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The Gaton Democrat,

EATON, :

: :  OHIO,

s“QoLD!™

Thoy say she {8 eald, but they say what thoy do
not, enunot know,

The vory Howom thnt hane from tho gindic of
Bpring wore growing wiclor the snow,

In tho violet oold that it shrink%s from the gaze
and the 1ouoh of the hend?

I8 the sang of tne thrash, though it 8 not per-
mitted to tondle the bird?

They arften love fondest, love surest, who never
betray ths emoltion:

1 could tell you of one whom sho loves with o
passion ns deep ud the oconn,

It is true that, in wonls, she has never con-
feased to the fonling;

Love chous s« n daintios way for ita choleest
and swoetest revouling,

Nover once has he tonohed her lips with his
own, nevor onee eseessed hor band—

He might kiss and enress o his heart's content
would be only understand!

“Cold! Cold!” Did he know all her boart, as
thoy Qippantly say It

Ho would lenp with his might nt the talschood
to throttle and sillle and slsy it,

Some tima b will know what to-doy he would
vartor bis 1o to be knowing—

Not, perhaps, till tho roses and daisies above
bor aro budding and Blowing.

Bhe muy die with the welght of her delionte
secrvi upon her:

Then may Gad ehaves His gngols toerown her
with Heavenly blossing and honor!

Bo thoy whaywore madne to be lovors, alns ! they
nre nothing but Feionds;

He dare nnt, she will not—bohold, for the want
of u word how It ends!

Well, the oasa 14, at loast, no marvel, the story
I8 pommon nmd old:
Monrn over ity spoor at it, which yoa will, but
you shall sl say she is cold!
—dAnd G, Cuotar, in Our Continent,

ROCK CREEK CHURCIL

¢ w1t is the last girl 1 shall send to Eu-
rope,'” said Mr. Brancepeth,

t Vary likely,"" returned his wife, “as
it is the only girl you have."

**She has become thoronghly donn-
tionalized,”” continued the father. “She
thinks American soil only fit to make
mud on oyvorshoes, nnid American moen
nothing but elod-hoppers.  Her head is
full ol?omign notions, and she'll marry
nothing but a title.  She’ll have none of
my money Lo earryiba a tithe, et me tell
her,” said Mr. Brancepeth, putting salt
in his coffee.  * Wherve she came by such
folly I don’t know. There husnever been
anything like it on my side of the house.
Your head, to be suve, wasa little turned
when you first came to Washinglon, and
went toan Exeoutive dinner it

* Mr. Brancepeteh!"

“ Well, 1 must find fault with some-
body. To have your only daughter come
home o chm:gc.l'mi". and not be able to
upbraid your wife about it, would be
hard. This is the most shocking coffee!™

* Salt doesn’t improve coffes.”

“ Give meafresh cup. What did you
send Thomas ont of the room for?™’

“Becanse [ had something to say."

“Not fit for his ears. They are long
eno h_‘!

* You don’t feel so very badly if you
can be making jests.™

**Sorry jesting.! said Mr. Brancepeth.
*“ And when Jessie was such a fresh,
sweet, innocent benuty.™

“+She ixa fresh, sweet, innocent beauty
now,”’ said her indignant mother. **And
she will come ont all right if you only
give hertime. To go to Eunrope and
slpcud ayeur in a foreign Minister's fam-
ily, as she has none, receiving the atten-
tion belonging to such a Pusition. and
known to be an heiress —"

“ Known to be an heiress. By heayv-
ens! who knows her to be an heiress? I
don't. Ifshe carries sail this way I won’t
leave her a penny.™ i

* It's nouse o talk so, father. Every-
body knews you are arich man, and
she’s your only child. And there's no
danger of aoy one m ing her for
money merely, when there's everything
to love in her.”

“What do these forcigners hanging
round here care forlove? They think of
nothing but moncy, and et her break
her henrt afterward, for all they will do
to hinder. It makes my blood boil to
look at them—musicale here, and cotil-
lon there, and morning ealls, and strolls,
and sending the coach back empty to
walk home from church. Now, Louisa,
I tell you plainly she must stop all this,
or I'll take the whole kit away from
town, and move out on the Colorado
ranch, and stay there, and you may tell
her so.”

“Tell her yonrself, father.”*

“I can’t—yon know 1 ean't.”™

“As for your Colorado ranch, there
are as many foreigners in Colorado as
there are in Washington. And now do
be sensible, and listen to reason a mo-
ment.. You know Jessie will marry
somebody——*"

“I know Jessie will marry somebody 2
roared her father. **How do I know it?
I don’t know it. I won't listen to it
No other man shall ever lord it over my
child the way—the way™

*The way you have lorded it over
me."’ F

Then Mr. Brancepeth Inughed. “Well,
I have abused you sometimes, Louisa,"
he said.

“0, don't flatter yourself,” replied
his wife; *[ have been a match for vou.
And so will Jessie be for ns pood a man,
if you don't marry her to a ﬁm_-igner by
fordidding it.”” -

“Do you mean to say, Louisa—""

*Yes, I mean to say. And now if vou
will listen to reason, as I spoke of your
doing——""

Mr. Braneepeth threw himself back in
his chair with an air of desperation.
**How ecnn I help listening,’" said he, “if
you will talk? Although as for the rea-
mn‘__\‘

“And I will talk. Do you remember
young Paul Despard, who came here for
you to get his appointment in the
Treasupy '

“Of course. Why shouldn't I? Peaple
don’t forget their friends’ children in a
day. And I should never have been
Senator of the United States if Paul
Despard's father had not stood my
friend. Besides, hasn't he been here re-
peatedly

“Well, then. you remember that
when he had been here six months, and
seen what life in office was, and what it
led to—"'

“‘Rusts a man’s soul out!"

*—He went through the law shool,
threw up his office without any ado, and
went west to practice law "’

“Well, well, T don't know that I've
the time or interest to follow that young
man's career aloug this morning. What
of it?"

“This of it. He canme back a month
or two since to try a case before the Su-
preme Court, and is likely to be here for
sume time still, Isuppose.”

“And you want to ask him here to
stay? Thatis all right. Insist upon it.
But to return to Jessie’

“Dear! dear! dear! was there ever any-
thing so stupid as aman? Now, as 1
wis going to say, Panl Despard is a ris-
ing man; he has become a leading law-
yer, the soul of honor, noble, generous,
tender and true. I've seen a good deal
of him,”

“So I should judge,” said her hus-
band, dryly. <0, go on! Heap it up,
and don't mind me. A Senntor of the
United States, with thiee committeps
and sub-committess waiting, has nothing
else to do than to hear his wife paint the
excellences of the first young man——""

*My dear, are you losing your mind #
said Mrs. Brancepeth, with dignity.
“If you have no respect for yourself,
have some for my gray hairs,”

*To resume,” said he. *“This perfeet
young man——""

““ls bere, And is as muchin love with
Jessie—""

“In love with Jussie!"' cried Mr.
Brancepeth, starting to his feet. *Paul

—————

Despard in love with Jessie!
pudent——"

“For Heaven’s sake, Louisa, what is
the end of all this?"

“I am urging you to oppose Panl Des-
lﬂ:ll‘d's suit for Jessie's hand, which he
18 half confided to me. As for me, I
enconrage Jessie in no such nonsense. 1
am bound that she shall marry Prinoe
Vinea, of the Aretine Legation.™

“Hang the Aretine Logation! What
do we want of foreign legations at ali?
Commercial agents would do all the
business Amerieahas with foreign conn-
tries, and ridd us of this pest of r:umging
rascals preying on our danghters.”

“ Yery absurd in you, Mr. Brancepeth.
Prince Vinea is a gentleman to the tips
of his fingers.  You might know that by
the way he followed Helen Manser home
and into the very vestibule, the other
twilight, when he hadl never seen her be-
fore, or by the way he lay down along
ti:e floor at Mrs. Boteler's ball, when he
thonght every one worth while had gone
down to the supper-room. It is a noble
pleasantry which adds spice to society.
As for the affair with Miss Long, I don't
know how he coulil beexpected to marry
Miss Long when she hadn’t a penny and
he hadn't either. Miss Long needn’t
have sat round the parks nnder the same
umbrelln with him if she hadn’t chosen.
Because his people at home live on black
bread and garlic in the ruined arch of an
old castle, it doesn't follow that Jessie
will.  She will bring the revenue and he
will bring the rank. And just imagine,
my dear, our Jessie a Princess of the old
Roman Empire!”

“ I3 it possible,"’ gasped Mr. Brance-
peth—+‘is it possible that my wife is talk-
ing this way "

*“Why? Don't you think it a nice
way to talk?"

Mr. Brancepoth looked at his wife with
a oleam of intelligence atlast. ** A pretty
daughter yon have, if that isthe way you
have brought up your danghter™ And
then he banged from the room like an
angry hornet, leaving on the table Prince
Vinea's note asking for an interview that
evening, just ns Miss Jessie eame danc-
ing in like a joyons butterily, and of
course found her mother wiping her eyes
with her handkerchief.

0, what is it, mamma®' she oried.

“ Your father,” said Mrs. Brancepeth,
buarying her face again in the cambrie—
* your father—he-he is so indignant to
think of Paul Despard’s presumption, he
threatens to bury us alive on the Color-
a’lo ranch.  He—he says I have brought
yon upin n pretty way, and be is—as
mad as a March have!”

“* Or n hatter,” said Miss Jessie. “‘But
that means midsnmmer madness, not
papn’s tempers. 1 declace I think papa
might be satislied with having arranged
his own marriage and let mine alone.”

(), Jessiel”

“Well, thisisa free country, mamma,
and Lam a grown woman, and I shall
marry where I wish to, and shall not
marry where I don't wish to, papa to the
contrary notwithstanding.”  And the
navghty-tempered Miss Jessie picked
out her Ince ruffles and smoothed out
her pink bows, and looked at her mothor
and laughed. **Would you, mamma?"’
said she.

“I don’t know, Jessie,” said Mra.
Brancepeth, wiping her eyes so vigor-
ously tllmt they looked ns if tears fad
been there. *You know I am old-
fashioned. I have beliefs, superstitions
—1I don’t know what. Ishouldn't dare
disobey o parent in such a serious mat-
ter, and expect anything but disaster to
overtake me. And here—I can’t say
—perhaps your father is right. He knows
Paul Despard iz only making his way,
and Prince Vinca——""

“Well, what of Prince Vinca?” said
the impatient beauty.

“Well, he's a Prinee, to begin with.”

“Yes, I know that,” said Jessie, more
quietly. **And I don’t pretend to say,
mamma, that the thought of being a
Princess hasn’t attractions. Bul that
man—that man, mamma—/e hasn’t any
attractions.”"

“Prince Vinca!" said her mother.
“Why, T am astonished, Jessie. He
looks like a Roman Emperor.”

“Yes, just like one of those old beasts
that exhausted the empire for thoir
pleasures.  And I shonld be one of the
things led eaptive in his triumph.™

*Or he in yours.™

“I really beliove, mamma, you want
me to soll myself for a title.”

I want you to be happy, Jessie,  said
Mrs. Brancepeth, with dignity.

“Well, 've no doubt [ shonld be
happy enough if I married him. 1 should
lvm{ a life that hasits own charms, 've
no reason to suppose that he will be
other than he is to-day,” she said, re-
flectively —— “gentlemanly enough, and
kind. And don’t you suppose, after a
year or two, it amounts to the same
thing?"?

“1f Panl Despard was only a Prinee in
the Aretine Legation——""

“Dear me, Jessio, why will you men-
tion Paul Despard’s name, when yon
know your father would cat you off with
a shilling—=""

*Paul Despard would be glad of me
without a penny to my name,”’ said
Jessie.

“Wouldn't Prince Vinea?"

“Really, mamma, I don't—believe—
he would. With all his gasconade
about adoration, I don't believe he
would.”

“Are you certain, Jessie?'’ said the
dipiomatic lady, who was gradually
working thisgs into the direction she
wished.  “Yon don’t mean that you
think he is trying to marry you for your
money ? [slmuﬁl hate to have people
say you had bought him.™

“People will say that anyway. Tt
isn’t in human natnre not to say spiteful
things. That is the claw of the origiaal
wild beast in us. Do you suppose if 1
saw Laura Joy——""

(), haven't von heard about Laura
Joy? The news eame vesterday. [
mustsay I gave her credit for more am-
bition; and yet I am glad she is happy.
She has gone and married that clergy-
man, and when yonng Van Westenhau-
sen, with his old patroon wealth, was at
her feet! DBut girls are queer. Now I
should have suifl:hat LauraJoy wasone
with whom the love of a lover and hns-
band and his children, eompanionship,
firecside and all that would not have
weighed a feather beside.  But there, it
is true, her father conld give her jewels
finer than any royal lady’s in Europe, if
she wantod them. Ami if he ean’t, her
mother ecan. So could yours, for the
matter of that.”

“By the way, Jessie," said her mother,
“I have an appointment with Mrs., Les-
pinards at one, aad I wish you would
order your phacton and drive down to
the greenhouse. Durkee has gone to
market, and Mrs. Bunee sayswe haven't
half enough lowers for dinner.”™  And
her mother sat thinking of the lovely
picture it wonld be when the ehild should
come driving back in.all her snowy laces
and muslins, her hat wreathad with its
apple blossoms, and the carriage heaped
with the hot-houze Howers.

But Miss Jessie dild not come home
that way. Imight, indecd, say that Miss
Jessie never came home at zll, bat that
would hardly be the exact statement.

Asshe drove down the avenue, taking
back the Howers, and mnking all the
beautiful picture her mother’s faney hined
drawn, and move, Miss Jessie deseried,
some way before her, atall fizure witha
book mul)ur the left arm. She was not
ready for any definite parley, and shook
her reins loose and took the detonr of a
square to come upon him face to face on
the other and narrower strect. **Are
there two of vou?" she eried, before she
thought; and then she had unavoidubly
drawn up to the sidewalk. “lsn’t this
royal summer?”’ she said. “There is
something delicions abont this hea®.”

“When you are not on foot.” =zaid
Paul Despard, with the full look of a
pair of brilliant hazel eyes at the lovely
object half buried in Howers.

“To be surg. And the place 13 sefall

The im-

1 ean not ask you to drive. Could you
find a spot under all this bloom "

“Conld I find a spot in  paradise®”
And the bold youngz man had presently
found it, and had taken the reins, and
turne:d the horses’ heads abont.

*Why, what are you doing? where are
you going ' she exclaimad. |

“‘Back to the greenhouse to send all
this fragrant truck wp by messenger.
And then into the air. I have won my
ense, and must got out upon the open
country somewhere."

**You have won your ease!™

“Yes, one of them. The other [ shall
know about before long.”

“f didn’t know you hid two of them.
In the Supreme Court?"

“One of them. And one in the Su-
premest Court of all.”

“There iz no understanding legal lore.
Some States have Judges and Justices,
and others have Chancellors and Surro-
gates.  And thereare Courts of Equity
and Admiralty, and Superior Courts and
Supreme Courts, but I never heard of
this one—"

*Yet you are the Jury who will bring
in the verdiet, the Judge who may per-
haps draw on the Black Cap —"

“‘Why don’t you say executioner and
all? Igan’t have you talking so ab-
surdly.”

“It makes a man talk absurdly—"

“To be driving down Fourteenth Street
and out on the Rock Creek Boad on a
summer morning? Do you know, I
think Washington is more delightful in
summer than in the height o?lhc ay
season. 1 am always rather glad when
papa is kept here by the lonr session.
I-lut, to be sure—New Orleans is a good
deal cooler—but one feels alive in such
heat. 1 like it, and fancy I might grow
a soul in i, as a flower expands —"

“And you are not talking absurdly
now '*

“No, indeed. Three months ago I
hadn't any soul; three weeks ago [ was
just beginning to be conscious of one;
to-day—""

“Well, to-day?

“0, what magnificent wooidsl. Teo
think of such forest glades so near a
great city! Just look down that dell—it
i3 dark and dewy still. See the rich
green gloom of the depths. And do you
Rear I.fl’e ripple of the creek? Itis pure
mnsic. Listen! Thatean notbe amock-
ing-bird; but what is it? Last night, at
midnight, do yon know, all the mock-
ing-birds in all the cages hung outside
all the windows in the city began their
warbling, this flute answering tﬁe other,
and all at onee, and one alone, and the
scent of the great cran:lillora magnolias
in the parks came (loating through the
still air, till one felt the song itself was
white and sweet as that flower. O, see
the checkered sunshine on the turf! Why
are you stopping here? But is too lovely
to go on.™

*I am stopping here for you to get
through talking against time,"” said her
companion. Do you suppose I came
out here to exclaim over the beanties of
nature? I know the place is beautiful;
Ifeelit in the core of my being. No one
ean take the sense of it away from me.
But"—as the flush mounted his dark
cheek—<I have something infinitely
more beautiful and precious beside me,
and it is perhaps in the power of some
one I despise to take that away from me
irrevoeably. Noj; itis my turn now, and
you must liston to me. Just now I have
the advantage of all the world; T am be-
side you, I hear your voice, I feel your
presence, and I hesitate to break the
spell.  Yet Imust; for to-morrow, per-
haps, Prince Vinea may nsk yon to be
his wife; to-tlay, I demand thut you shall
become mine,

Then there was silence. There was
the sunshine checkering the turf, the
stream warbling below, the leaves mur-
muring above, the birds replying to one
another in broken phrases of song, And
there was a whil-l of broken thoughts
sweeping through the young girl's brain
and taking possession of her. The dia-
dem ol a Erincmn, the plain black silk
of alawyer's wife, the checrless palace,
the cottage with its wild-rose hedges, and
love, love, love. Should Laura Joy, with
her clergyman and love, have a life
worth living, and she have only what the
balanee of the jewnesse equicses of Prince
Vinca might give her, with the contact,
too, of the disdainful noble connections,
and the implication of having sold her-
self for a price?  Why should papa want
her to leave him for that forlune-hunter
attache? That, if she understood her
mother—and of conrse she did—was all
that his opposition to Panl Despard
meant.  And mamma trying to u]hml:l
him, thinkinz more of a title won by
some old robber, centuries sinee, than of
happiness to-day? She would let thom
know she was notto be driven like kittle
eattle. She should think, at any rate,
that one’s mother wonld sympathize with
vouth, and hope, and—she turned and
looked ealmly and gravely at Despard,
waiting and surveying her, and the color
flashed all over her face, and the tears
were ready to sparkie on the tips of her
long lashes, as she finished the sentence
in her mind—and love.

¢ Are you going to stay here all day?”
she askeil presently, without looking up.

“ Till I have an answer to——""

“Your demand. Don't you think that
is rather an autooratical beginning?"

“ ' Low suing
May bring woaing
Into its own undolng.* **
said Despard.

“Did I understand?’ she said, de-
murely, then, **that you demand Ishould
become yonr wife to-day? Won't to-
morrow do?'?

I was not bold enough to dream of
such n rapturous pc}s-;ihiTil-_\'.” he said.
“But I was unwise. To-marrow will
not do. You remember the little brown
chapel, Rock Creek Church, ont here a
mile or two? You shall give me your
answer there.*”

“Do you really think it will be best?”
she sail.  “*Are yon willing to take a
wife who, if Prince Vinea had positively
asked her first, might have been his wife
instead of yours?"’

As for the remainder of the drive that
morning, from thisdelicious resting-spot
to the little brown chapel, where the min-
ister happened to be at the door, with a
throng of pickaninnies at his heels, it
may be best for uns to remember that
there are times and places where *‘two
are company, snd three arenone,™

So you see, after all, it was not Miss
Jessie that returned to the Brancepeth
mansion that evening, where guests
were assembled, dinner waiting her ar-
rival, and her mother as vainly endeav-
oring to coneceal her anxicty as a bird
that twitters on the stem when her nest-
lings nre threatened, Mrs, Brancepeth
fult, and by no means vazuely, that some-
thing was on hand, but what she knew
not, although her keen woman's wit
gave her suspicions and hopes; Jessie
not yet returned, bt gone all day; Paul
Despard not yet arrived, bnt invited to
dinner; Mr. Brancepeth still detained in
his private room down-stairs by a caller,
Prince Vi, as Durkee whispered to
her; dinner spoiling, and Mrs. Brance-
peth hot with rage in the background;
und possibly the Prince persuading her
husband to his wishes, as. expressed in
that morning’s note! It was while she
was in the worst of hey worrying, smiling
now al the secretary’s jests, and trying
nol to smile ab a foreign Minister's En-
wlish, that the daughterof the house was
letting heeself in, and with Paul Despard
boside her, was t:tpllin;_:' ot her father's
door. He opened it himself, looking
flushed amd anery. )

“Papa,’ she said, “I ean’t waste any
time, youknow, bheeanse I'm afrid din-
ner's wailing. anil yon ought to be up-
stuirs, tos, you neglectful man! Now,
pripa. doar, I knew you never would
wive your consent, and so I have taken

it without asking, and yon must forgive

ma and welcome me boek, and  him
100, sanl the breathless young woman,
“for Ldoa’t see why you shoulidn’t love
mae just as much as dver, just because he

loves me: oo

~Jossic! What in the world are yon
talking about? Why should I ive
you? What have you done? eried her
bewildered father.

0, I have married Paul Despard this
morning!"

Her fother surveyed her one wild
moment as she stood there with her
white muslin and laces and apple blos-
soms and blushes and coming teas,
while he rnbbed his hands through his
hair till it stood on end.

“Wall™ he said.” Then suddenly,
with a total change of expression: *You
have saved me & great deal of trouble.
Here are dinner and a dozen guests
waiting, and I have been writhing my
way like a bookworm through the his-
tory antl genealogy of the Vinea famil
since the lEhu.ya of the Pelasgi, and afraic
of an Arvetine daqn-ger if I refused theit
alliance. Prince,'” he said, turning on
his guest behind the screen, “‘whatever
my own wishes might have been in the
matter of which we have been speaking,
circumstances have given you your
answer. Permit me to present Mr. Paul
Despard, my son-in-law. T trust this
turn of affairs may not deprive us of the
pleasure of your friendship. Good
evening—good evening." ¢

«« He has ordered the man to drive to
G Street,” cried Jessie, in 4 moment
after the door slammed. I knew he
would. That Palmer girl's— Wall,
she's welcome, and I dare say he will be
when he arrives.”’

** Mrs. Despard,” said her father, “yon
must go to dinner as you are. Idon’*
know what your mother will say. As
well as I could make out this mornin
she was so benton your marryiog this

rinceling that for my part Lam glnd to

o o ey
improper, though, « e, he gt
in; tgﬁ suhnhl:?: too broad a smile—
* improper and nnfilinl and —and B“r-
sive; for if I only had another daughter
I should—""
*“ Cut me off with a shilling? ¥Yon
know better, lm.pn. You know I asm
your only darling, and ‘all of mine is
thine,'" she sang. ** And besides, if
you did, I shouldn't mind, provided yon
loved me just the same, for my husband
i3 a rising lawyer, who has just won his
second case. And now you must como
up and hide me from the day of mam-
ma's wrath. I guess you had better tell
her bafore all the people, and then she
can’t scold.”

But I fancy that when Mrs. Despand
caught the glance of intelligence that
fiashed between her mother's eyes and
her hushand’s, a little anger intruded on
her joy, to think she had fulfilled, with-
out intending it, the command, **Chil-
dren, obey your parents."—Harper's
Bazar.

—_——————————

Wesley’s Taels

The following anecdote of the founfer
of Methodism has, we beliove, never
been published. It reaches us from a
trustworthy source, and it illustrates in
a remarkable manner the mingled tact
and picty of that eminent mun:

Althongh Wesley, like the Apostles,
found that his preaching did not greatly
affect the mighty or the noble, still he
numbered some families of good position
among his followers. It wasat the house
of one of these that the incident hore
recorded took le. Wesley had been
reaching, and a daughter of a neigh-

ring gentleman, a girl remarkable for
her gu:’mty. hal been profoundly im-
pressed by his exhortations, After the
sermon Wesley was invited to this gen-
tloman’s house to luncheon, and with
himself one of his preachers was enter-
tained. The preacher, like many of the
class at that time, was a man of plain
manners, and not conseious of the re-
straint of good society. The fair-young
Methodist sat beside him at the table,
and he noticed that she wore a number
of rings. During s pause in the meal
the preacher took hold of the young
lady's hand, and raising it in the aiv,
called Wesley's. atlenti :
ling jewels.” ** What do you think of
this, =ir,” he said, “for a Methodist's
hand?"

The girl turned erimson. For Wesley,
with his known and expressed aversion
to finery, the question was a peculiarly
awkward one.  But the aged evangelist
showed a tact which Chesterfield might
haveenvied. He looked up with a quiet,
benevolent smile, and simply said: “7%e
hand is very beautiful.” :

The blushing beanty had expectoed
something far lifitl‘crunl, from a reproof
wrapped up with such felicity in a com-
pliment.  She had the good sense to say
nothing; but when, a few hours later,
she aguin appeared in Wesley's presence
the beantiful hand was stripped of every
ornament except those which nature had
given.—London Soctely.

- .-

A Child Yictim of Hydrophobia.

The victim was FEroest, the five-yenrs
old son of Angust Rosenthal, an express-
man living at No. 60 Fisk Street. Some-
thing like two months ago the little fel-
low was necidentally run over and had
his leg broken, and for a long time was
confinod to hishonse.  About four weeks
ago the injurad limb was so much better
that he was able to sit nup, and. as he
seemed to delight in sunshine and fresh
air, he was allowed to sit outside the
door on every pleasant day. It was on
an oceasion like this that he was enjoy-
ing the balmy air and sunshine one after-
noon, when a steange cur came down
the street, and, stopping in front of Ro-
senthal’s honse, began snififling st some
baskets of meat that had been left stand-
ingon the sidewalk. Little Ernest, fear-
fulthat the dog might carry off some ot
the moat, 1rim{‘to tﬁ'i\'n him away, and,
crawling to the gate, he rose to his feet
and kicked at it. The brute was an ugly
one, and instead of running away turned
on him, flow at him and bit him on the
left side of the face. His sereams attract-
ed the attention of the child's mother,
and, learning the facts in the matter,
she earried him to a neighboring physi-
cinn and had the wound cauterized.
There seemed to be nothing to appre.
hend from so insignicant a wound, anl
the matter soon-dropped out of sight.

About ten days aco the little fellow
began torcomplain to his mother of pains
about his head and neck, and she noticed
that he seemed more restless and fever-
ish than usaal. This was at first looked
upon simply as one of the results of the
shock he received when the leg was bro-
ken, amd no particular attention wns
paid to his trouble. Sunday, however,
while the family were silting about the
house, the boy was attacked by a terrible
spasm that lasted some time, and was
accompnnied by a copious frothing at
the mouth. Suspecting now the truth
of the matter, physicians were hastily
summoned, but they could do nothing
beyond making his terrible saffering losg
apparent. During the next few days
the convulsions grew more and more
frequent, and it was found necessary ta
lash the unfortunate little sufferer to a
sofa.  He uttered strange cries and yelp-
like barks duving these paroxysms, amld
the sight of water would simply throw
him into the most awlul convulsions,
These acute convalsions lasted over a
period of three days, death bringing a
weleome release to the racked body at
three o'clock  Wednesday morning,
There were half & dozen physicians in
attendance upon the boy, who watched
the case with the greatest interest.—
Chizago Tribune.

et A .

—William Ritter murdered a girl at
Henderson, Ky., and buried the body.
Nobody suspected him, and, indeed, it
was not thought that she had been
kKilled, her disappearance not eansing
much stir. Actoated by some singular
motive, he prodoced her hat, saying
that hie had found it in a field near his
honse.  Then asearch vevealed the deed
and circumstantial evidencs fixed it npon

him.—N, ¥, Horald.

The Slave Trade in Turkey.

The other duav, na was telegraphed at
the tima, a givl abonl twelve years old
aas publicly soldin the court-vard of a
mosque situated in the heart of Galata,
wd through which hundreds of persons
nourly pass, It has since  fraunspired
shat two female children—onealreadly 4
slave, the otheran incorrigible gadabout,
whose deseription answers to that of the
little maiden in qusstion—are missing
from their homes, having probably been
kitlnapped by dealers in” human fle<h.
But thongh this case is particnlarly nota-
ble from the mwdacious openness with
which the erimo—for such itis even in
Turkey—wns committed, the law is fre-
gquently and flagrantly violated, as the
eolumns of the local press boar witness.
A short while back, & wretched girl es-
caped from the harem in which she was
conlined, and carried her scarified and
bleeding shoulders to the nearest police
slation, where it was clearly proveil that
ghe had been stolen bj‘ a Cirenssian dar-
ing the refugee panic and traded away
for a few ponnds to an exceptionally
brutal mistress; and the authorities at
Salonica quite recently rescued four
young negiesses from a eaique, just on
the point of landing them. These un-
happy beings, who were lying in the
bottom of the boat, declared ﬁn:y had
bulonged to a party of ten, that after a
vear's caplivity at a port of the Nile had
been bronght by the dealers on board a
coasting schooner, and crammed, half-
naked, into a small stifline cabin, in
which they had to ba packed so close to-
gether that they were half piléd on top
of each other. After enduring the hor-
rors of that passage they were smuggled
at night into the bark as dcscrihmf.' but
they could give no information rolative
Fto their six companions in misery, who
are doubtless, therefore, by now in hope-
less bondage. It does not appear that
their master was arrested. If these ex-
amples are accidentally dragged to light
how many girls are disposed of without
the cognizance of the lax officials?
When T was in Damnscos, some three
years back, I'was led by n native ioto
several of the slave dens, but always
found them empty. Oninquiry, it turned
out that Midhat Pasha had sternly put
down the bazar traflic. But what was
the result? The slaves were distributed
umongst private houses, chiefly of Chris-
tian Syrinns, There they passed for
servants, but were in reality as freely
exposed to the genuine purchaser as
thoze who in anctent days had to snffer
the bitter shame of the public market.
At Aleppo I conld not completely satisfy
myself on the subject, but have excellent
reason for believing that a like system
was pursied there.

In the eapital itself the trade has ot
late encountored no further checks than
such as the inereasing searpity bf Circas.
sinns, Russia having to a great extent
shut off the sources of supply, and gen-
eral poverty of the Turks aflord. The
merchants, however, manage to find
victims, and, provided your money
is ready. you ecan easily gratify
yvour tastes as to color, g, In:tml_\'. ele.
An English lndy of my acquaintance was
taken by ablack driver, who had learnt
that she was curions in the matter, to a

lace at Stamboul, into which she walked
withont the slightest difliculty, cabby.
with his smattering of French, noling as
interpreter throngh a grating in the
door. When she entered the sale-room
—a large, barvely furnished, and very
light apartment—the mistress of the es
t.:ﬁllis!um-.ul, conducted her to a divan,
and slaves instantly fetched sweets and
coffes. No astonishment was betrayed
at the intrusion of a Ginour women on
such a scene. A number of white girls,
of ages varying from twelve to eighteen,
wera then led up to hor one
after the other, each in her turn
standing motionless  before the sofa
till signed to yiell her position to
her next fellow. They are deseribed as
for the most part coarse, clumsy and

dress consisted of u ganze eap and a
loose frock, short sleeves, and reaching
to the ankies, which was fastened down
the front with strings. Declaring that
her husband desived to present an odalit
to a Pasha, the visitor asked to see som»
prettier maidens, but. was told there
were none on hand, though a selection
wonld shortly arrive, when she certainly
could be suited. Two ‘Turkish women
woere during this time choosing slaves.
No sort of consideration was paid to the
feclings of the poor girls Under ex-
amination they untied their single gar-
ment; according to the requirement of
purchaser or threw it ofl’ endirely if so
wished. ‘“Uheir teeth were looked at and
hair let down, their persons punched
and pulled abont. The buyors, wanting
onnd, useful articles, tested then
strength and searched for blemishes in
the same unconcerned manneras is done
at a horse fair. No doubt they did not
intend to be cruel, but objectel to get-
ting worthless slaves, and probably did
not waste n thought on the pain their
unceremonions proceedings must have
inflicted.  As for the givls, their attitnde
was invarinbly that of absolute, uncom-
olaining submission. They stood with
downeast eyes and drooping limbs,
simply doing what they were ordered,
and never loosing for a moment their
look of stupid, hopeless indifference. It
was their fate to be enslaved, weeping
and struggling wonld have been in vain,
anil they had apparvently grown sc
hardened to the chain that my friend
did not detect a tear, a sigh or even 2
blush.

But enough of these details, and with
the treatment of the damsels in the ha
rems I shall not at present meddle.
What I have saill is suflivient to prove
that the trade in slave girlsstill fonrishe:
in Constantinople.  But it will continne
to flourish till L]n;:l:uul insists on o striet
observance of the treativs which forbid
it.  Oursquadrons and Consuls may ren.
der it difficult and eostly shortly to ob-
tain vietims, but the real root of the evil
lies in the big towns of the Oftoman em-
pire, and there it should be attacked.
Close the private markets, and you tuke
amighty stride toward the total abolition
of sluvery. If once it become dangerots
to teaflic in girls and enuchs  (the latter
all come from Egypt) on account of the
punishment which should strike both

uyer and seller, people wonld soon dis-
cover that they can do without them,
and we should be able to withdraw many
of our gallant seamen from the deadly
climates whera they are risking their
lives. We and Russian have failed to
cut off the supply while the demand ex-
ists. Letus change our tactics and en-
deavor to stop the demand for negresses
and Circassians; for, if we suceeed, the
supply must, as a natural and inevitable
sonsequencs, L:L-:Lv-;u.—Co::stduhnop!c Cor.
London Ncws.

—— . ——

—An eye witness of the lynching of
McManus, in Minnesota, <ays that the
mob was composed of the **most repnia-
ble and orderly eitizens.”  MeManus
was accnsid of & cruel assault upon a
child. The law would probably have
been allowed to take its course in this
anse, had it not failed to do justice, a
short time. previously, to s brutal wife
murderer, who ought to have been
hanged, but got off with seven vears in
prison.  This alarmed and exaspernted
the “orderly citizens,” and they deter-
mined to make an example of MeManus,
The child assaulted being of & poor fam-
ily, its father a laboring man with noth-
ing to spure, the mob got up a subserip-
tion of 1,000 for it.—AN. Y. Sun.

———

—A New York Jenkins rises to re-

W, 3¢ _1'}}"1- n.lu_\_‘l] ::ls‘c;'il, :t!_l"t_l_‘
mufl\iy, yellow complexions, Their

i"AR!K AND FIRESIDE.

—Colts are frequently tanght the
trick of nipping with their teeth by their
owners injidicionsly pl:tyiul.: with or
teasing them. Once learned the habit
is cured with diffiealty. Treat the
horse very carefully, avolding all play-
ing with it, and whenever itattempts to
bite, whip it across the nose with a
switch.— N Y. Herald.

—Niee ginger wafers are made of one
cup of sugnr, one eup of bulter, one
cup of molasses, half a eup of cold cof-
fea left from breakinst, two even ien-
spoonfuls of soda, one tablespoonful of
ginger, and flour enough to make a
stift doneh: knead it hard and roll very
thin, and bake in a quick oven.—Chi-
eago Journal.

—Horses in pasture are often extreme-
Iy annoyed by flies. [If they can stand
when not in use in_dark, sweet stables,
by all means turn them into the pasture
only at might. Gnats and mosjuiloes
are of little annoyanee to horses, but the
larger day-flies and the Bot-{ly set them
almost crazy. —Germantown Telegrayh.

—When washing lisle thread gloves
for your hushand or son do not use soap;
instead of that put a teaspoonful of am-
monin in one gquart of water. 1f washed
in this way there is no danger of there
buing spots and streaks in the gloves, as
there would almost cortai nl y be if
washed in the usnal way.—N. Y. Post.

—Peas and oats for fodder: Whe
ent in blossom and well cured this mixe
erop is worth more than clover hay. Cut
with the reaper if they have not lodged.
Otherwise the best planis to ent them
with a seythe, not as grass is mown, but
by drawing them toward the mower in
bunches with the blade of the seythe,
when the loose bunches may be left to
dry nntil ready to haul to the barn.—N.
¥. Herald.

-—Pure and good milk is a necessity in
almost every family. It may come into
the house in a wholesome condition, yet
there is ever the danger that it will be-
come tainted with the sewer-gas from
closets, or even with the dust earried
by drafts through slecping or living
rooms. There can be no doubt that
while milk is one of the best and most
palatable of foods in summer, it must be
earefully guarded from the farm to the
fable or it will prove a potent vehicle ot
disease.—N. Y. Erxaminer.

—Cakes which are particularly mice
for pienics, as they ean be earried in a
basket without much danger of crumb-
ling, are made of one cup of sugar, hait
a cup of butter, two eggs, half a cup of
sweet milk, one teaspoonful of eream of
tartar, a half a tablespoonful of soda (or
two even tenspoonfuls of baking pow-
der.)  Mix with flonr enough to make
the dough as stiff as for sugar cookies.
Roll out, or ecut in sirips, twist these
strips like old-fashioned doughnuts, bake
dll they ore a light brown. They mnay
be favored with lemon, or with cinna-
mon, or they may be dipped in cocoanut
and sugar while hot.—N. ¥. Post.

Why Tillage Promotes Growth.

It is often claimed thatto a very great
extent tillage may be made to take the
place of fertilizers. While this may be
considered an extreme view of the case,
there is no doubt that tillage is highly
beneficial. It would not be well to use
less manure; but if connection with the
use of manures more thorough tillage
were practised, the yield of the hoed
crops would unguestionably be largely
increased.

This subject is now of special interest.
The character of the seed to be used was
determined long ngo, amd the fertilizers
have already been applicd. | All that re-
mains to be doneis to cultivate and har
vest the erop. If now by tillage a con-
siderable increase in the vield can be se.
cured, it will add largoly to the prolit ot
the cultivator.

That tillage does increase the yield o1

TThere ean bC o guestion.  The
fact has been proved by a greal numbaey
of practical tests.  But for the benefit of
our younger readers it may be well to
point out fsw it is possible tor cultiva-
tion o make plants more productive,

Plants are formed from substances ob-
tained from the air and the soil.  The
malerials which enter into the struoeturs
of plants are of two Kinds, commonly
called opranic and inorganie.  The ors
gnanie matter isobtained largely from Uhe
air, though a portion of it is tnken from
the land. The inorganic munterials are
obtained from the soil. Either of thes
clnsses of material may be applied to the
Innd and made useful to crops, in the
form of manures or fertilizers. No exs
cess in the supply of one class of mate.
rials cun compensate for a deficiency in
the quantity of the other class.

Not only mmst there be an abundant
quantity of these materials within reachi
of the plants, but they must be in acon-
dition to be readily utilized. They must
be made very fine, so as to be readily
soluble in water, in order that the
moisture from dews and showers may
dissolve them, and thus fit them for the
immediate use of planis,

In average soils, plants are more like-
ly to suffer from the want of the inor-
ganic than from a deficieney of the or-
ranic materinls.  All soils of anything

ike ordinary fertility contain large
quantities of the inorganic elements of
plants—suflicient to supply the wants of
crops for an indelinite }mriml. But these
elements are closely locked in the sail,
and only a very small quantity becomes
available at any one time., The forces
of nnture, by means of the frost snd
sunshine and storm are constantly at
work setting these clements free; but on
Innd which has long been enltivated, and
from which the acenmulations of the
past have been removed, their action is
far too slow tosupply the growing crops.
But tillage hastens the liberation of fer-
tilizing elements which are locked in
soil, and also enables the land to absorb
large quantities of fertilizing gases from
the nir. Hence it hastens the growth of
plants and renders them more productive
than they otherwise would be.

During the next few weeks farmers
will have abundant opportunity to tes§
the efliciency of tillage in promoting the
growth and increasing the yield of their
crops. That an increased yield, if ob.
tained by theinexpensive method of cul-
tivation, will greatly increase the prolits
of the crop.is evulent, Frequent and
thorough culture is what the growing
plants now require. Nothing else ean
atone for lack of this, and in no other
way ean the erop be so cheaply, quickly
and certainly improved.—N. Y. Eram-
iner.

—_———————————

Washing Laces and Muslins,

Serape fine a tablespoonful of white
soda bar =oap, awd stir it into a pint of
boiling water and add a picce of borax
of the size of a walnut,  Let it stand
until soap and borax are dizcolved. Then
pour it into a quart glass fruit can and
putinto it soiled laeres and muslins, If the
laces ave in narrow strips, sew them inte
quarter of a yard lengths by tarning one
diece hack upon the other, until the lace
isnsed up.  Ron the thread close to the
upper eildires of the lace, so as to deline
the points or scollops of the lower edges.
R’\' so doing when the lnce is cleansed
you can pull ont the points better, and
then iron it nunder a thin bit of linen
cloth,  Fill up the jur and place it in a
sunny window, or out-of-dours in the
sun, and two or three times aday shake
it up and turn it round,  In one sunny
day fine lnces can be thoroughly cleaned

mark: *“The Princess Braneaccio, the
danghter of Mr. Hickson . Field, ot
New York. and nicea of Mrs. John Jay,
is living in u fairy palace at Rome, with
rardens so Iaree that founiains, Inkes
and even the ruins of the baths of Tilus
and the golden housz of Nevo all liave
placoe within them. Her mosther, Mrs,
“ield, lives with her"!

by this method, but it will take longer to
wiaush embroideries.  If the water looks
much soiled, turn it ont and add more
until it is perfectly clear. Rivse the
laces and musling in two or three clear
waters when tuken out, and if yvou wish
them to be yellow, dip them into a cap
of clear coffee and let them become near-
ly dry before ironing them.—-Counirs

Eaniloimam

“Naved and Res(ored.”

SueunyviLLe, Ixn,, May 26, 1881,
H. 1T, Warxen & Co.; Sirs— After suffer-
ing for nine years from chronic kKidney
disease and given up to die by the doctors,
1 was saved and restored to health by the
use ol your Safe Kidney and Liver Cure.
Srernex D. Luntow.

Tne Indians of Brazil manufacture a kind of
whisky—and a most awful mean kind, too,
from the roots of a certain vine. Must be the
original *lckerish root.”?

Waes exhausted by menial labor take
Kidney-Wort to maininin healthy action
of all organs.

Carn me an octagon! said Mre Parting-
ton; why, the pext thing you will call mo a
centurfon, a relic of antipathy, and sond me
to the next imposition,

——

Eplicpay (Fits)

successfully treated. I'muvhl{!t of partic-
nlars one stamp, address Wonen's Digpes-
gAY Meprcarn Associatios, Buffalo, N. Y,

Wnex his eousin Annie got angry and told
of the alleged mean way In which he had
treated her, Fopg simply remarked that it was
an Annie mad veraion, and he had nothing to
say.
Dinecases of Women.

Large ireatise for three stamps, giving
meansof successful self-treatment. Address
Wonrn's DisPExgARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION,
Buffalo, N. Y

Waar constitutes a revolution of the
earth? TFirst comes the spring, then the
summer sob and the fall. Needless to go win-
ter further details.

Yousc and middle-aged men suffering
frem nervous debility, premature old age,
loss of memory, am{ indred sym tmngi
should seud three slm‘l‘;?a for Part VII
ml:hlcts issued by World's Dispensary
edical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

Tae difference between 8 cat and a comma

that one has the claws ot the end of pna
whila the other has the pause at the end
clause.

Tne Frazer is kept by all dealers. One
box lasts as long as two of any other. Re-
ceived medals at the North lina State
Fair, Centennial and Paris Exposition.

“ 1 gave a fresh cold,” sald s gentleman to
his seqnaintance. ** W'by do you have a fresh
one! Why don't you have It euredi”

Catarrh of the Bindder.
Stinging irritation, inflammation and all
Kidney and Urinary Complaints cured by
“ Buchupaiba.” $1, Droggisis. Send for
pamphlet to B. 8. WenLs, Jersey City, N.J.

Rev. Dﬁ."Bo«us belleves In church debts,
because, he says, they increase the Interest.

Lrox's Heel Stiffencrs keep new boots and
shoes sltralght. By shioe and hardwaredealers.

Tue wedding of two people who have been
married before 1s mnaturally a re-church-y

aflalr.

Munsmax's Peplonized beef tonic, the
only preparation of beef containing its
entire nufritious propertica, It contuing h?ood—
making, force-generating and life-sustain-
ing properties; invaluable for indigestion

dyspepsia, nervous ﬁ-msttatlon. and all
forms of general debility; also, in all en-
feebled conditions, whether the result of
exhanstion, nervous prostration, overwork
or ncute disease, particularly if resultin

from pulmonary complaints. Caswel

Hazard & Co., proprietors, New York, Sold
by druggists.

Feorsonal!

Tuu Vorrare Beur Co., Marshall, Mich., will
sond Dr, D!{;‘l Celebrated FElectro-Voltale
Belts and ctric Appllances on trial for
thirty days to men (young or old) who are af-
flicted with nervous debility, lost vitality and
kindred troubles, guaranteeing speedy and
complete restoration of health and manly vigor.
Address as above. N. B.—No risk is incurred,
&s thirty day’s trial {5 allowed.

Tuy the new brand Spring Tobacco.
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Woman can Sympathize with Woman,

e
LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

VEGETABLE COMPOUND, (
1o s Fosiie Cune

a Positive :
for all thoso Pulaful and Weaknosses
eommoen loour
It will cure entirely tho worsd form dmﬂ Come
platuts, all ovarian troubles, | Ulcers
tion, Fallihg and Displacements, aid the consequent

m Weakness, and la particularly adapted o the
of Life. - ~

1t will dissolve and expel tumaors from the ubsrasin -
an eacly siape of devolopment. The tendeney S0 ean-
mwh-onlhmhm_ k ‘-',l’l rpredily ‘“__-

paln, welght
and backache, ia always permanenily cured by it uss.
Tt witl at adl times and under all cireumstances act in.

POUND s prepared st £23 and 338 Western Avemus,
Lyun, Mane. Prico§L Eix botlenfor §6. Sent by mall
in the form of pilla, also inthe form of lossoges, oo
recript of price, §1 perbox for elther. Mrs Pinkham
freely answers all letters of Inquiry. Bond for pamph-
Iet. Adidress as sbove. Mention Ihis Paper.

An_Roghisn Vetorinary & and Chemist,

traveling in this country, says & most of the 3w-m
Cattin Fowlers aold hire are worthless trash.  He says
that Bheridan’s Condition Powders are absolutaly pure
and Immensely valuable. Nolhing on earth will maks
Tens lny like Sheridan's O FPowders, Dose, ane
tras one pink

poouful o of food. Bold where, of
went by mall for 8 lelkar stamps, 1:&%& iy
Boston, Mass., formerly Bangoe, Me.

Hontetter's Stomach

USTHTE Titters extirpates
dyspepeia with great-

" CELEBRATED cr ceriainty and
promptituds than
any known remedy,
and s & most genial
fuvigorant, appetizer
and ald to seeretion.
‘These are not empty
nescTtions, as thous-
ands of our country=
men and women who
hiave experienocd fta
effects arc aware, but
are backed up by ir-

Tef bl proof
Tllmllu'npnlw%ﬂ.&

B STOMACH S?uﬁgj‘.ﬂ':in :I:mu‘lfg
ITTER= i

ers genoral

year.—Prices
nts wantod.—Doe'y
waste tlm d for cirenlar,
10 1bs. Good Biack or Mixed, for §1.
10 Ibs, Fine Black or Mixed, for
10 Ibs. Cholco Biack or Mixed, for
] r pound sample, 17 cta. extra for pontage,
%?:‘n‘:':l: ::\:t Il;[l a club ¥ Cholgest Ten In the b asily sy
rgest varlcty.—FPleases every —~4)]deat Tea
Touse {n Ameries.—No chromo—No Humbug~
Btralght business.—Value for woney.

ROB'T WELLS, 43 Yescy 8t.,N. Y., P.0. Dox 1287,

NEW RICH BLOOD!

nrgative Pilis make New Rich
Blood, and will completely changs tha blond in the
entlre aystem In threa monthe, Any person who will
talce cne piil wach night from 1 1o 12 weelks nay be re-
wtored to sound health, if auch athing be possible, Sold
everywhers ar =ent bkmall for 8 lelter stainpa,
L S JONNSON & ¢0, Boaston, Mass.,
formerly lnogor, Me.

than ever—.

gal&ﬂrl:l JI':."&'.:I:'NQ' AGCENTS! Wanted for the
aw Fiook, ** Our Lest Exsplorers.” A full and au-
thentic account of the =3 =

JEANNETTE

By OOirer Nowcomb nad other survivors.,

ProorToaRariig (1
PORTEAITS, c T l c LLLUST RATIONR,
Geot the he

i don't_be humbuzsed by bmiteifons.
EPEIDITIOIN

B0 copicsa day nold Ly live ranvassers. Seml for

chroulars, terms and age 0 American PFullishi

SLompany, Hartfond, on, Chicago, or Cincinnal
wmuhuu this pagur.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

HISTORY -2 U. S.
BY ALEXANDER H. STEPHENS.

It containe nearly 300 Nine '}En)rtmll:n and engravings
of battles and other hlstorieal scetres nid s the most
compleie and valunble history ever pabilished. 10l sold
by mnicrig:mn ouly. and Agents nre wanied In every
cundmr. cud for clroulnms and extrs tenos to Agents.
Toks,
Narionan Prosvismse Co., Phlladelphis, Pa.

EAST

Gormnn Asthmn Cure never fails to give im
mediate relicf in the worst cases, insures comfont
able sleep ; offects cures whers all others fail. A
trial convinres ike moad skeptical, Price S0+ and
1,06, of D Iurh{’ma.tl. Bample FRE
lor stamp. Dr. K. SCHIFFMAN, 8. Paul, Mi
Tha Deat iv tha

THRESHERS::iz

AULTMAN & TAYLOR CO.. Manadaid.On

abmmdance ~85 MiMlon poundy |
a*pomdlm

Aureols Adjustsble
he in ANy different posl-

uuc;: !‘o.rﬂllle Ly hnd Urock-

ery Dealers,  Bend for ciroulars.

AGENTS WANTED,

R, R, REDNAY, Manutieigrye,
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BUGGIESEznsagEs

1 wan earn
uniion, sddress VALENTINE RROS., Janesvilla, Win, 1]

A MOSTH and board .
Y Y o
PI.W.Ziguten & Co.. Hox . Chicago, Il
AGENT S o o e
5 or clro
Great English Cotlery Co., Dox ‘lmr:“ﬂwr o, mﬂ-ﬂ.

Old Colns Wanted. B e, in stampe for ouia-
logue of prices, 8. M. Tuvzses, Esst Woroester, N, Y,

BAND o ST e

BUNE CURE for Epilu) -ltr-fi;l in M honm,
gty Lo o f e S g

T EDUCATIONAL.
DRIAN COLLEGE, Adrian, Mich. Five Schoola,
Send for Catalogue, "ete.. 1o D. 8. Stephens. Pros't,

DDRESS Rev. Young Ladies'
AAC. V. Npearfor LEw u INSTITUTE,
the FProspectus ila:t n__.—._P D Filtafiuld, Maas

79) 4 Eaesenis
= . and woman, The m
JUIIEAD 3 F s, B

Raplds Mich. ) Business
College. 3 Write for Collvgn Journal—sent firee.

GLAND CONSERVATORY OF

MUSIC sscu o e
TAN K—E

ARTS.ELOCUTION & PHYSICAL
$225;

SPLENDIDLY.FURNISHED.
INTHE HEART OF BOSTON.

RARE ADVANTAGES LOW ﬂl}%
ENDFOR CIRCULAR. ETOURJEE.
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