
WHAT ONE GIRL DID.
Molly Perry woke, the morning of Mem-

orial day, about as crosa as it is possible
for a healthy, sunny-tempered girl to be,
and withsome reason.

For, to begin witb, her waking senses
were first greeted by a strong whiff of to-
bacco smoke wafted into her open window
from the pipe of a lodger below ;and as
she hid gone to sleep with the same in-
cense in her nostrils, you must own that it
was trying, particularly to a country-born
note tr.at knew the fragrance of wildgrape
vine* and locust trees. Whatever you may
think, Molly was wrathful, and flounced
out of bed, shut the window with empha-
sis, and filtiugdown inher rocking-chair,
eyed with strong diafavor a pile of clothes
on another chair. And here was another
reason for her crossness. The night before
she had taken account of stock in the way
of clothes, and found heriself on the verge
of bankruptcy. "Not a decent thing
among them except that gray suit," Bhe
thought, disconsolately ; and the truth is
they were a shabby lot. 1> irriDg the gray
auit, a navy blue serge (ragged as to edges,
and shiny as to elbows cud back), a faded
cambric, an old black cashmere, hot and
dußty-lookinq, made up the sorry display.

Wny dida't she buy some new clothes?'
Well, there was no particular reason ex-
cept that she had no money to buy and no
time to make, being one of the forty or
more clerks in the

"
Mart of Kashion," mi

Washington street, at a salary of
week. Any one mathematically inclined
can do the sum which Molly did each
week :
Board «* 00
Washing and ironing BO
One sitting at

"
Tnuity"(» very humble one) 13

Total, >i i,i

And out of the difference between this
total and $6 must come boots and gloves
and hair pins and pocket handkerchiefs
and everything else, so you can see that the
Queen of Sheba was quite safe from a rival
so far as Molly was concerned.

"But this mention of the "Mart of
Fashion" brings me to the cap-sheaf of
Molly's discomfort. She had expected to
have the d»y to herself, but Rash &Crush,
scenting possible profit from the country
visitors, had decided to keep open. So it
was a very cross face that looked at Molly
from the littlewavylooking-glass, and the
soft brown hair was hatoheltd and twisted
with very few of the littlepats and touches
usually bestowed on it,and the blue dreis
was donned with some twitches. The

'
sight of the breakfast table didnot lighten
her mood. Sle looked down its long
length and noted the sj»its and rings and
splashes on the coarse cloth, the knives
and forks at all angles, and the dishes piled
up, fragments and all, by the untidy table-
girl, aai felt an unutterable disgust for
it all.

Itis not necessary to go into the story of
sickness and debt and death which had
brcught her from a quiet, refined home to
oe a clerk in the "Mart of Fashion" and
an inm-ite of Widow Jackson's second-rate
boarding-house :but we willstart with her
this Memorial morning, when, after trying
her sharp little teeth on some tough steak
and turning over on her plate some fUbby
friedpotatoes, she fished a fly out of her
coffee and took her way to the store.

Halt the long forenoon had worn away
when Molly, with a box of tumbled laces
before her, Blood lookingat a lady who had
jtnt passed with a cluster of violets at her
throat, and thinking wistfullyof a certain
place she knew where they grew, cool and
moist in their green leaves, when the voice
of the übiquitous floor-walker brought her
back to the present.

"Miss i'crry, ifyou are not more atten-
tiveIshall have to report you.""

Iwillsave you that trouble," said Mica
Terry, and clap went the cover on the box,
and swift went the box into its place,
and Miss Perry, with very red cheeks and
bright eyes, went down the long store to
the oflice and tendered her resignation, to"

take effect at once, ifyouplease."
Mr. Rub was pleased, for trade was

slackening and there were twenty girls for
every vacancy.

"
Bat you know our rule,"

Yes, she knew the role, which was that a

clerk leaving without notice should forfeit
pay from the last Saturday night settle-
ment. Hut Molly'b ancestors did not fight
at Concord without leaving something of
their spirit to their descendants, so she
turned to go withan air which betokened
no acquaintance with "rules," when Mr.
Hash, whose heart had been a trifle Eoft-
rned by memories of a certain grave in
Mount Auburn which would be decorated
that day, har.dei out three trade dollars,
and in ten minutes Molly was ia the com-
mon,

"
with all ins world before her where

to choose."
Tne unuiuil leisure was so pleasant that

the loitered and lingered, enjoying the
sunshine;- air, and only when the noon
\.iu- blew did the come down to real-
ity.

After dinner, with locked door, she hold
a council of war. Here, on one tide, was
MollyI'crty, 2J years old, withhealth and
hope, §5 in her pocket, and one good suit,
And on the oihsr side tho great, pushing,
scrambling, seitish world, eager to grasp
and Blow to give.

Molly didBOL'.e bard thinking. "There's
one thiug enre," she thought, "Iwon't
t*nd store a^aiu, and Iwon't sew for a liv-
ing, and Iwon't be cooped up in a shop."
Tne chances a; narrowing fast. .Suddenly
came an i.lea.

"
I'lldo it,"laid Molly:

an.l what i:was the Advertiser told next
mor&ing :

\rris \u25a0 By an American irirl who ia &K"O"i
TI] \u25a0 »..t >\u25a0\u25a0'\u0084 .i ditua^ion tft dd couer&l hoti*o-

vorlt !n > »Rin!l fiiniljr. Country preferred. Ad-
dreM M. P., A&vertuer office, Boston.

fWell, the answers fairly poured in. It
seemed ai though all womankind had been
waiting for "an American girl who is a
good plain cook :

"
but Mollyresolved to be

critical an.1. waiteJ, In the meantime, see-
ing that a way was open, she dressed her-
self inher best and went shopping Satur-
day afternoon. Sbe chose to patronize
Hash & Crush, where her high and mighty
•in gave unbounded satisfaction to the
clerks, with whom she wm a favorite. Sic
Bailed up to the print counter with great
dignity, turned the goods over, palled the
corners crosswise, after the fashion of

> women shoppers, depreciating the patterns,
etc, bat finally bought print for three
dresser, ginghams for aprons, etc., to the
amount of ¥•'>, and counted out witligroat
majesty the three trade dollars.

"Oh, Molly, you know we can't take
them," said the clerk. Molly turned to
Mr.Rush, who, sauntering along with his
eyes on the other side of the store was tak-
ing in the wholeproceeding.

"Mr. Kuan," she said, "Itook these
here day before yesterday, and now the
clerk refuses them."

Mr. Rush was grimly amused at her au-
dacity, but instead of answering her turned
to the grinning cash-boy in waiting and

snapped V'
"Cash, what are you waiting

for ? Take the goods and money this in-
stant !" , \u0084;

The youthful Mercury disappeared like a

spirit,»nd Mollyfeltsomewhat as her great
grandfather didat Concord. \u25a0

\u25a0_; ;
Monday morning brought a letter which

seemed promising, and which read as fol-
lows :

Wiikathelds, N. H., Jane -Miss M. P. We
need a domestic, and prefer one of oar own nation.
The f imilyconsists of myself and wife and ahired
man. My wife is feeble, and the domestic would
have to take charge of everything. We would pay
$3 a week to the right person. Ifyou feel capable
for the place and can bring a recommendation, we
should like to have youcome as toon as possible.

Then followed some directions about
trains, and the whole was signed in plain,
homely fashion,

" Your, Bethuel Har-
"

Wife feeble," mused Molly; "well,
she won't be poking around the kitchen all
the time" (another flash of the Concord
spirit). "Domestic," not "servant" or"

hired girl.
"

That suited.
The result was that a few days later

Molly,armed with a letter from her minis-
ter, was set down the only passenger, at
Wheatlields station.

Squire Harlow waited for the expected"
good plaincook," was smitten withgreat

misgivings at the sight of the stylish young
lady, for to his eyes, accustomed to the
dress of Wheatfielda' daughters, the sim-
ple gray suit with its graceful drapery
seemed the bight of elegance, and he was
not reassured by the question of the sta-
tion agent:

"
Got company from the city,

ain't ye'r ?" But itwas too late to retreat,

and soon old Dan'l was pulling them
steadily toward home. The Squire said
little, but glanced at the girloccasionally
from under bis shaggy eyebrows. It was
a fair, honest face, which freshened with
every .mile in the sweet evening air, and
the gray eyes took in every thing from the
chipmunk on the wall to the locust trees
with their fragment, drooping clusters."

Want a piece ?" said the Squire, as
they drove under one. Her face was an-
swer enough ;and stopping old Dan'l,
the good man cut a cluster and dropped it
in her lap. She thriftly took off her new
lisle-thread gloves to take it, showing
hands so white that the Squire groaned in-
ternally. Those hands wash his dishes and
scrub his floors ? Was this young lady,
who was prettier and better dressed than
any other girlin Wheaifields, his domes-
tic? He shook hie head slightly,chewing
a bit of the locust.

Molly ventured a few questions about
the family, and heard the story of what
was always uppermost in the Squire's
mmd —the story of the lost daughter,
Mary, one of the victims ofNew England's
scourge, who had faded away three years
before, since when "Miss Harlow had
sorter pined." It was a pathetic little
story told in the laconic New England
way, but the brown, knotty hands worked
steadily on the reins, and the Squire's eyes
had a far-away look, as though toward the
country which held his Mary.

Presently they drove up to a comfortable
house, with an air of plenty about the
large barn and wide porch, over which
grew a white lilac. Molly found her miss-
trees a little woman with faded, gentle
eyes, and soft, slow voice. She looked at
the gill kindly, and held out her hand.
Aftergiving her a few directions, and tell-
ing her where to find things, she added to
her husband, "Tell John to carry her
trunk to the east chamber." This appa-
rently was something unusual, for the
Squire opened his mouth as though to say
something, but being a man of few words,
shut it again and went out.

Molly, following her trunk, found her-
self ina small room, witha bright rag car-
pet on the floor, white curtains looped
away at the window, home-made linen
towels with knotted fringe on the littleta-
ble, an old-fashioned chest of drawers, and
a low four-posted bed with valance and
|patchwork counterpane. The room was

neat, but had an unused look, and Molly
wondered if the tribe of girls of which the
Squire had made mention had marched
through it;but, too tired to think long,
she unpacked her small wardrobe, said her
prayers and knew nothing more tillmorn-
ing, when a trillingof birds and a ray of
sunshine on her faze woke her to her first
day of service as a "domestic." While
making her simple toilet she gave many
quick glances at the biil)ws of apple blos-
aoms under her window, and something
born of the lightand fragrance and music
was reflected in her face as she took her
way to the kitchen. The wood and kind-
ling were near at hand, the firestarted off
briskly with a cheerful air of encourage-
ment, and then Molly considered her bill
of fare. There was salt mackerel, eggs,
stale bread, the inevitable salt dough-
nuts and pie, and a pan of cream whose
yellow wrinkled surface bore testimony to
the Squire's Jersey.

"Tnat mackerel won't be fried," said
Molly, for the course of frying at Widow
Jackson's had been severe. The fingers
that had measured lace and ribbon so deftly
made short work of getting breakfast, and
the Squire, coming in from his strawberry
bed with a paoful of

"
Wilson'?." found it

about ready.
Bat somehow his table had an unfamiliar

look. The cloth was on straight, the
knives and forks were laid withmathemat-
ical precision, an unwonted air of trimcess
pervaded his familiar cookery, and —

there
was no pie on the table. But there was
mackerel baked in cream, and mashed po-
tatoes and nicely browned toast, and the
doughnuts."Miss Harlow don't feel able to come
out to the table this morning, and 1guess
I'lltake her a bite before Ieat."

And so saying the Squire took a plate
and commenced piling things in a promis-
cuous way.

"Oh," said Molly,
"

let me do it. Ihave
had a long experience with sick people.
They ii,in;be tempted, you know."

She looked a' him with her bright smile,
and the Squire gave inat once, and watched
with wonder while a tray was brought, a
clean napkin spread over it,a piece of the

> mackerel laid on a plate, with the cream
ladled dainlly over i: (Molly had seen too

; much of plates where the meat seemed to
have been launched on them by an ava-

, lanche of gravj) ;then Mine a littleplate
\u25a0 of the potatoes, a slice of brown toast, a

littlepUte of butter, a cup of coffee, knife,
i fork, spoon, etc. Then she whisked into
i the pantry and out a^ain with a saucer of
i strawberries, and added them to the con-
, tents of the tray.
, "

Wait a minute," she raid, as the Squire
i liftedhis burden, and in a twinkling she

wmoat of the (in and back again with a
i spray of white lilac, which, ina tall gla?s,
; v, ;t< given the place of hecor in the middle

\u25a0 of the tray.'
"Sno!" said the Squire, with his slow

i smile, "that'll just suit my wife. She's
; famous for having things tixy."
; Mrs. Harlow had mined the accuttomed

smell of frying, and wondered in \u25a0 feeble
way if Molly couldn't find the pork."

Why, Bsthuel," she said, as her has-
• band Mlthe tray down beside her, "how

pretty ! 1really believe Ia.n hungry."
t And the I.ire went bask to Ir.s own, breakfast so happy that ho entirely forgot
i the absence of the pie.
j Well, this was the beginning, and though

'. lifeafterward was not all cream and straw-
. berries and white lilacs, and though bread. wouldsometimes burn, and pastry flatlyre-
s fuse tobe flaky,and though unused muscles
I times ached with the new work, yet
) the girl keptup a brave heart. The Squire. and hii wifewere uniformly kind, and the
t latter who had suffered as much from lack, of cheerful society as from any physi-
[ c»l cause, gradually grew stronger, and

would ait through the long summer fore-
i uoona in the great airy kitchen, placidly
» knitting or paring apple*, and though
t sho sometimes looked wistfully after Molly

as aha tripped from the pantry to the cellar,
3 aba longed for the girlish figure which used
j to litabout the same way, her heart took
a great comfort inthe |bright, cheerful stran-. ger. AndtheSqaire hearing the frtsh young

voice ainfing about the house, wouldgive a
c great cigh for the lost voice, bat somehow
0 the old house seemed less lonely to him,

and after a while his first question would- be, "
Where's Mollyf The plain country

1 society readily took her in and considered
1 her high authority in the matter of

" loop-

ing"of overskirts and
"

doing np" of hair,
and at last no merry-making was complete
without MollyPerry.

Those of you who have followed this
story with the expectation of some absent
son or nephew, or younger brother of the
family appearing and taking Molly for a
wife may as well stop here, for nothing
whatever of the kind happened, for the
Squire and his wife had no sons, and their
nephews and brothers were all married
long before Molly's day. It is true that
Borne of the smart young farmers of the
region round about tied their horses occa-
sionally at the Squire's gate, and it is
equally true that Mollysaid

"
No" to some

of them, though they one and all swear by
her.

This story is not written to induce all
clerks and shop-girls to rush into house-
work, for not oae in twenty would be capa-
ble of doing as Mollydid, and not one ina
hundred would tind such a home ; it is
written simply to show what one girldid.
[Hester Stuart, in Harper a Bazar,

TWILIGHT.

(Written for the R«cord-Umon.]
!love to sit in twilight

At the solemn close of da>,
And watch the rose-hue in the west

As Itslowly fades away.

Ilove to sit and listen
To the noises Inthe street,

To the voices of children
And the tramp of passing feet.

Ilove to watch the shadows
As they slowlysettle down.

Andspread their sombre curtains
Over all the busy town.

.Ilove tosit iosilence
By the window inmy room.

And watch tne coming of the stars
That pierce the deepening gloom.

Ye stars that shine above me
As the twilight fades away,

Remind me of dear faces
ThatIhave nutseen to-day.

As stars thus rhine upon me
While day's last beams depart,

The faces «< my loved ones-
Now shine withinmy heart.

And He who reigns above us.
And love* and guards us all.

Fills mv lone heart with comfort
As Ilet the curtain fall.

Bring, then, no glaring lamp-light,
Or candles burning dim,

Bat let me muse in twilight
Andyield my heart to Him.

'Sacramento, November 7, 1883.

THE PLUS-SAT FEVER.

"Have yon ever been attacked with the
plug-hat fever 7" asked an old gentleman
the other evening, and, without waiting
for a reply, went on to relate his own ex-
perience, and to tell the result of his own
observations.

"
Inever knew a young

man who, when he bad reached an age be-
tween 18 and 25, but what he had the
plug-hat fever to a greater or less severity.
He willsuffer a great deal, too, before it

breaks out and he gets a tile on bis head.
Then he suffers severely for several days
after he gets the hat, and he is conceited
enough to believe the eyes of the whole
world are upon him. He will wish for the
first day or two he hadn't got it,and then
again he'llpluck up grit enough to wear it
in spite of everything. Next to the mus-
tache ambition, the plug-hat fever strikes
to the very vitals. The first symptoms of
the fever makes its presence known by the
victim's visiting Borne hat store, and trying
on half a dozen silk hats, and looking ad-
miringly at himself in a mirror. He will
put iton square, then cock it over to the
right side, then bang it on his left ear,
and smile withsatisfaction at the image of
himself under the hat in the mirror. A
young calf under a new shed could not
feel prouder of itself than the young man
withgoose-down on his upper lip when he
firstbeholds his manly brow in a looking-
glass, supporting a shiny Bilk hat. Itis too
overcoming for anything, and in a great
many instances it is more overcom-
ing than becoming. Bat then they must
have 'em, do matter about the price. Fi-
nally the hat is purchased, put in a hat
box and conveyed to •the young man's

, room with the greatest of care and fond
expectations of the manliness it will give
the wearer in the near future. For a
week, maybe, he willexercise the hat by
wearing itin his room for a few hours ev-

ery evening. Finally he gets his courage
to the proper pitch, and on an auspicious
Sunday evening starts for church with the
hat setting nicely on the top of bis head.
He knew he would attract attention, and
the first street urchin he meets cjtlls atten-
tion to it by shouting 'Shoot the hat.'
Now, how did that young heathen come to
notice anything new or novel in the hat ?

, Itis easily explained. When a man wears
, a ping hat on the street for the first time

he gives himself away by his I'm-on-dress-
,ra it- air. He will wale' as carefully as

though trying to balance a pailof water on
his head, and expecting every moment that
it will tip off and douse him. It don't

. equeak likea new shoe to attract atten-
tion, but itstiffens up the spine in an unu-
sual and unnatural decree. It takes sev-
eral public) appearances in the new plug to

, again limber up the spine to its normal
condition. Arrivingat church the young
man hesitates for an instant about going

j in, but remembering an appointment to see
a young lady home, he braces up, stiffly
holds the detsrmined-to attract-attention
silk hat over his right fore arm,
and mentally swears vengeance
on the usher who prances him
np to the front pew in the center of the
church for no other purpose than to call
attention, in his mind, to the new plug.
Eight out of ten li:st-time-I-wore-a-plun-
hat young men willbecome so agitated that
instead of putting the hat on the floor out
of the way, will place it on the neat and
forget to remove itwhen the usher shows

. some one else in for the sole purpose, in his
mind, of having them sit on it and wreck

1 it. It's a good thing to hay« the first plug
wrecked in this way, because the tinthat
has got to be wrecked, but it is generally
done by some kind friend who eneaka up
behind, jambs it down over your

. ears and is away before you fairly
; understand a brick block hasn't tumbled

onto you. A plug hat is probably the most
dressy hat, but heavens !how a man suf-

'. fers when the fever first fully develops it-
i self to a head."

Just as the etory was finished a young fel
lowwithekin-tight pants, tooth-pick ahoee,

• arms curved 80 as to make his body look as
though it was a parenthesis, with a pipe-
stem cane in the ringers of his right hand,. while a 4ny. latest loud style of plug ha1

, was on his head, passed. "Poor fellow,". remarked the old man as he passed into the
i hotel, "if he only had brains enough to
, cover the point of a cambric needle his hat
i would be quite becoming. They all get

the brain fever, though, regardlesj of the. absence of brains."—[Peck's Sun.

1 Social Equality.
—

In an interview re-
-1 ported in tne Atlanta (Ga ) Constitution,

inregard to the status of the colored peo-
: pie, Mr.Beecher said :

"
Ithink that any'

man willstand with men just as he is en-
titled to stand by whst he is worth as a

i man. As for social equality, that is a tr.at-. Ut of taste, and no legislation can regulate
it. Atfor his civil rights, he shoa'd have, all he is entitled te, but it is foolish for

1 either side to force an issue on that point
i

—
either the men who would deny his

•\u25a0 rights, or men who would insist on his
l taking privileges that he does not care for.
> The matter of civil rights is one Ih.t will
> regulate itself. Decently dressed people-

of any race will ride in the best car-", and
3 illother ways go among people who dress
» well. Shabbily dressed people will co, among other shabbily dressed people,

> and there will in time be no
f distir.c'ion on account of race. (X
• count-, Irefer to their treatment on rail-

way trains and at public houses. Idonet
a believe that the negro cares forsocial equal-
) ity, andIbelieve that the two races will
i remain each on its own side of the fence., There are instances Icould name in other
8 countries where whitemen have preferred

to marry mulatto girls and claimed that
T they made gentle and affectionate wives.
i Idonot look for anything of the sort here ;

but suppose it should occur, who is going
3 to object? If race prejudice shot. Id be
c wiped out, and whitepeople should prefer

to associate with colored people, what• would you do about it?"
v .._,

ii:t .-iii\.;aColleague —A "hardshell", in Alabama preached a great sermon from
the text :

"
Now there were set six water-

j, pot*, containing two or three fur skins
apiece !" After church he was asked

j

"
where he got them 'fur skins?'" "Got

cm '.''' he, "in the Bible; and if you'
book-learned fellows wouldread your Bible

t
more, and other book* leg*, you'd know

, morn you do about preaching." At tHe
[ next annual convention this syne "

hard'
shell

"
wm in distress at the sermnn

preached, and went to abrother clergyman
j with the question :

"
What shall we do, my, brother, with our young ministers— they"

are all getting so fullof book learning?
L I'm afraid they'll die with the swelled

head 1"
"
Idon't know," was the answer ;. "but there* one thing we can do. If

1 their heads swell ton much, we can just
v bind

'
two or three far skins' about them,

and Iguess that will take the swelling"
down." He subsided. —fßochester Post-°
Examiner.a . _..» ."

A wise woman willcften accomplish th?
'} best reanltn withleaiit money. Ihisis exeir-

pltfied by usinir Elect r<>-Si!oco-i. the noted
v silver polish. Its cost is trivial. It pro
d daces unsurpassed brilliancy, Is perfectly
>• harmles*.

'o®(fe

A wise woman willcften accomplish the
bfst remits withleant moury, 1his is exem-
plified by uaintr Kl»c'r.'-Silne<ii, the noted
silver polish. Its cost is trivial. It pro-
daces unsurpassed brilliancy, Is perfectly
harmless.

A SOLEMN CONVERSATION.
"My' dear," said ,Mr.,Spoopendyke,

turning in his chair »nd contemplating his
wife with a

'
solemn jexpression on his

visage. 7 "My dear, what would you do
ifIwere suddenly Icalled | away by the
angels ?"

'

--;:',:
."Good gracious?" . exclaimed Mrs.

Spoopendyke, dropping her scissors and
looking up with a j;rk.

"
What put that

idea into your head ¥'.\u25a0• • ; ;"
Don't you think they are just as liable

to come fishing after me as any one else ?"
demanded Mr. Spoopendyke, sitting up
straight and rumpling his hair ominously."

P'rhaps you have got some kind of a no-
tion that the rest of the worldhave a cor-
ner on this angel business, and that I'm
short on a rising market. What Iasked
was, what would!you do ifIshould be
called home without any particular amount
of warning?""

Youneedn't be afraid of that," smiled
Mrs. Spoopendyke. "It is a great deal
more likely that Iwillgo before you do.
Why, you are good for forty years yet, and
you knowIam not very strong.""

Got itallfixed, haven't you?" remon-
rated Mr. Spoopendyke, straightening

bolt upright, and glaring at his spouse."
Been making allthe arrangements forthe

dissolution of this family without consult-
ing anybody, haven't ye ? Itell ye, bo

man knoweth when the last measly hour
cometh, and if you think your candle has
got any longer wick than mine, you're way
off your nut, you hear ?"" Yes, dear," murmured Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, soothingly; "if you should die,
dear, Ithink it wouldkillme.""

Now you're talking," grinned Mr.
Spoopendyke, somewhat mollified by this
concession on the part of his wife. "You
know the best of us is liable to go any
moment, and you can't tell when Iam
likely to be ssooped up. Think you'd cry
much and Mr. Spoopendyke folded his
arms and assumed an aspect of great resig-
nation, as though he already heard the
bells ringing for him."

Why, of course," replied Mrs. Spoop-
endyke, rather puzzled by the drift of the
conversation.

"
Ishould try tothink that

you were better ell", but it would be nat-
ural for me to shed tears."

"Just so! "grunted Mr. Spoopendyke."
And if the natural tears didn't hold out,
Isuppose' you'd chuck in a few artificial
ones rather than not keep up your end of
the stick ! What makes you thinkIwould
be better off?" he continued, as he caught
the fullforce of the reflection that there
might be some consolation for his widowin
the faith that he had done a pretty clever
thing by dying. "Be glad, wouldn't you,
to see me launched into the grave like a

fence poif. Be a great deal of comfort to
you to know that you would never see me

ag-in, or hear my voice any more ?
"

and
here Mr.Spoopendyke broke down under
his emotion, and covered his face with his
hands.

"Don't you feel well, dear?
"

asked
Mrs. Spoopeudyke, timidly. "Let me
make you a cup of tea and you'llsoon get
over your bad feelirjgs."

"Never mind," whispered Mr. Spoop-
endyke, in a broken voice.

"
Isuppose

you'd get the most expensive mourning
you could find, and have itmade up as be-
coming as the life insurance would permit,
wouldn't you."

"Certainly, dear, if you wish it," as-
sented Mrs. Spoopendyke.

"
OnlyIdon't

thinkIcouldhave itready in time for the
funeral. Icould borrow a black dress un-
tilcine was done, but

—"
>

'And Isuppose you could hire some
grief to help you through the allotted
period of bereavement, couldn't you
hissed Mr. Spoopendyke, forgetting that
he was theoretically dead, and bouncing
eft his chair :

"
There wouldn't be time

to get oa all the flounce and roillas be-

tween my death and burial, and you'd
have to rent appropriate expressions of
profound melanctiuly ? Is that the way

you want to be understood? Couldn't go
to my funeral unless you could outshine all
the other dod gasted widows in our set !
That the idea'you want to convey ? Toat
all the consolation you waut to pervade
my last hoar with?" .

"No, dear," cooed Mrs. Spoopendyke,
somewhat at a loss to express herself;
"what would you like to have me do?"|

"DoI" roared Mr. Spoopendyke, who
had expected the prospective widow to
burst into teats at the suggestion of his
demise.

"
What doIexpect you to do?

Go fishing ! When the Trump of Immor-
tality sounds for Spoopendyke, and he re-
plies,

'Lord, the remains are prepared for
the sacrifice '.'Iexpect you to get a lot of
old hens together and have a candy-pull !
Understand itnow? I)->es that dying re-

quest convey to your mind any intelligent
idea of the last wishes of the defunct?
Thick you could carry out that bequest
without getting the molasses all over the
corpse?" >^;-'\u25a0'" Yes, dear," eighed Mrs. Spiopendyke,
struggling to keep the tears back, as inher
imagination she conjured up the vision _of
Mr.Spoopendyke ing in his coffin with
his poor face all stuck up with treacle."

Only Iwouldn't like to Rave a fire in the
housa when yen were dead, because it
wouldbe so hot for the mourners, and, you
know, a corpse ought to be kept as cool as
possible inthis warm weather."

"So it ought, hadn't it?" yelled Mr.
Spoopendyke, rather startled by this prac-
tical suggestion that he might not keep
long in a warm house.

"
And the mourners

ought to be kept comfortable if they are
going to enjoy the proceedings ?" he con-
tinued, remembering that in the enumera-
tion of the reasons for not building a fire
the feelings of the bereaved were consulted
before the effect on the late lamented.
"That busts the scheme. No candy pull
over the remains of Spoopendyke ! Can't
ye think of something else Isay, 'he
howled, as a new and particularly bright
ilea struck him.

"
Youmight have a game

of
'
Aunt Sally

'
with me ! Set me up ina

corner and throw sticks at me, and then
you could have in some ice-cream for the
mourners : That would keep all hands
cool, and bust the hind eights oil any
funeral that ever came off in these parts '.
How doss that strike you? Think you
could manage to put up with my loss on a

racket of that kind ?" and Mr. Spoopen-
dyke placed his haud to his ear as if
anxious not to lose a word of his wife's
reply to this sensible proposition."

Wouldn't you rather have me get
come flowers, dear, and fill your poor

coffin up with fragrance !" asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke, looking up to him affec-
tionately."

No!"roared Mr.Spoopendyke, as the
grim aspect cf, crosses, wreaths, and an-
chors in tuberoees presented itself to him."
Idon't want any measly flowers. Think

I'm going to lie still in a box, while a lot
of dod gaeted old women, headed by a
prancing widow in a borrowed dress march
past and ehy vegetables at me ? Think I'm
aa opera singtr, to hoist up in my coffin
and bow every time a measly idiot tires a
dandelion at me, and have some ODe in the
back end of the church yell

'
Speech I'

That your notion of a funeral ? With your
idea about death, all you want is a pair of
silver handles »nd an autopsy to be a rail-
road accident !"and with this complicated
illustration of bis wife's views of immor-
tality, Mr. Spoopendyke (lammed the door
after him and went to the races.
"I don't care," murmured Mrs.

Spoopendyke, m he departed. "Idon't
csre. At all the funerals Ihave at-
tended they had flowers, and if we don't
have some when my poor husband dies,
they'll cay we didn't have any , friends
or money. Anyway, Ihope he don't
die before Ido, and then he'll know
what trouble it is to hunt up his own

things, and what itis to be without any-
one to put them away for him," and, with
this sentiment, Mrs. Spoopendyke put her
husband's raz?r strap behind the clock and
his pipe into the shoe bag, and then eat
down to wonder how she would look in
mourning for;"the departed."—
Travelers' Magazine.

Fob relieving throat troubles and cough*,"
Bro»n'» Bronchial Troches

"
have a world-

wide reputation. Sold only inboxes. Trice,
25 cent*.

What She Would Do.
—

They were
\u25a0itting on a log near the Rock spring.
"And you love me ?" he aaked.

"
Can yon

aak it?" she answered. "Ilike to hear
yon aay the sweet words over and over
again," he gurgled.

"
Then Idolove you

and love yoa," she twittered. "AndI
must leave you tomorrow." "Don't say
it,dear heart, don't say it." "And what
willmydarling do when*Iam far away ?
What will she do in these lonely evening
hours without me ?" "Ahem!"said an old
bachelor, getting up from the dark end of
the log, and starting off to the hotel. "I'll
tell you what she'll do in these lonely
hours without you ;bhe'll be sitting right
out here on this same log with another
mash, making as big a fool of itas you
are." Then he went out into the dark-
ness.

;
MISCELLANEOUS.

Used in the Thomas Concerts !

DECKERBROTHERS**
* *

JDIWJ 1XlJLxvO "•\u25a0

PIANOS.
JV Used by Leading Professionals Everywhere. "51

KOHLER & CHASE.
Sole [aull-3p3mTnThS] San FrmnfIsf.

VEEY EASILY MANAGED,
ECONOMICAL IN FUEL,
AND GUARANTEED TO

Give Perfect Sati^on E73.7w1.3re.
BUY

AOUmjLMK
MADE ONLY BY

Excelsior ManTg Co.,
st. LOUIS, -MO.

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

TIN-PLATE, WIRE,
SHEET IRON

—JLXTD—
I EYEBYCLASS OF GOODS USD OB SOLO Bt

TIN AND STOVE DEALERS.
SEND FOR PRICE LISTS.

SOLD BY

Hi.Ij.Lewis&Co.
8 A «\u25a0 X A. it E V TO.

Jyl7-lyTuThS&wlv

k Skin ofBeauty is a Joy Forever,
•R. T. FELIX RAIDS

Oriental Dre^.m orMagical Beautifle?
ll!m*• /?I?3S Tan, Pimple*_ ".. /'JS»ai-'S> freckle*:,
U. 3 «\u25a0 \u25a0 JCvt^SixS Moth.Pa*ch«J
S*-3 Ij?«Rs?>t«7 >«rVnd eT"7It'J* fitf&^flß /^% •lemlih <m
D

-
-@l nmflutJt%n *

«jK^S&.^V stood the tea
jSw^ \u25a0& *•^tlUJ

"'
thlrt2

Uileitolsimilar name The ciitii:(rnisbfcdDi.L. A.
i*vro said to •lady of th« haut ton (a patient):

"At you ladiet will urn them, Irecommend
'GourawTi Cream' at the ttatt harmful (if all CM
Skinpreparatitmt." One bottle willUst sixmootML
usiHK It every day. Also, POCDRE SUBTILE r».
coves BuporCiiotu hair without injuryto the fKia

Idmi. M. B. T. GOU&AUD, Solo Prop., «3 Bon4
itreet, New York. '«

- - • tf^aM
For Bale by a!l Drnßrlrt" md Faner Ooodt

Dtalrra throughout the G- 8., Can.dM and Enrope»

far Beware of base imitation*. fI.OOOReward (st

unit and proof ofany one sellingtb« aaau. .'i-
nlS-ljlawi*wlyeew

IWyoIY
DR.CHESTER'S EIXCTRtC BEIT,or P.eßnnln, llK\St

\u25a0 iwilyfar'.lie ctiriofdervifuneiit of ins procrtttiTe or^ni.WhM. ;T«raaydeliil.lvoflh©eca.nulT« ore: ji<K-cur.,fromwhat,
"•reel!, the cc&tisvoDi itrtsm of ELECTRICITY permfstm*
t^roneh the part, cuutreitore th.m to healthy action. There It
\u25a00 miltaxe about this inrtroment. Ye&nofcsebaTstnted it.and
loociandl ofci-n are tntiCed to. Weakoru from ladiirratlon,
Incapaeitj, Lack of Vi/.,r.S:trilily—Infad, say Iratlnof then
crimes Is cared. Wo not confocat )h.l witheltctrtc l»«lUiilFer-tiaed to core ailtils frombead to toe. Thie is for theONE irccifia
Ppn>oi.. Forelrcnlan jtrmi;fullinforni.ton =..).!r,s. CHEiiViai
ILtCIgICiiELTCU., IDS Wujujju-nsi..Cbioiw. ill.

T| T*(f*rt^T*' thosp who from Indiscie-
fi IffIIJS |tions.p.xcesspaorothcroaiise»
l!Killißlarewfalc.unncrvca.luwspir-
IJJ I111ElR\ Ued, physically drained, and
IJIyi\JLJIIJ miiiipiftcipi'rtoriiilir<"*«>«-
I> J \u25a0 *'«*•properly, can bocorialn-
-1 f*r^ \y and pormaneutly cured,
't • p^j Swltbout stomach medicines.
"Jo VX Endorsed by doctors, mlnls-
«». / Tv\ ten and the press. Theiltd-
*jzy\-\ M ical iff*v lays: "The old
*V v/ » U ti!anoftreatlng»nou»ue-

ts. / / liilitT. pfcynirnl Ufr«r,

~^"i*s-/ /^_ a *Vr.fs whnllr supprsPrteil hy
rW^J -(SiA TIIEMAIWTOSBOHS.*
J'?l F'«T» Kven liopele«» fa»r» aa-
JHI . Rlirotiof certain restoration

v -~-f ]9 Ato fllU ai/'l iwrfrrt nian-v >1liootl, Simple, effective,
fV\ .«f(]lcleanly, pi

' .'".rgrBJ itaiion wiiu.

I!!MiilRS^dr/^EMEDV CO..
|ylfildlß 46W. i. '•\u25a0"\u25a0"-

MANHOOD ESSTOEED.tANHOOD EKSTORED.
A victim of early imj>niInn, aKKng nerroai

dcbilitv, premature decay, etc ,htvhi,' tried in vain
every known remedy, hag discfvtir<>J a simple meina
of care, which he will (end FREE to his fellow-
saflorera. Address, J. H..KPEVES, 43 Chnthun
s.r iet Sew lyTiiTha

"WEAK ANDUNDEVELOPED PARTS
Of tlir Human RoilyI.n'Hrsff'. De-
veiopetl nd rStrensttiencit." Etc.,

ISAN INTEKESTISa'ADVERTISEMFST LONG
ran innor pap->r. Inreply ta inquiries we will

Mythat there is no evidence of humbug about this.
On the contrary, the advertisers are vcrv highly in-
dorsed. Interested pc-sop« may get sealed circulars
civinsrall particulars by addressing Eae Vedtcal Co.,

P. O.U-ix 518, Buffalo,'N.Y.-[Toled• Evening Bee.
\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0

-
813-lvTnThS

\u25a0

ma \u25a0 \u25a0 lalalfllA Theirloryof a minis
HBP t\tInis strength. Ifyon

\u25a0 tl \u25a0\u25a0111 nro weakened down
0 IB l«l BS throngh exoessiya

| \u25a0\u25a0!»\u25a0•\u25a0»\u25a0•• W Etady.orbyearlyindis-
Icrettons, Allen's Brain Food willperma-

H nently restore alllost vigor. and strengthen
Iallthe muscles ofBrain and Body. 9*t6for

$5.— Druggists, or by mail from Allen's

ttPiAINFOOD
McMUNN'S ELIXIR OFfcMUNN'S ELIXIR OF

IS THE PURE EXTRACT FROM TIIEDRUG
from whioh all the hurtful properties are re-

moved and tho medical ones retained. >*o headache,PPOBB
FXTRVCT

stomach attend ita

\u25a0hioh all tlio hurtfu1 pTopertioi are re-
[ the meilic.il on~ retained. Noheadache,
ior si kness of the stomach attend its

v*»>. Price, 5Q CENTS. AildroggiatB.ml-lyTuTli3

Ail EXTRAORDINARY R.'ZOR

HAS \u25a0BEEN INVESTED BY THE QUEEN'S
fiOWN CO. of Kncland. The edire and body

is an THIS and FLEXIBLE as NEVER TO RS-
OUIRE OKINDISO and hardly ever Betting. It
elides over the face like a piece of velvet, making
thavinr quite a luxury. IT 13 CREATING A
GREAT EXCITES!EKT in turope amon;,' the ex-
perts, who pronounce it PERFECTION. Two dol-
lars inbuffalo handle ;three dollars inivory. Every
razor, to be genuine, must bear on the reverse side
the nam* of NATHAN JOSEPH, 6.1 Clay street,
San Francisco, the only place in the United States
where they are obtained. Trade supplied. Sent by
mail,10 cents extra, orC. O.I>. .

THE Q,U£E>"3 OWN COMPANY, having en-
Ureed their factory, are row making PEARL and
IVORY

cents extra, or C. O. D.

and POCKET

IK yCEEN'S OWN COMPANY, having en-
id their fsctorv. are row making PEARL and
HY CAXVISG KMVES, TABLEand POCKET

KNIVES, HUNTING KNIVES and SCISSORS of
the same quality as their marvelous!)' wonderful
razor.

-
a7-tfWS

GESEBAL NOTICEa :|
'-'Ifafflicted wllk»ore Kye«. u«e or.but
THOMPSON'S EVB WArtK. Drujrgiata sell itat
25 cento. \u25a0

•
\u25a0\u25a0-.-

— • ' ;06-lyS

Knlillns'4 Kniwla 8alr« meets with
wonderful success inall cafea of skin diseases.. 02-lyTuThS

A Card.— To all who arc snflrerlng from
the errors and indiscretions of youth, nervous
weakness, early decay, loss sf manhood, etc, 1will
send a recipe that .will cure you, FREE OF
CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered by a
missionary in South America. Send a self -add
envelope to the REV. JOSEPH T. I.NMAN", Station
D,New York City. _nlB-«plyTuThS

Advice, to Mothers.- Mrs. Window's
Soothing Syrup should always be used when children
are cutting teeth. Itrelieves the little sufferer at
once ;itproduces natural, quiet sleep by relieving
the child from pain, and the littlecherub awakes as"

bright as a button." Itis very pleasant to taste.
Itsoothes the child, softens the gums, allays all

'
pain, relieves wind,regulates the bowels, and is the
best knewn remedy for diarrhea, whether arising
from teething or other causes. Twenty-five cents a
bottle. nIS-lyTuThS

[So. 2071

MAIL LETTINGS.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

POBTOITICS Dir-ARTMXT, )
Washington (D.C), October 15, ISS3. .1

TJROPOSALS WILL BE RECEIVED AT THE

Co. tract Office Of this Department until 3 P. M., of

JANUARY 5, 1584, for carrying the mails of the

United States upon the routes, and according to the

schedule of arrival and departure specified by the

Department, in the State of CALIFORNIA, from

JULY 1,1831, to JUNE 30, 1558. Lists of routes,

with schedules of arrivals and departures, instruc-

tions to bidders, with forms forcontracts and bonds,

and all other necessary information will be fur-

nished upon application to the Second Assistant

Postmaster General

W. it. «ib!;silAM,

i'27-lawOwS Postmaster General.

0. ROBERT GREEN
(Formerly or KLKBITZSi GREEN),

SOLICITS THE PATRONAGE OF SACRAVEN-
tans visiting Sail Francisco. Ilia place is the"

Gem
"

Saloon, '.'.'l Sacramento Street,

Between Front and Davi?,

«3J*.3Ser 3E"Si
aull-lp3mTulhS

ST. DAVID'S

A FIRST- LODGING-HOUSE, COM. J
tains IT3 rooms; 715 Howard street, near

Third, San Francisco. This house is especially de-
signed •\u25a0« comiortable home for ladies and gentle-
men vlsilltig the city from the interior. Nodark
rooms. Gas and running water in each room. The
floors are covered with body Brussels csrpet, and all
the furniture is made ofsolid black walnut. Eajh
bed has a spring mattress, with an additional hair
top mattress, making them the most luxurious and
healthy beds in the world. Hot and cold
baths ;a large parlor and reading-room, containing
iGrand i-i.uio

—
all free to guests. Price, single

rooms per night, 60 cents ;per week, from $2 up-
wards. House open all nigrht.

R. HUGHES, Proprietor.
At Market-street Ferry, take Omnibus line of

street cars to comer of nurd and Howard
jvS-TuTStt \u25a0 .

\u25a0yf^Y \ y*

"WSBT lock forstm||P -T&z&zr

»^^ ON EVERYCASE.*^*
~^-THE~BIIIiD"POWER CT7RES.— ->

|_IUMPHREVS',HUMPHREYS!OMEOPAIHIC
•

specifics:
Inuse 30 years.— Each number th(> special pre-
scription of on eminent physician.— The only
Simple,Snfeand Sure Mediclnesforthe people
7-isr iRrsciPAL sos. cubes. i'bice.

I F<-ver», Congestion, Inflimntlon* SO
2. Worms. Worm lever. Worm Colic. .50
3. <'ryins Colic,or Teething ofInfants .50

\u25a0IDiarrhea ofchildren or Adults .-">(>

ft |ty«entarv. Griping. Ulllious Colic,..' ,">0
«. Cholrra Morbiio, \omliing, 50
T. <Viuxl». I'oM.Bronchitis, .SO
H. IVeuraleln. Toothache, Kaceache .30
9. Headache*, Sick Headaches. Vertigo .50
10. l»y»pepsla. Wlilgos Stomach... .50
11. Suppressed or Painful Periods \u25a0"•"
IS. Winces, too Profuse Periods, i.'•<•

S IICroup. Cough, Difficult Breathing,... .SO
14. Salt itheuin, Eryßlpelns, Eruptions,' .50
15. llheumail'tni, Rheumatic Pains,.. . •'•'
18. Fever and Acm*. Chill,Fever, Agues .50
17. Piles. Blindor Weeding. .. .80
»9. <:atitrrh. acute or chronic; Influenza 50
SO. Whooplne <'<>nih. violent cougln— .SO
21. lienernl llebilily.Physical Weakness. so
27. Kidney I)i*en«e 50
»\u25a0*. Nervous Orliility Mill
30. Orinnry Weakness. Wettlnft the bed .50
32. l»i«e»seoriheHenrt. l'alpltatlon. 1no. sold by druggists, or sent by the Case, or sin-
gle Vial, fre« of charpo, on receipt of price,
SendforDr.lltimnhreyK'Bookon Di9e««e.<Ve.
(144 pages I,also lllu*trntt*tlCntalosne VtlV.K.

Addross, Hnmnhreya' llomeopnth'e .Med-
icine Co., 109 Fulton Street. .'New York.

.Cfossni3n's'?'pecificslixtnre

WITH THIS REMEDY PERSONS CANCURE
themselves without the least exposure,

change o! di<-t. or change i:'appiicition tobusiness
The medicine contains nothing that is of the least
injury to the onstitution. Afk your drasyist foi
it. Price, $1 a bottle. mlO-IyWS

CJO7IETY BADGES, JEWELS AND CHARMS
of even- kind, in cold, silver ormetal, at NA-

TIU JOSEPH'S.- fill Clay street, SOLE AGENT
IN SAN FRANCISCO for the Universal Bid?e and
Ktca'ia Co. Workmen's badges in solid (fold for
*1, po-tajr* free. Sicjc'.e badge. CO. D. Trade
suppUed. a7tfWS

V~~JI THE GREAT GERMAN
ifliM|iuwMiumwaMiißH'fl||!" REMEDY' jjjJUnHOMiioiiitiijjji f-f|r> DAIKI

Ilipiiiijiiiißi*!'run rhiii.
MH! '!!|!|irnmnn>imtel!''illi] Helit-ves and cures

%\SrSi RHEUMATISM,
IjlHj!L-isiiiltamJ Neuralgia, •

liilli
''""'

.„.., \u0084*'"' |Sciatica, Lumbago,
IIP! .iliiiii Viilli I1!;,;:! litI

BACKACHE,,||| RACKAt'IIK,

|ij|jj]f 11
""

1
""

"'"illHEADACHE,TOOTHACHE,
|if.imiranraiiv IS SORE THROAT,'Sli ! Sil^m^lii QUINSY, SWELLINGS,

|U! {[<aimiiiihmi^J|
y

SP hAIXS, ..
<11 ilillllßnmMnnifill1';)! Smeness. Cuts. Bruises.
ij]| 1133P II FROSTBITES.
: lyjluftj^iju^iiljl enuM, scalds,

i!: ''111 Andall other bodilyaches

111 !S ii2ilil FIFTY CENTS * BOTTLE.
j j.lllillIIIIIIHUIi ||l' <||| SoldhyallDrnreistsand

1 f!l!l!!i.||i||!|||ini|l™iii!p|i!l; h,';!!,"1,";.,""-"""8 '" 1;

i 'l'l!''iii' I'llflS''I The Charles A. Vogeler Co
|| \Ji|ilV A j I'll!;!'1

'
{I ISiMwMarile A.VOGELER*CO.*

\u25a0!!"'' \u25a0"llllilill 'LJ lUlli«,.r-.H.1.. I".S. A

THE PHILOSOPHY OF lIE.4U.VniR.

THE STOMACH, THE BOWELS AND THS
LIVER AXE RESPONSIBLE FOR EVERY PANG
THAT RACK THK HEAD. REGULATE, To.VK
AND HARMONIZE THE ACTION OF TUKSE
ALLIEDORG \XS WITH TAUKANT'S SELT-
ZER APEKIESt AND YOU CURE THECOM-
PLAINT AT ITS SOURCE. SOLD BY ALL
DRUGGIiTi'

. ra!slyTuThS

Tenutigo, Canada West, Out., )

October 30, \s?i. i
Mkshrs. Fleming Bros. :

Sirs— Yonr pills came all riirht,and Icm say they
arc a goad bilious pill. Ihave u?ed a great many

pills,butIcan say Dr. C. McLane's fills, manu-
factured by Flemuiini: Brothers, are genuine. And,
gentlemen, youhave mv thanks in sending. Igave
gome ot tho*e pills to my neighbors (or a trial.
One of myneighbors got three pills. He said they
did help him He felt the nextday likeanew man.
He wishes me to send for fifty cents' worth for him.
So gentlemen, Inildo allIcan to introduce Dr.
C. McLane's Liver Pills, manufactured byFlemming
Br.thers. You will find inc'oeet one dollar for
more of your good pills Iwish yuu could Bend me
a sample of your Vcrm'tuge by mail. 1 think it
will take well here.

Yours, with respect,
Wm. H. DuoiS,

Please send soon.

West SaiulleUei; N. V., )
October 33, 1832. ( >

Fleming Brothers :
Dear Sin

—
Inclosed you will find one dollar,

for which you will please send me more of your
I>r. C. McLarc's Liver Pills. Itrust you have re-
ceived the pay for the last two boxes Iordered
and received. Iwould only sty, they have done
me more good than Icould express. Ifeel much
better now than Ihave for two years past. Send
them soon. More hereafter.

Yours truly,
Rev run.. BMBB,

West 6uriUiake, S. Y.

hi: <>-!» cEironre

McLane's Pills
Are the Dr. C. Mclaae's liver iills,

PREPAKED BY

FLEMING8R03., Pittsburgh, Pa.
Je2 l}TuTh>fcw2y

SOLID FACTS.
Dr. Benson's Skin Cure cmoists of internal and

external treatment at same time, and itmakes the
skin white, soft and smooth. Itcontains nopoison-
ous drugs. $1, at all drugt.'iaU.

Elegantly put up. two bottles in one package. is
Dr. Benson's Skin Cure. Alldru£;Ut3 ;sure care.

Makes the skin soft, white and smooth. Dr.
Benson's Skin Cure. KlfgarUy put up.

Hair and Scalp diseases thoroughly cured by Dr.
C. W. Benson's Skin Cure. None like it.

Tender Itching* inany part of the body cured by
Dr.Benson's Skin Cure, 'tis the best.

mrS-lyTuThS&wly

t>}iiiplom«and Cure*

jßjSjftl MbV* The svm lomi are :Moisture,
J^Y|Oii?t^ like perspiration, intense itch-
fcjy»"v?jrfS>!ss!Mn21 increased by scratching,

X t~\ a vory d'6tref ainK>. particularly at
v ["i' v ni-lit;seems as if thepinworms

S~^<ii '^"""^v wt re crawling inand about the

nKBr*;io.s
R rectum; the private parts are

lirrnLmines. ""•£/ sometimes affected, (fallowed
XZZg/lI<^J/ to continue, veryserious results

|SfS~^ 0 -^£5may follow.
"

SWAYNK'S
HJlN^Kltlsi OINTMENT"is apleasant, sure
<s|;jrg?s'FtJ-'C'ire. Also for TeTter, Itch,

r'^SnUS*^ Salt 111-eum, Scald Head, Erv-
mSim«nif?«' iiP ela8'Barbels' Itch, Blotches,

ITEfilftCPILES M™'*-*™'1*
for

" Diseases!
boxes, $1 25 (in stamps). Address DR.SWAYA'E i;

SOM, Philadelphia, Pa. B. 'ldbyDruggists.
je-2\u25a0lyTuTliS&wlv-
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!!•'. CiI£3SATE3 rl.ii.n:r,i,,iit-nt,
\u25ba » the «jttemmaj yet

TJJ?V be freed from the>i"£2*^ yjfc.)\ S ii.vii iinsi t virus
l&**sTib. tfriß-a.
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with Hostcttcr'.'

£*&?>W*JitXx£?l stomach Bitters.
**}f&USA ***£ Protect the sjsUm\u25a0 Jff*MGAr*^ ProUct the sjsUtn

\u25a0,—*£ rVl^4^~^Z-iMagainst itwith this
v-XW^SSWITI - \ benefic:ntanti-spM-
if-'^"I*SB&&*"'Jff^f mo'lie> which is fur.-- 'j^!i>s"S3 X%»iy«V-;Ihetmcre a supremo

''\u25a0 riln-riijir:asupreinc

n pia nt.conhtipi

\i^Z^f^£s® Ucn, dy«| ip.- ,
,\u25a0-

-
rruuinatisru,

w,

'

/r^.kidnej- troubles and?9rk .CTOMf.CH-.fr* other .ilments. For
i
' " '

Zyfs I ,«-• and duakrj ge-ntr-
X 3 \u25a0

"""
ally.

iyl-IyTuThSA-»ly

t^ATAROUOBBAM*BALMhtw\ npv "
TT BALM

BEiV/irvir *"V& /Sj 9Effi-ctually cleinse"

6/ftAMB#S
"'"

h\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0"'
"'

Citarrbal

ffflCA>? riSwCOW »«™«.o.u.«inK healthy

\u25a0 Ro?M/>S-RESr m secrctifina Itallay?

m^f-r^H H^'n '"fl»mmation, pro.
KJT<^.COioVli/> '\u25a0HO. :'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0- '• nasal pas-
BiMVrFVrDV) A?/ »«?«• lr"n acdlitoDal
fni\llulLt\]jTs2; 5Mcoldß, completely
i£y Is&SF/ri Steals the sorei and
KC^ / V<s"QhS restores sense of t.btc

KMffl^CO-\u25a0
• *^' tST Thousands on

fetii^AV 8̂ "-SA-1 the Pacific Slope

HAY-FEVER toitBpricele"
NOT A LIQUID OR SNU'F.

Afew \ l atioos relieve. A thorough treatment
willcure Agreeable to use. Send lor otrcnl»r.
Price. 50 routs, hr mail or at drug?Lits. ELY
BROTHERS, Dnuiritta, ow6(p. S. V.

nfl-lv'i'uThSaiwly

THINKOF ITNOW!
Althongh mncli Is said about the Impor-

tance of ablood-purifying medicine, itmay be
possible that the subject has never seriously
claimed yourattention. Thinkofitnow.'

Almost every person has some formofscrof-
ulous poison latent in his veins. 'W'hon thij

develops in Scrofnloua Soros, Ulcers, or
Eruptions, or in the formof Rheumatism,
or Organic l)isr:i«rs. the suffering that en-
sues is terrible. Hence the gratitude of thoso
who discover, as thousands yearly do, that

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
vlllthoroughly eradicate this evil from tho

i system. ;

As well expect life irithout air as health
\u25a0without pure blood. Cleauso tUcblood with
AVER'S S.VIWAIAKII.I.A..

IT.V.rAKED BY

Dr.J. C. Lowell,Mass.
Soldby allDruggist* ;51, six bottles for $3.


