
CHARLEY'S FIDDLE.
It is small matter to what army, North

«.r South, thi- drummer boj belonged!
Young Ijc- was, his fair skin tanned by the

• Id s in, hi* blue eyes shining out
like very forget-me-nots, in the <lu!l, dark
surroundings. Tiny said oi him in camp
thai h<- was .". boy, and Miireiy they greeted
himiutheii rough waj likea child. Sun-
burnt men called him

"
Charley;" talked

with him; spoke of scenes f;ir away, when
those whom these sunburnt men loved
more than anything elw ir the world
lived: and Charley listened to them, and
heard whattvai never told t< older, ies-s
un.-iophisticated companions, foi somehow
hi.- young &tee and light, cheerful laugh
appealed to the» men, and made them
confide in him. There was even \u25a0'• rtinioi

that Sandy Green, the tall, awkward
widower from' tlie frontier, had told
Charley about his own young days, anri
made the i«>\V blue eyes brim ovei at
Mine Little touch of sentiment.

You may, pcrhapg, say th< re is no time,
no plac< for Bentixneni among big, brawny
men, prepared '.'"r and i\u25a0 pi :

;- need in war.
it •\u25a0\u25a0 ..- not

- : At
—

:•! iamp-fires, >'..

Ilai \u25a0 . : light v.\u25a0 . the tramp, tramp,
Tr:u:i: oftht sentry seem; ghostly, full of
dire warning, there are tales of love, and
sorrow, and loss, mvi hope re; embered
:t!i<l t'il<ito listening ears, that hear those
faintest whispers at greedily as do the
awful, death-delivering s mud i fcannon <»r
soft whistle ol the ri ie ball. Thus was
Charley, the drummer-boy, a cyclopedi
ipf:illthe gentler th -\u25a0' \u25a0 '•'\u25a0•< soldiers
about him.

Often, in thi dusk ofevening, when the
men were loitering about the camp, and
the kindly t!;ir- wen peeping faintly out
above the white tents, there would come ;.

littlewailingsound on the breeze, and tin
would stop in theirgame of cards,

or their wild talk, Eiuile, maybe ilitth
andsav, "That"- Charley's fiddle.1

"
And did any one take the troublt ;\u25a0

look for the boy, be might be. ceeo perched
upon a ledge of rock, or siting :! ' on the
ground, his chin pressed down, and hi-
bow inhi- hand, scraping dolefully out of
hi- shabby violin illthe old,old tones h<
remembered and some of the new ones
made for the war. :::i<; even some silly,
lovelorn ditty which bad come by ;; dcvi-
•>i..- way and a fearful mischana into cam] .
So, here among the purple shadows, when
the fire on ::\u25a0 outpost shimmered and
there was a strange quiet around, while
the cricket; chirped, Charley would play
the tunes ofpeace and happiness, the same
as, miles away they were beingplayi d and
and rang by laughing, careless people in
the crowded cities', filled v.:th rumors of
war, not underel lod, but appreciated.

Bat Charley had never been in an en-
gagement as yet, and the men --.lid, "Don't
Im' so anxious, boy; it'll
enoughf 1 v.:i'! itdid com< sooi enough
for him.

Charley wrote to hit aunt that camp
life was just the thing ioihim,only it was
so monotonous. He also told tli< boyi
that his aunt was the only relative In. had
jn the world, and that she was :. que< i old
woman, strong of will am! temper, and
that she was

"
mortal angry with

for going away from her
—

for somhow or
other. I I she "sort (

'

liked him.'
That was all he told them, and they gi :

a joke up about "Aunl Teddy," and often
. of her to < harley, and told him,

when they saw him busy writing, to be -ur<
to send inurh of their lov< '.

\u25a0\u25a0 V iv don't know her," said Charley,"or
inldu't make so light of it. Why,

she • mid take any of you single-handed,
and you'd never know what hurt you."
And \u25a0\u25a0•' he w rote often 1

But * 'barley's fiddle ! Well, it -
a part of him. He loved it. He loved
the miserable little tunes be could play on
it. He loved to sit down anywhere and at
any time, and strike up civ of ti' »-c little
tones, and \ lay, and play, and play, tillit
was a wonder how much enduranci catg il
ban, not to mention human fingers and
patience. He would pat his fiddle almost
a- though it were a little child, and hi-
blue eyes would Bash as bij hands swept
over the strings. And tin time went on,
and in the intervals of Charley'e i

\u25a0 fiddle ;\u25a0 ok it up.
i•\u25a0.. •\u25a0 . \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 '\u25a0, in;: then wer< ;\u25a0 •

lions for \u25a0 battle going on. Tin enemy
were surrounding them, and Charlej i \u25a0

ut quiet
There was lew time for

'

and the picket duty w.;.- not sentimental
anj mon i xcept that it was tragic. Tw.-

\i picked offbj \u25a0 outs, and tin
grim faces of th< boys looked likodeath
when they heard it.

V.-; one pi .
ion;; white stn 1 1 \u25a0 ofcam] •. \u25a0\u25a0 .-ti ned in the
moonlight, and it
men to turn in,Charley was seen bySandy
Green busily writinga letter on hit
hi ail.

For Aunt Teddy, Charley?" asked
Sandy Green. And tin boy noddod nn<!
laughed.

Then the old man stood there a long
time and watched him. IK- saw the
iilcasai.t, brown fate, with the blue eyes
bent over the writing

—
and he wan a very

rough man, mind you
—

\u25a0 tall,ungainly,
red-haired backwoodsman, older than
middle life,too, and one to whom trouble
wan tin 'account, becauso it must be but-

monoted. And he stood there in the
early moonlight, watching the drummer
boy writinga letter to an old woman.

Charley looked up when lie had fin-
ished.

"Jin, Sandy! you here yet!" mid he.
Then he folded the letter aad directed it.
"Sandy, I'llgive it to you to bee posted for

me. \u25a0 Will yon do it? You've rgot more j
chances than Ihave."

50 Sandy took the letter, and said, as he
turned to Charley:

—
:

"Do you know, boy, that we expect a
scrimmage to-morrow?" \u25a0 .

Yes, Charley kne-v it, and he was glad.
'

He got Handy Green to tell \u25a0him ever ',
i again about the battles that had beep.

fought before; he listened, and was bright ]
and chirpy, over the stories; and the old [
man warmed with his subject, watched the
light in the boy's eyes, and ended by pat- 1

I tine: him on the back.
"You'lldo!" he said. •And now give'

us a tune, for who knows
— well, give us a

tune!-'
'

\u25a0-•<
.So Charley' brought his fiddle, and sat

jlown on the side of his drum, and Sandy \
laid his sprawling length on the ground,

Ihi- head onhis hand. Then a tune, light
I and gay, went forth from the littlefiddle
!And the tune went on and on, tillthe
Istars blinked and grew brighter ; and all
at once (Sandy said :

"Say, Charley! give us the song you 1

played last night,"
i .There was a slight panse

—
and then

quietly, plaintively, on the pleasant air
!came

"
the old tune of

'"
Home. Sweet

IHome," softly and slowly played, filling
the air around, and touching with kind
fingers the hearts of the listeners. The
boy's head dropped over hi:- fiddle, as be
sat there, balanced on his drum, and

i Sandy Green's hand was pressed hard
; into his head, And the tune went en and
ion, and the stars sparkled, the crickets

chirped peacefully, when, all at once, a
[ bugleBounded, a confused noise was borne
I to them

—Sandy vra.-; on his feet, Charley's
j dram was in his hand

—
and the enemy

I was upon them!
[ Who can tellof the dread surprise, of
!the terrible fight of that night carried far

into the beautiful morning, when innocent
daisies were red and horrible to look at,

[ and the leaves of trees were blackened and
;scorched Iy powder? Who can tellof the

wild,smirched fares, turned sightlessly up
to the sky; the dead hands clutching the
grass; the torn and soiled clothing pierced
with a little new hole, whence life had
flattered out '! Longinto the day it lasted,
and there were do more birds' songs heard.
The white streets of the camp were gene,
and a confused mass of men, some wounded,
and all bitter, were there instead. And
the fight had ended, the enemy had dis-
appeared, and these men were

—
victori-

ous!
Throughout the light they all remem-

bered to have heard the drum. They re-
membered seeing young Charley hatless,
hi- little,boyish figure in the thickest of
the fight—for there had been small order.
Itcould not be otherwise. And some of
them said he had been seen witha musket
in his hand, loading and firing, brave and
soldierly. --I- fjt

And now there was a silence. Those
were not hi-- drum-taps, and somebody else
sounded the roll-call,sis these men stood up
to answer to their names.

There were many gaps in the roll
—

many men who would answer to but one
rollcall more

—
the mighty 801 lof the

.""'',,
\u0084 . •

And when Charley's name was called
there was no response, and many eyes
turned to other eyes inmute inquiry, So
on the rollwent ; and at last Sandy Green's
name was called

—
no answer. Again it

was called, and then
—

then Sandy Green's
voice answered from far away, and they
saw him coming, limping, up the hill,
Charley on hi- shoulders, white and wild.
The men cheered

— they did
—they

cheered! And Sandy stood in the midst
of them, his leg wounded by a ball, and
told how J;e had been found by Charley,
when a bayonet was going to make an end
ofhim;but that Charley had used his own
bayonet to dreadful purpose, and Sandy
had been saved.

But, strange to say, the boy bad not
seemed to recognize him. Sandy had
taken him on his shoulders, for the hoy bad
grown faint and white :had called his
name, but a blank look was all the reply he
received. Charley's mind had -tupped.
There be was, looking at the men, a smile
on bis face, but an unmeaning look in hi-
blue eye-.

They looked at him, they shook him by
the hand :but he said nothing—

he recog-
nized no one. •\u25a0

The surgeon came, and shook hi- bead.
"Fright .'

"
he said.

But Sandy Green cried, '•It's a lie!beg-
ging your pardon. The hoy wasn't fright-
ened. 5' .^/^

For allthat it made small difference to
Charley. Day after day, as this portion of
the army made intrenchinents where they
were, and prepared for winter quarter

—
for this point must be guarded

—
Charley

loitered about the hospital, not sick, not
ailing, but with his mind clouded. One
of the boys had hunted for his fiddle, but
only the fragments and the strings were
left, and the» Sandy Green had taken
charge of, as he lay in his cot ;

"for," said
he, •\u25a0 the sight of these things might make
the boy .worse.''

The surgeons studied the case. It was
new to them : a fine opportunity for exper-
iment

—
and experiment they did, and

made nothing of it. And still Charley
smiled, and went about seemingly happy,
knowing no one, speaking to no one, miss-
ing nothing he bad before known.

The men, when they met him, called
out, " Hi, Charley!'' and he seemed to be
pleased at that

—nothing more. Often
they would look at him, speak of him,
for you sec they had all so liked him.
And Sandy Green was grieved at heart,
though his manner was as gruff and rude
as ever.

\itcr awhile the surgeons came to a
strange conclusion. They said that the
life ofCharley, from the first surprise on
that memorable evening, that nii;ht he
had seen the fight, was blank. They said

\u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0
-

no bridge to connect the time
and tin time after that terrible

experience. They cited vast authorities:
and confused themselves about them, and
so far confused Sandy Green, who was

ing about, that the rough man
looked on Charley as though he were a
gli -'-

One day Sandy Green, feeling in his
pocket, found the letter which Charley had
written to Aunt Teddy, and which* had
never been posted, and had been forgotten
ever since. At sight of i;. he went for
paper and pencil immediately. That night
he told*the boys he had written to Char-

|ley's aunt, getting the direction* from
Charley's unposted letter.I( "Aunt Teddy's coming to camp, boys,""AnntTeddy's coming to camp, boys,"

Isaid some of them, in faint remembrance of
[their old humor over Charley's relative.
j"Sandy Green ha- written to' her telling
her all about the boy."

Lo
'

Jo ! A few days after a tailappari-
tion

—
gaunt and grim, draped in pray

—
made it- appearance in the hospital, asking
for Charley -Morgan ; and in less than an
hour i:was known all over that Charley's
Aunt Teddy had conic.

Allwho could sauntered past the win-
dow just topeep at her; but they did not
go twice, for her fierce look was somewhat
dreadful, and itwas everywhere at once.
They were afraid ofher. They could face
the enemy, bat Aunt Teddy was something
more. And Charley? .She just went up
to the poor lad, and took his face between
her two bony hands."

Charley !"she said. And he turned
his smiling, meaningless Face toward her,
and laughed low, and did not know her.

She sat quietly down and rocked herself
to and fro. No: Aunt Teddy could do
nothing, cither.

So the days wore on, and Borne of the
boys saw her sitting beside Charley, hold-
inghis hand in hers and looking fiercely
about her, like a lioness Guarding her
young. She would not have him stir
from her. and he seemed perfectly con-
tented beside her.

And when the men saw her sitting
there, fierce and on guard, holding the
boy's hand inher own, and he smiling and
happy-looking, they felt a lump in their
throats ;and in a way they respected Aunt

Teddy more than if she had :cried over
him,calling him loving names; for they
taw strength there, like their own

—
strength for protection. -;

And, do you know, itwas said that when
Sandy Green saw her coming on that day,
he hobbled oat as fast .as he could,' and
with a white face; and would not go near
her when she asked for the man who had
writtento her about Charley :lie. too, was
afraid

—
the gaunt, grim apparition.

To the doctors .-he was a littlemore con-
ciliating, and, although she told them they
did -not I*understand1*understand their business, yet
when one of them leaned down, and tried
to take Charley's hand from hers to give it
a friendly shake, she said:

"Don't please! Iwant to hold him to
me, for he's allIgot." And the doctor
could not help graspiag hers, with a great
choke inhis throat.

"Ifwe could awaken Charley to some
memory of the past," said this doctor to
her one day ;

"
ifwe could bring him back

to the day before the light
—

if he could
recognize something he had known then,
we might save him, perhaps.""

I'm not a rich woman," was the reply
'•but I'llwritethis instant to my agent to
sell my house. And that money

—
all 1

have in the world
—I'llgive to the man

whobrings my boy back to me." -
Now, all tills was duly reported about

the camp— all this and more. \u25a0 And it was
told to Sandy Green among others. He
shook his head gruffly.

But in the middle of the night Sandy
rose up, like one possessed, and searched
around and found an old flat cigar box.

Allthe next day he worked at that box,
worked mysteriously and kept lookers-on
away. For two days he scraped at it. On
the third, Charley was to go away with his
aunt, for she had determined to take him
home.

On this last evening Sandy Green was
seen lurking about the hospital ;and once,
when Aunt Teddy rose and went to see
about some final preparation for the de-
parture, he darted in,caught Charley by
the hand, and limping swiftlyaway with
him, took him to a little knollfar off;
took him to a dram, laidsideways on -the
ground, and sealing him there, pulled out
a cigar box, shaped rudely like a violin,
the strings of Charley's own lost instru-
ment stretched upon it. Then he brought
out a rude bow.

Charley sal down there, and smiled
vaguely up at the sky. Handy drew the
bow across the strings, but before he could
repeat it.a rustling sound was heard, and
there was Aunt Teddy, frightened out of
her wits at missing Charley, and she was
followed by half of the boys, and the two
surgeons among them.

Sandy Green raised his hand to warn
them. They, stopped motionless. Then
-lowly, laboriously, out on the pleasant
evening air, came the old tune of "Home,
Sweet Home,", rudely and brokenly played,
but there it was '. there it was !

The smile on Charley's face faded out,
like the light of the ignis fatuus; a start-
led expression came instead

—
he leaned

forward
—

he listened. "
V-The boys pressed closer and loser,

Sandy Green's fingers trembled so that he
could -.scarcely hold the impromptu fiddle.

All at once two tears rolled down
Charley's face ; he started up, looked con-
fusedly about him, opened his lips.
.

"
Aunt Teddy P he cried.

He was saved! His aunt was kneeling
at his feet, hugging his knees, crying
wildly.

The boys stood there, a glitter in their
eyes, until the two doctors went up to
Sandy Green, and shook him by the hand,
for he had done more than they could do,
and they owned up to it. Then they all,
every man ofthem, went up to Sandy and
wrung his hand. He let the fiddle fall to
the ground, and his rough face was.seamed
with tears.

"Here! somebody lead- me to Sandy
Green," cried a voice, the voice ofCharley's
aunt : for I can't see, I'm crying so hard,
and my legs are clean gone fromunder me."

And .Aunt Teddy was marched up to
him,but not before Charley had caught
both of Sandy's hand- inhis.

And what aid Aunt Teddy do? She just
threw her arms around Sandy Green's
neck, and gave him a sounding kiss before
all the boys, too.

And from a score of strong throats came
cry .: -\u25a0. .• •.
"Three cheers for Sandy Green —

and a
tigerI

And the shook hand!- with them—
every

one.
Aunt Teddy did not have to sell her

house, as a reward for anyone who could
save her boy.

The cigar-box fiddle may be often seen
there, and is often seen there by Sandy
Green and others, and it is christened
"Chahlky's Fiudjjc."

—
[Peterson's Mag-

azine.

THE WIDOW O'SHANE'S RINT.
\u25a0Whist, there ! Mary Murphy, doan think me in-

fane.
•

But I'm-dyin' tcr tellye ol Widder O'.Shiuie;
the us lives in the attic next mine, (loan ye

know. \u25a0

Ac" .iocs the fblne wash'n' tor old Mother
Shnow.

M'jdr.iver a. chick nor a child ter track in,
Her kitchen is always us nate on a piu;
An' her cap an' her apron isalwayn that clane—
Och, ii moighty foiue gurrul is Hie Widder

O'Shaue. -,-'.:...
'An' wild yebelave mo, on Sathnrda; night
We heard a rough Btip comin' aver our flight;
An' Mike,me ould man, he jUthollered to me.
••Jj<x>k out ay the door an' see who itinoight

be."
An' 1 lookc<l, Mury Murpliv, tin" save me i

there
Wusn t ITioniM Mahoneon the appermoet stair,
(He's the landlord; ye're sstn him- yereelt, wW

a cane),-
An' he knoolied on tiie <loor of the Widdei

i• Shane.
An' Iwhispered to Michael, "Now, what oan i'

mane
That i;is worship is callia' on Widder O'Shnne?"
Hint'lay comes it Friday v M us, do;iu yu so«; "

So Iknew that it wusn't collect in' ii<;'dbe.
"
Itmust be she owes Mm some money for rint,

Though the neighbors do nay that she pays to
the cint;

You take care of the baby, Michael Brady,"
said I."

An' I'llpape through the kayhole, Iwill,if1
"lie.

"

Th' howly saints bliss me! what shndn'tlsee
Kut the Widder O'Shane Elttin1pourln' the tea;
A;.-' the landlord was ti'.ere, Misthei Thomas

Mahonc,
a -it:in' one side ov the table* alone

An' he looked at ih.j Widder O'Shane, an' ses
ii..

'\u25a0 It's n privilege great ti;.it ye offer ter me;
For I'vo not once s.u dowu bya fair woman's

Bide
Binge Is:u downby her (hat

"
once called me

\u25a0• An' is, itye re raw »m",Widdei O'Shane?
Ye'rc a dncent woman, liotli tidy und elane;
An' wo'iv t>otli r.v us here in the wurruld alonr.
Vnd ye think ov uiiitiu' willThomas Idahone? 1

'
Then the Widder O'Shane pnt the tea-kettle

down.
An' ghc-sa? s, "

Misthei Thomas, ycr name is a
\u25a0 rown:

1take itmost glndly"—an' then me onld man
Hollered, \u25a0• Bridget, cum illhere, quick us yet

can."
So tlitu, Mary Murphy, 1 rta o:r that Boor,
An1run into-me attic and bo!te<l the door;
An' \u25a0 sez to me Michael, 'Now. isn't i!mane
She'll have no riut to puy, will that Widdei<>Shane."

Church Reform Alliances.
There are ten so-called reform alliances

existing in as many different churches in
Chicago. The—- churches are the follow-
ing: New England Congregational, Jack-
son-street Methodist, Leavitt-street Con-
gregational, Church of the Redeemer
iCJniversalist), L'nion Park Congregational,
Centennial liaptist. Eighth Presbyterian,
Western Avenue Methodist, Ada-street
Methodist, Plymouth Congregational. It
is proposed to organize these branch alli-
ances into a central body. The constitu-
tion for the central alliance. a> amended
and adopted, contains the following pro-
vision-: "The name of this organization

lie 'The Chicago Reform Alliance."
Its object shall be to secure and maintain
by all proper measures the observance of
good order inthe community and good mor-
als inthe administration oflocal and general
government. It shall be non-partisan in
its character. This organization shall be
composed of three delegates from each
branch of the Reform Alliance now organ-
ized, and three delegates from each similar
branch which may hereafter give notice of
it- organization." The meeting for the
election of officers of this organization i>
called for the second Tuesday in April.
Itis expected that the branches ol ihi.-
alliance willexert a beneficial influence in
their several portions of the city at the
time of election and on alloccasions when
the interests of good government are at
stake. It was designed that the central
body should indorse the Republican city
ticket, but it- organization has conic too
late to take that step. There are many
prohibitionists in these bodies, but a con-
stitutional provision prohibits partisan
affiliations.

—[Inter-* toean.

Pool-seixixg at TMt: East. —The
open and unquestionable manner in which
pool-selling at races is carried on inCali-
fornia seems to be somewhat in contrast
with the way this gentec-1 species; of
gambling is carried on at the Ka^t. a^ will
be seen by the followingfrom a New York
exchange: "Judge Moore, of Brooklyn,
deserves well of the community. I"
sentencing Paul Bauer, of the Wesi
Brighton Hotel, at Coney Island, to three
months' imprisonnment inthe penitentiary,
at the Court of General Sessions, Friday
i:M. :!••dealt a telling ('low at the !>ari>-
faced and outrageous gambling permitted—

one may almost say connived at
—by tin

Kii'.u- County authorities. The pool-
selling at this particular hotel was carried
on without the slightest attempt at secrecy,
or even a decent withdrawal from the pub-
lic gaze. That such a conviction as that
of Friday should attract surprise a.s un-
locked for and 'severe 1 i>initselfsufficient
comment on the past

'
masterly inactivity'

of the authorities. Men like Bauer care
nothing for $500 tines but imprisonment
in the penitentiary at the bight of the
season i- a very different matter."'

Goon news ought to be told;and it is
good news that Hunt's Remedy has cured
the wont of kidney diseases, and can do it

iagain. -\

Lar^e shad are caught iiiCarquinez
straits.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
THE.KOBI.N AND THE CUICKENV

Aplump littlerobin Hew down from a tree.
To hunt for a worm, which ho happened tosee:
Afrisky ;.ouiiir ohioktn came scampering by,
And gazed at the robin with Wi'inleriutreye.

Said the chick, "'What a queer-looting chicken
• is that!

It-wings are so long mid itsbody so (at!
"

While 'the robin remarked, loud enough to be.-
heard:

Dear me ! an :exceedingly strung-looking. ,\u25a0 bird V\u25a0•";."
"

Can you sing?" robin asked, and the chicken. said "No
But asked inits turn ifthe robin could crow.
So the bird sousrht a tree, ;tud the chicken a• wall,
Andeach though: the other knew nothing a.

all. —
{Grace F. < ooiidge, in St. Nicholas.

A STKAXiJi: BIBD-HOCS-E.

One warm spring day, long ago, two lit-
tle sparrows flewinto a.busy London square
and alighted on a tree, which stood inits
fresh green dress among the tall houses,
and gave, with all its littledancing leaves,
a glad welcome to tin- small brown strang-
ers.. They were looking for a good place
in which to build a nest and set up house-
keeping.

One would think they might have liked
better the country, with its great stretch
of blue sky and its miles of green grass.

But they were contented little birds, and
did not think of leaving the great, lioi^v
city.

There they sal among the leaves, chat-
tering and glancing here and there and
everywhere.

In the middle of the square stood a
grand statue of the Duke of Wellington.
Quietly liesat on his fine horse, and calmly
he looked down on the rows of houses,
the waving trees, and the people stream-
ing by. -'/;Vv:
: Day and night, winter and summer, in
sunlight and storms, there he sat. always
the same, very magnificent in his plumed
hat and fine militarydress.

lie seemed to say, "Here Iam above
everyone, and nothing can affect me.''

The sparrows cocked their little,quick,
bright eyes to hit;., an.'! wondered why he
remained SO very still.

"liecan't be a liveman on a live horse, i
or he would move a little,"-aid .Mr..Spar-
row. !i1mean to go over there and have
a. good look at him.""

Oh, don't, my dear ." said Mrs. .Spar-
row, flattering with fear :"he might shoot
you, you know."''

Pooh!" slid Mr. Sparrow, and he flew
right aero* the street, and on to the pe-
destal of the statue.

He shook his wings and chattered, and
made littledives at the irreat man who
towered above him, but his lordship looked
>traight ahead, and never even peeped out
of the corner of one eye at the bold little
fellow.

Then what should this impertinent little
sparrow do but fly directly on to the line
cocked hat with its lung plumes.

At this Mrs. Sparrow, safe in her leufv
bower, almost fainted away witlifright ;
biil,finding that her little mate hopped,
undisturbed, all over his lordship's head,
she took courage and skimmed across the
street, too; :i-idsoon they both were peep-
ing and peering and chattering harder
than ever.

They grew bolder every minute, and at
last discovered a small opening under one
of the drooping plumes, and inthey darted,
full ofcuriosity.

The jx>or (irund Duke and his horse
were quite hollow and empty, and the lit-
tle biros at once decided that litrewas the
finest place imaginable for their horne

—
warm and dry, and far from prowling cats.

So there they lived, and reared their
young ones, and nothing ever harmed
them.

By-and-by more birds eam< then and
built their r^-;--.;uiJ :; family of starlings
settled there very comfortably, :;nd the
<>!<] Duke'a body was. fullof the little,dart-
injr, noisy i reatures.

lint still he kept a dignified silence, and
sat on i*I-i horse as grandly as ever. Noth-
ing ever moves me, he seemed to say in
the old fashion; and no one dreamed,
down in the -<iuare, of the busy lifegoing
on in the fine statue, at which they glanced
with pride.

At last, one day, some men came to take
the great duke and his horse away.

Jfe was to 1)0 placed in another part of
the city, where they thought he w<m!<!
look even finer.

What was their surprise when a lartre
number of frightened birds flew out from
under the duke's large, plumed hat.

The bird- flew away into the tree-tops,
sooldinjr noisily and fluttering with anger
and surprise.

For they really had come to think that
the great man, in all his splendor, be-
longed to them, and had been put there
merely for a bird-house. They have not
recovered yet from their astonishment and
anjjer.

Id this day yon may hear them quarrel-
ing and scolding about it all over London.
[The Christian Register.

SQUIRRELS BOATING.
Old citizens of Toledo distinctly remem-

ber the time when there was an emigration
of squirrels in this vicinity. On a certain
day a gentleman was on the bank of the
Ten-Mile creek, when the number of
squirrels moving was unusually large.
Among the squirrels was one that ex-
hibited such motherly care and affection
for her two little ones as to prove a most
interesting sight. .She reached the bank
of the creek where a crossing was
to be made. The little squirrels
were quite timid about going near to
the water, but the mother coaxed them
until they seemed to be satisfied to do a*
she wished. .She ran along the shore, and
finding a piece of bark about a foot long
and six inches wide, dragged it to the
water's edge and pushed it into the water,

so thai only a small part of one end of the
bark was resting on the shore. She then
induced her littleones to get on the bark,
and they at once cuddled close together,
when the old squirrel pushed the bark
and its load into the stceam, and,
taking one end of the bark in her
teeth, pushed it ahead of her until
the opposite bank was reached, where the
young squirrels quickly scampered up the
bank or the creek, where the mother
rested for a few minutes, when the journey
was resumed.

—[Toledo Blade.
IOB THE BOYS.

The following story is all the Inner for
being true: Two men stood at the same
table in a large factory in Philadelphia,
working at the same trade. Having an
hour for their nooning every day. each un-
dertook to use it in accomplishing a defi-
nite purpose ; each persevered for about
the same number ofmonths, and each won
success at last. One pf these twomechanics
used his daily leisure hoar in working
out the invention of a machine for sawing
a block of wood into almost any desired
shape. When his invention was complete,
he sold the patent for a fortune, changed
his workman's apron for .1 broadcloth suit
and moved out of a tenement house into"a
brown-stone mansion. The other man

—
v.-hat didhe do? Will,he spent an hour
each day during most of the year in the
very difficult undertaking of* teaching a
littledog to stand on his hind feet and
dance a jig, whilehe played a tune. At
last accounts he was working ten hours a
day at the same trade and at his old
wages, and finding fault with the fate that
made his fellow-workman rich while leav-
ing himpoor. Leisure minutes may bring
golden grain to mind as. well as purse if
one harvests wheat instead of chaff.

Saving the Lawyers.
"The first thiu^ we do, let's killall the

lawyers." This is -rather a blood-thirsty
proposition, which we modify by offering
to cure this worthy class of people. Most
of them suffer (incommon withnearly all
others of sedentary, habits), from the inju-
rious effects ofdyspepsia, indigestion, piles,
loss of appetite and other ailments caused
by a constipated habit of the body. Dr.
I'ierce's "

Pleasant Purgative Pellets v' erad-
icate all these disorders in promptly re-
moving the cause thereof, and induce a
rare degree of comfort and health.

Governments of Cities.
An interesting article by Prof. GocMt,

which recently ap|>eare<l in the C> utrmoo-

rars i?<Tinc, upon the subject of city
government, says that in Berlin the < oon-
cil of Aldermen i< the "soul of ih< govern-
ment of the city." This Council consists of
fifteen paid and seventeen unpaid Alder-
men, all elected by the Town Council, the
former for twelve, the latter for six years.
The paid members are usually chosen from
die higher civilservice officers, the unpaid
members from the most respected and in-
fluential citizens. The Town Council,
with which the election ofAldermen rests,

is itself an elected body, aud in the m< thod
of the election of its'liro members i- the
peculiar feature of Berlin municipal gov-
ernment. This is tin- "threedaas" sys-
tem. The tax-payer- are divide-! into
three classes, according to the amount ot
taxes paid, and each da.-*s elects forty-two
of the 126 members oi' the Town Council.
Thus, at the last election the first class
comprised 3,19(3 citizens; the second, 15.-
--905; th« third,166,094. Each class pays
one-third of the taxes and t lects '>n> -third
ofthe members of theTown Council

'iiii'method does not, ofcoarse, comport
with the American idea of suffrage, but
the German publicists are united in prais-
ing it a- practical and effective. They
claim tlii-i- a gradation of the franchise
according to the measure of the duty per-
formed to the community by the taxpayer.
Professor Gneist, upon careful oba rvatii .
says that last year not only did the small-
esl class numerically pay the proportion-
ately larger taxes, but its members ex-
hibited greater personal activity for the
public good than the numerically larger
classes of the smaller taxpayers. Thus, <>i'
1,976 persona who undertook honorary
service in the city affairs or as jurors, etc
1,931 belonged to the first. :4~> to the sec-
ond, and <>nl\ twelve to th< third class oi
taxpayers.

The impassable gulf between such a
systematic method for selecting public offi-
cers and conducting municipal affairs, as
pointed out byProfessor (imi-;, and that)
of the disgusting

"
m:ichine" ami " boas"

nil",which pervades and malignantly in-
fest so many American cities, wulseriously
shock the enthusiastic admirer of the
superiority of political ways as guaran-
teed and provided by l'ree anil progressive
America, and make even our Sacramento
readers exclaim, "Good Lord, deliver :i-

'

and give us a taste (it dnprogrcssivc and
old-fashioned Berlin!"

Gold DroorNGS in- EtmorE.
—

Since the
discovery of gold in Boommelnen, a little
island in Hardanger Fjord, Norway, about
two years ago, not only have systematic
digging operations been actively prose-
cuted there, but a vigorous impulse has
been given to a search for gold throughout
other parts of Scandinavia likely:- con-
tain auriferous deposits. Lately iiwas re-
ported officiallythat virgingold was found
in a piece of chloritic slate from Stegen,
in Nordland, and that the precious metal
was also discovered a; Sveen, in the Ber-
gen-Amt. Near Staeunger an old, espj ri-
enced Australian miner named Nils Berg
is said to have washed fold from the mud
remaining at the bottom of y shaft that
had been .sunk in a copper mine. So it
appears that a portion of Europe whi.-h
used to yieldgold in small quantities may
have y« t \u25a0,-. considerable ipflnence upon the
available p>ld supply of tin world.

The llr\iut Bh usr.
—

According to the
novel computation ;\u25a0!' ;: German histolo-
gist, who has been calculating the aggre-
gate cell forces of the human brain, the
cerebral mass i-^ composed of at lea-: 300,-
--000,000 of nerve cells, each :..>: independent
body, organism and microscopii brain so
far as concern.* its. vital functions, but sub-
ordinate to a higher purpose in relation to
the function of the organ; each livinga
separate life individnally, though socially
subject to a higher lav.- of function. 'Ihe
lifetime of a nerve cell in.- estimate* ;\u25a0\u25a0 be
about sixty day-, so that 5,000,000 ;::<\u25a0

every day, about 200,000 every hour, and
3,500 every minute, to be succeeded by an
e<jnal number of their progeny: while
once in every t-ixty <iay- ;. man has a
totally inw brain.

i.X rEEMISATUfG THE StARFLCH. —Fish
Commissioner Blackford, of New York,
has prepared a bill for the protection of
oysters, and it ha-- been introduced at Al-
bany. One section provides for paying a
reward of twenty-live cents jier bushel for
starfishes taken from the oyster beds. The
starfish is the trreatest enemy of the oyster,
and ifthe fishermen can lx; induced v>
gather these marine vermin i>v twenty-five
cents a bushel, the proposed law willdo
much to keep the supply of oysters up and
the price down. Hut there i- a better,
.surer, speedier and wholly inexpensive way
to pet rid of the stnrli-h. Let feminine
fashion decree that a starfish or a band of
starfishes on the hat shall be the style.
That willaccomplish the desired end. The
starfish wiilfollowthe song birds.

—[Foresi
ajid Stream.

Sot Small-fox, —
While the ( itv

Register of Providence, R. 1., was filling
out certificates of vaccination for school
children the other day, a brawny young
Irishman pntcred and asked for a ivr-

tificate. The official examined his arm to
see if tin1 virus bad done its work, made
out tin asual document, bade the Irish-
man good-day and went on with his work.
About fifteen minutes later he was sur-
prised by the re-entrance of the same
young man, who asked: •\u25a0 Was it a smali-
poz certificate ye gave me, I dnnno?"
"It was,'' replied the Register. ''Well,
then, ye can take it back ami make out a
bitof a marriage license, for itsmeself
that's bees coortin' a tine young las-: for
siveil months, and sure we want to sittie
down."

ETobsford's AcidPhosphate assists men-
tal iabor. Prof. Adolph Ott, Now York,
says <>f the AddPhosphate :

"
Ihave hern

enabled to devote myself to hard mental
labor, from shortly after breakfast tilla late
hour in the evening, without experiencing
the slightest relaxation, ;ind Iwould not
now at any rate dispense with it."

So wki.i.reflated household should be
withouta bottle of Angostura Bittern, tlk.1
world-renowned appetizer and invigorator.
Beware of counterfoils. Ask your grocer
or drii£,;ist for the genuine article, manu-
factured by Dr.J. G. 15. Siegert .V Sons.

"Brown'> Bronchial Troches" are ex-
cellent for the relief of hoarseness or sore
throat. They are exceedingly effe :tive.
Sold only in boxes. Price. 25 cents.

MISCELLANEOUS.

: /,';. Wood-working
/it ii MACHINERY
lifr^ 'I *-'v '

kinds. OJ Best Make, andf SSp*?^ 7;-.->:.\u25a0 LOWEST PRICK.* S."T.UHX AMISHINGLE
-rtlViSi MACHINERY.0 Hoe CbisH Tooth Saws, etc.

A, ENGINJTgOYERNORS
\^J fjQ^ Iron-Working Tools

;, Crosby Steam Gauges

&&'—^ENGINES and BOILERS
£j! . OF ANY CAPACITY, Etc

SifgSisj T.VTI M & BOWKS,
»"-->>•»* 25 to3] Main street.San Ii.;':i'ivo
apl9-2ptS nf:»rt(ir«-rs and A^ontn.

DISSOLUTION OF GO-PARTNERSHIP.
rnHE CO PARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE KX-1. Ming brtuetu \v. d i.'-ii.i.ivas nr>"
DAVIDRAVEKKS having expired by tliedeatU
jf \Y. l). O'Sullivan, tue undersigned hate
formed a new co-partnership under the sair.»
Byle -mil name, to commence Febrnan ",lSiv.

«\ D. o'SOLUVAN,
DAVIDRAVEKES.

CERTIFICATE OF CO-PARTNERSHIP.
State ofCALIFORNIA, cityand COON-
j iv of San Francisco. ». We, the under-

signed; cokXEUis DAXIEL3T. i
'HII.UVAN

ami DAVID RAVEKEi!, both of tin- city and
count; of Son Francisco and State of California,
Jo hereby certify that we are partners transact-
ing business inihi< state at the city and county
of fan Francisco, under the linn name and
Blylo of SULLIVAN&lIAVEKES,and that the
name* infullof all !'.!•\u25a0 members of such part-
nership, and their respective places of residence,
are hereinbefore -\u25a0 :forth. •

In witness whereof we have hereunto sot our
bauds ilii>IStn uay of March, A. I),18SS.

C. i).u\-n > IVAN.
DAVIDRAVEKBB.

Bitn of California, \City and County ofSin Francisco |v
"•

»I;:the thirteenth day of March, one thou-
ind \u25a0. i;i.thundred and eighty-five, before me,

James L. KiiiK.hNotary Public in and for said
city and county, residing therein, duly commis-
sioned and sworn, pen m illyappeared CORNE-
LIL'S DANItL ST. O'SITLLIVAX and DAVID
RaVEKJES known I\u25a0:..<\u25a0 to be the Individuals
described la, whose names are subscribed to,
and who executed the niinext-d instrument, and
they severally duly acknowledged to me that
they executed the mmc.

In witne f whereol Ihive hereunto set iut
bund anj affixedmy \u25a0•'\u25a0.;' seal, nt my office
intno city mid count; ofSan Francisco, the
day mid year las' above written.

[SI i ) JAMES 1,. KING.Notary I'iAllC.
mrM-tuwlwH

-\u25baTHE MILDPOWER CTJUER-^

HUMPHREYS'In year?.—Special Frescnptinns of •
an eminent Physician simple. Safe and Sura,
LISTOP PBIKCIPALSOS CURES. FIUCS.

1 Kovers, Conseotion, In!lnmm«(!on».. ,5«
2 Worm*, Worm Kevor. Worm Colic... .."ill
3 C'rylnn<'oHr.nrT(icthinKof Infants .lit4 Oinrrheuof Children orAdalts Ml
5 IJisftttfi-v.Griping, Bilious Colic Ml
6 Cholera Morbun, Vomitinc 50* Coughs, I'cld^ Bronchitis flu
t> >'cur»laln. Toothache. I'aoeache. .. .608 Hea«loi'he9- Sick Headache, Vertigo .51)

10 Dyspepsia, llilionslStomach ,50
tl Supjjri-sM«HI orPainful Period* .ny

j|OMEOPATHIO
'41 \V'l»ltes, too Profuse Periods 50

13 (rnup, Cougtl, DifficultBrcathins ... 60
14 Suit ttht'titn, Krysipeloj*, Eruptions .fill
15 (Ulimuniism. lihi'umatip ('.IIP . ..11l
IG tVverand Ague, Chills. Malaria-... . .50
17 Piles. Wind or Blooding 50
1 '.» CataiTh, acnto or chronic: Influenza .50
H> \Vlinn|>iiiK4.'i>iigli,Viol<>r.tUoutrhfi .50
it (ivneruinVljility.l'hjßlWeakiicjs .50
•47 Kidney nitrate --.0
•*S \enouii J»"l>iUty IMH
30 l!rinuryWeaknecs, Wetting Hod .."\u25a0{)
32 Di-fnv'aiillhi.Heart. l'.ilritiiii\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 I\u25a0()»

SPEC 8 F 1
Sold by Drr.i:gir.(.**. or Font postpaid on

/-ceipt of price.
—

Semi for Dr.Iluntplki
liuok onIMseifSf,t\if.(144 pREe»j; anon < nt'a-
loqiin, free.

—
Address, IIt'.IIPHIiKVS'

Medicine Co.. 109 FullmiSt.. Now oik.

T .i»«r.(V.i,v. »fT : •
\u25a0 : \u25a0

-
:.^-.j\u25a0 i"i»r..

Pp. <? r '\u25a0«

JKJWIHSivii QffiiIIlyjliii
Di , SANpORD'S UVER IFiyiOORATOR'
»;.'tv.h."ti:3 :: .;\u25a0\u25a0 biip-icc; :. Vopettbla Itivcr
liicoicinn nnn f'>r'J:^if>^s^•^3r^«'-Vir l'*s'^cmßdc^tUKOtl
ortoiT.iJccnd:t :»p. Itn l,r.ir;r:c!;aa r>illcue less,
C<wti'-er.<i J?nnd:ca, i"< \u25a0\u25a0(\u25a0•\u25a0';;, Malaria, Sick»
if?rrln:!i \Ehf imatim,etc. j\n :•:•. ?':\u25a0" !;'.« lam»
QyModicioa. For .*< Lafnnnttioa ccaJ voar ad-
*!--° on a postal card for 100 p«c« hook on tho
"Liverand its I>ip».'.--.-s" to Dli.'.SA.N:olii>, Si
Dnnno Kfreei m*f\u25a0 \ _,
i^yp.:i-cu::"j H!:\ s.xt. TOC m1.. PITTATIOX. V

BEFORE TAKIN& AFTER TAKIN&

BLOOD TONIC
CURES ULCERS, OLD BGRIS, KIXGWORMS
\janil Pimples (so common to young people)..- ire cure! Try it! For Bale by nil (insists.
JO?. lIAHN.v CO., Agents, Sacramento, Col.

.-.(!,\u25a0. and *1a bat 110. m26-4pTuThSAw

HI DR. -PIERCES
*§*%* Electro-Magnetic Belt.

-*?^ The Gtm ?est Remedy cv«rfo*\^^^ d̂iscovered for the relief of
Ft 9 111 sufter,int; humanity, This ap-
I V * pliance isa perfect Galvanic
\>as£ri&ii*i ' '!oi.v--.\ttki:v and r:.pable
M^^J i ifKeneratii'K tinelectric cur-

Ijj a I
'

rent with or without acids.
t

-I'S.^nPiJtul >' entirely different inconstroo-
I> !few«.TJOl '"'? l:."m:i,l i.Hhts. I; will
I/•^77TT?rSV^ positively cure nil diseases
I'fcN-^t; a \ !:

"'
weaknesses of runic or'" '

iV \u25a0
'
"female that it is possible to

cure with hlectrifltv or Magnctljan Hundreds
cm i. «'.ill or address MAGNETIC ELASTIC
">'\u25a0: •• CO., 70-1 Sacramento street, fan Fran-
cis \u25a0\u25a0, Oil. *«S"ll'ruptured send for our new ll-

rated l(>(•); on rnpturw. iurJl-ijuimTuThS

-\u0084^, W bo suffer from Uebility,
CX' Prenintnr<) Decay and

4i t,~>. K:!iaimted Powers, cer-
vi / fivv and permanently cored\cy\'A VI v.ith-.u'.STOKACHKSDICIHES

\ V « l>y the :»I.n,ii»n Bolcis;"
-^."/ft the now planof treating Ncr-

/jV-sA v°us l)-;bi!i.Jf ysical Df>cay,VjvftAjja"^^kc. Ea<!orscd by thoosanda \u25a0

§--£?&&S fP^S*- \u25a0'\u25a0 >have boon restored tofoil
ijy '»nd perfect manhood.*

/Sii'ft'a'etl trratiso sent free.
Varlcocolo curnl withoutSur^trr. Address
31ARST0H REJISmt (d., or DR. If.TREPKOW,

<3G tft'cot Kt.l C-tiesi, Hew Yo;lt. ..
jaS-lyTuTh9Awl y

mdiilIOpU laß &|Uft

OU
KCiiEDT fIiEH.—Avirtfcriofyouthfuliinrrudenro

causing Pnnuttnre l>i?_-:i;r.Nervous Debihtv, LostManhood, Ac., tiavinG; trredin v.-iin every Known
remedy,has d red a atmpletnesnsof self-earn
»hi<*h he willsend I'f^V::tobis fcilow-^ufferere
A«Jaie«, J.U.KJ-:j-;V.':.~,.i3i:>ia:!taM&t.,Ni.> Yuri.. s'J-iyTuihS \u25a0££_

s—
--.- ;\u25a0 i,, BELT or Kegen-

><<s|aSS^s»Kas>/ eratoris rcndetxpressly
J&?Wf2^!HB^S*&i for the :-•\u25a0 ofderange-

B* C'-'t-Vvv^'j v-acna ofthegeneratwe

Nsr.V / FOR l ,..' i•\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'- '\u25a0'•'•\u25a0 the cor.tinu-
l\Mg>~S3;

—
SS-^y° ns stream of ELEO

B V.v #>" ,(-!!;ii::v penncating
RIkJ r" ŝ*-"'"* ,tjy through the parts must
iVSPKS'&^-^nUl « restore them to healthy

Ss'Ll?^*^'^ UHL! action. Po not confound
this with Electric Jieitfi advertised to cure all
ilia from bead totoe. Iti« for the ONE specific
purpose. For circulars giving inlormatiou, ad-
drew (Sheerer Electric Bell Co., Wiu-!;i:ieton
=tr-.-.-t Chirflgn. 1:1 'pT-iyTnThH

McMUNN'S ELIXIR OF

Is the pure extract from the drag from which
ail the hurtful properties are removed and the
medical ones retained. No headache, costive-'
ness or sickness of the stomach attend its use.
Price, 60 cents. Alldruzgists. £23-lyTuThS

MISCELLANEOUS.

Many a Lady
is beautiful, allbut her skin ;
and nobody has ever told
her how easy it is to put
beauty on the skin. Beauty
on the skin is Magnolia

'// { COLLARS

V^C *p cuffs
Bi Ql^E^ EEAR:NG THIS MARK

J Jz IJJ. ARE THE

VV"/Ifv FiNtST GOODS

%3^. V^ EVER MADE,

IM <(? MM AllI.illl'U,both

/ at A*t,- Linings and Exteriors.

I Jff c? Ask for them.

bii2S lyTnThß

\u0084•..•.•.;>>..-..* * '* » X^J^f"*!. »
* * *

S3? "^\u25a0' 'v -

• mfp|f :

: Jl*•

LYDIA E. PINKHAMT*
VEGETA3LE COMPOUND

*
* *

IS A POSITIVE CURS. * * *

For nil those Painful Complaints an**
Weaknesses wo common toour best •'.•,**

KMAJLEPOPULATION.
• „* •,

Itwillcure entirely THE WORST FORM
of Female, Complaints, \llOvarian thoc;
BLEB, Inflammation and Ulceration.
Fallinga:>!' DISPLACEMENTS, AND THE CON
saionNT SPIRAL Weaksbss, and is PAKTIC
CLASI.Y ADAPTED TO THE CHANGE OK I.IKE• *•••*••\u2666•• « **
It willdissolve a:-d expel Try

from the Uterus inan early fta<;k op pe-
[LOPMBRT. The tendency' to cancerou6

ICSIOP.S THERE 13 CHECKED VZKY SPBEDII
BYITS USE. ********• v **
It removes Faintness?, Flatclency, de-

wrqys all craving for stimulants, an
relieves Weakness of the Stomach. It
ernes Bloating,Headache, Nervous Pros-
tration, Genera:- Debility, Depression

and Indigestion. '******V.«*
That feeling orLeaking Down,causing

Pain, Weight and Backache, is always

permanently cured by its use.
*

. •'>"*
\u25a0 Itwillat alltimes and under all ci«
cumstances ACT INHARMONY WITH THE LAWS
THAT GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM.

•
»

•
* ,?£9-Its PURPOSE is SOLELY forthe le-
gitimate healing OF disease ami the he
LIKF OF PAIN,AND THAT IT DOES ALL IT
CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OP LADIES CAN
GLADLY TESTIFY.

****** •
* *

Fob the curb ok Kidney Complaints
ineither sex this remedy isunsurpassed.*

i.VniA K. riXKHAM'S VEGETABLE COM
POUND is prepared at Lynn, Mass. Price, SI.
cix bottles forSo. Sold byall drtt'jeriij.'. Sent by
mail, iKi^taße paid, in form of Fills orLozenges,
on receipt of price an above. Mr?. Pinkham'
"Guide toHealth" willbe mailed free to any
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially an-
swered.* No family should be Without I.YDIAE. PIN'K-
HAM'S LIVEKPILLS. They cure Constipation,
Billlonsness and Torpidity of the Liver. 2T> cents
per bos. *»*.*»*ma>-lyTuTh3Awly

Tati&iigo, Canada ]V(st, Out., \-' October 30, 1552. j
Messrs. Fleming Bno?.:

Sirs— pillscame allrieht, and Ican say
they area good bilious pill. ihave used ixpea
many pills, but lcan say Dr. C. MeLane's i'ill.-
manufactured by Fleming Bros., are frenuine.
And, gentlemen, you have my thanks in send-
ing. Isave Mine of those pills to my neighbors
fora trial. One of my neighbors got three pills.
He said they did help him. He felt the next day
like a new man. He wishes me to send for fifty
cents' worth forhim. So, gentlemen, Iwill do
allIcan to introduce Dr.C.McLane's LiverPills,
manufactured by Fleming Brothers. You will
find Inclosed one dollar for more of your good
pills. Iwish you could send me a aaroplc of
your Vermifuge by mail. I think it will take
•veilhere. Yours, with respect,

W.m. H. DroA.v.
Please send soon.

It"--'Satuttaie, X. )'. \
Flatting Brothers :

Dear Inclosed you will find one dollar,
for which you willplease send me more of your
Dr. C. McLane's Liver l*ills. Itrust you nave
received the pay for the last two boxes Ior-
dered and received. Iwould only say they have
done me more good than Icould express. 1ieel
much better now than Ihave for two year- past.
.Send them soon. Morehereafter.

Yours truly, Rev. Phil. Spartk.
West Sandlate, N. i.

THE ONLY (IKNTIXE

MoLane's Pills
Are the Dr. C. McLane's Liver Pills,

PREPARED BY

FLEMING BROS., Pittsburgh, Pa.
jeJiyTuT.'iS.'cHJy

KOHLER & CHASE,
SAX KKANCIrCO.

HEADQUARTERS FOB BAND IXSTRU-
Jfl. mentsand Band Supplies.

mrl7 SinTuThSAwSm

LOVELL ROLLER SKATES!
TATEST "ANDBEST TENSION
±J by ?p!ra! .^p'.iuc. Newad-^^' nr^
iustmeiit. Used by Ijrgc>tTstiA *^—j
Kinks. Send lor Circular to l'-£E?
V. AI.LKX,9.0 Market street. "SP

\u25a0San Francisco. mrlO-SplroTuTliS

00 » 3 _- r*^Ss? \u25a0>^-

SI § -fi IWench 'l >*

g§
--

J |iJ#s^? M

Is '!8 II
830-lyTnTha

Crossman's Specific Mixture.
With this remedy persons can cure themselves

without the least exposure, change of diet, <\u25a0;

change in application to business. The medi-
cine contains nothing that is of the least injury
to the constitution. Ask your druggist for it.
Price,*! a bottle. e2-J-ly\Vs> . I

j^|*gVs"THE GREAT- ga»r|^

FOR VS.Z2KT.
CURES

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica,
Lumbago, Backache, Headache, Toothache,

Sore Ilir.ii,I, S\ic!!lne». '•.*\u25a0\u25a0.:\u25a0.... liru!«r»,
Ilurim, Soakla, Ir.-i li..-•.

AND ALL OTllta BODILY PAWS AXD AfHrS. p'
Sola byI>n]?ci^uian4 T>»n'er3 cr?rT»t»er«. FlltJ CejlU

« tattle. I)ln>cUtui9lv11 1.-i-irt.R^s.
- . \u25a0

Tin: CHARLES A.TOGELER CO.
(Snf»»r. toA. Vi.(!CIXB4CO>iv;*imorf. lI<L.I.S. A.

PR IF°(f* SWAYHE'S.

IIS"S OINTMENT
p s a= Qjj? m i*a pbwvrnt, sure curt,v ua v«o» \u25a0 symptoms ere

82-JyTuTiiSfcwlr


