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COMFORTED.

I'd just been rlcspnraw all that day; I couldn’t
siand one thing more;

The work was piling and piling up, like an aw-
fu! mountain before.

I gave my dishcloth atwist and a wring, the
wring of my bitterest mood,

And said: “If tho Lord is fender, or cares,
He'll show me a token for good.”

And Milly turned, as she stood outside, in her
pretiy new fignred gown,

1spw the tears in her big blue eyes—God bless
her! they seemed to drown

A dittle of all 1 was suffering.  She walied, and
thon sald she:

“Perhans He sends us some tokens that we do
not look to sew.'’

When she was gone 1sat down and cried, with |

my head on the old red shawl,

1 almost thought there wasn't a God te plan
lar this world at all!

But after I'd eried my tears away, 1 thought of
what Milly had said;

1 thought of it all the afterncon, and when I
had gene o bed,

In the moerning I went to the door, and there
was my caclus at last in bloom;

A great, red, Blorious blossom that had borst
"twixzt the I'ght and gloom,

And when I looked deep into its heart, Tfelt a
kind of an awe;

The sheat of stamens! that perfect cup! but
that wasn't all T saw.

1 gazed at the gnarly, prickly plant, so bure
and crooked and dry,

With that hiossom just ltite a rosy stardropped
cut of the morning sky,

Then sank to my knees beside the door, and |

there on the eold, wet sod,
1 knew there was Ooe whe earad for me, and
He was the loving tiod.

if He has the power to make such a
flower by love divine,

Perbaps He will bri pure white soul from
sieh a poor life @5 m ne;

1t is dry, and twisted, and dreary, filled up with
my household dust;

But ah! T have seen His token, and I know 1
can wait and trust,

—Fllen Hamlin Butler, in Maine Farmer,
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TWICE DEAD!

For ah!

The Message of the Corpse—A
Strange, True Tale.

[Wrltien for This Paper.|

gl LT night was bad,
Rain and sleet
came in fierce gusts,
The darkness was
awfnl
“Aro the horses
rendy?"
4 The speaker was
panoplied in rub-
ber; great-coat, hat
and boots, and was
lovking atthe prim-
ing of n brace of

pistols,  The young
man to whom the
question had been

addrezsed had just
coma into the
room, stamping and
blowing with the boisterousness of youth
and health

“Yes, sir; and we'd better hurry up, for
they won’t stand tied much lenger, My
eye, but it's dark out doors!”

“io and tell Prof. Cronin to be ready for
us by the time we get back. Tell Pau and
Iinve tocome on and bring the dark lastern
with yon ag you come hack.”

“All right, slr,”" and the young man went
onf

Arthur Denver, left alone, alipped his
pistols inta his pockets, looked all around
the waitinz-room of Weatmereland Col-
lege, in which he was standing, whistled
eoftly a part of a fune in an ahsent-minded
way, /anid stepped ont of the light room
into the dorkness of the storm,

The sudden transition from Hght to dark
blinded him, but he roon saw the dim
lights in the far-off windows of the college
dormitory, and diseerned before him the
swaying branchaes of the trees awd the
rush of rain-drops across the jath of
light that strenpmed {rom the window of
tha room he had just lelt

He remained standing long enough to
have developed somo impatience--though,
if the wind could have tuken eogn’zance of
the lace it beat againat, iv would have per-
eeived that the mind was far away and was
notielng neither the weather nor the low-
ering temperature—when simultaneously a
good-natursd peal of laughter and a clatter
of horses’ hools announced the arrival of
his youny friend with the team. He drove
up ata dashing pace and reined his horsea
In so suddenly 1t threw them on their
hammehes.  Arthur could dimly see, behind
the realless horses, a licht spring wagon
and in it the dark and shadowy figures of
three mon. Ha climbed in and took the va
cant geat beside the driver. At a word the
mettiesome steeds sprang forward and
gped through the darkness at a brenkneck
pace.

“You will have to learn to ba more quiet
on expeditions of this sort, Morton,'" sald
Arthur Denver,

Y1t was not L who laughed so boisteronsly
just before we came up with you," roplied
the young man,

“Indead? I thonght it was ™
“Nao, gir, It was Graeme.”
“Graeme! The idiot! What does he out

on such a nizht as this?"

“He be nlwavs oubt on theee koind of
noights, sor,” spoke up one of tha men on
the back seat.

Arthur Denver shrugged his shonldera.

“Are you sure }'nn know the road, Mor-
lnn”

“Beon over it over slnce I was a child,
sir,"

Andl he did know it, for they flew around
the hillsides, over dangerous pground
enough in daylight, withont an accident.
The rain etill beat in gusts directly In their
faces, A smothered imprecation from one
or the other of the two men in the bhack
seat beirayed their nativity and early re-
liglous training, ns weil as varied the
monotony by marking the passage of some
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WE SHOVELED AWAY THE MOUND,

particularly rough chuck-hole or high
culvert: They sped on, winding among
the hills and measuring many a dreary
lane before they stopped.  And when they
did halt, it was before a gate that had over

it a hoge white arch dimly discernible |

through the murky night. The gate was |

Arthur skilfully lit his plpe beneath his
great-coat and smoked

Half an heur later the same team was
making a return trip over the same road.
A fifth passenger was now aboard. But
this passepger lay on the floor of the
wagon in a sack.

At the college gate P'rof. Cronin met
them,

“Haye you got Alice?” he inquired. *“‘You
had better put her in your room, Prof
Denver, till to-night; the lock is broken on
the door of the dln-aar:ting rogm, and if it
will not inconvenience—'

“Not at all”

Morton drove on slowly through the col-
lege grove. The windhad died down and
the rain ceased, leaving bhe air full of
damp fop. The firat indications of dawn
were barely observable in the gradually
clearing eastern horizon as the trees began
to loom into spectral shape, holding their
wide-spreading arms and dripping fingers
over the wagon passing beneath. The
somber pile of the college outlined itself
| indistinetly against the gray sky. To the
| left lay the dor mitory hall, to the right the
| building cecupied by the Inbuntcr!es reci-
tation rooms and the bachelor apartinents
of Prof. Arthur Denver. To the last-men-
tioned place they drove. The professor
paid the men, dismissed Morton with the
horses, took tile sack in his arms and noise-
Jessly entered the house. He laid his bur-
| den om a eofa, and retiring into the next
| room went to bed

IL

Goorge Dascar was handsoms, elever,
passionate, weak; and, becanse he was
weak, cruel.  He loved Annie Morse blind-
Iy, madly. She- well, she was young, and
it she felt a reciprocal sentiment for a
yvoung man who hesleged her at every
available apportunity with flerce love, who
eould blame her? She knew not her own
heart, to tell the truth, and vascillated he-
tween the taciturn profoesor &t the medi-
eal college and the handzoms graln buyer.
Sometlmes she thought for long days how
happy she would be il Arthur Denver
would smile and east his brown eyes on
her alway. And then Dascar would come
into ber ind and all his windy sighs and
pmtentnt.ions of hew he certainly should
die unless xhe would love him in return.
At this stage In her reilections he would
look at herself in the glass and wonder
what any one could sea in her to love =o
deaparately—all of which showead that Das-
car's flattery had not fallen on stony
| ground.
| That same gray morning, after the
stormy night, Dascar came down to his
oflice with unusnally lght sten. The oftice-
hoy was surprised at not being kicked.
I'he dog caught his master’as pood humor,
as dogs will, end tled himself into hean
kuots on the floor as an evidence thereof,

“Poor Alice!" muttered Dasecar to him-
self, as he picked up his morning paper and
adjosted himsalf to scrutinize its contents,

“Poor Alice! She wasn't a bad girl I
should have wanted her to live, had it not
been for that miserable secrct. On the
whaole, she acted very wellabout it Though
she always opposed my paying attention to
Annis, yet she never did any thing to in-
jure my prospects. Now she is dvad, and
the last mouth is closed that could blab
any thing of that cursed bueiness. I wish
the memory of it had died with Aliea.
Well, bars and belts of certain institutions
are as strong as the grave and Keep socreta
as well™

He rend his paper. He threw it down and
eauntered out along the streat to see it he
couli get a slght of Annie. He bad often
passed her house before at even more un-
reasonalle lours than this to catch a
glimpae of her. This time he was suceess-
ful. She was on the porch just starting to
town,

“Mr. Dagear, of all men!”

“And why not Mr., Dascar?" offering his
arm and closing the gate for her,

*Whe would have thought of seoing yon
at this time of day? T should have im-
agined you immersed in business and to-
haceo swoke by this time. I'apa always is
And here yon are, without the ecent of a
cirar, actnally! What will happen next
when—"

She would have chatterad on, for she was
in a happy, talkative mood, but he Inter-
mpted.

*I told you I would not emoka il you dis-
liked it. 1 would do any thing for you. 1
came by on purpose te sec-if not you, at
Inast the house that sheltered you last
night in the dreadful storm. T envy ik"

He spoke softly, yet with a peculiar
abantlon snd incoherence that wasa pretty
gimulat'on of emotion.

*0 dear!” suid Annie, innocently enough

George Dascar’s brain worked fast Out
of the many thonghts that rushed through
it came this conclugion: “Tell her now, be-
fore that other fool does. You're all safe.
The only witness is dead.”

Y“Miss Morse—Annie, I will say it Tlave
you not gean it? 1 must marry you. You
know Ilove you to my death. Do not tell
me ‘nay,' Iknow thisis a queer time and
place for n proposal. Iecan not help it My
teelings overpower me. 1 dare not look
you in the faco. I shall eall this evening
and learn my fate, I leave you apd turn
here. No, do not answer.” And he was
gona,

Annie stopped a moment pazing at his
recading form. Her heart fluttered: she
was dizzy- It was only for a moment, how-
eyer, for she hurried on her errand, &
bright flame burning in each cheek.

That forenoon there was a lerrific battle,
The arena was Annie Morse's heart; tha
combatants, George Dascar and Arthur
Denver. Not a literal hand-to-hand com-
bat, as in the days of chivalry, but Annie
would now think of one and then of the
other in a dazed way that bespoke her the
subject of cross mesmeric intluences,

Arthur Denver wnps to come that after-
noon and take her to eee the new city
libravy. He would have a chance to im-
prove his prospect.  Would he do it? If he
didn't—well, she didn’t know what, it ho
didn't

The afternoon passed, but no Arthnr
Denver came, notwithstanding he had
pleaded with her to make the evgagement,
and to dososhe had broken several others
She was piqued,

When George Dascar came he had that
much in his favor that he knew not of. He
{fmproved his chances well, and when he
left her house that evening it was with the
promise of her hand.

Things went on smoothly.
waa at hand.
himself,

The wedding
Arthur Denver did not show

1L

When Arthur Denver awoke from his
elumbers and came backk 1nto his ante-room,
be saw an emply sack lying on the tloor.

“Where has it gone?” he exclaimad.

His first sensation was a peculiar cold
wave, commencing along the lower part of
the spinal co'umn and terminating promis-
cuously among the roots of his hair. Then
astrange numbness about the kuees; also
soms trembling there. In short, he was
scared. He rscovered parlially. however,
in a moment, and —looked under the lounge.

This trait he probably inherited from his
maternal ancestors. Of course he did not
expect to see any thing under the lounge,
but the exertion relieved his mind and he
arose and wondered why “it" had been
taken nway in broad daylight He went to
saa Morton and found him in hed. He
called on Prof. Cronin, only to be told
that the professor had not seen any thing
of “it"—hadn't been in Denver's room that
morning. Then there was n scene. No-
body knew any thing of “it" but those
three and the two hired assistints It was
improbable that the last-meptioned would
have taken “it," for they were prolession-
| als and depended on the college for em-
ployment in their semi-ghoulish calling, It
could hardly be possible that the other

locked, but it yielded t the *‘open sesame™ | college boys had played a joke. The only

of a broad key in the hands of Morton, |
Through the gate the wagon passed, and |
along the graveled driveway wouma its
tortuous way amang the habitations of the
dead until it came to a new-made grave. |
Here the men alighted, and while the late
oceupants of the rear seat shoveled away

at the mound, Morton hitched the horses !

&ud stepped Mak ta wnboh the gnﬁ. and

thing to do was to keep qulet and await
developmenta Of course it would turn up
In o day or go.

But it didn’t. Arthur Denver spent that
day in quist but earnest investigation, to
such an extent that be forgot Annie Morse
and her enpagement The next day and
the next aud many days pussed and no so.
jution to the wmvatery. affair lgaked

out somehow, and the studen's netfced
with reticent awe the eaddened aspect of
their best-beloved professor.

1v.

Alice Cranston opened hereyes and knaw
not where she was. Sho was cold, she
knew, and damp to the skin, Dut a vail
geemed to hang over her mind. Making an
effort to move, she felt an excruciating
pain in every muscle. She continued her
exertions, however, until she had extri-
cated herself from the sack, and steod up
in her grave-clothes in the sitting-room of
Prof. Arthur Denver, Her eyes had in
them a wild stare, and showed that, al-
though she had been restored to life, rea-
#on had not yet r 1 ita full dominion,
She seemed to be laboring under some
imaginary fear and, with a low cry of pain,
ghe darted to the door, turned the key,
opened the door and fled through the hall.
Instead of turning to the Jeft when she left
the professor’s door, which would have
taken her in a few eteps to the front exit of
the building, she ran to the nght, which led
her into the penetralia of the house. On
ghe flew in her d=lirinm tiil suddenly, upen
turning a corner, she rushed Into the arms
of Martin Gracmae,

Martin Graeme waos the janitor of West-
moreland Medical College laboratory. Ha
wns what was left of a great physlelan.
Through pecuniary troubla his mind had
been shaken and when soon after this blow
his beloved wife and his only daughter
went to the grave within two weeks of
each other, old Dr. Gracme turnel from
horrid griof to silly senility. He proved
himself harmless. He loved to wander
about the buildings, muttering incoherent-
Iy to himsall. The trus, courtecus gentle-
man survived the wreck of the sclentist and

| scholar, and, treating all the studenta with

studious gentility and respect, he inturn
was always the recipient of their pity and
equally exempt from their joking rude-
nees.  His venerable aspect helped him in
this ns well, Hiz hair was of peculiar
whitenesa and his face bore ths marks of a
learned saze rather than aerooning dotard
He had asked for and received the position
of janitor of the laboratory and amused
himsell with childish rearrangement of Its
paraphernalia.  He lived by himself ina
small cottaga a little distance back of the
college grounds—ihe same little cottage
where he had epent many years before,
the happy days with bLis wife and dunghter.

Misa Cranston started back from the
rough encounter with new terror. In a
moment, however, the serene aspect of the
hbwed old man whom she had almost up-
sat changed her terror into confidence,
Her distraught mind studied a moment his
patriarchal appearance, as well as that
benevalence and chivalry which even her
confused fucultics could discernin his face,
and the next inatant she threw hersell on
him for protection,

“(), rave me, sir!™ she cried, clasping her
arma about him; ‘‘protect me! Bome one
iz after me! Did you not ses it? Oh! there,
there! Hee ita horrid eyes!—"

S0 she ran on In an ecstooy of frenzy. A
sane man in the old doctor's place wonld
heve heen nonplussed; the imbacile
seemed to comprehend the whole aituation.
Ho canght down a great-coat that hung
upon the wall of the hallway by them,
threw it over her shoulders, gave her his
arm, and together they went out of the
rear door throwrh the woods-path to Dy,
(iraema’s coltage,

V.

Time passed on. This saying ia trite, but
it Is very ossantiul to a story-teller. When
Arthur Denver remembered his engage-
ment with Miss Morse it was alreudy
forty-eight hours too late to fulfill it. The
mystery of the missing corpse had so en-
wrogsed hiz mind that even the thoughts of
the sweet girl who had filled his quiet life

HE READ THE PARAGRAPH.

with delicious hopes were crowded from
hie attention. He sat down immediately
to pen his regrets and request pardon,
As he prepared to put his pen on the paper
hies eye casually tell on a newspaper that
lay upon the table, and he read this para-
graph in the local news:

“The engazement of Miss Annie Morse to
Mr. George Dassar is announced., The wed-
ding will protably oceur in the latier part of
duly.’”

He put down his pen slowly and took up
tha paper. He read the paragraph a dozen
times Laying the papar down on the
table he arose and contemplated the little
squib profonndly, with his hands in his
pockets. Then he said:

“The davil!™

S0 he did not send his nots. Neither
could he mako up his mind to sde Annle,
knowing her to be another's; that other,
too, Dascar, whom for some reason he had
always instinctively despised, Now he
doubly despised him for a rood reason.

The winl and rain of March gave way to
the more tompeiate weather of sueceeding
months until, in course of time, July came
round, bringing muech elation to Dascar,
palpitation and unaceountable uneasiness
to Annie ond bittarness and melancholy to
Arthur Denver. An incident oceurred,
howaver, at this time that brought affairs
to a crisis. It all esme about through
Graeme, One day he stepped up to Arthur
on the college campus and eaid:

‘Doctor, I have a patient at my house
whose disense-baffles me, 1 desire your
sorvices in consultatlon if you have lefs-
ure.” This with all the grandeur imag-
inahle,

“Certainly, Dr. Geaeme, I shall be glad to
be of any service. [have anhour's leisure "

At tha cottage he saw & pale, thin wom-
an, nll.nn-!taﬁkr'lelon‘ lying in the bed, A
rnpid glance of fis trained eye saw the ev-
idences of approaching death. As ho ap-
proached her bedside she raised her eyes.

“(h, sir,” ehe eald, in a falnt gaspiog
voice whichk hie had to bend low to hear, “I
do not need a physiclan go much as I doa
friend. 1 have been delirious a long while
and do net know now where Iam nor who
this old man is who inkes care of me so
kindly and attentively. I may live long
engugh yet to dosome good. I have teled
to tell the old man, but either he is gilly or
Iam notyet sane.”

“His mind iz mostly gone.”

“Well, his heart is all whole yet! But—
my breath ia short—I have no time to ex-
plain—what - I do not clearly understand—
wmyselt. Ansgwer—me some questlons—sir.
I abjure you—as adying—woman—that you
speak —the truth—as I shall. Do you—do
you know - George Dascar?”

Arthur Denver started, colored, hesi-
tated, gazed at her serubinizingly and sus-
piciouely nodded afirmatively.

“Do you—know Annie Morse? Yes? Are
you a—a friend of hers? Then—lell me—
are these two—to be married?"

“They are. Next week."

The woman gave a littlea scream and
fninted. Arthur hastily gave her a restora-
tive and she revived

“I must—pee her.
strengih—is —failing.”

He bent his ear cloas to her lipa and she
whispered a few words that made him
eprins to his feat.  Growing red and white
in turn; he glared upon her. s

*Waat proof?” be rossed

Lean--closer. My

Sha signed him to be slient and went on
faintly.

“His—lettors — are at - Mra. Sherman's—
on Bchuylor avenue — together with —
abundance—of other—prookL.”

“In thres hours she shall be here,” he
spid, regaining his composare. “I leave
you some strengthening wine, Medicine is
useless. It is wrong to deceive you with
false hopes. You may live a week and you
may die to-night. God forbid that you
should die before I return. Quiet yoursell
She shallreturn with me."

Ha wan gone.

An hour, two hours, three hours passed,
like as many lifetimes In the invalid's
room, ax she lay gazing at the slow-moving
hands of the clock. Three hours passed,
Hoon the quick ear of the dying woman
cnught the sound of hoofs and soon the
crunching of the gravel announced that a
carriage had stopped bofore the door. A
moment later Migss Morse came into the
room, followed by Grasme and her father.
Annie’s eye caught the wan, emacinted
face and looked sympathy. The invalid
motioned them to be seated. Graems of-
ficiously offered Annie a chair, but sghe
drew close to the bed.

“You have something to say to me?" she
said.

T'he sick woman gasped once or twice and
spoke with a preat effort:

“You—wlll not—he offended?
will—he—he —calmn?*

“Indeed, yes."

*I have not much—much breath.
pive—forgive -"*

“'Yen, yes, poor soul! I understand. I
forgive you any pain you may cause me.
Do not be afraid  Hpeak out. My father in
hare.”

Alice looked relieved. She rested afew
moments, then, motioning Annie to coms
near, as Dr. Danver had done, she whis-
pered in her ear the snme words that had
8o startled him:

“George Dascar has a wife in the insana
asylum at Bonesborough.”

When Annie fell back her father caught
her.

“De calm, daughter, and thank God for
what you have escaped. Iknow itall, Dr,
Denver has put the proofs in my hands, It
is enough proof to say that at a hint from
me Mr. Dascar has left town. To this
dylng woman, however, neither the doctor
nor I could refuse the satisfactlon ot
speaking the words that wounld sever you
from that—"

*‘Never mind, father. Do not abuse hlm
yet. Itissoeudden. I mustthink. Please
take me home.”

Her face wore an unnatural pallor as she
left the npartment.

“How did you get possession of those
papers? asked Arthur Denver of the eick
woman when he callod later in the evening.

“Mra. Dasonr, after sho lind besn cruelly
deserted, was my best friend, We lived
like siaters until his persecution drove hex
crazy. [ took possession of all her papere
when they teok her nway to the mad.
house?"’

‘At the place I got the papers they tolo
me you had left thers some time ago and
had taken another boarding-place. Did
you come from there here?”

“No; I went from thera—to the—to—
the—"

Dr, Donver bent low to cabch the words
to solve the mystery of the woman's pres-
ence ab Graema’s, for the old man gave a
new story every time he was asked how
the woman came beneath his roof.

“Take a littls wing,”" he sald.  Bho drank
and, resting a moment, said:

“To the—to the—new department—in the
—in tho Marine Hospltal "

Dr, Acthur's face was ashon when he put
the next question.

“‘Are you the nurse who was employed
there and had brain fever? You ere not
Alice—Alice Cranston?”

The answer solved more mysterieds than
ona in Arthur's mind.

“Iam."

A spasm passed over the sick one's face,
the arms were thrown wildly up, and sank
slowly down, the head fell back, the eyes
grew fixed and glassy, the chin dropped,
leaving the mouth partly open. Dr, Den-
ver teuched the woman's lips with "the tipe
of his fingers and said quietly: *‘This time
sho fs dead.” PoMFRET Jov.,
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TREATMENT OF BALDNESS.
Diseases That Are Frogquently Followed
by Loss of Mair,

The life-time of each individual hair
is from two to six years. At the end
of that time the hair falls out, and is
at once replaced by another which
orows from the same root-sheath.

In a healthy scalp this process con-
tinues indefinitely; but in certain dis-
cases the life-history of the hair is not
50 long, and the hairs die and fall out
before their full length is reached.
The next generation may have still
loss vitality, and the same process
may continue until there is lefl an
area covered with a stunted growth of
poorly-developed hairs. Later, even
these may fall out, leaving u patch en-
tirely bald, or covered with a fine,
downy growth, This condition
oceurs more frequently in women than
in men, and often follows exhausiing
diseases, such as scrofula, fevers and
nervous exhaustion.

In ordinary baldness the history is
entirely different. Ilere, the fully-
grown hairs drop out and are replaced
at once by the downy ones, and when
tnese disappear, a smooih, shining
surface of skin is left. In this case
there is an atrophy of the hair bulbs,
and consequently the hair can never
be restored. In the former case the
irouble is due to deficient nutrition,
and if this defect can be remedied the
hair will grow again.

Certain diseases, especially those
accompanied with high temperature,
are usually followed by more ov less
cemplete loss of hair. Typhoid fever
presents a very notable example of
such an effect. In some torms of nen-
ralgia, also, there is a baldness along
the course of the affected nerve.

A very curious phenomencn is the
falling of the hair in small, isolated,
round or oval patches, which are apt
to be at the back of the head. They
are small at first, but gradually in-
crease in size away from the center.
‘Beveral patches may thus run to-
gether and cause & baldness of neurly
the entire sealp.

This condition oceurs in both sexes,
and especially in tho young. Some-
times there is itching and tenderness
in the spot, but in other cases there is
no local symptom to give warning of
the approach of the disecase. The
cause of this affection is not surely
known, but very likely it is dueto some
nervous disturbance.

It is comforting to know that, with
the exception of the baldness of old
age, the loss of the hair may be only
temporary, and that, with restoration
{0 health and the removal of the par-
ticular cause, the hairs will grow
again.

A general course of tonics, with
shampooing and proper applications,
will give good results, although it is
sometimes months before a cure is es-
tablished.—Youth's Companion.

You—you

For.

—Tennyson, D;rwin. Gladstone,
Lincoln, Qliver Wendell Holmes, Ed-
gar Allan Poe and Lovd Houghton

wgm bem in the year 1808,

4 Tne*cold fresh air cure” is anew cure

LATELY LEARNED.

Tz is now thought the Btanford Univer-
gity in California may be opened in the fall
1 of 1590.

Tre Women's National Press Associatlon
Intends to erect @& Btatue to Mrs. K, 3.
Hayes in Washington.

Mex of science who have investigated the
subject declare that the coast of New Jor-
sey is sinkiug at the extraordinary rate of
two feet in a century.

Toe industrial part of the American ex-
hibit at the Paris Exposition is creditable
to this country, but in the iine arts the
showing is not so good.

GREAT BRITAIN has annexed Humphrey's
Island and Rierson Islands, lymgtwenty
mles apurt, and supposed to be on the
routa of oneof the projected trans-Pacifie
cables.

A sTATUE of ihelate Louisa M. Alcolt is
to bo modeled the coming winter by Franlk
E. Elwell, a Concord senlptor, an intimate
friend of the authoress. There is arumor
that the statue may be placed in the free
publie libriry of Concord.

A NEW business diractory of Johnst.own
and surrounding wuroughs contains the
names of over [0 business and profes-
sional men. It alsp shows that there are
now thirty six grocery stores and fifly-one
saloons open in the place.

Tnr ayster has been a great sufferer from
the recent terrible commotion of wind and
wave, and hundreds of small oyster'plant-
erain the vicinity of Now York City have
been ruined. Large planters and dealers
have also seffered heavy losses,

for conaumption. Blowly being uccustomed
to the action of air, the patient is moved a
little nearer each day toward an open win-
dow. The laststage of the cure consists in
sleeping in the opan air, regardless ol wind,
rain or snow.

AcTuan elevations taken since the !cu‘ni.
disaster at Johnstown show that during the
flood the water in the ncighborhood of Con-
emaugh and the South Forle bridge reached
anaverage height of forty feet above lnw
water mark. At the- big viaducton the ap
stream side the water was seventy-nine
teat deep. :
Los AxaeLes, Cal, fecls the collapse of
the roal estate boom and the property-
owners have petitioned the State Board of
Equalization to reduce the assessment of
Los Angeles County twenty per «ent.  One
piece of propecty that was sold for £15,88
two years ago has been returncd to the
owner for {6,000, the faceof the mortgage.
On sixty town sites that wore then laid out
there aro now but 235 inhabitants.

A LARGE public bath will soon ba erected
in Philadeiphin from money left by Ben-
jamin Franklin and John Beott  Franklin
left in his will, dated April 23, 1790, 25,000 to
bo used in Philadelphia in such s way that
after tho layseof a century the prineipal
and interest shonld amount to & sum large
enough to make valuable pubiic imnrove-
ments, In 1816 John Scolt added §4,000 to
this sum, The prinecipal now amounts al-
together to about §110,000. Ten thousand
dollars of this will belaid aside for another
century, after the new bath s constructed.

Tae cat, alter maklng its protest, froe-
quently rises to give some additional ¢laws
to its argument.

Bur—*0h, sce that scarecrow out thersin
the field!" He-—*'That isn’t & secarecrow."
Bhe—*It must be. Bee how motionless it
is.” He—*“That’s the hired man at work.”

“Say, Heory," she said to her hashiul
lover, “I think I should like to be a stock-
broker.”! “Wh—why?" stummered Henry,
“Because,” roplied the damsel, “the news
paper says that ‘several stock-brokers were
aqueezed yesterday."?

DoN'T think so much about yourself,
1i's very reprehensible;

Or fael when dressod in germeonts new

That all the world stanads still 1o view,

It has no time to wuste on you—
Brace up and be more scosible! b

Pexirexriany Vigrror—“My poor mar,
how did you come to be in here? Prisoner
—"*For seiling fravdulent goods and there-
by getting money under false pretenses.?
Visitor—I bhope you'll become an honpest
mun here and bea good citizen when you
are released.  What are youemployed at by
theBtmis]" Prisoner—“Making warranted
solid leather soles for boots eud shoes out
of pasteboard.’

THE oysior, down in his bed of ooze,

Waked with & start from his summer snoozs,

Oponed bls shell, and said with a yawa:

WY fear that our season of safely is gono,

Tor my pleassnt dreams wers distvrbed by

the jar

That ie always cansed by the leiter 1,

And Iknow by the keel of thai bideous slong

That some ns shortly will be o tha soLpl”

b L e At
Excslalor Springs, Mo,
ualed as abealth and‘i)lesaura resort.
Finest. 'I'E‘ atering Place Hotel in the West.
The waters will positively otz all Kidney
and Liver Diseases, Dyspepsia Diabetau,
Female' Complaints, Bkin and "Blood
eases, ato.
For handsomely illustrated dercriptive
pamphlet,sgph" to F. Ciaxprzn, G. P, & T.
A Line,” 8t Louis, sfo.

Tae Prirmo of Wales 18 anamng B Qs
positon to make himself useful as well as
ornamental. He has invented & wvelvet
dress coal.

Poon little King Alexandria, of Servia,
was merely anointed, not crowned, because

the royal exchequer could not stand the ax
pense of procuring n crown and other re-
galia.

Have you suffered long by reasen of Ma-
laria; tried ever }'thnq, gﬁnailv’ coma to
the conclusion that *all men are Lars?”
Send one dollar to Dr, A. T. Bhallenberger,
Rochester, Pa., and get abottle of hia Antie
dote for Malaria. If mot eured in a weelr,
say 80, and the monoy will be immediately
returned to you.

Ur to the end of August 14,486,000 tickets
wera taken at the Parls Exposition. In
1378 the number was oal.'r 7125,

A COMPANY witha caplml of £1,000.000 has
been formed for the crection in I,‘onclon of n
tower twico as iigh as the Eiffel tower at
Paris.

— e A e

Bowe one has calcnlated that the honey-
| bee must insert its proboscis 500 times 1nto
| clover blossoms belore one grain of sugar
can be obtained. As honey contains three-
fourths {ts weight of (‘1 'y Bugar, cach pound
of honey repr esents 2,500,000 inscriions of
the bees,

A ranwri at Aunuheim, Cul.,sent Bastlast
venr for some Wm:derﬂcld heans to experi-
meut with., He received as many as would
1ill n small teacup, and planted them. Ho
gathered a crop of one hundred sacks.

R AL S o)

Oxe of the architects who helped M.
Eiffel to build his mil towwer savs thatit is
doubtful if & tower 2,000 feet high can be
constructed.  F¥very thing depends on
the cxact ratin at which the forcs of the
wind increases above a cerlain height. The
transportation of the materials above a
hﬂfhn of 1,000 feet would be exceedingly
risky

e

Dn, Honamivs Boxan was tho writer of
some of our' sweetest hymus, Among them,
“Fade, Fade Each Earthly Joy,” “I Heard
the \u:m;e of Jesus Say,” “1 .av My Bins
on Jesus! “A Fow Mora ¥ears Bhall
Roll” and “Beyond the Smiling and the
Weeping.”? One of his religious tractls
reached a circulation of 750,000 copies.

e, e,

A Troy (N. Y.) shirt man predicts thatin
less than ten years there wiil be s general
returu to the old-fashioned shivk which but-
toued in front, and from which at least one
button was missing aller every wash,

S e e
[‘r is said that the edilor of Harper's
for pubiication each year

about.aevcnl.em shurb stories and rejects
annually between 15,000 and 16,000, Tt is
also said that the ye.;rly cost of publishing
the magazine, not inciuding the printing,
but merely what is pmd foi writers, artiste
and engravers, 13 $262,000.

iz
THE pear] was dedicated to Venus mred
to love and beauty amongst the worshi
;foda and goddesses. The uncionts p
Ly ascribed its origin to adropof daw
mlh:;[a at moming o gveuinx inig e

A New Dawur‘:nd i
From ordin business methods
by the mnm?gcmrera of Dr. Pierce’s Golden
edical Discovery, in guaranteeing this
world famed remedy to cure all diseases
ng frou demngemem.a ot the lwerbolr
a8 10, bil
lousness or“llver nompauint, rom im-
pure blood, as beils, blotches, pimplas, erup-
tions, scalp disease, salt-rheun, scrofulous
gores and swelling[ and kiucirad ailments.
Money paid for ** scovery promptly re-
| turned 11', on falr trial, it don’t curs,

ot R (i
Don’t hawk, hawk, blow, spit,and dls
ever bnd w:t.h our offensive breath,
usa tarrh Remedy and end it.

._.———w—-*—"—-'—‘—_
Tz birth-rate of Ireland Is lcsn than that
of any European country but F Rus-
sia sl.nnding ut the head of the list.

st
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Trosg who use Dobbins’ Electrio Sosp
{and their nams is legion) save their clothes
and strength, and let the svap do the work
Did you ever bry it? If not, do zo next Moo
day sure.  Ask yuur grocer forib. ™

A CELESRATED Samonn beauty s mn
Americun widow, thirty-six years old, and
has 150,000 acres 01' land.

Uregon, tho Pnradlse of Farmers,
Mild, ﬁuhlnoltmaw certain and abundant
crops, Best {ruit, grain, grass, stock country
in the world. Full information free, Address
Oregon Immigration Board, Fortiand,Oregon

R
Loxpox and Parls rmirnmi strect-cars
and omnibuscs are allowed by 1aw to Ccarry
only & certain number of passengers.

You hardly realize that it is medicine, when
taking Carter’s Littla Liver Pilla; thev ara
very small; no bad effects; all lroubles from
torpid liver nre relieved by their use.

A SRS = e S
A 1ITTLE seeing 8aves much looking; a
little speaking saves much talking.

SR LR
Worxk for workers! Are you ready to
work, and do _you want to make moneyt
Then writa to B. F. Johnson & Co., of Hich
mond, Va, and seaif t.he; can not help you
Ir young men mll not helim in them-
selves no mun Or womup can believe in
then.

For uC;\ll:;] or Sare Throat the best medi-
cine is Hala's Honey of Horehound and Tar.
Pike's Toothache Drops bura in one minute.

Dox'r indnlge in the luxnrs' “of strony
opinions in the prosence of Your elders.

Pary in the Sidenesrly always comes from’
adisordered liver and is promptly velieved by
Carter’s Lattie Liver Pills. Don’t forget this.

ReMmewnen impertinence isn't wit, soy
muie then insolence is brillisncy.

Lxting freedom from injurious drugs mnkes

The Liver

And kidneys are organs which It (s inmm
should b:::p&n;n %oo;;‘;;obndimn. and vt ihey ury
OYerworl and sba ¥ nearly ev v
they worn-ont, clogg ’w? FYbody., unti
Hood's B lila cures il die witk
these organs, rouses them to healtuy action
todettLe Wioleigeitvs craorin v iod
“I have baen using Hood's Sarsapari

gestlon and liver tronble. It has mn““"""“‘ 7
me, nod 1 thlnt l& Ia fully as 200d & medicine ag . E

E.

, chlet i
deps., Bwnlngwn.m-

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

Hold by all druggists, §1; six for B Pmd“l,

by G, I. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Masy,
___ 100 Doses One Dollar

GOLD MEDAL, Panm.m
§ W.BAKER & 00:3

oAkt [}ﬂ'

I3 abaolutel
it {5 solui .

No Chem@cak'

sre used in its preparstion. B
{ more (han thred fcer DAe sfrength

8 Coroa mixed with Stareh Amun=
R o1 Sogar, and i thesefors fax mon
cuononiieal, sasting Ieae than cng et

4 Mngl.hrnlng. EARILY
and sdmrably adapled for lmu
a3 well nu for persens in health,

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCO

BREAKFAST.

“Hy & thorongh knowledge of the natural

whica govern the operations of digestion

trition, and PJ’ & caroful n;l\r'llcn
[

“Tansiil's Punelh' do, Uigars most popul

B S
Hr who waits todo a great deal at once
will seldom do any thing at all.

BesT, easiest to use and cheapest.  Fiso's
Remedy for Catarrh. Ny druggists, 23e. -

GramiTunk is the music of the heart when
its chords are moved by kindnoss:

Ir affiicted with Bore Eyes use Dr, Isaac
Thonpson's Eye Water. Druggists seilit. 25c
HMistony i3 not fable agreed upon but
truth disagreed upon.

SIACOBS Q]

For Swel!mgs. Bruises, {nfs and Wonds.

rovided onr brenk .t mb!n M}-Il B dm
avaured bevorage sava us many he
Aoctora’ billa udiclous ure of sup
sation o B
Ill ¢ s
fsubll mala
Iloal n¢ nronhﬂ us rendy tu l
isa weak point

mnn
by keeplng ouruelrn we{l foﬂrod I'
and 8 Qrweﬂy nourizhed frame. '

i
mnde simply with bolling water or milk. Sold
only in hlm-ll,wuml na, by I(‘}'roesrn.ll'bellell thus;

IAMES EPPS & £O., Ilornmnpnthin Chem
London, England.

" Daily Sightad  Cures ond Cired I
AT Dnuceists A¥D DEALERS,
THE CHARLES A. VCBELER CO., Baitimore, M.

A Proclamation!

Dr. L. Guy Lewis, Fulton, Ark., aayar--
“A AL ago I hnd bilions fever 3 Tut

wer® so highly Meewmno-dmd
lhnt X naed them. Nwa did madieine
hove s happier effeet. Aftor a
tico of a quavier of & century,
clalm them the best

ANTI-BILIOUS

m«l!slue “s.l useds X always prée

Tutt's Pills &

cnre All Bilioul Dtlmunl.

P.I!"

J OI‘TES

P%YBT”E Fﬂ I?HT.‘

I mnﬁm

. m.ms& For ?mmut
address

lll?lES DF ENGHRMTUIE

BINGHAMTON, No.¥.
= s PAPEH grory tims prawnie, -

" Ely’s Cream Balm
IS SURE TO CURE gt

COLD in HEAD:

QuICKLY. N

Apply Balm into cach nostril ;
ELY BROS., 66 Warren Bt., B.Y.

BASE BALLS¥E st

nest
STEEL €
WisE

ann Wire i

mmuzsn.

e aaa:" & .

021 3 ST IVERT

L by

J. BQOII'AIIII]H“«A [N, S&hSI. Wl-lhl.lﬂll_.

AKE TET PAVER gvary tims Jou
AT ONCE in svery,

WANTED ahi an leuvellwnr
10 take arders fof New An
10890 pardng eaniy made. EF-Dend am
JOHN P rwnw. ublisher, BPRIN
W NAKE 18 PAVER every tims yea writn.

PENSI 0“sl‘muuﬂ quickly. !

pemphlcton Mension:
Bounty Lawa &
Address P, rﬁa R
Clalm Aponcy for Western
AME THIS

PAFER l—:ﬁqum

PATENTS'"'"""”“

BOOK FRER:
CI-TAME THIS PAFEX srery time

et Law, Washingpion]

LW mulcu llbli’l:l-dnﬂl. '
SI-RAME TMIE FAFSS evry Hsia Jun vaiin.

A A SE AL
OPIUM 222522850

FAMOUS 2SS, STE AR N
o FECOATIONAL,
YOURG MER Gt s treas here.a

vood sitnationa, Write J. D BROWH, Sedaliy

STTDY. Tiool plng, Penmanship, &
metie, Bhort » ote., thoroughly 18
by mail. Circulars free, I'K'l.ll‘l'_‘m B

AN.K B 126!

5 ENT FR EE {2¢.) sLEmp, by mldmllungwe

THEODORE HOLLAND, P.0.Box 120, Phila., P,
EX-NAME TRIS PATER srory timy you writs,

WHEN WRITING TO A’\’Bﬂmm
siate thet you saw the Advortiscmesd In

PRper

JOSEPHH. HUNTER

Arionszr, Wy
DG, WILLGETY
FENBION

k. K
Bl PR e 2

BRYANT & STRATTON Business GoLu

o LOUISVILLE,

fo use.
certain,  Ifor (}0

s

Itis an Oin.tment,

ISO'B REHEDY FOR CATARRI.—Rest. Eagiest
Liclief ia immedlate. A cure Is
thc Head tt has 1o equal,

which a small particle ls npplied
to the nostrils. Price, G0e.
by mail. Address, E T. Emm:l:m:,

Sold by dra or

gent
i

QOW BRAND

 SODASESALERATUS.

ABBMUTELY PURE.



