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Harvest IIjTnn.

Once more the liberal rear laugh out
O'er richer stores than ireins or (fold ;

Once more with harvest long and shout
Is Nature' bloodies triumph told.

Our common mother rest and Kings
Like Kuth among her garnered sheaves;

Her lap U full of goodly tUlnga,
Her brow to bright with autumn leaves.

O favor old, yet ever new 1

O bleiutifig with the sunshine sent !

The bounty overrun our due.
The fullneM ibauiri our discontent.

We shut our eyes, the flower bloom on ;
We murmur, but the corn ears nil;

We choose the shadow, but the sun
That caste it shines behind us still.

God gives us with our rupged foil
The power to make it tden fair,

And richer fruit to crown our toil
That summer-wedde- island boar.

Who murmurs at his lot to-da-y?

Who scorn hi native fruit and bloom,
Or sighs for daintie far away,

Beside the bounteous board of borne?

Thank Heaven, instead, that Freedom's arm
Can change a rocky soil to gold ;

That brave and generous live can warm
A clime with north rn lees cold.

And by these altars wreathed with flowers,
And fields of fruits, awake again

Thanksgiving for the golden hours,
The early and the later rain.

Whittitr.

Patience.
Were there no night wo could not read the

stars,
The heavens would turn into a blinding

glare;
Freedom is best seen through the prison-bars- ,

And rough seas make the haven passing fair.

We can not measure Joy but by their loss,
When blessings fade away we see them

tlien;- -

Our richet clusters grow around the cross.
And In the night-tim- e angels sing to men.

The seed must first lie burled deep in earth,
Before the lily opens to the sky;

60 " light Is sown," and gladness bus Its birth
In the dark deeps w here we can only cry.

"Life out of death "is Heaven's unwritten
law;

Xay, it is written In a myriad forms;
The victor's palm grows on the fields of war,

And strength and beauty are the fruit of
storm?.

Come, then, my aoul, be brave to do and bear ;

Thy life is bruised that it may be more
sweet;

The cross will soon be left, the crown we'll

we will cast it at our Savior's feet.

And np among the glories never told.
Sweeter than music of the marriage-bel- l,

Our hands will strike the vibrant harp of gold
To the glad song He doeth all things well."

Henry Burton, in the Sunday Magazine.

3IUS. PENX'S PKESEXT.

" I have told you before, Harry, that
I won't marry a literary woman, at any
price. I hate 'em! They are insuffer-

able, egotistic, romantic, silly, or strong-minde- d

altogether detestable. So,
don't introduce me to your cousin, as
you call her. And, for Heaven's sake,
don't let your confounded trick of try-

ing to make matches come between us
again."

Hal Weaver laughed as hard as a man
could who under all his amusement felt
a taste of bitterness ; for he had once
meddled with Jonathan Tenn's life, in
an unauthorized way, deliberately and
with malice pretense leading him into
the net of a female spider and leaving
him to escape as he could. Jonathan
floundered out of the silken snares in
time to escape with life ; but he never
quite forgave Henry Weaver, though
the poor man was not to blame. He
had a wife, and his wife was Miss Van
Alen's cousin. Hence these tears.

But kind-hearte- d, blundering Hal
had never forgiven himself. And,
now that Jack Peun had been
four years abroad and come
back a bachelor, it seemed to Mr.
Weaver he onixht to atone for his past
siu. And, having found out lately a
(top-cous- in of hi mother's a lady who

quite turned his own head by the charm-

ing contrast she presented to Mrs.
Weaver he resolved to introduce Jack
l'enn to her at once ; and, like an amia-

ble idiot, invited him to dine, frankly
declaring his rrood intentions in his be
half, and adding : " You can't help lik
ing her. She's awfully smart. Sup-

ports herself entirely by writing. Good-

ness! What stories she does turn out.
Makes you laugh and cry in the same
breath." And the result of all this
eulogy was the curt and incisive remarks
which we have already heard, and a de-

ferring of the dinner-part- y fine die.
But Jack Weaver was soon to be ab-

sorbed in a manner that had no more to
do with marriage and giving in mar-

riage than Heaven, though that was its
only heavenly trait.

His property, much mismanaged in
the years he had been moving about
over Europe, began to disappear, after
the winged manner of riches, and al-

most slipped from him entirely. A
tie was left enough to avert starvation ;

but he must needs work. And here Hal
Weaver came to the re.-cu- e, eager to do
something for the friend to whom he
owed a good turn. He got Jack a place
in a wholesale store, where a salary of
two thousand dollars & year was to be
had for hard work ; and the work was
quite as wholesome for him as the wages.
His eye brightened, his step grew firm
and alert, his languid face woke up to
interest in life and humanity, his
naturally acute mind felt the benefit of
exercise and roused to the keen pleasure
of labor well done. Moreover, he fell
in love. Not at all as he should have
done, for he hardly ever went to Mr.
Weaver's now; and when he did, if
there were any symptoms of company
to be heard through the parlor-doo- r,

this deliberate misogynist would take
up his hat again and flee. But it was
his habit to walk every Sunday after-

noon in Central Tark, through the
pleasant days of the year; for his:
business afforded only one brief
vacation in August. He noticed,
after the few first Sundays, that he gen-

erally met a particular group in the
Kamble an old lady, in a widow's
dress, with a tall, slight young woman,
evidently her daughter, for the dove-lik- e,

dark eyes of the mother were re-

peated in the young lady's face, though
with more sadness and pride in them
than dwelt in the serene gaze of her
parent. There was something mightily
attractive to Jonathan Tenn about this
lonely pair. He liked old ladies, if they
were what old ladies should be, as every
gentleman does ; and this was evidently
a good specimen. Daintily neat in her
somewhat dre&s, the gen

tle glance of her still lovely eyes, the
soft curls of snow-whit- e hair, the low
trembling voice, which he could hear as
they passed and repassed the bench
where he habitually sat, all interested
him. And even more agreeable was the
intelligent face of the daughter not
very beautiful except for the rounded
contours of youth and health, the abund-
ant red-brow- n hair, the sad and splen-
did eyes, and the wonderfully vivid
expression of a face that lacked only
bloom. Jack l'enn watched these
two with respect and deepening atten-
tion for at least three months ; yet could
not devise away to make their acquaint-
ance, much as he wished it. But " to
him that waits all things arrive," and
one Sunday early in September, as the
pair came up the path towards him, he
noticed that the old lady stepped more
feebly and hung more heavily than ever
on her daughter's arm. They had
scarcely passed him before she sunk to
the ground, slipping from her support as
silently and helplessly as a dead leaf
slips from the bough. Mr. Tenn sprang
forward to help her,and,lifting that light,
wasted shape in his arms, laid her on
the bench close by. The daughter's
face was white, even to the delicate lips,
but she did not lose
She applied salts to her mother's nos-
trils and rubbed her cold hands, and
when a faint sigh began to speak of re-

turning life she asked Mr. Tenn to fetch
a carriage. This he did, with no delay ;

and, lifting the old lady in his arnis
placed her beside her daughter, took the
direction, and, mounting beside the
driver, was at hand to help when the
carriage reached its destination.

From that time Mr. Tenn was count-

ed one of Miss Chester's friends. She
lived in a tenement house, on a fiat,
alone with her mother. They were la-

dies ; but they were poor. Caroline
Chester did the work of the family
alone, and there seemed to be no callers.
If there were, they were ladies, and
came by day, for when Jack Pen n be-

came so friendly that three evenings
out of the seven were spent in that pleas-
ant little parlor he never found inter
ruptions there. Before the next spring,
however, Mrs. Chester died, and when
Jack found that Miss Caroline was left
alone since the rooms were rented for
the year and she must keep them till
May he felt like the proverbial Frencb-ma- n,

who, having married his love, wrs
at a loss where to spend his evenings ;

and, therefore, this bewitched bachelor
made an impressive offer of hU heart
and hand to Miss Chester, through the
proper medium of the Post-oflic-e, and
in due time received a favorable answer.

But Jack was destined to a shock of
the most unexpected kind. After his
acceptance the Sunday afternoon prom-

enades were resumed, for it was now the
end of April and spring came in warm
and early. Parma violets scented sunny
Broadway; jonquils, tulips, hyacinths,
sheaves of delicate rosebuds, clouds of
spirit-lik- e azaleas, quaint foreign lilies
and orchids made gay the florist's win-

dows ; and Fifth Avenue was a blaze of
glory, to which the lilies of the field
could not hold a candle, with spring
fashions, when one day Jack Penn and
a graceful young lady in deep mourning
might have been seen in amicable con-

versation on a bench in the Park. Jona-
than was extremely happy, if his face
did not belie him; and Miss Chester
looked far from miserable, though there
was a certain unquiet expression on her
sweet, pensive face.

" Jack," said she, at last, " youknow
I am poor?"

" So am I," he serenely rejoined.
" But I have to work for my living."
44 So do I," was the imperturable re-

ply.
" I'm afraid, though I fancy that

is maybe you are like many men I
have heard of. You won't like my kind
of work."

He looked round amazed, and then
burst out laughing.

I really can't think of any thing
just now, Carry, that I could object to
in you, unless you may, possibly, Ikj a
female pickpocket."

Carry laughed too, but it was not
quite a spontaneous laugh.

"Oh, Jack! But let us out with it.
I write to support myself, for we had
nnldinr Kut m t1 Vt a C HI Q 1 1 1, n 11 1 TT '1
UULUIll Villi I1IVIIIVI o uuiiuiJ

" That is hard work, dear. I can't
think of any thing more stupid than
copying lawyer's folio3."

That isn't what I write, at all, sir.
I do my own writing. I mean 6tories
and sketches and poems, and now I'm
on a novel."

Jack jumped to his feet and stared at
her.

"You!"
" Yes, me. Simple as I stand here,

Jack, I'm a live authoress." And here
she giggled hysterically. For Jack's
face was going through a transition pe-

riod almost as obvious as if it had been
geologic. He stepped back a pace or
two and looked at her again.

" You an authoress ! Why, I never
saw a hole in your gloves yet. And I
know you can cook a beefsteak better
than Delmonico's chef. I don't be-

lieve it!"
But it is true," she said, a little

sadly. " I can cook and I can sew ; but,
for all that, I do write things and print
them."

"I don't believe it!" firmly replied
Jack, sitlinir down again, with an air of
obstinate triumph. " I never shall. It
isn't in the eternal fitness of things that
I could fall in love with an authoress.
Y'ou never have talked high art to me.

You never crammed me with poetry,
even though I am horribly spooney
just now. You never said a word about

vour last nocm.' or "that story in
JJopncr,' or 4 the article in Parkcrs's ;

ana 1 Know vou are uuiuus uu
airs of authorship, merely to scare au'
delude me." .

44 But, Jack, dear Jack, it is true.
was a lady before I began to write. lr- -

j

should I be conceited and ill-br- ed no.
Oh, Jack! Do believe me. I'm really'
and truly in earnest."

Jack saw the tears in her beautiful,
pleading eyes, and wanted to kiss tben
away; but an obtrusive policeman was.
too near to make it admissible.

44 Y'ou dear little soul!" he exclaimei
with an impulsiveness worthy of a
younger man and one who had. never
sufl'eredfromaMiss VanAlen. "Idon'.
care a straw if you are ! Y'ou might be
George Eliot herself, if you like. Well
no perhaps not her ; but any other au-

thor or authoress in the country, or all
of them put together, so long as you are
my own darling, lovely, lovable Carry."
And here Jack looked dangerously

moved. But Carry trusted to the po-

liceman and sat still, smiling like a very
raiubow, both showery and bright.

44 But,after all," said Jack sheepishly,
44 it is funny. I've said and sworn I never
would marry a literary woman, and here
I've been and gone and done it. What
will Hal say?"

" Indeed, you havent!" indignantly
returned Carry. 44 There is no certain-
ty whatever that I'll marry you yet."

44 O h! There isn't?" And Jack
whistled ironically right there in the
Park, too.

44 1 may refuse to marry a book-keepe- r.

I've always thought them as stupid
as owls. But who is Hal?"

44 Another owl," said Jack, with sin-

ful little twitches about his mustache.
44 An owl who wanted me to come to
dinner with his step-cousi- two years
ago, nnd fall in love with her, because
she was pretty and literary; and I
laughed him to scorn, on account of the
literature."

44 What is his name, though?"
44 Mister Henry nopp Weaver, of the

firm of Weaver & Wing, River Street,
Gotham."

Carry gave a little scream.
44 My goodness! Jack. It was me.

Harry Weaver's mother was my step-cousi- n."

44 Let us go home," said Jack, solemn-

ly. 44 Fate can not harm me. I am the
dust under her chariot-wheel- s, and the
heathen may revile as they please. I
shall be 4Mrs. Fenn's' husband to the
end of my days, and hug my chains at
that. Here lies Jonathan Pena."

44 Y'ou absurd creature," laughed Car-

ry, as they strolled away, past the police-ma- u,

who had not so much as winked
while all this went on.

So in due time they were married.
And the Wearers came to the wedding.
Jack endured much chaffing, but did
not resent it half as much as Carry did.
And, after a short tour during Jack's
vacation, they settltd down to daily
life, quite content and happy, though
they were poor.

But because they were poor Carry in-

sisted on keeping at work. She liked
her writing and she liked to help her
husband ; and Jack, being a generous
man, let her please herself, though he
watched over her health with extreme
vigilance, and if she looked pale or grew
nervous and sleepless, the tyrant di-

rectly turned the key of her desk, put
it in his pocket, asd walked off.

Things went on tranquilly, even bliss-

fully, for a year. Jack grew more and
more fond of his wife, for Carry had
traits that developed on acquaintance ;

and her lover had never known half how
bright, gentle, and companionable she
was. But Jack also had reserves of
character, and one was an immense fund
of latent jealousy. Though, as yet, it
had never known what my poor old
friend, Md'lle Martel, used to call
44 devil-upment- ," it was all there.

In Carry's new, happy, secure life
came a fresh impulse to her mind. Her
writings became more and more vivid
and interesting. She grew into notice,
and her relations with literary people
naturally led her into society. Every
body liked her. She was natural,
sparkling, and gracious, and attracted
both friends and admirers. Jack began
to be uneasy. He did not like to come
home and find the house redolent of
bouquets, tributes from Carry's friends,
among authors and editors, who had
soon found out her passionate love for
flowers. Neither did he care to
avail himself of sundry concert and
theater tickets politely proffered by
these same hands. And when
the long-expecte- d novel went to press
Jack ground his teeth on the visits that
passed between his wife and her pub-
lishers and was fit to tear his hair when
Mr. Henry Piatt, junior member of
Piatt & Co., publishers, escorted Mrs.
Penn down seven squares in Broadway,
as the luckless husband well knew, eye-

ing them from an omnibus which bore
him to the Jersey City Ferry, on busi-

ness not to be delayed a moment.
Carry was charming. The fresh

spring weather lent a bloom, warm and
bewitching, to her fair face. Her dress
was dark and plain, to be sure ; but it
was also stylish, and showed her ex-

quisite figure to advantage, and the
44 fellow" beside her was one of the
handsomest men in New York. How
many people turned to look at them,
and how happy they seemed. Jack
would have liked to knock him down,
then and there ; but business is business,
and then those po'iecmcn! What self-contr- ol

they teach those tall creatures
with badges !

When Jack came home that night,
Carry told him, with beaming eyes,
how happy the day had been. Mr.

Henry Piatt had come and taken her to
a matinee at the Opera.IIouse.

44 Such music, Jack! I was perfectly
bewitched."

44 H m!" growled Jack.
44 And I liked Janausheck so very

much! Y'ou can't think ! Mr. Piatt is
going to send us passes to their box
next Tuesday, when she plays Lady
Dedlock. The Platts are all going away
to a funeral, so it will be empty."

Jack devoutly wished Mr. Piatt, Jr.,
was going to his own funeral ; but hadn't
quite the heart to say so. However, no
such good luck happened. Mr. Piatt
was devoted to Carry till he went, for
the summer, to Long Branch; and then,
when September came, and every body
came back with it, this constant youth
appeared again and again. For the
novel had been purposely delayed till
fall, and demanded much consultation,
apparently.

Now the truth was that Mr. Piatt had
fallen dreadfully in love with a certain
lovely little maid in Baltimore, who co-- ?.

miptted with him nnmerpifnllr ? nnd
hmiagt ia a happy hour disC0Vered

iat ijeen Kennedy was an old school- -
rienA 0f Mrs. Fenn's, he confided b.

grfefs and hopes to that lady with rather
tedious frankness. And Carry did not

his tales of woe to Jack, simply
because she thought the matter of no
importance to him, and that Henr
Piatt would dislike to have his senf-ment- al

secrets confided to another man.
Women are so different. j

But Jack knew very well how often
the "fellow" was there, for Carry made
no secret of his visits ; and, while eves
a suspicious soul could find no harm i-

-i

such open secrets, still it gnawed upon
this common-plac-e Othello that he must
be shut up in a counting-roo- m all day,
while another man carried flowers, fruit,
books, and his own handsome presence
besides to the lovely wife at home.

But one day Jack's mind was suddenly

diverted from this rugged track by an ad-

vertisement, flung in at the office door,
setting forth the merits of a type-write- r, a
new invention for literature and bnsint ss

of all kinds where writing was demand-

ed. There were the usual certificates,
recommendations, puffs. It was war-

ranted to outwrite the fastest scrivener,
to be perfectly legible, in short, to be a
necessity of life. Here was the thing
for Carry ! Her arm already was pain-

ful from long use. She had been worn
out with her novel. Here was the very

thing for a Christmas present. It was

expensive, to be eure; but no doubt
would be economy in the end, and there
were two hundred dollars laid away in

the Bank of Boots, that his old grand-

mother, up in Maine, had left him years
ago. Jack's mind was made up.

Pretty soon the novel came out, and,
though truth compels us to own it was

not wonderful, still it was mot bad.
Natural, simple, wholesome, it had
small sales and few admirers. But

Carry harvested a little sum from it and
did not say much about her disappoint-
ment. She was able to give Jack a
nice Christmas present, and when the
festival came and she wheeled a luxuriant
easy-cha- ir into the parlor and present"
ed it to her dear husband, she was
pleased enough to utter a little scream
of joy when he unveiled the mysterious
thing in the corner and showed her the
type-write- r.

Before many days she had learned to
use the lettered keys rapidly, and Jack
in her daily delight and gratitude had
almost lost sight of Mr. Piatt. But when
Valentine's Day brought to the door an
elaborate document, in a thick, stiff en-

velope, and a big bunch of Parma vio-

lets and daphne blossoms, Jack began
to rage. Carry had gone on to Boston,
to make some arrangements with the
editor of a juvenile paper there; so he
put the letter aside and the flowers in
water, and went next day to his office,
with set lips and a pale face. At night
he returned to the lonely rooms, and,
from sheer loneliness, sat down to write
a letter to his brother in San Francisco.
As he lifted his pen from the desk, to
reach forward to the inkstand, the gold
pen dropped from the holder and fell in-

to the waste-baske- t, close by. Carry
had left in a hurry and forgotten to
empty this collection of scraps ; and the
pen slipped out of sight at once. Jack
hunted among the rustling papers ; but
at last had to pull them all out, one by
one, and was half-wa- y to the bottom,
when a torn sheet of delicate note-pap- er

met his eye, and on its surface, in the
square purple print of the type-write- r,

these words : 44 Dear, darling Hen."
Another and still another torn piece of
the same paper held the same words in
different sequence : 44 Dear Hen. Dear-

est. Hen dear. Hen. Hen P. Hen PI."
Jack sat transfixed. It did not occur

to him that the nickname was strange
for a lady to use. That was a trifle. But
this ! This was "confirmation strong as

holy writ!"
Poor Jack! The fires were let loose

upon him. Jealousy is 44 cruel as the
grave!" To have laid Carry in her
grave would have been nothing to this!
lie could not sleep. He walked the
room till dawn; then mechanically
kindled the fire afresh, and went down

town to breakfast and work. But break-

fast was a myth and work mechanical.
When he reached home at night, he
looked like a man about to die. He

opened the door with his key. A flood
t light, of warmth, of perfume burst

on his childish senses, and Carry threw
herself into his arms.

He held her off sternly. His face
never relaxed a muscle.

44 Jack! Jack" What does ail you?
Are you sick? Oh! Jack, dear! Do
speak!"

But he only took her hand in his and
led her to the table, opened a little card
drawer, where he had laid these damn-

ing proofs away, spread them before

her, and pointed to them with one rigid
finger, like the hero in a dreadful melo-

drama. 44 Look there!" he said.

Carry stared blankly, first at the pa-

pers and than at him. A wild fear en-tei- ed

her eyes. She thought him sud-

denly insane.
Jack grew impatient. He moved that

index finger under the word3 44 Dear
Hen."

"Woman! Who is he?"
Carry's face changed again. She

drew herhaud from Jack's grasp, threw
herself into a chair, and shrieked with
laughter. She laughed beyond all
power of speech, and her husband stood
glaring at her m despairing amazement

44 Oh, Jack!" she gasped, as soon as
her breath served. 44 Oh, dear! Oh!
And then she laushed again, till the
tears streamed down both cheeks.

" Wait a min-ut-e oh ! till I can stop
oh, Jack!"
He sat down in another, chair, with

an expression of agonized patience, that
seemed to inspire his wife with fresh
bursts of laughter. But at last she found
breath to speak.. ;

44 Oh, Jack ! What a blessed old idiot
you are. Here! Head that!" And she
pushed over to him, across the corner of
the table, the same mysterious document
he had taken from the letter-bo- x two
days before. But it was open now, and
showed two letters.one of which was un
folded and brief enough, and ran thus :

Pear Mrs. Fexn: She has accepted me,
at last ! I am the happiest fellow in Ameri-
ca. I enclose a letter left at the office for
you, and I send a few of your favorite flow
era to celebrate the day. Wish me loy. For
I know you rejoice. Yours faithfully,

n. l. platt.
44 My dear old boy," said the still

shaking Carry, as she crept on to Jack's
knee and laid her head on his shoulder,
44 1 began to write a letter to Helen the
other day, on the type-write- r, and some-

how the thing got out of order and re
fused to go. I could not make it slip
from e to 1 at all. Every time I tried to
write 4 Helen,' all I could get was Hen.1
If you look at those awful documents
you will see that the e in every 4 Hen' is
blurred. I thought it might be the fault
A the 4 1,' and, as I knew all about this
ive affair, and have for months, I

naturally tried myl in Piatt; but it went
well enough there. I meant to ask you
to see to the machine ; but you know
the Flattime people sent for me to come

that day, and I forgot it."
44 Carry, I am a fool ! " said Jonathan

in an exhausted tone. 44 1 am a jealous
fool. Can you forgive me?" And here
he turned white and laid his head back
in the chair, for the man had neither
eaten nvr slept in twenty-fou- r hours

"I always said book-keepe- rs were
stupid as owls, you know, Jack. But
you ire werse than an. owl. Come and

get your dinner, sir! I can forgive you
for every thing but supposing I could
be so shockingly ill-br- as to call any
man 4 Hen."

Jack gave a feeble little laugh and
went to dinner like a lamb. He has
never been jealous since ; but yet Carry
never quite trusts him.

She takes remarkable care of the
scrap-baske- t, and has studied the type-
writer so thoroughly she can keep it in
order herself.

44 It is a great help, Jack," she said,
the other day, half smiling; "but it
came near being a disastrous present."

Rose Terry Cooke, in the Independent.

Constant Love Rewarded.

A quiet wedding occurred in this vil-

lage within two months, says the Mid-dleto- n,

N. Y. Press, at which were no
guests, a mother to the bride being the
only witness to the ceremony beside
the officiating clergyman, who came
from another village. In 18C2, a young
gentleman, a resident of this county,
who was betrothed to the lady, enlisted
in the Union army. His sweetheart
made no effort to dissuade him, and
with a breaking heart bade him adieu
and quietly buried herself in her home
with her widowed mother, the only liv-

ing member of the family besides her-

self. For a while all went well, and
loving letters cheered the gallant sol-

dier. After the battle of Chancellors-vill- e

the letters suddenly ceased. Letter
after letter was written to him and his
comrades, but all that could be learned
was that after that terrible battle he was
missing. His stricken sweetheart never
entirely abandoned hope, and lived on,
hoping against hope for his return.
After many weary years her patient
troth has been rewarded and she is now
a happy bride. Some time during the
fight he was taken prisoner and soon
after sent to a Southern prison,
where he was kept about a
year. He finally escaped and
reached the seaboard, where he con-

ceived the idea of personating an En
glish sailor and getting to England on
a blockade-runne- r. After much delay
and many disappointments, during
which his courage almost failed him, he
succeeded. He remembers sailing
through the blockading squadron. After
that all is a blank. He learned after-

ward that he had been taken ill, and
soon after insane. On hi3 arrival at
England he was taken to an insane
asylum by the Captain of the blockade--

runner, where he remained until a year
ago, when he was discharged cured, but
penniless. He succeeded, through the
assistance of friends in the asylum, in
obtaining a situation in a mercantile
house, where he won the esteem of the
principals, to whom he told his story.
A leave of absence was granted him ; he
came to Middletown and found his old
sweetheart, now a lady of 32, still faith-

ful to his memory. They were quietly
married and are now in England, where
he proposes to remain for a term of

i t ;
years. During nis long aosence nis on-

ly surviving relatives, a brother and uu-cl- e,

had died, and he had no ties to keep
him here, save the love of country,
which will eventually bring him and his
faithful wife back to our shores.

A Bold and Successful Robbery.

One of the boldest robberies that has
ever occurred in this city, says the Lin-

coln (Neb.) Journal, took place at the
B. & M. Depot shortly after noon yes
terday. Mr. DeLee, the driver of the
U. S. Express wagon in this city, had
gone to the depot as usual, and took
from the express agent of the eastward
bound train the money package and
other articles expressed to this city, and
laid them in his wagon. The money
package he laid under the cushion on
his seat, and over the cushion he spread
or threw a grain sack ; he then stepped
to the door of the express car for an-

other package of goods, when the en-

velope containing the money and way
bills was taken. e are not positive
whether Mr. DeLee discovered his loss

immediately or not; however, the rob-

bery was made known at once, when
one of our town boys pointed out a
tall man as having been seen be-

tween the express wagon and the
omnibus, which were standing side by
side at the platform. Mr. DeLee

quickly proceeded up town and got
out a warrant for the arrest of the sup-

posed thief, but before the officers could
get to the depot the train was moving
off. Mr. Miller immediately teiegrapn- -

ed to Waverly, Omaha and Plattsmouth
to have the man arrested. At the former
place he was arrested by the Constable
of the town, who in turn telegraphed
here that the party was captured. A
locomotive, with Marshal Carr and one
or two others, proceeded to Waverly,
where the man was turned over to the
Marshal. The prisoner gave his name
as C. D. Tiffany, and said that he was a
commercial traveler for hatters and fur
riers on Broadway, New York. He
said he had no knowledge of the rob-

bery, and took his arrest very coolly.
TTnnn his nerson was a cola watcn, ar i
ticket for Omaha, and $ 19 m money.
When questioned as to where he had
stopped while in Lincaln.he said he had
taken his meals at Spencer's dining-hal- l,

but refused to state where he had lodged
The messenger don't remember how

much money there was in the 44 run,
but remembers distinctly that there was

one package in the lot containing $ 100

The prisoner will be brought before D

G. Hull,Assistant Prosecuting Attorney,
when, we presume, the full

facts in the case will be brought to light
In the meantime, the prisoner is resting
comfortably in the County Jail.

Travelers describe two different

ways of shoeing horses in Turkey and
Russia, which may seem very awkward
compared with the simple methods ol
the American smiths. In Turkey and
Servia the horse's head is held by one
man, another holds the leg on his arm,
and the third operates on the foot.
Russia the horse ia placed in a squ-- r

cage made of rough planks of woo -- ,

and is strapped around the belly wit i
wide leather straps attached to cross
bars of the frame work ; his head is also

tied safely; the foot is fixed to a stake
in the ground and held by an assistant,
while the smith places the shoe on.

Whifpek Cream. Whites of 2 eggs,
6 tablespoonfuls of good cream, pow-

dered sugar to taste ; flavoring to taste.
Beat until a stiff froth ; pour over a small
mold of strawberry or raspberry pre-

serve in a glass dish. Serve with little
savoy cakes.

DOMESTIC ECON03IY.
Coli-8LA- Cut up half a medium-size- d

white cabbage in shreds ; sprinkle
upon it 1 teaspoonful of sr.lt ; then take
2 eggs, a piece of butter the size of an
egg, i enp of water, the same of vine-

gar; beat the eggs very light; add the
water, vinegar and butter, with a little
pepper and mustard, and pour over the
cabbage.

Superior Corn-starc- h Cake. 1

cup of butter, 2 of sugar, 2 of flour, 1 of
oorn-starc- h, the whites of 7 eggs well
beaten, 1 full teaspoon of yeast powder,
1 cup of milk and flavor to taste. Beat
butter and sugar to a cream, then add
the other ingredients adding the eggs
last. This is a very handsome silver
cake and to the taste delicious.

Apple Tapioca Pcddixg. Soak a
teacupful of tapioca in 3 cupfuls of luke-

warm water for 5 or C hours, stirring
occasionally, reel G apples, cutting
them in halves and arranging them in
the bottom of the dish, empty in the
dissolved tapioca with a pinch of salt ;

bake 1 hour, and eat warm with cream.
If the apples are not sweet, serve with
sugar or with hard sauce.

Tea Cakes. Put 1 pint of warm
milk into a pan with i pint of 3 east and
sufficient flour (about 2 pounds) to make
a good thick paste. Knead it well, and
leave it to rise for a couple of hours ;

sweeten with 2 ounces of powdered
sugar, mix with it i pound of butter,
and add 4 eggs well beaten up. Let it
stand for i hour, then divide it into
cakes and put them in tins, stand
them to rise again near the fire, then
bake in a quick oven.

Buckwheat Cakes. Take 1 pint of
sour milk or buttermilk.add 1 teaspoon-
ful of soda, stir until it foams up ; mix
in the buckwheat flour and Graham
flour by degrees and alternately, stir-

ring well until there is a thick batter;
rub a little butter on a hot griddle or
large frying-pa- n ; try the batter; if it is
full of little holes it is of the right thick-

ness ; 2 tablespoonfuls will make a good-size- d

cake ; they must be turned. Eat
with plenty of golden sirup.

Washington Pie. Peel and cut up
about 8 apples, and stir them over the
fire with 4 ounces moist sugar, 2 ounces
of butter, juice and peel of 1 lemon.
When the apples are quite soft, mash
them up, or put them through a sieve ;

stir in 4 yelks of eggs, ahd bake in a
pie-dis- h which is edged with paste.
When done put the whipped whites on
the top, ornament it with candied peel
or dried fruit, and return it to the oven
till it is nicely browned.

s s

Horrors of the Indian Famine.

The St. Louis Republican publishes
the following private letter, written by
a magistrate on the island called Paum-be-u,

in India, to his brother in Mis

souri:
Paimbeu, Aug. 12, 1877. I am so

fearfully sick of thi3 dreadful famine ;

people dying of starvation all around
and out of one's power to assist. Re
turning from my morning ride one da3

this week I found a woman in the last
stage of starvation, and although I pro-

cured sago and brandy for her, the poor
creature died. I am to hold a meeting
this evening to start a private congee
house to relieve the necessities of some.
Every day we give rice and money out
of our own resources, but it is a heavy
drain. Rice sells at twenty-fiv- e shil
lings a bag of 164 pounds, which last
year could be bought for eight shillings,
and of course every thing is dear in
proportion in the vegetable line; but
cows and poultry, etc., are to be bought
in the same place for nominal s,ums

only. The people have nothing to feed
them on, and in some places there
is actually a famine of water as well
as of food. Grass is an article of im-

portation, and pays for its convey
ance. We feed about three hundred
people daily, one meal a day only, giving
but enough to keep them alive. We can
not afford to give more, as we shall have,
prabably, to feed them for four months,
perhaps longer. Last month was a
great festival time among the Hindoos,
but, owing to the famine, not many
came to market, although there is a
temple here much frequented by de-

votees. Sometimes, after landing on
the shore, they roll the whole way
(eight miles) to pay their devotions. In
one taieeg u,uuu uiea 01 starvation
in a month. In our district 70,000
died in May. Is it not terrible?
You can not imagine what scenes we

Indians see and hear daily. Can you

fancy a woman boiling and eating her
baby? That occurred not many miles

from here only last week. When pos-

sible I superintend the giving of the
food, and have often seen the mothers
take the children's share and eat it
themselves. I must add that I make it
up to the poor little things, when possi
ble, by giving them an extra allowance,
as I feel that only the pangs 01 utter
starvation would induce a mother to rob

her child, for, although black in color,
thev are not devoid of feeling.

Communism in Iowa.

An obscure communistic society,

called Amana, occupies a tract of fertile
land near Iowa City, and has 1,624

members. There are seven villages,
and in each a boarding-hous-e sufficient

to accommodate the population of the
village. To these all the people go to
get their meals, the hour for which is
given by a bell from a central tower.
There are also laundries, where all

washing and ironing are done ; so that
no housekeeping really is done in the
families, which leaves the members to
other departments of labor, and every

member of the society has something to
do. Once in every year the executive

officers make an annuity apportionment
to each family or single individual,
which is to be for use for that year for
personal expenses. There is in every

village a store, ia which all kinds of

goods are kept, and which are delivered

to members of the society witnoui proni ;

a record of each person's purchases h
kept, and at the end of the year tra
amount is deducted from the annuity,
so that very little money is used. II t
member withdraws from the society,

what he put in is returned, without in-

terest or increase. If a member dies,
and is the head of a family, his share
or interest in the society is divided

among his legal heirs and placed to their
credit on the books of the society.

There are three phjsician3, whose duty
it is to visit the sick. Their medicines

and teams are supplied by the society.

So, also, schools are maintained.

Death of an American Baroness.

The painful intelligence of the death
of Baroness Juliet B. de Lepel, former-

ly Juliet B- - Austin, of this city, was re-

ceived by cable yesterday. She died
Saturday morning at Trient, Austria.
The deceased lady was a native of Mil-

waukee, and resided here until 18C7. In
that year she went to Germany with a
view of cultivating her voice, which was

a pure and strong soprano. In 1871

she was married to Baron de Lepel, a
distinguished Prussian. About a year
ago her health began to fail, and since
that time she resided at Trient for med-

ical treatment. Her illness was not re-

garded as dangerous until within a few
weeks. She was 25 years old. She had
prosecuted the study of music and the
training of her voice with marked suc-

cess, and had the ability to take a lead-

ing place among the vocal artists.
Milwaukee Sentinel.

rantlon, to the PnbUe.
We uxdersUDd there are unprincipled

grocers an gtorekeopers who palm i ff on
on the unwary purchasers Yeast Powder ia
bulk, or loose, for the genuine Doolct's
Yiast Powdbb. For the protection of
housekeepers and the public generally, we
are authorized to state that the genuine
Doolbt's Yeast Powdbk is sold only in cans.
AIwsts refuse to take it except In cans, se-

curely labeled. The signature of
Doolbt t Bkothbr, the manufacturers, la
plainly printed on each label.

ITIothera, JHoiher, mother.
Don't fail to procure Mas. Wosiow's Sootb-Di- a

Strip for ail diseases of teething in chil-

dren. It relieves the child from pain, cures wind
eolie, regulates the bowels, and, by giring relief
and health to the child, gives rest to the mother.

Kisosford's Oswego Purb and 8ilter-Glos- s

Stakch has always taken the first
prize wherever exhibited in competition for
puiity, strength and luster. It has no equal.

NATURES REMEDVTV

The Cnur Bmoo Puwncr
Bill1 RESIT8 TVBIjlj.

tvl TU FULAKD, MC, OCl. 11. 137.
H. H. R. Stxtimi:

Ixar Sir I hve tecn Kirk two jnn with the llrer
complaint, and during that time hare taken a great
nianr dillerent medicinea, but none of them did me
anjgood. I waa rentlet nitflira, had no appetite.
Since MKlnn the VKtiKTlNh 1 rrrt well, and relish
my food, t an recommend the VKtiETINE for what
U haa done for me. Yonn rrrectfnllr.

Witness of the above: Mrs. AI.HKKT lilCKER.
Mr. GKOKI.E M. VAITCIIAN Med ford. Mass.
VECETINE IS SOLO by ALL ORUCCIST8.

AWKRIOsVwniAWOXD WBKATorllaai.
Awarded a prze

medal at the Centennial r'.ihlbitt.m. Thin erain irt-tlrwl- y

dlstlnrt from any other nw tntroduee,!. tnaains;
bread equal to the best wheat, and productmr ?o lo 75
bushi'ls to the acre, weiithing 11 to :iie bushel. Pries
in t. packages, postpaid, 5oe., and by Yeitfht or ex.
press. In UMb. pa itiwvs, fci; 101 It. 15. Sample!
r mail on receipt of sump. Colorado wLite heat
15 per bushel. Liberal discount toUie trw'.e. Artdrw
C.IJ. KJOKJ,Sewl Merchant, 133 Market St, 1'hiUd a.

BARB mils i

FOR SALE
By E. E. PRATT. 79 Jackson-st- ., Chicago.

SEWING MACHINES.

Wilcox c Glbba Elegant-Cas- e Cabinet.
Manufacturers' price, $200; will sell foe

8125 cash.
One American Sewing Machine New- -

Price $70: for 850.

SCHOLARSHIPS.

Two In Northwestern Business Col'
lege, IQadlson, Wis.

Value $45 each- - for 822.50.

One In Jones' Commercial College St.
Lonis.

Value $65; for 835.
One In the St. Fanl Business College,

Value-- J; for 825.

m runts tVAsiTRDtosell IllnMtrn'ff Life of 15 rl Ef hum Young. Trice 50c. Sua I'ub. Co.,St.Louis

(tin O Best thing for AGENTS. J. Lath-lU- r

C. AjCO.,41Wash.8t.,Bo6ton,MaM.

O k0 a lay. How to Make It. Something He
Jfnr Agenti. LUH.I UJUVS uu ,ai.i.ouu,MO

CLIFFORD'S
FEBRIFUGE

Oil

c" i i i & i S

ERADICATES AIX MALARIAL,
DISEASES from the SYSTEM.

J. C. RICHARDSON, Prop.,tyFor Sale by All Drugirists. ST. LOCIS.

C Ia trjn we cTmr at home. Sample worth 18
3 10 Ulree. bllNSO.S CO, rWtlano, Me.

Cl'VC Kevolvera sent free for examlnat'n Price-lis- t
UU liO free. Gi e itWcsl'n Oon Works. Pittsburgh, Pa.

Ce WEEK in your own town. Terms and 15

t UO outtltfree. H. lALLITr A Co. PirtUnd, Ma

10 " ' mt Momr. Agents wented. Ontnt
la. and terms free. T 1: 1 E CO.. Augusta. Me.

M ft Fine Mixed Cards, lanre size, 8 tints, wun
HUruune, by mail, 10c. A.HLNT a CO..PIymouth.Ind.

1 C Fanev Cards, Snowflake, Damask, etc, no 2
C 0 alike, with naine,lllc. Nassau Card Co.,asau.M.Y.

Elegant Cahds, no 2 alike, with name,25 lot. postpaid. GEO. L REED a CO.. Nasau.X.Y.

Mivm Cards, with name, 10c. Samples
30 stamp. J. M1NK.TJCK a CO, Nassau, N. Y.

ec Cards, Af styles, in elepantcase, OK,
33ajtitmeC3w.T.Thontsuo.Uartoo.U.6J6

STAMMERERS Aas.T1 lass. MO WtoIt Itjf .T
Itio-- Til tirals Waiated 3

$350 e articles In the world . 1 simple
Ire Address J at BKOKsoai.ueiromJiicai

.t.. .hm m,.l hv ArrnUMliilnr MrCw$lhS26i. Cvnti. rifts. Chr,H. Cards.

X' fres. J. H. Hvwvono . Hoss. B .t'ti. Mi

Ss I li 1 poor-a- Sendstamp for Immense
trued cataiogua. O.O.B8IAMT, ChU-as- I1L

SiAA DAT msranteed witn onr wen AMoen
tDU .h..Twt sriri twst marie. CATALOGUES PRES.
Address C. A. BROCKETT a CO. , Kansaa Clty.Mo.

TOTING MEN who wish to learn nir.A.n
Send yoor name, with two Kent

tamps, to F. Klir n, engineer. prnreM"r.

(e (i FRFMU'S WATCH A5DCHAI- S- stem.
winder Kree with cverr order.

fDDU '" J-- B. Qatlosd k Co., Chicago. UL

A DAY to Asjents. Watehea 3 to $7
, t . .. I. ( )Ter 10U Latest Novelties$9 bOUTHEKN BLPPLY CO, NaanvUle. Tea.

If rem feel doll, drowsy, debl'ttated, s rrsamt
headache, month tastes badly,
toneue coated, yon are suffering from torpid
-- biliousness." and sothlng wlireur. yoo so speedily

,snd permanently mm m -
LATusor Memoiitn.

PURELY VEGETABLE,
Tie ipest. Purest

nrt Rnt Family Medi
cine In the World!

A ErrscrrtJAL -

civic for all diseases or
tbe Liver, stomach snd XTpVt.- -

liTgulate the Liver and U J2prevent

CTiltXS AT FETOR.
MALARIOUS

BOWFL
KESTLES4- -

KESS. JAUim,A.Aj, s W'KACSA.
II 4 7) BREATH t

Kothlng Is so nnplesssnt nothing so common ss had
breath, snd In nearly every ease it eomes from the
... . ... H. mn ...11. mmrtrd If VOS Will
take Sihuoxs Livcb KancLAToa. Do not neglect
so snrs a remedy for this repulsive disorder, 't will
also Improve your Appetite, Complexion and General
usawta. PILES t

How many suffer torture day after day. making Ma
s burden and robbing existence of all Pleasure, owing
to the secret suffering from Piles. 1 et relief is rescy

.... h.n ,lmn.t ill An. who will ase SYStcmSC- -

Icsl y the remedy that has permanently cured tboer
aaaiia. Bimmoss' Livss ItsouLAToa Is Nodrssus,
vteleat purge, bnt a genue saaiauun is jiaum.

COXSTIPATIOX f
BHOTJLD ot be regarded ss

S trilling ailment In fact natnre
demands the ntmost regularity
of the bowels, snd any deviation
from this demand paves the way
often to serious danger, it is
anitA aa ntfA Mill I 10 remove i'
mnrm acennulations from the
bowels as it Is to eat or sleep.
snd no health can 00 eipecvcu
where a costive habit oi bod
prevslls.
SICK flKADACUK I

fhuMinf affliction occurs wiost frequently.
srw nt the atomach. arising from tbe ba--
nerfectlv digested Contents, causes s severe pais la

with disagreeable nausea, snd
this constitute. P?PI"IT i'"Headache; fur the relief of which, Takb
Livaa HaeOLAToa oa stanicuia.

bajtbt AcrtrsBB olt bt
sT. E. ZEILIN H CO.,

PHILAEKLPKIA.

$tJ9. toXABYAuPSVMiaTa.

ATAonn.
TWELVE YEARS CFSUFFERIH3

Omrtlrmr . About twelre rears asm. while trsTel- -
tsg with t ather Kemp's Old Volts Concert Troupe a

tenor singer, 1 took a seTere cold snd waa lnd si
at Newark, ff. J. This cold brought on a sevcr at-

tack of Catarrh, which 1 battled with ererr knowit
remedy lor four weeks without aTait, and was finally
obliged to give np a most desirable position and ft --

torn horns unable to slug a not. or three years
afterwards i waa nnanie 10 sing at ait. t ne cm. a
tackof Catarrh bail leftmynasal orrana and throat
so senattlTe turns tna siiithU'st cold wouid bring on
fresh attack, lasting me prostrated. In this oay I
continued to suffer. The last attack, tlie sererrtt I
wpr had. wss terrible. 1 fcutfered the most excrvcla.
Ire pain In my head, wss so hoaras at to bo scarce! '
SLMO W spcSK.auti vi ii ti mi iiu l , . . invtsui .
was going into quick consumption, and 1 firmly

that had thee symptoms continued without re-

lief they would kava rendered me a easy victtn..
H'hm in this distressing condition. I commenced ths
ase of Sas roans KadicauCTss fvs Cts;i. Ter
ieloctantly,lconfe,ss 1 had tried all the a.lTcrtise I
remedies without benefit. 1 hs nrstdnsaof thlswor-derf- nl

medicine gave wm the greatest rell-f- . It Is
hardly possible for one whose a hes, eTesschi,
who can scarcely srtlcniate distinctly ou sreonnt I
ths choking sccumnlattons In his throat, to reallts
bow much relief I obtained from ths arslapnllcaitoi
of Saxfoso's Kaoical trss. Coder Its Influence,
both Internal and external, I rapidly recovered, so I
by an occasional nse of ths remedv since hara beet
entirely free from Catarrh, for the first tuna la twl7

PUVSrW. Ttoi nttomr
IVaxtoast, Hsaa, Jaa. MSTt.

Vsit, n.v Mntalna Dr. Sanfbrd Improve. In
allnar tube, with full directions for ue in all cases.

Prica. 11.00. For sale by all Wholesale and Ketajrt.i,..tts thMiurhiint th l;nltcri states. v r.F.ict Cm

PoTTKU, General Agent and. Wholesale Druggist
Boston. -

COLLINS'

UO LTAIG

PLASTERS
AK WeetTO-Galvsnl- e Battery, combined witn tn

..i.hr.t..l Medicated Porona Pmster. forming
thegrandrat curative agent In the world of medicine,
snd utterly sorpseslng all other Plasters hrretofore m
nse. They sccomnllh more in one week than the olt
flusters ia a waoio year, i ucj uu uui rtM, swj

raa.

"A WONDERFUL REMEDY."
YearnWee Pnttrr? Oentlmn. Tonr Cou.nrs

Voltaio Plastss is a wonderlul remedy. 1 have)
suffered with s weak and painful back more than right
years I sent for your Colli' Voltak; Plas
tss. l ne pain reacnea iron my nitcs. 1117 .mm "
bins. My lett side and hip are leellng very will, but 1

think 1 require another Plaster for my ruht sine. I
am so mncn Improved that 1 can walk and stand, bnt
before I got virr l".-- l. r I was auaols to walk or
stand.

- Ecspectfullj vonrs.
..Jl I l I.il. Hit., I W. M

Lynchburg, Ya- -, July i ', liHu.

P.a since I finished mT letter some of my neigh
bors have come in air.l shall mt lo acini forsomo surs
of yon r PI listers. I am r.icommendlng lliem tn.ll my
friends. Pleaao ssnd me ait of vour Coixms Vol-
taio I'LAATlJtS. fcucloMd find s,lJ.

MEM.g
el4 k .n A.fr!t for rente each. Sent to sor

part of ths United Stata and Cannulas on receipt of
25 cents for on.-- , SI 23 f'r six, or J i for twelvo,b
WEEKS a roT iKi:. uociou.

Late'FrieRia5' wanteu.
Invaluable!

renu iamp
VAN A CO.. Chicago

THE ST. LOUIS MIDLAND FARMER
Will be sent THRKG MONTHS FOR ONE

Stamp. Address the pnhll.sners, U. V. M

3 a CO., 13 Olive btieet, St. LouU. Mo.

WORK FOR ALL
In their own localities, canvassing fear the "lralls
Visitor, (enlarged) weekly and iiomniy. uir.rtM-- r in t ! Mortal, with Jlamlnoth I'hnimoa
Free. Big Commissions to Agents. Terms snd outfit
Free. Address P.O. VlCKKKV.AnarsMtta.Me.

OrHDrTC! CF LIFE UNVEILED

ODUUMdorBGOKOF FATE.
A Hook of W nntlers : or n arveinns uysienr.
Thousands of tlll!K SKlKKTs-j- h. sicienr
of Life nnfolilwl I iv:siw ui.v.i.r.ns"ifvniivnntlnninlis ninorT, enl
for lllutnte. clmilar ami extra trmia to J. V.
ALAKII. 1 nmi roiinii ;inri, ri.Afi"., "

JACKSON'S BEST
SWEET NAVY CHKWTNG TOBACCO was
swarded the highest prize at CENTKNNIAL,

for its line chewing qualities, the excellence
and lasting character of its swuetrnlngand Havorlnr
If you want the hkst iuitAWtirOTmii!, as
your grocer for tins, snd see that each plug bears onr
blue strip trade mark with words Jackson's Best
on It. Sold by all ). libers. Bend for sample to C. A.
JACKSON a CO., Manufacturers. Petersburg. Ta.

THE AGENTS' HERALD.
4Aa wimit, 50c. T". sr.ml.ai.

Os trial mi 25C. ""I"' 3cr 930 rnnsi ..
salary ta Acnts, Willi premium ,.f SlOO IN COLD.

CV6rjAg;enT.a.otACENTS' DIRECTORY.
m.?. ic. . unswn "j siiss- ma

P-a-
n

v. Jliarilw with hiattw tiotia.
L9- 53c. CViip !nitilinrrii.Ji uutmaoaifSaW,i T V ss ..iL'V'tvlVlVTWI) Lima to tVanaa.

tiy ISA X. Mt It. rhiitfk rtm

PREPARE FOR BUSINESS- -

I' UftG MEN AND LAUlLu
post rsaCTKAL anasiwaiac.Al.lKie.1. and lbma aisoawr. Urlil. mmmy s.4

refltsl'l. .nipWiyFlliL ks.11, acnainML AVrf mite Im mmrm

l.w t sw STo-- .. OJ.M". Urire.1 an auM papular erbool,
1 staaip far Ctslistu. n.l Alpnsr io

TKl.KOR.tPH CULLEUC. BUFFALO. X. T.

WOT FAIX ta
srnd for our Ke
Catalogue. It can.
tains valuable Infos,
nmtion for every
person content
(latitig ths pue
chase of si! j srticle
fur nentonaLfaniLt

or agricultural nse. Free ta any Address.
XIOXTfsO.TIKIt Y WARD m CO.

Original Grange Supply House,
JZ7 at ZaWabotkAv. CIIICAWO. in.

At U St m.M ?wsJJ777 71 rfhrf W
HneAeare AmtmmH snd TrfH Kis.
tfissea, bumn-Jlt-li mnrl 'hifjlm JtarHlrm,

jtrcjsivi'K e.vwi.TB ro..
SMslesM. t 'mt. .,

prCinctjLASs saT rasa oa awhcatioi.

WILHOFT'2
Anti-Poriocli- c,

OK

FEVER a AGUE

fmr mil THmrmmrm CmnmmH w
J . 1 1.0 mi tlrnm Mmvmmt,

A Varranted Cure!
Q. K. KIN Li AY CO.,

JTean J'rajs'a.
rFTOB BALE BT ALL PBPOQ13TS.

TVtinl IY.ff Without Ilraltli? Tt
hwortnletsLssysUie pale dyspeptic. 1 rue, hot health ia
within yoor teach. A few doses of Tabat" FrrttRvr
cskt SKLTZsa ArrKiKVf restores your digestion, f

stpetm yoor cheerfulness; and taken ss an
Biignmvo a wm srs--p ujj-m-i- m z

OPIUM CURE
INSTITUTE.

This Is an Incorporated institution for the r'V
leal cure of this dreadful haldt It I ant one of list
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