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Religions Miscellany.
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Aunt Jerusha’s Vacation.

# Home again, are you, Auntie ? Hada
good time ? We're real glad lo see you.
Now your vacation is over you must tell
us all about it."”

This was Judge Parker's greeting as he
met Aunt Jerusha st Parson Hopeful’s
the night after her return from & sum-
mer trip.

“ Wa'nl, [ guess ['m as glad to git home
a8 you can beto see me. [ thought I was
purty middlin’ tired 'fore 1 started, but
now I'm e'ensmost tuckered out. Trav-
elin’ an' visitin', 'n goin’ to meetin’, 'n
takin’ care o' babies is most ag hard's
doin’ housework."”

“ Traveling is hard work.
didn’t bhave to go very
Judge.

# No, not 80 very; 'bout fifteen hundred
miles, I guess, in all”

«Why, whers have you been ? I thought
you were visiting Kate and that grandson
o' vonrs in Mayintown."

W Yes, ves. But | went to Awndover
firat. an' Oberlin', an' New York ‘fore I
got *round to Mayvintown."”

“ Andover? Al!l Tell us about it.”

« Ye see Parson Hopeful was agoin' to
‘tend the anniversaries 'n the lumni geth-
erin’, an' he asked me if | dido’t want to
go too. 1 said yes, kinder in fun ; but he
insisted 'pon my goin’. Then when I see
gigter Catherine—Mrs. Whittlesey, you
know—she said they'd got a new departur’,
or suthin’ o' that kind, in Andover, 'n as
I'd never seen one, | was determined I'd
go. An’'right 'pon that eousin Ann, who
vigited to our house last summer, wrote
me to come an’ spend a fortnight with
herinJuue.  She said they was expectin’
a ‘big racket’ to the 'lumni meetin’, so
I went”

«'Well, did you see the new departure,
or the big racket

«] guess go. We had lots o’ fun, n'
should guess that was somethin' new in a
feeological seminary. Everybody was
happy 'xcept twoor three who wis afeard
that Congregationalists was a.gittin' too
lib'ral. Now, as for me, I don't eare how
lib'ral & man i« of he's ouly orthodox.

Twas jest gplendid, the ‘nangural & weches
o’ the new perfessors! They argued fer
a biblical an' reasonable an’ sound feeol-
ogy—just what I belisve ; an’ everybody
liked it. Then the graduoatin' exercises.
They was all right, an’ [ said to myself,
thinks I, the sewinary that gradustessich
men oan’t be fur out the way, But when
the 'lumni met, & doclor from St. Louis,
a big man with a heart’s big as an ox, |
ghould think, told "em what kind o' presch-
in' the times was a demandin'; but he
was 'fraid some folks wasn't gittin’ ‘nuff
of it. Then a Boston minister told how
his feelin’s kep' a laceratin’ of him nights
‘eause there was suthin’ wrong at Ando.
ver; an' he hoped the 'lumni counld say
somethin’ comfortin’ or pass a resolution
or declaration to show that they didn’t
approve o' any departure from what Mr.
Calvin thought ought to go into the West-
minster Confession. That ain't jest what
he said ; but he seemed to be hittin' that
way. Anyway his feelin’s didn't seem to
'‘gree with him, when he went to bed.
Cousin Ann, she whispered to me: ‘ Now
for the racket!' I looked 'round, an’ purty
soon Mr. Cook came down the side aisle
and sot down with the Hoston minister.
He showed him some resoclutions, an' he
nodded his head. Then some spoke on
the other side as though Andover was all
right. Ooe said the visitors was gentle-
men of honor, and they would keep the
geminary straight; another thought it
unnecessary to turn the meetin' into a
heresy hunt. Then Mr. Cook looked at
the Boston minister, an’ with his pencil
grossed out one o' the resolutions. Then
a Bible man they called Butler, said some
funny things; but he thought the semin-
ary wns all right, an” everybody clapped
their hands and looked happy. But Mr.
Cook crossed out some more resolutions.
I guess he was surprised soma to find the
seminary nearer right than he thought.
When he got up to speak, instead of read-
ing his resolutions, he preluded his re-
marks with prayer. Then he said some-
thing about & legal aspect of some ques-
tion. Cousin Ann sald he meant thut
Professor Smyth didu't sgree with kim,
an’ he wanted the supreme court to say
he was a herstic. The 'lumni dido’t seem
to 'gree with him ; for they immediately
elected the professor chairman of the com-
mittee of amrrangements for the next
meetin’., Cousin Ann whispered some-
thing that sounded like * Heat at his own
game.! An' she guessad Mr. Cook, Dr,
Deaxter, and Professor Park would feel »
little mite disappointed at the way their
racket turned ont. They dida't seem to
be 80 jubilant as the rest at the 'lumni
dinner. But they promised to stand by
and befriend the pew professors. An'
when the president of the faculty, whom
they wanted to erowd out, said he had
Just renewed his subseription o the
Creed, the applause was just tremendous.,
The 'lumni went home in hich glee; an'
one on "em couldn’t contain himself. For
we found in the depot buildin' some
verses on & piece o' paper, signed Alum-
nus."

“ Lot us see them," replied the judge.
“ You must lot us see them."

% They ain’'t much poetry in'em as |
oan see; but they was a relief, perhaps,
to the writsr, ‘They was headed :

“iThe Heresy-Hunt of Our
Giants,’ an’ read like this :
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" ¢ Oor Honry Is & mightier man;
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| which vou get from the voice.

| queried the judge.

More dexterous farin horsemanshio:
He rides two nagw, ¥6 800,
Ho's libaral an' he's orthodox
In & very high degroe,
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Necmortn] vet conld sign s creed
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The seent of hereane,
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Towr Inrgge tor ourd C
Thnt ohulr I still guite ably flled
By u better man than hi,
" ¢ Tha hunt was not saccessfal guite,
In n vory high degree;
“Twan given up for reazons which
To state I'm very free;
A Daniel came to indgment there
And plow the mighty three!” ™

“ Waell, Auntie, you are nol sorry you
went to Andover 7" suid Parson Hopeful,

“Oh, I wouldn’t & missed it for any-
thing. I shouldn't s known anything
about it just from the newspaper reports.
They can tell what is said, but they can't
give the tones or express the alarms
They
can’t fully represent the joy of victory, or
the pathos of » defeat, so as to make it
real. The impression is so much more
than what ean be told in words!"

“ Well, aboul the new theology?"

“ 1 nin't afraid o’ that. [ like it."

“ [ thought you would beliave in the
new theology if you could only go and
hear #ome of it.”

“ Well, really, "twasn’t new at all ; it's
just what ['ve always believed, only it
was better expressed than I've often
heard it. It was just what they've been
teaching at Oberlin, & reasonable, biblical
and progressiva theology. That's one
thing [ wanted to go to Obaerlin for. Mr.
Cook said Andover had rivals, and inti-
mated that they were more orthodox at
Oberlin.”

“ So vou went ?"” asleed the judge, “And
how did you find them 2"

o Just like Andover, with their faces
toward the riging sun. They didn't seem
a bit inclined to hug the corpse of what
used to be considered orthodoxy. They
never professed any great admiration for
the Westminister Uonfession, and they
don't seem to have fallen from grace
toward it. There never was an institu-
tion more hogpitable to new views or new
ideas, nor more loyal to truth, God’a
Word is their standard. At their jubilee
Oberlin was just like & field of whitae clo-
ver full of honey.bees, all life and en-
thusiasm. All seemed to be hunting for
honey, nud not for heresy. 'Twas won-
derful how earpest, hearty, free and joy-
ful they all were.”

“You like both Andover and Oberlin
80 well you will hardly know where to
send your grandson to study theology "'
suggested the judge.

“| min't troubled 'bout that. Katie
thinks she will train him herself, 20 he'll
be a great theologian before he's old
enough to go to either,”

“ Well, that will solva the problem very
happily. He won’t have to go to any
seminary until he goes to be a professor.
Let’s see ; howold is he now 7" asked the
parson,

“ Nearly three montbs. He wae born
the fifteenth of April,” said Aunt Je-
rusha. * He's very forward for his age.”

“Oh, doubtless,” said the judge. * Ilas
he begun to read Hebrew ? I snppose
he'll perfeet himself in that before he be-
gins the English.”

“Certainly ; Richard's teaching him
the alphabet and lecturing him on origi-
nal gin,"”

“Good studies for an infant!
pose they hnve g name for him 7

“ To be sure. It was foreordained that
he should be called Charley Hodgs, unless
he'd been a girl. It is through him that
Katie expeets to revise Hodge's theology.”

* Well, she'll do it; and he’ll have to go
to Princeton. And when you get that
seminary ranged alongside of Andover
and Oberlin, you may count that the prel-
ude fo the Mijleninm,” said the Judge.

“You may think that's & work of time
—perhaps a long time: but it's got to
come, An' il Charley Hodge don't live
to see it, if he grows up healthy, yon
neéedn’t call me Aunt Jerusha any more |
Aundover and Prineeton eannot be much
further apart now than were Andover and
Oberlin forty years ago. It ought not to
take more than forty years more to bring
them all into line, as allies storming the
fortress of the common enemy.”

Aunt Jerusha bowed herself out and
left the Judge and the Parson thinking
that her vacations bad not diminished her
faith, her hope or her charity.

—Rev. P, 8. Boyd, in Independent.
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Who will Do So for Us?

We count it a remarkable fact that the
newspapers of the same week should have
contained the pleasing announcement of
a movement in two sister denominations
toward & much-needed labor of love and
justice. [t is stated that the late Dr.
(zeorge Nugent of Philadelphia has left
nearly his entire estate, likely to be worth
from #300,000 to $100,000, to found &
home for aged and disabled Baptist min-
isters and their dependent families. And
from auvother source it is announced that
Dr, Alexander M. Bruen of New York has
just deeded to the Presbyterian Board of
Relief for Disabled Ministers an estate
upon an fmivevce overlooking Perth Am-
boy, N. J., which comprises a spacious
mausion of some eighty rooms, with some
dozen acres of land; and which it is
hoped and expecled may be so managed
a4 to be the refuee, solace, and support of
many Presbyterian ministers who have
worn themselves out in the serviee of the
church and its Lord. There is & peculiar
charm in such u charity as this. Few
faithful ministers in parochial service re-
oeive much benefit from inherited prop-
erty, and fewer atill are able to Iay sside
from their apt-to-be-meagre support what
shall amount to much as & resource in the
dasy when infirmity or old age forbids
further earning, and throws them back
opon what they may have been able to
save during their active years. It is
surely » most kind and graceful use of
weslth to employ it in alleviating the
needs and assusging the sorrows of worn-
oub veterans in the Muster's servies, And
the fact that somesuch refuge offers itsslf
to the deserving must often give strength
to the weak in the day of temptation.
Who will do for the Congregational min-
istry what these good and thoughtiul men
have done for our Baptist and Presbyte-
rian brethren ¥ Surely there must be rich
men among us whose eari are sensitive to
our Savior's saying, * loasmuch as ye
have done it unto the lemst of these my
brethren, ye have done it unto me'—
Cangregationalist,

I sup
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Notming does so eablish the mind
amid the railings and turbulence of pres-
| ent thiogs, as both & ook above them and
| & look beyond them —above them, to the
| steady and good band by which they are
ruled ; and beyond them, to the sweet and
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How She Lost Her Huosband, *
Mrs, Bryan had a widowed mother, who
leaned on her in the weariness of age, and
to whom she ministered with an unweary-
ing davotion, She had little ones, whosa
lives were dearer to her than was her own
life, and whose merry voices and loving
nots kept her soul and heart in health,
And so she had bheen a happy “ stay-at-
home,” But in 1876 Mr. Bryan protested
she must go to the ocentennial. After
threa weeks' intepse erjoyment in Lhat
miniature tour of the world they tock
seats in the ears for home via New York
city. Seeing a friend, Mr. Bryan stepped
back & moment, but woments in Phila-
delphia were of priceless value that rush.
ing year, and off flaw the train at its mile-
s-minute pace. As it dashed into the
Jersey City depot the people, who sesmed
to have caught its contagion, rushed for
the calm ferry-boats. And Mrs Bryan
moved on with the erowd as a matter of
course. She saw two ferry-boats, and
asked of the one on which she stepped,
#Ta this the boat for Naw York 7" » Yes,
Cortland street, New York.” When the
boat touched the wharf she went into the
ferry-house, and being at the end of her
tickets, sat down to wait for her husbaud.
The enol breezs from off the water was
delightful after the rush and heat, and
gitting back quietly, she lived over the
days of the past thres weeks as & con-
nected whole, and the waiting hour passad
quickly. Then came the boat, but the
husband came not, “ It is strange he
missed this train,” sha thought, *but he
will certainly be on the next,” and went
back to her seat ; but somebow the breeze
was no longer refreshing, the minutes
were much longer than on the first hour,
memory would not revel amid the won-
drous beauties of the world's exhibit, and
the sound of the incoming boat was a
joy to ber, But a dreary sense of loneli-
ness came over her as that crowding
crowd passed on, and not one face of all
had she ever seen before. She went
slowly back to her sittineg and waiting,
and he of the ferry-house came and asked,
“ What ye waiting for ?" She told him.
“1t's agin the rules to let folks wait here
more'n two boats,”” She knew her hus
band always stopped at the Astor house,
and to it she went, booked her name, said
her busband would ba there soon, and
wag shown bher room. [t was almost din-
ner time, but she did not feel like eat-
ing until her husband came. Evening
wore into night, but ©wo husband arrived.
She threw herself upon the hed, wondered
“where he might be? Would he find

her? Would she be suspected at the
hotel ? Questioned Y What could she
do?” BShe could not stay; she counld

not go without money, and money was
just what she had not. Oh for one of
those X bills that lined his pocket-book !
—but to be penniless and all alone, all
alone in New York city! Then came the
sweel, soothing, restful thought that we
are never alone, One never loses sight of
us, though we, blind mortals, often lose
sight of him, and rising, she prayed, went
to bed, and in his arms of love slept
calmly, In the moming she telegraphed
a friend of her husband, who lived in
Brooklyn, and went to breakfast, But
Mr. Bryan has not talked to his friend
all this time. Indeed, he took the very
next truin, and on reaching Jersey City
depot looked for his wife, whom he
was sure must be waiting for him. Not
finding her, be took the boat for Des-
brosses street. On reaching the ferry-
house, he looked for her and asked for
her, He knew he had intended to take
ber to the Fifth Avenue hotel, and
thought he had told her so, and that she
had gone there, and thera he soon was
and there she was not.  Ile sat down i
blank surprise. From hotel to hotel he
went looking over arrivals and made in-
llll!ﬂﬂ.“, but could find no trace of her.
Tired out, at a late hour he went to bed,
but not to sleep. His lone, penniless
wife, in the great bewildering oity,
haunted him. *If she only had money !"
he often exclaimed. * 1 will see she has
a full purse in & safe place hereafter,” he
said, and there came the crushing sense
that now she needed it, and now she
hadn't it | Where could she bal At day-
break he was again on his search. That
Sundsy morning a happy gronp sat
around the breakfast lath of a pleasant
home in Brooklyn. A quick ringing of
the bell, 50 unusual at that hour of the
morning in the oity of churches, caused a
moment's expectant silence, snd when a
telegram was handed General Rice his
wife was hardly surprised to see & quick
pain flush his face, * Mr, Bryan is dead !"
“ Dend 7" asked his wife, * Yes! Mrs,
Bryan telegrapbs me: ‘I have lost my
husband, Dlesse come to me at the
Astor House." His death must have been
very sudden; he looked the impersona-
tion of health on bis way to the Centen-

nial”  “ That Philadelphia water is mur-
derous, I wish I were able to go with
you. Do sure and get Anpa” With

rapid strides General Rice went to his
brother's home, where he found what he
had left—a happy group at breskfast.
Noble Auna, with a quick womanly svm-
pathy, though nearly a stranger to Mrs.
Bryan, left her breakfast unfinished, to
Eo aod support and comfort, so far as
uman sympathy oan, her whose hus-
band, in the vigor and freshness of man-
hood and health, had been taken ! Gen-

oorpse that ever | saw!"—Lucy E.

opened by a man of some six feet two,
with a most happy face! General Rice
had led bis battalions up to the oannon's
motth, had led them over bristling for-
tifiontions, and thought himself & brave
mun, but, as that tall figure loomed up,
mnd those smiling eyes looked down on
him, he started back appalled, and ex-
clalmed : “ Well, you nre the livelicst
Saan-
ford, in New York Observer,

How the Boys Are Rulned.

In & late number of the London Punoh,

a prodigal son, who has gone to the bad,

is represented as saying to his father, in

in anawer to a storn rebuka:  Ab, it's all

very well for you to talk, father, It's

precious ensy to keep straight on nothing

u year, and you were thrown penniless on

the world at fourteen ! I should like to

have sean you in my cireumstances, after

A publie sohool and eollege edueation, and

an allowance of L3500 per annum ever

ginee " It must be admitted that the

young man's defence was unanswerable—

a father whn had been guilty of such lack

of wisdom in the training of his son had

no right to blame anybody but himself if
the son torned out badly, He had in {act
tempted his boy to dissipation, and then

chided bim for yieldiog. This is & fair
example of the way in which scores of
boys are ruined yearly, especially in our
large cities. Parents supply them liber-
ally with monsy, permit them to spend
their time aa they please, and ara horri.
fied some day by the discovery that their
darling boy 18 a sot or a villain. Nothing
ean be more dissstrous for a boy than loo
much spénding money and too much
ipara time to spand it in. Of course, we
all think that our boys are the best in the
world, that we have so earefully instilled
the principles of right living into their
minds that they will not fall vietims to
the templations that swallow up other
boys. And in this blind confidence many
parents go on till some disgraceful or
erimingl act opens their eyes to the resl
state of the case. New York is full of
young men, the sons of rich fathers, who
themselves began life as poor boys, who
huve nothing to do but to spead their
large allowances in the way that wiil do
them the most harm. Their days and
nights ara passed in the companionship
of youths as empty-headed as themselves,
varied by association with men of doubt-
ful reputation and women whose reputa-
tion is not in the least doubtful. What
but misery, degradation and erime can be
the ultimate result of such alife? If
fathers will sow the wind they must not
complain when they reap the whirlwind.
— Presbyterian.
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Modern Civilization.

The daughter of modern civilization,
dressed at her utmost best, is a morsel of
exquisite and beautiful art and expeose,
All the lands, all the climes, and all the
arts are laid under tributa to furnish her
forth. Her linen is from Belfast; he
robe is from Paris; her lace is from Ven-
ice, or Spain, or France; her feathers are
from the remote regions of Southern Af-
riea; her furs from the remote home of
the iceberg and the aurora ; her fan from
Japan ; her diamonds from Brazil; her
bracelets from California; her pearls
from Ceylon; her cameos from Rome;
phe has gems and trinkets from buried
Pompeii, and others that graced comely
Egyptian forms that have been dust and
ashes now for forty centuries ; her wateh
is from Geneva; her card-case is from
China; her hair is from—{from—1 don't
uow where her hair is from; I vever
could fiud out. That iz, her other hair;
her publie hair, her Sunday hair; I don't
mean the hair she goes to bed with. Why,
you opght to know the hair I mean; it’s
that thing which she calls a switeh, and
which resembles a switch as much as it
does a brickbat or & gan,or any other
thing you correct people with. It's a
thing which she twists and then coils
round and round her head, beehive fush-
ion, and then tucks the end under the
the hive and harpoons it with a hairpin.—
Mark Twain.

-

One of the Cranks of the Supreme Court.

Then, agnin, there is Praying Patsey.
He comes occasionally, just as the judges
are about taking their noonday recess,
and, stationing himself in the docrway of
the court-room, mutters a short prayer.
Whether it be ritual or extempore, and
who may be the special objects of his
petitions— bench, bar, suitors or witnesses
—are alike matters of mystery, inasmnch
as his utterances are so rapid and mutil=d
a8 to be totally unintelligible, 1is act of
devotion accomplished, he swiftly moves
toward another part of the court, there
again to perform his self-imposed duty.
He is strictly impartial, conearning Lhe
benefitsof his intercessory offering on every
room in the building,not omitting even
the comptroller’s cifice and the bureau for
the collection of arrears. What ideas he
may have respecting the necessity or value
of his services no one knows, for he speaks
to no one. Ha is convinced, no doubt,
that his presence and prayers are abso-
lutely essential to the welfare, if not, in-
deed, the existence of the building and its
inmates, One thing, at least, is certain,
If he does no good, he does no harm, and
bis lunacy might easily assume a more
objectionable form.—The Manhattan for
September.
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Humbug in Alplue Climbing.

There is an immense deal of humbug
in Alpine climbing. People tear over
glaciers and up and down mountuins,
merely for the sake of saying they bave
done the Alps. Your constitutional
tramp grasps his staff, and with eyes
fixed on the groond, walks, and walks,
and walks, never stopping to look uj-
| ward—never asking what s to be gained
by the expenditure of time and lesther,
On his return he will show you his stalf,
on which wre recorded his feals of pedes-
trisnism, Ouoly this and nothing more.
At least this poor ambition couduces Lo
muanly muscle, and there are trampers
whose gouls rise above their boots. HBut
I no longer marvel that this Cook’s-tourist
way of assanlting scenery has disgusted
artists with Switgerland.  Once upon a
time a king of France marched up a hill
and then marohed down sgain. That
kiug bas many followers in this region.—
Kate Field, in the Manhattan for Seplember.

- -
Extravagance of Both.

Mra. Willard, of the Union Signal, is
responsible for this: * Let us hear vo
more of woman's extravagauce. General
Francis Walker, the untiring chief of the
cenaus bureau, has taken our case in haod
aud has ably and amply maintsined our
defence. He says, or rather the figures
say, that the men of this country spend
408,000,000 in dress, while we women,
with our *love of bonnets,’ ste,, ask our
busbands for only 8387,000,000, an aver-
age of forty-five dollars per annum for the
lords of ereation and twenty-seven for the

beautiful end to which by that haud they
will be brought.- -Jeremy Taylor.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never ymeies, A mintvel of nurity, strength
More soonotnienl than the ordinnry

Himtn pow-
Kol only incing. HOYAL BARINGPOWDER
OMPANY, IB6 Wall Streel, New Y

Y

mnets the

ISLA

y
lon of ¥

1l tha B
vo Traine byt
o Pointe, Two T'ra
neapally as
“ALBERT L
NWow and Direes
§ sently

A ROUT
oY

oneoa and

E

st Exprone

' e ehecked through and rates of faro pl-
wWauys as low as competitors that aller leas advan-
taKg v, L
For detajled information, got the Mapsand Fold-
ors of the

CREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE
At your nearest Ticket Office, or address
R: R: CABLE, E.ST.JOHN,

Vres. & Ount'V M'g'r Gen'1 T & Paan. dgt.,

CHICACO.

THE GREA
German Remedy.
TRUTHS FOR THE SICK.

For thoss deathly] Ladiea in delleate
Bilious Epells, do-ghealth, who pre all
end on  SULTRICIdrundswn, shonld use
JrrrEns, It will curefSuLric LITTERS,

Opernlive
olosely. © {
the uillls pnd w
fliops; ke, W
Jdo Dot procuro sy
fielont exercd
nll whon

jon seo
its impurities burst
Liraugh tho e
es, B

LI iT 9
i1 Licalth will fols
HOW,

SULPIUR  BITTELS.
Thoy will nog the
be weak nnd sickly,

suLruUnr B
Gonernl  Debilityfwill curg Liv

necds agentlo tonlé fplaint, Don' lls-

Uso SULTUUR ]ln‘-[c uraged; it will cure

TEns, and you willjyou.

not Le tronbled, |

—— 51T T1ITLE 100
Don't be without afwill build youy

bottle, Try it; youfmakeyou strong
will not regretit, Ibcntlh;.'.

Sulphur Bitters.

Bell's One Minute pura!annnlhaaha”' pain

8
i |
and

lnstantly.
&, twenty-Ave coots,

Home ltems,

=" AU Four own faulk

It yon remsin slok when yon can
Gied Hop Ditters that never—Fai

Tre weikest woman, smullest child, and sick-
est invalid can use Hop Bitters with safety and
great goud.

OLp meén tottering aronnd from Rhsumatism,
kiduney trouble or any weakness will be almost
new by using Hop Bitters

My wife and danghter wore made healthy by
the use of Hop Bitters and | recommend them
o my people.—Methodise Clergyman

Ank any goodd doetor if Hop
Bhilbers are tod W best familly susleoe
On sarth

MavaniaL fover, Agus and Bllionsnes, will
leave every nelghboriood as soon s Hop Bit-
ters arrive

My mothier drove the parmlysis and nenralein
all out of her system with Hop Bitters." —Kd.
O o Sun,

Kewr the kidueys healthy with Hop Ditters
sand you need not lewr sickness.

luw witer is rendered harmiess and wore re-
freshing and reviving with Hop Bitters in each
drsughbt

Tue vigor of youth for the aged an infirm In
Hop Bltters.

“Row's Calellor and Diy

Makos Praotienl Avithmetle ousy for all. Simpli-
flea e wrh of computailon, and suablos every
Farmor apd Tralsoan (0 make correct and In.
plantaneons calonlations in mll their business traos-
aobions,  In worth s welght In golil 10 every cne |ulek
in fAgures. 14 b pestly printed, cleganily bonnd, se-
companied by & Resswanis Diary, BiLioars Bla,
Prarervat Calendar kud YVarvanie Pooket Book,
Morocoo, $1. Bent postpaid on reonipt of prioe.
Agonts wanted. Sells mpidly, Address

FRED L, HUNTINGTON,

B8-afwo) Mulone, New York,

$72

Ul frew.  Address Teve & Co., Augusta,

A WEEK, 812 a day at home oaslly made, Cogtly |

dlew Jdverfisements.

wnrlilsie vewedy of the ige,"

Extraordinarily “1tisthe only
vl 1o (0 removingy propurmtion that wiil."
BAMES =S, BWH NG IT HENOVES sPaviss

wr D Mammation il =it hont bilsker wr hitemioh,

Undlsputed Poslilve Evidewos af Absalute "u'r;

IT WILL CURE IT LEADS ALL
whiore ot buers fisil the world, and
EFLINTS, RINGROAES & 5 HIGHLY ENPOREFD

As THE BEST of il Waree Rlemedien,
MISTORY OF TUR ||n||-1._— f
wilh lestimoniale, {
Heml free wn Application.

AFATN TRIAL
will sonvinoe every ene.
Senid muene e a pestal,

Powders and H

ni itk f Chnt et
« Wirmn Pownder wnd Colle

parv ¢
Menwe Powiler Ihowrihera

o aalo 6t Drug
il himess d

Price of Ellis's Spavin
gy L OO par hotdl,

“For prtintiiars, If
ELLI» RI*

T Eadhgey B0 e,

YOKS, O8i ., Wl
NCURE Co,
09, 6r 230 1th, Av e, Naw York,

1868] CLARK'S |1883

Al Bindery,

(RIALTO BLOGK,)
BTATE 5T, MONTPELIER, VT,

PAPER RULED

to any deaired pattorn and ss (L shonld be

BLANK BOOKS

L KiNDS

Mnil# o opder from (he best haavy Ledger and Record
gt

EF Vartlcular attention glven 1o all the detalis of te
T

Printed and Plain Land Record,
General Index Books,
Chattel Mortgage Records,
Probate and Court Records,

kets

——CLERKs' AXD J

Sourt Do

AFECIALTTY.

—_—A

The 1 h-;_(zuu lity

Steep a1d Russia Bindings

Always Used,

wE LEEP IN sTO0K |

(WARRANTEE,)
T[o[uli[T-{CILIAIML

ADMINISTRATOR’

AFD

MORTCACE,

AND

CHATTEL MORTGAGE
(XBILIANIK]S],

Highway, S;H()Iol and Town
TAX BOOKS

Administrators’ Account Books

Best in the Market !

MAGAZINES AND SHEET MUSIC
I baif Turkey and half Roan Morooco bindings—nest
and durble,

LAW BOOKS IN FULL

of half Law Shssp, done i they dowld be,

Old Boolis Rebound !

Orders by Matl or express sollcited, Satisfaction guar-
nnteed,

We never Lry to dompels with those wlios
ST hesper than 1 s choapest.”  Our piolio s
and workwanship, and n fadr Eving profdt.

GLARK'S JOURNAL B'NDERY,

MONTPELIER, VT.

sl
v

‘ Educate Your Children

—AT TR

Green Mountain Seminary,
Waterbury Center, Vt.

The expenses are les< than in any other
School of like grade.

ADYANTAGES OFFERED,

The following advantages are offersd | —First, healthy
andd beaatifn! location; seooud 1 board of exiw-
rienced teachems; Thind, thoromeli instraotion o the regs
% acllithes fur st
thorongh dritl in bosi-
Ie and experienond tencher
i voal amuste: Sevepth, s pleasant
broamie boa i gl niry village whers no teplations w
letlenoms or wide are presantod to puapile,
TEAC
the opening of
sl which re

R
warl

f_all_T_e_rni begins Sept. 4,1883.

Eggs and Poultry

WANTED.

ALl kinds of Poultry, all the year ronnd, anid Eges by
the dosen or case. Higheet cah proce will be pald
Touliry van be alilpped by rall tn roiugh box soops ooti-
tatniog 1K Lo 200 pounds cacl, snd coops will be returned
Jres when wanted.

Leghorn Eggs for Selting.

We make s apwolally of furnkmhiog White and Hrown
Leghoru Eggs for setting al dfty ceols per dosem.
A. W, WILDER & CO,

Northfleld, Vi, July 2, 1583, -1



