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A Duet.

Mamma and her dark-eyed Leah—
Closely to her bosom clinging—
Twilight shadows round them falling
Soft a lullaby is singing:
“Soon the roses will be coming,
On their way e’en now they may_be,
White and pink avnd red to bloom for—"
Croons the dariing, “Mamma's baby.”

“And the bees will follow quickly—
Gold-brown wings and jackets sunny—
Ever humming pretty stories,
Of the dew and fragrant honey,
And they'll draw thelr swords so slender,
But they'll only, love, in play be;
Never yet was bee would frighten—"
Croons the darling, “Mamma’s baby

“All the daisy-leaves are folded,
All the littie birds are sleening,
Ard from dark’ning skies ubove us
Many sparkling stars are peeping.
Close your cyes, and in the dream-land
Tarry, dear, until it day be;
Then th¢ suubeams bright shall waken—"
Croous the darling, “Mamma’s baby.”
— Margaret Eytinge.

My Miss Laura.

When twelve yeats old my mother's
death made me an orphan, voor and
fricndless. Miss Luura De Neale found
me one day, crying bitterly, took com-
pussion on me and brought me to her
home. Misa Laura’s motber wasan in-
valid and the care of the house devolved
upon Miss Kuox, the housekeeper. .

I had been thete a year when the Rev.
Mr. Walderon. the rector of St. Paul’s,be-
came a frequent visitor, and at last Mis:
Laura's accepted lover. "§e was not
handsome, but yet a man of splendid
presence; and, because of his love for my
mistress, and for s commanding figure
and noble bearing, I came to look up te
him with reverence,aimost with worship.

Four years slipped by. One day
Miss Knox told me that Miss Laura’s
cousin,Philip Lansing, had returned from
abroad. She also informed me that he
and Miss Lauora had once been lovers;
that he wanted her vo run off, but she re-
fused. He was heir to a miilion, and
bound body and scul to his uncle. Miss
Laura was teo poor to please the o'd man
and having a spirit of her own she re-
fused to marry the nephew.

The weeks passed on. 1 began to no-
tice &« change in Miss Laura. She had
not bien wont to sit brooding over her
thoughts, but she did now. I noticed
that her cousin often called in thc early
morning, and that she spent much time
with him; that when he bad gone, she
wns pule, preoccupied -in fact, entirely
unlike herself. I also saw that she went

_oftener to her money desk, and something

weigaed upon her spirits; that now and
then he went out in asort of disguise;
but i dared not ¢ven conjecture, though
my mind was full of terrible misgivings.

One night I sat up waiting for her till
the clock struck cleven. I knew the rec-
tor had gone sometime before, and was
wondering what had become of Miss
Laura, when the door flew open and she
came in.

Her face was startlingly pale, and her
eyes, unnaturally large, seemed to scin-
tillate with quick fiery flashes. For a
moment I was frightened, but at sight of
me her countenance changed. She nod-
ded and smiled in her own pretty fash-
ivn; then, going straight to the mirror,
she suddenly gloomed again, and began,
in an absorbed way, to pull the pins out
of her hair.

“Won't you let me do that for you. Miss
Laura?" I asked.

“Not now—1'm in & hurry; my hair is
80 heavy! it hurts me--my head has
ached all the evening. You may do it up
for the night—-there! now, my dressing-
gown, child —the casy-chair -tnat is com-
tortable. I don’t often keep you up so
late, Renie. IHow cold vour hands are!”

It was not that my hands were cold—
it was that her head was hot, it throbbei
heavily at the temples, and it almost
seemed as if the thick warm masses of
golden brewn palpitated as they fell
over my arm, in rich, unrestrained lux-
uriance.

At ledgth the long coil was combed
and carefully fastened just above the
nape of the shapely neck.

“That will do,” she said, almost im-
petiently, for Istill lingered. *I can get
along myself now.”

Then I heard one quick, passionate
sob, but her face was hidden from me,
for she had thrown both arms over her
head, and the drapery concealed her
features.

I left her reluctantly, feeling that
trouble had come—troubie between my
beautiful mistress and the rector of 8t.
Paul's. Wags it on acconat of her hand-
some cousin?  Vainly [ tried to sleep.
The gastly fancy that she was sobbing on
the other side ot the wall haunted me.
What it she sti.l loved Philip Lansing?
The grave, proud face of Mr. Walderon
geemed to lighien in disdain as 1 caught
myselt acting the part of Miss Laura in
an imaginary dramatic episode, he learn-
ing the fact that the woman he loved had
been wooed, almost won, and thrown
aside, and thut still her heart throbbed
at sicht of her old lover.

On awaking the following morning, I
found the sun shiming broadly in my
room. Miss Laura was an earley riser,
and must have rung for me. Hastily
dressing, I hurried to her room. She
was up, sitting in the great arm-chair
listlessly, like one dreaming with open
eyes. :

“Did youing for me?" T asked.

“I? Yes. I believe I did,” she re-
plied, with a start. *“Dress me as quick-
ly a8 youcan,” she added, with forced
quiet; “I will have my breanfast brought
vp stairs.  You can make some excuse to
Miss Knox—say I am not well,and Ireally
annot. I don't care atall about break-
fast, bu*, a3 I am going out, I suppose I
had better eat something.”

I dressed her, and had a tray with
coffee and toust sent up. When she had
finished, she summoned me again.

“Renie, go put on your plainest
wraps,” she eaid, “and a thick veil, and
wait for me in the library. I want you
o go with me this morning.”

Wondering at her maoner, so quiet
and self-contained, so almest humble,
more than at the message, I arrayed my-
self in a waterproof cloak, and drew a
thick veil closely over my hat,and waited
for her as she had directed. She came in
presently, habited almost like & nun. I
could see how white her tace was under
the mafller she had drawn across it.

Placing in my care a parcel and a
small basket, she led the wav, leaving
word with a servant that she might not
be back t> luacheon. -

That the errand, whatever 1t was, was a
secret one, I knew by her manner, for
she was nervous, and evidently suffering
from some inward agitation. For sever-
al squares we walked along silently, and,
on turning the corner of an obscure
street, she was joined by a gentleman
whose tace I did not see at first, but
whose firm, elegant figure was unfamil-
iar to me.

I heard Miss Laura say, in answer to
some iow-voiced remark :

*I can trust her—there’'s no risk, Phil-

” .

8o this was the handsome cousin! Op-

ressed with almost overpowering anxiety
fl'ell back a step or iwo, and followed
slowly and- unwitlingly.

On and on they went together, talking
but little, and in low tones, till they had
reached the lower plane, locally and
morally, of the city.

The house betore which we stopped at
last was somewhat difterent from its sur-
roundings. It was flanked on one side
by a grim, deserted-looking ware-house:;
on the other by an old Datch church,
whose’ few leaning, moss-coverrd head-
stones in the small graveyard in ' front
seemed sinkin%l with age into the yield-
ing turf. The house was grim and faded
the paint dingy, and /the front doorfull
of seams and cracks but it had the re-

fur back fromn the street, overlooking a
narrow garden-plat. One window over
the hall-door was draped with a scant
lace curtain, and a pot of geraniums
bloomed underncath on the sill.

The young man, with a few eager,
whispered words to Miss Laura, unlocked
the door with a kew which he took from
his pocket, and we entered a long, cheer-
less hall, and from theze the dreary
Jor, in which there was no vestige of fur-
niture save two wooden chairs.

“Sit down, Renie,” saia Miss Lau
face and manner preoccupied; “I will
take the things, aud you will wait for me
here; I shan’t be gone long.”

My keart sank as she disappeared, leav-
ng me alone with my thoughts. Al-
ready I had heard the trera of a man's
foo* up stairs, and soon, in addition, the
closing of the door avove, and & light
footstep.- Néver had I se keenly  expe-
rienced the dread of utter desolation as
now while I sat in that deserted room.
Donbtless children had played in it, and
light hearts sung, for it had evidently
been a cheerful home once, as the defaced
ornamentation and faded frescoing gave
eviaence of former beauty. But now the
plastering was broken, tte walls were
black with cobwebs, and the windows
quite crusted with dirt. It was cvident
that the place had been long unoccupied.

I had seated myself, when a step ou
the stairs and the opening of the doo
caused me to spring up in terror. Philip
Lansing stooGé on the threshold, hat in
hand, and his face absolutely lighted u
theroom. It was, as I had heard, radi-
antly beautiful, with haunting dark eyes,
all the more fascinating that their ex-
mssion at that moment was intensely

-

“Come, Renie,” said a voice outside.

1 met Miss Laura in the hall. I thought
she had been crying. She handed me a
basket, that seemed heavier than the one
I had brought.

“Renie, this i8 my cousin, Mr. Philip
Lansing,” she said. “He has lately re-
turned from abroada--and this Philipis
the little protege I told you about.”

Mr. Philip condescended to touch his
hat, and we went outside into the little
yard.

Mr. Phillip accompanied us to the cor-
ner, and there stopped.

“Had T not better get you a carriage?”
he asked.

“No, indeed, Phillip. I had much
rather walk.” she answered. “Come up
soon—mamma likes to see you, she ad-
ded, with an assumption of ease.

We walked home rapidly, and in si-
lence. Miss Laura seemed plunged in
deep and painful thought. It was past
lunch-time when we arrived, but a plate
ot cake, and a goblet of milk, stood ready
for Miss Laura on the table in her room.
“Renie,” Miss Laura said, *“‘you will
oblige me if you will eat my luncheon
forme. My head aches, and I am going
to lie down.

I drank the milk, but was not hunery,
and took ‘he tray back to the kitchen.
I fancied even the under-servauts looked
at me unspiciously, and hurried back to
my rovm.

It was quite late when Miss Laura rose
—almost dinuer-time, in fact. T dressed
her hair, and was just putting on the fin-
ishing touches when she spoke abruptly:
Don't you think my cousin fine-look-
ing?”

“He« is hardsome, Miss Laura,” I said
“The handsomest man I ever saw.”
“That's the general verdict,” she re-
plied.

“But I added, eagerly, “I don’t like
his face; there are beautiful faces, I sup-
pose. one can't like. Now, Mr. Walder-
on—"'

“You surely don’t call him handsome?”
she said, with a soft laugh, that I did not
quite like; then in an undertone: “Hand-
some is that bandsome aoes. Well poor
fellow! poor Philip!” she added, with a
sigh that [ could not help resenting, and
fell into a fit of musing. Just betore the
bell rang for dinner a servant came in
with a nete and a great armful of water-
lilies. How lovely they were! Their
fragrance filled the rovm.

1n an instant Miss Laura's eyes were
starkling. She tore open the note with
eager fingers, read it once. twice—smiled,
then came & burst like sunshine over her
face.

“On, the sweet, sweet things!” she
cried it an ecstasy. “I am so fond of
them! Poor Philip! poor—" Her voice
sank to « murmur. How could I think
otherwise than that note and flowers
came from her handseme cousin, as she
placed the lilies in a basin of water,
where, with their lustrous leaves and
long, coiling stems, they formed a beauti-
ful picture?

Philip came after dinner on the foHow-
ing day. A bright, well dressed, elegant
and jubilant young gentleman—the
change was great from Philip in a
slouched hat to Philip in ail the glory of
a fashionable suit. IIis ease of manner,
grace, beauty of form, and merry laugh,
made him almost irresistible. I sat in
the little alcove leading from the general
sitting-room, busy with some old lace I
had been mending for Miss Laura, and I
could see them both by inclining my head
a little. They were a glorious pair, but
it seemed to me that Philip had no right
there—he was taking Mr. Walderon's
place, and a sudden jealously sprang up
in my heart, which changed almost to
terror when the doer opened and the rec-
tor of 8t. Paul’s stood on the threshold.
That same light that bad come into her
face when she received the lilies flashed
over it again, for in the ivierim I caught
one glance of her as she rose to meet Mr.
Walderon. I fancied there was, also, a
timid, beseeching look in her soft eyes as
she came forward, with outstretched hand,
to meet him. But the rector advanced
siowly, and greeted Philip, to whom he
was presented, courteously but coldly,
whila Miss Laura divided her attentions
between the two, and Philip addressed
her with more than  cousinly freedom.
As for myself] I tried to think of mani-
fold excuses for my mistress. I would
not allow that the sweet girl at whose
shrine I worshiped was a coquette; and
still---at least so it seem~d to me, who
sat there under protest----her ‘manner
grew colder and yet more distant toward
the rector. He scemed to notice the
gradual alteration, for an hour had scarce-
ly elapsed before he took his leave.

“8o that is-Mr. Walderon, the famous
rector of o'd St. Paul's?” I heard Philip
say when, he had gone.

8 “Yes; how do you like him?’ Miss
Laura asked with something like eager-
ness

“He must look imposing in his dra-
peries,” Philip replied. ‘“Well, there’s
no accounting for tastes.’

The speech seemed to sting her, forshe
replied, in aa altered vecic2:

“That's what I thought yesterday.”

“Oh, come, now, Laura,’" he said, *don’t
be hard on me. It you could have seen
Celeste in her tropic home, in her fleecy
white muslins, her cheeks tinted with
the rich glow of health, you'd alter your
opinion. She is not looking at all like
herself; in fact, this base climate is Kkill-
ing her. Besides, her face depends upon
expression for its beauty, Such’ horrible
chills would make the best complexion
sallow.”

I was all ears. Celeste? who was Ce-
leste? Should 1 listen unwittingly to
some secret? -Was I forgotien in my
corner? - Had I better go? I felt reluc-
tant to face them, having heard so much.

“Oh, I didn’t mean to depreciate her,
Philip—"

“Only to punish me for not appreciat-
ing your rector—was that it?” interrupt-
‘ed Philip; with & langh.  “But what
does a man "want of beauty?” and I could
see his conscious ‘face, aund read the
vanily even in his voice.

course, and I hope she will be well soon

deeming quality of seclusion, for it sat

- “Surely—but Celeste . is pretty, of| her

)

a barbarian to covet her.”

“I must see her often,” said Laura.” I
pwill go as often as I car.”

“Thank you; you are so kind and
thoughtful. I knew you would like the
poor little wife. ‘Sometimes I reproach
myself sadly for bringing her here, but
what could I do-—starve?” And we came
pretty nearat.”

“O Philip!” said Miss Laura, with a
shuddering voice, “so poor as that#”

[ held my breath. Philip was mar-
ried, then. It was his wife Miss Laura
had been to see that morning. Nokneed
to fear for the rector's happiness now—
my suspense and suspicion had been both
foolish and groundless.

“Poor, indeed!” he repeated, most sav-
agely. “Do you know if it had not been
for' that fifty dollars you lent me, she
would have suffered for the necessaries of
life? Ane when I went to my uncle, and
told him I had lost my money coming
over, and almost my life, he made me an
allowance of ten dollars a week. What
would he say if he knew I had married a
woman not worth one penny? It would
be total ruin to me if he knew of it; but
I am sure, dear cousin, that yecu will
never, by look or word, to your dearest
friend whisper. the intelligence. I would
have kept it a secret, even from you--
indeed I would—but that I feared the
poor little creature would die if she did
not see some friend. Above all, don't
whisper it to the priest, he whispered;
“I'm afraid of him,” and I fancied he
drew nearer her.

“You need not be; he is the sou\ ot
honor,” and there was a slight shade ot
contempt in her voice.

“But you have promised,” he said,
eagerly.

“And I know how to keep my word,”
the answeresl, proudly.

After that he was very gay, but I think
his manner jarred upon her mood. She
proposed that he should go up stairs and
see her mother, who had asked for him,
and together they left the room. It did
not take long for me to gain my own
room, where I sat down to revolve things
in my mind, coolly and dispassionately.

Mr. Walderon had sent her the lillies,
and the accompanying note—of that I
did not doubt There had probably been
some misunderstanding the evening be-
fore, and the gift was a.peace-offering.
The lovers’ quarrel, if it had taken so
surious a complexion, had been caused in
some way by the handsome cousin, who
had burdened Miss Laura with his secret.
The rector hai evidently learned of her
former attachmert to Philip, and per-
haps, being but mortal, was jealous.
His brief visit in the afternoon had con-
firmed me in my opinion, as he general-
ly stayed to tea.

“ Now, Philip should certainly keep
away,” said Reason and Common-sense

*His place is beside nis poor young
wife, especially if she is sick; and Miss
Lai ra ought to tcll him so.”

But Philip chose to come, often—at
all hours, 'F’hllip chose to attend St.
Paul's, and show his beautiful Greek
profile in Miss Laura’s own pew, and I
fancied that Mr. Walderon grew uneasy,
for certainly Laura's cousin did not act
like a Benedict. I am sorry that he
gave me occasion to suspect, sometimes,
that he was quite mean enough to pique
the rector by his lover-like ways toward
his cousin.

One evening I came down the wide
staircase on an errand for Miss Knox.
Only the moonlight shone in the hall.
Miss Lavura stood by the door of entrance,
her back toward me, and the wouds she
said came aistinctly to my ear.

“If you cannot trust me, if you cansot
take my simple word, Mr. Walderon,
there can be no more between us. If you
cannot trust me wholiy—" and there her
voice broke. A low murmur came in re-
sponse, and he was gone.

I was back in Miss Luura’s room' some
time before she came up. Oh, how pale
she was, and her eyes wore such a strain-
ed, hard look!

“Renie,” said she, * are you here?”’
“Why, Miss Laura, don’t you see me?”
I asked, frichtened at her pallor, and
the way she moved her hands.

“No; my head is giddy; itis all dark;
it is—all over. Where are you.”

I caught and led her to the chair, but,
as [ put her down, she fainted quite
away. That was the commencement of a
serious iilness. For nearly five weeks 1
sat beside her, listening to her wild, de-
lirious talk, and there I learned hew de-
votedly she had loved the rector of St.
Paul’s church, and that some of the med-
dling people of his congregation had told
him of her clandestine meetings with her
cousin. This, with other information of
a like nature, and the foolish freedom of
her cousin himself, had led to a total dis-
ruption. In her grief and anger at his
want of confidence in her, she had for-
bidden him the house.

Night and day I did not leave her bed-
side, till, quite through accident, I learned
that Mr. Walderon had been sick also,
and was on the eve ol a journey to Eng-
land.

“He looks dreadfuily; you'd hardly
know him for the same man.” said my
informant; and I knew by her manner
that the blame was all laid at Miss Lau
ra’s door. I inquired the particulars.
If my informant was right, he was to
start that very afternoon.

My resolution was taken on the instant.
Whether my mistress lived or died,
whether I was violating a promise or not,
[ was determined to see the rector of St.
Paul’s and tell him all. It took me but
a short time to find the rectory— would
he be at home? Yes; I was shown into
the library. There were trunks and

ackages. in the hall, and a general con-
?uaion pervaded the house. Presently
Mr. Walderon came in. I was startled,
indeed, by the change in his looks.

“I have just come from the sick-bed
of Miss Laura De Neale,” said 1.

He stared, made & gesture with hw
hand acress his brow, asif to shade his
eyes, and his lips worked.

¢] heard—-that she was ill,” he said,
slowly; “I am just recovering from sick-
ness myself.” -

“I think, sir, from what I heard, you
are laboring under a mistaken idea,” I
began, rapidly, for fear of my resolution

Fving way. “You have been wrongly in-
0

her delirium she revealed her secret.
Her cousin Philip Lansing married a poor
West India girl in Barbadoes. He is his
uncle’s heir, butif the latter hears ot this
union, he wiil disinherit Mr. Philip, who
is entircly dependent. So her cousin
| made Miss Laura promise to keep it a
secret, and it was her, the poor homesick
stranger, Miss Laura has visited by
stealth—it was her she sent your lilies to.
O sir! you are a minister, and I am a

girl, but you never should have doubted
my Miss Laura, I do dare say that.”

e stopped me with a quick upliftin
of the hand. He did not say one won{
but I never shall forget the face he turn-
ed toward me. I never saw a counten-
ance change so often in a few seconds as
his did-

“My good girl, my good friend!” he

voice was music itselt. I knew then all

was right. Joy had restored him to his

old self; there was no need of that voy-

age to Europe. : ;
After a full minute of silence he

asked : y

“How is she now?! how did you leave
"

]
“They thought she was better.”

poor little homesick stranger! I'm going,
to send her some lilies that somebodyv sent
me yesterday—part of them, I mean—she

rmed with regard to Miss Laura,and in | 8raC

said at last, seizing my. haod, and hid |- progress.

Paul’s was below
her. ‘

A faint-flush tinged her cheeks -a ter-
der smile curved her lips.

I left the room by one door as he en-
tered by the other. I could not keep
from cryving, and -yet — was very hapoy.
When Mise Laura rang for me two an-
gels could not have looked more plissfully
of his hand meant as he bade me -by.
out Miss Laura. :

As for her cousin Phillip,7T trust years
may make him wiser, but I pity the poor
little strangcr who married him for his
handsome face.-—Appleton’s Journal.

On Using What You Know.

“They can never know too much,”
said some one long ago, * who have the
happy faculty of using what they know,”
A peison, whose memory, experience,
talents and skill are all at his ready com-
mand, is the really efficient person, in
any capacity. He may not know nearly
so much as his totaly inefficient neigh-
bor; but the knowledge of the latter is
water in a pond that has no outlet, while
that of the former is water turning a
wheel, and moving the machinery of life.
“ Knowledge is power.” 80 is steam. But
there is a vast difference between steam
pouring out from the spout of a tea ket-
tle and steam shqving a piston-rod or
harnessed to a fly-wheel.
The cheap sneers of the critics against
“superflciality” have made many good
ple mistrustfel of their pewers. But
mn this age everybody is superficial in
some directions. No body “knows it
all.” Agassiz used to ‘learn from the
fishermen. A veteran scientific agricul-
turist said he never met a hired man on
a farm who couldn’t tell him something
new. “He who doeth one thing,” said the
Greeks, “is terrible.” But now-a:-days
wer does not necessarily lie in that
irection. There are somethings that
only specialists can know or do thorough-
ly well. The vast widening of the field
of knowledge has made specialists in-
. dispensable. But a man is all the better
lawyer, docter, clergyman, artisan or
trader, and & woman all the better wife!
motker or teacher,tor knowing something
else. The reflning of the tastes, the
development of sympathies, the broaden-
ing of views, the training of sensibilities,
the correction of standards of judgement
—all these, and more, in what go to con-
stitute the culture of tke man, depend
upon a little knowledge of many things.
And this is something that the critics of
“superficiality” are apt to overlook.
Whether “a little learning is a danger-
ous thing,” or not, depends a good 5231
on the knowledge learned, but more yet
on the person who possesses it. A little
learning of wickedness is dangerous.
A little learming of science or art will
probably prove to be so if one sets him-
self up as authority. In the sense in
which Pope used it, the caution to “drink
deep” is doubtless wise; but it is mani
festly a mistake to apply it gencrally, in
a world where we stop for so short a time,
and where there are 80 many things to
be learned.
It all comes back, at last, to “the hap-
py faculty of using what we know.” And
this is largely a gift of the fairy god-mo-
ther who smiles over our cradles. Some
men haven't a useless fact in their heads,
or an idle talent in their napkins. Yet it
is a faculty which can be cultivated, and
which should be carefully considered by
the young in the formation of habits. If
you can sing, or play, or read, or declaim
—if you can write, or draw, or paint, or
carve—if you can memorize readily, or
tell a story well, or do any worthy thing
better than all things else—begin to do
it. Some sayer of wise sounding words
once wrote that *Half the failures in life
result from pulling up one’s horse just as
he is rcady to jump.” But according to
our observation, more than half the fail-
ures result from tying the horse up and
foddering him uutil he is twenty-five
years old, getting him ready to jump. It
is themen ani women who begin early
to do what they can, and use what they
know, who grow in strength and knowl-
edge.
The field of knowledge being so wide
and rich, what shall one seek to know,
and how shall he utilize what he learns?
To measure the task is the wisdom of a
right beginning. Step into a great libra-
ry and look at the books. Compute
the number that you can probably read,
and learn to regulate your ambition and
guide your endeavors. - Go out into the
world and see what science, art, industry,
discovery and enterprise have made it
necessary for one to know what would
not he “superficial.” There are multi-
tudes still engaged in the old futile task
of trying to bale out the ocean with a
dipper; but the reasonable man perceives
that he can learn but a few of the things
he wishes to know. He makes his se-
lection and is content.
wisely, his first object will be to learn
how to live rightly—so that the life to
come shall be only the continuation and
complement of his life here. He will
choose next to learn what he needs to
know, or has to do in his life work. The
abolition of the apprenticeship system,
and the fatal facility with which every-
thing is now taught, from shoeinp a horse
to legislating for a Nation, has filled the
land with “half-baked” men—men
trained for nothing in particular and
good for nothing in general. The man
who knows a thing, and knows that he
kuoows it, is becoming more rare every
day. The average American is only or-
dinarly “smart” it he has attended store,
taught school, tuken a turn at practicing
law, speculated in cotton or stocks, com-
manded & regiment in the war, and
finally made a speech 1 the Senate on
the Silver bill. He does not come with-
in the category of those who can never
know too mauch, and he doesn’t use to
good purpose any knowledge, for ne has
none.—Golden Rule.

The Man of the Southwest.

From Edward King’s Sketches. —
The Southwestern man is usually large

in stature, sinewy yet spare of frame, and
nature has favored him with  maaly and
eful bearing. There is a freedom in
his walk and a picturesqueness in his
speech which makes him & marked man
the moment he ventures out of hia own
section. Perhaps only & generation ago
he emigrated from New En:land or
Northern New York to Texas, or Ar-
kansas, or Missour1, but the ichor. in his
blood seems to have been changed in
that time; he isa new man. Even his
methods of thought are different. The
man of the SBouthwest posesses many of
the good and few of the bad traits of the
Southern character. The energy of the
Wesl is always at hand to correct his
nature when it seems liable to succumb
to the indolence of the South. He abhors
the listlessness which allows prop to
go to decay, fences to rot, and lands 1o
become exhausted simply because the
owner is too lazy to arrest the downward
After the war had he
‘sprang inot;) an gb_normt;l activity ' for h:h:
purpose of repairing the ravages ‘whic!

had oecnrredpl:] the disastrous years. The

the Pacific

“Thank God for that? When may I
seo her?” He¢ was very humble new: 4
“T will let you know,” I said, and hur-

stairs, waiting to ree

content. And I knew what the pressure |’

He will go abroad, afterall, but not with- |

Southwesterncr has not made himself so
well known as the Californian, but :some
«day he will be studied carefclly, and witk
afford richer ™ matérial ‘for the romancer
and the essayist than is to be found on

The Tale or the Terrible Fire.

;. See it burning. and blazing;
See?t spring into life &
With a vigor amazing—:
How it longs for. the strife!
H;I" thl(i uolsl(l: a:d the rattle—

ow it swells how. it W,
Like the crash of a batgg,o s,.
Like theiclash of the foes!

8ee It rushing and rising and roarin
See it ng té touch a tall star; k‘
It seems: {n the sky to be soaring
Like a flag of fierce flame from afar,
Bee it turning and burning and braving—
See it streaming and gleaming and red!
Abh! the smoke in the airnow is waving
Like a winding-sheet of dull lead.

Hear it Iaugh with wild glee at each futile
endeavor °

To quench or to quell its exuberant force;

Ti is flaming and free and fantastic forever;

It delights and exults withno pang of re-

morse,
With no pain, with but passion—mad pass-
jon it quivers :
With its pennon of scarlet, the bloodiest

hue,
With ir.s'glenmlnz' streams and its rearing

rivers,
It dares to do all things that flame dares
0,

How it darts, how it dances and dashes,
As though it had taken for aim

To reduce all the world into ashes
And to fling all the stars into fiame!

It is showing its wonderful daring—
It is turning the sky into hell!

How it lazily lingefs
: With its swell and its fall;
With its flery fingers <
Welrdlg weavinfl a pall;
With its blistering kisses
On face and on form!

Of its flashes
Bereft,
Only ashes
Are left;
Till its eries
Tell its doom—
And itdies '
In the gloom.

I havetold you the tale of the terrible fire;

It has sung its last song to its luminous lyre,
It has sung its last song, it has breathed its
last breath,

It has lived without Jife, it has died without
death. —Appletnn Journal for July.

Skilifal Surgery.

From the Washington Post.

The startiing rumor of Justice Miller’s
dangerous condition yesterday caused
much excitement and an almost constant
stream of callers at his residence. The
truth is that the gentleman has under-
gone an operation, known among sur.
geons as a capital one, but was, at a late
hour last evening, doing better even thun
could be hoped or expected. He had
been suffering’ for a considerable time
with stones in the bladder, and though
the family physician Dr. J. C. Riley, had
done all for the case that l1ay in the phy-
sician‘:agower, it lately became evident
that ical means would -have to be
adopted to eficct a cure.

After much ' consultation and corre
spondence the Justice determined to sub-
mit to an operation at the hands of Dr. A.
P. Smith, of Baltimore. Judge Miller at
one time comtemplated going to England
te place himself under the care of Sir
Henry Thompson, who operated on Na-
poleon IIT, but en comparing records
found that while Dr. Thompson lost
about one out of every twelve cases
Dr. Smith had made fifty-three entirely
bsuceessful operations without losing a
case Accordingly, on Saturday at 1
o'clock Drs. A. P. 8mith, J. C. Riley, N.
8. Lincoln and J. 8. Beale- asiembled in
the patient’s bedrcom, and after Dr. Ri-
ley had obtained complete anssthesis by

al operation of lithotomy was performed
by Dr. Smith,. assisted by other physi-
cians. Mr. Miller was quickly restored
to consciousness, and bore the subscquent
treatment with great fortitude. Dr.Smith
stayed with him all night, and left him
yesterday morning - deing excellently.
he stone removed was as large as a

small hen's egg.

Poriuguese Courtship.

The young men of Portugal have one
occupation more important than wearing
tight boots, ana which almos:, in fact,
goes with it—that of making the very
mildest form of love known among men.
The young gentlemen payv their address-
es by simply standing in front ot the’
house occupied by, the object of their af-
fections, while. the young person in
question . Ionks down approvingly from
an upper window, and there the matter
ends. They are not within speaking dis-
tance, and have to content themselves
with expressive glances and dumb show,
for it would be thcught highly unbe-
coming for the ycung lady te allow a
billet-doux to flutter down into the street,
while the laws of gravitations stand in
the way of the upward flight of such a
document, unweighted, ut least, with a

If he choose |Stone, and this, of course, might risk |g;,

ving the young lady a black eye, or
greaking her father's window panes. So
the lovers therc remain, often for
hours, feeling no donbt very happy, but
looking unutterably foelish. These silent
courtships sometimes continue for very
long periods before the lover can ask the
fatal question, or the lady return the
nal answer.

The Turquoise.

The beautiful gem known as the tur-
quoise is so celebrated for its peculiar
tint of blue that it has given a descrip-
tive name to that soft, rich color known
ag turquoise blue. Yet, though so love-
ly, the color is not permanent, but
changes and fades out by age-and expo-
sure to the light. It is said that' the
color can be restared by keeping the gem
a long time in the dark. There are two
kinds of turquoise stone, known as the
oricntal - and the occidental turquoise,
The former is the best and has the most
permanent color. Tt is found in Turkey
and Persia, also in Siberia, and has a
different chemical cemposition from.the
atter. The occidental turquoise is found
n Lower Langpedoc, in the southeast
f France, and is a fossil 1vory, colored
with the phosphate of iron. The other
is a tri-phosphate of alumira, and de
rives its color from the oxides of iron and

copper.

' To the credit of the people of Niagara
Falls be it said that they allow their vis-
itors enough money to get out of town
with. Such was not their habit. four or
five years ago. But things have changed

tion of the vicinity without béing haunted

probable price of his entertainment.

The F.fth Avenue Hotsl, New York.
Hon. Hiram Hitchcock has been in-

Avenue Hotel on account of the imparied
health of Mr. A. B. Darling, who is now
in Europe. Mr. C. W. Griswold retains
his active interest in the firm. On the

eth vear with areduction of price from five

comodations in the same ratio. The in-
comparable situation of the Fifth Avenue
Hotel and 1ts superior accommodations
throughout will continue to i€'more
than ever the favorite resort” of travel-
ers.

. | but
- | against them to persens who

means of chloroform and ether, the later- |

mightily at the falls of late yeurs, and a |
man can now’enjoy the sublime attrac-|

with the thought of bankruptcy as the|:

duced to take an interest in the Fifth

1st inst. the hotel commenced its twenti- | &

to four dollars per day;and all extra ac- |,

tiig & debilitated  physique, ‘and enrichiug a

came from a land of lihes. Just where | ried home toher with a heart as light as o thin and.innutritious circulation with Hostet.
did wou find her, Philip?”  feather. M e Y e | L T e T

“On the Island of Barbadoes, 1n one of | And so it came to pass that one day, a8 4 » Y, 8auctioned, and the: most popular tonic
the coziest nests you can imagine. Poor | she sat supported b}) pillows, white and | sel.}":v?:sarn';- &%&ﬁﬁﬂﬁﬂ%&&i’%“@; u’f&?ﬁ:ﬁhﬁ’&'
chi!d! I dont doubt she longs for her|shadowy, ‘#nd more beautiful than sho| Bee it grow bowels, and gives a healthful impulse to the
native wilds—the orange trees, the shade- [ had ever been before in her brightest £ In {ts frame— | secretive and disehar, ing" 'functions of the
ful bamboos, and her hammock. I was | bloom, I told:her that the rector of St. .*;n‘tfoﬁl}:; ol '.“‘l%“"“ and bladder. . Not only does) it arrest:

rrevent the recurrence.of malarial fevers
¢ furnishes the onlyradequate 'safeguard
{ Ve never been|
afflicted with those 'maladies, ‘but would be
liable to ineur them if medicinally, unprotect-:
led. * It'eliminates Trom the blood certain im-

Lussue:n,as the exciting causes of those agoniz-
ing complaints, rbeuinsdtismi and ' gout, and it
i3, moreover, an excellent remed( .for an en-
‘feebled or overwrought state of the nerves,

‘and for mental despondency.,

... A dangerous Sickness can often be. ‘averted
b[vs prompt use of remedies; so if you have any
disease of that'delicate organ, the Heart, do
not delay, nor promise yourself that you will
be-better in time, g‘gt %rocure & bottle of Dr:
Graves’' HEART 'REGULATOR, and find re-
liel. It is guarantced to cure. all symptoms
of Heart Disease, either organic or sympats
etic. Among the many forms of Heart Dis-
ease are Palpitation, Enlargewent, Spasms of
tie Heart, Stoppage of the Action of the
Heart, Trembllng all over and about the
Heart, Ossification or Boney Formation of the
Heart, Rbeumatism, . General Debility andf
Sinking of the ;pirits. Send for a circularo
testimonials to F. E. INaarLs, Concord, N. H

The HEART REGULATOR is_for sale by

druggist at 50 cents and $1 per bottle.

TERRIBLY EXHAUSTING ARE THE NIGHT,
SweATs which acéompany Consumption.
But they, as well as the paroxysms of cowh-
ing, are Invariably broken up by Dr. Wa.
HALL'S BALsayPOR’ THE LUNGS, which con

quers the deadly malady, a8 well asbronchitis,
pneumontia, pleurisy, asthma, diphtheria gnd

all other affections of the throat, lungs -and
chest. It saves thousands from untimely
fravea and is invaluable in rescuing children
rom the croup, whooping cough and quinzy.
It 1s seld by all Druggists.

Cottage Gingerbread.

Take one cap of butter and lard melted to-
gether, add one cup of New Orleans molasses;
stir into this one cup each of sugar and col
water, twolarge teaspoonfuls ginger, two eggs
beaten, and four caps of flour, gaving in it
three large teaspoonfuls DOOLEY'S YEAsT
Powper. Bake In moderately hot oven.

% For upwards of thirty years Mrs. WINS.
LOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used
for ‘children with néver failing.success. It
corrects acidity of the stomach, relieves wind
colic, regulates the bowels, cures dysentery
diarrheea, whether atising from teething or
other causes. An old and well-tried remedy.
25 cts. a bottle. .

A Balm for Every Wound —GRACE’S SALVE

Wounds, Cuts, Burns, Ulcers, Felons, Sprains,
and all diseases of the skin, that praise of it
seems almost needless. Those who have tried
it once always keep a box on hand and noth.
ing will induce them to be without a supply.

We have a list of a thousand country week-
lies, in which we can insert a one-inch adver-
tisemeni one year for twodollars and a quar-
ter a paper, or for the. same price we can in-
sert fifty-two reading notices (a new onecevery
week), averaging seven lines each. For list
of papers and other particulars. address BEALS
& FostER. 10 Spruce Street, New York.

Windsor Hotel, New York,
Since the reduction of the rate per day to
$4.00 there has been an increase in numbers,
and it would appear this was a most judicious
move. The Windsor was never more attrac-
tive to the traveller than now.

The evil consequences resulting from im-
pure blood are beyond human calculation, so
are the vast sums expended in worthless rem-
edies. Parson’s Purgative Pills make new
rich blood, and taken one & night for three
motxths will change the blood in the entire
system.

The relaxing power of Johnson's Anodyne
Liniment is almost miraculous.. A gentleman
whose leg was bent at the knee and stiflf for
twenty years had it limbered by its use, and
the leg is now as good as the other.

CHEW
r'he Celebrated
“Matchlese ”?
Wood Tag Plug
TorpAcco
188 Piox=== ToBacco CoMPANY,
New York. Boston and Chicago.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.—Farmers, Fami
lies and Others can purchusen> Remedy equal to Dr
TOBIA'S VENETIAN LINIMENT for the cure of
Cholera, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Croup, colic and Sea-

k , take 1 lnt lUy—(it Is perfectly harmless;
see oath a-companying each bottle) and exlernslly for
Chronic Rheumatism, Headsche, Toothache, Sore
Throat, Cuts, Burns, Swellings, Bruises, Mosquito
Bites, Old fores, Palns in Limbs, Back and Chest. The
VENETIAN LINIMENT was iotroducod in 1847, and
noeneé who has used it but continues to do so., many
stating, If it was Tea Dolars & Bottle they would not
be without it. Th ds of Certifi can be seen
at the Depo*, speaking of i's wonderful curative
properties. Sold by the Druggists at 40 cts, Depot 42
Murray 8t , New York.

Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,

10 Spruee Street, ;

New York.

THE OBJECT OF OUR ESTABLISHMENT.

QOur Newspaper Advertising Boreau, No. 10 Srr:i%l
acili-

New York, is an establishment intended to
tate the fentand i lacl of adver-
ts in newspap it is condutod upon the
pri les whiloh we tobe the right ones for

securing the best results to the advertiser,

We undertake to represent American newspapers,
not only the newspapers of the city f New York, and of
all other American cities, Religious, A taral, and
pther class newspapers—but also the small country
journals. We receive regularly and keep on file the
daily and "v,l”“l' senpapen of every desoription
h heut the land.

CONFINED STRICTLY TO NEWSPAPER AD
VERTISING, AND TO AMERICAN
NEWSPAPERS.

Ye confine our dtr:"n:':ct{%mto B:::p.po:l, l":gh::
notaccept or unde e the manigement o
classes ot advertising, such as books, sign-boards, post-

Job ting. 4
'ot Y h-g:’:'.on:na braoch of advertising we make
ourselves masters of it.

We also ot our dealings to newspawers pub-
lished within the geograph limits of the United
States and Dominion of Oanada.

THE NATURE OF THE SERVICE WHICH IT

IS OUR BUSINESS TO RENDER
' TO THE ADVERTISER. - -

undertake o maintain an established credit with
ov:'r; newspaper, and to have at haand a schedule of
‘charges for advortising space 1o its columps; tobe able
to quote the rates to an advertiser who wishes one or
sral, snd to p the p t insertiom of the
advertisement without eny extra Charge forthe service
rendered: which seryice consista of quoting the price,
printing or writing as mn{ duplicatesof the advertis-
t ! it uxpense 1 e =
jon atour o or p ge or
:meo;umlnluunn papers to nqth.t the adve:

m.ma_mm-mmu-
v'. patronage to our mansgement thst we will

]
E;'WM t19a Ba DIsaRte - -t m
ihvigorating a feeHle constitution, renova- |.

To eI VB the fale of the ferrible fre]
tspﬂgﬁ: from the earth—it:is dreadfu] and

purities which themost skillful ‘pathologists |’

is now so generally used for the cure of Flesh |

IS Aesonaere of
und.;::‘ﬂu‘-b!

willing 40, do. work’ without'
umroﬂ'-:todong?‘n:l:eonlornl‘t}m
made above, wa somet! find 1t

g i farsy

-

THESYSTEM OF ARRANGEMENT FOR NEWS

"Are now used in thousandsof femtMeshnd los |
(Sfumber of ohoola 34d ooy aiaries, giving entire sy

PAPER ‘FILES. -

o

yable,

~Setnd 1 -as any $600 1o

HEoghs Yasaiidy
talogue.

'We have a perfected sy-tem for filing newspaper

aseparate spice béing aocorded to uct:‘nd lrl:ulle:l'

with the printed name of the paper it isiintepded: to;
A Jean place his ‘hand ppon

any psper he wishes toeximine with the same adt
nenw&: which Lie wotild find a word in a dletl:::#,'
& name i & directory, or a book In a library catalogue.

THE AMOUNT OF MONEY TO BE EXPENDED.

Persons who have had little experlence as adver isers
3!::;:’ hl:k': l.o %reﬂg clear und ding of what they
0,
By ut are entirely igsorant of the prob-
« Wh have made ont forsuch a person a plan of adver-
*’slog calliog for an i vestmentof $5,000, and on sub
mitting it for approval, found our castomer dismayed
at the magnitudo of the expense, he not having con
templapted an expenditare exceeding or . In
sach s case labor would h+ve bsen saved, if at the com-
:memon:wqé &h% negotiation the quntri;’n had been
: uc
to this advortioe: !p.zonay are {on prop t to devote

THE CONFIDENCE OF OUR PATRONS A MAT-
TER OF PRIME IMPORTANCE: ..

It is & matter of prime fmport:nce to us, forthe pur

of maintianing our influ~nce with publishers,th t
it shall come t 1 be uaderstood among them that our
statements abont the advertising.to be done, or not to
be dome, are to be relied upon, and to this end our
dealing with our advertising patrons mus’ be upon s
basis of mutualcontidence and good faith.

OUR CUSTOMERS ENTITLED IO OUR BEST
SERVICES.

‘Whenever we aredoing the advertising for any Indi-
vidual, or firm, we con<ider them eatitled to our bcst
services. If they suggest usiog & paper which we know
to be not the best for the purpose, we ssy so and give
the reasons. We often expend a-good des} of time for
very small advertlsers, much more fhan ‘the profits on
t! patronage would warrant; but we are cootent, as
they entru.t to us what they have to disburse,. and in-
fluence in our direction the patronage of their friends
and sacquaintances.

Extract from New York “Times,” June 14, 1875,

Ten years Geo. P. Rowell &Co., es-
tab iehed taeir advertising agency ia New York City.
Five years ago they absorbed tha i d “‘bs
Mr. John Hooper, who was the first to go into this kin
of enterprise. Now they have the satisfaciion of con-
trolling the most axtensive and complete adverti:
connection which has ever been secured, and one whie
would be hardly possible in any other conntry but this
They have succeeded in workingdown a complex basi
nessinto 80 thoroug 1)y & systematic method that no
hange in the newspaper system of America can escape
notice, while the widest In(ormauown all topics
interesting 10 » dvertisers is placed ily at the dis-
posal of the pablic.

0 Meosars.

Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,
10 S;g_ryééiétreet,

New York.

The U. 8. ircuit Court for Minnesota has affirmed
the validity of Green’s Patent Infringers in Minneso-
ta, outside of Hennepin-and Winona Counties, can for
Twenty Days secyre licences on domestic or farm wells
at 50 per cent discount, b{ sen five do'lars for each
well to our agent, Colonel M. S. James, No. 5 Nicollet
House Block, Minneapolls. After twenty days a can-
vass will be made, and the full royalty of Tén Dollars
will be cxacted and lofringers will be liabl- to suit
without notice. Send by draft, P.0. order or recistered
Jetter, with the location of wells, also givitg lot, block
and additton, or section, town and raoge.

WM. D. ANDREWS & BRO

Joint Owners and
Attorneysforthe Patentee.

FOR $750

We will Insert s one-lnoh advertisement, thirteen
times, In one th d Ameri weekly

Adv.rtisement may appear three months every week
or every other week six months. °

MALF ENCH....c.cccccvonernns
FOUR LISES...
TAREE LINES.........ic...0

For cash payment entirely in advance, fiv + per cent.'

cuts,
For catalogue of papers aod other
4

'BEALS & FOSTER,

10 Spruce Street, New Yiork.

information ad-

{GLOCKS

NI

discount. No extra charge for making And ’undl_nz i

* ' DYER & HOWARD

“|7 A EAST THIRD STRERT.ST. PAUL.

_Brown’s Bronchial Trocnes x'o}'m‘ ts and Ooldds,
TP e UL B Y 0 8 X T
to 812 & week with our popular Books, Bih
B0 2.2 S s o geray Bapka.Btion Obe
() a'dayto'Agents to sell a Household :
39 Address Buckeye M'fy v»‘l.?u(:ﬂo::‘.r(t)‘ﬂzf
BnBK . Papers - ;| WantAgents. Send Stamp.
y L. L. FAIRCRILD, Rolling Prairle, Wis.
Qe INA - - VIGW (o Makieit, Noodgo.
$3300"~»¥E A(Qfﬂ ¢° :\"0'.'\‘(;;“.. ;n. ’mn‘i‘ i,
2 Machine Needlet Yor any Machine se,
R by m F ot
i e R
I T - ~ -
0 RGA retall;price $980 only $65. PIANON
A retall prie¢ 8510 0aly $185. Great bar
—_ 108, DEATTY,Yagbiogton, N.:J.
side Vi { -
Q7 Y e e ey
“dress, ' P:O.VICKFRY, Augusta, Maine
E= I Learn T eiegraphy and
YOUNG MEN: 67805
month. Smea'lraiary while Yearitug Qituat 'on fur-
nished. Address T8 slentine, Manaoor, Janesvillc, Wis.
E.ASGRAHANY & CO.'S
Isz_::peﬂol::n dedgu.“ Noz:qul::
Al or astimekee
‘hkq:ou‘,jﬂwdu h.rtham?o
_Agency—S8 Cort!landt8:,N. Y,
ECATOR TEM ¢KRANCR AT N.—Acheap

Temperance Weekly. Full of life, vigor, arsument,
A powertul document. - Four mbl!';l. cents; three
rea. Agen's wanted East,

F. Kimball, Decatar, I,

~—The cholcest in the world—lmporter

i . P -Largest company in America—
staple article—pleases everslody—Trade continnally
increasing—Agents wanted everywherp—be:t Induce-

mon .
Wes¢, North and South. G

| ments—don’t waste ti.ne—send for circular 10

ROB'T WELLS, 43 Vesey St., N.Y.: P.0. Box 12#7,

CLOTHING ! &%

ton One Price
Qlothing Store
-y ! Minn-eapolis.

BED FOR 2 DOLLS.

_ HABEARD & CO.GHIGAGD,
$|US $2 per asy to Ageuts

selling our Five nrtﬁove'"es
INlustrated by mall oa
Catal e & ' Qu ee applicationta
J.H. BUFFORD’S S8UNd, Manufacturing Publishers
141 to 147 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass,
Established nearly.fifty years.

SIMPLE, EASY, PROFITABLY.

EVERYBODY-- IS (OWN - PRINTER.

Send 6¢ for hanasome catalague. NATIOVALTYPECO,
Pbiladelphia, Pa, Largestassortment Lowestprices.

Paints Ready for Use

FOR FARMERS AND M'F'S.

They are uniform in shade, and the color csn al ays
be matched. Any one can.paiot with them. Taey have
very superior eqverl‘n Swrt. @: and du not, like the
m.a.n.g oab pal u&.'g acain elther watar benzine or
alkali. These pa.nrs are in Liquid Forin, and are sold
in Gallon Caps and Barrels. They are also put up la
small cans of «ne to ;' ve povnds. 8-nd for samp'e card
showing different shades. F. W. DLVOE & .CO., cor.
Fulton and Wiliiam Sts , New York.,

WE WANT

It known toall Cash Boyers of Boots and Shoes in the
Western-country thatwe have established &

Cash House in Chicago
Tor Sl sl sessemsstadns, siven picr e

BUEL, COOK & oE XA
211 and 213 Madison Street. Chicaao, Y11,

82~ No 0ld Goods. Stock entirely uew and pur-
chused for Cash,

GRACE'S SALVE.

JONESVILLE, Mich,, Dec. 27, 1877.—Messrs. Fowles
[ sent you 50 cents for 1wo boxes of Grace's Balve. 1
have had two and have used themon ao ulcer on my
foot, and it isalmost well. Retpeetfulg yorurs,

C.J. VA% Ness

—_— 1
Price 235.0ents & box at alldrugrists, or sent H malp
n receipt of 35 cents.  Prepared b, g;;'l' W,
FOWwW & SONS, 66 Harrison ave., ton, Mass,

MINNESOTA

EYE -& EAR INFIRMARY.

Surgeon, FRANCIS ATWOOD, M. D.
Cor. of Third and 8t. Peter Btreats, - Br. PaUuL

Awarded” ARZ, &€ Centennial Fxpositien for
fina chexwing” qualities and excelienca aiid jebti y char-
ader of sweeteing arl [ fe. ho i3 tobacco
er oade. An ¢ blup striz t-ade-mnrk is'r‘osez
imitated en infortor poods, see thuat Jorckeon's Best

on every plag. Suid by &l dealers.. Sehil-for um(l!e,
freo, to UP A JACKSON & Co.. Mfrs., Dotershure. V.

(CHEAP FARMS
U raet howe
z

wd N THE WZES
900,000 acres taken {n four monTns

Good, cllmate, soll, water, avd - byitting siokél daADgo0d Tso-
clety:  Address, 8. J. (allmore. Laud Com'r, Salivs, Kansus.

R

A

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT,

Daily and Weekly, Quarto,

BOSTON, MASS. -

-gesty st and Best Family Newspaper

lnTg:'IE:glufh 1dited wicth special reference to the

varted tastes and requirements of the home circle. Al

the foreign and local news publisbed promptly.

Daily Transcript, go per aunum, l_l_l ndv“auee.

Woger~ (Scoples to” onie address) $7.50
persunum, in advance.

S;!.KD FOR SAMPLE CORY"

KILLSallthe 4
FLIES in'ag
room in TWO _#

than $10 PN
worth of

T APHONIA BANISHED,

Tre Doums EPAR!—Prompted by sympathy, a 8%
John drrggist indaced ‘a datghter of J Arm-
strong, Esq., of Greenhead, to. sabstitute Fellows’
Hypophosphites inplece of using a blister, which had
2 ded to restore erpower of speaking.

ANTI-F!

EDICINE  CO.
BOTANIC M : o

b'l'::.:lurpriu was as—Celightfal to oar apothecary as to
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