
•n ;:L PAPA co«t ÏQ NIGHT, MAMMA?" 

BT FEI.IX. 
[L.'ne* suggested f om a reading of Burt Arnold's 

poem. 'Tapa'« l!oy."l 
1 papa mine to night, muinma, 

I'm tired of waiting ko; 
J list lasts hung by the chimney side 

1'itll four lonif da» s se<>, 
\\ n I run to peep within door, 

*1 tue morning's early licht. 
0 ! I see it now; hut siiy, mamma, 

\ il pap» come to-ul^ht? 

W i ! papa come to-night, mamma? 
I ce the suon is on the hill; 

Tl ice must he tlirea»inclie8 tblck 
Down ou the meadow rill. 

1 i.< aid vou suy to him last night 
'I ;iHt f was sick in bed; 

I d do't mean to hear, mamma, 
And some medicine, you said. 

0!\ If papa wouldn't drink, mamma, 
I should be so full of glee; 

I could tell the hoys and «iris at school 
What pupa's done for me; 

I'd (five the in toy a and leud them booka, 
And make their life ao glad; 

For God, « ou say, take» back his g!f la 
When little boya are bad. 

And won't you let me go, mamma, 
Upon my next birthday, 

A'id carrr something warm and nioe 
To poor old Widow Gray! 

I'd leave the basket near the door, 
Just inside the garden gate. 

A\ ill papa come to-night, mammal 
It seema so long to wait. 

An angel came last night, mamma; 
<>h, I saw him In my sleep! 

II • dress was white as snow, I thought. 
'lut aay, mamma, what makes you weepî 

In Iiis hands he held a little shroud; 
Yes, a shroud, and nothing more, 

And a litfle coffin, made for me, 
Was standing on the floor. 

AI d it seemed so verv strange, Indeed, 
To find such gifts, Instead 

0 all the toys I want so much, 
My story books and sled. 

V. iiile I wondered what it meant, 
You came, with tearful joy, 

Ai d said: ''They go flist weTore best; 
God calleth thee, my boy!" 

But I thought it al! a dream, mamma, 
And now I know it must be true; 

But. mamma, I've been so bud a boy 
Tiiat iiapa stays away from you; 

1 don't know what mamma you'll do 
When I am laid to rest 

You'll have no little Willie's head 
To fold upon your breast. 

Will papa come to-night, mammal 
Lay your head against my cheek, 

And raise my bead a little more; 
It's so hard for me to speak. 

You needn't buy my skates and sled, 
For I cannot go and slide; 

Before to morrow's sun is up, 
I'll be on the other side. 

I shall not want the skates, mamma, 
Nor my little trundle bed; 

Give them both to Tommy Smith, 
Who hit me on the head. 

ile used to hide my books away, 
And tear tnv pictures, too; 

Please tell him now that I forgive him, ma, 
As then I tried to do. 

Will papa come to-nlgiit, mamma, 
And see me in mv room I 

I don't think papa heard me ask 
For just another June. 

I know I've been a naughty boy 
And made you too much care; 

I know that you'll not lay it up, ma, 
When I am over there. 

But I heard you ssy the other night, mamma. 
When you were sitting bv my side, 

That God had a place for little boya 
Over on the other side. 

Will God, then, let me go to school 
With my little sister Clair, 

And let me go and play and sing, ma, 
With the good boys over there? 

There'a one thing more—my pretty pets, 
mamma, 

My robin and my dove— 
I give them to vou and papa dear, 

And, tecch them how to iove. 
And there's tnv rake and little hoe— 

You'll find them both nicely laid, ma, 
Away up on the garret floor. 

The place where last I played. 

I know, dear mamma, you will keep 
The summer flowers green, 

A£ii! plant a few—don't cry, mamma— 
Only a rose or two, I mean. 

When I'm asleep I'll sleep so sweet 
There beneath the apple tree, 

Where you and Robin in tne morn, ma, 
Can come and sing to me. 

Hark! Papa's come to-night, mamma, 
But his eyes, they are so wild; 

Come kiss vour Willie, papa, dear, 
Come and kiss your dying child. 

If 1—how cold It seem*, how dark-
Come and kiss me. I cannot see; 

0, paua's come to night mamma, 
And God has come for me. 

An Episode. 

easy in my own mind until I recalled 
the fuel Liant my wife regarded me M 
and old fool. 

That memory so hardened my heart 
that I returned the pretty salutation 
with a IJOW. which I flattered myself 
was not altogether paternal. 

Myri was crtxs at supper time, artd 
Peter came t<> the I utile with if towel 
round h s head; said it aohed from 
overwork; I uoticod he fed well not
withstanding. 

His mother seemed quite overcome, 
but beçtred bim uot to grow discourag-
Od 

"BOTH," said she, "whoae fathers 
dis nherit them npon the slightest prov
ocation, cannot too early make the ac
quaintance of poverty and suffering." 

"Bovs who can't stand overwork 

BT C. JEWETT. 
"Every time 1 look at you," said 

Myri, severely, "I am reminded of that 
text of Scripture, 'There is no fool like 
an old fool.'," 

Now I don't in the least mind being 
called a fool, or even an 'old fool;' 
Myri and I aro neither of us spring 
chickens; but I do, and 1 always did, 
object to her habit of finding all her 
unpleasant speeches inside the Bible. 

The misquotation, not the assertion, 
touched my temper, and I answered 
with considerable indignation, that no 
•uch remarkable statement could be 
found between the covers of the Good 
Book. 

"If it ain't there, it ought to be," 
persisted Myri, "for it is gospel truth 
sny way, and in your case I must say I 
*m surprised at it" 

Here is Petter, as good a boy as ever 
lived in love with a pretty respectable 
girl, and you won't give vour consent 
to his marriage, won't see the young 
lady, won's listen to reason, and won't 
understand that you are driving him 
into deceit and disobedience." 

"Deceit and disobedincel" cried I; 
'Td just like the to catch him at any
thing of the kind. When Peter timves 
ut a marriageable ago I will pick out ft 
wife for him myself, a woman with 
brains and money, not a giggling little 
shop girl." 

As 1 spoke I left the room, shutting 
the door vigorously; 1 do not moan to 
lusinuate that I slammed it, only closed 
it impressively as one may say. I al
ways do that at the end of.an argument 
because it drowns-the sound of the hu
man voice and one can go away with 
the comfortable assurance of having 
had the last word. 

Even this privilege, however, failed 
to restore my equanimity. 1 was wor
ried and vexed about Peter. The boy 
was just like h s mother, determined to 
have his own way in every trifle, and I 
knew well enough that if he Had set his 
mind on a wife I should have to get him 
»tie; as for that huzzy in Atkinson's dry 
goods store she would not do at all; or 
any of her kind. 

i knew 'um, the streets are full of 
•um, pert, saucy, minxs, all airs and 
graces, rh ne stone and r bdons. 

Just as I bad about made up my mind 
that I should have to send him to Aus 
tralia or Van Diemen's Laud or some 
oiiier retreat where the young of the 
oj positesex lack the allurements of bo-
6t.m pins and bustles, a little lady eu 
te red the car whoso appearances exact-
1 suited me. 

" I don't often look at girls. Myri says 
il is scandelouus at my time of life; but 
<iu Petor's account I broke through my 
usual reserve and examined her some
what attentively. 

She wasn't exactly handsome, but 
clean and fresh looking, ronnd and 

„ rosy, and neatly dressed in some sort 
* of gray stuff, that made her look like a 

I lump HM« pigeon. 
She did not put on airs, or wear 

jewelry; but she had the very sweetest 
voice in Ihe world. 

I made sure of that, because she 
flopped on my tenderest corn, and off 
Hgain with a lady-like apology. 

She liurt me terribly, but there is a 
pood deal of the stuff in me, out of 
which martyrs are made, and when I 
mw how distressed she was, 1 hid my 
unirui-di and entered into conversation. 

f do not think Myri would have ap
proved of the bright little smile she 
gave me at par ling, I wam'fc quite 

'Boy 
should shun marriage as they would an 
ax handle," said I, and, finding no 

rîace in the bosom of my own family, 
left the hon«e. 
It was Myr 's fault entirely, that I 

was alone and unprotected upon the 
street, when I happened to meet my 
pretty little car acquaintance. 

She blushed ami sm led modestly be
fore she bowed, then, of course, I re
turned her salutation, and as she was 
alone, offered to escort her home. 

She accepted my offer with apparent 
pleasure, and I was glad to discover 
that she lived up town in a very aristo
cratic neighborhood. 

On Peter's account, I determ;ned to 
follow up the acquaintance, and if all 
things proved satisfactory, to procure 
at once a suitable, as well as a charm
ing, daughter-in-law. 

Although I said nothing regarding 
my plans to the lady herself, she seem
ed perfectly willing to further them in 
every possible way. 

It was really surprising to see how 
often we happened to meet; on the 
street, in the horse-cars, even at places 
of amusement. 

This was particularly pleasant, be
cause Myri absolutely refused to ac
company me anywhere. She even 
stayed at home from church, rather 
than walk two squares beside me. 

Indeed, my home life was daily be
coming more and more turbulent. 
Peter pined, his mother sulked, and to 
punish them I said nothing of my rap-
idly maturing plans. 

Rosabella became every day more 
charming, and I took great pleasure i n 
her society. It is some consolation for 
a man whose wife regards him as a 
brute and an imbecile, to know that 
he is not altogether unattractive to the 
opposite sex. 

The undisguised admiration of a 
very pretty young woman cannot fail 
to please any man; and when our 
chance meetings began almost imper
ceptibly to lose their accidental char
acter, and a yawning perception of mv 
own fascinations grew upon me, I was 
conscious of a pleasure which a man 
who possed an appreciative wife would 
never have experienced. 

I knew, of course, that Myri was an 
excellent woman, but when she called 
me an addlepated old numb-skull, and 
Miss Rosabella said that she regarded 
me as a kind and judicious friend, it 
was not to be wondered at, that her 
sentiments coincided with my own 
more nearly than did Myri'8. 

Peter at this time took it upon him
self to be more than usually trying. 

He refused good wholesome victuals, 
and went mooning about the house 
when he ought to have beeu asleep. 

His mother said he was going into a 
decline, and called a louch of the liver 
complaint "blighted affections." 

Blighted fiddlesticks!" said 1. "if 
that young working woman who wants 
to finger my money, would let him 
alone, his affections would come out all 
right 

I know 'um, root and branch, pert, 
lazy trollops,who had rather make eves 
at a young fool w>th a r ch father, than 
to m nd their own bus ness." 

"I am sure," answered Myri, "a rich 
father-in-law as stingy as you are would 
be no attraction for any woman." 

"Peter is not a fool, there is not one 

Earticle of father abou'. him; and Miss 
IcCalistor is neither pert, saucy, nor a 

trollop, if you would only see her, you 
would sav so yourself." 

She is a baggage!" I retorted, "and 
I wont see her. I've picked out a wife 
for Peter. If he marries her, I will go 
to the wedding and give him twenty 
thousand dollars; if he don't I'll d sown 
him. I have said it and I'll stick to it 
Now he can go into a decline or he can 
eat his victuals like a sensible man,just 
as suits h m best" 

For three or fotir days after this un
pleasant episode, I did not see Rosa-
bal'a, and I must confess that I did 
miss her pleasant smiles and apprecia-
tiver words; missed them all the more 
from the fact that Myri was glum as a 
poker, and Peter's rapidly developing 
decline necessitated a doctor, with, of 
course, an attendant b II. 

I am not a stingy man, Myri to the 
contrary notwithstanding, and I do not 
begrudge necessarv medical advice to 
my family, but to be obliged to pay an 
enormous bill just on account of that 
McCalister hussy, was exasperating. 

If Peter had been a submissive son, 
and Myri a gentle, loving wife with no 
desire but to make her husband's home 
a happy one, I should have been, iu a 
measure, shielded from temptation; as 
it was, a «lei cate, violet scented note 
that reached me after an unusually 
trving day claimed my immediate at
tention. 

It was an invitation to spend the 
evening with Rosabella, who was con
fined to the house with a severe cold, 
and whose parents were out of town. 

On Peter's account I felt that I 
should like to see the young lady in 
her own home. I also felt that Myri 
deserved to lose for a time the pleasure 
of my society. I did not care to walk 
the streets, therefore, I determined to 
make at least a short call. 

After attending somewhat carefully 
to my toilet, 1 uttered one or two mis
leading remarks in regard to a spec hi 
meeting of the club, and left the house 
with a guilty conscience aud a new silk 
handkerchief. 

Miss Rosabella did not answer my 
ring m person as I had hoped she 
would; instead, a trim maid ushered 
me nlo a small and very dimly lighted 
apartment where she left me to the 
not altogether agreeable companion
ship of my own thoughts. 

After sitting in uncomfortablo soli
tude full ten minutes, I began to wish 
I hadn't come. 1 did not like the 
looks of things; to be sure, I could nt 
gee much, but 1 heard enough to make 
up for that 

The house seemed full of -people, 
laughina, whispering and fushing 
about in a perfectly incomprehensible 
manner. I wished I had stayed at 
home, or that I had brought Myri. I 
knew very well that no one would 
dare impose upon me when she was 
around; but having voluntarily relin
quished her protection, I felt terribly 
lost and helpless. 

When all the noise and confusion 
seemed to locate itself in the next 
room; I fairly trembled with excite
ment 

Visions of murder, robbery, and dis
grace danced through my brain. Little 
cold shivers of apprehension capered 
up and down my spinal columns. 

With the courage of despair, I arose, 
determined to fly before it was forever 
too late. 

Alas! I had miscalculated my oppor
tunities. 

Before I could reach the door it 
opened. Feeling that all was lost I 
shut my eyes and screamed. 

"I won't! I shan't!" I shouted, 
"Murder, fire. Ihieves! let me out of 
here ! MyrH Myri !" 

• Do stop that racket !" said an icily 
famil ar voice, the voice of my idolised 
conjugal companion. 

A drowing man will catch at a 

•traw; Myria waa no straw, bnt a 
plank of safety, a very stenmboat. 
as one mav say; and I caught at and 
held her fast. 

When I recovered sufficient presence 
of mind to open my eyes, I saw that 
my wife presented a remarkably splen
did appearance. 

She wore a new satin gown, very 
nnseclnded at the top, and voluminous 
at the bottom, while her hair was full 
two inches higher than I had ever seen 
it before. 

1 was always a little afraid of Myri 
in full undress, and to save my life I 
couldn't brace up enough to demand ! 
the explanat on which the circumanees 
required. 

"Come," said she, authoritatively ; 

linking her arni3 in mine, ,4we are all i 
ready and waiting for you " 

I wanted to hang back, I wanted to 
run, I wanted most of all to go home, ! 

instead of which, walked decorously 
into a brilliantly 1 ghted, and crowded 
room, in the centre of which stood a 
clergyman and fac ng him, a young 
man and woman. 

An instantaneous hush greeted our 
entrance; a hush broken b the voice of 
the clergyman, repeating a brief aud 
simple marriage service. 

It was not unt 1 after they were pro
nounced man and w.fe that I awoke to 
a realiz ng sense of the fact that 1 was 
attending the wedding ot my son Peter 
and Rosabella McCalister. 

I have in reality a good deal of nerve 
and backbone. In spite of the terrible 
experiences of the early part of the 
evening, I rose to the occasion as few 
men could have done. 

I kissed the bride, I shook hands 
with the bridegroom, I filled out the 
check which his mother handed me for 
twenty thousand dollars; I partook of 
the wedding supper, I drank to the 
health of the young couple and I urg
ed, 1 actually begged, my dear wifo to 
accompany them as far as Exeter. 

I went after her the next day, taking 
with me the finest set of diamonds to 
be procured in the city. 

I do not believe in bribery and cor
ruption, but I think any man perfectly 
justified m tak ng precautionar. meas
ures to guard against a domestic 
cyclone. 

THE SLAVE TRADE. '60 CALMLY, YOU CANT WIN BY FOMtM" 

id-to-Hand Fleht With an >»rab 
Craft. 

A few days ago, says 'J"he T.~>'"ion 

Standard, the lords of the ad m rally 
promoted Lieut Fred F. Fegen. R N., to 
be commander, to mark their recogni
tion of his gallant conduct in as bril
liant and thorough a real sea-dog exploit 
as ever graced British naval annals. Last , ^ 
May Lieut Fegen, who was on board her county Fe: 
majesty's «hip Turquoise, then stationed her husT 

at Zanzibar, set out on board an ordina
ry pinnace, with seven men all told, to 
patrol that portion of the East African 
coast and watch for Arab slaves. On 
the morning of May 30 the pinnace was 
lying snugly anchored withiu Fungal 

Tin. narargrst Clarti'« Advice to l*t" 
lery Players—Sit« Wo« $15,000. 

"Since yon wtll buckle fortune on mj back. 
To bear her burden wbe'r 1 wtll or no. 
I mnst hare patience to endure the load." 

These meaning lines of Shakspeare 
came vividly to the mind of the reporter 
of the Picayune, who called Thursday 
noon at the office of the Louisiana State 
Lottery company and was introduced to 
Margaret Breen, wife of Thomas Clark. 

The lady who is a native of Ireland, 
;h, was accompanied by 

am. lney held in their pos
session one-tenth of ticket nnmbei 
71,411, which at the last drawing of the 
lottery became entitled to the capital 
prize of $150,000. 

It was in 1859 that the couple were 
married. They have lived happily to
gether and have a family of six chil-

rea all of whom are full grown. Clark. 

thirty-one years, pursued the duties of 
i his calling and Mrs. Clark attended to 
i the affairs of the household. Both par

ents have been heavy players in the 
i lottery. 

The husband, on the other hand, has 
! also been an ardent player and has only 

been successful once, drawing a prize of 
$250. Mrs. Clark's advice to her hus
band has always been: "Go calmly; you 
can't win by forcing." 

Speaking of the monthly drawings, 
Mrs. Clark stated that the ticket with 
which she had just drawn the capital 
prize was the tenth of the kind that she 
had ever purchased. 

When the good woman was handed a 
check for $15,000 on the New Orleans 
National Bank she calmly took it, pro
ceeded to the bank and deposited it for 
her account. 

Mr. and Mrs. Clark, who have hither
to been in ordinary circumstances, say 
they will continue working but not 
trouble themselves to any extent. They 
are, however, proud of their success, but 
do not believe in the saying: "Even-
man is the maker of his own fortune, aud 
must be, in some measure, the trumpet 
of his fame."—New Orleans (La.) 
Picayune, Nov. 12, 1887. 

Old Age. 

Young people frequently look upon 
aged persons with pity, and think of 
them as deprived of most things that 
make 1 fe desirable. Yet as a gener
al rule, old people cling to life as earn
estly as any others, and that, too, not 
merely as shrinking from what lies be
yond death, but for the mere pleasure 
of living. 

They are cut off, ta be sure, from 
some sources of enjoyment which they 
once had, but other are open to them. 

The ambition is less keen, and the 
cares of life bring less anxiety than 
they once did. There is even a cer
tain satisfaction in receiving that re
spect for age which is paid to them by 
younger people, in accordance with an 
impulse which is as universal as it is 
noble. 

To youth hope makes the future 
bright—brighter often than events will 
make it; to the ajred memory makes 
the whole past, stripped of its gloomier 
features and tilled with pleasant pic
tures, a part of the unchanging pres
ent 

Our inherited constitution has much 
to do with the length of our lives. The 
late Mrs. Cleveland Clark, who died 
in Springfield. Mass.. not long ago, at 
the age of 102, was an illustration of 
this fact. She is reported to have en
joyed life greatly to the very last, and 
maintained a constant and happy inter
est in the affairs of the world. 

Her father lived to be over 90, and 
her mother almost attained the age of 
105. She leaves a brother who is over 
90, and a sister of 97, The Rev. 
Charles Cleveland, long known in Bos
ton as a city missionary, a member of 
the same Cleveland family, died only a 
few days short of 100. 

Slteh cases are not merely the result 
of chance. A sifting process is going 
on all the time. The weakest are sift
ed out in infancy and early childhood, 
and while strength does not insure a 
child or youth against death, it is usu
ally the stronger who survive. 

Long-lived heredity is not simply a 
physical tendeccy to live. It is also a 
tendency to the habits of life, conduct 
and thought that preserve constitu
tional vigor, and hold in check or 
eradicate whatever mav hamper na
ture's recuperative power. 

This suggests the pract cal lesson we 
would enforce. B»' the voluntary cul
tivation of good liab ts those who have 
reached, say, the age of 30, in sound 
health, may hope to live to a good and 
happy old age.— Youth's Companion. 

Save the Feet 

An old shoemaker tells a trick or 
two in shoemaking wh ch he learned 
when he was a boy, which appears to 
be still hidden misteries to a lot of the 
fashionable shoemakers. One of these 
concerns not only the appearance of 
the shoe but the comfort of the wear
er. How many times do you see men's 
big toes rising in high relief impres
sons above the surface or the upper? 
Naturally you feel that the wearer of 
such a shoe must suffer from this press
ure on his big toe, and he does; if not 
immediately, at some t ine in the future. 
The whole difficulty can be obviate I by 
providing a depression in the sole of 
the shoe into which the toe will fit 
This depression is obtained by fasten
ing a p ece on th ! last and beat'ng the 
sole around it until it is moulded to it. 
When the toe is thus cared for »here 
will be no ingrowing toe-nails and no 
sightly protrusion of the upper. An
other thing that inay be interesting to 
shoeweareies and to shoemakers is 
this: A blistered or sore heel caused 
by a new shoe may be relieved by 
taking a small piece of common news
paper, crush it in the hand and placing 
it under the ailing heel. The bit of 
paper has the effect of a "lift" and 
forcin? the foot forward in the shoe 
leaves" the heel entirely free from the 
counter.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

gap, Pemba, an island to the north of has been a boss slater by trade for 
Zanzibar. The crew of the pinnace 
comprised five bluejackets, one marine, 
one interpreter, and Fegen. At day
light the look-out reported that a dhow 
was entering the gap. As far as could 
be ascertained she seemed a peaceable 
trader making for port under crowded 
saiL Only a mart or two could be seen 
on deck, aud there was nothing to indi
cate the craft was full of slaves and 
armed men. The lieutenant had a lit
tle dingy with him, and in this, as a 
matter of duty and precaution, he sent 
his coxswain, the marine, and the inter
preter to hail the stranger aud see that 
she was all right. Stoutly the little 
dingy was rowed toward the dhow to 
intercept her as she ran along. 

When within one hundred yards of 
the Arab the interpreter hailed them, 
but recieved no answer, nor could lie 
gee anybody on board, for the huge sail 
screened her crew. Pi;, ing their oars 
with more vigor, they made to board the 
strange craft, when instantly a score of 
faces rose above the gunnel, and a vol
ley from Snider rifle's was poured into 
the dingy. Fegen shouted orders to 
his men to turn the nine-pound gun 
with which the pinnace was armed to 
bear on the dhow, while at the same 
moment one of his men opened fire on 
them with his Marti ni-Henry. The 
marine from the dingy had already got 
to work with his weapon, and was evi
dently doing execution. The slaver, 
holding the dingy as too insignificant. 
changed her course and bore down full 
upon the pinnace, clearly intend ng to 
run aboard her. Fegen aud his four men 
had their anchor tr pped in a trice, 
made sail, but their was no time to get 
under weigh when down upon them 
came the dhow. The lieutenant called 
"Prepare to resist boarders," "Stand 
to them, my lads." and setting that ex
ample which in warfare, at any rate, is 
before all precept, jumped forward to 
repel the attack as the two vessels 
bumped together. With the character
istic forocity the slavers—some thirteen 
Arabs and seven bloodthirsty half-breed 
cutthroats—endeavored to spring 
aboard the pinnace. Fegen shot down 
two with his revolver and ran a third 
through the body, when he in turn 
would"have fallen under a tierce blow 
from an Arab's blade had not Pearson, 
an A. B. run the man through with his 
cutlass. As it was. Fegen recieved a 
severe wound on the right arm, but 
still the fight went on, for he could use 
his pistol with his left Ihree of his 
men were cut down, and were by this 
time lying seriously wounded in the 
bottom of the pinnace, while nine Arabs 
had already been slain by our sturdy 
tars, Still Fegen battled on, shooting, 
pushing, and shoving with the help of 
his crew and now oue man, both of 
them receiving fresh stabs and wounds. 
J. Guys and Fred Russell, leading soa-
men, had stood by hiiu like steel, fight
ing with courage and determination of 
those who have immortalized our navy. 
Russel fought on heedless of his many 
wounds until be sank from sheer loss of 
blood. At length the dhow slipped 
past and sheered off, not to escape, 
however, for, wounded as all on the pin
nace were they fought and held on with 
the tenacity of bulldogs. With those 
still in the dingy they manta ned a fire 
on the dhow and followed her up. The 
slaver replied with their Sniders, and 
Fegen, seeing his men in the dingv ex
posed, held the pinnace to the wind to 
obtain the weather gauge and cover 
the "punt." The protracted fight at
tracted a number of Arabs to the shore, 
and thev in turn began fireing at the 
two, to them, hated British craft A 
lucky shot from one of the Martinis 
killed the slaver's helmsman, and the 
dhow broached-to in shallow water 
and capsized. The remainder of the 
rascally crew plunged into the sea, 
which was about two fathoms deep at 
the spot, and swam for the shore, four 
or five only succeeding in reaching the 
land alive. Most of the penned slaves 
managed to scramble ont and hang on 
to the" dhow, their heads alone visible 
out of the water. Fegen got his men 
from the dingy on board the pinnace, 
and with a few shells from the nine-
pounder drove awnv the beligerent 
Arabs on the shore. This done, he sent 
the dingy to the rescue of the slaves, 
and succeeded in saving the lives of 
fiftv-three unfortunate negroes. Un
fortunately twelve had been drowned 
by the capsizing of the dhow, the num
ber of slaves on board having been six
ty-five. A sailor named Benjamin 
Stone, an A. B.. was the only one kill
ed outright on our side during the 
plucky little sea fight So far as known 
up to the present the wounded blue
jackets were all doing well. 

How an Engineer Would Ru» a Paper. 

A groat newspaper is a mighty en
gine. (I guess I am not the first man 
who has said that, but .) If I 
were to run such an engine, a real, lit
erary, political, social, moral locomo
tive, I'd fill her with the coal of con
viction and the water of candor, and 

Ï
et up the steam of enthusiasm, 
hen I'd grasp the lever of intention 

with the hand of justice, and run her 
out upon the main track, hook on to 
the leading ideas, open the sand-box 
and pull out for the next station on the 
road of progress, leaving the dead from 
the last disaster to be buried by those 
who love to linger about the deserted 
stations of the past Steam would be 
reversed on account of warnings from 
ahead, but never on acoount of Wall
ings from behind.—Railway Review. 

Somewhat Overburdened. 
"George, dear," said Naomi. "I am 

afraid that you are too industrious in 
your efforts to win enough money to 
obtain papa*« consent. Your health 
will break down under it" 

"Too industrious? Why, I don't 
work very hard." 

•Oh, ye« you do." 
"How do you know?" 
"Why, I heard papa say to-day that 

you wer« carrying an awful load last 
Bight" __ 

An Honest Explanation. 

Poultry Dealer. How does it happen 
that all the turkeys I bought from you 
have their crons filled with shot? 

Granger. Filled with shot? 
P. D. Yes as full as they could hold. 

Now you know I'm not going to 
stand any business of that kind. If 

G. Don't be hasty, mister, don't be 
hasty. I kin tell you how that happened. 
Instead of cutting offthe turkey's heads 
an' mussing up the place with their 
blood, I took my old gun—she's a 
rattler—an' loaded her up, an' jistshot 
them fowls one by one. That did the 
job for 'em an' I had the sport into the 
bargain. 

P. D. But that docsn't explain the 
presence of shot in their crops. 

G. Why sartin it does, mister. Tn 
pretty good shot you see an'I aimed 
their breasts an' every blamed charge 
must hev lodged in there stummicks.— 
Boston Courier. 

Tm a 
at 

The Kind of a Girl to Have. 

Minneapolis girls average better than 
its editors. Oue of them (a girl, not an 
editor) was out with a young man the 
other evening, and when he put his 
hand in his pocket to pay for the ice 
cream that they had eaten, she saw by 
the expression of his face that he had 
forgotten his money. She let him hunt 
a moment, and then with rare pres
ence of mind, handed him her own pret
ty purse, saying: "How stupid of me, 
1 declare. When you passed me your 
purse in the postoffice, while you 
stamped your letter, I forgot to return 
it." The grateful young fellow took 
the purse and paid the bill; now he 
would go through fire and water to 
please that girl. — Chicago Herald.• 

Not Altogether Friendlesa. 
The small child is to the front again. 

He had been naughty. The naughti
ness of youth and the naughtiness of 
age are widely different. 

"If you do that nobody will love 
you," the tender mgther told him. 

••'Taint so. I know one who'll like 
me." he answered. 

"Who? ' 
"Satan. He likes the bad ones.' 

The ThSrd Quarter of Her «rief. 
A lady tells of receiving a card in New 

York which looked so untidy that she 
asked the servant what he had been 
doing with it, as three sides were evi
dently freshly cut, and the fourth had a 
deep, black border. The man exclaimed 
that the lady whose card it was had her
self mutilated it. When the hostess 
went down to see her visitor, a young 
widow, she playfully spoke to her about 
the card. "O, yes," cheerfully an
swered the other. "I cut it in that way 
after I got to the house, because when I 
took it out I suddenly remembered that 
I had come to tell you I am engaged to 
be married, and I thought it would look 
too ridiculous, when I came on that 
errand, to use a card of mourning foi 
poor dear Harry. After I cut off three 
sides I forgot the other." It is con
jectured she was in the third quarter of 
her grief, soon to be succeeded by a full 
honeymoon. She was wearing an ex
pensive mantle of heavy black English 
crape, and said, mournfully: "How I 
wish I had known dear Fred was going 
to ask me to marry him before I bought 
this. I could have saved $45 if I had 
known I was going out of mourning so 
soon. And, you know black crape is too 
costly to throw aside; but then what's 
the use of keeping it, because, of course, 
it isn't like black silk or anything in 
colors that you can use with other ma
terials. To put it away might seem as if 
I was expecting to need it again, and 
that would be horrid, you know, just as 
if I were a regular female Blue Beard." 
—Mrs. Grandy in New York Mail. 

Where Dieken« Got Ilia Genius. 
In your issue of Tuesday last you re

fer to a statement of an Indian paper re-

farding the grandmother of Charles 
>ickens. As there are some inaccura

cies in the story quoted by you 
especially so far as it refers to the first 
Lady Houghton, you may possibly al
low me to send you the correct version 
as I heard it many years ago from Lady 
Houghton herself. Old Mrs. Dickens 
was not a nurse, but housekeeper at 
Crewe at the time of the first Lord 
Crewe, the grandfather of the present 
holder of the title, and of his sister, the 
first Lady Houghton. I well remember 
Lady Houghton speaking to me with 
enthusiasm of Mrs. Dickens' wonderful 
powers as a story teller. It was her de
light as a child to listen to the tales 
which the old lady was able to relate 
with so much dramatic force and feeling 
and it was with the greatest interest that 
later on in life. Lady Houghton recog
nized in the illustrious author of "David 
Copperfield" the grandson of the favor 
ite of her childhood. Old Mrs. Dickens 
had one grievance which Lady Hough
ton still recalled when she told me about 
her. It was the conduct of her son 
John, Charles' father, against whose 
idleness and general incapacity she was 
never tired of inveighing. Ihere have 
been many conjectures as to the source 
from which Dickens derived his wonder
ful gift as a story teller, but I believe 
that, until the publication of the article 
to which you refer, nothing has ever 
teen printed regarding his grandmother. 
It is hardly a far fetched fancy to sup
pose he inherited his special gift from 
the old housekeeper at Crewe.—[Lon
don Daily News. 

Are Children'* Partie» Going Out. 
Do you know it is really a sad verity 

that the children's party, with games 
and romps, is an obsolete cumula
tion of youth? That naive and inter
esting event in childhood has com
pletely gone out. I was talking to 
some youngsters on the subject last week 
when, to my horror, one of them, age 
six, informed me that she "hated 
games!" And her brother, who is three 
years her senior, boldly declared, ' 'It 
was no fun going to girl's parties;"—a 
bit of bad English, by the way, for 
which his mamma reproved him, though 
the blase sentiment it covered passed 
unnoticed. This young gentleman 
further remarked that "Regy ' said so, 
too. '"Kegy" is unknown to me, but I 
feel I am in the minority, and those de
lightful romps of "Hunt the Slipper" 
and "Kiss in the Ring"-, are terribly 
out of date, if be says so." "But what 
do you do when you go to your parties?' 
I queried. "Oh, they ain't parties," he 
said in a contemptuous tone. "They 
are balls, aren't they, mamma, and we 
dance the cotillions, don't we, mamma?" 
"Of course," assented mamma, with a 
smile in my direction._ "Well, _ you 

r>or, little, misguided mites of society," 
said to myself, "you will never know 

what a jolly good time you have lost." 
—[Boston Herald. 

HAVE YOU CATARRH?—There ia one rem
edy you can try without danger of hum
bug. Send to H. G. Coleman, chemist, Kal
amazoo, Mich., for trial package of his 
catarrh cure. His only mode of advertis
ing is by giving it away. Postage, 2c. 
Judge for yourself. Mention this paper. 

The bet, though it finds every rose has a 
thorn, comes back loaded with honey. 

Cheap Farming Lande South. 
It is a recogniïed fact that the cheapest 

farming lands in America to-day are in the 
South, and men of much or moderate 
means, looking for real estate investments, 
or permanent homes, should not fail to 
visit the following pointa where ao many 
northern people are now aettling, vix: 
Jackdon, Tennessee; Aberdeen and Jack
son, Mississippi; Hammond. Crowley, Jen
nings, Welsh and Lake Charles, Louisiana. 
Round Trip Tourist tickets, limited to 
June 1st, 1888, with atop-over privileges 
south of Cairo, Illinois, are on aale to New 
Orleans, Jennings and Lake Charles. For 
rates apply to nearest ticket agent, and be 
sure your ticket reads via the Illinoia Cen
tral Railroad from Chicago or 8t. Louis. 
For pamphlet entitled "Southern Home 
Seeker's Guide," and circulars concerning 
the above named points, addreaa the un
dersigned, at Manchester, Iowa. 

J. F. MERRY, Gen. West. Paaa. Agt. 

The greatest event in a hen'a life ia made 
up of an egg and a cackle. 

A Couan, COL,D, OR SORB THROAT ahould 
not be neglected. Brown'a Bronchial 
Trochee are a aitnple remedy, aud give 
prompt relief. 25 cts. a box. 

Whatever comes from the brain carries 
the bue ot the place it çan)9 from. 

geatOM baa declared conceit worie than 
osption, and the comparison is a true 

oae. Ma ay are the "conceited" w ho cry 
down lefitimate remedies, and who delud » 
suffering humanity, whoee only ealvatin i 
ia the immediate oae of Dr. Bull'a Couth 
8yrup. 

'•He jeeta at »cars, who never felt a wound" 
and a man may atand with hia handa in 
his pockets and laugh at a poor, worn 
rheumatic, bat if he ia a gentleman, he'll 
atep into the neareet drug-shop and buy 
him a bottle of Salvation Oil for 25 cente. 

Truth is aa impossible to be soiled by 
any outward touch as a sunbeam. 

The Weaker Sex 
are immensely strengthened by the use of 
Dr. R. V. Pierce's "Favorite Prescription," 
which cures all female derangements, and 
givee tone to the system. Sold by drug
gists. 

Life ja a short day, but it is a working 
day.—Hannah Moie. 

Do Not Think for a Moment 
that catarrh will in time wear out. The 
theory ia false. Men try to believe it be
cause it would be pleasant if true, but it is 
not, ae all know. Do not let an acute at
tack of cold in the head remain unsubdued. 
It is liable to develop into catarrh. *You 
can rid yourself of the cold and avoid all 
chance of catarrh by using Dr. Sage's Ca
tarrh Remedy. If already afflicted rid 
yourself of this troublesome disease speed
ily by the same means. At all druggists. 

Only a rich man can afford gaaaa a meana 
of suicide nowadays. 

Advice to ConanmptlTea. 
On the appearance of the first symptoms 

—as general debility, loss of appetite, pal
lor, chilly sensations, followed by night-
sweats and cough—prompt measures lor 
relier should be taken. Consumption is 
scrofulous disease of the lungs; therefore 
use the great anti-ecrofula, or blood-puri-
fier and strength-restorer—Dr. Pierce's 
"Golden Medical Discovery." Superior to 
cod liver oil as a nutritive, and unsur
passed as a pectoral. For weak lungs, 
spitting of blood, and kindred affections, it. 
has no equal. Sold by druggists the world 
over. For Dr. Pierce's treatise on con
sumption, send 10 cents in stamps to 
World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main 8treet, Buffalo, N. Y^ 

Susan B. Anthony ia working up a female 
sufferage boom in Indiana. 

Every person is interested in their own 
affairs, and if this meets the eye of any one 
who iö suffering from the effects of a torpid 
liver, we will admit that he is interested in 
getting well. Get a bottle of Prickly Ash 
Bitters, use it as directed, and you will al
ways be glad you read this item. 

W« Submit Facts. 
ta retard te Hood's Sintpt.lUa as » remeij for 
rhtumatlnn. and aak yon If you are afflicted with 
thin dlarate to try the medicine which ha* ao greatly 
benefited other«. Hnadredi of people who «affered 
the torture* of rheumatUir, even In It* «ereren 
forma, have been perfectly cured by Hood'« Sar«»pa
rtita, the great blood purifier. It correct« the acidity 
ot th* blood, which 1« the cau«e o* the dl«ease, aad 
give« ttrength and vigor to every pert of the body. 

"lly wife ha* been troubled a long time with ln-
Bammatory rheumatism, and wu *o bat lait «prlng 
that It was hard work for her to walk. She derived 
more real help from taking four bottle« of Hood'» 
SaissperllU than from any other medicine ihe ha* 
taken." JOSEPH T. QKXKV, cor. Ftr«t and Canal 
Itreeta, Davton, Ohio. 

••I used Hood's Sarsaparille lut «prtng, and can 
truly say It helped me very much. To tho»e suffer 
lag with bilious complaints, nervou* prostration, or 
rheumatism, I earnestly recommend lt." Ms». X. 
CAKPKNTKK, Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold by all druggliti. 11 ; »lx for »5. prepared by a L 
HOOD ft CO., Apothecaries. Lowell, Mas«. 

lOO Doaee One Dollar. 

Mi 

To love and to believe 
can raise our lives. 

-these two powers 

If a cough disturbayoursleep, takePiso'a 
Cure for Consumption and rest well. 

The frenzy of nations ia the statesman
ship of fate.—Bulwer Lytton. 

Liquor Habit Vanquished. 
The proprietors of the Moxie Nerve Food, 

that is creating such an excitement all over 
the country as a remedy for the liquor 
habit and nervous exhaustion, or results 
of overwork, talk the best sense yet. They 
say the nervous system is the seat of life, 
and controls the functions of the body. 
The functions of the body are to take nu
trition and get rid of a corresponding 
amount of old and impure material. If 
the nerves are strong enough to do this, we 
are well, and the blood purifies itself every 
day; if not, we are ill. This is the whole 
system of health in a nutshell. 

Samuel J. 
courts. 

Tilden'a will is still in the 

If afflicted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Isaac 
Thompson's Eye Water. Druggists sell it 
25c. 

The scientists declare that just ninety 
per cent of man is water. 

Farmers and Stockmen. 
The only remedy that cures «[alls, cuts and 

wounds on horses and cattle, and always grows 
the hair in it« original color, ts Veterinary 
Garhollealve. 50c and tl, at Druggists or by 
mail. Cole k Co.. Black River Falls, Wis. 

Beauty deprived of its proper foils and 
adjuncts censes to be enjoyed as beauty. 

A Wonderful Food and Medicine. 
Known and used by Physicians all over 
the world. Scott's Emulsion not only gives 
flesh and strength by virtue of its own nu
tritious properties, but creates an appe
tite for food that builds up the wasted 
body. "I have been using Scott's Emulsion 
for several years, and am pleased with its 
action. My patients say it is pleasant and 
palatable, and all grow stronger and gain 
flesh from the use of it. I use it in all cases 
of Wasting Diseases, and it is specially use
ful for children when nutrient medication 
is needed, as in Marasmus."—T. W. PIERCS, 
M. D., Knoxville, Ala. 

Let every man take care how he speaks 
or writes of honest people. 

HOW TO HIAKE MONEY. 

The Latest Sclieme—An Omaha House 
Giving Away $75.00 Gold Watchea 

and Sewing: Machines. 
The dull winter months are here and many peo

ple are looking about for a chance to earn a little 
extra money. Without doubt the latest, best 
and most taking scheme ever heard of is the offer 
made by the Herald Pub. Co., publishers of the 
Omaha Dally and Weekly Herald. Men, boys 
and women, especially those in farming communi
ties and In small towns, will find it a long sought 
boon. _ . 

During the months ot December, January and 
February big wages and even more may be 
earned In the way of ready cash, besides securing, 
absolutely free of cost, a gold watch worth $75.00 
or a sewing machine of equal value. Send name 
and address by postal card or letter for free 
samples and full particulars. Address, 

THE HERALD PDB. CO., Omaha, Neb. 

Every man has his secret sorrows which 
the world knows not. 

A Reliable Almanac for 1888. 
Webster's Unabridged Dictionary aaya 

that an almanac is "A book or table con 
taining a calendar of days, weeks and 
months, to which astronomical data and 
various statistics are often added, such 
as the times of the rising and setting of the 
sun and moon, changes of the moon 
eclipaea, hours of full tide, atated festivals 
of churches, weather probabilities, etc." 
All this and more too will be found in the 
Ben Franklin Almanac issued by the Chi 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul railway. Send 
eix cente in postage to A. V. H. Carpenter, 
General Passenger Agent, Milwaukee, Wis., 
and an almanac for 1888 will be forwarded 
to your address. 

Anarchists of the Johann Most cut are 
hewers of nothing and drawers o! beer. 

Conenmptlon Surely Cured. 
To the Editor:— 

Please inform you readers that I have 
a positive remedy for the above named 
disease. By its timely us» thousands of 
hopeless cases have been permanently 
cured. 1 shall be glad to send two bottles 
of my remedy FBEE to any of your readers 
who have consumption if they will send me 

.their Express and P. 0. address. 
Respsctfully, T. A. 8L0CUM. M. C., 

181 Pearl St., New York. 

Boys in Texas never whip their teachers 
unless the teachers commence it. 

When Baby waa sick, we gave her Castor!a. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castorla. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castorla. 
When she had Children, she grave them Castorla* 

3?^ 

BEAST! 
Mexican 

Mustang 
Liniment 

PENETRATES MUSCLES to the VERY B0NE8. TRY IT I 

The best and surest Remedy for Care of 
all diseases cansed by any "derangement of 
the Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels. 

Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Constipation, 
Bilious Complaints and Malaria of all kinds 
yield readily to th« beneficent influence of 

Mil 
s* 

It is pleasant to the taste, tones np the 
system, restores and preserves health. 

It is purely Vegetable, and cannot lhil to 
prove beneficial, both to old and young. 

As a Blood Purifier it Is superior to all 
others. Sold everywhere at $1.00 a bottle. 

FOR *T.T, DISORDERS OF THE 

Stomach, Liver 
toT" andBowels 

PACIFIC Zl 
BTTTLOTLY VEGETABLE. 

The treatment of many thousands of case« 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids' 
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience In nicely adapt
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman's peculiar maladies. 

Dr. l'lerce*! Favorite Preacrlptlon 
ia the outgrowth, or result, of thia great and 
valuable experience. Thousanda of testimo
nials, received from patients and from physi
cians who have tested It In the more aggra
vated and obstinate cases which had baraed 
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suffering women. It Is not recommended as a 
"curtail," but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 

As a powerful, invigorating tonic, 
it Imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, "worn-out, 
^run-down," debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, "shop-girls," house
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally. Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription 

the greatest earthly boon, being unequaied 
I an appetizing oordi&l and restorative tonic. 
As a soothing and atrengtheiiing 
ervlue, •'Favorite Preacription" is uno-
iialed ana is invaluable in allaying snd sub-
iiing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-
sustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 

other distressing, ner vous symptoms com
monly attendant upon functional and organio 
disease of the womb. It induces refreahing 
Bleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-
8fDr^tp°lerce*a Favorite prescription 
1« a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compouuded by an experienced and skillful 

• and adapted to woman a delicate 
in. It is purely vegetable in it« 

composition and perfectly harm lese in it« 
effecta in any condition of the ayatem. ror 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whstever 
cause arising, weak stomach. Indigestion, dys
pepsia and kindred symptoms, ite tue, in small 
doses, will prove very beneficial. 

"Favorite preeerlptlon *» I« a posi
tive enre for the most complicated and ob
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppression«, 
prolspsus, or falling of the womb, weak back, 
K female weakness, anteverslon. retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronio congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in
flammation, pain and tenderncaa in ovaries, 
accompanied with 44 internal heat." 

As a regulator and promoter of juno-
tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, "Favorite Pre
scription " Is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can produce only good results. It is 
equally efficacious and valuable in its effecta 
when taken for those disorders and derange
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as44 The Change of Life. 
"Favorite Prescrlptloni" when taken 

in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 

CRAA CONSTIPATION, INDIOISTION, DTSPIPSIA. 
PILES, SICK UBADACHS, LIVIB COMPLAINTS, LOSS 
or APPITITB, BILIOUSNESS. NERVOUSNESS, JAUN 
DICB, ETC. PKIOE, IBS ««» 
PACIFIC MANUFACTURING CC,,ST.L0UI8,MO. 

MARVELOUS 

MEMORY 
DISCOVERY. 

Wholly Unlike Artificial Systems. 
Any Book Learned In One Keadlnc 
Recommended by »URK TWAIN, RICHABD PROC

TOR, the Solentat, Hons. W. W. Asroa, JUDAH P. 
BENJAMIN, Dr. MINOR, etc. Class of lOUColumbl»Law 
Students : 300 at Merlden ; 280 at Norwich ;3J0,*t 
Oberlin College; two Classes of 300 eech at Yale; 
400 at University of Penn., Phlla. ; 400 at Wellesley 
College, and three large Classes at Chatauqua Uni-

KÏ ÄYork. 

CATARRH 

CATARR 

DATS 
uruitaM 

Stricture 

Iff a only by th« 
nu Chimleil Co. 

CUMinna 
Ohio. 

LONDON BALM 

Will cure your Catarrh and 
eold in the head. It cleanses 
the Nasal PassiiRes ol Ca
tarrhal virus, heals the sores 
and protects the membranai 
linings of the head from fresh 
colds. I'rtce fifty cents at all 

5 Druggists. 

MURPHY BROS,. 
Paris, Ti _ 

Oh m won the frvor of 
the public and now 
among the leading Medic 
cine* of the oildoHi. 

A. L. SMITH. ^ 
Bradford, fl 

AM BAI 
l/O&RES Sic 

FVËd 
AY-FEVER 

M 

Ely's Cream Balm. 
Cleanses the head of 

CATARRHAL VIRUS 
Allays Inflammation, 

HEALS the SORES, 
Kentores the senses of 

Taste and Smell. 
Apply Balm Into each nostrl. 

,:]_>• Bros.. 235 Greenwich St., N. Y 

4-
MAGAZINES 

YOUNG 

l/l UU1OT * V» i iuumv; •*— 
diseases. Their combined use also remove« 
blood taint«, and abolishes oancerous and 
«crofuîous humors from the system. 

"Favorite Prescription" Is the only 
medicine for women, sold by dnijrglsu, u »der 
a positive gu*rantee, from the manu
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. Thia guaran-
tee baa been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carried out for many years. 

Large bottle« (100 dose«) $1.00, or «Ix 
bottle« lor $5.00. 

For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (100 pages, pauer-covered), «end ten 
cents in stamps. Address, 

. World's Dispensary Medical issociitleo, 

663 main St, BUFFALO, N. Y. 

THE NATIONAL 

¥ 

CAB LETTER FM, 
AGAIN IMPROVED. 

BETTER AND MORE CONTÉiNïEST 
THAN EVER. 

An Elegant Piece of Ofllce Furniture, 
and the Best and Cheapest Way 

In th« World of Preserv
ing Correspondence. 

Over 60,000 National Files Now 
In Use. 

FOR THE 
from baby to grown ups; best for the several ages 
Bsbylsml, ThcFansy, 
Our Little Men and Women, Wide Awake. 

What do they cost? Send 15 cents for samples of 
all or 5 for any one. You can get them ail, if you 
like, for a little work, 

D. LOTHROP COMPANY, BOSTON. 

I CURE FITSJ 
When 1 say cure I do not mean merely to ftop them 

for a time and then have them return again. I mean* 

Sdical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPIL* 
PSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I 

warrant my remedy to enre the worst cases. Because 
others have failed is no reason for not 
cure. Send at once for a treatise and -a Free Bottle 
of my infallible remedy. Give Express and Poat Office. 
II. 6« HOOT, Jtf, C.. 183 Pearl St. New York. 

JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1ST». 
Nos. 303-404—170-^04. 

THE MOST PERFECT OP PENS. 

RHEUMATISM CURED! 
Slitnmatlasi, Neuralgia, Bladder «d EI4; 
»•v Dl»eaae» cured by I)R A. V. BANKS RHEU-
M A TIC SPECIFIC. Guaranteed to CLHE or money 
Äfunded Tak. no other medicine. For «le by all 
Druggists. One Dollar for large bottle. Reference, aay-
one In St. Joseph. Missouri. Information Free. 

Dr* A. V« Banes ITC edict oe CoH 
•alat Jaeepk, Mleteirt 

PION Singls SHOTGUN 

««5 THE 

Insist upon getting the 
rlpslar hasn't it. send to un. Send 
100-Pags Catalogne of Guns. Rifles, Revolvers, Police Goods, 
4c. J0H5 P. LOYKLL ARBS CO., Manufri, Roston. Kau. 

Champion •» | if your 
* 6c. in stamps for Illmtrated 

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh Is the 
Best, Easiest to Use,- and Cheapest. 

C A T A R R H  
J Sold by druggists or «mt by mail. 

50c. E. T. Hazel tine. Warren, Pa. 

M For Hated Catalogue 
The ational ii the B133T. be cause It li 

more oomplete, more simple and more dura
ble than any other Cabinet Letter Kile evei 
made. 

It is the Cheapest because it has greater c«r 
pacity than any other. 

8end for Illustrated Catalogue. 
Manufactured under O. C. Mackenzie « pat

ents by 

JOHN MORRIS CO., 
118-120 Monroe St., 

OHTOACKVILI* ' 

GD np 

A Nnr Remedy witk Wonderfsl Healing Powers. 
For both Internal and external Ua«. 

POSITIVE CURE FOR RHEUMATISM AND NEURALGIA, 
Also Colic, Croup, Headache. Lame Back, Wound«, 
and all distressing ailmenteof the human body. 

RAIL-ROAD v l«Ä« Bwt on Earth tor Sronchttis, 
COUGH CURE I Coughs, Throat and Lung Trouble» 

A KOTITZ COHSÜHHTCN SÜSS in ii» I«Ur Stires. 
These Medicines aro Warranted fay your Druggist. 

Prie« 25e, ROc. and fl per bottle. For tl we will 
sand largest size of either Cure, prepaid. Addnse 

Rail-Road Remedy Ca.. Box 372. Lincoln. Neb. 
Trade supplied by Richardson Drug Co.. Omaha. Neb 

o 

PATENTS! 
1 opinions on patentablL 

i R. ». «fc A. P. IjACEY, 
, Patent Attorneys, Washlng-
1 ton, D. C. Instruction« and 

I opinions on patentability rau. 30 y ra. experience. 

CANCER Tumors and Ulcers cared without 
knife. Write for pamphlet. DR. t. 
B. UOLLIT. Milwaukee. Wis. 

ery city 
tot*. Tn< e Woman Put) 

A mm • q œ g per day. Samples worth IliO FREE. Lines 
\l|noi under the horse » feet. Write Brewster 
^Vsafety Rein Hold erCo.. Holl,. Mich, 

$230 A MONTH. Agents Wanted. » beet seli-
l log articles in the world. 1 sample Pres. 
Address JA T BRONSOtT. Detroit, Mich. 

Oar Hew Store, which we now orcmpjr, 
•ere« ot Floor Space. 

The BUYKRS' GUIDE ta 
issued Sept. and Kanh, 

i each year. 304 psgte, 
8%xll>£ Inches,with over 
3.9QO illustrations — s 
whole Picture Gallery. 
GIVES Wholesale Prteea 

direct to consumer« on all good« tar 
personal or fitmily use. Telia how to 
order, aad glres exact cost ot every
thing 70« oae, eat. drink, wear, or 
hare ftin with. These I lï VALU A BUB 
BOOKS contain information gleaned 
from the market« ot the world. A 
copy sent FREE npon receipt of 
10 cts. to defray expense ot mailing. 

MONTGOMERY WARD A CO. 
Ill »114 MlehlfsiB Aresse, Chicago, 1 

WEAK, NERVOUS PEQI 
And ethers _ 
rheumatism, neurale 
ney and exhansttn« 

SïïSÂ.£l«ÂÎÎ?,;aÂ¥! 

SdlO Teär>: Whole faaslly ean woar the eame bett. 
RC8PHI80BIB8 free with maie Kelt«. A Tola 

ï£thfe£ i!u.T " TBi'saaaro* umu. 
700 eared in '86. Seid "»jy.-
DLWJ.HEM.LNVENTGI, 191 WAMSH AY., gHmfli. 

a^I Sure relief in 

RIDDER'8 PA8TiLLE8.»^ 

BAI A is worth S5C0 per lb. Petlt's Sye Salve Is W N TT Omaha. 39R 51. 
QULDwortb »1,100 b ut is sold at l£ca hex by dealers. "• Ul< Villau», . 

Si jmOSf'SAMANTHA H SARATOGA 
BOOK yet-l BY JOH1AH ALJjKN'a WIFE. AGENTS WANTED. 

j|| UIIIIIUI. Janmlftn. All dress swnt lorn neck and ikart ilemt-, " M* 7"/town 
he "I stall go <a /nil dram, I am iotmd to b* fatklanablt," and h» leeet toroEfay iw Ai«»WrS 

'tiers»i 4« "—Extract fromVook. " I find in this the name dtltrimu httmor that bas made 
her works a Je» /oreeer WiU CarUtm. " Full of ireuuine wit, with a wholesome moral 
fl Tifamy. DJ>. " Homely and Jubüaiit bumor-omüent and brüliant."-
Bon. à 8. Cox, Jt 0. "it is an evangel of the keenest, wittiest, and drollest sarcasm on the 

* »-JM. Mserwr. "An exceedingly amuatoc book."-tf«e 
so excruciatingly funny we havehsd to sit back and laug* 

till th* team mu."-WsMy WUmsss. " DnauertlonirfJ^ J^bwv^-^roii yrMPnss.^ ^ 
. <tegs, Jto-
sby"Opper^*-ef>3 

NEARLY 00.0008OL Dl! I 
AgEWl are taklm« TatfPBATO« ef 0BDHB 

•tr K0LXDAT QXTTS. 
Profit«, r 
_ Apply 

tiwtfi. low 
The (1CK0 crazy to killinif.* 


