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In It* binfrapb <a! «kefrh o' KugTs*

the Poat-Inu Higencer -«»id that

much of hi* heat work would b« forgotten,
be-ause it discussed t?fo eveots of trie day

and was not worth pre** n Ing. To 'ilus-

traU 'what w»us m»s»al. Fund's >ast coiumn

of "Sharps and FUw," printed In the
Chi-u»go Re ord of Novembet 'wo Qa.>*

before h« died, here:
«>h(ir|* and flats.

No matter w:w»t elt »! d. If the eart.-.-

quake nock wak' 1 up Hi. o «i« tro-rt
ghould be bo cai»P"i."'.

A naw monument to Abranam I-lncoln *

memory sho i d \u25a0* b - >?

for by the public at la'** and t ie p*opafe

of SpringflHd should i«\e nothing to do

with the manan'tn*' 1' !t *
"r 1

built and p» A for. The Springs Id p*op.«

have too many other interests to at-

tend to.

Now that Fitssimmons has been d '-Tiomd
of, we that Pete Ja «*on *l. bvt»
up again.

It begins to look as though those Phila-
delphia d*t»" t.vej. would not \u25a0?* to

r*>nvi»-t Holme*. P»rha|tf !'>e Iridai.a taJ-
tnt will have letter In k.

The Ftev. f>r. M. Wools- y S'ryk. r. pre*-
fdent of Hamilton college, has b»en In Oil-

car . for \u25a0\u25a0 \ i fia\ - If- ;n ex ilent
health and spirits, and it Is evident thut
the duties of his present executive pos:tiou
are wholly congenial.

Th»- Corheit-FitsslmrooiM Imbroglio has
ee;i*»d to 1* an all-absorbing issue. A'.!
?yes are now riveted upon John I. Sulli-
van. wiio i attempting t . Imp-riant fc*t
of drinking up ai. the wn sky in th« slite
of Arkansas.

A ft»archiriK Investigation arid « jjeneral
InAag to?that's what Fort BhartdM
need.- I'ndri t prt; < ;>r p./licy ot .ni-.i-
liig tilings up the condition Is rapidly
going from l*ad to wor»<'. The Augean

need cleaning.

The one thing we reset 1* the probabil-
ity that John Sherman"* book will bring
Calico <;h..r.< y Foster out oi his buie.

We lr,M' oir k \u25a0 if there is anybi ly
Who ran read C#i. John A. y's poem
alKx.it Cuban freedom and riot want to
b*it somebody.

it i* rleiaant to know that f>n. John
I« Oorlun nui with ..»! -t foptl i
at India tiu pa r». Kls-<wh< r»> m th n . h
th« attendance at his lecture his no- been
?... Hr-,'- . \u25a0 warr-.nt < ?. f » it
?x;rn i. 'l mrfh< -r. tour w.».i: : |.. i.

able. (i»r« Oordon s ,iM te! to ;.e>

fliwery periods ehir»< ter!*:!.- of wh.it la
tailed the old a~ho,»i of Southern oratory,
but whi. h. so far is we have learned by
uoservsr;on. i* #i'li turren: .1 I popuHr
Id our Sou.herri »;a!. m Th * style of 01-
a ; ury !* !j> n <» meat i i.s:e!al to us,
it i .m. - irk. t: »fii| . .ni (, the iloo -

leasnes#. of too many publt \u25a0 speakers
v. h >*e i IT..i \u25a0 irt is :mint :<> inuvi
humanity as tepid r.i>r is to exci.e the
emotion In the ,t» .o.s.im of .i

SI. »>. hai pullet s «kk

At 1»- i Ohio i*. fully sriMived. We we
not fully con vim**I . .ether Foriker or
th« earih.piako is responsible fjt this
condition.

it s as clear as can l.e. you're d >ne for, |
Duffy! But take i: good-naturedly- -inn t
get huffy.

Air < lev«U.»nd'« t. leuriir o sympathy
to the New York Hem a t his been
IMbUllied. but w ? i ? i \u25a0 \u25a0 , ht »r
about ths numh« .>? : mob wis Iv . I«!I ;
up In response to the pleading call or tho
committee on m. i means.

A correspondent, who evidently his been
reviina "The Love Affairs or t Bihlio-
miniic," ask* us what k >-l Napoleon
Bonaparte rv.i <lil for Fiam . It*
?towi?! up Fran \ * \u25a0 i :
only Fun-., lui- a!.» til the r- : of
eiV.li*. I world Is talking iHout 4ti: will
talk about to th*> en I of tlnw

\\ Idle Mr. I 'level.«!'d «.? w !i \ : « at>OUt
Atlanta, « th umn-l mil. iv%(\. Wtsh-
Ington <*!:?? hoj s u;« »tul hurrahs !\>r i'u!>a
rifiht mi -r h auau-1 n .

We sr "... tiisg ihit ill t m-- re. »r!s were
hrok.it by ? *e>« }»J iu wlit.-li fsh <t
S. Hr. *> ihi'' ?-< ! to <-onv. \u25a0\u25a0 him m i his
Jwrret Iny th*" re.i N of t'impbeli's
pl' < ' vii e an»i t tnij el. a It hug
flngei .

Vou iin depend 'u> »n it 'atlf St i
?an . \u25a0i* t* '.Mi u \u25a0 \u25a0 s oi'.Jii t
b* sug|ie>tins tHMi*.'! >m;- » \u25a0 i Hie Cuban*. 1

\ e»- ren? par*
-

, l|« t'lat l*r?f,
I' '\u25a0 ' 'l' *\ A

m fad whl" i I ? ir \ w -'i ! >
M ?f.arln, Cnrdfnal It \u25a0 1 . > <"i.i:le<
St. Wat t Fat nell « ! .:u aent paM o !
rn- 'I le iin. <a" i.n \,w;.,i> - l
no; he umitlel fram 'lie 1 1 ~f . »t-l.>\ rs, I
n.>f that of Uoiiamnttd <?< proph«>!. it \u25a0
wilt ia» inucniiMttd, had ?.<> great a n» j
gani for < iiui \u25a0 ' , |» i .at fit!
Miifu tea h ? fotu | her asl.-.-p . ) t';> > .>

he would nut awaken her. hut, cutting >
Otl? that part i>f I .\u25a0 h' itjv.ti w .

lav, renxivod th«» ther mu! it' 1 part
ia>efuily viI b". i i'>'»> undistlll

Rttlvri Sout !> ej v s «n tile it lover f
«*(». Have ever ?< ..I t'i.' tier 'e i
\v'Ote ? . hi ft < t f. i ta:>otin tiif j
the de i; hof r>v . ' -? 1 p- i~l . -v- j
*\u25a0 nor." If w~ >tf. "fti .lit-, p ????? K rij« I i
w?« fo.:r ! «i. it- \u25a0 !\u25a0 >k tr- i i ,v i
alfe a# c.i i .'!; l I vt i .( . . ( ?'n j
wS'ifs .-?i ' 'iat 1 1 « f .11 Ills j
*? re: 'I .« M- «? \ ?'>!.» > .» \ tt.|s:Ke i
ltu r? 1 1' ! ' ?'. \u25a0\u25a0

*. x i < ?? !'trl ,
Tomlem i ,w. ! i tt ii \\ ..w \u25a0 r
and Sk-aateh Th. ? » ? lid » , . ? ?

mtwrni'ti! in I'atlsind and ft ? |v i*. a |
tv."ir pet .'a*, w tr . ' . k ? 1
Ms ne» kor * of en a la msht <<>

roan 1 ot « of 1 ? e t>«x\v i. « ;i j.y ' ..

n he«'Omlnr mark of '. m>- Then t'>e
fxvt-lsitreate add* "I hetle** %t ? i
ea- 'i and \u25a0 va ' >? . ? v ,

for ht* le- or. nil. r n-. \u25a0. .o.?. > t»a bv r,
than any of a* «a i Ike ? » . \u25a0!<{»?;-

Pvron w im fort ! of c« -
" h -t

}.ahn*ent tt Rio t -'a *? i ! ? .*

PitniH Ma.')-. « ftn « 1» of Ht
r"t Marti tea a r« > ?

«?-. « t ,- H. ,
, ,

*oman sU'*;;s 'r> eivnt f % rifnUi-e a-vt
turning her t . ,

b» r ;<et wt i »t < \u25a0 w ll- c » < l 'it .
pl.t e upon h« r tn \u25a0 *

V.'» »!t ill I ' t' ?««- ' v- e »

Cn \u25a0; *.i \u25a0?. ?« \u25a0 v ?» -

srisl KUastnum-vt* ?>r ho «... \ J
lit"«l> i'td TrU" i oo v ]
et*re and to pro*# f - r .. .? «

pr noij ".(?» *>' lunur ?? a: ta.

\,i.| tn.iv »*>\a n-o.oed t'at ? -?

p'aie is »>a."». 1 II 1 I
on. e everv I ur vest"* - ei»t> ,i* ? c

IvrjK>cr»t *S the pre*.-n. e ct m.' 1 t' i
f KC-t that Roa«eU V l''n*i>r W a
toshe \ very accepta »U ,» , U al
<! Sate.

Ilumanltv Hm ta learn Fven Fa at j
the mature aire of So b«-.-aft and *n*
r» de« 1 'rat Its "bard W ..g ? - v. ..s a - <c
Cx.nu ? \u25a0 r

If Adt.ii S:. v(-.« ". »-i ?« v tnv «?'- |
per(luo-..a »- m«*r.v )>-? c.l nd lawe tn

Ohio he *hf> I t*\ h '
" -i -ir

tt ha»k t liba >. e ? e i
v^dly.

» II Ntei \u25a0
fra ct Fetr ary late tw-en a' ei-nt. a* i ;

N'\e f msalf I* p : sMy t -
?

*ca:n a
( a V r»?t t**an >*\u25a0*-'

arorv of bU b»rry . *i*ri. «\u25a0 at fa: ?-

? r. V. J . I -it V * at < ? ; r

\u2666r a one «ided »T*!r. and. ant Ny<
mtf h»,« heen heard fr<*m e - the «

the puMlo \u25baJiould r»*s*-rvc iv.Atrmtni it 1

seems that \ve artd h.j . *.tt»t ~t

F»x>le. »ent ta ll*''!*.® an.t save a ;ar- |
f- rn»an t - . at '\u25a0 ; te . :'.t ** v

l>L*t p).u»f<l Wttl* t' } runv.-'linir* Was « «
* ;

Itenced t<\ 1 k t i at r.ia \u25a0 1

imc auu ic.t LaU U.j vt

EUGENE FIELD'S LIFE AND WORK

THK Fi ELD COAT-OF-ARMB

f the en».- rtatnmenf Si* re*piently. while
Ny »a« en route to the railway station.
he was set upon and egged by a turbulent
crowd of young men. If there was provo-
cation for t! is assault, it must have been
bit"* i . ,: 'Tr v as not strong provoca-

! tk»n. the assault was as fcrutal as

f w«ii be conceived of; in either <~a*e. we

| think I'at'-rson will have the worst of it
In the long run. for demonstration* of this
character are by no means approved by
j«-' >... p. /.-.»? -w« -.j any >enae of peace and

J dignity.
We see In one of the rtlspat<~hes fr>m

New York that the efcarge of drunkenneaa
has been made against Mr. Nye. and that
It has l«e*n specified that he was Inebriated
when he made his public appearance in
<*h < kering hall. Nye den:*-s the a< cusa-
tion, and we are free to say that we do
not belif-ve it at ad. A
acquaint*: e Nye for the period of
fifteen y<ar« enables us to testify that if
there j- one temperate man on our plat-
form today it is Bill Nye.

Prom on.- tpiart*T it has tv-en suggest' 1
that si« kn«-»s may have l>*«--n r»siK>nsib!<-
for some apparent Indiscretion which
nerved to excite the indignation of thy

I'atfrson audience. T#-n years ago Nye
was Im shocking bad and at one
time th»*re w« re f»ars that he would lie
an invalid for the rest of hia life. His
malady at that time was meningitis;
nevi>r slrn «\u25a0 lii» two jfars' affliction with
that insidious an l d"*tmotive disease has
N.v»- b*'en a robust man. Only the ut-

n»o«t <au;ion ana the most scrupulous
obs-rvaro ?? of the rules laid down by his
ph> *i« tan have enabled Nye to go ahead
with his work. This in itself has
been arduous; if there is anything more
vexatious ot more wearing than traveling
about the country in all kinds of weather
and at the mercy of railway trains and
1« ture bui-atif and hotel-keepers, we do

not know it. We are ready to believe that
overwork has induced a return of Nye's
old I'.jul. " and that Nye is a si' k man.
fttn w do not believe, and we shall not
believe ujion the testimony so far pre-
sented. that Nye has been guilty of any

Irregularity warranting a diminution of
publi. onfidence in him. and least of all.
Justifying the unseemly outrage com-
mitted at Faterson last Wednesday.

We join with the Tribune in the predic-
tion that Miss Tarbell's "Life of Abraham
Lineoln." t.eeun in the current number of
McClute's Magazine, promises to be a
highly int. resting and very valuable per-
formance.

The chances are that Buck Hinrichsen
would have slept right through it all if
he had thought it was lb n Cable instead
of the eai lliquake.

As for the Inter Ocean, it Is always to
be found on the other side. It never
forms an opinion until it finds out whi. h
way its t ontemporarles have turned. It
would rather be wrong than to be collec-
tor.

In th « . dumn of "Shtrps and Flits'*
appeared his poems, mixed in with jok -s
.1 >ut the Browning Society and Buck
Hinrfcrhsen. Occasionally he wouli sUn
s'»m« one's else name to a poem, as when
h<* attached th® BUM of Helena ModjMka,
his frlenc. to the verses beginning "I'pon

a mount*in t.»p. fir from the s. i
" He

hated nhan, humbug and false pr> tenses,

a: 1 never tired of pokina fu*i at the t'hi-
-1 *go "literary people." who knew noth'ng

a "it literi'ure ind at the "Markeesy ?Ii
l'.illmau" in 1 others who souuht to iml-
t«tn the nondity of Europe, lie himself
dre a a coit-of-arms for the Field family,

!n which helves of wheat had a con-
spicuous pLve.

t itgrne Field'* Ifr.
I 1 a re > 'it Issue of the ladies' Home

Journal J Ballantyne wrote:

Mrs, K'?.ene Fa Id is a remarkable w-t.n-

--sn. To appre< late this fact in all its di-
me- siona it is necessarv to know hr btis-
Kind, and to b- fandllwr with h?s daily

ji«, 1"|. t,J |« one of tho»e m"1 who
a-e sail t« be very "trying" He is fre«
f mi what pr \u25a0 .'Omnionly railed vie. s. and
» is iff. .Mmte and «levot»d to h!s fami-
lv; but he Is a genius, and when that is
sai l all i Sf» d. V l.idy of aide i-xperie -e

and cJ.-se observation on e remarked that
w , Im"tof a ? l-is was one tn adnve
n"d 10-.K up to, posa.bly to worship, he
w. - s ?j. al'v "a great fonble about t

>io ;«e " os deps'ribes Mr. Field"* . a>e

r\ 1 'lv 1!< is esteemed aid loved by all
who ? \u25a0 santaet wl'h him. and he la
f r \{ timer.:s i '"P \u25a0 h- »

be i« wr\ '?«. dv«p»ptt-% usually amiabl-%
h>it at I n« - comely irri'able, alw . »

t ? ntr , rv' f uant. jjeneroiis *a the

poln! of prod.ealitv t reatnre of Impulse
tnd a pwrpetisal ahata Is tn orderly ll*i:'ir.
s\-» .'tnatl> hw.s«*keepi!»ir ;» d darrt. s-

tic dis H k l.oKs. pi ':urrs. cu-
-1 vi.-. « ol every description. d< us. chirk-
rn, itvl bird*. I'poi the Ptarimaie oh-

-1 ra '-e lavishes a aveat p »-\u2666 e>- 1-

and a- n the living creature* ? 1 h"i est
\ ar is t> a» be . an >penly « r s*:rr»' ? «it-»i«-

lv ."Ml t.t f' »m t v e larder p.> a.- -.rente

c\fr' -e ~f her authority. Mrs Field hts
»? »-.tnv>- i to keep the chl«"Ker.s out of * .»

ho'i»e but the i»>tks. dog*, birds attd eurl-
,? .?\u25a0 \u25a0« o« s «-npy every nook and corn> r ? 4 -

r t ahs«tl*:te!> required for chairs and
h,- \. s\u25a0> one reahse# better than M-
Field hlm«elf w*-.a: Mrs Field has had to
etvi ;-e ? aaon ' :.!s i*e<*ul arife*. anil
I>»> illustrat.-a this by nartat a dr. tin

\u25a0 1

« >?- "that I bad died and gone to heaven,

i \u25a0«' mm AM lit] Ita getting pa«t St
|vt. ? w ..?* examined niv clos.lv
nn-t ?, t-> ? 1 me * ? \u25a0 v - to'iht a I'd *.\u25a0«.

>\u25a0 o. r ' iali% permitted me ta ci -r

the i-m'es 1 «atkel i,p the
frr.'« f -,e vent* City ! saw a v. n. -

; i. ' ! "\v"h I f-itv hair it I
ft >» vg 1 I' «

'? ">!«ri!4i.f fa.-e <? -

r .;u< I r\ \u25a0 " a 11rr>«s h ; ;r. "I ha\e hist
.<? i\ ' a -"i ntsnety \ r. ac»j!iainted,* 1

1 a- K ifraster
,

< , n j.t, <

?' 1?< !,., i t v . . ? d 'are >0 1 that
.Tit* -n w w"e '.a ? »- a ere as . e

i>. -? t». n" w
\u25a0\u25a0 ? \ **'?»>"«; w-*n a s'-ow o* e<ita«

1 '»« I d t «V# -pi te a "-eputa an
' ir ? e , - e, ** 1 ->. .4' t at ther- s

!ti<i rt » 'M ear -:*- w"1 - has t <T"-»d
.

?? I e. ? ' I ' t 1 ,u e _r- ? I
w ?*> c-e.*!.r res:^>r.

'

" *>> ' s.» 1 I "that « carious. 1
v;

?
- n> ar * I do n-.t r* :v tn-

-1 r * ? e he*fd 1 ti r case.. \\ it is

H s iff ' cM." was the r-
J * the:' I awck- "

Mr* F "'\u25a0t's tri.< * ' iv# "**i pi >rark
.?n e n.-r artangftt *;:> change :n

? r - 'it .-n. J» %

-e Isa> t ? ish n a*.
t a a i «s e-j tl m ;*-:aprr a* s .»

? at. W k h*
n-<: ?» f ra- - 'er sj-'er

* v-r >\u25a0 ars-
est Mr f f.l to-. 9 \*t* a * a'e; . v-
en : ?» ; "t a p>\u2666 r.-. »r , n a: .j
relating to s t ?-,r"v winth SnlN

\i 1 v d*ar * rl. with *?«?:\u25a0» at eyes.
I w >: ler a at > a mean

Thnoush all yaur k< - .> «a*'rt.<*

ai fc. tIT. A »' \u25a0ll a 1? i ilfiiilliit -1 \u25a0 'ißSm?*

win born *, st Pafn^rilii?,
Chenango county, N. Y, Her father. Alex-
ander A. Coßßtotk, was a prosperous
m«r. ban'. whose fortune had been con*; 1-
eraniy augmented by a legacy from his
eider brother. Samuel « omsto- k 4

wealthy trader. Her mother, who stti!
«m Ann S itherland ?one of the

Sutherlanda who**:' ancestors '-ante from
Scotland in the o>d colonial days and

tied in the western part of New York.
About 1«T or 1»» Mr. and Mm. fomstock
r>'ijifn<d to St Jo :-eph, Mi., and it was
ih»re that Mr Ft**ld met, wooed, won an«i

r -trri'd hi? Wife. She was tne sc. ond of
tfv»> beautiful sisters', who are still spoken

oi 11! St. J -*eph n< "the pretty O'vmstock
girls." \fr. Field had be*>n studying. or at

least had h*>en at the I'niversity of Mis-
at <"olumhia. and had liecome inti-

ma!c|) A ipiainted with Edgar V. Com-
stock. a fellow student. They arranged

to go to Ktirope together. and prior to
departure Mr. Field invited to

spend a few days at the Comstock resi-
dence. He accepted, and there was intro-
duced to Julia, then a girl of 13. It was a

CHtw of love at first sight. Mr. Field re-
mained a month, and during the whole
time devoted himself to the object of his
affection. In a poena entitled "levers"
I*ane." not included in his published
works. Mr. Field has commemorated the
days of their wooing. It was written about
a year ago. while they were in London.
Here are two of the verm.

"Ijf-t us sit awhile. bek>v« <l,
And dream of th»~- good old days.

Of tlx kindly sha«i> willows made
Hound the statim h but creaky chaise.

With vour h'-ad upon my shoulder
And my arm about you. so.

Th ug : exiles we may s» «-m to be
In Lovers' Saint Joe.

"In the I 'nion bank of I»ndon
Are forty pounds or more.

Which I'm like to spend ere the month
shall end

In an antiquarian store.
But I'd give it all. and gladly.

If for in hour or so
I could feel the grace of that distant

place?
Of Ix»vers' Saint Joe."

To those who know the poet In'imate-
ly, the line referring to the creaky chuisa
speaks eloquently of the depth of his
passion. Mr. Field look*it upon a horse
as a. savage beast. which, like the Scrip-
tural lion. goeth about seeking whom he
may devour. His regard for Miss Julia
must have been strong:, indeed, if it en-
abled him to overcome his prejudice and
take her out driving.

At the end of a moDth Mr. Field had
declared himself and been accepted, it
was arranged that the marriage should
take place on his return from Europe,
where he proposed to remain a year. He
paid good-bye to liis beloved, and with
her brother as a companion went to New
York to embark. Somewhere in the East
Mr. Comstock lost sight of him. and after
several days of careful investigation
learned that he had gone back to St.
Joseph for another fond farewell. At last
they sailed, but six months of absence
was all that Mr. Fi -Id could endure, and
at the end of that period he retained to
America, hurried to the home of his lit-
tle sweetheart, and insisted on a speedy
wedding. Of course, he carried his
point: men always do in such cases. He
was then 23; she was barely ltj.

On attaininK his majority Mr. Field
had come into possession of a handsome
fortune left to him by his lather. At 23
he had contrived to part with a large

slice of it. and as he had no occupation
and lived expensively after his marriage,
the housekeeping t ills made serious in-
roads upon the balance. Before it was
entirely exhausted he engaged in news-
paper work, but as his salary was paid
in promises instead of curr. his la«
bors did not serve to check the drain up-
on his bank account. However, be Rain-
ed a knowledge of the newspaper busi-
ness, and when his money was all gone
he was enabled to take a position on a
solvent journal. The income thus pained
was smnll. but it served to support them
after a fashion. thout;h Mrs. Field could
tell the straits to which they were some-
times reduced. It was the experience
>f their early married life that made her
the financial manager she is today. It
is fortunate for the entire family that
she profited by the lessons of that period

of poverty, for they made no impression
upon her husband. He was just as
improvident as ever, and although his in-
come later was larger?sufficient to pro*

vide for the comforts and many of the
luxuries of life?it would hardly have
paid the expenses of the household, add-
ed to those of Mr. Field's mania
for books and curios. but for
her wise admlnistraton of the funds.
There was only one weak point in her
financial armour she reposed confi-
dence in her husband. Notwithstanding

repeated breathes of faith, she frequent-

lv Intrusted him with sums which sho
had appropriated for specific and neces-
sary purposes, hoping against hope that he

mlKht not divert them to other and ur.-
n cessarv ones A case in point oeeurre 1
shortly before his death. She had
with some difficulty scraped to-

gether the money with which to

make a payment on his life Insurance
policy, nnd unwisely constituted hiin her
ugeiit for the transaction of the business.
A few hours later he returned to the
house aceompanied by a man who bore
ela ht lai>£.' pasteboard boxes on his
shoulder. .Mr Field had come upon a

very tine collection of
specimens and. fors»ettin* all about the
iisnrsnre. had purchased them. A?-
thouirh it WHS a seriously embarrassing

matter to Mrs. Fie'd fo»t at that tlm<».

V.r only complaint was expressed in

these words:
"I>ear me. Gene. when* on earth ran we

nut all th-w thine*?"
Mr- Field Is always spoken of a? a little

; woman. but. as a matter of fact. she is
i ahovp the inffiium ht iKht and

f, Mv up to the medium wejsrht. Her head

is '-Titter «mall and her hands and feet ex-

tremrlv s"v and somehow she Rives the Im-
pression of littleness She has brown

jr rt iid eve- vflve 1 eyes, her husband
rails them and a <-om,d>-\, >n a? clear and

fur .» i ? hild s She If the mother of fix

children, t'-rre >f whrn 1 ?« to remind

her that in (plt« of her youthful appear*

ati |"'\ time is fleeting Hi r eld-st i? <t

daughter of 14 already taller thaa hot
mother. She :« the Mary Fren< h Field to

t whom Mr IVAd - " Mttle Book "f Profit-
able Tal«> " Is d -i; at' The -her two

ar « Mv- Kiisr»ne. aged 1:' an l
ac« i1" The latt.- Is i \u25a0 < h»hv the fam-
llv. It was T.i h-rn that Mr Field ad-
,«r, .- , 1 his lines "T*i a rsurper." written

' v r six i ars af'i In thi- li<«l<*
. he has paid a dt **rved trl? tte to *»s

«?(> ? ?t«>a lfa«t and loyal d*v<t!on. It OC-

\u25a0 Cu". In the la s t \erse:

And when that other romes to you,
i;> I *rar t her love may «hirie

Im> igh all >«> .r !»:??? a? i* and true,

j A* mamma's d*>es through mir.e.

n (.ink ni l i>'-> roi Mv

The fillr>*\ ? :ik ?? nt verses never be-

f -e ] int< ! in Seattle, w: S give an idea
nf the rar.ee of hi* p. a. rs:

I he Kow - I a~K Hm .

W .i \u25a0\u25a0 'd < ome the - id ore day
I it he din tor man tn his ?»

s say;
Xr.d < t> hoa?"d .i!* hot-e ard ! ir> I,

? Ahia
I v i\, h-< liht \ u - Us :i Imw-Jeg t y»

! > aa ? tite littie >*?%

js . h » f????:?«> ' P..\ *

?i a i-.ar lU'.:« h>»-!fs box *"*

?«. ? -v it !: - - * 1 ?.* oj ned It wM»,
V t *re *.i- the bf v\ t- ». ! » ii - ».»

An J w ? ii \ siw ?. i at cunning little

1 \u25a0 I .» . s tupres-iv. of j*.
'tghl:

*"\V;-al a etiJe Jjttl® i»>\ .

V- ??.«* a funny little H v"
W r.at a dear little bow-lejr K ?-

"*

c a st- t s< in-}*«?

The> -it % ';t - pant-. » tun a t-.r- 'i!ir

\\ h| f» gsv.' *:\u25a0 h a to s . v al *'\u25a0: \<*

Ttw the iv-s>ple he u«? trvanat>l> ir.ed.
??W\at a "ite jit'!e K >.

V Vi! i funrv httje '

What a Istlla h>o»-:eK boy!**

T »v » h: n\ a « e*d an ! awav '

e we t
St» -si>m :i( t i h ? heitr:'» vntent
And he «*it» to strasnht *rivi he {*dais so

t*ro: c
T' at the fciks all say ?> i* *ia along:

\v n*t a cut- litti-'
W at a f«nny it!ie bo> '

What a d"*r bltle bow-lep hey"*

With *\u25a0 * eyes aflame and h.« cheeks
a*low,

i He la wts ?*" iho U k - ? >.'?
I *i:.J . . .a ...A - lhsr«»« W, j

Of that jolly littl* human, the bow-leg
boy?

Th- cut* little hoy*
The funny little boy'

The dear little bow-leg boy.

Ifthe doct-o- man com*-s my way
With his wonderful box and his two-wheel

I'll ask for the t-easure I'd fain possess?
Nr "jr. honest Iniun' - art you guess.

Why. a cute litt'e Ivy?
A funny little boy?

A d*ar little how-legboy.

Pan I.!veth.
They trdd me nr e tb.it Pin w;is dead.

And s in «->oth. 1 thought h:m;
For vainly where the streamlets led

Throng- flowery rr> ?*> is I eought him
N?r Its his dewy pasture bed

Nor in the grove I -aught him.
"T* II me," twas so my clamor ran?-
"Tell me. Oh. where is Fan? '

But. a« on my pipe I played
A rerjuiem sad and tender.

1.0 thitner ? am» a shri'iv rd-maid?
Full comely she and slender'

I were indeed a churlish blade.
With waitings to offend er?

For «::relv wooing s sweeter than
A mourning over Fan!

So. whiles T did s< an
That shepherd-maiden, pretty.

And heard h-r accents. I began
Ti pipe a cheerful ditty

And so. betimo- forgot old Pan
Whose dea'h '.'ad waked my pity;

So?so did Love undo the man
Who sought and pined for Pan.

He was not dead. I found him there?
The Pan that 1 was after'

Csupht in that maiden's tangling hair,
Drunk with her song an i laughter.

I doubt if there he otherwhere
A merrier god or dafter?

N'av. nor a mortal kindlier than
Is this .same dear old Pan!

Beside me. as my pipe I play.
My shepherdess is lying.

While here and there her lambkins stray
As sunny hours go flying:

Thev look like me?these lambs ?they say,

And that I'm not denying!
And for that sturdy, romping clan
All glory be to Pan'

Pan is not dead. O sweetheart mine!
It is to hear his voices

In every note and every line
Wherein the heart reloices!

He liveth in that Mtcrcd shrine
That I. 've's first, holiest choice Is'

So pipe, my pipe, while still you can,
Sweet songs in praise of Pan!

I lw Bench-I.eiwd Fyce.

To Master Charlie Lemperly, of Cleveland.

Bneak!i-' of dorgs. iny bench-legged fvee
He'd most o' the virtues an' nary a vice.
Some folks called him Sooner, a name that

atx>se
From his predisposition to chronic repose;
But. rouse his ambition, he couldn't be

beat?
Yer bet yer he sot thar on all his four

feet!

Mos' dores has some forte?like huntin' an*
such.

But th* sports o* the field didn't bother
him much:

Wuz jest a plain dorc an' contented to be

On peaceable terms with the neighbors an*
me;

I'sed to fiddle an' squirm, and grunt "Oh,
how nice!"

When 1 tickled the back of that bench-
legged fyce!

He wuz lone in the bar'l like a fyce
oughier be;

His color wuz valler as ever yon see;
His tail, ' urlin' upward, wuz long, loose

an' slim-
When he didn't wag it why, the tail it

wagtred hini!
His lees wuz so crooked, my bench-legged

pup
Wuz is tall sit tin' down as he wuz stand-

in' up!

He'd lie by the stove of a night an* regret
The various vittles an' tilings he had et:
When a straneer, most likely a tramp.

come along.
He'd lift up his voice in significant song--
You wondered, by gum! how there ever

wuz space
In that bosom o' his'n to hold so much

bass!

Of daytimes he'd sneak to the road an' lie
down.

An" tickle the country dorsrs comin* to
town:

By common consent he was boss in St.
Joe.

For what he took hold of he never let go!
An' a dude that came courtin' our girl left

a slice
Of his white flannel suit with our bench-

legged fyce!

He wmz good to us kids?when we pulK-1
at his fur

Or twisted his tail he would never demur;
He seemed to enjoy all our play an* our

chaff.
For his tongue ud hang out and he'd laff

an' he'd laff;
An* once when the Hobart boy foil through

the toe.
He wins drug clean ashore by that bench-

legged fvce!

We all hev our chrwce, an' you, like the
rest.

Allow that the dorg which you've got is
the best:

I wouldn't give much for the boy 'at
grows up

With no friendship suhsistin' 'tween him
an' a pup!

When a feller gits old I toll you it's nice
To think >f his youth an' his bench-legged

fvce!

To think of the «prinfttime way back in
St. Joe?

Of tiie neaoh trees ablooom an' the daisies
?MOW;

To think of the play in the medder an*
grove,

When little legs wrestled an' little han's
strove:

To think of the loyalty, valor an' truth
Of the friendships that hallow the season

of youth!

1 ><tileaflon tor a Hook of Tales.
Brother of mine, have you forerot

Those pleasant nooning times of old;
How in a qtiiet. shady spot

We sat and heard quaint stories told?

How «w.*et it was. when tired of play
Or vexed with discipline at sch 01.

To while tiiat noonins hour away

With romance in the shade and cool!

Brother of mine, our noon Is high?
Come, let us rest a little space.

And let us twain revivify
Our ardor with that boyhood grace!

Th-*«e little tiles it is to tell
Some foiks mav wonder why they're

told .
? Yet shall they serve their purpose well

If thev recall the da> s of old;

If thev re t nil v.ir bovhood Joys,

And tii".se fr:.r d«tant scenes retrace;
If they t.rfnu t>ack to us twobo>s

A visiotvof the dear old place?

THe homestead, and th" pickerel nond,
The maple tr->?. the pasture lot.

The Pelham illis away bevond
Brother of mine, have you forgot?

Mv Piavmstes.
The w.nd c rr.es whisperir.tr to me of the

coun'rv green and cool?
Of redwme bla khirds chatiering beside a

r?edy pool:
It brinrs me sootl ire fancies of the home-

stead on the hill.
And I hear the thrush's e\cnlng' song and

the robin's morning trill;
So 1 fall to thinking tender!** of th se I

used to know
Where the s-a«s*f ; as ar i snake root and

checker!*rrles grow.

W hat h,«« become of *? *ra Mar*h, who
lived n Haker's hill?

And what s be- ursf- of N ble Pratt. whose
father kept t',e mill"'

' Anl w .a' - t» :m< :-t l.:«rie Crum and
Anastasta Sne'.i.

Ar.i of Roxle Roet. who 'tended school in
Foctr-n for a spell?

I T:-e\ w. re the b,>v-= an.i the* th* girls who
share 1 mv youthful play?

The\ \u25a0 n?' u.-wer ??> call- my play*
n ate»- «h< re are t hey

*

W v it .« % r* of l.evl sr-1 his little
br ther Joe

W > lived - ,-\i !>v>r ro where we ||vH

some f-rtv vear* ago?

I'd It k* ' -- the .\>wt wi bovs and Kfiir.fy
Adam* Brown.

And li -? Hal! and Flla who
-? ? :ie i tht whole school down'

Ar ! ifira Sm *h ?,e Cutler tx>ys. Zan-
der Snow, and all.

W > 1 am -Mire w« . i answer could they
cr.iy hear my call!

I'd hke to «ee Bill Warner and the Cor.k'y
b vs aga n

And talk .»at t..e ? m»» we used to wish
thst we wore men'.

And one 1 n-t name her?could I
h«*r iJLi'**

Ani h-ar he - «:-;.».*» treble in this distant.
loneJv place*

The fl *\u25a0 * «J. i hope* of springtime?they
p»r! «hed lon* **o.

And t ? rarden whene thev blossomed is
wm'f with winter snow.

Oh. ct ** iC> *nea? v tije tti ®nl<es, have you
?W-T t'l KUI- arid boys

l'x d* w. ,i ?» -> biatls, cu,

Oh. trees. and hill?, and brooks, and lane?.
meadow?, do you know

Wh*r° I shall find my little friends of
forty years ago?

You s»?. I'm old and weary, and I ve trav-
eled 1-mjr and far:

I am 1> king for my playmates?l wonder
where they are!

Old Friends In Vellum.
Though rare and strife
Elsewhere be rif*.

T'pon my word. 1 do not heed 'em;
In bed I lie
With books hard by.

And with increasing aest I read "em.

Propped up in bed
So much I've read

Of musty ? - !?« tha: I'-e a headful
Of tales and rhymes
Of ancient times.

Which, wife declares, are simply "dread-
ful:"

They «ive me joy
Without alloy;

And isn't that what lx> ks are made for.
And yet?and yet?-
(Ah. vain regret!)

I would to God they a., were paid for!

N" \u25a0 festooned cup
Filled foaming up

Can lure me elsev. here to confound me;
<!-t Thar wine
This love of mine

For these old books I see around me!

A plague. I say.
On maidens gay

I'll weavp no compliments to tell 'em!
Vain fool 1 were.
Did I prefer

Those doll> to these old friends of vellum!

At dead of night
liv chamber's bright.

Not on!y with the gas that's burning.

But with the glow
Of long aeo?

Of beauty ba> k from old returning.

Fair women's looks
I see in books,

I see them, and ! hear their laughter?
Proud, high-born maids.
T'ril W" the iades

Which menfolk now go chasing after!

Herein again
Speak valiant men

Of all nativities and ages;
I hear and smile
With rapture while

I turn these musty, magic pages.

The sword, the lance,
The morris dance.

The highland sons, the green wood ditty.
Of these I read.
Or. when the need.

My Miller grinds me grist that's gritty!

When of such stuff
We've had enough.

Why, there be other friends to greet us;
We'll moralize
In solemn wise

With Plato or with Eplctetus.

Sneer as you may,
I'm proud to say

That I, for one. am very grateful
To heaven, that sends
These genial friends

To banish other friendships hateful!

And when I'm done,
I'd have no son

Pounce on these treasures like a vulture;
Nay, pive them half
My epitaph.

And let them share in my sepulture.

Then, when the
Of doom rolls back

The marble and the earth that hide me,
I'll smuggle home
Each precious tome.

Without a fear my wife shall chide me!

The Ride to Bumpville.
Plav that my knee was a calico mare

Saddled and bridled for Bumpville:
1-eap to the back of this steed, if you dare.

And gallop awav to Bumpville!
I hope you'll be sure to sit fast in your

seat.
For this calico mare is prodigiously fleet.
And many adventures your likely to meet

As you journey along to Bumpville.

This calico mare both gallops and trots.
While whisking you off to Bumpville;

She paces, she shies, and she stumbles, In
spots.

In the tortuous road to Bumpville;
And sometimes this strangely mercurial

steed
Will suddenly stop and refuse to proceed.
Which, all will admit, is vexatious indeed,

When one is en route to Bumpville!

S'se's scarp? of the cars when the engine
coos "Toot!"

Dnwn by the crossing at Bumpville;
You'll Hotter look out for that treacherous

brute
Bearing you off to Bumpville!

With a snort she rears up on her hinder-
most lieels

.And executes .iters and Virginia rep's?
Words fail to explain how embarrassed one

feel?
Banclng so wildlyto Bumpville!

It's bumptybump and jiggyti.iog.
Journeying on to Bumpville;

It's over the hilltop and down through the
botr

You ride on your way to Bumpville;
It's rattletybang over bowlder and stump.
There are rivers to ford, there are fences

to jump.
And the corduroy road it goes bumpyty-

bump.
Mile after mile to Bumpville!

Perhaps you'll observe it's no easy thing
Making the journey to Bumpville,

So I think, on the whole, it were prudent
to bring ?

An end to this ride to Bumpville:
For, t v fhe has uttered no protest or

plaint.
The calico mare must be blowing and

faint?
What's more to the point. I'm blowed if I

ain't!
So play we have got to Bumpville!

(ino"ly-{ioo.
Of mornings bright and early.

When the lark .n the wing
And the robin in the maple

Hons from nest 'o sing.
From yonder cheery chamber

( A

nr"«th a mellow coo?-
'Tis the sweet, persuasive treble

Of mv little Googly-Goo!

The sunbeams hear his music
And they seek his little bed.

And they danc«- their prettiest dances
" \u25a0 i-'d h « eoM»n curly hoad;

Schottisches, ralops minuets,
O-avottes an ! waltzes, too.

Dance they unto the miisic
Of my googling Googly-Goo.

Mv ? irt?my heart it leapeth
To hear that trehle tone;

W 11 I'ke thv music,
Mv darlinrr and mine own!

And patiently? yM, cheerfully,
1 t d the lone dav throutrh?

Mv labor seemeth lightened
By the sorg of Goorly-Goo!

I m»v not see bis antics
Nor kiss his dimpled cheek;

I mav not smooth the trenses
The sunbeams love to seek;

It rnattereth not?the e<-ho
Of his sweet, persuasive coo

Be urreth to remind me

Of mv little Googly-tloo.

And when I eome at evening.
I stand withou' the door

An-i natientlv I listen
For that dear sound once more;

And oftentimes 1 wonder.
"Oh. <; d: what should I do

If any ill should happen
To my little Googly-Goo!"

Then in affright I call him?-
-1 hear his cloeful nhou"!

Begone, ye dread forebodings?
Begone, j <- ktlline doubts!'

For. with my arm* about him.
Mv h--art warms through and *hro«,;gh

W *h the o.>gjms an 1 the srooghr.g
Of my little Googly-Goo!

The I»o|r* Wooing.

lif'e French doll was a dear little
doll

Tri ked out in the sweete«t of dress* s.
Her eves were of hue
A most delicate blue,

v 1 dark as the n ,<ht w« re her tresses.
I' : !«? ar ll'tle ir ith was fluted and red.
And 'his litfle French doll wa« »o very

well bred
That wherever accosted her little mouth

said
\u25a0Mamma' Mamma' '

The «t ekinet d'4l, with one arm and one
ie*.

Ha i or e h»#n a handoome voung fellow;
But now he appeared
Bather frowsy and bleared

Tn his torn regimental* of vetlow.
Yet h:- heart gave a ar:ous a« it

lay

In tie httle toy cart n*ar the w.nlow one
dav.

And heard the sweet voice of that I- ren' h
dollv «ay:

-Mamma! Mamma.

He I'stened so long and he listened so
hard

That anon he grew ever so tender,
f-'or it's everywhere known
That the feminine t »ne

';et« away with *ll ma.« tihn« gender,
iie Vl' and »JW«a t»t-r with

*«ai.

A IC K.II VENATOR

R':t all she'd reply to the ' ? \u25a0 » he profess- !
Were these plaintive words, which per-

haps you have guessed
"Mamma! Mamma!"

Her mother?a sweet little lady of five?
Vouchsafed her par* ntal protection,

And although stockinet
Wasn't blue-blooded, yet

She really could mak< no objection.
So soldier at' 1 dolly were wedded >n«» I#y.
And a moment ago. as 1 journeyed that

way,
I'm sure that I heard a weak voice say:

"Mamma' Mamma!"

The Fly- \Tray
#
Horso.

To Master Fritz Christopher.
Oh. a wonderful horse is the Fly-Awav

Horse?
Perhans you have seen him before:

Perhaps, while you slept, his shadow has
swert

Through the moonlight that Heats on the
floor.

For it's only at night, when the stars
twinkle bright.

That the Fly-Awav Horse, with a neigh

And a null at his rein and a toss of his
mane.

Is up on his heels and away!
The moon in the sky.
As he gallopeth by.

Cries: "Oh. what a marvelous sight!"
And the stars in dismay
Hide their faces away

In the lap of old Grandmother Night.

It is yonder, out yonder, the Fly-Away
Horse

Speedeth ever and ever away-
Over meadows and lanes, over mountains

and Vlains.
Over streamlets that s4ng at their nlay:

And over the sea like a ghost sweepeth he.
While the sMpa they go sailing below.

And he speedeth so fast that the nien at
the mast

Adjudge him some portend of woe.
"What ho there!" they cry.
As he flourishes by

With a whisk or" his b< autlful tail;
And the fish in the sea
Are as scared as can be.

From the nautilus up to the whale!

And the Fly-Away Horse seeks those far-
away lands

Vou little folk dream of at night?
Where candy trees grow, and honey

brooks flow.
And corn fields with popcorn are white:

And the beasts In the wood are ever so
good

To children who visit them there?
What glory astride of a lion to ride,

Or to wrestle around with a bear!
The monkeys they say:
"Come on. let us play."

And they frisk in the eocoanut trees;
While the parrots, that cling

To the peanut vines, sing
Or converse with comparative case!

Off! soamppr to bed?you shall ride him
tonight ?

For. as soon as you've fallen asleep.
With a iuhilant neigh h< shall l>ear you

away
Over forest and and de« p!

But tell us, my dear, all s<e and you
hear

In those beautiful lain)* over there,
Where the Fly-Away Horse winira his

far-away course
With the wee one consigned to his care.

Then grandma will cry
In amazement: "Oh. my!"

And she'll think it could never be so;
And only we two
Will know it is true?

You and I, little precious! will know!

Horace to Phyllis.

Come. Phyllis, I've a cask of nine
That fairly reeks with precious juices.

And in your tresses you shall twine
The loveliest flower this vale produces.

Mv cottage wears a gracious smile?
The altar decked in floral glory.

Yearns for the lamb which bleat? the
while

As though it pined for honors gory.

Hither our neighbors nimbly fare
The boys agog, tiie maidens snickering;

And savorv smell* possess the air
As skyward kitchen flames are flickering.

You ask what means this grand display.
This festive throng, and goodly diet?

Weil, since your bound to have your way,
I don't mind telling, on the quiet.

'Tis April 10. as you know?
A day and month devote to Venus

\Vhereon was born, some years ago,
My very worthy friend Mecenas.

Nay, pay no heed to Telephus?
Your friends agree he doesnt* love you;

The way he flirts convinces us
He really is not worthy of you!

Aurora's son. unhappy lad!
You know the fate that overtook him?

And Pegasus a rider had?-
-1 say he had before shook him!

llac docet (as \ou must agree);
'Tis meet that Phyllis should discover

A wisdom in preferring me
And mittening every other lover.

So come. O Phyllis, last and b*st
Of loves with which this heart's been

smitten?
Come, sing my Jealous fears to rest.

And let your songs be those T've written.

Martha ( low.
I cannot eat my porridge,

I weary of my play;
No longer can 1 sleep at night.

No longer romp by day!
Though forty pounds was once my weight,

I'm shy of thirty now;
I nine. I wither and I fade

Through love of Martha Clow.

As she rolled by thi - morning
1 heard her nurse srlrl say:

"rihe weighs just twenty-s.-ven pounds
And she's one year old today."

I threw a kiss that nestled
In the curls upon her brow.

Bur she never turned to thank me?
That bouncing Martha Clow!

Sh< ought to know I love her.
For I've told her that I do;

An d I've brought h>j r nits and apples,
And sometimes candy, too!

I'd drag her in my little cart
if her mother would allow

That delicate attention
To daughter. Martha Clow.

Oh, Martha! pretty Martha!
Will you always be so cold?

Will you always be as cruel
As you are at one-year-old?

M ' c t your two-yi ar-o'd admirer
Pine as hopelessly as now

For a fond reciprocation
Of his love for Martha Clow?

You smile on Bernard Rogers
And on little Harry Knott;

You play with -hern at pe«k-a-bo<j
All in the Waller Ijot!

Wildly I smash my new-cut teeth
And b«-ut mv throbbing brow,

W hen I behold the c iquetry
Of heartless Martha Clow!

I cannot eat my porridge,
N'or for my play care I;

Upon the floor and porch and lavrn
My toys neglect..! He;

B-it on the a:r of Halsted street
i breathe this solemn vow:

"Thorsrh .-he be false, I will be trua
To pretty Martha Clow!"

'Mem \u25a0 there's a hahy n the house am! aMtteol«j h I *? ben placed to cool ,
«. SL Vrarv *\u25a0\u25a0**» s WSj, Jimmy,
" -> itxasto f

rvX_ .'' ' "* anderer fin ec*ta<' ?-:' - *piair ter me, Tom, it takes me Ua 'k
' r veart <"Fail* Mtaip .ro >au*

'?? i

The Ebb and flow of (.old.
»\u25a0* York Weekly,

i -S.T;>\u25a0** \t*n On th«- M«om of h « fam-ily)?The crops of thi« country are abun-dant, those of Europe hav failwi. and
? ot soil which hsui t**>n flow-ing a-rr.se the Atlantic will error. }>e r?-turntn* You bet I'll **t my » narc of tt.

. 'auifh'. r--That's lu*t splendid. Then
' '

''' : -iU ad «'J to L.UI uij u.iid
«i»caa Um
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DOCTOR
SWEANY

Recognized br tlie medical fraur,
itv as the lead in < *ud
lu specialist in i!,<? L niteil Mai^v

The friend and benefactor ofhurrani >. who 'or A numb» I» !n*
has h H J permaner.: offl ai**
wi-re she sick and aS "antreatment in "he future, as thev wWv*
the i from this noted : i
* i*'ne ? : < spread from

'
c*iio to thd Atlantic coast *

\u, AUK INVITED. A\n
NO si'FKKKIMi HUMAN BF.IXU \\ ILLBli 11 UNKIiAWav

THE POOR
Who .-all at h;<« offices Fridays nr.come to his services

«« *t».
' Hr.»: Or CHARGK.

SW KAxVs Vv% ]I£^gF®o*THKSICK. I'EOPI.K OP BEATTI EVH;>MTSI CROWD HIS OFHcf Si!
H»:< Al SK

He has sueceeued in effecting 4of djsta.sts betoi« whwh ail otherspowerless; because his ume ha< n?A !
nlm. and tl c > hoi:, ?» he re ??^T l
leading Eastern annuls, as wfi;L *

Europe, were Uie highest ever twt?J2
als^ from m^n ;nf^t>aU "hi *l* has *««"»<"*
ais from men ol the highestnUadta* alife as well as from th so of » |,IW(fVtion; because he is r: .r only » 4,, .

bu- a phrKf and a philanthrope- bl
<a. s.- h.s treatment is unsurpased by'anyand he has no eaual. "

.2!J S
.

a £art "? and wn«e :>seen nr. swoanv first, instead of a ma-de ring time and mon-y upon the an e-Ntain ties of patent medicines and picam»specialists. K^,uo*

-ALL PRIVATE TMSF.ASES OF MfVA-VP WOMEN I'OSTTIVF.LT H-KKO
IN THE SHORTEST POSSIBLE TIME

Yo.inic, Middle-Aged nnd Old
If you aro victims of youthful inl!g~*.

tlcnt and unnatural losses. If von 8r»

on the road to idiocy. insanity and th#Krave. if ploom and melancholy, mor\ifear and unnatural lust nerval*
rn.nd. if you are despondent an.l <?ow>
hearted. if you have lost all energy an!amn.tion, If you have an aversion r o §o»
ciety. if your memory is failing and mare unfit for business or study, < <wrto !4

M'i- I)r Sw. any before It is too lite.
Get well and hp a man.

Dl«ea*<*« f Women.
Jf you are suffering from anr of th»

diseases peculiar to your sex, \du *lw,Mcar or write to Dr. Sweany. and h»> w'.i
tell you just what ran he done for yoa.
He has succeeded in bulldlr* up the
shattered and hrokenriown constltathMa,
and will hrln* back to you tKat heth*.
s'rrn<rrh anil beauty which every womaa
should possess.

You < :ni !t« < llred at Home.
There are thousands cured at home by

corrrspender: \ W-ite your 'roul>!e«
living away from the city. The strictest
secrecy Is observed, so ess* a* dp all ft*-
tr.ijs of shame to consult the Doctor fi»
is conversant in all modern Isnsuairrt,

Method of TrMtinenl.

NT o poisonous or injurious mineral ilrun
Are used, hut the medicines arc all <v»*>
pounled from the very choice#?, purwt
and most effective rr, I'.cal plants. r«'t*
and herbs in the whole ran** of naturtj
Thoy d(' not act violently. hut a!' of
harmonizo with n.iure, and while thrt">
efforts aro marked and immediately ,»>

parent, they do not build up temporarily,
hut effect permanent as well as perfect
cu re -3

Offce hours, 9 to 12 a. m., 2 to 5 an i
to s n. m.

Address:

LKVKRHTT SU KANY. M.D,
rnlon tilk, Tl3 Front M . "esittJe. Wml.

m

Thfs crtra- Qop*>pt!«.
J;i7enator is JklUnf f*»

to noßt sirf- *(.« gallon'.to**
wonderful PT \u25a0'' «6o| oratwwe&tef
dtocorety of aLl^tiitf

11 ? men of yS and tonettM
| Europe and e^Kr^-

A
_,

"*?
.

£:" initirHutffan is | DebllUf.wro- ibwiaw*
Hudjran row t
fTBI!.?f;'C'", SS and I*""
of the di h~ tJjRX v'aSS w«*i ""**7'

in a)

"TosT" iSi«-
umood

rwro. ?r !:? ~ ra P' om Ui »<W®
« id t<a*Tennest. It can bo
by the na«or Hu 1 »aii. . theMrt,! '

The rs «rw di* >very w*« taw-i' , | P( tit**-
Ut oft .<> oil fatuous Hjdio*?*^' c*,*inry
powerful, h'lt hu I'll »#. '. JjLurfl
offor'i pari 'Si,'f-a for H *oot*f
Written gtvt'it r>r a j{juC*
six bo<e» and *r* not fflttrlr
will t» ! *<*nt to vi". fr««ofall <,»*Jff~ a£jpo

Het Ift cirru .r*md
"?'PMIN W - DICAb

Jrnctloo RtocMte i,
Btreeta. Ban rraDol***«-»*?

x agjigi^lO

,rtio'oo»»rMEu7
- rn a»ot«

it-,- I.T® I*M v * vV V* ;« {<:*'?»?»?. * *»< olf * .* 'f*
?I. n« »t« r«u»»i tJi »t * ,\ct*ii-,e f. .-norjii," ? 1 . ?"\u25a0't-.. ..eirf*^1* .«

I \u25a0 .? ? -c ?

p. fr »a t .«>« ap*«:f
«rrft!»a 1 ? tor-r'' J' «? ' . s !\u25ba*' /.

1 ' %'i ItJ \u25a0 r **r J{ *t t >* I * Hi,,
\u25a0 < fW*M*

t

\u25a0>OLD 0-. toa h?'*-' "» \u25a0' ""*.*lIA W'J*_
VKATT'Jfc TACtjMA - i ,uu* '

DR. GUMH'S
gf IKt'KOVEO

?M livee
PILLS

A »fll«t Phj-w. One fJSZ}*
A m ol ? -?\u25a0 ? «» *J2e

BJ i*» i» l«« . !*r If* , ;r» 3'
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