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THE FALSE HEIR. 
or 

WHY DID HE MARRY HER? 

CHAPTER I. 
NEWS FROM ABROAD. 

Two ladies sat in a lofty apartment 
in a large mansion in one of the most 

; (iTistocratic streets of New York. The 
frescoed walls, silken curtains, and 

'* velvet carpet harmonized in coloring; 
but the costly mirrors which lined the 
walls reflected nothing so attractive 
as the living occupants of that elegant 
reception-room. 

A lady of three-and-twenty, stately 
and composed, sat with her noble 
head leaning against the crimson 
cushion of a divan, the dark, shining 
bands of her hair, and marble white 
complexion, contrasting with its deep-
toned hue. Her dress was rich, and 
in good taste, and her hands, that 
played idly with a bunch of charms 
which hung from her chatelaine, were 
of exquisite symmetry and fairness. 

The reception was over, and the 
mistress of the house sank down in a 
velvet fauteuil, as the door closed < 
the last guest, and exclaimed— 

"Thank Heaven! the weary hours 
are gone, and I have time to break the 
seals of my foreign package. Oh, 
Nelly, you do not know what I have 

in TTY TMgHPgHir>n for the last 

J0 

There was a sudden start, and uplift 
ingof the drooping lids, which veiled a 
pair of magnificent dark eyes, and 
a faint streak of crimson flashed upon 
the pearly cheek. 
' 'Letters from abroad—from Ernest?'' 

she quickly asked. "Is there one for 
me?" 

"Of course; when did our wanderer, 
ever forget to send a volume to you, 
Nelly?" I declare, I am half jealous 
sometimes." 

"You need not be, Cornelia; for of 
the two, I suspect he loves his sister 
far better than his friend. Only as 
his friend, remember, did I consent to 
correspond with him. Ernest is free 
to write to me, or to let it alone." 

"Of course," replied Mrs. Harper, half 
smiling, "I understand all about that. 
But this pique will pass away before 
my brother returns, and in time your 
old relations will be established. I 
hope yet to see you the wife of 
Ernest, Nelly." 

"It is not likely that I shall ever 
stand in that relation to him," replied 
Ellinor Graham, in a low tone, and 
the sudden fading of the flush that 
had leaped to her cheek betrayed that 
she was moved by some very painful 
emotion. 

"Tell me, how didthispackagereach 
you?" 

"Colonel Ramsay, the tall man in 
military undress, who came in with 
Mrs. Gilmore, gave it to me. He is 
just arrived from Washington, and he 
informed me that it came with dis
patches to Government last night. A 
box will also arrive some time to-day, 
with presents, no doubt, for us all. 
Colonel Ramsay has just returned 
from Europe where he saw Ernest; and 

. something I did not distinctly hear, 
that he said about a Mrs. Ernest Lin
den, made me think he is in my broth
er's confidence, though it sounded odd 
to me; perhaps; after all, I did not un
derstand him rightly." 

"There may possibly be a lady of 
that name in existence," said Miss 
(Graham, with affected lightness; but 
Jior heart fluttered wildly as she spoke, 
and then grew sick and faint with a 
sudden, sinking dread, which with her 
was always the forerunner of evil tid
ings. 

"Ellinor, how can you speak thus!" 
exclaimed Mrs. Harper, indignantly. 
"Even in thought I would not deem 
my brother capable of dislioner. I 
hold him bound to you. Nay, do not 
shake your head, and look so defiant
ly. The love of years is not so easily 
set aside; and my poor Ernest is your 

Jievoted slave, in spite of his strangly 
"inconsistent conduct before he left the 

United States." 
"Enough! enough!" was the almost 

imperious reply of Ellinor; "let us not 
discuss that subject, Cornelia. It hu
miliates me to recall those bitter days 
in which I learned the sad lesson that 
& woman's peace can be set at naught 
by him who professes to lpve her. I 
have forgiven Ernest, so let it pass. 
Pray open your pAkage, and if there 
fra. letter for me let me have 3K" 

Mrs. Harper broke thi? seals, 
and two letters were taken from 
the envelope. One was for herself, tjie 
other for her father. She hastily (in
closed her own, but there was nothing 
within for her companion 

It was the first tune Ernest I/nden 
had thus slighted her, and -Ellinor 
sank bock with a pain so quick and 

—sharp through her aching ,heartr that 
it Swaged as if a dagger was piercing 
it; but she^ilffitte rib sign of suffering. 
Like the Spartan boy, she could clasja 
the wounded side, and still the. cry 

elf-« 

the first time in her life had fainted. 
She lay white and cold befpre her 
friend, who fortunately, had too 
much delicacy and prudence to expose 
her condition to the rest of the house
hold, she kneeled beside her, chafed her 
hands; and used her vinaigrette, until 
she showed signs of returning anima
tion. 

When she again spoke, Mrs. Harper 
was surprised at the even and quiet 
tones of her voice. 

Tell me the particulars of. 
this, sudden marriage. Where did 
Ernest meet his wife? Let 
me hear all that I am interested in 
knowing, and then let us put aside 
this subject for ever. You see that I 
was right, _ Cornelia, to consider my
self only in the light of a friend to 
your brother. As such I will prove 
myself now. He is not to blame in 
this, for I freed him from all ties to me 
before he left his native land. Read 
his letter to me if you please, I wish 
to hear what he says of his bride. 

Mrs. Harper kissed her tenderly. 
"My dear, I always said that you 

are of the material of which heroines 
are made. Read for yourself. I can
not stifle my indignation and disap
pointment sufficiently to read his ver
biage aloud." 

Inclosed she found the printed ac
count of the marriage, cut from a 
newspaper, and with a painful spell 
of fascination, Ellinor read the an
nouncement which ran thus:— 

"Married in Paris on 20tli of Octo
ber, Ernest _ Gordon Linden, attache 
to the American embassy, to Amelia 
Caroline Waltham, only child and 
heiress to George Waltham,Esq.,form
erly of Dorsetshire, England. 

The reader folded the letter again, 
and repressed the deep sight. that 
struggled for utterance, as she 
thought— 

"Ernest has yielded to his old temp
tation and recklessly gambled away 
his resources. In a moment of despera
tion he has married this poor girl for 
her wealth. I know that he loves me 
alone—will love me to the end of his 
wasted life. Ah! me, my dream has 
vanished—my hope is dead. I prayed 
that he might become worthy of the 
love I gave him in those days when I 
was little more than a child. Now I 
am a woman with strength to endure, 
to conceal the tortue that is wringing 
my soul, and I will conceal it, or die 
in the effort." 

Mrs. Harper watched her as she 
read, and marveled at the still 
calmness with which the lover's 
raptures were perused: the white 
cheek did not flush ,tlie flexible 
lips did not tremble; and when 
the letter was tendered back without 
comment, she said, with surprise— 

"Well, Nellie, have you nothing to 
say about this mysterious marriage?" 

"Nothing except that I sincerely 
hope that Ernest may be happy in his 
choice. He seems not to have neglect
ed what the world considers the main 
things in marriage family and fortune. 
I trust that his bride brings with her 
also a dower of sweet womanly eifec-
tions and gentle temper. 

"He deserves to get the most out
rageous virago for his conduct to
ward all of us. What will my father 
say? I own I dread to tell him. 

"Permit, me then, to take this duty 
on myself. Your father will listen to my 
arguments in favor of his son's 
sudden choice, sooner, perhaps, than 
to yours. When Mr. Linden sees that 
I consider it well that Ernest has mar
ried, he will soon begin to think with 
complacency of his new daughter, en
dowed as she is with accomplishments 
and fortune. Leave to me the task of 
breaking the tidings to him." 

"My poor Nelly, it will be too much 
for you. I shouldbe selfish, indeed, to 
suffer you to go through such an or
deal. I must carry the letters to my 
father myself, and do the best I can 
towards excusing my inconsiderate 
brother." 

You will do no such thing," replied 
Ellinor, gently but decisively. " 'Suffer 
and grow strong,' says the poet of the 
heart. I have done that, Cornelia. 

Our compact was that he was to re
turn rescued from his vice, or never 
seek me as a lover again." 

Oh, Nelly, how can you speak so 
calmly. 
I know your heart is bleeding cruelly 
from this blow? Your pride is too 
;reat—seek the sympathy you need, 
let it break in its lonely struggles." 

EHinor laid her cold liana impres
sively upon that of the speaker. 

"No... earthly comforter can avail 
now, Cornelia. I must seek help when 
the weary and sorrow-stricken are 
told to apply "Come unto me, all 
ye that qjp'wrcavy laden." I carry 
mv burden there, and if God cannot 
help me I need look for aid from 110 

earthly consoler." 
'You are right, as you always are," 

Said Mrs. Harper," m a subduea voice. 
'Oh, Nelly, may this wayward broth

er of mine never have bitter cause to 
contrast your upright, noble character, 
with that of this artful English wom
an, who has evidently entrapped hini 
into a marriage with li 

less sell 
of 

•sus-anguisli, which betrays 
tamed natures. 

Mrs. Harper hurriedly glanced down 
the page before her. At the first sen
tence sne uttered an exclamation, and 
raised her eyes toward her compan
ion; but her impaawve appearance be-

; trayed nothing. ^lastily dropping 
them, she read and re-read the incred
ible contents of her brother's epistle. 

Ellinor Graham furitively watched 
: the changes in the face familiar to her 

through all the years of girlhood, and 
" she saw in them that which confirmed 

the fear of evil that had hovered as a 
dim shadow over her throughout the 
whole day. She apprehensively 
flRltPd 

"What is the matter, Cornelia?, Is 
Eriiestill?" 

Mrs. Harper buried her face in her 
hands, and burst in tears. 

"Oh! if that were all, I could, bear 
it! But to have my idol dethroned— 
my brother, whom I believe the soul 
of Honor and truth, false to himself, 
to you, is more than I can bear*" 

"What can you mean?" syllabled 
the white lips of her friend, but the 
wodd were rather breathed than ut-
terre "Cornelia, you wrong him. 
Spek not thus of Ernest." 

"And you—you defend him! 
Oh, Ellinor, sister of my 
heart, my brother has proved 
himself unworthy of you, for he has 
married another! Colonel Ramsay 
was right; there is a Mrs. Ernest Lin
den, but I will never receive her as 
as such—never!" 

She might have gone on uttering 
passionate denunciations, for no 
voice was again raised in defence of 

absent one, Ellinor Graham, for 

her. arriage 
Hush—hu&n—do not speak so 

harshly of one you know so (little of. 
The pride of Ernest is toogreajt to per
mit him to be won by an inferior wom
an, When your new sister (becomes 
known to you, no doubt she] will win 
her way to your affections, as she has 
done to thoseof Ernest." 

Mrs. Harper would have protested 
against this possibility, but Miss Gra
ham took from her hand the letter 
addressed to Mr. Linden, and left the 
room. 

The task she had undertaken was a 
painful one, for she had long been con
sidered by the old gentleman in the 
light of a cherished daughter, and he 
looked forward with certainty to her 
future union with his son. 

Ellinor Graham was an orphan 
ward of Mr. Linden, and from early 
girhood she had resided beneath his 
roof. 

All that a tender and considerate 
elder sistM^ could do for her young 
charge was performed by the lovely 
woman who understood the duty and 
until she was sixteen Ellinor was hap
py as a bird beneath her fostering care. 
To Mrs. Euston she owed her fine 
perception' of right, her truthfulness 
of - nature, and above all, her firm 
Christian faith; and with tender rev
erence she cherished the memory of 
the angel in heaven whose teachings 
had formed her .character. This labor 
of love was scarcely completed, when 
Mrs Euston was called from her 
earthly sphere to one of wider scope. 

She left a child of seven summers, 
and toward- her Ellinor assumed the 
duties vacated by her mother's un
timely death. The little Clara was 
never permitted to feel the loss she 
had sustained, and in a short time the 
child clung close to her young cousin 
as fondly as she had lately done to 
her mother. 
. General Euston wished to console 
himself for the loss of his wife by a 

tour to Europe, and he gladly accept
ed the offer of liis half-brother, Mr. Lin
den, to receive Ellinor and her young 
charge under his roof, till the former 
should make a suitable marriage. 
Miss Graham had been a schoolmate 
of Cornelia Linden's, and it was the 
influence of the latter which induced 
Mr. Linden to make the proposal; 
which was at once gladly accepted. 

At the time of her removal to Mr. 
Linden's house, Ellinor Graham was 
in her seventeenth year. Ernest Lin
den was six years older than his sister, 
and his absence at college had pre
vented him from having any familiar 
acquaintance with her most intimate 
friends. He had occasionally seen El
linor as a child, and thought of her 
only as a demure little miss, who was 
utterly undeserving of the notice of a 
young gentleman who had graduated 
at Harvard with eclat. 

After a lengthened summer tour, he 
was surprised on his return home to 
find a lovely and accomplished young 
lady installed in his father's house as 
a permanent inmate. 

At first Linden neglected her, but 
soon some inexplicable charm, which 
he could not analyze, attracted him 
to her side, though he made manifest 
efforts to escape from the fascination. 
In a few months he became passion
ately enamoured of her, and in a fit
ful, morbid manner sought to win her 
love. 

Sometimes for weeks he would se
clude himself from the family circle, 
appearing to be in a most depressed 
and miserable state of mind; then he 
would suddenly emerge from his fits of 
despondency, and sliow himself the 
brilliant, sparkling Ernest of an earli
er day. His family beheld his alter
nate fits of sadness and mirth with 
apprehension, and fondly sought to 
discover their origin. Nothing occur
red to them so probable as his newly-
developed passion for Ellinor, and 
they watched with deep solicitude for 
some token that he was beloved by 
her. 

The human heart is a strange riddle, 
and this young and charminggirl, who 
already had several adorers, turned 
from the siren tones of flattery to the 
moody and melancholy man, who 
seemed afraid to betray to her how 
much he loved her. At length, in a 
moment of irrepressible emotion, he 
avowed his devotion to her, but pro
tested that , he was unworthy of a re
turn to his passion. 

Ellinor interpreted this as merely 
the high-flown language of romance, 
and, m her deep heart, thought 
him worthy oi the gift of any 
woman's affection. Hers was given 
to him without a doubt of her future 
happiness under his guardianship, and 
the pair were betrothed. 

Mr. Linden was delighted, and urged 
the completion of the marriage as 
soon as possible; but4 to the amaze
ment of his friends Ernest shrank 
back, declaringthat Miss Graham was 
too young to entrap into a marriage 
with the son of her guardian. The 
world would condemn both himself 
and his family, if he hurried a girl of 
seventeen into a union with himself, 
before she had seen enough of society 
to compare him with others who 
might seek her hand. 

So the days passed on till that one 
came in which Linden was to bid adieu 
to his native land. At the moment of 
parting, he would have wrung from 
ler a promise to await his return: to 
permit no other love to come between, 
the hope he had so long cherished, and 
its ultimate fulfilment; but the pride 
of Ellinor was aroused by his previous 
conduct, and she refused to give any 
distinct pledge. Ernest might trust to 
her constancy, and if he returned re
deemed from his besettingtemptation, 
and she was free, and then he might 
aslc and recieve his reward. She in
sisted that only as friends should they 
consider each other, until it' became 
expedient to resume their old relations. 

The pair corresponded. Linden's 
letters were those of a lover: and the 
passionate outpouring of devotion, 
which he had habitually repressed 
when near her, was uttered in those 
precious pages, which were treasured 
with more care than would have been 
diamonds from the mines of Golcon-
da. Ellinor wrote only as a friend, 
but a subtle spirit of confidence and 
unwavering devotion pervaded her 
letters, delicately and guardedly as 
they were worded. 

His tour was lengthened to three 
years, at the end of which time he dis
tinctly said he would come home, to 
claim the troth of her who had so long 
and faithfully awaited his return. 
Just as happiness seemed almost 
within her grasp the cup was dashed 
from her lips. The tenor of his letters 
suddenly charged; they became more 
cautious, less fervid in their expres
sions of attachment; .and Ellinor felt 
that the old melancholy had laid its 
hold upOn him again. 

Ellinor knew that she must give Lin
den up. Mysterious as was the cause 
of their separation, the invisible line 
that divided them she felt to be im
passable. Yet she did not realize that 
their lives were actually severed till 
that evening, when the sudden an
nouncement of his marriage with an
other had struck her senseless. 

During all these years of secretly 
cherished affection, Ellinor had permit
ted no one to read her heart; she spoke 
fo Ernest as a dear friend, resolute 
that if slighted and betrayed at last, 
no eye but that of her Creator should 
know the sad secret of her .broken 
hopes and wasted love. It seemed as 
if some sad intuition warned her that 
only by acting thus could her pride 
be saved when the hour of desertion 
came. In the midst of her suffering 
there was still some consolation in 
the thought that she was saved from 
the pity of her friends and the sneers of 
her enemies, over that forlorn and 
wretched thing, a human heart whose 
altar fires are quenched—a human 
heart that has analyzed its dethroned 
idol, and finds not only the feet of 
clay, but the whole form destitute of 
tha divine spark with which to light the 
pure flame that warms, yet consumes 
not. 

And now Ellinor Graham was 
alone in her desolation. . 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

PANDORA'S PUPIL 

Orange Blossoms. 

Saracen brides were the first to 
wear orange-blossoms, and occasion
ally the European brides ever since 
the time of the crusades; but the gen
eral adoption of wreaths of orange 
blossoms for brides is comparatively 
a modern practice, due especially to 
the recent taste for flower language. 
The subject of bridal decorations being 
made a study, and the orange flowoj 
being found suitable, from the use 
made of it by the ancient Saracens, it 
was intro duced by modists as a fit 
ornament for brides. The motion 
once planted soon became a custom, 

Poor Miss Piper little thought when 
she begaij to teach Mr. Slinger, a gen
tleman of neglected education, how to 
read and write that her fair fame was 
in danger. But one day Mrs. Grimm, 
her landlady paid her a visit, told her 
she ought to be ashamed of herself to 
behave so unladylike, that all tho 
neighborhood was talking about the 
scandal, and wound up by asking the 
poor little old maid to leave tho 
house. 

Poor Miss Pandora! As her friend 
and landlady walked out of the door 
with her handkerchief to her eyes she 
stood motionless, as though turned to 
a pillar of salt. She saw just how 
this repair of neglected education 
must appear to her small circle of dis
carded pupils, and felt a strong desire 
to drown herself, or jump out the 
window, or turn on the gas, or take a 
box of matches in her tea, and who 
might actually it seemed to her after
ward, have died of mortification, but 
that the gong at the front door pulled 
violently at this moment, startled 
her, and Nora, running up, wrapped in 
a waterproof cloak, for she had been 
making preparations to go to bed, an
nounced: . 

"Mr. Sliger." 
"He can t come up," said Pandora, 

"at this hour of night." 
"No, miss; he says for you to como 

down." > 
Pandora went down. 
Mr. Sliger was at the door. 
"There's a telescope at the corner," 

he said: "something going on in some 
star or other, I believe. Get a bonnet 
and shawl and come and take a peep. 
It will be a lesson in astronomy for 
me. You can explain it, you know— 
same terms as the other lessons." 

Pandora without a word obeyed. 
The door was closed after the two, 

leaving Mrs. Grimm staring at Nora. 
"That's the capsheaf," said the 

lady. 
"Shall I sit up for 'em?" asked 

Nora. 
"No," said Mrs. Grimm. "I will." 
Meanwhile Miss Pandora and Mr. 

Sliger peeped through the telescope 
and saw the rings of Saturn, which 
Mr. Sliger supposed to be phenome
nal and temporary, and which were 
explained by Miss Pandora to be fix
tures, and then adjourned to an ice 
cream saloon of much elegance. 

t This, indeed was desperate dissipa
tion, Miss Pandora said to herself, as, 
she sat before the cut-glass goblets on 
the damask cloth and saw the water 
splash from the little fountain in the 
center into the acquarium and over 
the glossy plants, all reflected in the 
long mirrors. However, what did it 
matter? She was already "talked 
about," turned out of her lodgings as 
a person who had gone wrong. She 
would keep this merry moment to re
member when she had put an end to 
all by saying to the neglected pupil 
that she could no longer impart in
struction to him. 

He was ordering every indigestiblq 
luxury on the bill of fare, the diamond 
on his little finger flashing like a small 
sun, obsequious waiters bobbing 
about behind them. He looked kind
ly at her, and a^Jfed her if oho liked 
this or that. He was as simple as an 
old baby; as kind as an old lady, and 
he was a nice, pleasant-looking man 

"All over! All over!" she said to 
herself. "I might have known what 
a wicked world this is, and how ill it 
thinks of innocent things. Why might 
not I go on teaching him forever with
out harm?" 

People were coming in from concerts, 
from the theaters; tables were filling, 
but theirs, between the two columns 
beyond the fountain, was very quiet: 

The waiters were gone to execute Mr. 
Sliger's behests. Suddenly he turned 
to her and took a letter from his 
pocket. 

"Miss Piper," he said, "read that." 
Pandora opened the missive and pe
rused it. 

It was from a firm of lawyers, speak
ing in plain terms of Mr. St. Leger as 
a gentleman and a man of honor and 
fortune. 
• "I did not need it, indeed," said 
Pandora sadly. "And this is the way 
your name is really spelt? St. Legerl 
It's a beautiful name. 

"It sounds a little curious to me," 
he said. "Mother wrote it Sliger. I 
never knew; but you see I'm all right. 
They never took me without a charac
ter when I—went for 'a place—in the 
poor times, and I couldn't expect you 
to take me without a character either. 
I—I don't know whether you despise 
me for my ignorance or not; but if you 
don't why I want you to take me for 
your pupil for life—to marry me, you 
know, Pandora. Will yon?" 

It was a dreadful thing to do in such 
a public place, but Pandora Piper felt 
that she was going to faint—the room 
grew black. 

"It was in my mind the first day 1 
came," he said. _ "I had seen you often 
through the window, when you gave 
lessons to that little girl at Bell's. I 
used to watch you with my opera 
glass. I felt sure that you were just 
the woman for me, and every lesson 
•you gave me proved it. I shall learn 
everything from you—goodness as 
well as spelling. Oh, say yes! I want 
you! I want you! 

She said "Yes." 
Mrs. Grimm was sitting up for her, 

Eale with wrath, when she returned; 
ut Pandora took her by both hands 

and said: 
"You won't turn me out until after 

my wedding day, will you, dear! 
You'll let me get married here. It's 
next week. Mr. St. Leger won't wait. 
You see we will have to go to England 
to live on the estate. And, after all, a 
poor little teacher needs no great prep
aration. 

"Servants and diamonds and a 
country house and a city house, and 
every thing heart could wish," Mrs. 
Grimm says, in telling her story. A 
real great lady now. It's like a ro
mance." 

Helpless 40 Days] 
Tho great agony earned by rheumatism is In* 

deecrlbable, and the gratitude of those who take 
Hood's Sarsaparllla and arecured Is often beyond 
expression. The following Is from a well-known 
Wisconsin farmer, and !s endorsed by the editors 
of the NelllsvUIe, Wis., Times as en tlrely troo: 

"For 25 years 1 have suffered with sciatic rheu
matism. Lost November I was taken worse than 
ever, and was unable to get out of the house. I 
was almost helplessforforty days, suffering great 
agony all the time. In December I commenced 
taking Hood's Sarsaparllla. After the second 
bottle I was able to be out and around andatteud 
to business. 1 took flv<» bottles, and am now so 
free from rheumatism that only occasionally I 
feel it slightly on a suddon change of weather. 
I have great confidence in Hood's Sarsaparllla.' 
CHABLBB HANNAH, Christie, Clarke Co., Wis. 

N. II. If you make up your mind to try Hood's 
Sarsaparllla, do not bo induced to take any other. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold by nil druggists. $l:Rtxfor$~>. Prcparodonly 

by C. I. HOOD & CO, Lowell, Moss, 

100 Doses One Dollar. 

To Provide for Kossuth. 
A London writer has alluded to the 

straitened circumstances in which 
Louis Kossuth finds himself. The 
Buda-Pesth Athenicum offered him an 
advance of 8,000 florinB on his writ
ings, but the old man, with character
istic honesty, declined it on the ground 
that at his age ho could not be sure of 
completing the work. However, an 
arrangement will be made which will 
obviate all risk of his suffering from 
want during the remainder of his life. 

No man is very strong who is not strong 
enough to control himself. 

Not Perishable. 
A colored man, who, a few days ago, 

obtained a marriage license, was at 
the clerk's office asking that it be 
taken back and the dollar refunded. 
The anxious clerk asked if the license 
was not filled up properly, and the 
answer was, "I thought so; but I find 
the lady is lawfully married already, 
and of course I can't marry her." 

"You don't know," said some one 
in the office; her husband may die, or 
there may be a divorce, and the license 
will keep." The applicant went off 
still holding the license.—Washington 
Star. 

Demosthenes, the Grecian orator, cured 
hia stammering by having his mouth full 
of peliblus, and many are tho modern ora
tors who have cured their hoarseness by an 
occassional dose of Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. 

Whatever tends to increase usefulness, by 
banishing ]>ain and sull'ering, will certainly 
secure notice and approval. We allude to 
Salvation Oil. 

Angels are not far away from people who 
are trying to please God. 

COMMENDABLE 
All claims not consistent with the high 

character of Syrup of Pigs are purposely 
avoided by the Col. Fig Syrup Compiffliy. 
It acts gently on tho kidneys, liver and 
bowels, cleansing the system eHectually, but 
it is not a cure-all and makes 110 pre
tensions that every bottle will not substan
tiate. 

99 
"August 
Flower 

How does he feel ?—He feel* 
blue, a deep, dark, unfading, dyed-
in-the-wool, eternal blue, and he 
makes everybody feel the same way 
—August Flower the Remedy. 

How does he feel?—He feels a 
headache, generally dull and con
stant, but sometimes excruciating-
August Fiower the Remedy. 

How does he feel?—He feels a 
violent hiccoughing or jumping of 
the stomach after a meal, raising' 
bitter-tasting matter or what he has 
eaten or drunk—August Flower 
the Remedy. 

How does he feel?—He feels 
the gradual decay of vital power; 
he feels miserable, melancholy, 
hopeless, and longs for deat>i and 
peace—August Flower the Rem
edy. 

How does he feel feels so 
full after eating a meal that he can 
hardly walk—August Flower the 
Remedy. e 

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer, 
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. H 
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The devil's school is open night and day 
and never has a vacation. 

There are in the world, 8,061 languages 
and 1,000 religions. 

FOR MENTAL DEPRESSION TAKK Allen's 
Iron Tonic Bitters. All genuine bear the 
signature of J. 1J. Allen, Druggist, St. X'aul, 
Minn. 

Slash, dirt, 
colds follow, 
iment freely. 

wet feet; rheumatism and 
Use Johnson's Anodyne Lin-

The world is quite small to people who 
live only to please themselves. 

Yon wear out clothes on a washboard 
ten times as much as on tho body. How 
foolish. Buy Dobbins' Electric Soap of 
your grocer and save this useless wear. 
Made ever since 1801. Don't take imitation. 
There are lots of them. 

Si am is to have a $400,000 electric railway 
thirty miles long. 

FOR THROAT DISEASES AND COUGHS use 
BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. Like all 
really good things, they are imitated. Tho 
genuine are sold only in boxes. 

Tho only remedy for earthly trouble U to 
be right with God. 

A man who don't know much at home | 
learns very fast when he travels. 

Does every bone in your body ache. Then 
hE ' ' * ' inson's Anodyne Liniment; rub bathe in Jo 

brisk. 

The late Gen. Terry was a brother of 
Bose Terry Cook, the writer. 

When Baby wai sick, we gare her Cutorla, 
Whin ahivui Child, she cried forCastorla, 
Whan sh. bec&ma Ulm, sh. done to Oastorla, 
Wh— «h» hid Children, sfc. gave Ui»m Claitoria, 

Confinement and Hard Work 
Indoor, particularly in tho sitting posture, 
are far more prejudicial to health than ex
cessive muscular exertion in tho open air. 
Hard sedentary workers are far too weary 
after oilice hour to take much needful exer
cise in tho open air. They often need a 
tonic. Where can they seek invigoration 
more certainly and agreeably than from 
Hostetter's Stomach llitters, a renovaut 

recruit the ex-
Use also for dys

pepsia, kidney, liver and rheumatic ail
ments. 

particularly adapted to 
nausted force of nature. 

Ten miles of freight cars cross the De
troit river on ferry boats every day. 

CARTERS 
Positively enrad by 
these little rills. I 
TH.Y also MI«T< *"•<! 

InatioBDrn' 
dl(MHoasa4*>' "liiomls 

ting. Apfs nl °HI as 
*ij (orDissln orders 111 < > 
prowriMH. ;t|„. action 

TcSSa?""1 if ,ll<,y (l" 
regulate th.'-Wv nearest 
Purely Yar»tff>le. tttit 

Prleo Ul Center any 
in 

CAHTZB fflDICWl CO., OTW TOIL L 

Smal^ill^Smal^Dose^SiiiallPnceJ 

Intelligent Headers will notice that 

Tutt's Pills 
•re not "warranted to cure" all «lasa— 
of diseases, but only such as result 
from a disordered liver, vis 1 

Vertigo, Headache, Dyspepsia, 
Fevers, Costiveness, Bilious 

Colic, Flatulence, etc. 
For these they are «ot warranted <«• 
falUblt, but are as nearly so as It IsMf. 
Bible to make a remedy. Price, 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

London In a Fog, 
London has been sunless for more I 

than a month. "At one time this 
afternoon," writes Harold Frederick 
on Saturday, "it grew so light here 
London that one could distinguish 
houses on the opposite side of the 
street quite plainly, but it didn't last | 
loug, and. tLifl uvouLig < 
bumping around in the same old pea- I 
soup fog, which has enveloped the 
metropolis since New Year's. A lit
tle of this bat-like existence each win
ter has certain charms of uniqueness 
and variety, but Londoners this time 
are fairly worn out with it. No 
glimpse of sunshine has been permitted 
us now for thirty-eight days, and some
times there have been bannocks of 
solid darkness lasting for fifty hours 
at a stretch. Moreover, it has been 
for the most part exceptionally cold 
from an English standpoint. To be 
sure, the mercury has never fallen be
yond 13° above zero; but that is deem
ed such an inhuman temperature here 
that a driver on a coach between 
Cantebury and Dover the other night 
actually allowed himself to be frozen 
to deatn by it." 

How BABIES SUFFER 
When their tender SKINS are literally ON FIRE with ITCHING AND 
BURNING ECZEMAS and other Itching, Scaly, and Blotchy Skin and 
Scalp Diseases, none but mothers realize. 

To know that a single application of the Cuticura RemS-
dies will, in the great majority of cases, afford instant and complete 
relief, permit rest and sleep, and point 
to a permanent and economical (because 

.j.,.\ J 4. .... *L _ 
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now very general, adopted by all bridec 
wbo study the conventions of SO' 
ciety and follow the accepted fashion* 

Trousers' Bottom Protector. 
It seems as if the ingenuity of the in

ventor would never tire of seeking for I 
new worlds to conquer. A singular in
vention is the subject of a recent 
patent. This is neither more nor less 
than a trousers' protector, which is 
held tcr the trousers by means of two 
small spring clips, and the balls or 
projections at its lower edge prevents 
the bottom of the trousers from com-
ingin contact with the ground and get
ting mudd^. It is claimed that by its 
use it is impossible to pick up mud, 
and that the unsightly method of turn
ing up the bottoms of trousers in wet 
weather is avoided. It is said to be 
not noticeable when worn, and is 
made in different colors to suit the | 
cloth. It weighs one-eight of an ounce, 
and can be instantly fixed or removed. 

THE POINT. 

without a moment's delay, is to be guilty 
of positive inhumanity. No greater leg
acy can be bestowed upon a child than 
a skin without blemish and a body nour
ished with pure blood. 

C U T I C U R A  
Remedies are the greatest sk.-^ -
cures, blood purifiers, and humor reme-*" 
dies, are absolutely pure, and may be * v 

used from infancy to age, from pimples to scrofula, with the most 
gratifying and unfailing success. 

TREATMENT. — CUTICURA, the great skin cure, and CUTICURA SOAP, 
an exquisite skin purifier and beautifier, externally, instantly allay the 
most intense itching, burning, and inflammation, soothe and heal ran 
and irritated surfaces, clear the skin and scalp of crusts and scales, 
and restore the hair, while CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new blood and 
skin purifier and greatest of humor remedies, cleanses the blood of all 
impurities and poisonous elements, and thus removes the cause. 

" ALL ABOUT THE BLOOD, SKIN, SCALP, AND HAIR " mailed free to any address, 64 pages# 300 
Diseases, 501 Narrations, 100 Testimonials. A book of priceless value to mothers. 

CUTICURA REMEDIES are sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, 50c.; CUTICURA SOAP, 15c.; CUTI
CURA RESOLVENT, $I. Prepared by POTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Boston. 

RIpmiQhpQ blackheads, red, rough, and oily skin and !iandt, and 
X dUidl 5imple humors and skin blemishes of infancy and childhood an 
prevented and cured by that most effective of all Skin Purifiers and Beautifiers» tha tflflbrattj 
Cuticura Soap. Incomparably superior to all other skin and complexion soaps, while rival-
UHC In delicacy and purity the most expensive of toilet and nursery soaps. Tht only prtvtntiv* 
inflammation and clogging of the pcr«t, tht emutt qf most facial bUmuhtt* Price, sjc* 

. RELIEVES INSTANTLY. 
I ELY BROTHERS, 6» Warren St., Kew Yotle. ^ffca^cta.! 

®?1 
fFOEirfillifJ 

PISO'S REMEDY 
Cheapest. Relief is immediate. 

Cold in tbo Ilead It bas no equal. 

"A 
1" 

ST. JACOBS OIL, IGARFIELD TEA 
f Remedy For Pain, | me samples at all druggls 

but to its superiority over all other remedied 

From • Cathollo Aich* 
bishop down to th« 

Poorest of the Poor 
all testily, not only to th* 

virtues of 

FOB CATASBfi.—Best'""Bulost to ma. 
• cure Isjggrtaln. ~ For 

R R H 
Sis an Ointment, of which a small particle la i 

nostrils. Frloc, 80c.. Sold by druggists or mnt by I 
Address. E. T. Uanci/nxi. ^ 

The Great Remedy 
rlorltj over all 
expressed thus 

It Cores Promptly, Permanently; 
which means strictly, that the paln-Btricken 
seek a prompt relief with no return of tha 
pain, and this, they say, St. Jacobs Oil will 
give. This is Its excellence. 

Cures Constipation 
and Sick Headache. 

druKtflits or 81S> W. 46lb 

[AT ONCE fl0to°"opy Z'moT"* WANTED 
Addreea with stomp. PEN SUPPLY Co., Gallon O 

AGENTS 
H F1EL Wii 

A Mastodon's Tooth. 
Dr. H. Miles Cochrane, of Houlton, 

Me., has on exhibition at his dental 
rooms an extremely rare curiosity. It 
is the tooth of a mastodon, known as 
such, according to Dr. Cochrane, from 
the conical projections upon its sur
face, and showing it to Delong to a 
vegetable eating animal akin to the 
elephant. It was, discovered in the 
earth about five feet from-the surface 
of the ground by a man engaged in ex
cavating for a cellar to a house in 
Monticello. The tooth is about thir
teen inches i«|circumfereijce.—Kenne
bec Journal.^ 

BEECHAM'S PILLS 
(THE MEAT ENSLISN REMEDY.) 

Cure BILIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS. 

25cts. a Box. 
OB* ALL DBUGGHSTS. 

make 100 PIR CENT, profit, en my Cor*et* 
Belts, Brushes, Curlers and novelties. Sample: 

Writ* DOW* Dr. Bridgman, 373 Broadway, N.Y 

FOR INFORMATION RELATING TO 

"BEAUTIFUL B0I8E," 
ITS CLIMATE, HEALTH, PROSPERITY. 

Addroat Board of Trade, BOIBO City, Idaho 

new Law 
m^nap 
JernSwSTeelB!1 unuer Dewaei'isions 

A II. BTUVAUS 
orna* 

trofiTam^5n?vel 

I CURE FITS! 
'When I My euro I do not mean merely to atop (ham 

for a tima and then have them return again* I mean a 
radical en re. X have made the dlaease of FITS, EPI
LEPSY or FALLING! SICKNESS a life-Ionc ttody. I 
warrant my remedy to car© the worst eases. BOOMS*' 
otheTShaTe failed is no reason for not now receiving a 
core. Send atonce for a treatise and a Free Bottle of 
sty infallible remedy. Give Express and Post Ofltt* 
H* G* KOO^r. OU c., 183 Pearl N» Y. 

W5S^years^r5nr»ervTceT53FTear!n>racnc3^" 
I prooribe .tod folly 

dorse Big O as tha only 
specific for thai 
ortblftdlseasa. 
O.H.ZNORAHAK.U. D.( 

totrtaincare 

Amsterdam, If. 7. 
We have sold Blf G fot 

many years, and It has 

Jiren the best ef satis* 
action. 
D. R. DYCHE A CO.. 

Chloaffe, 111. 
61*00* Sold by Drufglsta 

SXJPBBVLUO U8 HAIB 
on face, neck, moles or any part of the Body! 
quickly dissolved and permanently removed with | 

DR. BRIDQMAN'S 8BCRBT, 
a pnrely Electro-Vegetable Compound, entirely! 
free from lnjnrUras Ingredients 1 needs but two orl 
three applications, even in most stubborn cases.! 
Has never failed. Leaves no bad effeot whatever, | 
andlsabaotateivfruaranttid. Sent by mail, securely | 
packed, free from observation, on receipt of $U Remit | 
bj Express or P. O. Money Order, stamps or currency, to I 

THI A. BBIDOM AK Co., 878 Broadway, NewYork. I 

CONSUMPTION. 
I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by lie 

use thousands of esses of the worst kind and of long 
standing hare been cored. Indeed so strong Is my faith 
Inttseffloaey, that I will send TWO BOTTLES no,with 
a VALUABLE TREATISE on this iHioaio to any suf
ferer who will send me their Express and P.O. address. 
V. A. 81mm, WU C*» 181 Pearl 8U M. Y. 

IT* W. X, V. 1891 tfo. 4. 

V A S E L I N E . ,  
FOB ONE DOLLAR sent us by mall, we wdt 

deliver, free of all charges, to any person la 
the United States, all the following arucles fiir> 
fully paoked In a neat box: 

One two ounce bottle of Pure Vaseline, lOcta. 
One two ounce bottle Vaseline Poznada 15 ** 
One Jar of Vaseline Cold Cream:...V. 15 44 

One cake of Vaseline Camphor Ice. ,10 " 
One cake of Vaseline Soap, anscented 10 ** 
One cake of Vaseline Soap, seated. 25 ** r 

One two ounce bottte of WhltjtXftSollne..95 ** 

Or for stamps any single article at the 
ir you have occasion to use Vaseline In an* 

(onii be careful to accept only genuine goods pat 
np by us in original packages. A great many 
vriU££i8&2iro to nerauade.buyers to take 
VASLLINb put up by them. Never yield tosoch 
persuasion, as the article is an Imitation without 
value, and will notfriveyou the result you expect 
A bottle of Blue Seal Vaseline Is sold by all dras1 

1s«t at ten cents. 
hescbrough MTg Co., 84 State St, Hew Yark« 

aiMvac TNIV ARK 

THE BEST. 
D. M. FEKHY ft Co's 

Illustrated, Descriptive and Priced 

SEED ANNUAL] 
i For 1891 will be nulled FREE J 
•to all applicants, and to lastseason'sl 
\ customers. It is better than ever. J 

Everv person using Garden. 
Flower or Field Seed*, 

should send for it. Address 
D. M. PERRY 4 CO. 

It OKJR?ITt *ICM. 1 
\ Largest Seedsmen in the I 

• v Y ^  

mFOLKS 
W* Bsod Sc. for circulars and 

M»o. w.r.arou 

Reduced 16 to SSpoundiMi 
month, by harmuaiTScnM 

m rnmmmm BftaMBt.:. 1 
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