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THE DEAD YEAR, 1
This , by John Savage, has been pro-
noun by eminent critics the finest production
of the kind in the English langosage ;

Yet another chief is carried
¥rom life’s battlie on his spears,

To the great Valhalla cloisters
Of \he ever-living years,

Yet another year—the mummy
Of a warlike giant, vast—

Is niched within the pyramid
Of the ever-growing past.

Years roll through the palm of ages
As the drooping rosary speeds

Through the cold and passive fingers
Of a hermit at his beads

One year talls and ends in penance,
One arises with its needs,

And ’tis ever thus prays Nature,
Only telling years for beads.

Years, like acorne trom the branches
Of the giant oak of Time,

Fill the earth with heaithy scedlings
For a future more sublime,

HIS DARLIAG WIFE.

My first encounter with M. Gregorio took
place under disagreeable circumstances. It
was at the close of a cold afternoon in
winter. A storm of sleet and rain burst
upon us at the moment, when, arriving
from different directions, we drew up be-
fore the entrance of one of the principal
hotels in Paris, Gregorio in a private carri-
age,and I in a fiacre. In haste to gain
sheiter, I leaped to the ground and rushing
toward the hotel suddenly came in violent
contact with the broad back of a gentleman
rucshing in the same direction; in other
words, M. Gregorio.

In addition to being extremely near-
sighted I was embarrassed by a half-opened
umbrella, which immediately closed on
my head. The shock was terrific; I spun
around like a whirligig and fell upon the
pavement flooded with mud and water
from the streets. At the cry which escaped
me, Gregorio, to his praise be 1t said, darted
toward me and quickly lifted me to my
feet.

“1 am very sorry, very sorry, indeed,”
he protested ;. ** but are vou badly hurt?
Yes, you are limping ; pray allow me to as-
sist you,” and, putting his arm about me,
he carefully helped me to mount the steps,
slippery with the freezing rain.

* I was verv near falling with you,” he
continued, cheerfully, as he placed me in a
chair brought for me by the porter; ** but
excuse me for a moment. My wife is in
the carriage; I must bring herin. I'll re-
turn immediately.”

I remained where M. Gregorio had seaied
me. To tell the truth, the pain in my ieg
was too severe to do otherwise. In the
meantime he was talking to some one in
the carriage.

“*You bhad better put on your rubbers,
my darling,” I heard him say, as, assisting
his wife to alight, he escorted her to the
saloon reserved for ladies.

The porter, who was caring for me until
Gregorio's return, was evidently highly in-
terested in the new arrivals. They passed,
however, at such a distance from us that I
was wholly unable, so great is my near-
sightedness, to distinguish the lady, who
held the arm of her husband on the oppo-
site from where I was sitting. I was about
to try to limp into the office alone when 1
saw him again coming hurriedly toward
me. He was a tall man, with broad
shoulders and ruddy cheeks, which con-
trasted well with the healthy brown of his
complexion. His features were refined,
his expression a mixture of shrewd intelli-
gence and genial good nature. The ease of
his manners and carriage deciared him at
once a man of good birth and fortune, ac-
customed to the usages of good society.

He approached me in a very impressive
manner, and, with a kindly smile, gravely
assisted me to reach the room reserved for
me,

1 have told my wife how I upset you,”
said he, as we passed along, ‘‘ and she
scolded me roundly for my awkwardness.
Don’t hesitate to call on me if I can be of
the slightest service, I beg of you.”

The genuine sympathy and frankness of
my new acquaintance so attracted me that
I at once began to tell him how much T
suffered from asthmatic troubles and with
my eyes.

“1 am on my way to the south of France
for my health now,” I said. M. Gregorio
did not leave me until he had conducted
me safely to the door of my chamber. I
handed him my card, at the same time
thaenking him for his polite attentions.

“Don’t mention it, Mr. Biron; I count
myself in your debt. But we remain sev-
eral days in Paris and shall have ample
time to become better acquainted,” and
holding out his hand Gregorio, with a cor-
dial “au revoir,” descended to r1ejoin his
wife waiting for him below. I confess that
my not having seen her as they passed
through the vestibule annoyed me very
much. For a man ordered by his physi-
cian to avoid the slightest excitement 1 haa
certainly inaugurated a fine state of affairs;
but I would forget it; and installing my-
self before the fire I lighted a cigar and be-
gan to smoke, letting it float across my
wandering thought in a delicious aramatic
cioud.

After a quarter of an hour of rest and
quiet I felt decidedly better. The pain in
my knee had subsided and I had an excel-
lent apoetite. Arranging my toilet, I was
about to descend to the salle a manger,
when some one tapped at the door.

“Enter!” I cried, supposing it to be the
waiter. It was M. Gregorlo, however, and
with a vial in his hand.

“My wife has just
arnica, M. Biron,” said he, * and begged
me to bring it to you immediately—but
you are going out ?”’

“ Only to the dining-room,” 1 explained. i
* I am so much better I shall take a little ,

nourishment.”

“A capital idea—I'll join youin a mo-
ment,” and he left the room to inform his
wife of his whereabouts.

I had been at the table only a few mo-
ments when M. Gregorio came in, but he
came alone—his wife * was fatigued and
needed repose.” 1 found him both frank
and amusing; at the expiration of a few
minntes I knew more of his life than I
would have learned from another in years
of intimacy. Originally from the Gold
Coast, he had gone to the East Indies
when very young and there, at an age
when men are but beginning to dream of
success, had amassed an immense fortune.

“ I was only 20 years when 1 returned,”
said he, " and exactly a year later married
Lucie, my wife. We have two children,
both boys. As they are at college there is
nothing to keep us at home, and we travel
the ater part of the time. My eldest
boy, 16 years of age,is a jolly fellow, and
gives us little uneasiness. The younger is
13 and studious. But there, I've talked
enough of my scapegraces. You are going
to the south, I believe you told me?”

“Yes, to Hyeres; I shall remain there
some months.”

“T'ye heard that it is a charming spot. I
have a mind to take Lucie there—she
coughs a little and is very delicate. Are
the hotels good? Lucie has s horror of
badly-kept houses or cogrse surroundings—
in other words, is romantic and detests
everything primitively bourgeois.”

“There 18 nothing of that kind at Hy-
eres,” I responded. * The hotels are spe-
cially adapted to invalids, and the climate
superb. The rarest exotics and roses bloom
in the open air the year round.”

“Well, if it pleases Lucie we shall go. 1
wonder I never thought of it before, par-
ticularly as we bave an old friend there,
Dr. Delarue. My wife adores flowers,and
that she may have them at all times I have
built an epormous green-house on my
place at Dijon,” and, nibbling the wing of
a chicken, he proceeded to enumerate the
wonderful plants purchased by him for the
pleasure of his wife. ; ;

1 regarded the man beside me with aston-
jshment. After twenty years of married
lite he still adored his Lucie with the ten-
derness of a first passion. His wife must
be an incomparable woman, and I regretted
more than ever that I had been unable to
see her as she ed me in the vestibule.

“By the way,” said her husband as we
were about o separate for the might, “ we
were going to drive to the Boisin the maorn-
ing, but will return to breakfaat at 12

o'clock, when I hope to see you agains |

Upon the landing of the staircase leading
to.my apartments one of the waiters of the
hotel accosted IM. Gregorio, asking  him
some'hing in a low voice.

“My v%ife,” he replied, ** will {ake her
chocolaty to-morrow morning at 8 o’clock

Am her chaxber,” and with a friendly salute

thought of the |

to me, he turned aside in the direction of
his own a ents.

The waiter followed him with his eyes
until the bend 1n thecorridor hid him from
view, and then burst into such a fit of
laughter that he nearly tumbled down the
steps. I looked at him in amazement.

he next morning, after a light repast,
as I was sitting in my room struggling to
close an overcrowded valise, I heard the
noise of a carriage and the trampiag of
horses as it drew up betore the door of the
hotel. It was precisely 12 o'clock M., and
M.and Mme. Gregorio werereturning from
their drive. 1 rushed to the window
to see if possible this charming woman,
whose name was forever on her husband’s
lips, but I was too late; she had already
descended from the carriage and Gregorio
was in the act of lifiing from the seat an
enormous cluster of magnificent roses.
Upon the box a sumptuouns, magisterial
coachman restrained a pair of fiery thor-
oughbreds. A second later the horses
started and the blinding glitter of the pol-
ished harness disappeared from view in the
golden reflections of a beautiful sun.

Enraged at having missed for the second
time so fine an epportunity for seeing Mme.
Gregorio I threw myselfupon the obstinate
valise and, with such determined energy,
that it closed in a second.

* Why, have you packed so soon?” cried
a voice at the door, and looking up from
my work I saw standing upon the thresh-
old the man of whom 1 had been thinking.

“ And your knee,” he continued, “is it
better or worse?”’ ;

“ Better, of course. Present my compli-
ments to your wife and say that her reme-
dy was magical. 1 failed to see her when
she arrived a while ago; she was with you,
of course?”’

“ ['ailed to see her!” he repeated with a
look of bewilderment clouding his face,
“How did it happen? Why, I counted
upon preseniing you to Mme, Gregorio at
breakfast, but since you are going away
we must defer it until another time. By
the way, we shall meet at Hyeres; I have
spoken to Lucie about it and she is anxious
to go."

‘%’How did you find the Bois to-day ?"”

“ Delightfal ; the crisp air, the brilliant
sunshine, the wild but soundless gallop of
the horses over the carpet of snow exhila-
rated Lucie like a draught of wine. Icould
hardly get her home. Really, M. Biron,”
continued Gregorio, *‘ the exaggerated curi-
osity of the public about my wife is begin-
ning to give me great annoyance; that ig
why I always travel in my own carriage. 1
cannot go ten steps with Lucie on my arm
before we are surrounded with a crowd.
She seems to exercise cver others the same
fascination she does over me. The delicate
lines of her figure are so slight, so tragile,
that they can only be described by that un-
translatable English word ‘ethereal.” Had
you seen her walking under the maple
trees this morning as light, as graceful as a
piece of thistle down, perhaps you would
have understood, perhaps have felt, like
the people who followed us, the attraction
of this aerial being.”

“ Ab, my dear Gregorio,”” 1 responded,
** you are only in love, madly in love; but
present my regrets to your wife and say
that I shall hope to meet her in a little
while at Hyeres."”

* Bon voyage, my friend,” cried Gregorio
heartily, and with a cordial clasp of the
Rand we parted for the time being.

Thus it was that I quitted the hotel with-
out ever having seen the incomparable
woman whose husband adored her asit
happens few women are ever adored in
this world.
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One morning about two weeks after my
departure from Paris, I was standing at the
open window of my room counlemplating
the Eden of Provence, Hyeres, which Lam-
artine graphically styles ** an casis, an ex-
quisite miniature Orient.” Lying beneath
the shadow of the spreading palms, the
sloping hillside and fertile valleys of this
ancient watering-place of France, are cov-
ered always with the greenest and most
luxuriant vegetation. In the distance
sleeps the sea, not a limitless vista of water
without bounds and without horizon, but
a sea like a calm blue lake, inclosed in
circling rings by the Golden Isle, and
which recalls to the memory the laughing
gulfs of the distant .Egean. Astounded
by the contrast between the snow-covered
street of the capiial and this marvelous
panorama of beauty, one's soul becomes
peaceful and serene. It is happinessenongh
simply to live in the face of this rich plen-
titude of nature.

Suddenly, while I stood at the window,
my door was thrown open with a crash,
and the waiting woman of the house, for-
getful for once of her cringing obsequious-
ness, rushed into the room. ** Oh, M. Bi-
ron,” she cried, “a French traveler stop-
ping at the Hotel d’Europe has met with
such a frightful fali at the old chateau.
They are bringing him home on a litter,
and they say nothing can save him.”

1 was soon on my way to the hotel indi-
cated. The sad procession had juast arrived.
The wounded man, carried hastily to his
room, had regained consciousness, but was
“suffering tortures.”

“ Do you know the gentleman, a M. Gre-
gorio, from Dijon ?” asked the manager of
the house, as he respectfully met me at the
door.

“M. Gregorio from Dijon? Why, of
course I know him,” and regardless of my
strangling asthma I bounded up the stair-
case and entered the apartment of my poor
friend, a suite of light and spacious rooms
on the second floor. The vast quantities of
bouguets and plants scattered apout on the
tables and stands showed what sacrifices of
time and money Gregorio had already
made to his wife's passion for flowers.

Begging the manager, who had followed
me to the room, to prevent any one enter-
ing but the doctor, I knelt beside the bed.
You would never have known by looking
at Gregorio that he had suffered this terri-
; ble fall. Entirely conscious, he recognized
{ me the moment he saw me.

“ Why, M. Biron,” be said in a feeble
voice, “is that you? It is well you came
go soon. Lucie and I had promised our-
selves to go and see you this very day, but
do not touch me, I beg of yon,” he cried, as
I stooped to arrange his pillows. “I
should scream with agony, and I do not
wish to waken Lucie—she is there,” and
he turned his eves to the right, I under-
! stood that it was in that chamber his wife
reposed.

“Ido not know how it happened,” he
answered, in response to my questions.
“ 1 was standing upon the broken battle-
ments of the chatean and suddenly fell
like a stone. I must have had dizziness.
I suffer egonies, my boenes are all broken.
It was by the mercy of God that Lucie was
not with me ; feeling indisposed to-day she
preferred to remain in her chamber, If she
awakens and finds me in this condition it
will kill her.”

“Don't talk, Gregorio,” I entreated.
“Wait until Dr. Delarue arrives; he has
been sent for. Meantime I'll turn the key
in your wife's door ; later on she shall be
told of the accident.”

“1 understand. You are kind, but pre-
pare her as gently as you cen,” and he fixed
upon the door, beyond which his wife lay
sleeping, a look so fullof tenderness that I
felt myself most painfully affected.

At this moment the door into the corri-
dor opened and Dr. Delarue entered the
room. He was a small man, with white
hair and a very benevolent countenance.

“They tell me you have had a serious
fall, Gregorio,” said he, cheerfully, ap-
proaching his patienit. “ Let me examine
you and see how it is myself.”

“Pis useless, doctor,” murmured the in-
jured man, sadly. * AsI understand it, I
haven't an hour tolive. Iknow it—I feel
it—but, for the love of God, do not tell her
until the last moment.”

“Tell her? Tell whom? Oh, ah, yes,
Lucie! Pardon my forgeiting, but”—

“Mme. Gregorio,”’ I interrupted, " does
not yet know of the accident. She is sleep-
ing in the mext apartment.”

The docter fixed his eyes upon me with
a strange regard, but said no more.

“ Don’t move, Gregorio, don't stir. We'll
soon have you on your feet again."”

** No, doctor, no,” interrupted Gregorio.
“You talk weil, but I know thatI am go-
ing to die; I feel it more and more. Call
Lucie to me before it is too late. Quick,
my f{riends, quick!”

The doetor hesitated a little at this
demand, but a moment laster hastened
toward Mme. Gregorio's chamber. Turn-
ing himself in such a way as to be
invisible from the bed, he looked at
me sgain with that strange look and
laid his fingers on his lips as if to en-
join silence. I acquiesced withont know-

ing why.

- ngam!" he called, fapping quietly
upon the panels; "“madam, me for
disturbing you." And throwing wide open
the door Delarne stepped agaipst the wall

for this land, and it was sold.

as if to allow of some one's passing out. T
fancied that I heard the light, hurried
movements of one slightly siartled. I bent

ly forward to see this woman so pas-
sionately loved. Imagine my astonishment
when Gregorio opened his poor arms as if
to receive some one who had thrown her-
self upon his breast. To me no one was
visible.

“Be calm, madam,” entreated the doc-
tor; **do not abandon yourself to despair,”
and he gave another of those strangely sig-
nificant looks. Then, and then only, did
the frightful truth, in all its sad reality,
flash upon me. Gregorio was insane—Lu-
cie, the beloved wife, the devoted mother,
was a fiction, a figment of a disordered
brain! This cherished companion of life-
long happiness lived, but lived only in the
fancy of this dying man! A prey to inex-
pressitlc grief, I turned my face from that
scene of agony and of enunciation and wept
bitterly. :

What a glow of pride and deep affection
bad burned in his eyes every time he pro-
nounced her name! What heroic con-
stancy of thonght and deed be had shown
from day to day to this purely ideal con-
ception, to this beautiful aerial being
evolved from the kingdom of spirits to con-
sole him here below, to go with him
through life and in death ! Invisibleto us,
this creation of his brain had become to
him a living, breathing being. To have
lost her would bhave killed hin:. Who,
then, conld have the beart to disturb the
illusion ?

As for me, I began to believe.in the
phantom too. I believed that 1 even saw
the incomparable creature, all goodness
and love, kneeling beside his bed of pain,
gobbing snd moaning ‘in the torture of a
great despair. .

“Do not weep, my darling,” murmured
the dying man. *1I leave thee cnly for
heaven. Even thy dear arms cannot hold
me. Itis hard to go, very hard, my wife,
but I have arranged evervthing for thy
comfort and for the needs of thy dear chil- |
dren, Nineteen years ago, Lucie, you be-
came my wife. Ishould have gone mad
had you refused me. You have been happy,
my darling, have you not? Buat, oh, God,
what is this? I die! I die!” and a wave of
black and clotted blood flowed from Gre-
gorio’s lips, inundating the hands of Dr.
Delarue, who supported him in his arms.

He sank upon his pillows —his last
thought, his last regards for that dear, that
seraphic myth who had filled his life.—
Henri La Luberne. Translated for New York
Mercury.

FOREST TREES.

Nurseries Established for Their Propaga-
tion in Tulare County.

In the first biennial report of the Califor-
nia State Board of Forestry, in an article
on ‘ Tree-Culture Experiments,” by J. 8.
Scupham, occars the following concerning
experiments made in Tulare county by the
Southern Pacific Company :

“In 1877 C. P. Huntington sent out a
box of catalpa seed (Catalpa bignonides),
with a strong recommendation that it be
tested with a view to cultivate a plantation
for tie timber. The wood" of the catalpa is
coarse-grained and light, but it has the rep-
utation of being ‘the most durable under
ground of all timber." Cases are quoted of
it lasting, buried under ground, eighty
vears and upward, without showing signs
of rot. (Ohio Agricultural Reports, 1871.)
The Goshen branch, just bailt at this time,
passed through a treeless region, where the
land was very moist and fertile, hence it
was deemed a very good place for the
catalpa experiment. A parcel of land, fif-
teen acres in extent, was selected ior that
purpose in the town of Hanfurd, Tulare
county, Cal.

‘* This tract is planted with catalpa irees,
raised from the seed set out by Mr. Hunt-
ington. Trees were set out eight feet apart
east and west, and ten feet apart north and
south. They throve remarkably weil, !
growing almost as rapidly as the eacalyptus
trees about San Francisco bay; but in
course of time the company received what
was thought to be an advantageous offer

“* Though the experimental grove was
taken out of our hands, it yet continues to
flourish, and I learn from the report of the
company’s agent that these trees, which are
now 7 yearsold, have attained a hight of
from fifty to sixty feet, and are from eight
to twelve inches in diameter. They have
now, therefore, reached a size where some
of the trees might be cut for ties. They
were planted 326 tothe acre. If one-fourth
of these could be cut for ties, and by split-
tipl through the center, as is suggested,
four eould be made from a tree, this ground
may be considered to already bear a very
valuable crop.”

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

Manners make the man and nowhere
can goid breeding so readily be seen as at
the table.— Chesterfield.

Toothing, feverish children can often be

quieted by bathing in warm water in which |

vou have dissolved a large teaspoonful of
saleratus.

Remember that the woman throws on 4
her home surroundines the sunshine, or
the shadew, that exists in her own soul.
St. Louis Magazine.

Before using new earthenware place in a
kettle with cold water, and heat gradually
till it boils ; then let it remain till the water
is cold; it will not be liable to erack if
treated in this manner.

To make rice cakes take two cupfuls of
boiled rice rubbed perfectiy smooth into a
pint of milk; three eggs beaten light; a
half cup of flour; salt to taste; a little
melted butter improve them.

Too many servants think they need not
sweep floors or oilcloth if they are going to
wash it ; the resultis a cloudy, half-cleaned
look. Once in a while, every fourth week,
perhaps, the water used for washing stained
or hard wood floors should be hot, and have
a tablespoonful of turpentine and the same
of oil in it, the cloth to be.wrang out of
this and used to wipe the floors.—Good
Housekeeping.

In cleaning floors never wet too large a
space at once. If beyond the comfortable
range of the arm, there is almost certain to
be a dark circle when dry, showing where
you leave off each piece; because, being out
of easy reach you have no power to scrub
well or wipe dry. Always in using the dry-
ing cloth rub it well beyond the space you
are now cleaning over, to the one lastdone.
Boston Budget

A good use for the pieces of dried bread
that accumulate in a honsehold is to break
them into small pieces, melt a piece of
butter the size of a hen's eggin a frying
pan, and when hot add half-pint of milk,
or enough to moisten the bread. Salt a
little and let it cook the same as potatoes,
scraping it from the bottom frequently so
that it may brown evenly. If cooked
quickly and not allowed to burn, or not
left long in the milk it is delicious.

Nicur anp Day, for weeks at a time, a
Stubborn Cold hangs on,rasping and weak-
ening the lung substance, or keepin% up a
constant irritation in the throat. In the
face of the frightful mortality from Lung
complaints neglected, none should require
to be told that it is more rational to take a
Cough or Cold at the start, by using Dr. D.
Jayne's Expectorant, a curative whose
merit has been approved for fifty years, and
which will promptly rid you of a Cold,
heal the Soreness of the Lungs, and
strengihen the strained surfaces of the
Throat. For Asthma, Pleurisy and all
Lung Diseases, no beiter remedy can be
foun%.

A hollow iron shell, lined with any sort
of concrete, the shells being arched under-
neath, and for street paving are some four
inches wide and from ten to twelve long,
has been invented.

Aver’s Hair Vigor stimulates the hair to
a viggrous growth. It contains all that
can be supplied to make the hair beantiful
aund abundant, removes dandruff, and ren-
ders the hair flemible and glossy.

Frrs!—All Fits stopped free by Dr.
Kline's Great Nerve torer. No Fit
after first day’s use. Marvelous cures.
Treatise and $2 trial bottle free to Fit
cases. Send to Dr. Kline, 931 Arch street,
Philadelphia, Pa.

No wELL household should be
withont a bottle of Angostura Bitters, the
world-renowned appetizer and invigorator.
Beware of oounterfeits, Ask your grocer

or ist for the uine article, manu-
m Dr.J. G;&Bn. Siegert & Sons.

“ Browx's Brongchial Troches” will re-
Catarrh

lieve Bronchitis, Asthma, and
Throat Diseases.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

PRETTY POLL.
I'm & beautiful parrot of African des- ent.
And that I'm not Spanish I tly lecent;
Buot then for a bird of my talents, {on Bu",
Little it matters what nationality I be.

Formerly 1 lived mid the trees of a wood,
But I would not return there now if I could.
At gresent my home’s a fancy gilt cage,

And as for myself, why I am ali the rage.

1 say ‘‘good morning,” I laugh, I cry,

I can walk on a tightrope, too, if 1 "i' .

A fashionable waltz, with variation, ﬂx{? >

I answer * come in” when I hear the bell ring,

1 bark like a dog and meow like a cat,
I neigh like a horse and squeak like & rat,
And some folks—oh, horrors !—say that I swear,

But, thunder and turtles, I don't believe 1'd dare.

My real name is Lara. orelse Prett{ Poll,
'I‘hougsll: ﬁome disrespectfully call me “0ld
oll,”

But that is because they are jealous, I ween,
For some folks are not so good as they seem.

My mistress has notions I think are absurd—
She imagines the only food tit for a bird

Is a species of green stufl they call chickweed,
A piece of apple and a great deal of seed,

I'm so fond of coffee, and I like boiled rice,
And of pineapple, too, I Jove a big slice ;
Though they say it's not very healthy for me,
I relish a good cup of steamning green tea,

Now I'm tired of talking, I think I'll go 'way,
I've a number of words I must learn to-day ;
So good-by, dear ladies, #goon again 1’11 come,
But, really and truly, »ow, I must run.

— Reis Samson, in the Patron.

WHAT MY GRANDFATHER FOUND IN

THE
WOODS.,

[Written for the young readers of tte RECORD-
UNION. ]

Before the war of the Revolution Central
New York was a wilderness. A few ven-
turous and hardy ;spirits had begun to de-
velop its rich resources. These were mostly
colonies advanced from the trading posts of
the Huadson on the east, and the Ontario
on the north ; dependent on these posts for
supplies, and also for protection against
their Indian neighbors. One of the
strongest of these colonies stretched west-
ward from Albany, occupying the rich
tract known as the Rensselaer patent. It
was in truth a frontierman's paradise.
Gently rounded and wood-crowned hights,
with lovely intervales of meadow; spark-
ling springs and rivulets sprunog from the
rocky ribs of limestone, which cropped up
sometimes in huge lcdges, with crags and
seams, which aflorded shelter to myriads
of small game, as well as to the fiercer
children of the forest. Here was the an-
cient garden of the Mochawks. Their de-
serted apple orchards supplying the early
sottlers with abundance of fruit. And
thus, under the mild rule of the “ Old
Patroon,” was founded the village of Ren-
sselaeryille,

It was three or four years before the War
of Independence, and noontide of a day in
July, when a hunter paused on his way
through the forest, 2 few miles from the
infant village of Rensselaerville. He had
passed over the lower end of a huge ledge
of rocks and before him opened a winding
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THE MERCED CANAL.

Great Artificial Waterway Ap-
proaching Completion.

There are few people who have not seen
the irrigaling canal being constructed by
C. H. Huffman and Colonel Fred. Crocker,
to convey water from Merced river to the
locality surrounding Merced City, that can
comprehend the magnitude or the work
and its perfectness in detail of construc-
tion, even though they may bef{amiliar
with kindred enterprises. We often read
of mammoth canals, but compared with
{ the Huffman enterprise, in point of con-
struction at least, they are as a six feet
wide ditch is to a navigable river. The
roain canal is somewhere about twenty-five
! miles length, yet its cost when com-

pleted will reach into the millions, At
i the river solid rock was excavated to &
i depth of eight feet, and a width of sixty
 feet, forming a canal the width of a re-
; spectably wide street. The work at this

point looks like a Government improve-
{ ment, so perfectly and completely is every-
' thing finished. The bottom and sides
jof the canal are worked on a true

line with no unsightly projections to im-
pede the flow of water or impair the per-
fect symmetry of the work. Two tunnels
are driven through ridges, each about 2,000
feet in length. The first is through sand-
stone or lava and stands without timbers.
The other is driven through gravel, which
is held in place by redwood timbers four-
teen inches square, arched overhead and
sufficiently high for a top-buggy to pass
through with plenty of room to spare, and
is thirty feet wide. Behind these timbers,
next to the gravel, redwood planks are used,
and also the whole inside, clear up over
the arch and across the bottom, is solid
plank. This tunnel is the most perfect
and expensive piece of work of its kind
! ever built in this State. But the reservoir,
now nearly completed, is the crowning
feature of the canal enterprise. It is an
immense bank of earth fifty feet high in
the center, and one-fourth of a mile in
length, supported by solid masonry. The
water will flood one square mile and be forty
feet deep in the m:ddie. A front view of the
reservoir is deseribed as resembling a Gov-
ernment fortification, with its walls of ma-
sonry and solid cast-iron pipes and other
apparatus for regulating the volume of
water on the inside, and for drawing it off
into the ditches when required for irriga-
tion, in view. From this reservoir, which
is located five and a half miles from Mer-
ced, and seventy-five feet higher than that

lace, water will be conveyed in iron pipes
or the use of its citizens. When the reser-
voir is fall it is estimated that the pressure
will be sufficient to throw water from a
nezzle over El Capitan Hotel, which is four
stories hizh., Henry Huffman is the pro-
jector of this immense water scheme, and
the man who has directed the construction
in detail from the commencement. He is
as great a man ag was General Grant.
None other than a truly great man in his
sphere could have carried this enterprise to

alley, threaded by an Indian trail, mak- | completion in the manner he hasdone, and

ing easy descent to the village.

A little spring fell from the rock with
pleasant tinkle. The tree shadows fell
dense and cool. The hunter seemed flushed
with his climb, and after refreshing him-
self at the spring, he cast a keen and wary
glance on all sides, ard then sat down to
rest. His tall figure, full of supple power.
was clothed in colonial home-spun (faded
at that), made much in the fashion of the
Indian hunting snit. The damp lncks
which he pusbed back from his heated fore-

bhead were raven black, as were the piercing |
eyes, which seemed never to be at rest—the |
eyes of a born scout and forest soldier, |

His sunburnt face had the nameless charm
of youth. The fun-loving mouth was bare
of beard or moustache; its fibe curves not
yet hardened into the stern lines nelong-
ing to a “* sharpshooter " of the Revoiation.
This morning he bad been *pot hunting.”
Squirrels’ brushes and pigeons’ keads
peeped out of the plethoric game-bag,
dropped carelessly beside him. The ready-
103(‘9(] rifle was close at hand. His dog,
after thankfully tuking his share of his
master’s lunch, stretched himself at his feet
and went tosleep. The stillness of noon
was upon the forest. A couple of katydids
accused each other with spiteful vehem-
ence; these, and the shrill rasp of the ci-
cades’ wings alone broke its silence. The
fizure upon the rocks began to droop, as if
overcome with the prevalent drowsiness.
At that moment a sound fell upon his guick
ear, and he was instantly aroused. The
sound to which he was listening, in every
fiber of his a'ert body, was not half so loud
as the clamor of the katydids above him.
But it was an unknown sound. His wood-
craft had wade him fumiliar with all forest
sounds. The voices of beast, bird and in-

sect, in all their varying moods, were as;

clear to his preceptions as the tones of his
mother’s voice. But what was this 7 Hold-
ing his rifle ready, he began a search in the
thicket. He had gone but a few steps when
he had lost the sound. Returning to the
tree, it was there. As he listened it grew

the work will stand hundreds of gears a
monument to the capacity and enterprise
of the nervey little man who conceived and
so successfully carried it out.—Stockton
Record.

P RDE S A S S, PR K IR

A coon appetite is essential to good
health. Hood’s Sarsaparilla creates and
sharpens the appetite, and also assists the
digestive organs. Take Hood's Sarsapz-
rilla this spring. Sold by druggists.

SJACOBS Qf],

FOR PAINS-RHEUMATIC.

B~ After alapse of years slalements confirming
the cfficacy of St. Jacobs Oi and s permanent
cures, are given below,

From a Rheumatie Sufferer—Jan. 1879,

Bergen, New Jers

I have used St. Jacobs Oil and it cure

me of rheumatism after & few days’ appli-
cation. AUGUSTUS PRICE.

¥rom Same 7 Years Later.

21214 7th St., Jersey City, N.J., Oct. 27, 1583,

cannot add more to the praise of St,

Jacobs Oil than my testimony seven years
ago. Itcured me. AUGUSTUS PRICE,

From a Rheumatic Sufferer, Sept, 1880,
Union Catholic Library Association, 2047
earhorn St., Chicago, 111, §
One bottle of £t. Jacobs Oil cured me of
rheumatism, which gave me great pain.
JAMES A, CONLAN, JR., Librarian,
¥rom Same 6 Years Later.
154 Huron St., Chieago, 1il., October 18, 1886,
Ican only repeat my former testimony
.to the meritsof =t. Jacobs Oil, Itcured ma
of a severe case of rheumatism.
JAMES A, CONLAN,JR.

¥rom a R. R. Official-January, 1882,
Oflice of N. Y,,L. E. & W. R. R. Co., 187
West, New York, N. Y.
Two months ago I had rheumaiis
my right arm froin shoulder to wri
could not raise it without excrucinting
pain, Before the second bottle of St. Jae
cobs Oil was used my arm was well.
C.V. V. WARD, Div'n, Pass, Agent.

londer, with a sort of rythmical cadence, , ¥From Same 4 Years Later.

ending in something like a suhdued whis-
tle. I'he conclusion flashed upon him that
it proceeded from that tree top, under
which he bad so lately ate and dozed., His
eyes, riveted upon it, detected a tremulous
movement among the branches. A thrill
ran over him, though the arms that raised
the rifle were as tense as steel. He sighted
carefully and fired. There was a scream
and a crash, and a large panther fell,
wounded from the tree, almost upon Tige's
back, who had sprgng to his feet at the
crack of the rifle.

Gallantly he met the farious enemy.
They rolled over and over, the hunter
striving to get aim and save the dog. The
siruggle was brief, Tigefell upon his back,
with a piteous yelp, the cruel white fangs
buried i1n his throat, Then the rifle blazed
again. The creature fell over with a hid-
eous cry; the blood gushed from its dis-
tended, foam-dripping jaws. Tige was
avenged and his master saved.

It appeared that the panther must have
beén awakened frem a nap in the tree; and
his delight at secing his quarry so com-
pletely in his power found vent in loud
purring (like a pleased cat), which gave
warning to his intended vietim. In the
peaceful opening years of the prezent cen-
tury the hunier related this incident to his
granGchildren, a naking their flesh
creep by imitating the which led
him to discover the pan

Avice LOCKSLEY.

- - e

Hixr 10 e New Fisn CoMMISSIONERS,
—*'* Are there any of the Fish Commission-
ers living in this city?” This question
was asked a réporter yvesterday by a gentle-
man who had just returned from Duncan’s
milis. **Yes sir, I believe some of the
Commissioners reside in San Francisco.”
“Well. then, if there be any of them here
at present a trip to the vicinity of Duncan's
mills, where the Russian river empties into
the ocean, would be a profitable one, from
the fact that there are at present a large
number of Ttalians and Indians engaged in
netiing the river and capturing every sin-
gle fish from a pound weight and upward.
I understand the law reads that oniy one-
third of a river can ba drawn by fihermen’s
nets. Now. sir, from Duncan's mills down
to where the river empties into the ocean
there are stretched from one side of the
river to the other more than twenty nets;
and how a fish can escape capture can be
numbered only among tke miracles. It
seems to me that the Commissioners take
but very little interest in the protection of
one of ourjprincipal industries.”—S. F, Call.

- ;

CONSUPTION CAN BE CURED.

= HALL’S
BALSAM i
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S PT IO I TPy b OoN:
HALIL'S B will
Price 2

by
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ce 25 cts., 50 cts. and §1.00.
JOEN F, HENRY & C0.; Wew York.

i 187 West St., New York, N.Y,, Nov. 10, 1386.
Referring to clipping from N. Y. Telegram
which gives an account of my case, if it
will be of any service to you I shall be
pleased. St. Jacobs Oil cured me.
C. V. V. WARD, Div'n. Pass, Agent.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, Md_

Ba-Al gmrsons vsiNG St Jacohs Oil or Red
Star Cough Cure, will by sending a two-cent stamp
and a history of their case, receive ADVICE FREE,

T STARC UUGHC[]RE

FROM OPIATES AND POISON.

SAFE. 5g:t-§:

5
SURE.
AT DRUGCISTS AND DEALERS.

PROMPT.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., BALTINORE, NI\,

_An Elegant Substitute

R OILS, SALTS, PILLS, AND ALL KINDS
of bitter, nauseous medicines is the very
agreeable Liquid Fruit Remedy,

SYRUP OF F1GY

Manu-

Recommended by leading Physicians.

4 factured only by the California Fig Syrnp Co.,
San Francisco, Cal.
druggists.

For sale by all leading
__i5131yTaThS

RUPTURE

v uickly and Permanentl
‘ured by the Celebrate:
(37277 DR. PIERCE'S PATENT
tiADNETIC ELASTIC TRUSS
Original and ONLY GENUINE
:\\ ElspotrieTruss, Perfect Retainer
Kasy towaar. Instantly relieveﬂeverz
\ case, Haoscured thonsands. Estab. 1875
‘Send for Free Jlinstr'd Pamphliet No 1.
MACNETICFLASTIOTRUSS CO,,
204 NORTH BIXTH STREXT. 8T. LOUIS, MO,
704 SAC'MENTO ST.. BAN FRANCISCO. CAL.

mri0-1pImTuThs

H. P. OSBORN'’S
Wood and Coal Yard, No. 806 Istreet.

WMGTON.BEATPLE SCOTCH,SPLINT
and Tone Cosls. Also, Coke, Pine and Oak
Charcoal, Piteh Pine, and Pine Kindling; 4-foot
Second-growth Oak and S8tove Wood delivered
promrtly. TRLEPHONE, No. 69.

4pt W, E. OSBORN. Proprietor

DRESSMAKERS!

MRS. E. CHATMAN,
MISS R. MORTON,

DRESS AND CLOAK MAKERS,

0. 631 M STREET. 1m

H. H. LINNELL,

Agricnltural [mplements

¥ETC., EYC., ETC.,
Removed to Nos. ?&f 213, 215 J straet.

H., ECKHARDT,
523 K street, between Fifth and Sixin.

MLNUFA(,‘!'UREB AND DEAL-
erin

GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS.

Guns choke bered, stocks bent?
and repairing on guns and rifles a specialty-tidp

M. CRONAN,
No. 580 K strest, corner of Third.

RTER AND WHOLESALE DEALER

in Wines, Liquors and Champegnes.
Sole proprietor ef the Sacramento Sod
W& ptt

[ 4

MISCELLANEQUS.

Or Black Lc%rosy. is a discase which is con-
sidered incurable, but it has yielded to the cura-
tive properties of B8wi¥1's SrECIiFIC—now known
all over the world as S. 8. S. Mrs. Bailey, of
West Somerville, Mass., near Boston, was at-
tacked several vears ago with thishideous black

eruption, and was treated by the best medical
talent, who could euly say that the disease was

& species of
LEPROSY--—

And consequently incurable. It is impossible
to describe ber sufferings. Her bedy from the
crown of her head to the soles of her feet was &
mass of decay, masses of flesh rotting off and
leaving great cavities. Her fingers festered and
three or four n&ils dropped off one at a time.
Her limbs contracted by the fearful ulceration,
and for several years she did not leave her bed.
Her weight was reduced from 125 to 60 pounds,
Perhaps some faint idea of her condition can be
gleaned from the fact that three pounds ot Cos-
moline or ointment were used per week in dress-
ing her sores. Fipally the physicians acknowl-
edged their defeat by this Black Wolf, and com-
mended the sufferer to her All-wise Creator.

Her husband hearing wonderful reports of the
use of SWIFT'8 BPECIFIC (S, S. 8.), prevailed on
her to try it as a last resort. She began its use
under Yrotes!, but soon found that her system
was being relieved of the poison, as the sores
assumed a red and healthy color, as though the
blood was becoming pure and aective. Mrs.
Bailey continued the 3. 8. S. until last Febru-
ary; every sore was healed; she discarded chair
and crutches, and was for the first time in
twelve years & well woman., Her husband, Mr.
C. A. Bailey, is in business at 17}4 Blackstone
street, Boston, and will take pleasure in giving
the details of this wonderfu! c¢nre. Send tous
}or Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases; mailed
ree.

Tur Swrirr frectFic Co., Drawer3, Allanta, Ga.

GRO

FFENEEZ:
H
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Cures Femals Complaints. & Great Kidney
Remedy- 67 SOLD BY ALL DEUGGISTY,

SAUCE

(Tez WORCESTERSHIRE)
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT

of aALETTER from
a MEDICAL GEN-
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother
at WORCESTER,
May, 151

“Tell

LEA & PERRINS =
that their sance is
highly esteemned in
India, and isinmy
opinion, the most
palatable, as well
as the most whole-
some gauco tuat is

11

ie.

s RAREDITS,

P «c

made.
R
@ A Sy
[BREET o
Signature is on every bottle of the genuine,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N. Y.,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES.
: 1al-1y8

YOUTR

The Woful Curse of Life,
3 the common causeof Weak-
ness and Early cay of
Mind, Nerves, and Baody,

wuecing Sexual Decay,
M Lost Power, Draing, Night
i Losses, Falling Fits, Weak
d Memory, Pimples, Clammy
Hands, Weak Eyes, Insan-
N ity, Torpor, Bashfulness,
4l Paralysis, Wasting and
49 Smallness of Organs, Vari-
cocele, &c.

Perfect, Lasting Cure and Full Vigor,

Full Strength, Potency and Development of Parts,

with new Brain and Nerve Power, or we forfeit
1 0. We use ounly the wonderful

CRAIGIE MEDICATED PEARLS.

No Humbug, Gness-work, or Experiment.
POSITIVE PROOFS, Inctors’ Evidence, Hist-
ory of the Discovery, List of Cases, References,
Symptoms, Metliod and Prices maiied FREE,
Stﬂcu-cht Sei_ac"«\ M{.gm;]gmtlgtoiﬂlc
T RA E DICA ’
7, 35 Nassau St., 'New Yorkes

L febiyS&wly - -

Wood-working

MACHINERY
e fall kinds, ot Best Make, ané
; LOWEST PRICE.
SAWMILL AND SHINGLE
MACHINERY,
Hoe Chisel Tooth Saws, eto.

%, ENGINE GOVERNORS

O Iron-Working Tools,

- Crosby Steam Gauges

ENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

2 TATUM & BOWEN,
i 34 &36 Fremont st., San Franeisco,
an1s-2ot Manufacturers and Agents.

Y\ A
KOHLER & CHASE,

SAN FRANCISCO.
HEADQUAB.TERS FOR BAND INSTRU.
ments and Band Supplies, Pianos and Gr«
gAnA, a12-SmTuThS&wtf

STATE OF CALIFORNIA, }
County of Sacramento.
VV E, THE UNDERSIGNED, DO HEREBY
certify that we are partuers transacting
business in this State, at the ¢ity of SBacramento,
county of Sacramento, under the firm, name
and style of D. DIERSSEN & CO. That the
names in full of all the members of such part-
nership are DIEDRICH DIERSSEN aud GEORGE
E. DIERSSEN, and that the places of our re-
spective residences, Sacramento city, Cal.,are
set opposite our respeciive names hereto sub-
seribed,

In witness whereof we have hereunto set our

hand uid seals this 23d day of February, 1887,

ames. Eesidences.
DIEDRICH DIERSSEN, Sacramento city, Cal.
GEORGE E. DIERSSEN, Sacramento city, Cal.
STATE OF CALIFORNIA, } o
County of Secramento,

On this twenty-third day of February, in the
year one thousand e¢ight hundred and eighty-
seven, before me, Robt. T. Devlin, a Notary Pu
licin a’,:'(‘i for ui&deounty. resld;nxutlherem, dulg
commissioned and sworn, pally a;
DIEDRICH DIERSSEN lnd GEORGE E. DIERS-
SEN, known to me to be the persons deseribed
in, whose names are subscribed to and who exe-
cuted the within instrument, and they acknowl-

to me that they executed tbe same.
wiiies: whercof I have hereunto set my
hand and affixed my official seal, at my office
in the county of Sacramento, the day and year
in this certificate firet above written.
[SEAL} ROBT. T. DEVLIN,
Motary Public, Bacramento county.

Filed February 25, 1887. .

W. B. HAMILTON, Clerk. )

By Jos. J. GuTE, Deputy 1e26-5t8

20 Years’ Record.
“Au. Invaluable Medicine for Woman,”

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
IS A POSITIVE CURE

For ALL of
those Pain-
ful Deli-
cate Com-
plaints
and Com-

licated

roubles
and Weak-
nesses so
common
among our
Wives,
Moth-
ers and
D aughters

IT IS A
SOVER-~
EIGN
=% R E M-

EDY.

A%~ PLEASANT TO THE TASTE, EFFICACIOUS AND
immediate and lasting in ils. effect.

IT IS A VERY GREAT HELP IN PREGNANCY, AND

RELIEVES PAIN DURING LABOR AND AT REGULAR
MENSTRUAL PERIODS.
OVER 1,000 LADIES IN PHILADELPHIA
Alone testify as to its geol qualities. It is &
delicate matter to festify about, but we have
their names.

A&~ For all weaknesses of the generative
organs of either sex, it is second to no remedy
that has ever been before the public; and forail
diseases of the Kidueys, it is the Greaiest Remedy
in the World.

PHRYSICIANS PRESCRIBE IT FREELY.

Its purpose is solely for the legitimate healing of
disease and the relicf of pain, and it does ALL 14
claims o do.

It will cure entirely all Ovarian or Vaginal
Troubles, Inflammation and Ulceration, Fallin
and Displacements; and consequent Spin
Weakness, and is particularly aﬂspwd to the
Change of Life.

WEALY WOMEN PRAISE IT.

It removes Faintness, Flatulency, destroys all
craving for stimulants, and relieves Weakness
of the Stomach, It cures Bloating, Headache,
Nervous Prostration, General Debility, Sleep-
lessness, Depression and Indigestion. That feel-
ing of bearing down, causing pain and back-
ache, is permanently cured by its use.

AN ANGEL OF MERCY,

It is absolutely a safe cure for all female
weaknesses, including leucorrheea, irregular and
painful menstruation, Inflammation and Ulcera~
tion of the womb, flooding, prolapsus uteri, ete.
It contains no substance that is harmful. Is
safe and sure.

81, (6 for 83) in g,lqnid, Pill or Lozenge
form.

No family should be without LYDIA E. PINK-
HAM'S LIVER PILLS. They cure constipa-
tion, biliousness, and torpidity of the liver,
25 cents per box.

All these world-wide celebrated remedies are
manufactured at Lynn, Mass. The Compound
in form of lozenges and pills), Liver Pills and

?’inative Wash can be sent by mail on receipt of

ce.
. &3~ All Sold by Druggists. “&8

Send stamp for Mrs. Pinkham’s * Guide to
Health” and Confidential Circular, with deserip-
tion of case and symptoms of weakness. Mention
his Paper. myll-lyTuThS&wly

Winter Exposure Causes Coughs,
Colds, Pleurisy, Rheumatism, Pnenmonia, Neu-
ralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, Backache and ether
ailments, for which Benson’s Capeine Plasters
are admitted to be the best remedy known.
They relieve and cure in a few hours when ne
other application is of the least benefit. In-
dorsed by 5,000 Physicians and Druggists. Be-
ware of imitations under similar sounding
names, such as *‘Capsicum,” ‘‘Capsicin’’ or
““Capsicine.” Ask for Benson’s and take no others,

Eixnmiue carefully when you buy. All drug-

si8.

gL‘ABl’RY & JOHNSON, Proprietors, New
York. d13-6mMWS

CATAREEL!

HO WILL SUFFER THE PANGS OF

Neuralgia, the hawking and spitting, the
obstruected breathing and fetid smell, the hack-
ing cough and deafaess, the diseased throat
and lungs, and the hundred ills that Catarrh
gives rise to, and groan and sweat under a wea
life, when they themselves might end all wit

CARBOLIC SMOKE AKD DEBELLATOR.

&%~ All callers can test its effects, FREE OF
CHARGE. ForCroupand Bad Coldsin Children.
it is priceless, relieving in flve minutes, and
curing in twenty-four hours. One Ball, las'ing
from three months upward, with Debeilator, is
generally sufficient for a cure. Sent by mail,
with full directions, Price 85 (Ball, $3: Be-
bellator, §2). Wanted a reliable party to open a
Branch Office at Woodland. Address CAR-
BOf11C SMOKE BALL CO., 6213/ J etreet, Sacra-
mento, Cal. 1mip-TuThs*

EA FN ESS Its canses, and a

new and sugyess-

ful CURE at your own home, by cnefWho

was deaf tweniy-eight years. Treated by

most of the noted Specialists without benefit.

Cured kimself in three months, and since then

hundreds of others. Full particulars sent on

application. T. S. PAGE, No. 41 West 31st st.,
New York City. 014-6mTuThS

I T s STOPPED FREE
Insane Persons Restored
Dr. KLINE'S GREAT
NERVERESTORER

Jor all BRAIN & NERVE D SES. Only sure
cure for Nevve Afection /s
ALLIBLE if tak
day's Treatise and §

express charges on box when
P. 0. and express address of
031 Arch St., Philadelphia,Pa.
TING FRAUDS,

Al4-IyTuThS&wWly

CURE_ FITS

When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them
8 time and then have them return again, Imeana ra
fcal cure. 1 have made the disease of FITS, EP]
LEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a Me long stady.
warrant my 1emedy to cure the worst cases, Bocausn
others have failed Is no reason for not now receiviog
cure, Send at on a treatise and & Free Bottle of my
Infallfble remedy. G txpress and Post Odce. It costa yop
votling for a trial, and ill cure you. :
Address Dn, H. G. ROOT, 153 Pearl 8t.. New York.

n25 6mTThS&wom

‘We cordially recommend
our & as the best remedy
ywn to us for Gonorthaea
and Gleet,
We have sold consider.
able, and in every case it
has given satisfactica.

. Aleott & Lisk,
Hudsen. N. Y.

Mf'donly by the
Chexmical Co,

Sold by Druggists.
Prics $1.00.
fe19-1yTuThS

Electric Belt Free!

To introduce it and obtain agents we will, for the
next sixty daysgive away, free of charge, in each
connty inthe U, S, alimited number of our Ger-
man Electro-Galvanic Suspensory Belts.
Price, $5: a positive and unfailing cure for Ner-
vous Debility, Varioeele, Emissions, Impoteney,
ete. $500 00 Reward paid if every Belt we manu-
faciure does not generate a genuine electrie cur-
rent. Address at once, ELECTRIC BELT
AGENCY, P. 0. Box 178, Brooklyn, N. Y.
dit-1yTuThsS

% < Men suttermg from Nervous
Debility Lost Vigor,

! Lack of Development,
N 2 Premature DecMne, cote,,

resulting from indiscretions,
u ADE otc.. cured withont
u GREAT MARSTON TREATMENT

Sealed book free. Regem with
information of value toall men,
MARSTON REREDY
19 Park Place, New Y

Stomach Drugging, by the
juG-ly’l‘uThS‘!ivv_l}

Crossman’s Specific Mixture,

With this remedy persons can cure themselves -
without the least exposure. change of diet, or
change in application to business, The medi-
cine contains nothing that is of the least injury
to the constitution. Ask your d.mfg_& for it.
Price, 81 a bottle. 1y WS

[V]ANHOOD.seprog80. 4.2
known

Prematurs Decay, Nervous Debllity,
Lost Manhod, ole..hum:whd in valn ov:r’,

remaody, has discovered A simpl 1f-
which be will send R&E& to his hlﬁn‘v ::“-cl::
Addresa, C. J. MASO. . Q. Box 3179, New York City
028-1y TuThS P 5ot




