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ON THE SUNNY SIDE.,
BY JAMES WHITCOMD RILEY,

Hianda whoop-hoonr. boysl
Sing a song of cheer

Here's a holiday, boys,
Lasting half a year! 2%

Round the world, and halt
Shadow we have tried.

Now we're where the laugh is—
On tho sunny side!

Plgcons coo and mutter,
truttine high aloof,
‘Where the sunbeams flutter
Through the stable roof.
Here the chickens cheep. boys,
ClAngi thotgen. :’mll prl(})c,
ucking them to sleep, boys,
On the sunny side! *

Here the clacking guinea,
Hore the cattle moo,

Here the horses whinny,
Looking out at you!

On the hitching-block, boys,
Grandly satistied,

Bee the old peacock, boys,
On the sunny side.

Robins in the peash tree,
Blue-birds in the pear,
Blossoms over each tree
In tho oxchard there!
4ll the world's in joy, boys,
Glad and glorified,
As aromping bov, boys,
On the suny side!

Where's a heart a3 m-llow?
Where's a heart as free?

‘Where is any fellow
‘We would rather ba?

Just ourselves or nonvgi boys,
World around and wide,
aughing in the sun, boys,
On the sunny side!

THE CONCORD PHILOSOPHER,

Across the moorlands of the Not,
Woech se the gruesome When,
And hunt the Itness of the What
Through forests of the Then.

Into the inner consciousness
We track the rafty Where;

We spear the Ergo tough, and beard
Thge Ego in his lair. =,

With lassoes of the brain we catch
he lances of the Was,
4And in the copses of the Whonce
We hear tho Think-bees buzz.

We olimb the sli{»guy Which-bark tree
To watch the Thusness roll,
And pause betimes in gnostic rhymes
To woo the Over-Soul!
— Washington Hatchet.

A TERRIBLE NiGHT.

“Ah, sir, I see you are admiring my
flowers! Well, they are pretty—that
they are—though I doubt as some
would call the marigclds and carna-
tions common and old-fashioned. You
don’t see many of ’em now in your fine
new-fangled gardens, do you? It's a
pretty little place this, ain’t it, sir?
And it’s my own, too—my very own—
and will go to my grandson after me.
He's a good lad, he is—it's him as looks
after the garden. Mighty fond of flow-
ers, he is, and rarely proud he’ll be, I
know, when he hears as a fine town
gentleman hus taken notice of ’em.
Ah, I was fond of gardening, too, in
my time! But I'm getting an old man
now—=85 I am come Christmas—and I
can’t expect to be spared much longer,
though I'm hale and hearty yet, thank
Heaven! Ah! times have altered, sir,
since my young days! For the better,
you say? Well, things are grander
now than they were then, but somehow
I seem to like the old times the best,
verhaps because I was young and strong
in’em. And talking of old times re-
minds me of something that once hap-

ened to me. Like to hear it, sir?

ell, so you shall, and welcome, if you
don’t mind wasting an hour or so with
an old chap like me. Sit down, then,
on that bench, and make yourself com-
fortable.

“You've been to Chelmsford, per-
haps? Then maybe you know the Sar-
acen's Head? Well, close to where
that now stands there used to be an
old inn called the ‘Swan.’ A queer
old place it was, to be sure, with its
casement windows and overhanging
gables. I was living at Ralphan then
—it's nigh upon sixty years ago—a far-
mer I was, and had been married only
a short time to a dear little wife as I
}ove;l well and true till she died, poor
ass

“One cold December day I started
for Baintree to look at some stock as I
thought of buying. As it was a two
days’ jourm.}y, I meant to stop at
Chelmsford for the night, and go on
early the next day. I didn’t leave
home till about 2, and I had a weary
road to travel, so that the darkness
came on before I reached the gibbet on
the edge of the common; and I can tell
you my flesh crawled, as the saying is,
when I galloped past at full speed. It
was a bleak, cold night, and the road
was bad, so that it was late before I
rode into Chelmsford.

“I put up at the ‘Swan’—that being
the first inn I came to—and was stand-
ing ‘watching the ustler rubbing down
my good old mare—for I alwayg at-
tended to that first thing—when™ the
landlord came slowly out to me; he
was a short, sharp-faced man, with
great black eyes that had an uneasy
sort of look in 'em. I told him I'd had
a long ride and was glad enough toget
safe into his yard—for I'd gold about
me and we'd heard horrible tales of the
robberies and murders on the king's
highway., Well, he showed me into a
long low room—the kitchen it was—
a brick floor and a bright fire burning.

“‘There’s & noisy lot in the parlor,
sir,’ said he; ‘you be quiet and cosy here,
for maybe you’re tired und chilly after
you ride in the wind.’

“I ordered a steak andsome wine,
and, as I ate my supper, I thought to
myself that I couldn’t well have chosen
a better place than the ‘Swan’ to stop
at. After I had finished I called for
pipes and grog and sat by the fire with
the landlord, but I might as well have
becn alone, for he never spoke a word,
but sat staring into the fire with a
wicked look in his eyes that I didn’t
like, though I didn’t fake much notice
of it then. Ah,I know now what hig
thoughts were ashe gazed moodily into
the glowing coals!’ He was thinking.
of the disgrace brought upon his name
by his only son, and wondering where
the money was to come from that must
be procured somehow if his boy was to
be saved from ruin. And then, no

_doubt, he planned to murder me—ah,

it's sll true, sir, I've got his confession
by me now—and bury me down by the
riverside, in the meadow behind the
stable. Then he meant to turn my
mare out before dawn so that the ser-
vants might think I had left early; and
then, you see, when it was found, peo-
ple would think something had. hap-

ened to me on the road to Braintree.

WVell, my companion roused himself af-
ter a time and began asking me what I

far, whether I had been advised to put '
up at the ‘Swan,’ and such like ques-

tioned. I answered them frecly enough,

never supposing that he asked them for |
any other reason than just to keep up |
the conversation. I asked him to call !
me early, and he promised he would do

80.

“ 1l do it myself,” eaid he, ‘for the
girl and the ostler will be abed.’

“Then he called his wife and told her
to bring me a candle, which she did.
She was coarse-looking care-worn, and
Inoticed, when she showed me to my
room, that her voice sounded thick as
she bade me an evil ‘Good night.’

“My bed-room was a long, low room
with queer old furniture, quaint carved
chairs and a great four-post bedstead
which seemed as big as a hearse. There
was no lock to the door, and the bolts
were rusty, so I could only put the
latch down. I thought of putting a
chair against it, but that seemed child-
ish and no protection after all. The
night was wet and windy, and the sky
black as ink. Try as I would, I couldn’t
get to sleop, and there I lay and listen-
ing to the ghostly tapping of the ivy
leaves against the window, and think-
ing of the ovil look in the landlord’s
eyes, and all the horrid stories I had
ever read come crowding into my mind,
when suddenly I started up in bed,
wide awake enough, for I heard some-
thing or some one climbing up the ivy
to my window. I lay with palpitating
heart and straining eyes, listening to
the horrible ghostly rustling which
every moment sounded nearer.

“Suddenly a thought struck me; and
I arose hastily smoothing the bed-
clothes, as though the bed had not been
slept in. T had just time to creep un-
der the bed, when the window was sha-
ken open, and somebody softly :lipped
in. It was a man, and, listening intent-
ly, I heard him sigh wearily to himself,
as if he were tired out. Then he got
into my bed, drew the clothes over him,
and in a few minutes I heard him snor-
ing. You can imagine how pleasant I
felt, and the scamp had my mcney-bag
under his pillow too!” What was to be
done? I thought of my happy home
and the little wife now perhaps dream-
ing of me, and the thought of her gave
me courage. I determined to snatch at
my money aud fight for it with the un-
seen visitor to the death, if need be. 1
was crawling from under the bed, when
I heard another sound, nearing the door
this time. In a minute the latch was
quietly lifted, the door was gently
pushed open, and I saw the landlord
glide into the room. Then a hand
holding a candle stole in at the door—
only a band; but I knew those fingers
well enough. The man crept on tiptoe
to the bed and, leaning softly over the
sleeper, stabbed him to the heart.
There was one deep groan and all was
over. The murderer drew the
money from under the pillow and crept
stealthily to the door, glancing behind
him as though he feared the dead man
would get up and fo!low him.

“Shaking all over with hair on end I
crawled from my hiding place, groped
about for my clothes, “and, after stand-
ing a moment, dazed with horror, fol-
lowed the guilty couple. Their room
was almost opposite mine, and I could
see the light under their door, whichk
was barely closed. I pushed it opes
and peeped in. The table faced the
door, and there they stood with their
backs to me, so intent upon the money
that I crept close to them without being
heard.

“ ‘Look, look,” I heard the man whis-
per—‘there is more than enough to
save our boy! How they shine! And
all ours, wife—ours!’

“No, mine, murderer! I snorted witk
a voioe of thunder, and, snatching the
bag from his nerveless grasp, I dashed
the light from the woman’s hand and
fled back swiftly to the room where the
dead man lay.

“Opening the window, Igrop ed abouf
with one hand for the ivy bough, cling
ing somehow to the sill with the other
and at last managed to scramble down.
reaching the ground bruised, shaken
breathless. As I rested a moment tc
get my breath, I heard from the room
above an awful cry sung out ina wo
man's voice—

*“‘My boy, my boy, my only son !'

“I clambered over the gate which led
into the street. A watch-box stooé
close by in the square, and I hurriedlr
told my story to the watchman. Ha
started in horor, as well he might, and
wanted to fetch his mate; bnt I told
him we were more than a match for
those we should find at theinn, so he
came with me. A frightened servanft
opened the door tous, and I led the
way to the room I had just quitted.
The watchman bent down and peered
into the dead man’s face.

“*Ah,’ he whispered, ‘It’s as I feared!
It’s their own son—they didn’t know he
was at home, and so they mistoolk hins
for you, sir.’

“I felt myself turn queer and giddy,
for I knew the meaning of that pitiful
ery, ‘My only son!

“And what of the murderers? They
had not so much as tried to escape, and
the door wasn’t even barred against us,
The woman lay moaning on tho floor:
the man sat huddled up in a chair by
the bed. When wo entered he held out
his hands to be manacled withoututter-
ing a word. WhenI told him how it
happened that his son had fallen a vie
tim instead of me, he just stared in my
face and made no sign that he heard
my ghastly tale.

“Well, sir, that’s about all. The
mother, poor soul, died raving mad, and
the man was hanged at Tyburn; buf
notanother word did he speak from first
to last, save once—and that was wher
the judge passed sentence on him.
Then he raised his head, and, with
look in his eyes which I never forgot,
‘he “said—

‘“*An old, old man, my lord—my onl;y
son! .

“That’s all, sir. The strangest stor;
you ever heard? Well, I dare say it is
but it’s all true, every word of it; fo:
I've got the papers to prove it; and i-
you'll be pleased to come 'in and se«
‘em, you'll be welcome as flowers in
May, that you will! Not now? Well,
then, I'll bid you good day, and tharq
you kindly for letting me talk to yov,
for it does me good to chat a bit some-
times, that it do! Good day, sir, ani |
a pleasant walk to you!”

-

thought of the country, if I had ridden )

A MAN without enemies is a gun with ‘
Lont powdez,
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AGRICULTURAL,

L. H. BAtLEY, a large fruitgrower in
Michigan, says that he can make more
money out of apples at 25.centsa bush-

el, than out of whegtmi‘*% i

Ler the horses. litter BeFdry and

clean undernesth:'-as #Wall* as oa
top. Standing-opvhp! nted ma-
nure makes the hoofs soft and brings

on lameness.

It has been a common opinion that
the horn of the steer or heifer gaye.in-
dications of the age of the animaf, but
this is now denied by Dr. Stewart, of
New York, who states that at no time
is such evidence to be relied upon.

THE honey locust has been extensive-
ly used in Massnchusetts for hedges of
late years on account of the hardiness.
1t is a very vigorous growth and is diffi-
cult to keep within proper limits; thor-
ough cutting back is required to secure
a thick mass at the bottom.

Tue Hon. C. M. Clay says that the
Jerscys are the native cattle of Russia,
and he could load a fleet with them at
from $3 to $10 per head. It this is true
there is no use in the farmerg of the
Channel Islands allowing the sipply to
fall off. It is more than probable if we
would import directly from Russialittlo
careful judgment would give us a stock
of Jerseys that would be hardy, vigor-
ous, and able to “hoe her own row.”

“FuLL feeding from the start,” says
the New York Z'%imes, “should be the
maxim of the stock feeder, whether his
object is beef, mutton, pork, or poultry:
Yet there is a way of high feeding by
which an enormous carcass of fat is
prematurely produced by rich feeding
in a short time. And it is a question
whether this high feeding is as profita-
ble as a longer period of more moder-
ate feeding, since it is the moderately-
fed and not overfatted beast which
meets the customer’s views, rather than
the animal which takes the prize at a
fat-stock show.

Farymers in New Jersey use goats to
protect their sheep from dogs. Two
goats can drive away a dozen dogs, and
two are about all each farmer puts with
his sheep. As soon as n dog enters
a field at night the goats attack him,
and their butting propensities are too
much for the canine, who finds himself
rolling over and over. A few repeti-
tions of this treatment causes the dog
to leave the field, limping and yelling.
Formerly, when a dog entered a sheep
field at night, the sheep would run
wildly around and cry piteously. Since
the goats have Dbeen used to guard
them, they form in line behind the goat
and seem to enjoy the fun.

JAPAN clover made its appearance in
North Carolina in 1856, and has since
spread to other sections, It is a le-
guminous, parennial trifoliate, scientif-
ically known as Lespedosa striata, and
is said to bo excellent for grazing, fat-
tening stock and improving land. It
has a deeply penetrating root, and likes
a clay soil, growing and thrivuig on the
naked banks of gnllies, and brings its
supplies from below. It has more ash
than clover, half as much potash, two-
thirds phosphoric acid, and more nitro-
genous matter. It thrives in an ex-
hausted soil, where red clover will not
catch at all, and stands the summer
well.

Prof. FariLyex, of the Kansas Agri-
cultural College, gives some excellent
suggestions in the college paper, the
Industrialisd. He gives the results of
his own personal experience: “From
s somewhat varied experience in foed-
ing all the ordinary materials, includ-
ing corn, bran, shorts, rye-chop,
corn-chop, and mixed chop, I
have come to the conclusion that by
plenty of good hay and a mixture of
either rye-chops or shorts with corn-
chop, in the proportion by weight of
two of the latter to one of the former,
best results in butter are obtained.
Turnips and other roots are noted for
increasing the yield of milk. They
have not a corresponding effect on the
yield of butter; but often have an in-
direct effect of great value. I have
found that for profit one can not feed too
high, provided always that the food is
properly digested. A good cow—and
none other should be kept—will turn
this additional feed into butter; and,of
course, a greater per cent. is realized
on the entire ration.”

Tur CHEMISTRY OF ENSILAGE.—It is
well known that a mass of green corn
fodder, or green hay, if piled or sta ked
up, will soon ferment, heat, and pass
into decay. In the silo, the fodder is
closely packed, and, the receptacle be-
ing air tight, fermentation and heat, in-
stead of encouraging decay, prevent it,
and are favorable to the preservation of
the mass. The presence of air is ne-
cessary to decay, and the complete ex-
clusion of air tends to the preservation
of perishable substances. . Dr. Thurber
says that “in green fooder corn we have
a mass of succulent stems and foliage,
in which preparation has been made
for the production of grain. These are
filled with juices holding in solution
the material that would soon be depos-
ited in the grain as starch, oto., bul now
largoly iu the form of sugar, When
the corn plant is cut and packed in the
silo, formentation, the first step in de-
cay, at once begins. By the action of
the oxygen of the air. upon the sugar
and other contents of the stalks, ete.,
various changes take place, ono of
which is to produce carbonic acid. This
acid is & gas in which a candle cannot
burn or any animal live, and in which
no further fermentation can occur. If
the silo air is tight the very first step
in the fermentation of its contents pro-
duce a gas that acts as a preservative
and prevents further change. Tho
more compact the fodder corn, or other
succulent material, the less air there
will be among it, and the sooner will
the fermentation stop. The fermenta-
tion not .only acts upon and changes
the composition of the air within the
silo, but the fodder itself is acted npon
and changed. Sugar, when present in
the juices of the forage, is at first con-
verted into alcohol, and, if fermenta-
tion continues long enough, acetic acid,
or vinegar, will be formed from the al-
cohol thus produced. 1f, however, the
silo is properly constructed, the walls
made of concrete or other material, and
the contents be cut fine and well
packed, and carefully covered with an
air-tight covering, such as a fly of oiled
duck cloth, tarpaulin, or sail-cloth,
upon which is placed eight or ten inch-

es of sand, and the whole top surfsceJ
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then covered with boards and weighted i Important Decision Affecting Tradee

with about five hundred pounds of
stone to each square yard of surface,
thero cannot be sufficient air present to
allow fermentation to go on to any in-
jurious extent. Injury may occur to
the contents of the silo by undue expo-
sure to the air, either while filling or
while feeding out the forage, and great

from this cause. In the beginaing of

that the fodder was subjected by the
heat of fermentation to a kind of cooic-
ing, and that the plant tissues were
thus made tender.
abandoned, for it is well known that
the most successful silos are those in
which the least fermentation takes
place and in which the least heat is
produced. Perfect exclusion of the
air preserves the contents so far as is
possible in the most natural and pala-
tnblle condition.—Kansas Cily Jour-
nal,

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HELPS.

How 10 KEEP PIE-cRUST.—DPie-crust
can be kept a week, and the last be as
good as the first, if put into a tight-
covered dish, and kept in a cool place.
Wo havo frequently doxe this, both
summer and winter and it has always
been successful.

Crax Ertrrers.—Two cups of milk,
three eggs, two cups creamery buttered
flour and {ifty clams. Beat the cggs
well, stir in the flour, adding the milk
slowly while stirring; lastly add the
clams, which should be chopped very
fine. Fry in hot lard.

BoiLep Hay.—Slice the meat from
the ham raw, as thin as you can, then
put it into a pan of cold water; set it
on the stove in a stew pan and let it
come to a boil; then have your griddle
hot, and broil the meat with a littlo
butter dropped into the pan anda
plentiful sprinkling of black pepper.

Frurr Puppine.—Chop a pineapple
quite fino; take some cako which is o
little dry, rub it fine in your hands, or

crush it on a kneading board; put it in- |

to a pudding dish in alternate layers
with the pineapple, sweeten abundant-
Iy, mosten with cold wator, and bake in
a moderate oven for an Lour and three-
quarters.

CaNTALOUPE PIcRLE.—Seven pounds
of cantaloupe rind cut from a melon
ripe but not soft. * Peel thickly; wash
and drain thoroughly. To two quarts
of vinegar add four pounds of brown
sugar, and one ounce each of cinnamon,
white ginger, and cloves, with the rind
of two lemons, Boil the vinegar and
sugar together and remove any scum
that rises; add the spice and let it boil
a few minutes, then put in the fruit
and let it boil until the syrup looks a
littde thick.

Poacuep Ecas.—Eggs are poached
by dropping them raw from the broken
shells into a pot of boiling water; lift
them from tho water in a perforated la-
del, and do not let them remain long
enoughgn the water for the white to be
made opaque. 'The beauty of a poach-
ed egg is the visibility of the yellow
yolk as seen through the semi-transpar-
ent white envelope. Served on a slice
of hot buttered toast, and lightly
sprinkled with pepper, a poached egg
is mostappetizing. Inthespring of the
year, as a top dressing to boiled greens
of any kind, eggs prepared this way are
almost universally liked.

LexoN CusTarD.—One quart of milk,
four eggs, one cup of sngar, half-tea-
spoonful of salt, and heaping teaspoon-
ful of cornstarch, the juice,and grated
yellow of half a lemon. Boil the milk
in a double boiler, heatthe yolks and
sugar together until they are light, dis-
solve the starch and salt in a little cold
water. Add the cornstarch slowly to
the boiling milk. Then stir in the
yolks, sugar and lemon. The corn-
starch prevents the lemon from curdling
the milk, as it sometimes does. Boil
five minutes. Pour into jelly glasses
when cool. A meringue made of the
whites of the eggs beaten to a stiff
froth, four tablespoonfuls of powdered
sugar and the juice of half a lemon can
be piled on top, with bits of red currant
jelly dotted over it.

Studying Art in Munich,

Munich, the capital of Bavaria, is one
of the great art centers of Europe.
Three hundred American students are
in the art school. The school is pre-
sided over by the ablest artists in Eu-
rope. One can attend the art school
for $50 per year for tuition. Expenses
are very low. Many students get along
on $350 per year. The course consists
of four years. A young man going
there should understand cast drawing.
That is all. The last year of the course
is devoted to painting original figure
pieces. Models are furnished free, and
also studios the last year. 'The govern-
ment does everything to foster art.
The great gallery, one of the best in
Europe, is open to students free. It
ranks with the Louvre, the Dresden
gallery, and the Hermitage, in St. Pe-
tersburg. Tnit is Lthe masterpieces of
Perugina, the tutor of Raffaelle, Cor-
reggio, Tintoretto, Murillo, Van der
Werf, Teniers, Rembrandt, Rubens,
Titinn and Raffaclle. In Munich are
many living artisis whose pictures sell
from $2,000 to &5,000.

Dickens’ Appaling Taste in Dress.

When in 1839, Dickens was called
for (as the author of the libretto) on the
first night of John Hullah’s opera, he
wore a swallow-tail coat with gilt bu!-
tons, crimson velvet waist-coat, black
satin stock, two breastpin conjoined by
a little gold chain, a large gold - chain
meandering over his waistcoat, black
kerseymere pantaloons, silk stockings,
and pumps, and yellow kid gloves. His
taste Qin  dress was appalling.
Howard Paul relates that, Dick-
ens having called but left no name, he
asked the servant: “What sort of
looking person was he?' The reply
was: “I should say, sir, a respectable
kind of gasman.”—Portland Trans-
scripl.y

A Thousand to One.

I believe that for one woman whom
the pursuits of literature, the ambition
of authorship, and the love of fame
have rendered unfit for home life, a
thousand have been made undcmestio
by poor social striving, the follies of
fashion, and the intoxicating distinction
which mere personal beauty confers.—
Grace Greenwood,
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The -idea is now |

| petual injunction, with costs.

caro is mecessary to prevent damage | tion, which grew out of an alleged in-

Marks.

In the suit of The Charles A. Vog-
eler Company, of Baltimore, Maryland,
U. 8. A., against Parrott & Co., of
London, England, the Court of Ap-

| peals has granted the plaintiffs a per-

The ac-

fringement of plaintiff’s well-known

ensilage experiments it was supposed | (rade-mark, St. Jacobs Oil, was orig-

| inally heard in the ITigh Court of Jus-

tice, where Vice Chancellor Bacon,
without going into the merits of the
case, considered it was one that should
go before the Comptroller of Trade-
Marks. From this opinion The

| Charles A. Vogeler Company appealed,

claiming that they were being injured
by the goods of the defendants, entitled
St. Davids Oil, being mistaken for
theirs, and that while they had taken
steps to bring a case before the Comp-
troller of Trade-Marks, months would
elapse before a decision could be ob-
tained, nd, as their business would
be seriously injured by such delay, a
restraining order should be granted at
once. The result of the appeal was
that a perpetual injunction was made,
with costs. The proceedings before
the Comptroller have been abandoned
by the defendants, and the Baltimore
house has thus achieved a double vie-
tory. By the order of the Court of
Appeal, Parrott & Co, and their agents
are perpetually restvained from using
the term *St. Davids Ol1,” or any simi-
lar term, ns well as the words ‘““The
Great German Remedy,” and any words
or marks similar to those used by The
Charles A. Vogeler Company in con-
nection with their St. Jacobs Qil. The
progress of this suit has been watched
with interest by the mercantile and
manufacturing community of Great
Britain, where thousands of trade-
marks of almost incalculable value are
owned. It was shown by the evidence

1 that plaintiffs had sold during the past

few years over seven million bottles of
St. Jacobs Oil, and had expended as
high as five hundred thousand dollars
in a single year for advertising through-
out the world. Their success in this
suit is regarded with great satisfaction
in business circles. Eminent English
and American legal talent figured in
the case. The counsel for The Charles
A. Vogeler Company, of which latter
‘Mr. II. D. Umbstaetter was personally
present, were Queen’s Counsel Theo-
dore Aston, assisted by John Cutler
and Theodore McKenna, of London,
Rowland Cox, of New York, and Gen.
William Henry Browne, of Washing-
ton, D. C.

Rough on the Humorists.

“Who is it writes all these jokes in
the papers, I wonder?” said Mr.
Jarphly.

“Why, X suppose they hire some one
to do it.” Replied Mrs. Jarphly.

“Hire some one? Who hires some
one?”

“I don’t know,” answered Mrs.
Jarphly, “perhaps it’s young physicians
struggling for a practice.”—New York
Exchange.

Ymportant,

When you visit or leave New York City,
save Baggage Expressage and Carriage Hire, and
stay at the Grand Union Hotel, opposite Grand
Central Depot: 600 elegant rooms fitted upat a
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and
upwards é:er day. European plan, Elevator,
Restaurant supplied with the best. Horse cabs,
stage,and elevated railroad to all depots. Fami-
lies can live better for less money at the Grand
Union than at any first-class hotel in the oity.

Politeness.

An English surgeon published a
paper minutely describing a very diffi-
cult surgical operation. A prominent
French physician wrote to him, ask-
ing if it was really so—that the opera-
tion had been performed. The En-
glishman replied that the article was
quite true; that he had seen the opera-
tion with his own eyes. The French-
man’s regly was characteristic, in ef-
fect as follows: “As you have sir, seen
the operation with your own eyes it is
necessary for me to believe it, but had
I seen it with my own eyes I should
not have done so.”

Don’t Wear Cumbersome Trusses

when our new method, without use of knife,
is guaranteed to permanontly cure the worst
cases of rupturo. Send two letter stamps
for references and pamphlet. World's Dis-
pensary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

Tobaeco Chewers.

We have achieved distinction in ono
direction, at least. Tobacco is chewed
to a greater extent in the United
States than elsewhere; its use in this
manner, except in this country, being
mostly confined to sailors. The effects
of chewing are very similiar to those
of smoking. The loss of fluids from
the body, in either case, by expectora-
tion, may be a cause of kidney disease,
as held by some, but the evidence on
this point is very far from: being con-
clusive.

BorH the Mason & Hamlin oryuns and
pianos excel chleny in that which {s the chief
excellence in any musical instrument, quality
of tone. Other things, though important, are
much less 8o than this. An instrument with
unmusical tones cannot be a good musical in-
strument. Yet all are not good judges of
such a matter. An inferior quality of tono
will often please the uncultivated ear best, at
first; though time and uso will reveal the su-
periority of really good tone. Hence, in se-
lecting an organ it is safer to chose one from
a maker whose reputation is thoroughly es-
tablished, and whose productions are acknowl-

A New Way to Pay Old Debts,

Ehakespeare tells how this can bo accoms
plished in one of hisimmortal pla:s; but debts
to nature must be pa‘d on demnand, unless
days of grace bo obtiined through the uee of
Dr. Plerce's ** Go'den Medical Discovory.' It
is not a * cure-all,” but invaluable for gore
throat, lronchitls, asthma, catarrh, con-
sumpt'on, and all diseases of the pulmonary
and other orguns, caused by sciofila or **had
blood."”” fcrofulous ulcers, swellings und
tumors are cured by its wonderful alterative
action. By druggists,

Accident of Argument.

‘John, dear,” said the fond young
wife, “I see here where they issue ac-
cident insurance policies for $10 a
year.”

*Well, what if they do?”

*1 see no necessity for it, my dear;
I'm very careful.”

*Oh, yes, I know,” she replied, *‘bhut
election time is coming shortly; and
don’t yon remember how on last elec-
tion day you fell over a flonr barrel
and broke your arm and blackened up
both your eyes?”—New York Star.

A Severe Winter.
All of the noted weather prophets pro-
dict a long and severe winter. Nothing
adds more to the comforts of a home on cold
winter evonings than plenty of good reading
muatter, and 80 much cannot be obtained for
80 little expense In any other manner as by
subseribing for the best story paper in the
West. Each number containg not less than
eight storlcs, some complete and others con-
tinveld, writ en by first-class authors, and
malled to any nddroess o 1e yeur for the sum of
one dollar. Sample copies of the paper re-
ferred to will be mailed free to all who send
the r nume and address to Tue CHICAGO
LeDGER, Clicago, Il

Tue assessed value of guns, pistols,
dirks, etc., in the State of Alabama is
$400,000, while the farming imple-
ments are put down at $75,000, and the
swine at $37,000. 1t is estimated that
there are eleven deadly weapons to
every hogin the state.

A NEW invention for the purpose of
entrapping ladies inclined to be enbon-
point consists of a chair used in a
Newport lawn, which registers the
weight of anyone sitting in it without
the sitter’s knowledge.

Is youn hair falling out or your scalp dis-
eased 7 Carboline, a deodorized extract of petro-
leum, as now improved and psrfected, is juat
the article you need. Buy s bottle, and, like
thousands who are using it all over the lund, you
wild valuo it as the choicest of all toilet prepa-
rations.

A WILLIAMSPORT, Pa., woman strangled
herself to death with her garter.

P1s0's Curo for Consumption does not dry
up a cough; it removes the cause.

Fine at Mnu nt J:lc)‘-éor;. -l'u.. caused the loss
of $34,000; insurance, $23,000.

Tne short, hacking cough, which leads to
consumption, is cured by Piso's Cure.

THere are twenty young women In the
Freshman class of Cornell University.

YAre ConneGrstudents smoke between two
and three thousand cigarcttes dally,

DI. W. DUINIZLATVE
‘Wayns, Du Pege Co., Llinois,
HAS IMPORTED FRCM FRANCE

alued at 68,000,000
Pershoren Rerete TTiatacs o5 00005

15 PER CENT OF ALL HORSES

Wh rity of blood is establizhed by shelrpedigrees
recorded in tho STUI> BOOKS OF FHANCE,

EVER IMPORTED TO AMERICA.
STOCK ON HAND:
150

A [mportedBrood Mares
S 280
B Imporied Stallions
; a:'.lf 0ld enough for
1, .g‘ servico,
XA 100 COLTS
LN Two yearn old and
s/ younge
Recognisdng t*e prin-
4/ cipio accopred by all
. luuﬁlgenl breeders that
however well bredanunal
pedigrees rveqzol'dedm.,dt:be ‘a:db:n r't'b'("n'tlmfl“-
t o AN anno au on
iven, they should be valued only ns en, 1 will pell
fm mitodoat Grade ces ‘when 1 cannot furnisl
with the animal sold gree vorified b origin
French certmcntolo.t‘; I" numge-r‘:?: m 4 :? th
F?‘?ﬁ:fmﬁ Bix Pﬂ!.o-ﬁ'om- ottga Exhlmwz:
Socicte HI, co, 188

are no

tis
o o ll;l
cte (wu me of F. anco, ’ .
M. W.Dunh and drawn from Jife byl&
g‘m:z.{?r’-e mm:inm-mn;n- of all animal painters.

MASON & HAMLIN
679%s ORCANS °330°

Highest Honors at All Great World's Exhi~
bitions for Beventeen Years.
Only American Organs Awarded such st any.
For Cash, Easy Payments, or Rented.

UPRICGHT PIANOS

tmuenllna vor{ highest excellence yeot at-
alned in such’instruments; adding to all previous
improvements one of greater value than any; se-
curing most pure, refined, musical tones and ine
creased durability: especially avolding liability to
get out of tune. Illustrated Catalogues free.

MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO CO.,

Boston, 154 Tremont 8t.; New York, 40 East l4th
Bt.; Chicago, 149 Wabash Av.

The BuyeErs’ GuIDE is issued Sept.
and March, each year: 224§mges, 8ix11%
inches, with over 3,300 illustrations—
a whole picturegallery. Gives wholesale
prices direct to consumers on all goods for

nal or y use.

ells how to order, and
gives exact cost of ev-
hing you use, drink,

eal, wear, or have fun
with, These invaluablo

hooks contain information gleaned from
the markets of the world. e will mail
acopy Free to any address upon receipt

f &e postage—8 cents. Let us hear

from you.  Respectfully,

MONTGOMERY WARD & Go. .

857 & 389 Wabash Avenue, Chiosgo,

The OII'I’IIVI!ﬂE‘r USINES
Lord’s Pra, N
rOnO-hll. !," Bi c?, %’E'ﬂ of.' nggnmn‘l 'cnno&'r'

edged to have superlative excell , ©8-
pecially in this chief thing.—Boston Journal.

He Was too Near the Grave to Lie.

A feeble old darkey struggled pain-
fully in.

“Boss,” he said, “Ise an ole, ole
man. I was bo’n in ole Vahginny an’
libbed dar mos’ on to 98 year, an’I
want yo’ ter assis’ me er little dis
mawnin’ ef yo’ pleas’ sah?’’

“You knew George Washington, of
course?”’

*“No sah, I nebber seed him.”

“What! you lived in Virginia ninety-
e{;;ht years and never saw George
‘Washington?”

“Dat am er fac’, boss. Ise an hones’
ole man, an’ am too gone in dis worl’
fer to tell er lie. I nebber seed young
George, but Lor’, sah, his po’ ole gran-
fadder an’ gran’ mudder yuse ter think
a pow’ful sight ob me, boss.”

DR. PIERCE'S Compound Extract of Smart-
Weed combines French Brandy, Jamaioca Gin-
gor, Smart-Weed and Camphor Water, the
best possible agents for the cure of diarrhxa,

‘.»..__‘ G5 SR g e e

cholera morbus, dysentery qr bloody-flux and
colie, or to break up colds, favers and infiam-
watory attacks. AL

Practical Bize lt‘::: time. It will be condncted
[ by Prof. C. C. Coc th

pert accountant, penman, steno-
her, in disputod handwriting
Eu’ h:roommepr:inl law. Bhort-
hand penman ship success*
« fully taunght by mail.
G- ¢ CORMAN, Prinsiva

Or persons of any profession who contemplats estab-
lisbing newspsper printing offices in Nebraska or
DaXota should communicate with Tex S810ux Orry

Nzwsrarza Uxion, No. 316 Douglas street, Sioux
Qity, Iowa, and save monoey,

NO PATENT, NO PAY!

P I E NT R.8.& A. P. LACEY, Patent At~
rneys, Washington, D. C. Fall

{nstructions and Hand-Book of Patents sent free.

7PISO S CURE FOR:

B _SURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAIL u:-
b Best CoughB; . Tastes good. PN
: Use in time, 'Br:&bydmuhll. e

CONSUMPTION=

8.C.N.U.

HEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
lease say you saw the advertisement
in thB paper.

No. 43-84.




