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UNDERTAKING!

I MOST respectAill; Inform the public that
I hare Juat completed a new hearse and can
ftirniah

Ooffinx and Oaikets
of the latest rtylea. Glow white COFFINS

sra.waMs .sz
linuanee of the name.

EDWARD PAGAN,

Out 8
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GENERAL

Commission Merchants
FOETHS SALE OF

Ormn and allIdtuh ofCountry Produce,

So. 16 Oamdon Street,
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HntAPSu w., Baltimore; SW.

D‘A^W^^tonffe M
K. Market, Md.

Nat Farmer* A Planter* Bank, Baltimore,
Md.

Oct 18, 1888—yt

NEW GOODS!

NEW STOKE !
THE firm formerly known a*Kra. Blaia A
Jaua has mutually dissolved partnership
and will now be recognized as

Mrs L. A. JONES &ICO.
Thanking our patron* for past favors, we

solicit a continuance of the same. We as-
sure ttie public that our best efforts shall be
made to keep a handsome and fashionable
assortment ofall

T FANCY *?
•———®

?DRESS GOODSf
& @

Having Just returned from Baltlmore’with
a well assorted stock, we are prepared to ac-
commodate the moat fastidious customer.

Call and examine our (took.

Mn L A. JONES A 00.
MXyB, 188A-NT .sdi#

R.A.dOLDEN,
GROCER AND

Coninln Merchant.
CORNER 10th and F. NOS. Mland 048

8i TVs

OLD STAND WAREHOUSE

081 LOUISIANA AVENUE,

WASHINGTON, D. O.

Oct 88, TO—lft

Nium.
Ell E R. Bcli. Is now prepared to ac-

eocuaodate permanent and transient board-
ers at

nmutt, uuwAioTovx,

EmkAst £&%£*** sack.
SuuMt. 09' “

ir*
Reid’s Dining Rooms

I*. I MoOlallaa'a Alley.
N'ettr Baltimore St*,

Serves Regular Dinners at IB cent*.
Make* a specialty ofthe finest steamed Ovs-

Sln the city. Gentlemen stopping at
• can Hod meal* at all boon. The
********•**.**"dd-

pan.autttne waasscan afford.

—BdoftriNp m
Ifiwurt a t>
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to a definite understanding with Vio-
let, and she promised to marry him
with or without my consent.

I 'Don’t look at me so reproachfully
Harry. It may be that I acted un-
wisely, all through; but ifao I have
been severely punished for my folly.-

YsurWri*!<£ your cigar go o#fHas* are tbo matches.
'Von Want me to tall you all she

said and did—her very words, as well I
aa I can remember. That's a hard
matter, for my memory ie not ao good
as it used to' be. j

"Iwas sitting here one evening when
Violet came in slowly, and, silting
down where you are, looked at- mo
sadly for some minutes. - •

'
-

11 Uncle, dear,’ she said, at last, ’T
cannot understand you. I never be-
lieved that you could be so hard and
cruel.’

‘‘‘lt iinjbfjfko you to be so unjust;'
so arbitrary,’ she went on. ‘lt seems
to me, Uncle, that in the matter of
marriage a woman should choose for
herself and not be influenoetfny any-
one. I have made my choice and
given my word; but oh 1 I should be
to much happier if you were not
angry. Do forgive me and be your
own kind self again.’

“‘Yes, when you yield to my wishes,’
1 answered coldly. ’You are a mere
girl, Violet, and hava bad no experi-
ence of man. Ifyou were ten years

older I should leave you to take tha
consequences of your rashness, but as
it is—’

“ ‘As it is—what then ? Oh 1 uncle,’
and she slipped from her chair and
kneeled here on the rug at my feet,
‘pray—pray be your old self again.
Yon were never angry with me before
and it seems so strange and unnatural
to see you turn your head away from
we without a smile. Do you love me
only if I have no voi?*, no of my
own ?’

“ ‘Listen to me, biW, look-i
ing her in the face. *1 striven J
to boa father to yourince t fcjjught j
yUS t?f: '
only knows how dearly I In return I
only ask you to let me prevent your
making a complete wreck ofyour life.
I want to save you from a sad fate,
and you tbiok me a tyrant.

“She took my band in both of hers
and pressed her face on it, eud then
looked up with a smile.

" T wish Harry was beta,' she said.
'He would help me convince you. He
always took my side.’

"Iought not to have told you that,
my dear boy, but it was so fresh in
my mind, aa it struck me forcibly at
the time, knowing aa I did your love
for her. Forgive my want of tact.

"She was not given to shedding
tears like some women, or she would
have cried then. Her cheeks were
hot and burning aa they touched my

hand, while her eyes were feverishly
bright. She used every argument she
could find to induce me to consent to
her engagement, and aa I remained
silent she drew nearer and gazed up
eagerly in my face.

“‘You relent, uncle ?' she whis-
pered, in an agitated way. ‘Youwill
let me be happy ?'

" 'ln that way', never,' I told her
sadly and sternly, and I tried to draw
away my fingers, but she clung to them
tightly, while bar lips quivarad.

"Don’t say that, dear uncial'' she
said hoarsely. 'Dear uncle, oh, what
can 1 say—what can I say to move
you?’

“You think Iwae very hard, Harry,
I sea, but I thought it beat.

“‘Hush, child/ I said. Nothing
will iDflutnce me. lam rasolved/

“'And so am 1/ aha laid sorrowful-
ly, dropping my hand and riling to

her feet. ‘Ishould always hava wish-
ed to pieces yon; but now aa you are
harsh and unjust, and willnot listen
to reason, what can I do?’

“Sha waited for me to (peak, but I
had no words at hand. 1 was too
hurt and angry, Sha want toward
tha door, then came baok and stood
behind me, resting her head lightly
upon my shouldsr,

" ‘Try and forgiva ms, unols. I
love him ao—l lovs bis faults that
make you dispise him, and bis virtue*
you do not know. Won't you kiss
ms, unole?' 11

“Iwas half inclined to taka bar in
my arms and tell her ska could do

' what aba wonld, but I did not. Altar
a few minutes of a dead silence I beard
her catch her breath in a half sob, and
then the door cloaad upon her, and I

1 was alone.
"Tha next day aha did not come

I d*#n before I went to the dty, and

At Wskla|.

I here dead Love unto his grate,

Wh, placed it tile-re. to Uptrttt.or die I
1 laid my heart, that for his sake

Remembers now ncipjd swft strain,
Close to his ear; ho, ifbe wag," .

Perchance may tunc its strings again.

Ifbe should wake 1 TUI death be dead,
Till lifebegin, and sleep bo post,

Till on id* breast he lay thy head.
And flower* begin to bloom at last— “j

0 aoul, remember! Lest by thee
That unknown sweetness be forgot

Which now thou lookest for, and Tie
Bid thee “Depart f I know thee not.”

—Sidney R. TKumpmm in Chamber' iJovnuii.

TROT’S MOTHER.
"Well, my boy, I’ll try and tell

you all about it from the beginning.
Help yourself to a cigar first, and
pass the box tojne. I knew you would
want to hear the particulars and I—-
-1 have been trying to put off the evil
moment. I’m getting an old man
now, Harry, and all this shook me a

good deal at the time.
“Come here, Trot, and sit on my

knee. There, that's better. Seems
odd, Harry, don't it, to see an old
bachelor like me nnrsing a tiny bit of
a girl like Trot? How the time flies I

"You see my dear lad, yon onght to
have told her before you went away.
She never guessed you thought of her
in that way. It might have saved
her —who knows? - i

"It been nine years since
your Uncle Will died and left Violet

. _iaJO T care. r JJts. was only 16 .then, ,
Don't you think Trot it very like her?
The same brown eyea and long lashes,
the same loving little ways.

"She came to me one morning soon
after you started for China, with a
letter in her hgud.

"Look here, uncle,' abe said, kneel-
ing beside me, and holding the note
where I could read; 'it’s from the
Golds, and they invite me to go and
stay with them at Ventnor. May I
accept ?”

"Do you want to go, Violet?’ I
asked.

"Of course I do,’ she answered,
laughing. "We are so quiet here at
home, and this would be such a de-
lightful change. Please let me, uncle.
I'llwrite you long letter!, and tell

•you about everything."
"Idid not want to part with her

even for a little time, for the three
yeara the bad been with me then bad
made my life quite a different matter;
but it seemed selfish to keep the
bright, merry girl always shut up
with a crusty, old man. I gave her
leave to go, and then, when after a
fortnight she wrote begging to be al-
lowed to stay longer, as her friends
wished, I had not the heart to refuse.
She was there five weeks and then
she cams home.

"The very day alter her return he
came—that contemptibla scoundrel
whom in those few weeks aba had
laarnad to ragard as a bsro. How ha
found out at first that aha had a littla
fortune of her own I don't know. He
asked for me, and told me that be
wanted my permission to address my
niece,

"He was a good-looking young fal-
low, and had a frank, opan manner
that was aura to win a girl’s favor,
but I thought of you, Harry, and de-
termined to pravent the matter going
further ifI could. I took a strong

. and apparently unreasonable dislike
to him and made many inquiries,

, hoping to find out something that
wonld justify me in forbidding him

, tha houss, bat antlrsly in rain. But
I itudied; obaerrtd avary little aster
word, until at last I was convinced
that Ikntv him through, and that ha

| waa no fit husband for my littla Vio-
-Ist.

“By this time it had become a kind
' of tacit engagement, and I knew I
- should seem almost brutal for inter-
| fering, but I couldn't bear the idea of
- giving Violet into hia ctre. I vowed

to myself that nothing on earth should
- induce me to do so, and I told him to

a diapontinue hit visits.
"The Malt of that WM that ha rami

when I name home she wis gone; I
have forgive* her now, Harry; but
jt was a cruel blow. After all my
love and care I did not "think she
could I|V left me like that I

"W. fright.
ened ! i'm not arose my pe I'.

my boy, on;
hut you are sp impatient; Well, gome-

time after—year or tw6 Years, per-
haps, toan'triiAernbeYStietly— Iwas
coming borne at dusk, in the Strand,

J think it was, I met a WOtoan in a

shabby black drees, with a child on
her arm; our eyes Met, -find then
somehow or other we were he centre
of a crowd, and I wa* raising Violet’s
Head from the hard pavement. She
had fainted on seeing tne, ".ml I had
just contrived to save her out the lit-
tle one from a severe fall. *

"I brought her home in a oab, and
my houeokeeper helped her into bed.
Harry, she was next door *fo starva-
tion, when that accidental meeting
gave her back to me—for. only three
days. I was too late to lave her.

" ‘Yonhave forgiven mb 7 she asked
that evening, as I sat by hv bed.

"'I forgave you, my
t child, long

since, but not him who has brought
you to this. Where ia hf?'

•"‘Dead,’laid the peer girl in a
faint whisper. 'Don’t speak illofhim
—I can’t bear it.’

"Iasked hsr why tlie kid not let
me know she was in dijress—why
she had not oome homer*

" T was ashamed to ost,' she said ;
'I knew you would not tarn from me,
but I was too much ashamed.'

"The next day but one the doctor
told me what to expect. I promised
the poor child that Trot should take
her place with me. I h|jd the little
one for her to kiss, and hud it taken
away; and then— \

" ‘Trot, my darling, Ptn up stairs
to muse for a call you
down againby ao

* * * * ?

"These incessant fogs have a very
hard effect on my throat. I can’t
talk for any length of time without
getting like I did just now, so that
I can't croak ont a word.

"There isn't muob more to toll,
fortunately, for I’m getting as hoarse
as a raven.

"Iwas out with Trot by my side,
one day last autumn, when I came
upon some one who I thought had
gone to join the majority. He was
walking with a pretty, stylish-looking
girl, chatting and laughing, but when
he saw me, his smile died on his lipe
and the blood Hew to bis face.

"Hie gaze dwelt for an instgnk on
the child whose hand I held.. He
knew those brown eyes and long
lashes, and he saw the black frock.

"There, that is all, Harry. I read
your thoughts I You must not I Leave
him to heaven. Promise me, boy—-
for her sake."

**9

A Wonderful Mathematician.—
A Kentuckian prodigy, Benben Field
by name, has but one developed focal-
ty, this one seeming to take entire pos-
session ofhim,driving allotberthoughts
from hit mind. In early infancy he
was apparently much at other chil-
dren, but in extreme yonth he devel-
oped a wonderful precocity, or rather
e supernatural endowment for math-
ematics, even then solving difficult
problem* with apparent ease and with
but little study. This became e
mania with him, and grew e* be grew,
to the exclusion of other branches of
thought, until finally, without know-
ing a tingle figure or letter of the
alphabet, he became the perfect mas-
ter of the science of mathematioe.
He has been tested by the most scien-
tific men of tbia profession, and the
answers of the moet difficult problems
that they have been able to propound
are at hit fingers' ends, the invariably
correct solution being given in an
instant, quicker then thought. Asm
instance of hie remarkable power* he
bee been known to keep more thin ft
dozen of clerks busy in taking Invoice
of ft stock of good*. Indeed, hi*
knowledge end application of the sci-
ence of mathematioe far exceed any-
thing that tbs most scientific men are
able to comprehend. Another pbe-
nomfnal characteristic of thi* men ia
that he can tell you, without hesita-
tion, precisely what time it it, to a
second, either day or night. Awak-
ened from the soundest sleep, be can
tell you precisely what time it is.
Whet Blind Tom i* to music Reuben
Field is to mathematics, and, like

i that illustrious idiot, this ont branch
absorb* Mlentire m*st*l sapieity. .
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Reminiscence* of a Vlrglai* Battle Field.

Probably the scene of these events
(the battle of the Orator) is more vis-
ited than any other spot among the
battle fields in the southeast of Vir-
ginia. Tha man who own* the farm
charges visitors a quarter a head, and
conducts them about. Bullets and
other relics are still plenty. I picked
up several bullets in the ploughed
fields, and also a piece of ehell inside
the Orator itself. There ie a building
full of,r*lioa picked up by Mr. Grif-
fin, the owner of tha place. Three of
them are particularly interesting. One
is made by two bullets meeting in the
air, striking point to point in exact
range. The result is a disc of lead as
large as a silver dollar, and about as
thick, with the base of the Yankee
ballet showing in the centre on one
tide, and the rebel bullet on the other.
Had these bullets passed each other
the fate of the men firing them would
not be bard to reckon.

Another queer relic is a Confeder-
ate musket, in the barrel ofwhich two
bullets met, splitting the barrel open
like a banana peel, There the two
bullets can be seen. The rebel bul-
let had got about one-third of the way
out when it met tha prying Yankee
bullet on its way in, and then there
wae trouble at once. Of course the
Yankee bullet had no business in there,
or at least it should have waited un-
til the other got out, but it undoubt-
edly was better for the holder of the
gun that it went in the barrel than
in his eye.

Another relic which telle a ghastly
story is a Union cross belt plate.
These plates, as many willremember,
were circular, and worn on the car-
tridge box strap, and so cams about
over the heart, while the belt plate
was elliptical and came about over
the stomach. Both bore the letters
"U. 8," Through the plate picked

'up had paagld a bullet, makings
huge hole, and of course the ball must

into or throup
oi vtt* V.v- -‘si. .

'

“
.

One musket shown has the marks
of eight bullets upon it. Twoof them
are flattened into the iron of the bar-
rel and remain there. It was evi-
dently pretty lively times in the vi-
cinity of the soldier that carried that
gun.

There are- thousands of other relics
—cups, canteens, sabres, bayonets,
pistols, shells, shoes, pictures, letters,
sto., making a most interssting col-
lection. There have been tons and
tons of lead and iron carried away
from fields by relic huntara, and the
supply seems inexhaustible. Every
freeh ploughing and rain disoloead
them and yon can hardly dig in vain
in the leaves and dirt in any direc-
tion. Indian arrow beads, azs heads,
and other Indian relics are found also,
and a little deeper any quantity of
fossil remains of marine life. Shark’s
teeth, shells and huge bones of old
ocean monsters are plenty. It i* a
locality with a history that did not
begin with the Crater fight.
- One day while Mr. Grifilnwas (bow-

ing a party of Northern men around,
one of them said: "Iam reminded
of an incident that occurred hers. I
had charge of a gun over there in the
works naar Fort Morton. One Sun-
day while there was no firing going
on, and we were loafing about, I saw
a man come over tha bill by tha cem-
etery and coma down aoroaa this alopa
toward tha rear of the Confederate
lines. His comfortable and (arena

manner irritated me, and I made up my
mind to see bow oloae I oonld come to
him, and wa all ohaokled at tha idea
of soaring the life out of him, I took
good aim and landed a shot about six
fast from him. You ought to havs
seen him git up and git. Ha was tbs
sesrdest and most demoralized John-
ny Reb yon oversaw. Ha want on
at a rate that wonld run a dog to
death, and we roared with obeers and
laughter to see him dost."

"Bo you era the mas that fired that
> shot, are you ?" asked Griffin.

“Tea; do you know anything about
! iir

“Wall, I think I do," was the re-
, ply, “Iwas tha fellow yon ehot at. I
, was a lad coming with something for

. my father, who wee in the works. I
i did not suppose there was a Yankee

. fool enough or mean enough to shoot
t a cannon at one little boy carrying

grub to his father. But you don t
exaggerate tha icaee. I didn’t grow
another inch in a year.” —Cincinnati

’ Commercial Oatette.
i •••

A Ban's Three Beals

i Yes, breakfast ought to be a hearty
¦ one, eaten early in the morning, and
i eaten slowly so as to preclude the
¦ possibility of eating too heavily, which
i would materially interfere with the
> business of the day. A man or wo-
i man who is no breakfast eater must

1 either be a heavy—oyer-heavy—sup-
I per eater, or be in a bad state of
i health. A person who requires the
; stimulus of e oup of tea, or any other

stimulus or stimulant whatever, be-
fore partaking of solid food is not in
the heyday of health. I like to see
a man have his breakfast first, and
then feel round for his oup of ooffee,
tea and chocolate. I have known the
strongest and healthiest of men posi-
tively forget all about the liquid part
of their breakfast and leave the table
without it. I have known men who
scarcely ever touched a drop of liquid
of any kind from one week’s end to
another, and who, nevertheless, were
in ruddy and robust health. What a
person eats for breakfast often gives
me a clue to the state of his health.
One example; If, while sojourning
at a hotel, I see a man oome down to
breakfast between 10 and 11 o'clock,
and sit down to deviled kidneys with
plenty of sauo* (piquant), and per-
haps on# poor puny egg to follow, I
would be willingto aver that he car-
ries a white tongue and that hie liver
sadly needs seeing to. Ham and eggs,
bacon and eggs, or beefsteak or ft un-
derdone chop, with boiled eggs to
follow, and then a oup of nio* ten, is
a sensible breakfast for a man who is
going away out into the fresh air to
walk, or ride, or work tillnoon, but
not for a person who has to sit all
day in tbs same position at manual
labor. I emphasize the word manual
because intellectual or mental work
conduces to appetite. An author hard
at his desk, if his ideas be flowing
freely, if he be happy at hie work,
and time flying swiftly with him, soon

there is a strain upon the mind, so
that no extra expenditure of tissue
may lead to debility. Cheerful con-
versation insures the easy digestion of
a good breakfast. It is a pity that
in this country the custom of inviting
friends to the matutinal meal is not
more prevalent.

‘

It may seem a
strange thing to say, but I would ten
times sooner go out to breakfast than
to dinner. One is, or ought to be,
freshest in the morning; he then needs
no artificial stimulus to make him feel
bright, witty, happy, as he too often
doe* after the duties of the day are
over.

The mid-day meal, or luncheon to
those who din* in the evening and
who hnve work to do in the afternoon,
should be a light one. lam not qnit*
sure that I do not quite approve of
the city "snack.” It puts one peat,
it sustains nature, it leaves the mind
free to think and to do its duty, and,
above all, it enables the stomach to
have a rest before the principal meal
of the day. Now, about this meal I
have to say that, if partaken of alone
by one's self, it ought to be an ab-
stemious one. Evan in company it
neede not be a heavy on*. No matter
how many courses there are, there ie
not the slightest necessity of making
too free with them. Bat it is a feet,
which every on* most have felt, that
even a moderately heavy meal ie
quickly sod easily digested ifaccom-
panied with and followed by witty
or intellectual and suggestive oon-

-1 venation.
"I'm ft dyspeptic; I mast not din*

ont,” I have heard ft gentleman more
than once remark.

Well, my impression is that it does
• dyspeptic* a deal of good to din* out,

1 if they can eat in moderation and

i judiciously, nsver being tempted to
• oall in the aid of artificial stimulus to

enable them to do as men of more
robust phyeiqn* are doing aronnd

l them,—Coiiitf'i Jlfagatint Jvr March.

’¦ Mft-Mn. Bamueltou ie the mother-
in-law of Gllbooly, The laet time¦ they met eh* said, reproachfully:

E ‘You haven’t been to see me in a long
r time.' T have been intending to pay

[ yon a visit for soma time, bat you
i know tbs proverb, ‘The roed to per-

t dition is paved with good intention*.'

| replied the wretch-

[ Mft.lt take* over on* hundred pair*
• of glove* to easosg* the grief ol the

Brooklyn officials over the death of
sn alderman, whose life might have

: teS’sw* * *

i . *: jf*• ? ¦ tm
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How to Test Seed.— When you
went new seed pees, put one frdtt the

| stock into your month end bite it. If
it is very herd, it is more then one

* yeer old. If the teeth enter it with
moderete eese, it is new seed. New

j ’

carrot seed elweye hee e green shade
on it. Old seed loses this, end is of a

deed pale brown, end less fragrant.
New parsnip has a shade of green,
which it loses if more than one year
old. Onion seed is more difficult to
prove than most other seeds, but if
you take a single seed at a time end
carefully bite it, you willfind that old
seed has a tough, dryskin, with a very
white and harsh kernel, while new
seeds bos a mors tender, moist skin,
and the kernel possesses a greater de-
gree of moisture and somewhat oily.
The seed may be out with a penknife
instead of bitten. Onion seed that
has no vitality at all has no kernel,
or one perfectly dry. Test this by
pressing the seed on a piece of whits
writing paper. If it leaves no mois-
ture on the paper it is of no use, and
has been tampeMd with or has lost its
vitality by age. New cabbage or broc-
coli seed possessor a pale green shade
in the kernel when pressed out or out,
and a tinge in the brown skin also.
But old seed loses this in proportion
to its age, becoming of a dull dark
brown. Oabbage, broccoli, katas, etc.,
will retain their vitality longer than
any other seeds, and willgrow well
when three years old, or even six years,
if well kept. Beet seed has a faint
tinge of pale green if new, but it is a
dull brown if old, and its vitality is
very doubtful ifold,

“Death Valley.”—The “Death
Valley," in Inyo county, Oal., owes
its name partly to its frightfully des-
olate character, being for the most

part destitute of everything necessary
to support life, and partly in the num-
ber of persons and animals that per-
ished there. The valley is 100 miles
long by twenty miles wide, though

,¦*- miles in length and
eight or SlB W ttt.emkraoedw.
Inyo county. In iBKfaTSrJ,.
of emigrants perished from thirst) —-

within its limits. Its level is fromi
100 to 400 feet below the sea, giving!
it a greater depression than the Oas-1
plan, and nearly as great as that of I
the Dead sea. It is probably the bed \

of a former lake, the waters of which '

were strongly charged with salt and
soda. For forty-fire miles in length
and fifteen in depth along its center,
it is a salt marsh, in which the Amar-
ga (or Bitter) river sinks, and where
a thin layer of soilcoversan unknown
depth of mud. For miles there is no
water fit todrink, and although springs
are numerous, they are intensely al*
kaline. An exploring party in 1666
found the temperature in January—-
the coolest month of the year—as
high as ninety degrees Fahrenheit.
When there is no breeze through the
long canon the air becomes so dense
that respiration is painful and diffi-
cult. Daring the spring terrible gales
of wind fill tbs air with salt, gravel
and sand, in clouds as black as coal
smoke.

Eaely Ohiokehh.— The greatest
profit in poultry keeping is from the
early chickens. By good feeding and
management, some of the hens may
be brooding in January, and all the
chicks may be saved by the use of
artificial brooders. Incubators are
used by experts with success, bat farm-
ers and ordinary poultry keepers are
rarely successful with these machines.
Brooders, however, may be used by
any person even a boy or girl, who
willsimply see that the heat is scot

, excessive, and when the ehtoks open
their mouths, give them frseb air.
Eighty degrees U quite enough warmth

1 for nswlyhatched chicks whlob are
taken from the nest as they came out,
and are placed in the brooder until
all the brood is out, when they may
be removed to a warm, glazea coop,

1 with the hen. We have had young
* obioke thus nursed, until they were

i strong, which ran about in the snow
in February with great pleasure and
comfort, and not one was lost out of
a lot of ninety, which were all hatched

> la January. All that is required is
i to have a warm part of the building
t an attic-room for tbo setting hens,
{ nod glazsd coops sst in a sunny plane

r oat of doors for the chicks when they
> cams from the brooder.

r~

¦ffiuThere ere two forme of chronic
rheumatism; one in which the joints
are ewollen end red without fever, end

* the appetite end digestion good, ins the other the joints ere neither red
f nor ewollen, but only stiffend painful. A
e In either form Salvation Oil may be
>, relied on to offset e cure. It tills

pain. Price 91 cents a bottle.
;


