sy

L

:‘ H .' N .. 3 .ﬁ‘&&l"" """‘"‘\.“‘3‘;&.‘.“;{:; el
ey, ) ..

tea?

.

T

oy

b

= —

——

e S S ———— L S e ——— T

| BATES OF ADVERTISING.
; 1w,

g TIY

=ufy
3

?
iew

notlces, S0 ml Obltuary nstice
“&é’r‘m' et et e
°
een nddl in-
e T Siiohied without the

mﬁh writer.
&

OFFIUE ON MAIN STREET, OVER FIRST

NATIONAL BAKNK.

THE JACKSON STANDARD.

PROMPT ATTENTION

GIVEX TOORDERSE FOR

JOB PRINTING

OF ALLKINDS,

A Progressive Newspaper, Devoted to Politics and Miscellaneous Reading, and Particularly to the Interests of Jackson County.

ADVERTISENENTS INSERTED OFN
BEEASONABLE TERMS,

OL. 44-----NO. 1.
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JACKSON. OHIO. THURSDAY., JANUARY 5, 1888.
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WHOLE NO. 2112.

DENTISTRY !
Dr. J. M. Wallace & Bro.,

=~

NATIONAL BEANK

OF JACKSON, OHIO.

‘PAID UP CAPITAL, $50,000.

. Snlielt the nccounts of ba men and ndividuais
cf?nh'én. Vinton udutm“mm deal In

BXOHANGE, USOURREST MONEY AND COIN,

ke eolloations in ull parts of the country and remit
proceeds prompily. !

Government Securities for Sale.

mm.gll'i

England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales,
INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS.

b thews, Presideny; J. D. €l . Vice Presl-
il 40::; D. Arwsirong, 2

frectors: T. J, Edwards, 3. D. Clare, John D, Darvla,
» Moses Steruberger, T. 8, lltli!'n -

S e o

Stockholders: J. D. Clare, Peler lgp'e D. Arm-
E:ul:vw’t:lngglrn - .J?ﬂl%-
: - 4 - stanton, A. B, MeQartev, J. L.
P.Jones. T. L. Hughes, sen., John D.
o Mrs Ma Beunett John H.
‘M m.g‘nr:“m r. B Evans,
Euuﬂu. - angTy
ISAAC BROWN, JAMES CHESNUT,
President, Fice Prasid

“Trouble,

AND WILL OURE

CATARRH]

By Using
ELY’'S

A £ lled into each nostril and is
l.}ﬂ:-ﬁ l! o::gs at Drogglsts; by matl, mllm:
FLY BROTHERS, 235 Greenwich St., New York.

B.F. BRI TCHEN,

PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON.

Office in residence, on Pear] Street,

JACOCKSON, - & = OHI1O.
Shjunbnir

DR. W. F. HALE,

OFFICE AT DRUG STORE, No. 28 Main 8Bt.

1 carefully cousidered. All of
vate, Nervous and Chronle character a

specialty. :

OFFICE HOURS:
From 8 to 11 &. m., and 2 to 5 p. m.
Oct. 14,1885, ¥y

E. U« POWELL. J. K, MeOLUNG.

POWELL & McCLUNG,

Attorneys-at-Law
AND PENSION AGENTS.

OFFICES :
GERATTON BLUCK, Jackson,
SCOTT BLOCHK, Weliston. ;
Gjansiy

IRON BANK

OF JACHKSON,

gy Gy L
: E mpw bonds. and do a general
COLLECTIONS MADE
| ‘Amd Remitted for Promptly. '
" INTEREST PAID ON DBPOSITS.
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R. U. W1LSON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
And Notary Publie,

JACKSON, OHIO.

Telephone No. ¥. _Office aver Geo. M. Jones & Co.’s

JAMES M. TRIPP, DAYID DAYIS,
Jack=on, O, Cinclonatt, O.

TRIPP & DAVIS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

 ——OFFICES:—

Jackson, Over 8. C, bon & Co.’s Book Store.
Clocinnatl, 67 Johnston Bullding,
18aprs7 ¥ ; -

I . . e
.‘l'&ue ﬂhm%m sotlcitad.
ol : T. P. SUTHERLAND, Cashicr.
: Isase Brown. T, P. Sutherland, James
Duml& James Tripp, B. Eabn,d. L. Ramsey.
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GROCERIES |

We have purchased the stock :

of Groceries of D. D. Dungan,
amnd will continue the busi-
ness at the old stand, where
‘will carry a eomplete line

Fancy and Staple
ES

_-—m_a-

EVERY DESCRIPTION.

Call And See Us!

and we will gell you
Cheaper Than Any Other House

IN JACKSON COUNTY.

Cash paid for produce. Do
not forget to call on us.

JONES BROS.,

Next Door to 1st Nat. Bank.

THE BEST

(Commercial

COLLEGE.

Short Dagd Ty P“n’?ﬁﬁ?'
Nug:nal Stodles anpg Antomatré

'~ NATIONAL
Pen Art Hall

Business College
DELAWARE, OHIO.

B Send for

Michael’'s Patent

JQUE HOLDER.

Sold at all Book Stores,

7 Bend for Price List of Mi-
chuels Compevdiom, Copy
Books of Rapid Writing, Prac-
tice Puper, Bluck Ink, neh
Peor and Obilgque Holders. The
sery Dest articles for Writing
Bchools and Public Behools,
Address,

G. W. Michael & Co.,

\ DELAWARE, OHIO.

Calslogue, “&a

o o

JOHNSON & NELSON,
INSURANCE '
and Real Estate Agents.
W. M. JOHNSON,
NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office on Main Street.
Jackson, Ohio.

AHEAD OF ALL COMPETITION!

An'entirs new and frésh stock of .

DRY GOODS,

Groceries and Provisions.

Call and learn prices ah Staple and

Fane
Boods, Notlons, &c. Also a select line of v 2,

FRESH GROCERIES

And Provisions,

Sach Bacoun, Fl Lard, Sngar, Caffee, T' d

aflelaoo-d’n kept ina l"'l!::at Class G‘l"nu':'r Sto':e. P

Iighest Cash or Trader Prices Faid for
Country wee !

Glveme s cal at No, 20 Brondway.

29pIETy PAT. O'MALLEY.

A GREAT CAUSE OF HUMAN MISERY
Is the Loss of

M AITIIOOD

Lecture on the Nature, Treatment and Rad-
fcal cure of Spermatorrbioen, or incapacity, induced
by excess or early indescrition —By

ROBERT J. CULVERWELL, M. D.

The world-renownsad aathor, in this admirable Lee-
tare, clearly proves from his own experience that the
awfal uences of early error may be effectually
removed ; pointiog out & mode of cure nt once certain
s tual, by which eyery sufferer, no matter what
his condition m: , Ay cure himself cheaply, pri-
vataly and rndle.:ka.

K This lecturs will prove a boen to thowsands ind
theusands.

Sent under seal, in a piain envelope, to any address
on ddeip. of four cents, or two postage stamps.
re s

THE CULVERWELL MEDICAL CO.,

41 Ann8t., New York, N. ¥. Post Office Box, 450.
IinlysTy

SOMETHING .

LONG NEEDED

IN JACESON COUNTY.

A ONE PRICE STORE!

Where you can buy first-class goods
of all descriptions, such as Nohons,
Glass Ware, &Vooden Ware, Tin Ware,
and save 756 to 150 per cent, as our
motto is “quick sales and small profits.”
It will pay you to inspect our goods
before purchasing elsewhere. Don’t
forget the place. _

Iso a fine stock of (Queensware.

JACOB STEINBERGER’S

BARGAIN HOUSE,

Gratton Block, Broadway.

des—

M. B. Simpson, the recently deceased
city editor of the London Times, left
an estate of nearly $1,000,000.

When Baby waa sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When ahe became Miss, she clung to Caatoria,
When shs had Children, she gave them Castoria,

A good window shade for 33cts, cur-
tain poles with brass ends and hooks for

40cts.
J. M. Kimnerrisae & Bro,

each

present.

Gilsey Building, Main St.

Senator Leland Stanford presented | 12 midwinter.”
Senate page with a $5 bill as a |

A Pair of Weddings.

BY ROBE TERRY COOKE

“You don't say so?”

Grandma Pine lookod sharply over
her spectacles at pretty Nanny Camp-
bell, who sat at her feet on an old-
fashioned “ericket,” the blaze of the
open fire playing on her bright blush-
ing face, and lending a richer shade of
gold to the crown of fluffy hair that
hid her white forehead.

Nanny had come np to Traverse to
spend Thanksgiving with her grand-
parents. She came the day before,
but her father and mother could not
leave till the next .morning. Dr.
Campbell was too busy a man to spare
more than a day from his practice;
and Nanny was glad to come alone,
for she had a great piece of news fto
tell grandma. Yes, with a deeper
glow than the firelight on her droop-
ing face, she imparted the wonderful
intelligence that she was engaged to
Jack Norton, and was going to be
married on Christmas. Now grand-
ma was not really much surprised, for
Jack Norton was the son of Dr. Camp-
bell's oldest and best friend,
and the children had known each
other always. Grandma, with the
forecasting wisdom of old ladies, had
prophesied to herself this result years
ago, yet she thought she was surprised
to find her prophecy fulfilled.

Perhaps it never would have been
had Nanny and Jack lived next door
to each other always; but when they
were yet children My, Norton had left
left Ridgeficld and gone to Boston to
live. And Jack, moreover, had been
sent to Germany for his preparatory
studies, aud to England for his col-
legiate education, so he wds as a stran-
ger when he ecame home to share his
father's business; and when he saw
pretty Nanny, who had blossomed
from a plain angular little girl into a
lovely young woman, he fell in love
with her after the good old fashion,
and she returned his passion with all
the faith and fervor of a girl's first
serious affection.

They had been engaged several
months, but Nanny had not annonneed
the fact to any but her father and
mother. She was both shy and cau-
tious, so she waited to tell grandma
until-the wedding day was set.

Grandma was ready with congratula-
tions; yet, as she drew the fair young
head down to her knee and stroked
the bright hair with tremulons fingers,
she sighed, for she had lived too long
not to dread iife for the child she
loved so well.

“I'm kinder pleased,” she confided
to grandpa, in that “grand committee
of two"” which married people hold
on matters that interest them or their
neighbors, “and I'm kinder distressed
ton. I don't like his hein' a lawyer;
't never seemed as though 'twas a re-
liable business, nor one thet a real
honest, straightforrard man could fol-
ler.”

“Well,” said grandpa. thoughtfully,
“you've got to take things by and
large, Elviry—by and large. The’s
some lyin’ in all bosiness. You don’t
sell all the big p'tatoes mor all the
sound apples in the same barrel ef
you're farmer, nor yon don’t tell a
man how old your critters be—not to
a day. Do you s'pose Tatum selis his
dry-goods and groceries on the square
always? Don't we get poor drugs for |
high prices down to Dean’s? An'
come to fine it down, Parson Pitcher
don’t write a sermon every week, now
I tell ye. There's suthin' bad to every-
thing; ’tain’t a heaven on earth down
to Bosting, no more'n 'tis here to Tra-
verse."”

“Well, I don’ know as 'tis,” replied
grandma with a sigh; “but auyhow I
wish 't she wasn't goin' to be married
in December.”

And while Nuuny was bustling
round in the kiftchen the next morn-
ing, stirring eold milk into the Indian
pudding that to-day had the great
oven to itself, basting the huge tor-
key in the roaster, garnishing the
tongues, keeping an eye on the chick-
en pie that stood on a tripod in the
chimnpey coaner to keep it hot after it
had been drawn from the aforesaid
oven, and doing for grandma all the
little odds and ends that are so much
work for old people and so little for
young ones, grandma was revolving
in her mind certain good cuunsels for
the girl, which might or might not be
nccepted and acted upon; for grand-
ma had old-fashioned ideas. She spoke
at last, her fingers meanwhile busy
| paring potatoes for the pot that stood
i bubbling to receive them:

i “So you're goin' to be married
| Christmas Day, be yon, Nanny?"”
|  *No, dear—Christmas Eve.”

“Seems pretty cold time for a wed-
din",” said grandma, taking vp anoth-
er potato.

1: “Well, yes. Jack would not wait
till June, when I wanted to have it;

he said he never believed in long en-
gagements. And mother thinks just

so; that is, where people have known

| each other as long as Jack and 1 have.”

| *“@oin' to be married in church. I

| 8'pose?”

“0b yes; and then a reception. Now

-

| you and grandpa must come down; I
want you to promise.”

| “We're a'most too old and too rheu-
maticky, Nanny, to go junketin’ round

“No, you're noi—not a bit. The
cars are warm, and mother'll haye a

| fire in your room; and it's going to be

such a pretty wedding! BSix bride-
| maids, granny; all of them pretty
| girls, too, in low dresses of lace and
[ pink satin, with roses and short veils
of tulle. They'll look just lovely. And
Dr. Adams—you remember Everett
Adams, who studied with father—he'’s
to be best man."”

“Land!” ejaculated grandma. *7I
should think that Jack would be the
best man amongst 'em."”

“Well,”. laughed Nanny, with a
blush that would have been the pre-
¢ise tint for her bridemaids’ dresses, T
think he is; but that isn't what they
call him."”

“*And what is ‘low’ dresses?"’ queried
grandma.

“Oh, low-necked, and with no
sleeves; just a strap across the shoul-
der, vou know."

“Good gracious!” exclaimed the old
lady, looking over her spectacles with
a glare of horror. *I should thisk
that wes ‘low’! Dreadful low too.
They'd ought to be 'shamed o' their-
selves!”

“Why, gran’, it's the fashion.”

“I don’t care nothing about that,
child; it ain't decent, nor it ain’t pret-
ty. Who wants to see them girls’
bones? and girls in these days haven’t
got much more'n skiz and bones,
Mabbe that young doctor may like
studyin' of 'em, and seein’ how the
jints work; but T should rather be a
dead skeleton than a live one, if T was
a-goin’ to be studied by a young doc-
tor.”

“Grandma, I do think yon're dread-
ful! Why, Alice Brooks has got neck
and arms like a baby; and Rosina
Leavitt's are lovely too, if she is a lit-
tle dark.” -

“*Well, anyway, I call it ernelty to
animals to hev them girls go outin
that eondition of a cold winter's night
into a big dranghty church. Be you
goin’ ‘low’ tow?"

“Oh no! It's not the fashion for
brides. I'm goin' to have white satin,
high to the throat and down to the
wrists, with beantiful lace all about
it.!'

“I guess your pa wouldn’t let you
go any other way,” dryly remarked
grandma.

“] guess he’d have to, if 'twas the
fashion,” pouted Nanny.

“Well, fools din’t all dead yet,” re-
torted grandma, with some severity.
“When I was married 'twas daylight,
and to home. Eben and me was going
down to Boston for a spell; he was in
old Silas Bunker's store then. 1 had
on a dark blue cloth habit with frogs

with a white feather, real long and
curly, an' some red reses under the
the front on't. 'T'was warm an’ sen-
sible for a ride in September, and our
folks thought T looked consider'ble
well.”

The old lady’s keen dark eyes and
delicate aquiline profile, thoogh the
waved hair was now snow white, and
the small mouth had lost its eolor and
fulness, made Nanny acquiesce in “our
folks' " verdiet.

“1 guess yon looked just lovely,
grandma; bot—"

“Say! here’s the doctor!” sereamed
Thankful Bangs, who was setting the
table for dinner, and Nanny's speech
never was finished, for she and grand-
ma rushed ont to meet the weleome
guest,

Two hours after, when the dinner
had been discussed and the guests were
picking out their walnuts and butter-
nuts, the never-failing last course at
Traverse for a Thanksgiving dinner,
Mrs. Campbell said, suddenly, “Oh,
Nanny! I quite forgot. Here's a little
note that came for you after you left.”
Nanny took the envelop, and after
the fashion of women eyed it on the
outside, turned it over and examined
the seal, and then re-turned it and in-
spected again the direction and the
postmark,

“Seems to me it wonld be s guicker
way to find out who wrote it if you
opened it,” remarked Dr. Campbell.
Nanny langhed, and broke the seal.
“Oh dear!"” she said, after running
through the brief missive. “Isn’t this
provoking! It is Alida Van Alstyne.
Just hear:

“ My Dear Naxxy—1 have ovly
found out to-day that your “maids”
intend to wear low dresses. I never
have given in to that style yet, but if
I could sacrifice what vou wounld eall
my prejudices and I call my principles
on any oceasion, or for any one, it
would be now for you. However, I
have a threatening cold, which I must
nurse, and perhaps you will remember
that I had pneomonia last winter, so
I cannot, for my health’s suke, wear
anything buta high-necked and long-
sleeved dress. Now I shall not feel at
all aggrieved if you drop me from the
company of bridemaids on this-ac-
count; but 1 want you to let me know
just as soon as possible, ¢o that I may
or may not engage Madame Delano.

**Yours lovingly,
“'ArrpA VAN ALSTYNE

“Isn't it too bad !" exclaimed Nanny,
as she laid down the note.

“To good—to be true,” growled the
doctor.

*What shall I do?” asked Nauny,
looking about herin a sort of mild
despair. “She's my intimate friend,
and was going to be first bridemaid;
she’s such a nice contrast to me, and
I'm so fond of her! And she's sent
me the lgveliest present I've had—
such a set of pale pink coral and
pearls! Oh dearl”

“I should think she'd got some
sens,’, put in grandma. *7 don't see

"

: ]

onto it, and a big Leghorn bonnet |

why yon want to make your weddin’
a kiilin’ business to all them poor
young ereturs.”

“That’s just it, mother,” said the
doctor, putting down the red apple he
was quartering. “Last winter there
was just such another wedding in De-
cember. All those girls had to ride a
mile to the vestry of St. Paul’s; form
there, and tramp round to the front
door of the church; drop their wraps
off at the door,’where the cold wind
struck their bare chests and shoulders;
sland twenty minutes at the altar;
rida back that mile; and stand
up all the evening at a reception so
erowded that the windows had to be
dropped from the top to prevent as-
phyxia; and then at midnight drive
back to their homes, the thermometer
being six below zero. There were six
bridemaids there; two had pneumonia
within the week; one had acute bron-
chitis; another, tonsilitis; the other
two, being tough or caseshardened,
escaped with severe eolds. So much
for low dresses at a church wedding!”

“Nanny wasn't one of 'em?" asked
grandma, anxiously.

“No; she went to the wedding, but
by vigorous researches into possibili-
ties of fashion Idiscovered that young
women do sometimes wear what they
call V-shaped necks to their dress—a
a fashion that only exposes the most
gensitive part of their lungs both in
front. and the back. However,
Madame Delano, the antocrat of our
eity dress-makers, is a patient of mine,
and I held counsel with her; so
Mistress Nan went to that party in a
very pretty as well as a respectable
gown, for [ had Madame ‘fll in; as
she called it, that absurd piece-of-pie
shaped neck with thick satin covered
with costly lace; and there were actual
sleeves to the gown, short, to be sure,
but lung kid gloves meé them, so my
danghter's person was not on exhibi-
tion like Barnom’s ‘fat lady’ that
night, and she was consoled for being
decent and warm against her will by
the expensive lace. and some new
bracelets.”

“Oh, papa!” exclaimed Nan.

“That is just so, my dear; and when
you come homedid yon not find a eup of
hot broth waiting for you? and a fire
in your room? Who do you think
ordered that?”

Nan looked at her father with
dimmed eyes, and blew & kiss at him
across the table: she just began to
realize the care that had surrounded
here all her days.

But she must answer that note.

“What shall I say to Alda
mamma?”’

Mrs. Campbell was a quiet, sweet,
motherly woman; but, more sympa-
thetic than the doctor, so better
understood how powerful fashion is
with girls—how few have strength of
character to withstand its stringent
if absurd demands,

“] don't think you can drop bher,
Nauny,” she said. “I think that
would be uokind and needless. She
ig fo be first bridemaid, and therefore
stand next to you; and as you are to
wear & high dress, her's will not be as
conspicuous as if she were among the
others. I agree entirely with your
father, and I am glad it was not your
snggestion that the rest shounld wear
low dresses.”

So ihe matter was settled, and in
due time the wedding came off. It
was u pretty wedding, as Nanny had
assured grandma it would be; but the
old people of Traverse did not come
down for it: the snow lay deep over
all the country, the thermometer sank
to depths unusual even in New Eng-
land, and keen winds swept across the
shining drifts that seemed to pierce
the heaviest clothing.

“We love ye just as much, dear,”
wrote grandma, “as though we come
to see you married; but we're old
folks, and the weather is consider'ble
cold for anybody to be ont in; and he
is threatened some with sciatiky, so
we dursn’t resk it. So we send yon
a little matter to buy a weddin'
present with, bein’ yon're all the
gran'child we've got, and do ye get
somethin' real useful or comfortable
with it for to remember your very
lovin' grandpa and grandma.”

A check for five hundred dollars

fell from the letter.
“Oh!" exelaimed Nanny. “Now I
can have a seal-skin! Ididn't want

to ask father for it.”

While the bridal procession was
forming; I am afraid even at the altar;
certainly at the after reception—the
“bhest man' was observed by a dis-
interested spectator to turn his eyes
very often upon Alida Van Alstyne.
No wonder; she was a very lovely
girl, and to-night was at her best;
the delicate rose satin that clothed
her stately lithe figure up to her throat
and down to her wrists shone like a
| pale sunsent through the filmy lace
| that was draped over it and caught
|up with blush roses; where the lace
| ¢rossed her bosoms in soft fold from
either shoulder a banch of the same
roses nestled, and the frill of rich
| luce that stood up sbout her throat
| was held in place apparently by a
[ collar of silver filigree, fine as frost-
| work, elasped by a rose of pink coral
in whose heart sparkled a dizsmond
dew-drop; the short veil that rested
on her coronet of dark hair was held
by a rose and its bud; the whole
dress was exquisite. And best of all,
a warm natural color lit her fine face,

and she looked as she felt, comfortable
and at ease.

But the others—poor souls, how
could they help it?—where pinched
with could: their cheeks colorless,
their pretty noses absolately blue;
and Rosina Leavitt could not smother
with her utmost efforts and her lace
handkerchief the incessant little
cough that made Dr. Campbell knit
his forhead and stir unessily in his
seat, for he knew the girl had a sad
inheritance of blood: her mother
came of a consumptive family.

Dr. Everett Adams did not forget
his admiration for the “first bride-
maid’ when this weddings was over.
He became more and more devoted,
and the next September society in
B was pleased but not surprised
to hear his engagement to Miss Van
Alstyne announced. By a rather odd
coincidence their wedding too was fix-
ed for Christmas Eve. Alida Van
Alstyne was very wealthy, if she was
very sensible. She had as many
“maids"” to attend her as Nanny
Campbell, and she gave them their
dresses. They were of rose satin too,
but made high in the neck and long-
sleeved, the quaintly ent basques
trimmed with white fur, a broad band
of its edging the short full skirts;
poke bonnets of thesame satin wreath-
ed with short white ostrich tips, and
bunches of white roses on the left
shounlder, completed the charming
and warm costumes. Not one among
the pretty group had ever looked so
pretty or been more comfortable.
And the bride was lovelier than ever
in her close robe of spotless stain,
with no sparkle of jewel or glitter of
gold abont her, but profuse white
roses garlanding from throat to hem
her long dress, and a crown of them

was all the drapery that fell over (he
golid moonlight folds of her train.

Mrs. Jack Norton looked on from
a chancel pew, and thinking of her
own wedding, gave a silent sigh to
poor Rogina Leavitt, sleeping in her
Southern grave. That tronblesome
little cough had done its work. She
had taken ecold in the Church, and
gone down to death so fast no homan
power could stay her steps.

“Do you know what first ‘fixed my
young affection’ on you, as the
novelists say, Alida?” asked Dr.
Adams, as he sat with his bride on

the walls of the old fort at St
Agustine two weeks after their
wedding.

“I suppose it was my beauty,” she
answered, with a look and laugh of
coquettish mischief, for Everett
Adams had always said that he never
could or would marry any woman
merely for her good looks,

“No, indeed, madame. Though I
don’t deny the self-evident fact of
your ladyship's loveliness, But the
first thing that attracted me was your
sensible and comfortable dress at Mrs.
Norton's wedding. If the other
bridemaids had only known how
pimched and forlorn they looked,
how little those bare arms and necks
were admired by the speetators, it
would have tanght them some things.
But you were blooming and radiant
and your dress far handsomer than
theirs. T could not have fallen in love
with a red nose and pale cheeks, I
admit.”

Alida laughed and the doctor kissed
her. There was only a sea-gull to be
shoeked.

A Crooked Stick Straightened.

Thad an ugly, unruly boy in my
room, and he gave me more trouble
than all the rest of the class. All
through the different grades of the
large grammar school he had been a
terror to his teachers, and he was
hurried on to the next teacher with
surprising alacrity and precision. He
never lacked promotion. When I
inherited him 1 felt as if Nemesis
had overtaken me, and just how to
control him and secure any kind of
work from him was a problem I long
wrestled with. For several weeks he
was the terror of the room, and my
reputation for good order and dignity
was, I felt, fast disappearing. The
boy would not obey nnless he felt like
it, and punishment had no effect on
him. He was there, he knew he was
there; he had a reputation to sustain;
he had earned it by several years'
close application to wrong doing, and
he meant to maintain it at all hazards,

It is unnecessary to narrate his
pranks. Every teacher has had such
boys, and will readily recognize this

one. Every plan I evolved for the
regenerglion of the boy proved
abortive. He  wouldn't reform.

Finally, by =accident, I stumbled on
the cure, I am not ashamed to say
that it was an accidental plan, for it
was one of those unexpected things
that philosophers tell us are bound to
come to pass,

I discovered that he was interested
in his drawing, or rather was interest-
ed in sketching odd bits of scenery,
or objects in the room, not even
omitting bis respected teacher, who
was a typical schoolmarm and wore
glasses. I resolved to make the most
of this one talent—=if talent it was—
and so one day, when I wasin my
best and sweetest mood, I asked the
terror if he would not draw a plan
for some shelves I wanted put up in
my closet. He assented, and the
sketch was neatly and accurately

made. There was a new look in his

fastening  the veil of Mechlin that |

eyes and a new expression on his face
when he gave me the paper on which
his drawings were made.

Then I advanced slowly and
cautiougly. I needed some maps
made, following a new invention of
mine in cartography, and again I
employed the terror, and again the
result was encouraging. The maps
‘were models of neainess and precision.
I judiciously praised him, and ex-
hibited the maps to the class and
called for copies. None ever equaled
his, and his joy was complete.

We were stodying the continent
of Asia, and the terror néver had his
geography lesson learned; but when
I snggested that if he were to keep up
his reputation in drawing he must
draw the details of the country he
was sketching, geography became a
new study to him, aud he easily made
excellent progress in this branch. To
do this be had to forego some of his
‘fooling business,” and it was given
up simply because he had something
.more to bis liking to do.

In fine, and to the point, the terror
came out of his chrysalis state a new
creature. His old ways were left, and
he readily adopted the better method
of doing and living. From a slouch-
ing, unkempt, uncouth, shambling,
horrid boy, he emerged into being a
respectable, neat, tidy, order-loving,
painstaking, and industrious young
man. [ had found that there was
something he counld do, and someth-
ing he liked to do, and that was all
there was to it. By doing something
worth the doing he had no time or
liking for doing what was not worth
the doing,  and mischief became no
longer the object of his existence.—
[ Winthrop, Amer. Teacher.

———
Torepo, 0., Jan. 10, 1887.
Messrs, F. J. Cheney & Co.—Gentle-
men:—I have been in the general
practice of medicine for 40 years, and
would say that in all my practice and
experience, have never seen a pre;
tion that I could preseribe with as
much confidence of success as I can
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by
you. Have prescribed it a great
many times and its effect is wonderful
and would say in conclusion that I
have yet to find a case of Catarrh that
it wounld not cure, if they would take
it aceording to directions.
Yours truly,
L. L. Gorsuca, M. D.,
Office, 215 Summit St.

We will give $100 for any case of
Catarrh that can not be cured with
Hall's Catarrh Cure. Take internally:

F. J. CaenEy & Co. Props., Toledo,0.

157Sold by Druggists, 75¢. -
24Decl-m, o

Representative Stone, of Kentucky,
has sent in seventy-three bills since

"Congress opened.

In Brief, And To The Point.

Dyspepsia is dreadful. Disordered
liver is misery. Indigestionis a foe
to good natuore.

he human digestigge apparatus is
one of the most complicated and won-
derful things in existence. It is easi-
ly out of order.

Greasy food, tough food, sloppy
food, bad cookery, mental worry, late
hours, irregular habits, and many oth-
er thinﬁs which ooght not to be, have
made the American people a nation
of dyspeptics.

But Green's August Flower has
done a wonderful work in reforming
tbis sad business and making the
American people so healthy that they
can enjoy their meals and be happy.

Remember:—No happiness without
health. But Green’s Auzust Flower
brings health and ‘happiness to the
dyspeptic. Ask your droggist fora
bottle. Seventy-five cents.

Sarah Bernhardt's new play “La
Tosca” is prodounced an artistic fail-
are.

The Mistakes of Moses

and Ingersoll, are common topies of
conversation, but the mistake we wish
to comment on here is the great one
so many people labor under that con-
sumption (which is really only Serof-
ula of the Lungs) is an incurable dis-
ease, and that there is no hope for one
suffering from it. This terrible mal-
ady, that yearly fills so many graves,
can be surely cured, if not too long
ueglected. Be wise in time, if you
are afflicted with it, and arrest the un-
dermining influence that is sapping
your life-blood, and hurrying you to
an untimely grave, by using Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery, a
remedy that never fails in its life-giv-
ing mission, if taken in time. All
druggists.

The older a man gets the more diffi-
calt it is to pull the wool over his
eyes. He has a good deal less wool,
you know.

Ringing Noises
In the ears, sometimes a roaring, buz-
zing sound, are caunse by
catarrh, that exeesdingly disagreeable
and very common disease. Loss of
smell or hearing also result from ca-
tarrh. Hood's Sarsaparilla, the great
blood purifier, is a peculiarly success-
fal remedy for this disease, which it
cures by purifying the blood. 1f youn
suffer from catarrh, try Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla, the peculiar medicine. N

A Western man named Pettis swal-
lowed his false teeth last week, and
can’t sit down without biting himself
internally.

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve,

The best salve in the world for cuts,
bruises, sores, uleers, salt theum, fever
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chil-
blains, corns, and all skin eruptions,
and positively cures Piles, or no pay
required. It is guaranteed to give en-
tire satisfaction, or money refunded.
Price 95 cents per box.

For sale by K. D. Lewis. 1jan88y.

R. W. Thomas has the handsomest line
of Ladies and Misses Button Shoes in

Kids & Dongalas ever shown in Jackson

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

Is a pecullar medicine, and is carefully pre-
pared by competent pharmucists. ‘The com-
binatlan and proportion of S8arsaparilla, Dan-
dellon, Mandrake, Yellow Dock, and other
remedial agents is exclusively peeullar to
Hood's Sarsaparills, giving it stréngth and
curative power superior to other prepa-
rations. A trial will convince you of its
great medieinal value. Hood’s Barsaparilla

Purifies the Blood
creates and sharpens the appetite, stimmlates
the digestion, and gives strength to every
organ of the l;'ody. It cures the most severe
cases of Berofula, Salt Rheum, Boils, Pimples,
and all other affections cansed by impure
blood, Dyspepsia, Billousness, Headache,
Kiduey and Liver Complaints, Catarrh, Rheu-
matism, and that extreme tired feeling,

‘““Hood's Barsaparills has heiped me more
for eatarrh and impure blood than
else Iever used.” A. Bany, Syracuse, N. Y.

Creates an Appetite

* I used Hood's Sarsaparilin to clednso my
blood and tone up wy system. It gave mea
good appetite and seemed to bulld me over.”
E. M. Haum, Lima, Ohio.

“I took Hood's Sarsaparilla for cancerous
humor, and it began to act unlike anything
else. It cured the humor, and scemed to
tone up the whole body snd give me new
life.” J. F. Nxox, Cambridgeport, Mass.
Bend for book giving statements of eurcs.

Hood’s Sarsaparilia
Boldbyalldruggists. Bl; alxfor 5. Preparsdonly
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothocarios, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar

Personal.

Mr. N. H. Frohlichstein, of Mobile,
Ala., writes: I take t pleasure in
recommeénding Dr. King’s New Dis-
covery for Consumption, having used
it for a severe attack of Bronchitis
and Catarrh. It gave me instant re-
lief and entirely cured me and I haw
not been afflicted since. I also
state that T had tried other remedi
with no good result. Have also used .
Electric Bitters and Dr. King's New -
Life Pills, both of which I can rec-
ommend. Dr. King's New Discovery
for Consumption, Coughs and Colds,
is sold on a positive guarantee. Trial
goht;ﬂtiea free at E. D. Lewis’ Drug

. Everybody has some vein of
in him, and sometimes it is very
poetry.

— =S =

My son has been afflicted with
nasal catarrh since quite young. I
was induced fo Ely's Cream
and before he had used one bottle that
disagreeable catarrhal smell had all
left him. He appears as well as any-
one. It is the best catarrh remedy in
%Illle market.—J. C. Olmstead, Arcola,

Mr. A. Nichols suffered from
catarrh for years, He purchased a
bottle of Ely’s Cream Balm of us. He
18 now almost cured, and says you
cannot recommend it too highly.—
Evers Bros., Droggists, Independence,
Iowa. .

_ The worst feature ahout catarrh is
its danﬁmns tendency to consump-
tion. ood’s Sarsaparilla cures ca-
tarrh by purifying the blood.

—+—_.
Pin cushions soaked in whale oil
would be an improvement on ordinary
Maine sardines.

Wo Cnres.

‘W. D. Hoyt & Co., wholesale and retail
druggists of Rome, Ga,, say: We have
been selling Dr. King’'s New Discovery,
Electric Bitters and Bucklen’s Arnica
Salve for two years. Have mever hand-
led remedies that sell as well, or

ve such nuniversal satisfaction.—

here have been some wonderful
cures effected by these medicines in this
city. BSeveral cases of pronounced Con-
sumption have been entirelE cured by

use of a few bottles of Dr. s New
Discovery, taken in connection with Elec-

tric Bitters. W an.rrs.n them
ways. Sold by E? .Lcwia.m o
————
Jay Gould’s favorite dish is baked

potatoes. Now and then he likes a
slice of lamb.

8500 Reward.

For many years the manufacturers
of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy have
offered, in good faith, a standing re-
ward of $500 for a case of chronic na-
sal catarrh which they cannot cure.
No matter how bad the disease has
become, or of how many years stand-
ing, it yields, in due time, their skill.
This famous remédy is sold by drug-
gists at 50 cents.

_The bored of t.;e-—the elerks be-
hind the counters.

FITS: All Fits stopped free by Dr.
Kline's Great Nerve Restorer. No Fits
after first day’s use. Marvelous cures.
Treatise and $2.00 trial bottle free to Fit
cases. Send to Dr. Kline, 931 Arch St.,
Phila., Pa. 20maysTy

————————
Chicago is to have a school for the
study of Dante.

Miss Rose Elizabeth Cleveland
means to gather together and publish
iu book form her poetry in the spring.

Consumption Surely Cared.
To Tune EpiTtor.—Please inform your
readers that I have a positive remedy for
the aboye named disease. By its timely
use thousands of hopeless cases have
been permanently cured. I shall be glad
tosend two bottles of my remedy FREE
to any of your readers who have con-
sumption if they will send me their ex-
¥unmss and post office address. Respect-
Y,

T. A. SLocum, M. C,
181 Pearl st., New Yor

Dr. Gatling’s new police gun, a sev-

enty-eight pounder, is warranted to

kill a thousand rioters in five minutes.

The man of brass is always ready to
show his mettle.

Itch, Mange and Scratches of every
kind on human or animals cured in 30
minutes by Woolford's Sanitary Lotion.
This never fails, Sold by E. D. Lewis,
Druggist, Jackson, Ohio. 10novém

Take Advantage
Of the “cot” made in prices of Men's and
Boys' Suits, Overcoats, Underwear, by
Sternberger Bros., and outfit yourself in
first-class goods for little money.

Stray Taken Up.

At the farm of Arthur Metealf, Bloom-
field Township. Two years old, white
speckled, with red neck. Heifer will
weigh probably 500 1bs. 22dcaw

Boots & Shoes at the Shoe Store of R,
W. Thomas are sold at prices that keeps

things moving.

Fine Solar-Type Stove for sale. Inguire
at the residence of Mrs. 3. 8. Hawk.
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