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THE OLD TREE'S AFPEAL.

Op the corner of Washington place and Broad-
wav, next to the New York Hotel, Is an old tres
that has stood there for over seventy years, and
the writer beard it was golog to be removed.
“Don’t out me down,"”

Bald the grand old tree,
As it waved its green branches
Fmploringly !
For strange things could I speak,

Huve I geen, and could tell,
That have happened

In this same New York Hotel;
For during the last half century
1 have grown up with this old hostiery,
Been marriages, conrtehips,

Death and birth,

Partings and greetings,
From all pacts of the earth.
For from Soathern, Northern, Western climes,
Crowds came to “Cranston’s” in the good old
times |
And thongh in the winter
My branches are bare,
And my limba grow stiff
In the frosty air,
Or perhaps are covered with slest and snow,
Eparkling like dlamonds
In the sun's bright glow,
1t is mot always like this I rema'n,
For the siunmer brings forth
M7 green leaves agaln |
And I love to peep
Through my branches here,
And look at the company
And right good cheer !
“Don't cut me down 1™
For I seem to be £
A part of this pleasant pageantry
That for 80 many years
Wonld come and go
Esloying thelr spmmers.and winters so;
And though only a trea,
There's life In me,
And I Hke this old-time hostlery!

- * * . " *

“go don't cut me dawn
TUntil this tawn
Of great réenown
Enows the old spot ho more !
Then root and branch and leaves will be
Only a bygone memery ™
7 — Sisphen Massetl, in N. ¥. World
—_— .

The Manufacturers’ Record of Nov, 22,
in itas weekly review of the SBouth’s indus-
trinl progress, says: Notwithstanding
the excitement in the great Ananclakcen-
ters of the world, there has been no halt-
ing in the South’s industrial progress. It
is nlready being demonstrated that capi-
talists driven from Wall straet stock spec-
ulations by such troubles as we have been

assing through, are turning their atten-
fion to the Bouth, where investments are
pafer and where the profits are greater.
The SBouth moves along as though there
hed been no sign of financial trouble any-
where. This is very strikingly shown in
‘the record of mew emterprises reported
during the week. A §1,000,000 company
has been organized to bulld a cotton mill
st Huntsville; = §5600,00 mill wili be
bailt in Telon county, 8. C.; a large mill
is to be moved to Alabama from Delaware,
and & $100,000 mill in Migsissippi had been
gold and will be enlarged to a $1,000,000
plant ; Nashville, Teon., has organized a
$1,000,000 stockyard and packing com-
peny ; Glasgow, Va., a $500,000 stee) ear
company ; Besumont, Tex., a §500,000 car
company ; Bedford City, Va., secures the
removal of & new $200,000 engine works
from Peonsylvania; a $2,000,000 com-

any is building & 7000 horse-power canal
ﬁa North Carolina for furnishing power to
many new enterprises: Dalton, Gs., hes
organized a §200,000 quarrying company ;
Grottoes, Va., a $30,000 plumbers’ supply
company ; Tyler, Tex., a $50,000 lumber
company ; Murphy, N. C., a $500,000 im-
provement company ; Newpori News, Vs ,
s  $2,000,000 improvement eompany ;
Buoena Vista, Va., a §500,000 company;
Loulsville, Ky., s 100,000 lumber com-
pany ; Pensacola, la., 8 $50,000 manu-
factarlng company: Noerfolk, Va,, is to
have $200,000 car works ; 40,000 acres of
conl land in West Virginia will be devel-
oped by Northern capitalists. These are
but fllustration of what the Hooth has
done during the past week. Not a com-
plaint has been heard of any bad influence
from the Wall ptreet troubles, but on the
contrary it s everywhere recognized that
the Bouth is on & solid substantial basis
tbat insures rapid growth regardless of
financial difficuliies elsewhere.

——
Too Dear for the Whistle.

When Benjamin Franklin was a boy,
some one gave him a ehilling. He went
down the street and met & boy blowing &
whistle, and at once offered his shilling
for the whistle, which offer was accepied,
‘When he returned and displayed his new
treasure, he was told that he had “paid
too dear for the whistle,”

Now, when we contemplate the large
revenue derived in this parish from taza-
tion, fines, etc., and then learn that we
are paying every cemt of itto rum the
parish government while our roads are
neglected, our ferries sold and our jurcrs
diemissed for the lack of funds, we are
ready to exclaim that we are “paying too
dear for the whistle.”

It etrikes us that we pay our officers too
hl& salaries for servicea rendered.

hy should & man, who could not com-
mand more~thas & $1000 or $1200 salary
in any branch of business he might en-
gnge_tn, be paid in salary or fees, when
e serves the people, five, six or ten times
that snm? It strikes us that when we do
that - we are. “‘paying too high for our

* whistle.”

It the money to pay high salariea flowed

in of itself, there might be some excuse

in keeping salaries up, so that 8 man who
obtained an office could make his fortune
and live like a king, but when we remem-
ber that the money to pay these big
salaries all has to come from the people,
it does not look fair.

Why should some men drawing big
salaries acoumulate snug fortunes and live
at thelr ease, while others just as worthy,
and in every way a8 competent, have io
toil early and late, pinch and- economize
on every band in order to make a bare
living and help pay the enormous salary
of %m other?

e verily beliave we are “‘payi too
dear for our whistle.” e

We are not in favor of niggardly sal-
aries, but believe we could have just as
competent officers, and could find plenty
of good men willing to serve the people
if the salaries or fees were only half what
ihey now are,

We call upon the farmers to think npon
thmh thing;,e and ask themselves the
question, ““are we not paying too dear for
our whistlet'—Er s

— .

John A. Morris seems to be gelting s
bug down his back and it's giving him
trouble ; so much so, that heis likely to
turn Robert 8. Day's hands losse. This
reminds us of & young eourting couple at
s picnie. A reporter sitting near by heard
the following : “Darling 'm going to let
d for a minute, but you
won't be.mad, will you. darling? I
wouldn’t fet go till you did, only some sort
of a bug I8 crawling down my back, and 1
can’t keep my mind on you and bugs st
the same time * ¥

Ag'the Lottery company is deprived of
the dbe of the U. 8 mails, and the Express
companies, one after another, refusing to
carry for them, they are setting up & boo-

_hoo, like the little boy the first time he

had his hair cut when he eaid to the bar-
ber, *you'll leave me emongh to grow,
won't you, Mister?” i

An lgporant Family.

Wkhen I traveled through Alabsma I
passed over the Blue Ridge and Esmshack
monntains with perfect safety, but when I
came into Blsck Jack grove, late ome
evening, 1 found that I had strayed from
the public road intoa neighboring paih,
I thought of turning baeg, but, looking
afaroff, I could see a small cabin peeping

‘| trom & dense growth of bamboo briers and

broomsedga. I had my cowchman drive to
the hnnne?athinkinz perhaps 1 could get
informativa relative to the lost route.
When 1 halloced a tall, gawky, red-
headed smooty-faced womsn came to the
door and asked what was wanted.

«How far is it to the public road? 1
inquired. A

“Don't know, stranger; hain’t never
seed it, ‘Bpose ye be talkin’ bout the big
road that runs by Jim Blinner's; ef o, it's
‘bout half mule tother side o’ Consin
Sallie Dillard's tater-patch, or dewn
where Aunnt Fronia's speckled hen sot in
the corner o' the fenee.”

The driver was fairly toaring with
Iaughter, and seeing we could never gain
any information from the woman, I asked
to see her husband. Bhe jumped out of
the door into the yard and began squalling
in the highest pitch for *Bill,” &and
presently & man came serambling out of
the’cotton-seed homse, which stood near
by. He looked keenly at us for a few
minutes and then turned towards the gun
rack.

*Oh, we want nothing but Informstion
relative to the lost route,” exclaimed the
frightened driver. ;

*Well, then, I thougi:t you-ung mought
be revenue officers, bein's they's allars
prowlin’ ’bout me, Yes. I'll give any in-
formation ye-uns wanter hear.” Turning
to & little ‘boy; he continues : ““Jeems Mon.
roe, fetch these strangers some o' that
fresh cider, and, Sophronia Aunm, look
nnder the little red chist and bring out
them air apples.” !

Mach pleased with the ruffian’s hospi-
tality, we began asking questions prefty
freely.

“"How Tong have you been living in this
out-of~the-way place?” I asked.

“0Oh, a loog time, stranger; mipghty
nigh ever since me and Liz was married.”

<*How far is it to the public rosd ?”

The ol{ wuan gronted and looked badly
perplexed. “I—I'll jes' bedogged, Mr.
Htranger, of I know, but I can sorter pint
out the way. Teke the little pig trail

what comes inter the split o” the mountain _.

over thar at Cousin Nancy's goober pateh,
jes’ tother side o" whar the old brindle
cow died in the forks o’ the branch. Go
to Larry Dickenson’s house and turn off

close ter the hog pen that stands, or nse

ter stand whar Csp’n Carter ghut Dink
Rice—it didn’t kill him though. Ax Jim
Bkinner the way to Uncle Greenberry
Hieks’. He kintell you anything 'bout
the roads.” =

Enowing but very little more—indeed
no more, sbout the road than:when he
firat begun, I felt some fearin going out
into the woods to hunt out a lost road,
which was dim in dayhght and. ebuld
scarcely be seen by night. Iat onee de-
cided to remain over till morning, though
I knew my lodging would be of
humblest, d

After putting awsy the tesm and de-
positing our baggage under the only bed
in the honse, we sat down befure the huge
firaplace and engaged in & smocial chat.
The woman was preparing the meagre
supper, which conristed of aweet potatoss,
erackling,bread, and & big hunk of bacon.
The ten children were ecrouged and

serambled into one cormer, quarreling’

about which shonld have the biggest

potato at supper. One bawled out :
A*Mam, cant I have the tater shaped

like er goosie’s head ? I found it yistiddy.”

The oid man sat on & pile of bark and
pineknots, puffing out the pure tobascco
odor from his cob pipe. NWow and then
he wounld remch back to hig hip pocket and
pull out- a big twist of home-made
tobaceo.

““Won't you-uns hev & chaw I’ he would
ask every time. e ek

SBupper was annonnted, much to my
pleasure, for lunger had completel
captured my ravishing appetite. Wit
afew jerks and sliogs the mother sue-
ceeded in keeping the children away till I
could get something to ent.

“You-uns he'p ye se'fs, strangers; it's
all clean. Pass them taters, 8al, you and
Hophronis Aun. Jeemes Monroe, I wish
yeo'd keep ye fingers ontter that butter.
Miss Btranger, jes' he’p ye ge'f ter them
"lasses.”

She slapped over a half dozen against
the door, and threatened to wage war on
the rest. Looking around for the broom,
she made a vigorous leap at Jeems Monroe
and sent hun rosring against the wall,

“Now, I rekon you'll leara to keep off'n
my churn and quit lickin’ the skillet,
Jim Blaine, you ‘snd Grover Cleveland
quit pullin’ that cat's tml. Becky June,
you and Rish quit starin’ at these strangers
—acting like ye'd never seed nothin'
afore.” .

**Well, you have chosen peculiar names
for {our children,” I remarked.

“Yea,” ghe replied ; *Bill allars named
the boys. He's pow'ful sot on political
names, butl bain't. PBal, over thar, is
named arter Counsin Sallie Dillard, ‘down
Puvkinridge. 8he war a pow'ful shouter
and ginger in the big camp meetin’s that
use ter be at Bwingin’-limb. She maried
Jim Bkinner, the big horse-swapper.”

When supper was over I asked about
slesping, for | didn't see but one bed,

“0h, that ain't no trouble,” she replied,
langhing, ““We-uns all muke pallets.
S'pose ye kin tomble down with us.
Thav's the way we do in big estic’ and
party iimes,”

After mll were retired the old woman
could be heard spanking the children and
keeping up a general rumpus,

“Mam, Artemus is kickin’ me,” squalled
Jim Blaine, with a boo-hoo-hoo.

The old man had rolled from his pallet
into the freplace, among the ashes snd
cherred chuncks. He was snoring with &
growling roar, like Uncle Billy Pike
sawed his pgourds, which was with a
‘“‘whick-whack” and *‘rip-up-and-down,”

Ere long the morning dawned, and the
family arose and went down to the little
bianch . to batke their faces anti hands.
This family was the only ons I ever kuew
to keep house without & wash basin. The
woman gaid 1t was too “‘ixtravagint” to
buy a bowi while branches run so close
by I uttered a sigh of reltef when I once
got in the rambling old conch /

“How far is it to the poblic rosd, or I

would like to know the distance to the
next house '
* “Don’t know, stranger ; didn’t know it
everd been measured yit. Its erbout
twice as fur as 'tis from old Aunt Nancy
Green’s cow-pen ter our goat pasture.”

‘*Well, do you bave any ides how far it
is to the first road 1"

“Ya-ns. stranger; its right tother side
o' Cap'n Rainczow’s watermillion pateh.
Mozes Johnson's wife and esp'n'z wifeand
Jim Skinners wife air sorter kinfolks re.
lated o’ mine. They all live on the big
road, snd if they can’t give no directions
Jjest go out by Bam Bkinner's stillhonse
and git er drink o’ corn licker. Hev
it charged ter me, stranger.”—Kirchange

— e ——
To. Dispel Colds,

Headaches and Fevers, to-clesnse the
eystem - eflectually, yet gently, when
costive or bilious, or when the blood iz
impure or sluggish, to permsnently cure
habitual constipation, to awaken the kid-
neys and liver to & healthy activity, with-
ont irritating ' or weskening them, use
Byrup of Figs.

In Jackson, Miss., the authorities for s
long time—for years in fact, have been
trying to suppress the gamblers. Nothing
could be done however uniil detectives
wers hired, then the grand jury sueceeded
in getting all the hilla desired against the
parties.—Soutliern Stockman.

| children were shabbily dressed, and om

THE ALCHEMIST.

Written for The Amerioan.
An alchemist stood by the forge's glare;
His silvered hairs were eoins of thought,
The early wrinkles furrowed traceries to bear
The seeming welght of years,and all for npaught,
Sinee natore mocked the tedicus care :
That sifted laws by countless acons wrought:
But still the moth around. the fitfal flare
Of fame's bright blaze the golden Beqret
songht. s

With body weak and bent, his iron will
Knew nanghtof rest; the midnight ray of hope
Was the beacon that shone only to distilt
A finer thread of reason from the scope
Of bis wild fancy, that only llved to kill
The semblanes of a doubt, to blindly grope
For shadows that evaded all his human skili—
Restless phantoms with wiich e dared to cope.

The wondrous tomes of quaint forgotten lore
Filled broad shelves, and with musty pages
Fed the lamp with ofl, whose golden store
Was barled In the years—departed ages—
That cast their gifted shadows to restore
The fawe thrice fed by man, by hoary sages
That toiled in vain, and delved for priceless ore
In transmutation’s reabm, with all its latent
stages
The alembies and crucibles flled every space
Within the ancient pile, where moulded wall
Shene bleakly, and with ivied, rnined face
Peered throogh the duall shade of a leafless for
4 28t’s serawl
Upon the face of nature; its rugged. homely
traca
Softened the ontlines, till a gentle pall
Fell softly on the prim decay, and with a quiet
grace
Fuveloped with its subtle charm the dreariness
of all,

The retorts stood idly awalting. the master's
hand';
Sllent and absiracted, with s look of deathiy
_paln, 4 .
He emote the marble brow, and toyed with the
shifting sand,
Where heated bath, dissolved in gentle rain,
The dews of elements whose jron band =~
‘Was loosehed from the hardening chain
That bound the earth, throngh sea and land,
With rock-rimmed erust and metaled vein.

He ptarted, for a gentle rap recalled the soul
Whose wanderings were mystleal with hidden.
germs; -
Where'er his longings torned. the same bright
goal S
Gave credence to the deeam that hope afiirma
With silent whispers ; but vanished years stols -~
O'er the heart, whila tedlous toli conflrms
The lovkless trust, and on the dismal scroll
' fnseribes no prowmise, tho' the lamp still burns.

King of Erchusz, why camest thou bere
From mnight’s sable court whese imperious
sWay
Enchains the world with sleep’s-=weet cheer,
" "Perched without upon my ruined ivy gray ¥
Speak, Minerva’s bird, and tell with wisdom
S e s
That I may tear the hated masque away
From nature’s bidden charm, that only wooes to
plear: - -
Delugion’snight, that is thy perfect day.
Hast naught to say, strange guest with weird

eyes, 2 ‘
Whose slnmbering depths portray the Plerlan®
Spring, T
Where mystery dwells, where puzzling nature
Hes -
‘ Enshrined #bove the realm, the Sphere of
earthly things?
Tell me, owl that I may graap the golden prize!
Visitor g0 grim, your solemn ailence flings:
Tty darkening gloom across the keen desire that
flies &
With full-fledged flight upen the eagle’s wings.
AL! canst thou, man, the sunless fight of time
descry,
gince virgin gold, upheaved by Pluton’s rum-
bling swell,
That rent the globe, nplifting strata high,
Whers molten velns or frozen sunshine, bub-
bling wella s
That cooled in hardening veins against the
bﬂght.—_hueﬁ aky, o
Whose caatled walls and towering eitadels
Are God's castles; crowned with rugged shapes
to la
Above the earth? Al why Lhis hopeless spell ¥
Thow canst not make a world, then let ambition
die! —JSuning L. Hempsafead,
i s M A b

A Daunghter Worth Having.

Two gentlemen friends, who had been
patted for years, met in a crowded city
street. The one who lived in the city was
on his way to meet s pressing business en-
gapement. After a few expressions of de-
light, he said :

“Well, I'm off. I'm sorry, but it can’t
be helped, 1 will look for you to mor. ow
at dinner. Remsmber, two o'clock sherp.
1 want you to ses my wife and child.”

“Only one child ¥’ asked the other

“Ounly one,” came the answer, tenderly;
s danghter, But she’s a darling.”

And then they parted, the strabger in
the city getting into a street car bound for
the park,

After a block or two, a group of five
girls entered the car;they all evidently
belong to families of wealth; they con-
versed ‘well. Each carried s very elsborate
decorated Innch basket; each was well
dressed. They, too, were going to the
park for a pienie. They seemed happy
and amiable wuntil the gar again stopped,
this time letting in a palefaced girl of
about eleven and a sick boy of four. These

their faces were looks of distress, They,
too, were on their way to the park. The
gentleman thought an; so did the group of
girle, for he heard one of them say with &
look of disdain :

“I suppose those ragamufiins areon an
excursion, too 77

T shouldn’t want to leave homeif I had
to look like that, Wonid you?” This o
another girl. :

"“No, indeed ! Bat there is no account-’
ing for tastes. 1 think there ought to be &
special line of cars for the lower clagees.”

All this was spoken in a low tone, bat.
the gentleman heard it. Had the enild,
t00 1. He Flunced st the pale face and saw
tears. He was angry.

Just then the exelamation, “Why, thera
is Nettie? Wonder where she ia going ¥’
caused him to look out upon the corner,
where a sweet-faced young girl stood
beckoning to the car-driver. When she |
entered the car she was warmly greeted
by the five, and they made room for her
beside them. They were profuse in ex-
elamations and questions,

““Where are yon going ** asked one.

““0h, what lovely flowers! Who are
they for?’ said another.

““I'm on my way to Balle Clark's, Bhe
iaaigk, you know, and the Howers are for

er, % b

Bhe answered both questions at once,
and then, glancing toward the door of the
car, saw the pale wirl looking wistfully at
her. She smiled at the ehild, a tender
logk beaming from her beautiful eyes, and
then forgetting that she wore & handsome
velvet skirt and costly . jacket, and that
her shapely hands were covered with
well-fitted gloves, she left her seat and
crossed over to the little ome. Bhe laid
one hand om theboy’s thin cheeks as she
asked of his sister : .

““This little boy is sick, fs he not? And
he is your brother, I am sure.”

I seemed ‘hard for the girl to answer,
but finally she ssid : Y

*“Yes, miss; he issick. Freddie never
bas never been well. Yes, Miss, he is my
brother, We're goin’ to the park 1o see
it "t.Iwmx't wake Freddie better.” '

“l am glad yoa are going,” the joun
girl raplgd in & low vuicegmmt ;or nE
one’s ears except those of the child. 3
think it will do him good; it's lovely
there, with the spring flowers all in bioom.
But where is yourlunch? You oughtte
hiave a lunch after so i a ride.”

Over the little girl’s face eame a Hash

““Yee, miss, we ought to for Freddie's
rake; but you see, we didn’t have any
lanch to bring. Tim—he's out brother-w

-Hittle woman.

could ride to the park and back. I guess,
mebbs, Freddie 1 forget sbont being
hungry when he gots to the park.”

There were tears in the lovely girl's
eyes ns she listened; and very soon she
asked the girl where they lived, and wrote
the address down in & tablet which she
took from a on her arm. S
After riding a few blocks she left the
car, but the had not left the Iitile ones
comfortless, Half the bouquet of violets
and hyacinths were clasped in the sistar's
hand, while the sick boy, with radiant
face, held in his hand & from
which he helped himéelf nmow and then,
eaying to his sister, in & jubilant whisper:

“She said we counld eat’em all—every'
one—when we get to the park. What
made her 8o sweet and good to ua?”

And the litile gir]l whispered back:

“It'a bucanre she’s beautiful as well as
her clothes.” The gentieman heard her
whisper.-

When the park was reached the five
irls hurried sut, Then the genileman
fted the litile boy in his srms and car-

ried bim out of the eur, across the road,

and into the green park, the sister, with |
a heart full of gratitude, following. He

paid for the nice ride for them in the

goat carriage; he treated them to oFster

soup st the park restanraat,

gentlemen, as agreed, met again,

“This is mg wife,” the host said,
proudly, introdncing geomely lady, *‘and
this,” as & young lady of fifteen entered
the parlor, “'is my daunghter.” L

AR | gaid the guest, a8 he extended his
hand in s cordial greeting, ‘this is the
girl whom I saw yesterday in the street
car. I don’t wonder you called her a darling.
She iz & darfling and no mistake, God bless
her.” Andthen he told his friend what
he had ssen and heard  in the horse car.—
Religiour Herald.

A Beantiful Incident.
A short time before his: death the re-
nowned engine-builder, Corliss, found it

shops, and set a squad of men at work to
prepare the material for biz.ild'l-u-%.—--{}ne
morping, after some progress had been
made in the preparation, he!wisitied the
quarry from which the stone for the foun.
dation. was being taken. While the
wmasons were arranging fo blast a huge
rock, 8 workmsn, pointing to a bird
hovering over & ledge high up in the reck,
said ! “*That bird will have to change it'e
nesting in short order if it wanis ‘to'save
it’s meck.” “‘Are there eggs in the nest "
inquired Mr. Corliss, wish evident in-
tarest.  *"Yes, four little speckled fellows,
over which the mother bird has been fuss
ing ever mince ws began work,” replied
the man, *“The young birds will soon be
peapin%e through the delicate shels.”
""Then let the work siop until the bird-
lings are ready to fly,” was the great
hearted man’s command. ‘‘You are smaly
not in- esrnest,” exclaimed the foreman
who was directing the preparing for
blasting. *I surely am,” was the guoick
reply; “1 have no right to break up the
home of even the smallest of ; God's
creatures, and thess parent birds have
rights that 1 am bound to respect.” *‘You
are aware, sir, that the workingmen are
all on band, and that everything must
stop 1f we carry out your orders,” urged
the man anziously. “I onderstand sll
this, my frlend; yet I cabnot conscien
tlonsly do otherwise thau. adbere to my
firet command, What right have I to
build uap my fortunes wpon the ‘raids of
even & bird’s home ¥’ *'The men wili be
dissatisfied, sir; they feel that they hLave
rights,”” retorted the man, & dark frown
stealing over his honest face *‘ recog-
nize thair rights, also, and their pay shall
go on just s2'usual doring these walting
ays. Hend them to their homes, and let
them spend the time in improving their
own homes and garden patches.” Thesuilen
locka that had been gatheriog on the faces
of vhe men yanished saddenly at his words,’
and instead of bitter imprecations and
muttered eurses, the air was filled with
h -and bhenedictions that almost over-
whelmed the - modest proprietor; who
never thought of being applauded for
simply oheying the dictates of ‘his comn-
science, At the close of & week four little
birds were seen bobbing up and down in
the nest away up on the cliff, but fully
iwo weeks more passed before the young
fledgelings were able to leave their mcssy
home in the crevice of the rock. Instead
of becongi~g irritable at the long delay,
the great engine-builder seemed to enjoy
the days of waiting, and frequently visited
the spot to ses how the festhered songeters
were growing. His devotion to the rights
of the little oreatures won the admiration
of the men, and when, siter three weska
of rest, tha gigantic buosiness was again
get in operation they all felt constrained 1o
do their utmost to heip repair the loss that
their noble hearted employer had so will-
ingly suffered. —Er.
e it

*1 Hearn Suthin' Drap.”

the story of the old darky who went coon
hunting, The morning after the hunt his
mester asked him what soecesg he had
He said : *"Well, massa, you gee I treed de
coon an’ den clum up to shake him down,
an’ I shook an' shook, an’ presently I
hearn someting drap, an’ w'at you tink it
was 7"’
the master. ‘'No, it wosn't, massa; it
waus jis dis nigger.” :
Now the monopolists treed the coon—as
they snpposed—when they passed the
McKinley bill, sdmitted ‘the rotten bur-
oughs, seated men in Congress who had
not been elected by the people, had the
foree bill under way, passed t}ls’a compound
Iard bill and other such bills. On the
fourth of November they fondly hoped tn
shake down the coon (the common peoyle),
and -hegan to shake, and pressntly they
“hearn suthin' drap.” For awhile they
were so bewiliered that théy did not krow

slowly awaking to'the fact that it was not
the eoon, but themselves, and that the
aforesaid coon (the American pesple) is
on top by & large majority. —Ez.

Cmmissioner Raum.

-gions, haz made the followibg report before
the sub-commities of the Honse om ap-
propriations, having in eharge the prepar-
tion of the pension sgprcprimon bill :
The appropriation for the pensions for
fiscal year 1630-91, made at the lust ses-
sion of congress, aggregated $97,090,761.
The deficiency for thfr present facal year
will amount to between $32,000,000 and
$33,000,0600. For the fiscal year i860-91
$133 173,085, will be required on account
of the payment of pensions. The appro.
‘priation for the fiscal year 1890-91 for ex:
amining surgeons is §1,600,000 and Com-
missioner Raum ssks for an increase of
$500,000 on this item for the new fiscal
year. For elerk hire at the oighteen dif-
ferent pemsion agencies the sppropristion
for the present year is
Commissioner asks an inerease in this item

£450,000 in all.—Zrchange.
———

At the age of thirteen my sonm became

serofula. I gave him Buall's Sarsaparilla
and it cored him. I recommend it
eapecially for serofuls, fever, sores and

eral debility. The cures I have known
it to make in some cases seemed slmost
miraculons.—Jennie _Johnson, Benion

, Mo, i
— g ——

. “Idon’t see why I can’t keep my hus-
band at home,” said a distressed looking
“Why don’t you try to
maire home attractive to him?” “I have.
I've taken up the parlor carpet, sprinkled

the room, but some way or othar it dossn’t

he saved ikese pennies so ms Freddie !

to make difference,"— i
b o s T

‘easy matter.

At two o’clock sharp next day, the two ;

'| dévere shawe that his teeth elicked to-

necessary to enlarge his great machine| P8

Tke late political eyclone reminds as of |

“Why, the coon, of ¢ urse,” said

what it waa that *‘drapped,” but they are’

General Raum, Commissioner of Pen-.

$250,600. The
for the new fiscal year of §200,000, making’

stfected with chronio diarrfiea, caused by.

sawdust on the floor and put a beer keg in |

Mrs. Tobey's Tommy,

“0Of my nine he's the worst, sir I

That was the fattering way in- which
Tommy Tobey's mother apoke of “ him on
the day she bmu.%h: him, much against
his will, to my little schoolroom away out
on the prairies of 8 Westarn Btate. s
«He didn’t want to come & sfep, bat 1
fotched him, sir.”
- Mrs, Tobey did not-look as though the
fetching of Master Tommy bad been an

She was very red in the face, her small,
black eyes Hashed angrily, and her breath
came in short gasps, a8 when one is quite
tived out. -Bhe bad -pulléd off - her faded
gingham *‘slat” sunbononpet, and began
fanning herself with it while she talked,
still keeping a grip on Tommy’s coat collar
with one hand, howevar. 5

*'I never sve the beat of him ]” ghe said,
locking reproachiully down into Tommy's
tanned and sullen f8ce, “‘my. others always
wanted to go to school. They were glad
when they counld gitto go! But ham—
look st him now! That's a purty way for
a boy to act, ain’t it1” !

The trown on Tommy's face hsd deep=
ened, an angry light shone in . his onee
black eyes, and the lips of his rather.
pretty mouth were ﬁgh‘slr compressed as
he gave his hesd a defiant tosa.

“Weil,” DMrs, Tobey eaid finally, and
firmly, “'he’s got to coma o school whether
‘he wants to or not. I ain’t a-goin’to hiave
“imggrow up into a great big igneramus.
H.?g see the day he'il thank me for maki
'im do & good many things he don’t wan
to do now; won's be, teacher "

" «] have no doubt of it,”" I eaid. ‘‘Few
boys of Tommy's age koow what ia best
for them. Why don’c you want to come
to achool, Tommy 1”

No answer. 3 | :

tAngwer the texcher, Bir,” said Mrs.
Tobey, giving Tommy such a sudden and

ther sharply. | et v
ge“I hate schools,” Tommy said, sosp-
hly. 3 : :
“You might not bate my school, Tom-
wy,” [ said conx jng}y. 30 A

] hate ’em all 1” - FET

“Bat it ien’t fair, ‘Tommy, to say that
you hate mine when you know nothing
about it.” R

] guass it’s no better than the gthers,
he retorted,  whereupon his mother gave
Master Tommy a riuging slap on his'ear;
and said; 2

* You 'dast to sass the teacher like that ¥

Tommy didn’t flinch. Not a teardimmed
his wrathfol eyea. . . . .. 3

“Well, I'm going to leave him,” said
Myrs. Tobey. ‘‘And now, teacher, you,
have my full and free consents; indead
is my desiree, that you liek "lm' as often;
he peeds - it; and that'll ‘bs about Rixteen
times a day! :And tor ey’ry lickin’ you
give 'im here he'll git another when he
gita home " R e

The outlook seemed pretty rough for
Tommy, bnt he gave no outward mani-
festation of being at all downeast —or dis=-
mayed by it. 2 |

Hig first words after bis mother’s de-
parture showed how deap-zeated Tommy's
rebellion was, and how fiercely he was de-
termined not to come under enbjoeiion.

1 won't come to school,” hessid firmly,
»I won’t, I won't, I won't I” ; :

"Oh, bot you must, Tommy,"” I said
quistly. “You surely don’t want to grow.
up in ignorance I” il il

] do, teo™ sald Tommy, blutnly, |
“And T will burn this old schoolbouse
down before I'll come to sehool ' & =

“That would be & very foolish, as well

wounld most y be put where you
couldn’t go toschool if you wanted to.”

- P’ like that I” he said promptly..'‘And:
I'Tl burn this licuse down before twa days,
if 'm'made to stay in it 1~ - P

In all my experience as a teacher, I had
never met & boy  of Tommy’s . years who
-was 80 stubbornly and foolishly, and even
wickedly, rebellious and ungovernable as
he was ; s e :

Many boys fonlisl;]lf look upon echool=
“life as great hardsbip, but I have never
yet known' a man -who was sorry that he
was made to go o echool when & boy.—
Zenas Dane, wn Sunshine.

el @ i .
Jerty and Joe,

*“The death of the late Judge Jerewiah
Hullivan Black has brought up an inei-
dent, that occuyred in New York in 1857.
The writer was ‘a little bell-boy at the
Astor Houge, New York, at that time, and
Jodge Black, the new  Attorney (eneral
of the United Btates, had arrived. His
rooms were thronged with distingnished
citizens. The next day. there arrived a
small, gray-haired old gentleman from the
West. He registered as Judge J. Wil-
liams, Iowa. For a foew moments ke
looked overthe register, and the little boy
that was waiting for an order noticed that
all at once he gave m siart, asked for a
card, and wrote on if, ‘The Supreme
Judge of Jows presents his compliments to
the Attorney General of the United States.’
Taking up & Lalf-sheet of paper, Judge
Williams wrote the following : .
**Q Jerry, dear Jerry. I've found
And mﬁa'gmr. bnmrgn?od with mt?&uoattt%asgi‘aam-
Returns to old Somerset’s moontaine of snow,
Where yon were but Jerry and | was bt Joe,” =

*The bell-boy took the card and note
and carried them upatairs, In Jess than
three minutes the great dignified: Jadge
Black was coming down the slairs. two
#taps at a time, and the little bell boy was
in close pursuit. The scene in-the office
of the Astor House will always be remem-
béred by those who were so fortunate as
to witness it. Two old school mates and
law students were together after a separa-
‘tion of thirty yesrs. .The two old men
.embraced esch other, neither of them able
to utter & word. = Both have passed away,
and no beiter representatives of the Amer-.
igan bar that have sprung from humble
orlgin cafl be fournd in American history.”
. A wall-spent life Is full of huppy mem-
ories. But how many school boys there
sre who never sée an honored old age, but
. whose idle, dissolute ‘and  wasted lives go
out befors they reach their prime, and
leave only memories of shame snd sorrow
behind. it 3y
—il W At i
| _ Get 3 Home.

Get yon home, & place whers your fam-
lly ean reside, and adorn and ioake it
begutifal; a place where your wife or
daughter can plant fowers and know that
it is for herself aud family and no land=
lord dare claim a superior right. ~Where
every shade tree that is set out, every
froit tree that you' plant is intended for
you snd yours, to rest beneath its boughs

your children play and feel joyful becauge
it is s home. A place where every uail
that you drive, every board .that is fast-
ened on is for you and vonrs; s place that
nune dare enter without your eonsent and
from which po man. can drive yoa. A
| home, though an humble ome, is toit’s
owner's parsdice, a fortress, a place of
i plessure and & stronghold. ' Though the
m’d myn:v::;ﬁ no rent 18 4o ba
paid, no Year Lo year, wast-
ing the substance made the year before.
Home 12 the place of happiness, Let it be
4 permanent one whete the longer you
Yemain the more endearsd it becomeés to
the family.
that bring forth -patriotlsm. - With ' each
fized bome: stands linked .the love of.
vountry, the desise for it's well being and
prosperity. It has well mnd truly beenh
gaid by an. American that the homes of
America constitnte her saading army.
No man can dojustice to himself and
family who fails to zecure for them s home
of theirown, ﬂwngh some of the fmmily
m?- not cling to the old home, yet as long
as life Jasts, as long as the mind retains s
spark of vitality, will fond wemory cling
to the kowe of our childbeod, —Bonkam
Nosé ! il : y
—_—————

Prosident Harrison, .in his.

| In 1852 Lis first book, s little voluome of

as & very wieked thing.to-do,” I repligd..|.!
1+ ‘Another house would be: built, and you

{ Grover was, poming, and . this.wea tele-

.y en ronte Lome,

and pluck fruitfrom its limbs, and where,

It i the homes of the Hation |

I shoald join ‘the third -
i are forty members of the Kansss |-

Death of Benj. P. Shillaber,

o

THE WORLD-RENOWNED WRITER = AND
AUTHOR OF ‘‘M88, PARTINGTON.”

Benjamin P, Shillaber, well knewn in

the literary world as “*Mrs. Partington,”

died on~the~25th ult. at-hiz resideses in

Chelses, Mass,, aged 76 years. For years

a victim of rhenmatism, he died of heart

‘disease, having within & short time been

prostrated by the latter afiliction, He

leaves three childrem.

Benjamin P. Bhillaber was born in

Portsmouth, N, H , seventy-six years ago.

He learned his trade as printer in Dover, |
N. H., and’after s6iting” type on the BdE-"
ton, Post for severul  years becafne & local

reporter. He had eome things to 247
‘whieh would pot leok well in the paper as

coming from a reporter, so he invented

“Mra, Partington’ and put his good things

in her mouth. She scon became famous,

and now she is known everywhere where
the English langusge is read. It 1847 ne

began his journalistic career on the Post.

“In 1850 he left that paper and started the

Pathfinder, of which he was both printer

and editor. Tn 1858 he returned to the

Post, and worked as & local Teporter on

 that paper until 1855, when he became a3~
sociate editor of ghe Boston Evening
Giagetle, with William W. Clapp, Jr.  ‘He
remsined in‘that positlon’ nuntil the paper”
changed hands in 1868. Bince then he has
not confined bimself to one paper, and his
writings have been eagerly sought by the.
beet papers and periodicals in the country.

poems, entitled “Rhymes With Reason
"and Withpuilis appearsd! A 'year: later
she t'Lifgfand Bayings of Mrs, Partington’
The only other book he ever
“was “Knltting Work.® After that
‘he devoted his time exclusively 10 news-
paper work and venied his wit on the cur-
rent topica Of ge day i

: 2 : ; ‘

< Be Abave Suspicion. :
. It isa gratifying. feeling among many
thas their lives sre above suspieion. Yet
‘how many good peoplé on account of ' cir-
camstantiel surronndings have had:the |
finger of unjust guspicion directed toward |
them. Carbuncles, unyielding sores, pim-
ples on' the face, Tough skin having an
,eruptive appearanee, ete., are in the syes
of so many regarded sospiciously as in-
“disating the presénce of some confagious
blood disease, and pointed questions ashed
that are produetive of considerable annoys
“ance. These skin blemishes aud erruptive
b tendencies ‘of godese ‘find their origin in
the bleod, but not nees ily the result of
contagion, The biumy have become
impare on atconit of ¢olds and exposure,
improper food, weak digestion, ‘urinary
,disorders, etc.. However, it is well to re-
move the nnnatural éondition of the blood

=

] It regulates
affairs internally and externally, beauntifies
the akin ‘and restores jmpsired organie:
functions to their ‘normal strengih “and
activity. .

i S T

Not Our Graver.’ B
¢ Tha City Trem of‘the J6th alt', mays:
* New Orleanswason the tiptoe‘dfgpaétn-

i

tion yesterday, under the iwmpre: -thet
ex-President tirover Cleveland wouW ar-
ve.  In the afternoon it’ was discovered,
bowever; that 1he ex:chief-mugisirate’ wis
.on none of the incoming trains.  Forther.
inv sstignilon showed the announcement to
huve been & huge joke, theé perpetration of
which is aseribed to the Ailanta Counetitn-
Hon. ’ ] e i
The favts'are that o few daya'ago a tele-
'f‘rlm-was ‘Tecqived at  Atlania ordering a
Pullman ear to be retalned for 'Mr. Cleve-
land and party,” and the cmeloston”wag at
‘once ™ reachéd that ‘thae - cisthogel

| graphed all over the country with the ad--
dition that he would reach New Orleans
yesterday afterncon. :
There were, of course, large crowds of
disappointed people, &8s well along the
ronte a8 inthe * city, who had'*gathered to
get a look at Mr. Cleveland., The gentle-
man who really did arrivy was Mr, W. J.
Cleveland; & wealthy eitizen of  Hohston, |
who passed threugh the city this morning

el i
Confirmed: - ‘

The favorable impression produced om
the first appearance of the aggreeable lignid
fruit remedy, Byrup of Figs, a few ysars
Bgo has been more than confirmed by the
pleasant experience of all who have used
it, and the success of the proprietors
and manufacturers, thé California Fig
Syrup Company. Lo,

TR e T
What a Letfpr: can Do,

B makes a road broad, tarns the ear to.
bear and Tom into s tomb. TG
 makes a limb climb, hanged chaneed,

a lever clever, and transporis a ' lover to
clover. ; i e

I turns & bear tobeard, a crowto B
crowd, snd makes anger danger. :

F toros lower regions to fluwer reglons.

H changes eight to height. J

K- makes now know.

L transforms a pear into pearl.

N turnia lina into linen, a crow toa
crown, and makes oue none; :

P met&mor}lj)hoaas lumber into plumber.

Q of 1tgélf bas no slgnificance. i

B turns' even to’ seven, makes hov
ghove, n word & sword, a pear. a spear,
makes slanghter of langhter, sod curionsly
changes having & hoe to shaving s shos.

T msakes & bough boaght, turns: here
there, alters ome to tone aud transforms
the phrese “‘allow Lis own” to ““tallow
this town,” o e i

W does well, e. g., hose are whose, sre
becomes ware, on won, omAD  wWomen, so
sow, vie view; it makes aim warm and
turns a hat intc—what ? v :

Y torue fur into fary, a man into many,
to 20 y'toy, s bub’to & huby, ours to 'yours
and & lad to a lady.—New York World. ~

& e Y S,

Little George as yet knew nothing abont
the echo. One day in & meadow he called
“Hip ~hip, hurrah!”  Tmmediately he
heard-it.in the copse close by. . Aston-
ished, he exclsimed, ““Who are you?™
Then the voice replied, “Who are youi”
He cried: ‘'You are a stupid, fellow!|"
and “stupid fellow” re echoed from ihe
wood. . (eorge grew angry, aud continued
calling wore insulting names toward the
wood. All of them resounded exactly,
whereupon he cearcbhed the whole wood
for the boy whom he supposed to ba hid.
den there, in order to revenge himself on
him, but -¢ould find no one. = Ruanping
home to bis mother, he tald her that &
withed boy had hidden ‘himéelf in the
wood apd’ had called him nawes.  His
| mother said: ‘‘Now, it 15 yourself youn
are decusing.  You simply heard the egho
of your own + <1 youw had ealled &
kind word toward the wood, a lund an-
- 8wer would have beén returned 1o you."'— |

el :a_-'—.ﬁb-ﬂ"—_.._
A Third Paity.
TO INCLUDE THE KNIGIITA OF LABOR AND
FARMERS' ALLIARCE, & @
A dispatch from Topeka, Kan., says
The EKansss delegation to the National
Farmers’ Alliance Convention which mests
‘at Ocals, Fla., December 2, left hera last
evening.. A large’ number of proniimens:
leaders in the People’s parly, besides the
regular Kanssz'aliiance gelegation, will be”
in aitendance.  Among them is John F.

&rOor; Bim
Graib; president of the Kansas Ailinnce
John Davis in'a meniber of the exe:n-
tive council, Knights of Labor, and will
‘tepresent the Kaness Enjghts in the con-
ventien.  He believes ‘that the knights
Party movement.

delegation, and all favor a third  party or.
ganization

the force bill. q_ Pt

l-ment in Par;

'and the flesh by a prompt use of ‘of D1 |.
‘}John Bull's. SBarsaparilla.

|-ourland is worthy of belng sung all down

- { thelr sores and sadness to music an

Wiliite, the defeated. eandidate for Gov- |-
OF; cn, Cougressman. elect |
from the Beventh - district, and Fiank Mo~ |

Good News for Houselteepers.

'_h-i.ight.ﬁ breaking for onr wornoat

ousekeégpers in our large cities and small
towna." We cupy from the Times Demo-
crat'of November 5:

Fifiy prominent familles of Evanston
are:about 10 try an expsrimens which will
be watched with interesi by housekeepers -
all over the counmtry, Uae of Mr. Bel-
lamy's fdeas, somewhat modified, is'to be
put to the practical test,

- A month or two ago there was incorpor-
ated, under the Btate laws, an association
to be known as the Evandton Co-opemative
Housekeeping Association. The plucky
charter  ‘members were" following
ladies: Mrs. Birney J. Moore, Mrs. John
B. Kirk, Mra, Marghal] M. Kirkman , Mrs.
Hugh A. White, Mrs, Johd Quinlan, Mrs;
Chas. Deering and Mrs, Win, Holabird,
These ladies, ander the spirited leadership
of Mrs. B. J. Moore as president, have at
last secnred the fifty families necessary to
raise the $51?00 -which wii?'be put inta &
co-cperative housekeeping plant, includi
a kitehen and lauundry. chi flmﬂyd;nnga ;
subseribed for four sghares of capital stock

-at $25 & share. ..

The ladies have secured a substantial
brick building as No. 711 Davis street, in
the central : part of Evanston, and this ia
now in the throes of & general reconstruc-
tlon inside—an ravated case of house
cleaning. Large Hues are being built pre-
-paratory to puiting in the and the

iaundry apparatus  Lecessary to do the
.uouki.u%md washing of Eﬁy'-iulthy fam-
ilies. . Branwell, Dean & Co., of Chi

-are’ fitting up the kitchen, and the Troy
Laundry Comipany will put in the laundry
_plant with ail the moders applianses,

.. Bince the plan was first talked of the
Indies of the association have had thirty-
three applicationa for the position of
gteward, eoming - from men in all parts of
“the - country. Thisis & bure'sign that the
"movement I8 popular Smong & ‘certain

| olasz af lesst. hs'l_;diq&-‘kigﬁnﬂiy ot

‘tled this impertant guestion by seenrin
the.services of Mr. .&. L, G __fomer!fr
in the employ of & co opwcative establish-
aris, and.nore. recently sie
of a hotel st Spring Lake, Mich. !
" The viants™ are to be prepared in the
co operazive lkitchen, under the ‘super-
vision of the ¢hef. ~When ready they will
be’ piaced in & in ‘receiver, the amount
varying in sccordance with the needs of
each family. Theee tin receivers are mada
to fit into & Narweglin kitchen, a con-
trivance in the shape of a galvanized irom
box, the hollow sides of which are filled
with boiling water, thus keeping the food
kot while 1t is carried in delivery wagons
to the ‘various shouses. < From she tin
dishes she scups snd steaks and. sauces
and all the other good things will be
transferred ‘to each lady's own' chins,
which w 11 be wsshed at home as befors,
The raw mniaterialz for food are to be
bogght at wholesale, There will be &
onsiderable saving, teo, in fuel ‘and gas,
for the expense of one large Kilchen is not
going to be one-tenth as much as that of

.| fifty small ones.” The wages of twelve
| cooks snd ‘sssistadts, tﬂga& ¥ ‘with rent
1

and delivery mvlmi. thi ladies have fig-
ured at $571 a month, or sbout §2.64 per
week for each family’s Ekitchen' service,
The officets of the assogiation, thetefors,
confidently promise to set & table that will
e up to the standard set b the average
wealthy family of Evanston for. §4 per
week for each sduli; a slight redaction
will be made for children.” A card of
priees will ba propared’aftar the atyle of a
restaurant bill of fare, 5o that each family
can vary the coat aud make-up of its meals
%o any désired extenk, -

Tne co-operative laundry, thie bther half
of the séheme, ‘ BVel IoTe res=

markable results.. Throagh it the ladies
ara promissd a total relisf from wash.day.
Fot the low price of 25 cents per dozen
pieces, counting: shirts; collars, cuffs sud -
children's dresses all alike, the. serrible’
dey known as “Blze Monday* is to ba,.
-wiped from the Evanston calendap. - ;

The number of stockholders ; will be
limited to fifty, and thers il be no ex-
tension of the number, for the plant fu
-constracted for onty that numbér of fain
dlies.: :The fact ‘that the people—among
‘the most prominent jn Evanstoti—do not
consider this as meraly an experiment, is
evidenced by the fact that they are puttig
$5000. into the machinery and genersl
equipment. Mrs. Moore, the president of
the association, has received letfers from
a8 far east as Buffalo and as far west ag
O uabm, and uniformly expiessing the sen-
timent, “1f you sudéeeed, wo are going to
iry it too,” : :

> » Tt i e
“Thaoksgiving,

The following i an extract of & apeech
delivered by Rev. E. ‘A, Clay in the
Dryades Bireet-M. E. Church, New Or-
-leans, on thanksgiving day: . T
| As. patriots, we have a great deal to be
thankful for. 'The outlook for the Bouth
was never falrer than now. God’s smile
is resting’ upon us .as never before. It
would pe difftsalt to find tears or regrets
over the result of the last election, I
think the Sonth must have prayed the
way she voted. LT

e have much need to thank God that
the preat lottery octopus has met with
such defest, Let the whole people pre- .
pare their hallelujahs. ~Led the Anti-
Lottery Lweagune let us fill' the Btate with
praise. The schievement of & fow cranks
who dared to meet the most deadly foe of

the ages. Thank God for men that neither
money nor mnd could dsunt. Hallelujah!
To day I want you each one to thank God
for hia mercies and bleselogs to yoo.
‘When the disciples freturned fushed
with victory over sin and the power of the
devil, the Savior bid them rather rejoice
that their names were written in heaven.
" So T eall on you to~dsy ito praise him that -
you. are his; How much you need to
thank him | Just ss Judah, hemmed in
by enemies, found relief and. help as soon
A3 'Bhe ‘bezan to ding, so if.'iuu « 1ift your:
hallelujah the pathway of the years will *
open te you sand you may go inand out
snd conguer, God sent a shments as
soon 88 Judah sang. 3 bave no ides what
these ambushmenis were. 1 don't know if
Judah undersiood what they were.  They
may have been angels and they may have
been jayhawiers.. Whatever they were,
as Judah sang they sccomplished the de-
stroction of her enemies. I know, though,
that this is historieslly;, experimentaily

and conaciously true, L

Hea the children of Israel  marehing
around Jericho, unarmed save with thelr
trumpets and psalms.  No battering ‘ram;
no sword flashiog in the sun. “‘Ho the .
people shouied when the priests blew the
trumpets; and it came 1o pass when the
‘people heard the sound of trempet and
the peaple shouted with & great shous that
the wall fell flat.” God snswered the
song with ambushments, * '

Ho also st the Hed ses the Egyptiazs
sank s [srael gang and God  looked from
the cloud. Paul aud Bflas st midnight set
sang,
snd the Lord sent ambushments, :

Down go the walls; dozology 'such as
that will uplift any dungeon. s irouble
is we spend our time'and iogenuity with
human crowbars srying to pall earth’s
battlemented iniguities down and we maoke
oo hesdway. Let usd drop the erowbar
 gnd take up the tuning fork. Yeh, sinner,
endun; ed and crying for deliverance,
sing and the doors of “your' prison wiil
‘open as though touched by ihe hand of
Thousands of miserabls and puny little
children l:;‘w I‘i;oel;! restored to robust
heslth by using Dr Buo.l’'s Worm Destroy -
ers. administered to  them by kind and
loving parents, o e e

Forh:éiari;%iq;v.eiwroﬁ-
ble or Indigestion,use

to include the Knights of Labor
_nndththmer# Allisnice, ;

'BRCWN'S IRON BITTERS




