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A Poet's Epitaph. 
BY WILLIAX M'INTOSH. 

I think, of all the touching stories 
In that dear book we call divine, 

Surpassing Revelation's glories, 
The angel's song, the manger shrine, 

Tie life of love and sacrifice— 
Those words that tell the mother'* care 

When He outgrew, m strange, sweet guise, 
Her human arms, most pathos bear; 

When His high mission led the boy apart. 
His mother kept His tayings in her heart! 

In the great temple's holy place 
The child's sweet face wiih sages grave, 

Like sunlight in « wood's dark ways, 
Strange < ontrast made; vet not to brave 

Their solemn purpose, for His thought 
In reverent answer, clear and true. 

Held them in awe, and she who sought 
Saw him tranctUured to her view. 

She felt, yet knew not His d viner part, 
And, wondericg, kept His sayiogs in Ler heart. 

We call him God yet men may claim 
A privilege as dear as this— 

To breathe a mother's sacred name, 
To feel a mother's tender kiss. 

And joyous boyh od hoping high, 
Or passion-led in meaner ways 

May, pausing, hear that mother's H?h 
That mourts his shame or breathes hi» praise; 

Be his the nobler or the baser part 
His mother keeps his sayings in her heart. 

Be this a poet's epitaph! 
More dear, m- re sure than a passing fame; 

So make the cold world weep or laugh, 
To proud a task he may not claim. 

One critic's beart rtsponsive thrills, 
Ilis miitb, his pathos sways it we!l; 

The mother's eye his picture fills, 
Her spirit owns his laney's spell. 

Grant me but thi>! I ask no meed of art— 
' His mother kept these sajiDgs in her heart." 

*But nis mother kept all these sayings in her 
heart.—Luke 1:5S. 

AN ADVENTURE IN ITALY. 

Toward the clase of a sultry sum
mer day, a joung Scotchman alighted 
from a traveling carriage at the village 
of Monterosa., in Italy. lo reply to the 
obeequiou3 landlord, with whom 
guests of the milord class were "like 
angel visits few and far between,' he 
announced his intention of remaining 
a couple of days, tleeired to be shown 
to his room, and ordered coffee to be 
served in the parlor. In a few min
utes he descended to the public room 
of the inn, and with much relish &ip 
ped the cup of refreshing coffee which 
the ^landlord had brought in: and 
proceeded to fill and light a favo
rite mecrschaum, and blowing clouds 
of fragrant smoke toward the low ceil
ing, was soon immeroed in a brown 
study. 

» The traveller, whose name was 
Frank Melville, was about 28 years of 
age, and a good specimen of manly 
beauty. Exactly six feet ' in his stock
ings," his figure was so well propor
tioned that you did not give him cred
it of being more than the average 
height. His short, curly, light brown 
hair framed a countenance ruddy with 
health and sparkling with good humor; 
while the deep blue ejes shone with 
intelligence. He was an artist, and 
had seized the first opportunity to put 
into execution a long-cherished inten
tion of making a toue in Italy; and 
the desire of beholding fresh tcsnes 
had induccd him to turn aside con
siderably from the well beaten route 
purBued^by the ordinary tourist. 

He had hitherto experienced great 
pleasure in his tour. But nevertheless, 
when the shades of evening began to 
fall, he generally felt somewhat soli
tary, and longed for scm<s companion 
with whom to compare notes and ex
change idea1!. Oa the particular even
ing on which our story opens, he felt 
more than usually restless and low-
spirited. A craving for some excite
ment took possession of hint. Cut in 
the quiet, secluded village of Montero-
ea, what excitement, mental or phys
ical, could be found? 

There being no other way open to 
him of pasting the time, he decided to 
try a st/oll. The narrow, irregular 
ctreet ojr the village was almost desert
ed; jwjftting was to be seen cxceptsome 
children playing in the sand, aud geese 

^walking in long procession, cackling as 
they went. Striding rapidly onward, 
Melville soon came to the outskirts of 
the viU»g«, and plunged into the ad
joining forest. The luxuriant leafage 
of the stately trees, which were in the 
full vigor of their growth, naturally ob
tained hia chief admiration. Tiie air 
was sc?nted with t'm odor of fresh resin 
and mostes; while a perfect stillness, 
as of a sanctuary, prevailed, more fitted 
however to - inertase his depression, 
than to afford bira the mental siimulas 
for which he craved. He had walked 
at a smart pace for some thirty minutes 
when the sudden sinking of the sun and 
the de*)ening twilight warned him that 
it waaciine to retrace his steps, t urn
ing back, he was soon conscious that he 
had lost his way, and began to lament 
his imprudence in venturing eo far in
to an unknown and apparently track
less forest without having taken soaie 
bearings by which to shape his course. 

Just as he was beginning to resigg 
himself to a night under the trees, he 
Jifcerned the smoke of a fire at no 
great distance, and heard in tha stili 
evening air the notes of a violin. A 
walk of a few minutes brought him to 
the Ecsne. la the shelter of the walls 
of aij old ruined castle wtre seated some 
twenty or thirty gypsies, grouped in 
every variety of picturesque attitude 
lound the customary triant;ta, from 
whic'a hung a lurj;e ;otovera wood 
fire. The men wore led waistcoats, or
namented with large silver buttons, 
which glittered in the fire'ighrf the 
women—at least the younger ones— 
Scarlet bodies aud chemisettes trimmed 
witb gold embroidery, and round their 
necks rows of glas3 beads'. A few with
ered old crones, yellow and toothless, 
who served as loils to their younger 
oompanion?, completed the band. As 
the tire gleamed and flashed on the 
picturesque group, so bright with color 
Melville longed for the pencil of a Sal" 
vator Jtoaa, that he might preserve the 
scene forever on canvas. 

The gypsy wbo had been performing 
on the violin ceased playing at the ap
proach of Melville, and speaking in ex
cellent Tuscan, invited him to be seat
ed and join It eir primitive repast. Mel
ville accepted the invitation as frankly 
ly as it was given. From boyhocd the 
Zingari, their origin, strange customs 
and wanderings h>d been a favorite 
subject of study with him. He had 
ieaa many of the books describing 
there wonderful people, Bjrrow's ' Z n-
cali" among the rest: and was familiar 
with a considerable portion of the voc-

, abulary of the Italian gypsies; indeed, 
the manners and habits of this roving 
raca had always possessed for him a 
peculiar and fascinating interest. 

In a few minutes Frank was dis
cussing a portion of a hedgehog 
which, rubbed with gallic and stuffed 
with walnute, had been r jasted on a spit 
over the quick-fire. 

"Where is Melita?" exclaimed the 
violin player, whose name was Orlan
do. "What has become of hei?' 

0or tourist was in the act of raising 
a cup of some very good Silician wine to 
{lis lips, when his look fell upon a vis 
10n of feminine beauty, such as he had 
pover seen in all his travels. Through 
an opening of the tent, came a young 
girl, apparently not more than eighteen 
yeare of ago. Slightly above the mid
dle height, hsr slender, supple figure 
moved across the motsy carpet with 
bewitching grace. Large oriental eyes, 
fall of liquid lustre, softly gleamed 
from beneath eyebrows black as night. 
The features were perfect in their con-

I tour. The finely chiseled nose, 
[i w1® «ps "like cupids bow," the softly 
' rounded chin might have served as 

models to a modern Phidks. The a-
Jbundant hair was c-f a lighter tir.t than 
Ithe eytbrows, and of a rich warm 
ibrown. The complexion was also 
Kaomewliat lighter in color than the or-
tdinary gjpay type, bui still sufficiently 
|dark to show that she came of Bohe
mian stock. 

Gallantly springing to his feet, and 
Ttending his hand, Melville offered to 
Mid net her to a place a» the evening 

11094, with an air as respectful as if he 
"fed ^eeo accosting au English Dutch-

. •-*' ^Bat the gypsy girl refused the 
proffered h^tnd, and seating herself by 
ltoe side of her - brother, gazed with 
"~ae little curiosity, at the stranger 

st, and declined to partak» of the 
St: " 

per over the artist shared the 
' i of hia large poach with bis 

fcosts— there is no surer passport to the 
hexrt of a gypsy than to make him a 
present of tobacco—and then listened 
with unalloyed pleasure to the music
al effort? of Orlando on the violin; at 
the tame time he observed the effect 
of the wierd instrumentation on the el-
cquent features of the Bohemian girl, 
wnich Eeemed to reflect all the varry-
ibg emotions of the player. 

Suddenly it occurred to him that the 
lovely Melita in her national costume 
would fem an admiral subject for a 
water C'^l )r sketch. Turning to Orlan
do, he enquired if he might come on 
the lollowing morning to the camp 
aud take a sketch of his sister. 
Melita overheard the whispered re
quest, and her dusky check for a mo
ment deepened with gratified vanity, 
as she smilingly assented to the en
quiring glance of her brother. When 
about to depart, Frank heard with 
some surprise that he was only a coup
le of miles from Monterosa, so confus
ed had been his attempts to find his 
way through the. labyrinth of trees. 
Orlando volunteered to conduct him 
to the outskirts <f the wood: and ac-
ceptir g the offer, be bade adieu to the 
lovely Melita. During Orlando'i 
brief escort, Melville spoke but little, 
for before his mind's eye was the elo
quent glance of the &.ypsy girl. Even 
auring the fitful watches of the night 
and in h.s disturbed dreams Melita's 
face appeared again and again; and it 
was with unrefresbed sensations that 
the artist beheld the morning sun 
shining through the windows of the 

"This is your last sitting, Melita." 
It waa on the morning of the seventh 
day after Frank Melville had first met 
theZingari that these words were spok
en. The young Sc Jtchraan wa9 putting 
the finishing touc'ies to a large water-
color drawing representing Melita as a 
gypsy queen. The progress of the 
work had been watched by the tribe 
with mingled feelings of wonder and de
light; and the girls dark eyes had shone 
with pleasure and pride as she looked 
upon the life-like portrayal of her won
drous beauty. 

The knowledge which the young ar
tist possessed of gypsy manners and 
customs had placed him on a special 
footing with Melita and the other 
members of the band so that they al
most regarded him as one of themselves, 
and referred to matters in hia presence 
which they would have carefully 
shunned in the case of any other 
"house-dweller." Melita wouldj some
times speak of the pleasures of her 
nomadic life; its liberty and freedom 
from care; its health-giving character, 
its opportunity for the study of the 
changing feasons, the anima's and 
birds abounding in the fields and woods; 
on which occasion Frank would feel 
his pulse beat faster until he almost 
yearned to resign the feverish and tu
multuous life of cities, and casting 
in his lot wich those who dwell in tents, 
never more to return to the walks of or
dinary life. 

In reply to his observation that this 
was her last sitting the Zingari cast 
down her eyes and murmured: ' I am 
very sorry." 

"Sorry, Melita! lean assureysu that 
as a general rule, the last sitting is al 
ways a day of rejoicing at least to 
the sitter." 

"But you will go away, now that the 
picture is finished?" 

He wa? not certain, but he rather 
fancied that he saw a pearl? tear as 
she spoke these words. "Well," he 
answered, "my stay here is coming to 
an end I must admit; but I can afford 
a few more days. Come let us have a 
r.troll." Slowly the pair walked in the 
direction of a running stream near 
the gypsy encaupment. "Melita, I 
must make you some return for your 
good nature in titling to me. What 
shall I give you?'' 

The girl's dark eyes flished indig
nantly as she raised them to those of 
the ppuker, and Melville beheld an 
expression on those lovely features 
which he kad never seen before—an 
expression which warned him to be
ware of the passionate Italian blood 
which coursed in the gypsy's veins. 
He therefere hastened to explain. 
- "Not money, Melita; I do not mean 

that—of course not. But what i3 there 
that you would like to have for your 
picture? " 

Melita grasped both his hands within 
her soft, warm palms, and looking fix
edly at him, whispered: "Give me 
your picture, in return for mine. Then, 
wtien you are far away beyond the sea 
in your own country, that will remind 
me of these happy days and of the 
stranger who was ao kind to me." 

"I am clad that I can comply with 
your request at once," Melville an
swered; "but I wish that you had 
chosen something eke. I am afraid 
that my photogriph i3 a poor recom
pense for all your patience and kind
ness in sitting to me. Se% I have 
some with me in my pocketbook." 
With these words, Frank took a carte 
from the bo^-k and handed it to her. 

Melita gazed earnestly several mo
ments at the young Scotchman's hand
some lineaments—it was a cipital 
likeness—and as she did so her cheek 
became pale, and the hand which held 
the picture trembled visibly. Then, 
nlacing the picture in her bosom, the 
Bohemian murmured: "Itshallnever 
leave my hGartl" Adding, after a 
cause, ' Come, let us return to the 
cimp." 

Retracing their steps, they walked on 
for some time in silence. Melville was 
by no means a vain man, but of course 
he was not ignorant of the fact that he 
was handsome. "C.*n it be," he asked 
himself, "that this young girl has 
fallen in love with me? ' Then, as he 
remernembered her warm, sensuous 
nature and the violence of her passions, 
he shuddered. But on the other hand 
he had only known her seven days. 
However, he decided that it would be 
oe3t for him to depart at once, before 
any tender impression he ha«! unwit
tingly made shouli sink too deeply for 
her peace of mind. 

Melita was the first to break the si
lence. "Do you kaow why I asked 
you to return to the camp?" Then, 
without waiting for a reply, she con
tinued : "I felt that I could not re
main in safety near the water." 

"In safety near the water! What in 
the world do you mean?" washer com
panion's a3tonUhed exclamation. 

Smiling sadly, Melita answered: 
"Have you never felt an almost un-
controlable impulse—an impulse you 
could not account for—to do some 
rash act— to throw yourself from some 
dizzy height, or plunge into some rapid 
stream, and thus end at once and for' 
ever all the cares and sorrows of this 
life?" 

"My youthful Melita," he said, "can 
scarcely have had troubles sufficient 
to cause her to seek relief from them 
in a sudden and violent death.'1 

Again the ^ingari shook her head 
sadly. "I know not," the said. "But 
had I been alone just now, I should 
have sought death in that running 
stream." Then, observing her com
panions anxious look, a bright smile 
irradiated hi r expressive features as 
she said: "But do not be concerned, 
that moment i3 past." 

"Forever, I trust?' Melville gravely 
asked. 

"Yts, forever." 
They had now arrived at the camp. 

The startling confessioa to which he 
had listened during the last few min
utes had strengthened Melville's re
solve to leave the place without delay, 
before further unpleasant incidents oc 
curred. He would return to the vil
lage, and dispatch a hasty note to Me
lita, saying that he waa unexpectedly 
compelled to leave immediately for 
Bologna. In this way he hoped to 
avoid the awkwardness of a personal 
farewell. 

Although he fait that such conduct 
might be termed shabby after the hos
pitality he had received from the gyp
sies, and Melita's kindness and good 
nature in sitting by the hour as the 
model for hia picture, he felt also that 
anything was better than a scene. It 
was both an act cf kindness and a du
ty to nip in the bud an attachment he 
ooald not return. The first thing to be 

done, however ,was to get possession of 
the picture. Turning to his compan* 
ion, he said: "Melita, I am goiDg to 
remove the picture to the village 
to-day." 

A suspicious glancet shot from her 
lustrous eyes. "You are going away— 
I feel it! I shall never see you again!" 

The artiBt laid his hand on hers, and 
as he did so he felt the hand he held 
tremble. An irresistible temptation 
seized him, and ha kissed her. He 
felt that ho waa taking a long and ever
lasting farewell; and thu3 they parted, 
without another word being spoken 
between them. 

After he had gone some little dist
ance, ha turned and waved his haxd 
to the girl, who still remained where 
he had left her as motionless as a 
statue. 

m. 
Frank Melville was a man of prampt 

action. Within an hour he was on his 
return to the inn, he had left the vil
lage of Monterosa, first dispatching a 
brief note to Melita, telling her that 
urgent business called him away, and 
regretting the neceesity for hia sudden 
departure. He then took up his quar
ters at a small village about twenty 
miles from his former halting ulace, 
and determined to remain there for a 
day or two, until he had decided on 
his future plans. He felt more de
pressed tnan he had thought possible 
in conseqnenej of parting from the 
charming Ziiigsri. In vain did he en
deavor by writing, reading and sketch
ing to banish her ima^e from his 
thoughts. Wherever he went or what
ever he did, the gypsy girl's face was 
always before him. 

On the evening of the third day af
ter he had left Monterosa he was seat
ed in the little parlor of the village inn. 
He had hired two rooms, his bed-room 
beicg immediately behind the sitting-
room, and both on the ground floor. 
The landlord entered and said a visitor 
wished to see him. While Frank was 
wondering who it could be, a step was 
heard in the passage, and a young 
gypsy brushed past the landlord aud 
confronted his guest. It was Orlando! 
His swarthy countenance wore an ex
pression of bi ter vindictiveness. 

Melville held out his hand and ut
tered a welcome iu the gypsy language 
But Orlando took no notice of the out
stretched hand or the young Scotch
man's salutation. His left hand played 
nervously with a long bright knife 
which was loosely stuck in his belt. 
"Where is Melita?" 

The woids were uttered in an intense 
whisper, the while his coal-black eyes, 
lurid with some hidden emotion, were 
fixed on Melville as if L-.e would read 
bis inmost thoughts. 

"Melita! Is she not with you? I 
have not se?n her since I left tke 
camp." 

The gypsy paused. Then he asked: 
"Is that the truth?" 

Melville sprang U his feet, hi3 face 
nflame with anger. "If you were not 
Melita's brother I would ttirow you out 
of the window!" was his passionate ex
clamation. 

Again the gypsy paused petfectly 
unmoved by the angry reply. He had 
never lifted his piercing eyes from 
Melville's face during the interview. 
Apparently satisfied, he now extended 
his hand and said: "I believe you." 

"But stay,Orlando," Melville replied. 
"Tell me what has happened? Where 
is Melita?" 

"I only know that she left the ctmp 
direc'.ly she received your letter." 

"And where are you going now?-' 
"To find her, if I can," sullenly re

plied Orlando, as he Btrode rapidly 
from the room, leaving Frank a prey 
to the most torturiog suspense and 
a_nxiety. But this was not of long dura
tion. As he sat by the window musing 
on the strangeness of the girl's tudden 
disappearance, the shadow of a human 
figure was projected upon the news
paper which lay unheeded at his feet. 
Looking up, ho beheld Melita! Hasten
ing to the door, he opened it, and led 
her into the room. 

"Have you seen your brother Orlan
do?" he asked. 

"Orlando here?" came in accents 
tremulous with fear from the girl's 
white lips, ss she slowly sank into 
Melville's arms in a half fainting con
dition. Speedily recovering herself, 
however, she darted an aporehensive 
glance toward the door, and said: "If 
he finds me here he will kill you!' 

"C-ilm yourself—don't be alarmed, 
Melita, no harm shall happen." 

"Ab, you know not Orlando's nature! 
Forgive me for coming to you, but I 
longed so much to see you! I felt that 
I must see you or die! You know you 
pramised to come ngain to the camp." 

"I know I did, Melita; but I acted as 
I thought for the best. I wished to 
spare us both the pain of a parting." 

A faint, gratified smile broke over 
the wan features of the gypsy a3 Mel
ville uttered the word "both." 

"But you appear fatigued," ho con
tinued.. "I fear you are ill. You can tell 
me another lime—to-morrow—how 
you found me. Meantime. I will ring 
the bell for the servant. She will con
duct you lo a room where you can get 
some rest, of which you m^st be much 
in need. I have no fear of your brother. 
He is hardly likely to come again to 
the same place. Ho is doubtless miles 
away by this time, searching for you." 

The Zingari turned a pleading and 
timorous look on Melville. "You are 
notaugry with me? I did so wish to 
see you!" The next instant an almost 
angry flush spread over her beautiful 
face. "Oh, why did you come to the 
camp? I was happy till you came!" A 
passionate flood of tears, the violence 
of which shook her slen-'.er figure like 
a wind-tossed willow, served somewhat 
to relieve her excited feelings. Then, 
as a deep blush suffused her face and 
neck, she exclaimed eagerly: "Could 
I not go with you a3 your servant—your 
slave—anything rather than remain 
here? I dare not return to the tribe 

Puddenly, as she spoke, her watch
ful ear detected the sound of cautious 
footsteps on the gravel-path beneath 
the window, and in another moment a 
mau had entered the room. 

It is Orlanda. With a lootc of fiendish 
hate upon his grim and pallid visage, 
bedashes himself upon Melville, and 
the dagger which glitters in his right 
hand has come down with deadly efiect 
—and in another moment the assassin 
is gone. 

A piercing shriek ran through the 
house, !»nd as the frightened inmates 
entered thechambe they beheld the life 
less body of the hapless gypsy girl in 
the arms of Melville. She had cast her
self between her brother and his victim 
and had received the fatal blow. Her 
last dying gaze was fixed on the counte
nance of the man she had loved and 
whom she died to save! 

Franfe Mtivilie is now a prominent 
artiit. He has never married, and is 
likely to remain a bachelor until the 
end. Hi« adventure with the gypsies 
is engraven on his heart and mind in 
characters which death only can obli
terate. The place of honor in his stu 
dio is occupied by a large picture, paint
ed by himseif, of a beautiful brunet'e 
of 18 summers in the costume of a gyp
sy. When any one inquires as to the 
name and origin of the subject, he re
plies in a tone which discourages furth
er questions: "8he waa an Italian gyp
sy." 

Bad Medic Inc. 
A young physician who had long 

worshiped at a distance was one day 
suddenly called to see her. He found 
her suffering from no particularly dan-
gerous_ malidy, but she wanted bim to 
prescribe for her nevertheless; so he 
took her hand and said impressively: 

"Well, I should—prescribe—f should 
prescribe tnat—you—get—married." 
' Oh, goodne8e!" said the interesting 

invalid, "who would marry me, I won
der?" 

"I would," snapped the doctor, with 
all the voracity of a six foot pickerel. 

"You!" exclaimed the maiden. 
"Yes." 
"Well, doctor, if that is the fearful 

alternative, you may go away and let 
me die in peace." 

If t* e wall about the stove has been 
emoked by the stove, cover the black 
patches with gum shellac, and they 
will not strike through eithsr paint or 
oaleimiqe. 
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A Tender Spot Tonched. 
"I don't suppose you allow any one 

to go over the bridge yet," said a coun
tryman, addressing one ef the work
men on the Eist river bridge. 

"Not yet," said the workman. 
"Well, I thought I'd just like ter 

kinder walk up to the top of the tower 
'un look the thing over. I suppose you 
wculdn't mind—" 

"No one allowed on any part of the 
bridge," said the workman. 

"I've heard tell a good deal 'bout this 
bridge, and I thought since I was a 
stranger in the city—" 

"We have had too many people 
bothering ua already," said the work
man, "and the boss won't allow any 
more inside the gates." 

"Well, that's kinder tough on a man 
what's come nigh on to seventy-five 
mile to see that bridge. Now, I ex
pect you feel mighty high when you 
get up there. Must be over a hundred 
feet to the top of that big tower." 

"Four or five hundred," said the 
workman. 

" Do tell," said the counfryown. 
"Now, I expect as I'd get giddy like if 
I went up there. I don' mind run -ing 
the risk, though." 

"Can't be done," said the workman. 
"Dead against orders." 

"You don't happen to be a drinkin' 
mad, io you?" asked the countryman, 
winking and putting his hand into his 
pocket. "C08 if you do, I'd like to have 
you drink my—" 

" You needn't expect to bribe us ? " 
said the workman. "We're used to 
that sort of thing, and the best thing 
you can do is to dust right out." 

"Dust wha'?'' 
"Get. Move on." 
"When will you be ready to receive 

visitors, anyway ? " asked the country
man. 

"Not in months yet." 
"Now, that's too all fired bad," said 

the countryman. "Afore I left hum, 
Elizi says she, 'Zakle, if you c-m' hum 
from York without crossin' that bridge 
you liain't no husband of mine no 
more. It's your big chance to become 
famous in our village.' says she, an' 
you hain't got a drop of go nor snap 
in ye if you don't take advantage of 
it.' Now, stranger, be you a married 
man?" 

"I am," said the workman. 
"Then you understand how I'm p—" 
"Go across," said the workman step

ping aside, and allowiag the country
man to pass on to the bridge. 

A Night Telegrapher's Nap. 
A man who lately held the position 

of night telegraph operator at one of 
the stations on a New England railroad 
has related to a reporter cf The New 
Haven Union a personal experience 
which serves to illustrate the chances of 
disaster to which travelers are constant
ly exposed. He was the only man in 
the depot at night and his hours were 
from 7:30 P. M. to 7:30 A. M. One 
night he dropped asleep at his instru
ment and the next thing he knew he 
awoke to hear the rumble of an ap
proaching train, and his telegraphic 
call vigorously sounded on the rcceiv r 
before him. To his dismay he perceived 
that hia right hand and arm were 
asleep, as the common expression is, 
and totally useless, and it was only with 
great difficuulty that he could give an 
intelligible response to the signal with 
his left hand and scrawl a brief memor
andum of the instructions which fol
lowed. However, he did succeed in 
stopping the approaching train and 
giving the important orders which he 
had just received. "But," said he to the 
reporter, "the affair frightened me so 
that I determined never to nap any 
more in that office, and to get off the 
road j ust as soon as I could find a 
decent place elsewhere." 

No Complaints l-rom the Boarders. 
A Detroit milkman some time since 

secured a customer whom he soon 
discovered meant to pay in promises, 
but he realized that if he quit serving 
her he stood no chance of collecting 
the debt already contracted. He there
fore planned to oblige her to dismiss 
him, and began by adding one-fourth 
water t* the milk. No fault being 
found, he put in fifty per cent, of 
water. Tbiee days passed without 
complaint, and the amount of water 
rose to seventy-five per cent. In three 
or four days more he served her with 
two quarts of water colored by a gill 
of mnk. Next morning he expected 
to hear from it, but as the servant girl 
made no complaints, he asked : 

"flow does the family like the 
milk?'' 

"Pretty well, I guess." 
"No complain^?'' 
"Not a? I've heard. Missus is a 

widow, you know, and doesn't drink 
tea nor coffee on account of having the 
dyspepsia ; and the boarders have all 
they can do to complain of the but
ter!" 

The man gave it up as a bad job. 
—Detroit Free Press. 

"I see that Judge Gresham, is spoken 
of as one-legged soldier," said an army 
comrade to the new Postmaster Gen
eral. "He is not a one-legged man,al 
though it probably would have been 
better for him if he had let bis leg be 
amputated. He was wounded in the 
left leg, three or four inches below the 
knee, by a minie ball, which fractured 
the tibia, a nd has given to the leg a de
cided curvs. He walks with a cane to 
this day, and, although sprightly on hia 
feet, he frequently suffers intensely 
from the old fracture. For several 
yeais after the war he was obliged to 
use a crutch. I was with him when he 
was thot, July 20 1864. Blair's corps, 
the Seventeenth was feeling its way 
around Atlanta to invest the city, fight
ing the enemy every foot of the way. 
General Gresham was in command of 
the Fourth Brigade, and was marching 
on foot with bis regiment, the fifty-
third Indiana, through the woods, when 
a rebel bullet struck him in the leg 
There was no regular engagement in 
progress at the time, but our forces 
were driving the enemy. It didn't 
seem to us like a pitched battle, but 
the li-Jt of the killed and wounded ran 
into the thousands."— Washington Dis~ 
patch. 

A boy who rejoiced in bare feet six 
days in the week, was compelled by 
hia mother to put on shoes when he 
went to church or Sunday school in a 
village a mile distant from bis home. 
No sooner, however, was he out of 
maternal sight than he pulled off the 
heated leather boxes, beciuse they 
made his feet swell, and tying them to
gether by the strings, threw them over 
his shoulder and jogged on, as usnal. 
Ho was soon overtaken by a rich 
neighbor in a fine family wagon, who 
asked bim to ride. The boy was bound 
for the Baptist church, and the wealthy 
farmer to the Presbyterian. Slinging 
bis brogans under the seat he enj >yed 
the proffered ride, and was set down at 
his own church, fo getting his shoes, 
while the rich man went to his own 
destination. In Sunday school the 
teacher was prosy, and the boy got to 
sleep during the lesson, which was on 
Lsztrus and the rich man. 

The teac'ier concluded his lecture 
on the lesson of the day with the 
question, " What became of the rich 
man?" 

The boy roused up from his enocza 
just iu time to answer: 

"He dr^ve up to the Presbyterian 
church." 

" No," answered the teacher, " he 
lifted up his eyes in hell." 

"No, he didn't," persisted the b»y, 
"he went up to the Presbyterian church 
and he's got my new shoes under his 
wagon seat."—Troy Times. 

A. new French gun is twenty-nine 
feet six inches lorg, weighs filty tons 
aud costs $120 000. It i* wir« wound 
and is expected to put a ball through 
fifteen inches of armor, heavier thaa 
any on our monitors, at a distance of 
seven and a half miles. 

General Grant's portrait would have 
been placed en the sew two cent stamp 
bat the engravers could not agree as to 
the proper elevation of his cigar. 
This should be a warning to children 
who are expecting to be president and 
get upon the small denominations of 
postagfteUimpe. 

How to Answer ".Washers." 
There lives in St. Louis a very sensi 

ble old German named Muller, who 
keeps a store. He has a daughter 
named Mina. Not long since she at
tracted the attention of one of those 
unfortunate creatures called "mashers,' 
so called because their noses need 
mashing about ten times a day. He 
found out where she lived, and next 
day an unkempt urchin brought Miss 
Muller a personal note, marked "strict
ly confidential." The contents of the 
note were to the effect that he loved 
her for herself alone. "The following 
postscript was added: 

P. S —That my darling may make 
no mistake, remember that I will wear 
a light pair of pants ana a dark cut
away coat. In my right hand I will 
carry a small cane, and in my left a 
cigar Youre forever. 

ADOLPHUS. 

As the urchin said he was told to 
wait for an answer, Miss Muller took 
the note to her father and requested 
him to write an answer. The old man 
did so, stating that his daughter would 
be at the appointed place at the time 
specified by proxy, he, her father hav
ing authority to represent her at the 
proposed caucus. The postscript read 
as iollows: 

P. S.—Dot mine eon may make no 
misdakes, I vill pe dreshed in my shirt
sleeves. I vill vear in mine right hand 
a glub; in mine left hand I vill vear a 
six shooter, 45 calibre. You will rec
ognize me py de vay I bats you on de 
head a goople dimes twiit mit de glub. 
Vait for me on de corner, as I have 
someding8 imbordant to inform you 
mit. Your frent, 

HEINRICH MULLER. 

For some unexplained reason Adol
phus was not on hand when he was 
waited, much to the grief of the old 
man. who meant all that he wrote. 

with a heavy heart to bear the sorrow
ful tidings to my wife. As I walked 
down the street, I was too much ab
sorbed in my own thoughts to notfee a 
group of young men with whom I was 
acquainted, until I was accosted by one 
of them: 

"Hello, Fielding; what's the matter 
What makes you look so blue?'' 

"Why," exclaimed another, "to look 
at you a fellow would think you had 
lo3t your mother-in-law." 

This witty sally was received with 
shout of laughter, as such remarks 
invariably are. I waited for a moment 
until the merriment had subsided, then 
I said: 

"My wife's cear and honored mother 
died an hour ago. She herself is lyisg 
ill at home, and I am on my way to 
break the news to her. Good morning, 
gentlemen." 

l turned away as silence fell on the 
party, and was gone before there was 
time for explanation or apology. 

Years have passed and time has 
softened our keen sense of sorrow, but 
still we miss the faithful friend, the 
wise counselor, the loving and unsel
fish companion; and often, a? I read 
the taunts and sneers thrown out at 
those wbo stand in the same relation 
to others, I am filled with indignation, 
for the story I have given from 
my own experience finds the counter
part every day in countless homes 
throughout the length and breadth of 
the land. Women, good and true, are 
daily contradicting by their useful lives 
idle and silly accusations which are 
brought against them; and it is time 
that some of these who owe them so 
large a debt of gratitude should speak 
out as I have done in this little 
tribute to the memory of my mother-
in law. 

My Motlier-in-Law. 
Rural Press. 

How well I remember the first time 
I saw her sitting out of doors on a 
lovely summer evening surrounded by 
her children. They were of all ages 
from ten to twenty-four, young men 
and maidens as well as girls and boys, 
but to her they were all "the children" 
still, as she was to them the ideal 
mother. 

I was a §by, awkward boy of sixteen, 
who had come to attend school in the 
neighborhood, and had brought from 
my aunt a letter of introduction to 
Mrs. Gray. This I had ssnt to her the 
day before, and now, as I advanced 
upon the garden path, she rose from 
h6r eeat and came forward to 
meet me. The pleasant smile, the 
warm clasp of the hand, as she called 
me by name, scattered much of my 
usual bashfulness at once. She did 
not put me through the ordeal of a 
series of introductions: she merely 
said: "Children, this is Frank Fielding, 
whose mother was my dearest friend 
at school." 

Then turning to me, she said: "I 
shall not puzz'e you with a long strigg 
of names, Frank; you will soon find 
out for yourself which i3 Kate and 
which is George, and all the rest of 
them. Now eit down and tell me 
about your good aunt and father." 

While I answered her questions, the 
girls were flitting hither and thither; 
two of the boys brought out a table 
and chairs, and presently Mr. Gray 
appeared, and all sat down to tea un
do* the spreading branches of a mag
nificent oak which stood near the 
house. 

Then the merry chatter began, and 
very soon I knew all the family names, 
and amused myself by trying to anpor-
tioR each to its proper owner. When 
the daylight faded, we went indoors, 
and all too soon the eyening was ended 
which seemed to me one of the pleaa-
antest I Lad ever spent. 

It was my first glimpse of home life, 
utterly unlike any I had known before. 
My father was a grave, stern man, 
whose one ray of sunshine bad passed 
away when my mother died, after a 
single year of wedded life. Kind to 
me always, and conscientious in fulfill
ing all a father's duties, he never knew 
how te unbend, and I feared as mucVi 
as loved him. His oldest sister wbo 
bad come to take charge of the house 
and me, was very much like him in 
character and in manner, and I had 
grown up in an atmosphere of restraint 
and repiession. 

What a revelation it was to me ae I 
grew more familiar with this happv 
family; for it scon came to pass that I 
spent all my leisure evenings with 
them. There I saw the father and 
mother treated almost like an elder 
brother and sister, called pet names, 
coaxed, and even teased or joked, yet 
never with a shadow of disrespect; love 
ruling the whole household, the fair 
reflection upon earth of that perfect 
love which casieth out fear. 

I was soon the familiar friend of the 
boys, and as such treated with entire 
lack of ceremony by their sisters. 
Bright, attractive girls, they were much 
admired by all the young men of their 
acquaintance1; but in thoie early days, 
if I fell in love with any one under that 
hospitable roof, it was with the mother 
rather than with any of the daughters. 

Years sped on. My school-days fin
ished, I entered a bank in the same 
town and settled down to a man's work 
and a man's duties. Then it was that 
a sudden light dawned upon me. Wed< 
ding after wedding I had attended where 
either bride or bridpgroom had belong
ed to the Gray family. The home nest 
was almost deserted; only the youngest 
daughter remained. What if some one 
should steal her away? I could never 
go to that wedding—never see my little 
Jennie given to another. 

My little Jennie! I did go t^ her 
wedding very soon after, but it was to 
stand b<;nde the fair bride, and to take 
her into my own keeping until "death 
do us part." 

And POI? VI IM N ouuuen cuange come 
o'er the spirit of my dream. Mrs. Gray 
had seemed to me one of the noblest 
of women; was she henceforth my 
natural enemy because she was my 
mother-in-law? Let the record of 
ihe^e years answer. 

Dii any change disturb the even 
tenor of our lives, whether it was joy 
or sorrow, tbe first one we sent for was 
"Mother." Children were born to us; 
they were first welcomed to her arms, 
watched over night and day, until their 
young mother was restored to her 
usual strength and health, and were 
ever after as much at home at grand 
mamma's as under our own roof. If 
one of them fell ill, she was at our 
side, relieving half our anxiety by her 
mere presence. Was there an interest
ing lecture or concert to which I wish
ed to take my wife, or a pleasant ex
cursion to be enjoyed oa a holiday, she 
could go with an easy conscience and 
a light heart if only the babies were 
with mother 

Now, as I look back, I wonder at the 
selfishness which allowed us to make 
ail such demands upon her time and 
strength, for there were five other fam
ilies of married sons and daughters to 
whom Bbo was all that she was to us. 

The officious interference so often 
charged against mothers-in-law as a 
clasi, we never knew from her, perhaps 
because we never looked for it. Kind 
words ef counsel and advice, given 
frankly when they were needed, seem
ed to me, as to my wife, fitting and 
proper coming from our mother. 
How much we owed to her wisdom, 
her discretion and her tact, we never 
knew until we lost her presence from 
among us. 

In the midst of her busy and useful 
life the summons came, Be suddenly 
that it seemed impossible to realize it. 
But yesterday she was with us, fall of 
eager sympathy, as we talked of oar 
plans for the fa'.ure; and now—could 
it be that she was dying ? 

My poor little wife, with an infant 
but three days old, was instantly alarm
ed by ber absence, and threatened 
with serious illness from grief and an
xiety. I went from one to the other 
with messages- of love and tenderness. 
All was peace with her whose work on 
earth was ended, and in qaietneae and 
confidence we hex last oare be-
ing for her children. 

Clrinese Wealth. 

In Claina a man buys his wife. If she 
has small feet, the price paid for her is 
greater than if her feet were large, for 
small feet are a sign of ntbiiity, and 
noble wives are expensive in China. 
Th? extent of a Chinaman's wealth 
may be inferred from the size of his 
wife's feet. If he has no wife, he may 
bs set down as a poor man. That way 

f looking at matrimony as an indica-
tiun of wealth was recently expounded 
by a Chinese baker in Los Angeles, Cali
fornia: 

Two gentlemen from the Eaet step
ped into his shop to taste Chinese past
ry. They found the baker willing to 
expUin as far as hU knowledge of En
glish would permit, how each thing 
waa made. He also showed the visi
tors about the bakery, and answered all 
their questions. 

At last he turned to the yonger of 
the gentlemen and asked,— 

"You gottee wife?" 
"No," answered the young man, 

laughing, "not yet." 
' Oo, you poor man!" 
"Why what do you meat.?" 
"You no gotte wife; you poor man." 

Then he turned to the other American 
with the same qunation,— 

"You gottee wi e?" 
"Yes, I've got one at home," was the 

reply. 
' Oo, you lich man—he nolich; he no 

gottee wife. How muchee your wife 
cost?" 

Cost! I don't no just how much, 
but she costs a good deal," said the 
man smiling; but have you got a 
wife?'' 

"No, no, me no gottee wife. Me no 
lich; me poor. Me save money—save 
thousand tollar—go home China, buy 
wifw." 

Well, how much does a wife cost in 
China?'' 

"Oo, oder plicee. Good wife, allee 
big feet, leetle plice; allee same leetle 
feet, big plice. Oo, cost heap pile, 
dlesses and eatee!" 

The cool way of estimating a lady's 
value was a new thought to the Ameri
cans, who were glad their home was 
not in a land where all the romance of 
courting is unknown, and marrying a 
wife i* merely a matter of dollars and 
cen's. 

Tomatoes tn California. 
From the L a Angeloa Times. 

Notwithstanding the fact that the 
winter just past has been the coldest 
known in C&'ifornia, at least the present 
generation, the thermometer falling 
four degrees lower than ever before re
corded by the signal service observa
tions, and being said to have reached 
the most exceptional figure of 22 de
grees at some points in the country, as 
marked by tbe ordinary tkermometer, 
notwithstanding this fact the LosAngelos 
market has been supplied with the suc
culent tomato every day during the 
entire winter, and they are still brought 
in by the wagon-load. There are a few 
locations where in a season such a? the 
past, the tomato vine can wi.hstaiid 
the cold and continue to grow and 
ripen its fruit. Tt e points which are 
furnishing the tomato now are in tho 
Cahuenga range, west of this city, 
wbere they seem to have a perfect im
munity from frost. There are a 
few other points in the hills surround
ing this city where frost seldom makes 
its appearance, but, they are few. Per
sons who have these are very fortunate, 
and realize good prices from their win
ter vegetables, peas and tomatoes 
principally. The former, however, are 
raised very generally even upon our 
low lands. Most of the tomatoes are 
shipped to Eastern markets, where 
tV.ey bring high prices. About two 
dozen boxes were shipped by Wood-
head & Gray to Denver a day or two 
ago, which in that market will bring 
from 15 to 20 cents per pound. 

Three Feet of Tonga?. 
The old saying that women have 

long tongues waa exemplified in court 
this morning, when Dan McCarthy ard 
his wife Ann were charged with hav
ing committed an aggravated assault 
on Mary Hughes. 

In giving her evidence Mrs. Hughes 
said: "I was goin' down Chestnut 
street ou Patrick's Day, and when near 
McCarthy's house, met Mrs. McC ' 
Says she to me says she 'Are yez goin' 
to put up a Patrick's pot Mrs. Hughes. 
'I am dbat' says I and wid dhat she 
coaxed me into dthe house where Mr. 
Hughes shuk hands wid me. He axed 
me to take some whiskey, but I said I 
prefer beer, and gave him 25 cents, 
warnin' him to spend only 15 cents. 
He brought the beer in but refused to 
give up the tin cinte, and I got mad. 
He thin threw the beer in me face an' 
av course I had some spirit and tried 
to upset tba bottle av whiskey. He 
was to quick, and knocked me down 
wid the batile, cuttin' my ear off. He 
then choked me an' as thru as yer live 
ver Worship me tongue protrud a yard." 

The surprised Magistrate remanded 
the prisoner* till to-morrow for further 
evidence, Toronto News. 

A NEW HAVEN belle and heiress wbo 
died recently willed her entire fort
une to a Brooklyn gentleman to whom 
she was engaged to be married. Tbe 
will was at once contested by the un
cle of the girl and her father. Tbe 
latter had separated from his wife axd 
daughter many years before, but 
made bis appearance to look after th 
property. The contestants claim no 
irregularity in the will, but insist that 
the estate ought not to go oat of the 
family. The document, however, was 
admitted to probate, and now the unole 
files claims against* the property, and 
has induced others to do the 'same, 
which if allowed, will materially di
minish the amount of the bequest. 
The bill i produced include charges for 
board, laandry work,'.use of carriage, 
etc., these being furnished the young 
lady on occasions of visits made on her 
uncle's invitation. The legatee, wbo 
wasn't marrying for money, of coarse, 
nevertheless fights manfully for his 
rights. 

A joan< man writer *'Dr. Gajaott'* Yellow 
Doek and SaimpwilU eared ae of nervou de-
eifity, weak urinary organ, dieturbing dream, 
etc., after I had tried a doxeo dceton. I thick 
the fast that it if a rare cure lor nervou debility 
•honld be aeoerallj known. It- uj save maajr 
tuefal lirti." 

"Jerome! Jerome!" cried Ifn. Bat-
terfield to her eldest boy, "what are 
•on tiuowinc to thoee hmT "Gold 

•adttejwskr&ta* 

So Trouble to Swallow 
Dr. Pieroe'g "Ptllets" (the original "little liver 

pill,") and no pain or crip>og. Care sick or bil-
lioui headache, lour stomach, and eleanee the 
system and bowels. 25 tents a vial. 

A boy upon being asked what trade 
he would like to follow. "Well" said 
he, I guess I'll be a trustee, for I notice 
that Bince father got to be a trustee, we 
always get a pudding for dinner." 

"Became Sound and Well." 
R. V. P IERCE, M. D.: Dear Sir—My wife, 

who bad been ill for over two years, and has tried 
many other mtvlioines, became sound and well by 
using your "Favorite Prescrip'ion." My niece 
was alio cured by its use, a'ter several physicians 
had failed to do ber anv good. 

YOUH truly, TflOM J. METHVIN. 
Hatchers Station, Ga. 

Trifles light as blonde hair have been 
known visibly to affect the movements 
of great men. 

Hard Lamps in Breast. 
Da. R. V. P IERCE, Buffalo. N. Y.: Dear Sir— 

I wrote you some time ago lhat I thought I bad 
a cancer. There was a Urge lump in my breast 
as large a walnut, and had been there four 
months. I commenced taking your "Golded 
Medical Discovery," "Favorite Precoription" and 
' Pellets" in Juae, and the lump is gone. 

Yours gratefully, Mas. R. R. CLARK 
Irvingtoa, Mich. 

Winnipeg, the political capital of 
Manitoba, shows phenominal growth. 
It waa incorporated in 1874 with a pop 
ulation of 3,000 and an assessment of 
$3,000,000, but it has a population 
now of 30,000, and tbe assessment this 
year amounts to $30.000,000. 

/"Better bear present evils thta fly to thofe 
unknown." Better still, use Kidney-Wort and 
make your present evils fly to parts unknown. 
If you find yourself getting bilious, head heavy, 
mouth foul, eyes yellow, kidaijs disordered, 
symptoms of piles tons anting vnu, take at oace 
a few doses ot Kidney-\Vort. Use it as an ad
vance guard—either in a cry or liquid form—it 
is efficient. 

The hog raiser, like the vintner, is 
known by his swine. 

Purify anit renovate the syitf-m 
with Allen's "Iroa Toan Bitter)," the Grand 
Blood Purifier, and system rejuvenator of the 19th 
century. All <teiain« bjar the sijaiturj of J. 
P. Allen, St. Paul, Minn. 

"Jury," said an Arkansas judge, 
"you can go out and find a verdict." 
If you cant find one of your own, get 
the one the last jury med. 

•Mrs. Ljdia E. Pmkham's Vegetable Com
pound is a most valuable medicine for ladies of 
all ages who are nffltcted with any disease pecu
liar to the sex. Her remedies are not only put 
up in liquid forms out in PilU and Lozenges in 
which forms they aro sunt securely through tho 
mails. 

Plaids will be used for street wear, 
but not fjr house wear. Plaid out, so 
to speak. 

QyNo family dyes were ever so popular as 
he Diamond Dyes. They never fail. The 

Black is far superior to logwood, The other ool-
ors are brilliant. 

Dresses will be worn short during the 
summer months. So will the old man's 
boodle. 

What Every Han Wants to Know. 
"Just what hotel to stop at." is what every man 

wants to know when he leaves home. As some 
of our many readers may not be decided upon 
this point, we regird it an unlimited pleasure to 
recommend a l those contemplating a visit rothe 
city of New York, to stop at the Grand Union 
Hotel, oppose the Grand Central Depot. Car
riage hire and the expense of baggage transfer 
will be saved; an elegant room san be obtained 
at S1.00 per day and upwards, attendance receiv
ed will be both prompt and courteous; whila the 
restaurant cafe, luncn and wine rooms are the 
finest in the country. Io a word, a tingle parson 
or family can live cheaper at the Grand Union 
than at any other first-olass hotel in New York. 
S ages, horse-cars and elevated railways pass the 
door for all parts of the city. Take our advioe 
and try the Grand Uaion. 

Ovjr at tbe Atlanta custom houee 
some of ihe c~iored brethern W6re dis
cussing the appointment of a democrat 
as district attorney. "Whach you tink 
'bouthil?" asked one of thrmof a white 
official neir by. "I think it is a bad 
precedent," said he. ' Dj,t's me, too! 
[ tink President .Artur is de badest 
President we's had sense de wah, an' 
I'se gwine ter vote agin him on de nex' 
whurll" 
—I>r. Bens'n's Skin Cure consists ef internal 
and external treatment at the same time and it 
makes the ski a whi'.e, soft and smooth. It con
tains no poisonous drugs. $1. at druggists. 

In Central America marriages the 
groom provides the entire trousBeau of 
tho bride, but as it generally consists of 
a piece of cotton about a yard square, 
it doesn't cost bim a deuce of a lot. 

•" The headache in my caie icat one of long 
ttandiny but Dr. Benton'* Celery and Chamonile 
PilU conquered." C. T. Reiner, German Minis
ter of the Gospel, Leslie, Ohio. 50 cents at 
druggists. 

Every time we think of it, we always 
feel glad that we are not an arcient 
Roman, The clothes seem to bo airy 
enough and they appear to fit easily, 
but it must have be°n very trying to 
be compelled to talk in blank verse all 
the time. 

BKIJfNY.HB* 
Well's Health Renewer" restores health, end vigor 

cures Dyspepsia, Impotence. Sexual Debility. (I. 

It is Eaid that if you count a hundred 
slowly, when anything hapoens to dis
turb, you will not swear. Tnis is prob
ably the reason that most men count a 
hundred when they slip on a banana 
skin, and are about to blend withK the 
sidewalk. 

A 

"BCCHKrAIBA." 

Sitck, complete cur*, all annoying Kidney, Bladder 
Urinary Diseases. 91. DruKiritta. 

The proper study of mankind is how 
to organize a respectable luncheon for 
twenty-five cents. Mao may want but 
little here below, but he makes a great 
disturbance if he doesn't get every
thing. 

••KOCOn UK BATS." 
Clears out rata, mice, roaches, flies, ants, bed-bogs, 

skunks, chipmunks, gophers. 16c. Druggists. 

Never put off till to-morrow what 
you cab wear to-day. 

Worms cause peevi&hneu, fevers, convulsions, 
and frequently death, A pleasant, safe and cer
tain remedv is DR. JACQUE'3 GERMAN 
WORM CAKES. Bold by aU druggists. 

Pare Cad L'var Oil made from selected livers, 
on the seashora, by CASWELL, HAZABD & Co., 
New Yoru. It is absolutely pure and sweet. 
Patients who have taken it once prefer it to ail 
others Physicians have decided it superior to 
any of the other oils In the market. 

Headathe, constipation, liver complaint, bilious
ness are cured by that mild c'eanslng remedy 
whioh never produces pain, EILERT'S DAY
LIGHT LIVER PILLS, only 25 cents. Sold 
by Druggists. _ 

The Conductor. 
Winona, Minn.. November 29,1S79. 

I had been suffering with a severe eold for lev' 
•ral days, and was so hoarse I eonld not speak 
above a whisper. November 16th, I met one ot 
Dr. Warner's agents on my train; be handed me 
a bottle of White Wine of Tar Syrup, and one 
hour after taking the first dote my hoarseness 
commenead te leave me. In twenty-four hoon 
my voice was quite cloar snl natural, and the 
cold nearly cured. It ii the best remedy I ever 
saw. Respectfully, 

C. W. WAaaas, Conductor, 
Chicago & Northwestern It. R. 

Kor sale by all druiqfists. 

Rastlesa, fretful, crying children are suffering 
and need for their relief Dr. WINCHELL'8 
TEETHING SYRUP, whieh is ussfut not only 
lor all disorders of teething infant*, bat cures 
coughs, colds, crouo, sore throat, eolio and 
cramps of oi ler children, and should be kept in 
every house <or emergencies. Try it, only 25 
cents. For sale by afi d uggista. 

" Brown's Bronehial Troches " are an effec
tual Cough Remedy. Bold only in boxes. 

One-third of all who die in active middle life 

quent cause is a negleot 
are oarricd off by consumption. The most fra-

'", cough, hBare
ness, bronchial trouble or asthma, all n! whieh 
may be permanently enrrd by EILERT'S EX
TRACT OF TAR AND WILD CHERRY. Sold 
h» (imggi. a 

THEGREATGERMAN 
REMEDY 

FOR PAIN. 
Believes and cans 

RHEUMATISX, 
Neuralgia, 

Sciatica, Limbago, 

HliDiOH*TOOTHAOHI, 

QUINBT, BWKLUKOH, 
snAm, ® 

LaW*»B, pCAUNS, 

•rasas* 

IT is an undeniable factthat many 
serious attacks of disease have been 
prevented in time by promptly adminis
tering the proper homoeopathic remedy. 
Every household should have a book 
on domestic practice and chest of reme
dies for emergencies. Price lists de
scribing the various styles with prices 
can be obtained by writing to any of 
BOEBICKE & TAFEL'S PHARMACIES. New 
York, Philadelphia, New Orleans, Balti
more or Chicago. 

A farmer's wealth depends on the condition of 
his stock. When soraggy and feeble they aro 
especially liable to distempers, fevers, colds aud 
all diseases whioh dostroy animals. Thousands 
of dollars are saved annually bv that valuable old 
standby, UNCLE SAM'S CONDITION POW
DERS. 

THOUSANDS of persons who are ba'd to-day 
might hive full heads of hiir if they would only 
use CARBOLINE , a deoderized extract of petro
leum whioh is th) only preparation ever discov
ered that will do this. 

An economical man will keep tho leather of his 
harness soft and pliable which preserves it from 
orackinz or ripoing. Ha always uses UNCLE 
SAM'S HARNESS OIL. Sold by all Harness 
Makers. 

Pcr*on»l! To Hen. 
THE VOLT«IC BELT Co., Marshall. Mich., will 

send Dr. Dye's Celebrated Electro Voltaic Belts 
and Electric appliances on trial for thirty days 

men (young or old) who are afflcted with nerv
ous debility, lost vitality and kindred troubles, 

uaranteeins; speedy ana comolete restoration ot 
iealth an mauler vigor. Address as above. N. 

B.—No risk is involved, as thirty day's trial is 
allowed. 

Sprains, bruises, stiff joints, burns, scalds, and 
rheumatism are relieved by Uncle Sam's Nerve 
and bone Liniment. Sold by all druggists. 

The Bad and Worthless 
are never itnit'tUd or eomterfeittd.' This if e* 
peioally true of a family medicine, aad it is pos
itive proof that the remedy imitated is of the 
highest value. As soon as it had been tested and 
proved by the whole world that Hop Bitten wsi 
the purest, best and most valuable family medi
cine on earth, many imitations sprang np and 
began to steal the notioee in whioh the pren and 
people of the eeuntry had expressed the merits ol 
H. B., and in every way trying to induce suffer
ing Invalids to use their stuff Instead, expeotlnc 
to make money on the credit and good name of 
H. B. Many ethers started nostrums pat a» in 
. _ ' " ~ iously devised 

* "Hops" * 
ussd ta a way to Indue* people to beheve they 

similar style to H. B., with variously devi 
nuc t' tB whioh the word "Hop" or "Hops" were 

wen th* same as Hop Bitters. All snoh pretend
ed remedies or cures, no matter what their style 
or name is, and especially those with the word 
"Hop" or "Hops" in their name er in any way 
connected with them or their name, are imita
tions or counterfeits. Beware of them. Touoh 
note of them. Use nothing but genuine Hop 
Bitters, with a bunch or cluster of green Hops 
•n the white label. Trust nothing else. Drug
gist and dealers are warned against dealing In 
imitations er counterfeit*. 
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Beware 

ofFraM. 

Unscru-
p  u  I  o  u  s  
parties 
have tried 
to imitate 
our Rem
edy and 
deceive 
thepublic 
by using 
8IMILAR 
NAMES, 
b u t  d o  
notbede-
eeived; 
see that 
the word 

SAFE 
With pic
ture of an 
Iron Safe, 
on ablack 
wrap per 
and wn its 
letters is 
on every 
package. 
Also, see 
that it  is 
on the la
bel and 

H. H. WARNER & CO. 
ROCHESTER. N.Y. 

' remedy Is an abtolute tpeet/ia 
for the dineatet o/icomm; for the nervou* 
trouble» of youth, and for the debility that 
precedes old age. At statistics rnKow that 
all diteate* a rite from the kidney» or liver 
we ean guarantee freedom from disease by 
reason of the power which our Safe Kid
ney and Liver Cure possesses over these 
organs. for Diabetes ask for WARNER '8 
SAFE DIAJtETES CUBE. 

WOMAN CAN 

SYMPATHIZE 

WOMAN 

HEAITH OF WO 

THE HOPE Oft 

RACE 

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND. 

A 8nre Care for all FEHAU WEAK
NESSES, laclndlnff LwemfeaS) Ir-
nislsr and Painful Blenatraatian, ^ 

Inflammation mad Ulceration sf = / • 
Ike Womb, Vlsedlsi, FIIO* 

LAPSF^ UTEftC, de. * *ti 
omeaaaat to tbe cOcar<tous aad tumedlate 

In its affect. Itlsa(r^$belp(n pregnancy, and n-
licves pain daring latgr and <i£p-<!?alar periods. _ 

rHTBiciixs rsi rr (n^a»Dn it IUHXY. '• 

OTFon luninwn e««M generative organ* 
of either an, tt Is second to na remedy that baa fcr 
been before the public i and tor all dlseaae* of the 
KIDSTTS it is the QnateslBntedv <n tk* World. 
{3TEinNET COMPLAINTS of Either Se* 

Find Great Belief la Its Use-

LVDIA E. FDfKIIAJt*S BLOOD PtJIUFKB 
will vradlcato every veatlge of Humors from the 
Blood, at the aame time viUglTe tone and rtrengtfc to 
the system. As marvellous tnisanllsaa the Compound. 

tyBoth the Com pound and Hood Purifier are pi* 
pared at SS and S3S Western avenue, Iffnn, Vasa. 
Price of either, IL 8Ix bottles for Ihe Compound 
Is sent by mail in tlie form of pills, or of loassigee,oa 
receipt of price, $1 per boa for either. Mrs. FlnVham 
freely answers all letters of Inquiry. BneloesSeeaS 
stamp. Bead for pamphlet. Mtnticu Paptr. 

STSeM kr all Dw«slsls.1<t . (S) 

J 

K I D N E Y - W O R T  
THE GREAT CURE 

^EOMT+SII— 
as It la a* an ths rMtefU llsssess «r t*e 

IWNm^tVIR AMD MWII4. 
H ml senses tt* sjalssa cf ths asrld polaoa 
•at aaasss tha drssdfrl eaJSHaa wMsh 

ssly Mia TtotUaa of Biisamsllaa eaai 

.fa»Z£KStfVa?&Sf 
% ksistaei 

VOUMD. 
. St. uqaam tn, aet* at m 

K I D N E Y - W O R T  

a 
W E L L S ,  . R I C H A R D S O N  A  f  r  •  

I M  P R O V E D  
B U T T E R - C O  L O R  
A NEWPI8COW»YR  

. tvror several yean we hair* fornlilied Ike 
'Dairymen ef America with an excellent 
^fldal color for button so meritorious that It __ 
| with great snccess everywhere reoelTlag the 
'highest and only pilaus at both Intemattoaal 
.Dairy Pairs. 1 

I WRut by patient andsclentlflo ehemleal r»-
' search we have thiprovcd In several points, aad 
|now offer this new color aatte (est in IIUmrM. 
It Wilt Mot Color tha Buttermilk. It 

Will Wot Turn Wanold. it la tha 
Strongaat, Hrl«htoat and 

Cheapest Cglor Made. 
WAnd, while prepared In oil, Is 

id that It Is Impossible f or It te booome raw^;" 
QTBIWARI Of all Imitations, and ofaU 

other oil colors, 'or they are liable to beeoaiei 
nuicld and spoil the Iinttor. ' 

I Wit you cannot get »bo "improved" write as 
to know whero and how to get it without extra I 

I expense. (M) 
WELLS, KICllllttSOH a CO., Berilaftea, Tt. 

a -

K I D N E Y - W O R T  

HAS BEEN PROVED 
Tha SUREST CUM for 

KIDNEY DISEASES, 
Boeaalame back or disordered urine tail* 

eatethat yon are a victim ? THE1T DO 1TOT 
HBSITATBi use Kidney-Wort at onee, (dm* 
giata recommend 1U and It will speedily over-
oome tbe disease and restore healthy aetlee. 1 

LAHIAC voroomalalatepeeuliae £ 
baUICSn to yoar sex, aaohaa pala 13 

and weakneaeea, Kidney-Wort is nasoipessad, 
as it will act promptly and Baldly. 

Either Sex. Inoontlnsnoa, retention I 
briolc dust or ropy deposits, ami dull d., 
pains, all speedily yield to its curative j 
O- SOLD BY AIJCj DBTTOCH9TS. 

I M D . N E Y - W O R T  

* CRCAT MUSICAL IUOOKVI. 

Minstrel Songs, 

OLD AND NEW. 

iitei Troupes, ana oi wnica vnsou 
rights of a large oomber. 
al pleasing melodies ntay be foun4 
i in any other event. 

BP.W1M. 

Nearly 100 of those world-ftunoas Plaatatlua 
sun a-and Popular MeloSUaa. that have mad* 
the fori II lie of Mlnsttel Troupes, ana of which Dltsou 
A Ci>. Iioia the copyrights of i 

Mn " true original pleaslr 
in this volume than in any I 

« rice Boarda; MM Clatk. 

THE MUSICAL FAVORITE. 
The MUSICAL F IVOBITI contains shoot as very 

musical plcces of medium dlflleuUy. by th* mostpor> 
nlar composers, as Waldteofel, Oottsohalk, Blalfa 
Wilson, filiumann, Aubert, Lamothe. eta,la alia 
composers. 

1'rlco 12, plala; SS.SO Glstt. 

VERY EASY iNsrauonoa BOOKS, with vary ascer
taining airs for practice, an Winner's 

IDEAL. METHODS 
i <>r Violin, Far Ualtar. 
or 1'iuuo, Pities or Var GaklestOflM . 

for Vururt, Ver Aeeertesa, 
l-'or M nceoirt, *AOH Ver Clarinet, 
I'sr ftf», Kar Built, 

eehas FOR Flute, 75 CTS. Ver Ben riate. 
Simple Instructions, and neatly 100 taate la I act 
Mulled, postpaid, for reUtl price. 

LYON A HEALY. OhlOSKO, Ills 

ni JYEB DITS0N & (XX. Borton. 
A. Book for Every Boy, v, 

A Book for Every Farmer, 
A Book for Every Mechanic, • 

A BOOK FOR EVERY CITIZEN. vi.; 
RIDPATH'S ' 

History of the United Stales. S 
Complete in one magnificent octavo volume, IMS- • -
talnlne nearly KXl tinRep, profusely Illustrated, wile •», 
Portraits, Haps nn<l cliavts. 200,000 copies have beea 
sold, and vet whole Bute* ami T.m'.orles rcnssla 
untouched. A Kplcnrtid hook for live agents. Fee . 
circulars und terms M.mi portal-card to 
PHILLIPS & HUNT. brondwav, New York. 
JOKVS « V)9. & CO.. Clnclunotl. Chicago, & St. LoolS 

MOST 

RELIABLE 

S£5g 

CANCER 
A U 1*3 j f-t A or*, _.. 

aud BKIH Disa. 
UKU of kniiu or i oss or BLOOD, am 
fciponKATios, cinci'LAna AND nar 

DR. F. x.. roan, ISIWU. 

IVaTZTTTTB. 
suihKshed, IBTV; Incorporate*. 

1«<). FortheCure of"^ " 
TuMor*, de 

EsinhKshed, 1BTV; Incorpor 
?ure ofCaaa 
Icere, fsialWa 

J\S\A\\w\ 
Fifteen fears in _ . 

Pardee'a Asthma Arasedy, Thi 
people tuti' " * — • * — 

i sen ma arasoy, neaa 
that It lath* beat medMao hi 

"a., Chlcaco, Qreen* a Baltoo Oo 

FfJOJJp 
"The Drummer," "The Masher.*' , 
Mormon," "The Wedding." lire . 
Handsome colors. Just the thing for 
Price in poatage etampe or currency, 10a 
Five Set* for 40<% mailed to any add 
Kg. COMIC CAKU CO., Box 4BT 

PATlNTSu^fwhi^S^ff 
ruli toutrvcHottt and hand DookonPmtmti aallna 

BeatCongh 
U s e  I n l  

D08S our * 
the Invalid's boon and auiaa'a 

GIVEN FREEST" 
LLEAI/TH MOKTHLT fa) II 

u only 4 letter stamps fori 
trill subscription. The 

S measures aonorately one 
u prevent! mistakes; the 

DON 1  
Fall to nss A1.ABASTINB ftr rai 

aid tit Macs. It Is rapidly i ni 
_ _ inlah. For Darakllity, bsaal _ 

oar, UIs wlthcalaneMaLaadoaa beaapUi 
one. ..jzo* Cor sale laroar aelghberaiw 
A varl/Tralna Co., 17T Beet Jacleea It, 

Dr. Ab. Meaorolo (late of Loaded), wku a^ea a apt 
elaltjr of Kpllopsy, haa without doala traetedeM OW* 
l lore cases than any other living nhllalaa. atseaen 
has simply been nstonlsblngt va liAV* UM ef aaassj 
over so years' standing sttSosssfalw eared br Ua. I 
hss pnbilihad a work on this (Hams, wMea be I 

advls* any on* wlriitne a car* to addresa 
l/r. XB. KKMOtQlB, >e. ss jeka at. Bowl 

Horse Ptvm 

THS BMr ie CMSAMfMV* 

THRESHERS SIHt 
r.»i Pr<n«« to Tb* Anltmaa a Tag 

m 

a week In kin soar ei 
AddnsaH. 

Agenb wanted foe 
Ancient A Modern 
Near and Graphic Flcturial HIL 
F vhts of tb* World, K)r Kw'k-al Mi 
8. Sr. Adfrte* J. o. kobeidy a p£ 

s«»SS» 

>posltlyeremed£ 
Id. _ _ 

mther withaVALUABLB TMaTMBM IM* 

CBCCf By Betara aalL-AnUl 
rieCC* tlonofMooDr'eHawTaraaa _ 
of Oaase Com a. D. W. MOODY A tX>,( 
ttth, Cincinnati, O. 
<t77 A w>ek. SlladayatheaieeeaUy •adC 
8>> I QUI St free. AddmoTaon A Oa, Aa ~' 

Desvoii 

i»tE55S355sSL 
~ suSt 


