
] , .sono rioilj -inoli luiA
Givo him of your worltly kgl = -idi 1" i-7
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 al¢nd for bread.
no guji'sifq vijs Ritorta sulT
,1. n odi Vii anilisi Via ;li'tw 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.
oo ciri;-a oil; ri |blbb'm4 oll
u — ilisil b! &USOT ,7 yJIOi! H UAGIO FIH

| draw the blind, but still I see
This mass of human misery,
And hear their cries.
Visions of this aV\’lﬁuI city, a v . iri, lov>
To move the heﬁrg_ i(:)f; map to Qity,

Lise before my eyes; || . uliini ujo {



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.

Kb* - ' ]
ruwa g oliJa* ion lih iiMk n iJW: nhuh

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; " W t-lli 1.fvol fitin 72)70 11IA
—oh ihil'iiiH =L m ov.-l JIririb -Af inil

Cp, up, up; far, far, far iin mH
Above the throbbing of thé star, \Aoro_ru bn./,
Where liever mortal ranged” tn riffs Tid
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Ciii), towe-l | Su* o- mi- |
Far, far away my epifite flown,
Into a new world, like our own, (

Where only man was changed.

i :is sift hnoy-i | emniKor osolit oT

.said

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 rwflroold and grand,
They were not the slaves of ambition.. , -
yeni'in In Miotrino moil vr.v/n unT

.osmi ai enoin « 1w oijd/f

And every man loved his neighbour, too,
But he didn't love as the English do—
His neighbour’s wit”~or sura.
And there wasn't among thpmfl Court of Divoree,
For such a 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 ™ >em< i’ I
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.
- STlHgH <>"1 OU ,Violini!) JV.IIrT ¥/t

Jirimiri -(end oift lomgsib *A

Peoplo in thése particular parts 1 1" 1

Did mit conceal a thought inithdirh'earts, r
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

.aviooeb oi Inolili dliw owa3s odi_na/.
Thieves and ljlpckgu~de there wertt njjne”, r.

And -fradessin Y5iEn AR e S HRos Bt e

“ done"—
.'/m0 | in :lo- 110UCfl eto 1 o101. I”

There were no cads or snobs.
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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 ! FIIY ! "ldnoiJ ioli
-re: oi pnhriitef .miradinog Adfgta «om ‘A

OFQOIF 070U Oiii OlUfcBok] Oli; bili} O/ivV/
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. . er/: ,

. nim #wd ni gnidi odi bT svasile bam < |
.i 'ligiiant mw - 'ton ime ,ho7iooedi 007, oaen JisA

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,
«sformi To pbre 0a oty "' ot jifT



u

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.
rrpiptli 1 ut junien ni njrar.ia leao! IforlT
(si'nO™-13/* ,07i  rtilfif, ftOIGiIf-i  ".oli
R I
In that happy land of theirs, in fact,

They had no Post Office Protection Act
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.

‘I "

, orami oi ghiri! yqqBil e eiew di ni
o= <mml bn«! ruo ovi..m hua,slier!} td sw/1igO

In this h.appy’.!anrj tney wgu_ldn%dp?pt ,
A collection without éxamining it,

And néné whose'dealings were'unfair
.bruni ni Ruif tUnow <un

if hnA
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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 ?2./Ltwli; elf
iif I, j’fPI 7 miMoftiiog xilli .imde Iti
nTp ofaf «'Insignei 'jjti.l
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 dont&nlons thov kengv%ﬁ&f

; 8100 erft piliiTH H[1Q 711 j'J— tribbicilui OIOV/
- Ji lo hood dooi nom btt« . /b! ar./r Ji

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

As yonder Happy Lan
V\{ vant nd viitintl stili id
And hve our |ves as they do_the
t Ruigjmize J'[IJIUI fr noHoeflos 1.

Where estyraTylyes very){v e.rjebem A
And men go hand in hand
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A man may spend.his days in ya&ld Jm u;
And work without a thought oi gain, uvj
To aid bl3 fellows’ canee,  /tiovnoH ni
Yet envious voices cry him down,
And when success his efforts crown,

He megts ks {ﬁf&ft L%pVF\)IIWaIU SBifit00 it fa.1

;boot !</wnoo oilj treyiuto o T

Oliviii ujfoii o4

Y's! strengthened by my conscience still, Uik)
>ly work goes on, and ever ivil, i; . mwo.'T
Unto the very end. .- ovnd 1le/l

And when the daisies grow above me,
Then they, perhaps, will learn to love me,

And know | was friend.
HIVOW 71U aflw bodld -fll. J

Jen priilivoT -tcw X'llog 1
ehétin n im fi ind'W
For | have laboured 'through the yoaTs, ,t ,, j
Oppressed'by trouble«, Banos, and fears, ool
But strong in right; : ; loi



Conld find thbir Way to this peaceful region,
Where the stamp-collector's name is tagion.
And dealers as poro as their native air.
— ft vboiru'i ..} vLciri «ev/ b rwlii oil
Ib! aihseaw «cmoltifij; aid! ,froda ;il
tolar,: 'l olili a'linuign’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 the know not
socﬁ‘ nu llB b |yaar}o ?a bugi,,"!

; afool oil) grufoot ii+i 1" /nvr [<—iitihbid-iol vi'j'H
- .j! 1o hood >iool new hun .wai &// ji

In truth, it were a happy thing to framo

Our laws by theirs, and make our land the same
AsT W W W w -, ( o

And live our Ilves\as thuet}/ dto ther’e. tor]

Where honest)(> thrlges everx

sacr$n 1Kvu.|.|Nonoon rtrA
And men go han in hand.
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A man may spend.his dftys in vajhvi J,.,; -Ji; ,L;i/.
And work without a thought of gain* , Jyavl!’
To aid his fellows’ cause, ,n-j,. 170l

Yet envious voices cry him down,
And when success his efforts crown,

He meets but faint applause.
.TiUJofIP N"W uniri ri. - ii(fmo-j noin 1wl

; hoog nowiutoe o1l fu<- vruiaoT
imuli; ovion 'Y

Yet strengthened by my consciencestilli- .  ~r'J
My work goes,on; and ever Will, -¢  u-iw o: X
Unto the very end. .n. 5 ovini 1eA

And when the daisies grow above me,
Then they, perhaps, will learn to love me,

And know | was their friend.
tmivb-ho/' va lillff hoin- 'iii/J

Ku giiilivor ,7r.il \ill og 1

.shoos ¢ 7501l iitd/f
For | have laboured through the years,

Oppressed'by trouble)s, cares, and feus,. ; f
But strong in right; ;- 101h-A
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And, armed ia honesty, | know 4yv =
Pt* done my* duty here below V jeee
In Heaven's sight. Hot -If T; >
tOWu:> xiiiif -rip eoOiov nuoiato ;y f
. menoTb pill dsoooyre iyir/r UnJl

«UMtfogs laiul imi M «
Let men combine, as tr%% men should, all

To carry out the common good ;
For none alone

Can single-handed hope to sweep iijnsii- ,7
Tho wrongs away. Yet now | reap
As | have sown. . .jn>t:nfuhil

,om ejoda woijj eoiaiah odt noib/ haA
(Ow Ovol ot mi;d X:V iJurtio { ,vodl n i
Contented with rl?ﬂ'/a \I?vlor(iﬂli); Mtw | wetuf
I go my way, reviling not
What Heaven sends.
I havo my frll ®f food efld Wihe;mi>';l on.-.1
There is enough ler me and mine, :'
And for my friendsi -t ni ;n. ita ulT
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1onTty not the rich man’s store,

Sufficient for my wants—and more,
Whate'er betide me; N

For princos may bo bought and sold,

And merchants, were they made of gold,
Are poor beside me.

Xhare 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, ;o (ft .-

And so | sit, and not alone,
Hero in my armchair of a throne, '
With those | love about me.
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3ly heart is pained for other’s, io"es,
In spite of which the world still goos
As it will go one day withojlt me. ey

N (M|

JLliu bui: tdgnoil s yam Bounili; i
-1! a to oJwiM V'"'i atow ,<);! 11 huas.
Let all sore feol'mg pass away, 1r 4" J-

And let ns for a single day
Join again in mirth ;

Let us go gaily band in hand,., c. Ov/.i 1l
And bring that puro and Happy Land
Nearer to our impure eaith.., , B

<'oliare aVhuav a midi einseohj nolC
t'icrybaci] r. ,ongaoJ evoluitali /.
if-evig utlj

M ». ton bw ,liai os l;if
«Pie vim 'i.'ii. o.-n.l

10ll« ovoj 1 eieili rltj7/



TAMPS, STAMPS.—In conséquence of my
selling genuino foreign Stamps—no forgo-
ries or reprints— am really in want of good
collections, and can pay the best prices, but be-
fore 1 can offer for any collections | 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
6ate time quoting the lowest price they are
prepared to take. | 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.

tamps, stamps.—but, sell, 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-a-Brac Id. Stamps sent on approval.—
Palmer, 281, Strand, London.



