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ItU a well known fact that pool try, like hitman beings, require mediriae tokeep Iheo

la a healthr condition, and in no muon of the year do they nerd It awn than la the Mina sp
Moadiiag. We therefore caution our readers to guard agaiiwt disease la their jMMiltnr,and u
order to do (hnt we won d recouiueod to them M. B. Roberts* Poultry Powders, whin Is gain

log fsror ia this asclioa of the Bute. For sak at Ctab’i A Spalding s Drag Store.

AtMUSIff MTL

A very elegant looking letter lay in

little Minnie VMaof's hands, a letter
that bare a delicions perfume of violets

—a letter addressed in inetowing
bend and the envelope of which wee

stamped with aa intricate monogram,
that unless Minnie bad known, she coaid

•ever bore deciphered ns Mrs. Paul ft.

Eustace Carriseourt** initials.
The girtfs small, pretty bands grew

jl. trifl. cold ,od tr.pUu .ho
took up the letter to open Tt, because en

much, oh, so much, depended upon
what was in the letter, because It eith-
er meant a new, independent life, to

which she would not only earn her own

living, but very materially assist in ta-
king care of the dear boys of B and 7,

or it doomed her to the old tiresome
routine, out ofwhich Minnie felt at times
she must fly.

Mrs. Yelsor looked up from a stock-
iig she was darning, and said nothing,
seeing the nervous glow in Minnie’*
eyes. Then, with a little, half-desper-
ate laugh, the girl tore open the thick
satin envelope.

•‘lt’e almost like an ice-cold plunge
bath, but her* goea, ntamm i!”

She hurriedly read the abort, friend-
ly note, and by the quick tears that

gathered ia bur eyes, and the smiles
that parted from her lips, and the flush
that bloomed like red roses on her
cheeks, it was quite plain that the news
was good new*.

Then she dashed the letter on the
floor and rushed over to her mother,
and kissed her, laughing and crying at
the same time.

“Ob ! mamma! Mrs. Carriseonrt has
given me the position, and she wants

me to come immediately—to-morrow !

Just think! Five hundred dollars e
i year, and the assures me I must make

myself perfectly at home in her house:
and she says 1 am to have a room to my-
self, and to eat with Pauline and Pau-
letta. ia the nnraery. Oh, mamma, it
will be |nst glorious! Aren't you glad,
delighted ?*’

Her blue eyes were dancing, and her
cheeks glowing like a rose leaf.

Mrs. Velsor’s sweet, sad voice was
in such odd contrast to her child's ea-
ger animated tone.

“How can I be delighted to have you
go away from me, dear ? Besides, lam
so afraid you willnot realise your vivid
anticipations. The outside world, which
seems to you so rose-cotered and golden,
will not be what you think.”

I “Oh, mamma, what a Job’s comfort-
er you would be ! But bow can 1 help
being happy—perfectly happy, except
being away from you—in New York, in
a magnificent house, among people of
wealth and distinction, and ugith their
two sweet children my only care i
Mamma, I will ride with them, tad 1
am to make myself perfectly at home,
the letter says, and you remember what
a charming lady we thought Mrs. Car-
riscourt was. when she was visiting Dr.
Mansfield last summer.”

Mrs. Velsor sighed softly. It seemed
so cruel to pour the chill water of dis-
appointment on Minnie’s bright hopes.

“Well, dear, perhaps 1 am growing
cynical as 1 grow older. Certainly you
deserved a fair late, and now, to de-
scend to matters of earth earthy, sup-
pose you see if (he beans are hotting
dry.”

The third day thereafter—a day fra-
grant with the smell of frost in the air
—a day when the leaves sailed slowly,
stately down through the tender, gold-
en atmosphere and the hush ofmid Oc-
tober was over all the earth and sky.

! Minnie Velsor went away from the lit-
tle cottage where she was born and had
lived, into the world waiting to receive
her—all her girlish hopes on gladdest
wing, sll her rosiest dreams bursting ia
fondest realisation.

It was a splendid place, Mrs. Paul St.
Eustace Cirriscoort’s palatial residence
on Fifth Avenue—a house that seemed
to Minoie’s fancy like a translated bit
of a fairy story, with its profusion of
flowers and lace, draperies, its luxuries
and elegance, of which she has never
dreamed, and of whose useq she was
equally ignorant.

Mrs. Carriseourt received her with a
charming gradouonesa and palled her
on the shoulder, and told her she hoped
she would net let herself get homesick,
and installed her ie her beautiful littla
room, with its pink and drab iagraio
carpet and chestnnt suit, and dimity

b
curtains at the windows.

”

Then Minnie made some triflinglittle
£ alterations la her toilet, and proceeded

to take literal advantage of Mrs. Corns-

court’s invitation to make |
home in the greet beautiful ?£*>'

i lo#, where she made a cltiyiigty
r sweet, little picture, as she
i in a'huge silken chair, the —ljKdlhe

r roses on her cheeks, end at wiiß Miss
i Cteoaa Carriseourt looked in aaslon-

a I. a J I aM, fi. a, ,ra n 4X•m •*h WkShea . .

I | IfapvnOllo OuMsSmlßji eiß^

f Irev Fletcher is undisguised aittAitioo
, as the two entered the roaflHft the

fartberest entrance.

t “By Jove, what tr lovely

l Cleons’* eyes looked unutterable aa-
. ger from Minnie to Mrs. Carriseourt.

1 “What on earth is she doing here,

1 mamma; Is she crazy ?”

Her sharp, cuttisg tone was distincW
ly heard, as she intended it should he,

1 by Minnie, who flashed painfully as sh

1 rose, venturing just one glance at the
haughty beauty’s face, sad Mr. Fletcb-

. er’s eager, admiring eyes, whose bold-
, ness startled her.

1 “I am sorry to have made such a mis-
. take. I thought Mrs. Carriseourt meant

[ I was to sit her* a little while. Please
excuse roe; 1 willnet come again.”

, Her voice was sweet, and just a little
nervous, and she instantly crossed the

. room followed by Cleona’s cold, ct-

-t ting words, every one of which brought

t a sharp thrill of mortification and pain
! to her.

“Be careful you make no mere such
, mistakes, girl. Your place is among

the hired help, not ia the parlors. Be
good enough to remember that.”

And even Geoffrey Fletcher's cal-
lous heart gave a thrillof sympathy at

the sight of the scarlet pain on the
sweet, young face.

Once safe in her room, poor little
Minnie fought and conquered her first
battle with fate.

“I’llnot be crushed by my first ex-
perience,” she decided, resolutely, an
hour or so after, when her breast yet
heaved with convulsive sighs and her
eyes were all swollen from crying. “I
will not give tt up and tuqh home to

mamma—my first impulse. 1 willen-
deavor to construe people less literally
and keep my place.”

Bat there cam* a flush to her cheeks
that all her brave philosophizing could
not control, at the memory of Cleons
Carriseourt’s coot insolence.

“I'd not have spoken so to a dog,”
Minnie aaid, as she repressed the bit-
ter tears that sprang in wounded indig-
nation to her Mae eye*.

Alter that there was no shadow of an
opportunity given by Minnie for Mrs.
Carriseourt or Cleons to lay any blame
to her charge. She performed her da-
ties as no governess had ever performed

. them, and the twin*progressed to their
mother’s complete satisfaction.

Minnie never was seen in the rooms
of the family, but lived entirely to her-
self, taking her solitary little walks
when the day’s duties were ended, and
disciplining herself into an unconscious-
ly unselfish brave, patient woman.

Her letters home were bright and
cheerful—until one day Mr*. Velsor

1 was horrified to learn that her darling
was dangerously ill; that the fever bad
come suddenly upon her, and that in

' fear and selfishness Mrs. Paul St. Eus-
-1 tice Carriseourt bad insisted that the ra-

ving girl be taken from her bouse to the
' hospital.

I “It will kill her to move her,” Dr.
Lethbridge bad remonstrated indignant-

• r J*
’ “What nonsense, mamma!” Cleona
• retorted, looking fiercely at (be physi-
¦ cian. “It will not hurt her to be re-
• moved nearly as much as it willfor us
, to keep her here. She is nothing but
• the children’s governess; she bad bet-
I ter die, even than to risk all our lives
¦ any longer. You will please supenn-

l tend her removal to-day,” she added,
t imperiously, to Dr. Lethbridge.

He looked coldly, almost furiously, at
. Mbs Carriseourt’* face as be spoke.
• Then be bowed, and answered quietly :

I “1 beg to agree with you. This poor,
t suffering child had better to die than to

f remain among such inhuman people.”

i And Dr. Lethbridge personally super-
r intended Minnie’s trsnsfer —not to the
i hospital, but to bis own home, where

his lovely, white-haired mother and sis-

i ter opened their hearts to the girl, and
r nursed her back to health and strength,
| and—the sweetest happiness that eve*

, came to a girl’s heart, for Hugh Letfa-
i bridge asked her to he his wife,

k And the memory of these brief days
f were hidden away beneath the glad

sunshine of her beautiful new life, and
t Minnie in her new home was proud sod
I honored, and beloved as a queen.

The year* passed—as year* have ¦

I trick at pawing bringing thehr burdens
• of joy tad! sorrow, tod to Hugh Leth-

' bridge and his wife they were only land-

I niti of cooteat to wadi their tight

fe
Three dew children had come to
no, mid Mitten Minnie wa* even
per and aweeier (ban the Maiden had

• been, for ahe had been benefited by the
, stem discipline ofearlier day*,

i Aad aa the years vent by Doctor

S' Lethbridge grew famous and rich, until
I there were no comforts or luxuries be
w obliged to refuse to bis wife or fam-
ily—sad one of tbo*e coveted Tntarfof

> was a resident governess at the home
oi the children. ‘

, "Iremember my own governess days
so well, dear," Minnie said one day to

. her husband, whan they were discos-
, sing the feasibility oi securing one. "1
i feel as if I never could be kind enough
> to say one insuch a position in my bouse.
. And yet all lbs happiness of my life re-
. salted from my position in Mrs. Carris-

court’s family.
And she looked the great anuttera-

l bla love she bad for him. and Dr. Letb-
t bridge kissed her lovely upturned face

tenderly.
“Then I will take this widow lady,

s whom Allison recommended, shall I,
• Minnie ? He says she is of good lam:-

I ly, nod in very reduced circumstances,

i Her husband was n miserable drunken
fellow, and she has to support both her-

i self end her Invalid mother. It would
; be a charity, I suppose; but of course
i we must also look toonrown interests/

But the decision was to employ the

¦ widow lady Allison so confidently re-
-1 commended, and a day or so afterward

i aa interview waa arranged.
It was just at the dusk of a winter’s

afternoon that the servant announced to

i Dr. Lethbridge and his wife that a lady
wished to see them in the parlor—the
lady whom Mr. Allison had sent—and
Minnie and her husband went down to

: meet her—tall, pale, bearing the un-
¦ mistakable traces of misery and sorrow

on her face—Cieona Carriscourt.
i Minnie gave a little exclamation of

astonishment.
“Is it possible ? Miss Carriscourt—"
She interrupted quietly: “Mrs.

Fletcher—Mrs. Geoffrey Fletcher. And
you are little Minnie Velsor. 1 bad no

i idea—l had no idea—l bad forgotten
Dr. Lethbridge’s name—of course, I
canned have the position. It would
hardly be natural that you should wish
to befriend me."

Mrs. Fletcher turned toward the door,
her face pale and piteous, her voice
bitter and wailing.

Doctor Lethbridge looked sternly af-
, ter her, but Minnie shot him an appeal-

I ing glance before she stepped toward
> the departing woman.

“Wait—just a moment, please! I

i was so surprised, Mrs. Fletcher. Fray
sit down, you are in trouble, and ifwe

i ran be of any service, I know the doc-

I tor willbe glad to assist you."
Mrs. Fletcher’s lips quivered s sec-

ond, as she turned her pitiful eyes on

I Minnie’s sweet, happy face.
-“I am in need of work, but I do not

r expect it of you. You can only despise
I me and hold me in hatred and contempt

i for what I did to you. But that or some-
• thing else has come home to me."

“I do not hate or despise you, Mrs-

i Fletcher. God has been too good to me

for that. Stay! Doctor Lethbridge will
• indorse my forgiveness, lam sura, and
- we willmake you as happy aa wa crn.

We willforget all that was unpleasant

i and start anew. Do stay and teach my
- little girls, Mrs. Fletcher."
- And Cieona sat down, overcome with
* passionate tears, while the doctor, with
t aa indulgent smile, and a nod of the
- bead to Minnie, left the two women
a alone, under the strange circumstances
* into which the sarcasm of fate had lad
. them.

1 Mrs. Skittle worth don’t know
•

why people willmake eouaterfeit moo-
: ey. She says she "triad to pees a had
* half dollar a doxen times the other day,
® hot nobody would have it.” and she

thinks it a waste of time In make such
stuff.

e
m

I When the proprietor of a seaside ho-

j tel wants a little free advertising, ha
opens a few bottles of champagne end

’

r sends for a few reporters to discover a
sea-serpent; and the mora champagne
the bigger the serpent.

a
A gp-Every day, thousands upon tbou-
A sands ofimmigrants are arriving in this
i great and glorious country, where "ell

men are horn free and equal" and none
a are too poor to keep a dog.
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Bit, off Coueaxst. —A Washington
correspondent of the New York Crqd
k has this toany about suaao congres-
sional celebrities ! The Senate and
Reuse ofRepresentatives, taken togeth-
er, contain sixty-three men who, six-
teen years ago, fought against the Un-
ion. and fifty-seven who fought for it.
There they ape now united and a tolera-
ble happy family. No nation on earth
can show such a spectacle. There they
sit or bobble about, some without arm*

and some without a leg, cut, maimed
and scarred from the blow* which a
few years since they gave each other.
Now. instead ofcannon and rifle, they
aim amendments, motions and resolu-
tions at each other. Now, in place of
ballets they fire bills.

In (he Senate are ten former Con-
federate generals—Wade Hampton,
Butler, Morgan, Gordon, Williams,
Jones, Gibson, Ransom, Boiler and
Maxey—against the two Union leaders,
Burnside and Logan. Burnside and
Hampton seem now rivals in a contest

of military and Prince William whisk-
ers. Facially, Bermuda is the nearest
approach to aa Emperor William on
this aide of the Atlantic. Senator Gor-
don is in appearance as imposing a man
as the Sooth ever raised, ffffd bears no
traces of the eight wounds received in
battle. Logan's a prominent brad
from its glossy black hair and moustache.
David Davis, his colleague, of llhooi*,
vaguely suggests Boss Tweed. Ed-
munds, of Vermont, looks the last of a
long line of New England deacons,
slightly modified by the fa-hioa of the
age. Hannibal Hamlin retains day and
night the swallow-tailed coat of his
forefathers. Kernan, of New York,
looks the old school Senator of forty
years ago. Likewise Lamar, who has a
Henry Clay type of countenance. Conk-
ling’s hair is quite gray or a cross be-
weeo gray and white, a sort of oficet
gray, but not a silvery gray. Conkiiog
walks with a slight “jurydroop.” His
legs seems imbued with an individuali-
ty of their own and impress one with a
sense of intellectual mechanical power,
fn the House, General Jo Johnston com-
mand* a premium for imposing silvery
locks. His hair—if his is the bead
pointed out to me—would bring at the
hair merchant’s sixty dollar*per ounce.
General Tom Ewing, of Ohio, is mas-
sive physically, and n “deliberate” roan
in manner. S. S. Cox isn't. Speaker
Bandali has a professor-like air, and
owes millions to q good wife. As a
whole, both Senate and bouse are ex-
ternally a very respectable appearing

body of men* They convey a sens* of
regular meals, regular hours and regu-
lar salaries.

How to Bbcowb Rich.—You can
probably he rich, ray son, if you will
be. if you make up your mind now
that you willbe a rich mao, and stick
to tt, there is very little doubt that
you will be very wealthy, tolerably
mean, loved a little, bated a great
deal, have a big funeral, be blessed by
the relatives to whom you leave noth-
ing. But yon must pay for it, my son.
Wealth is an expensive thing. It costs

all it’s worth. If you want to be worth
a million dollars, it willcost you just
a million dollars to get it. Broken
friendships, intellectual starvation, loss
of social enjoyment, deprivation of gen-
erous impulses, the smothering of man-
ly aspirations, a limited wardrobe and
a scanty table, a lonely borne, because
you tear a lovely wife and a beautiful
home would be expensive; a hatred of

1 the heathen, a dread of the cootribu-

-1 tioo box, a haunting fear of the Wo-
man’s Aid Society, a fearful dislike of
poor people because they won’t keep

1 their misery out of your sight, a little
1 sham benevolence that is worse than

none; oh, you can ho rich, young
mao, if you are wilting to pay the

p price. Any man can get rich who

¦ dosn’t think it too expensive. True,

I you may be rich and be • man among
> men, noble and Christian and grand
> and true, serving God and blessing hu-
i inanity, but that will he in spite of

your wealth, and not as a result of it.
Itwillbe because you always were that

. kind of a man. But if you want to be
, rich merely to be rich, if (hat is the

I breadth and betgfath of your ambition,

k you can be rich if you will pay the
i price. And when you are rich, son,

call around at this office and pay for
this advice. We will let (he interest
compound from this dale .—BorHngtoo

; Hmtkeyt.
I
‘ be that the early bird gets
! the worm, but it frequently happens

that the late beau get* the girl.

NO. 43

A Sorrowful Carr.—We clip the
following from the Chicago Mmr Ocernn:
"The filicide of Martin Arndt, at the
Douglas* monument Sunday night, te-

Tealedone ofthe saddest eases ofmisfor-
tune and discouragement ever brought
before the public eye. His business
urns pressing linen coats, and, by worth-
ing ten bourn and walking five miles
etch day, Arndt could male $4.80 per
week. He supported a family on tils
pittance, and finally, in a moment et
supreme assurance, bad the temerity
fm.l, for |> . Mut wr ¦¦Til..-mt mmsur w—itws avef wrv wa jjwimrrfi wvri

than be had been receiving. This re-
quest was granted tor one lot. but im-
mediately afterward another man of-

fered to do the work at the old price,
and Arndt was thereupon discharged.
He tried to get employment elsewhere,
hut could not, and, believing ifbe died,
even by his own band, that bis family
would receive several hundred dollars
from a society to which he belonged,
he blew out his brains. It is rarely
that a more sorrowful case it presented,
and it suggests, nay compels, the reflec-
tion whether there is not something rad-
ically wrong in a system that prodaces
such tragedies. Let those who are in
the habit of spending tens and hundreds
of dollars for the simplest pleasures
think for a moment of this poor work-
man—honest, sober, industrious— who
struggles on month after month, and
who finally comes to the conclusion
that there is no room for him on this
earth, because he loses a place woriti
leas than $9 a week to him. We are
all accustomed to rail at fortune more
or less, snd bemoan the lack of riches,
but how all idle complaints are hushed
into silence tor very shame before Ibis
spectscle. How many more such cases
are there in Chicago to-day ?”

Cost or Bbiivg in Parliament.—
The British laws require every candi-
date for parliament to make a return of
his election expenses, snd, although the
direction of the law is not so implicitly
followed as to result in anything tike e
complete exhibit, it affords some indi-
cation of the large outlay necessitated
by such a contest as that which ia now
pending. The total expenditure by
candidates at the last general election
in 1874 amounted to $5,235,000. For
the 652 seats in Ibe bouse of commons
there were 1.081 candidates. Less than

one-third of the whole number, 187
were elected without opposition. The
652 successful candidates expended SB,-
195,000, and the 429 unsuccessful ones

spent $2,040,005. The average outlay
' was largest among the Conservative

candidates, $5,450, and the smallest
among the borne rulers, $1,275. In
the English sod Welsh counties the ex-
penditure was on a larger scale than in

i the average constituencies, reaching
SIO,BOO for each liberal, and $7,600
foreach conservative candidate. In the
contested elections in these counties the
expenses of tbe conservatives averaged
$15,010, and those of the liberals $lB,-

280. The largest sum spent in any one

county election was in the case of North
Durham, where the four candidates

1 spent altogether $141,010; and the

1 largest sum in any borough or city
1 election was ia tba city of London,

1 where six candidates spent $77,855.
I

Thr Horrt-Horsr Regiment.—

I When tbe thirty yean* war was finally
, brought to a termination by tbe treaty

I ofpeace of Westphalia, which was con-

I eluded at Nuremberg in 1560, the au-
thorities of that place ordered in com-
memoration public rejoicings of venous

I kinds—banquets, balls, fireworks, etc.

( Bjt among all these public diversions,

, none was more distinguished tor stngu-

, larity and originality, and perhaps child-
ish simplicity, than the procession of

\ lads and boys on sticks or ; bobby-

j horses. Thus mounted they rode, reg-

ularly divided into companies, through
’ tbe streets and halted before the hotel

j of the Red Horse, where was staying

the imperial commissioner. Due d*

I Amali.
The duke was so pleased with the

t novel cavalcade that be requested a re-

f petition ot the same procession at an

f early day of the following week, which
they performed in much larger num-

* bers. On arriving before hi* hotel, the
f duke ditnbuted amongst them smaU
. square silver medal*, which he had in
r tbe interval caused to be struck. Tbe

I coin represented on the obverse a boy
on a bobby-bor*e with a whip in band,

*

and tbe year 1560 was inscribed in b#>

center, while tbe reverse reprew tad
Ibe d able eagle and armorial bea*..**

> of Austria, with Ibe inscription. ‘ Vi n
P rdinandus 111.. Rom. Imp. vival!'

T Helper'* Young People.


