
A Duet. 

Mamma and her dark-eyed Leah— 
Clpsely 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 and red to bloom for—" 
Croons the daning, "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 their sworda so slender, 
But they'll only, love, in play be; 

Never yet was bee would frighten—" 
Croons the darling, "Mamma's baby " 

"All thn daisy-leaves are folded, 
All the little birds are sleeping, 

Ard from dark'ning skies above ua 
Many sparkling stars are peeping. 

Close your eyes, and in the arcam-land 
Turiy, dear, until it day be; 

Then tli$ sunbeams bright shall waken—" 
CroouS the darling, "Mamma's baby." 

—Margaret JSytinge. 

Sly Miss Laura. 
Whea twelve yeaia old my mother's 

death made me an orphan, t>oor and 
friend loss. Miss Laura De Neale found 
,me one day, crying bitterly, took com
passion on me ami brought me to her 
home. Miss Laura's mother was an in
valid and the care of the house devolved 
upon Miss Kuox, the housekeeper. . 

I had been ihe'.e a year when the Rev. 
Mr. Walderon. the rector of St. Paul's,be
came a frequent visitor, aud at last Mis i 
Laura's accepted lover, ^e was not 
handsome, but yet a man of splendid 
presence; and, because of his love for my 
distress, and for his commanding figure 
and noble bearing, I came to look up t© 
him with reverence, almost with worship. 

Four yearn slipped by. One day 
Miss Knox to!d me that Miss Laura's 
cousiii,Philip Lansing, had returned from 
abroad. She also informed me that he 
and Miss Laura had once been lovers; 
that he wanted her to run off, but she re
fused. He was heir to a million, and 
bound body and scul to his uncle. Miss 
Laura was too 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 a change in Miss Laura. She had 
not b. en wont to sit brooding over her 
thoughts, but she did now. I noticed 
that her cousin often called in the early 
morning, and that she spent much time 
with him; that when he had gone, she 
was p do, preoccupied -in fact, entirely 
unlike herself. I al&o saw that she went 

, oftener to her money desk, and something 
weigaed upon her spirits; that now and 
then t-he went out in a sort of disguise; 
but I dared not even conjecture, though 
my ruiud was full of terrible misgivings. 

One night I sat up waiting for her till 
the clock struck eleven. 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
ion; 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—I'm in a hurry ; my hair is 
HO heavy! it hurts me—my head ha8 
ached all thn evening. You may do it up 
for the night—there 1 now, my dressing-
gown, child—the easv-chair -tnatis com-
lortablo. I don't often keep you up so 
late, Renie. How cold your 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 brown palpitated as they fell 
over my arm, in rich, unrestrained lux
uriance. 

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

"That will do,'' she said, almost im
patiently, for I still lingered. ' I can get 
along myself now." 

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

I left her reluctantly, feeling that 
trouble had come—trouble between my 
beautiful mistress and the rector of St. 
Paul's. Was it on account of her hand
some cousin? Vainly I tried to sleep. 
The gastly fancy that she was sobbing on 
the other side ot the wall haunted me. 
What it she sti I loved Philip Lansing? 
The grave, proud face of Mr. Walderon 
seemed to lighien in disdain as 1 caught 
myself 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 that still her heart throbbed 
at si^ht of her old lover. 

On awaking the following morning, I 
found the sun shining 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 von ling for me?'' I asked. 
"1? Yes. I believe I did," she re

plied, with a start. "Dress me as quick
ly as you can,1'she added, with forced 
quiet; "I will have my breakfast brought 
up stairs. You can make some excuse to 
Miss Knox—say 1 am not well,and I really 
an not. I don't carc at all about break
fast, but, as I am going out, I suppose I 
had better eat something." 

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

"Kenie, go put on your plainest 
wraps," she said, "and a thick veil, and 
wait for me in the library. I want you 
0 go with me this morning." 

Wondering at her mauner, so quiet 
and self-contained, so almost 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 a nun. I 
could see how white her face was under 
the muffler 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 to luncheon. -

That the errand, whatever it 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 
ip." 

So this was the handsome cousin 1 Op
pressed with almost overpowering anxiety 
1 fell back a step or two, and followed 
slowly and unwillingly. 

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 different from its sur
roundings. It was flanked on one side 
by a grim, deserted-looking ware-house 
on the other by an old Dutch church, 
whose-few leaning, moss-coverrd head
stones in the smaU graveyard in front 
seemed sinking with age into the yield
ing turf. The house was grim and laded 
the paint dingy, and the front door fall 
of seams and cracks bnt it had the re

deeming quality of seclusion, for it sat' 
far back from 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 uncfcrncath on thu 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 long1, cheer
less hall, and from, there the dreary par
lor, in which there was no vestige of fur
niture save two wooden chairs. 

"Sit down, Renie," said Miss Laura, 
face and manner preoccupied; "I will 
take the things, and you will wait for me 
here; I shan't be gone long." 

My heart sank as she disappeared, leav-
ng me alone with my thoughts. Al
ready I had heard the treaa of a man's 
foot up stairs, and soon, in addition, the 
closing of the door aoove, and a light 
footstep.- Never had I S9 keenly expe
rienced the dread of utter desolation as 
now while I sat in that deserted room. 
Donbtltss 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 
evidence of former beauty. But now the 
plastering was broken, the walls were 
black with cobwebs, and the windows 
quite crusted with dirt. It was evident 
that the place had been long unoccupied. 

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

"Coaie, Renie," said a voice outside. 
I 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 is my cousin, Mr. Philip 
Lansing," she said. "He has lately re
turned from abroad— and this. Philip is 
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! 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 
for me. My head aches, and I am going 
to lie down. 

I drank the milk, but was not hun«rv, 
and took the tray back to the kitchen. 
I fancied even the under-servants looked 
at me unspiciously, and hurried back to 
my room. 

It was quite late when Miss Laura rose 
—almost dinner-time, in fact. I 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 handsome, Miss Laura," I said 
"The handsomest man I ever saw." 

"That's the general verdict," she re
plied. 

"l3ut 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 handsome cioes. Well poor 
fellow! poor Philip!" she added, with a 
sigh that I could not help resenting, and 
fell into a fit of musing. Just betore the 
bell rang for dinner a servant came in 
with a note and a great armful of water-
lilies. How lovely they were! Their 
fragrance filled the room. 

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

"On, the sweet, 
cried it an ecstasy, 
them! Poor Philip! 
sank to a murmur. 

sweet things 1" she 
"I am so fond of 
poor—" Her voice 
How could I think 

otherwise than that note and flowers 
came from her handsome cousin, as she 
placed the lilies in a basin of water, 
wheie, with their lustrous leaves and 
long, coiling stems, they formed a beauti
ful picture? 

Philip came after dinner on the follow
ing day. A brighi, 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. His 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 gloriouj pair, but 
it seemed to me that Philip had no right 
there—he was taking Mr. Walderon"• 
place, and a sudden jealously sprang up 
in my heart, which changed almost to 
terror when the door opened and the rec
tor of St. Paul's stood on the threshold. 

That same light that had come into her 
face when she received the lilies flashed 
over it again, for in the icterim 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 rectOT advanced 
siowlv, and greeted Philip, to whom he 
was presented, courteously but coldly, 
whiltt 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 seennd to me, who 
sat there under protest—her manner 
grew colder and yet more distant toward 
the rector. He seemed to notice the 
gradual alteration, for an hour had scarce
ly elapsed before lie took his leave. 

"So that is-Mr, Walderon, the famous 
rector of old St. Paul's?" I heard Philip 
say when, he had gone. 
B "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, lor she 
replied, in an altered vcicj: 

"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 kill
ing her. Besides, her lace 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 forgotten 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 a laugh. "Bat what 
does a man'want of beauty?" and I could 
see his conscious face, and read the 
vanily even in his Voice. 

"Surely—but Celeste is pretty, of 
: course, and I hope she will be well fcsoon 

poor little homesick stranger! I'm going, 
to send her some.lilies that somebody sent 
me yesterday—part of them, I mean—she 
came from a land of lilies. Just where 
did you find her, Philip?" 

"On the Inland ol Barbadjoes, in one of 
the coziest nests you can imagine. Poor 
child! I doh't doubt she longs for her 
native wilds—the orange trees, the shade-
ful bamboos, and her hammock. I was 
a barbarian to covet her." 

"I must see her often," said Laura.* "I 
•will go as often as I can." 

"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 near it." 

"O Philip!" said Miss Laura, with a 
shuddering voice, "so poor as that?" 

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

"Poort indeed 1" 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? And 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 you 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 ruv word," 
the answered, proudly. 

After that he was very gay, but I think 
his manner jarred upon her mood. She 
proposed that he should go lip 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 lilliea, 
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 
s-jrious a complexion, had been caused in 
some way by the handsome cousin, who 
had burdened Miss Laura with his secret. 
•The rector had evidently learned of her 
former attauhmert 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 tell him so." 

But Philip chose to come, often—at 
all hours. Philip 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 Laura stood by the door of entrance, 
her back toward me, and the wovds she 
said came distinctly to my ear. 

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

I was back in Miss Laura'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, frightened at her pallor, and 
the way she moved her hands. 

"No; my head is giddy; it is all dark; 
it is—all over. Where are you." 

I caught and led her to the chair, but, 
as I put her down, she fainted quite 
away. That was the commencement of a 
serious iilness. For nearly five weeks I 
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 ot a iourney to Eng
land. 

"He looks dreadfully; you'd hardly 
know him for the same man." said my 
informant; aud I knew by her manner 
that the blame was all laid atMiss 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 
packages in the hall, and a general con
fusion 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' I. 

He stared, made a gesture with hi? 
hand across his brow, as if to shade his 
eyes, and his lips worked. 

"I 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," 
began, rapidly, for fear of my resolution 
giving way. "You have been wrongly in
formed with regard to Miss Laura,and in 
her delirium she revealed her secret 
Her cousin Philip Lansing married a poor 
West India girl in Barbadoes. He is his 
uncle's heir, but if the latter hears ot this 
union, he will disinherit Mr. Philip, who 
is entirely 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 1 you are a minister, and I am a poor 
girl, but you never should have doubted 
my Mi3S Laura, I do dare say that." 

He stopped me with a quick uplifting 
of the hand. He did not say one word, 
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 I" he 
said at last, seizing my- hand, and hi* 
voice was music itseli. 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 fall minute of silence he 
asked: 

"How is she now? how did you leave 
her?" 

"They thought she was better." 

"Thank God for that? When may 
see her?" Hrf was veiy humble now. 

"I will let you know," I said, and hur
ried home to her with a heart as light as 
a feather. 

And so it came to pass that one day, as 
she sat supported by pillows, white and 
shadowy, and more beautiful than she 
had ever been before in her brightest 
bloom, I told her that the rector of St 
Paul's was below stairs, waiting to nee 
her. 

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

I left the room by one door as he en
tered by the other. I could not keep 
from crying, and yet >-t was very happy. 
When Miss Laura rang for me two an

gels couid not have looked more olissfully 
content. And I knew what the pressure 
of his hand meant as he bade.megood-bv. 
He will go abroad, after all, but not with
out Miss Laura. 

As for her cousin Phillip, "I trust years 
may make him wiser, but I pity the poor 
little stranger 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 pei son, 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." So 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 
"superficiality" have made many good 
people mistrustful of their pewers. But 
in 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 
power does not necessarily lie in that 
direction. 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 a woman all the better wife1 

mother or teacher,tor knowing something 
else. The refining 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 the 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 deal 
on the knowledge learned, but more yet 
on the person who possesses it. A little 
learning of wickedness is dangerous. 
A little learning 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 generally, in 
a world where we stop for so short a time, 
and where there are so 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 saver of wise sounding words 
once wrote that "Half the failures in life 
result from pulling up one's horse just as 
he is ready to jump." But according to 
our observation, more than half the fail
ures result from tying the horse up and 
foddering him until he is twenty-five 
years old, getting him ready to jump. It 
is the men and 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 tjie 
world and see what science, arf, industry, 
discovery and enterprise have made [it 
necessary for one to know what woujld 
not be "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. If he choose 
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 shoeing 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 
knows it, i3 becoming more rare every 
day. The average American is only or-
dinarly "smart" it he has attended store, 
taught school, taken a turn at practicing 
law, speculated in cotton or stocks, com
manded a regiment in the war, and 
finally made a speech in the Senate on 
the Silver bill. He does not come with« 
in the category of those who can never 
know too much, and he doesn't use to 
good purpose any knowledge, for no has 
none.—Golden Rule. 

The Man of the Southwest. 

SSI 

The Tale or the Terrible tire. 

tassm 

ITwttTfell you tie tale of the terrible llref^- Sf ihvigorating n feeble Constitution, rehova-
it springs from the earth—it is dreadful and tlbg a debilitated physique, and enrichiiig a 

dlre* thin andinnutritious circulation with Hostet 
In the dark ' * :L : , ; v 

Wintry sky, 
See the spark 

: Upward fly; 
See it grow 

• • In its frame— 
See it glow 

Into flame! 

. . See it burning and blazing; : 
See it spring into life 

With a vigor amazing—• 
How it longs for- the strife! 

Hear the iroise and the rattle-
How it swells how. it grows, 

Like the crash' of a baffle, 
Like theiclash of the foes! 

See it rushing and rising and roaring, 
See it trying td touch a tall star; 

It seems in the sky to be soaring 
Like a flag of fierce flame from afar, 

See it turning and burning and braving— 
See it streaming and gleaming and rei! 

Ah! the 6moke in the air now is waving 
Like a winding-sheet of dull lead. 

Hear it laugh with wild glee at each futile 
endeavor 

To quench or to quell its exuberant force; 
Ii is flaming and free and fantastic forever; 

It delights and exults with no pang of re
morse, 

With no pain, with but passion—mad pass
ion it quivers 

With its pennon of scarlet, the bloodiest 
hue, 

With its gleaming streams and its rearing 
rivers, 

It dares to do all things that flame dares 
do. 

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

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

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 fiery fingers -
Weirdly weavinfi a pall; 

With its blistering kisses 
On face and on form! 

Of its flashes 
Bereft, 

Only ashes 
Are left; 

Till its cries , 
Tell its doom— 

And it dies ' 
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. 

Skillful Surgery. 
From the Washington Post. 

The startling rumor of Justice Miller's 
dangerous condition yesterday caused 
much excitement and an almost constant 
stream of callers at bis 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 eveniDg, doing better even than 
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 lay in the phy
sician's power, it lately became evident 
that radical means would -have to be 
adopted to efiect a cure. 

After much consultation and corre 
spondence the Justice deteimined 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 undei the care of Sir 
Henry Thompson, who operated on Na
poleon III, but on comparing records 
found that while Dr. Thompson lost 
about one out of every twelve cases 
Dr. Smith had made fifty-three entirely 

^successful operations without losing a 
case* Accordingly, on Saturday at 1 
o'clock Drs. A. P. Smith, J. C. Riley, N. 
S. Lincoln and J. S. Beale assembled in 
the patient's bedrcom, and after Dr. Ri
ley had obtained complete ansesthesis by 
means of chloroform and ether, the later
al operation of lithotomy was performed 
by Dr. Smith, assisted by otliGr physi
cians. Mr. Miller was quickly restored 
to consciousness, and bore the subsequent 
treatment with great fortitude. Dr. Smith 
stayed with him all night, and left him 
yesterday morning " doing excellently. 
The stone removed was as large as a 
small hen's egg. ' 

Portuguese Courtship, 

The youngs men of Portugal have one 
occupation more important than wearing 
tight boots, and which almost, in fact, 
goes with it—that of making the very 
mildest form of love known among men. 
The young gentlemen pay 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 . looks "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 thought highly unbe
coming for the ycung lady to 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, at least, with a 
stone, and this, of course, might risk 
gving the young lady a black eye, or 
breaking her father's window panes. So 
the lovers there remain, often for 
hours, feeling no doubt very happy, but 
looking unutterably foolish. These silent 
courtships sometimes continue for very 
long periods before the lover can ask the 
fatal question, or the lady return the 
nal answer. 

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

in stature, sinewy yet spare of frame, and 
nature has favored him with manly and 
graceful bearing. There is a freedom in 
his walk and a picturesqueness in his 
speech which makes him a marked man 
the moment he ventures out of his own 
section. Perhaps only a generation ago 
he emigrated from New England or 
Northern New York to Texas, or Ar
kansas, or Missouri, but the ichor in his 
blood seems to have been changed in 
that time; he is a new man. Even bis 
methods of thought are different. The 
man of the Southwest posesses many of 
the good and few of the bad traits of the 
Southern character. The energy of the 
West is always at hand to correct his 
nature when it seems liable to succumb 
to the indolence of the Souths He abhors 
the listlessness Which allows property to 
go to decay, fences to rot, and lands to 
become exhausted simply because the 
owner is too lazy to arrest the downward 
progress. After the war had passed he 
sprang into an abnormal activity for the 
purpose of repairing the ravages which 
had occurred in the disastrous years. The 
South westerner has not made him«elf so 
well known as the Californian, but some 
day he will be studied carefully, and Will 
afford richer materia! for the romancer 
and the essayist than is lb be -found on 
the Pacific Coast. 

The Turquoise. 

ter's Stomach Bitters, the • finest, the most 
highly, sanctioned, and th^ most popular tonic 
ana preventive in existence. It strengthens 
the'stomach, remedie s torpor of :tho liver and 
bowels, and gives a healthful impulse to the 
secretive and discharging^- functions of the 
kidneys and bladder. Npt only does > Unarrest 
and prevent the recurrence, of malarial /evera 
but it furnishes the only-adequate ;safeguard 
against them to persons who have.never been 
afflicted with those ^maladies, but Would be 
liable to ineurtheoi if medicinally unprotect
ed. ' It eliminates from the blood certain im
purities which;the;mO&t sbillful 'pathologists 
assign as the exciting causes of those agoniz
ing complaints, rheumatism'and gbut, and it 
i3, moreover, an excellent remedy for an en
feebled or overwrought State of the nerves, 
and for mental despondencyv 

... A dangerous Sickness can often be- averted 
by prompt use of remedies; so if you have any 
disease of that delicate organ,'the Heart, do 
not delay, nor {jromise yourself that you will 
be-better in time, but procure a bottle of Dr. 
Graves' HEART REGULATOR, and find re
lief. It is guaranteed to cure, all symptoms 
of Heart Disease, either organic or, sympat^j 
etic. Among the many forms of Heart Dis
ease are Palpitation, Enlargement, Spasms of 
the Heart, Stoppage of the Action of the 
Heart, Trembling all over and about the 
Heart, Ossification or Boney Formation of the 
Heart, Rheumatism, General Debility andf 
Sinking of the Spirits. Send for a circular o 
testimonials to F.E. INGALLS, Concord, N. H 

The HEART REGULATOR is. for sale by 
druggist at 50 cents and $1 per bottle.' 

TEKRIBLY EXHAUSTING ABB THE NIGHT. 
SWEATS which accompany Consumption. 
But they, as well as the paroxysms of cough
ing, are invariably broken up by DR. WM. 
HALL'S BALSAM roar THE LUNGS, which con 
quers the deadly malady, as well aa bronchitis, 
pneumonia, pleurisy, asthma, diphtheria and 
all other affections of the throat-, lungs and 
chest. It saves thousands from untimely 
graves and is invaluable in rescuing children 
from the croup, whooping cough and quinzy. 
It is B»ld by all Druggistsl 

Cottage Gingerbread. 

Take one cup of butter and lard melted to
gether, add one cup of New Orleans molasses; 
stir into this one cup each of sugar and cold 
water, two large teaspoonfuls ginger,.two eggs 
beaten, and four cups of flour, having in it 
three large teaspoonfuls DOOLEY'S YEAST 
POWDER. Bake in moderately hot oven. 

^"'For upwards of thirty years Mrs. WINS-
LOWS SOOTHING SYRUP has been used 
for children with never failing-sucdess. It 
corrects acidity of the stomach, relieves wind 
colic, regulates the bowels, cures dysentery 

25 cts. a bottle. 

diarrhoea, whether arising from teething or 
other causes. An old and well-tried remedy. 

A Balm for Every Wound —GRACE'S SALVE 
is now so generally used for the cure of Flesh 
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 two dollars and a quar
ter a paper, or for the same price we can in
sert fifty-two reading notices (a new one every 
week), averaging seven lines each. For list 
of papers and other particulars, address BEALS 
& FosTEii. 10 Spruce Street, New York. 

Windsor Hotel, Mew Yovk. 

Since the reduction of the rate per day to 
i.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 a night for three 
months 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 stiff for 
twenty years had it limbered by it6 use, and 
the leg is now as good as the other. 

CHEW 
l'he Celebrated 
" Matchless " 

Wood Tag Plug 
TOBACCO 

lflfl PION22B TOBACCO COMPANY, 
New York. Boston and Chicago. 

IMPORT 4JiT JfOTICK.—Farmers. Faml 
lies and Others can purohase n j Remedy equal to Dr 
TOBIA'S VENETIAN LINIMENT for the cure of 
Cholera, Dlarrhoaa, Dysentery, Croap, colic and Sea
sickness, [take i internally—(It Is perfectly harmless; 
see oath a companylng each bottle) and externally for 
Chronic Rheumatism, .Headache, .Toothache, Sore 
Throat, Cuts, Barns, SweiUngs, Bruises,. Mosquito 
Bites, Old Sores, Paths in Limbs, Back and Chest. The 
VENETIAN LINIMENT was introducod in 1847, and 
no one Who has used It but continues to do so, many 
stating, if it was Te 3 Dollars a Bottle they would not 
be without it. Thousands of Certificates can be seen 
at the Depof, speaking of Its wonderful curative 
properties. Sold by the Druggists at 40 eta. Depot 4% 
Murray St, New York. 

Geo. P. Rowell & Co., 

10 Spruee Street, 

New York. 

THE OBJECT OF OCR ESTABLISHMENT. 

Our Newspaper Advertising Bureau, No. 10 Spruce 
St., New York, is an establishment intended to facili
tate th<» convenient and systematic placing of adver
tisements in newspapers. It is condutcd upon the 
principles which we conceive to be the right ones for 
securing the best results to the advertiser. 

We undertake to represent American newspaper?, 
not only the newspapers of the city ef New Vork, and of 
all ether American cities, Religious, Agricultural, and 
other class newspapers—but also the small country 
journals. We receive regularly and keep on file the 
dally and weekly newspapers of every description 
throughout the land. 

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, r:ch color known 
as turquoise blue. Yet, though so low
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 rest«red bv keeping the gem 
a long time in the dark.. There are two 
kinds of turquoise stone, known as the 
oriental and the occidental turquoise, 
The former is the best and has the most 
permanent color. It is lound in Turkey 
and Persia, also in Siberia, and has a 
different chemical cemposition from: the 
atter. The occidental tuiquoise is found 
n Lower Langjiedoc, in the southeast 
f France, and is a fossil ivory, colored 
with the phosphate of iron. The other 
is a tri-phosphate of alumina, 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 
mightily at the falls of late yd&rs, and a 
man can now "enjoy the sublime attrac
tion of the vicinity without being haunted 
with the thought of bankruptcy as the 
probable price of his enteitainment. 

The Fifth Avcase Bot «l, Mew 1"ark. 

Bon. Hiram Hitchcock has been in
duced to take an interest in .the Fifth 
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 
1st ih8t. the hotel commenced its twenti
eth year with a reduction of price from five 
to four dollars per day, and all extra ac
comodations in the same ratio. The in
comparable situation of the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel and its superior accommodations 
throughout will continue to make it more 
than ever the favorite resort" of travel-
era. 

CONFINED STRICTLY TO NEWSPAPER 
VERTIS1NG, AND TO AMERICAN 

NEWSPAPERS. 

AD 

We confine our transactions to newspapers, and do 
n'ot&Gcept or undertake the m&xi&gement of other 
classes ot advertising, Bach as books, sign-boards, post' 
ers. or job priqtiog* , 

By adhering to one branch of advertising we make 
ourselves masters ot it. 

We also restrict our dealings to newspapers pub
lished within the geographical limits of the United 
States and Dominion of 0 anada. 

THE NATURE OF THE SERVICE WHICH IT 

IS OUR BUSINESS TO RENDER 
TO THE ADVERTISER. -

We undertake to maintain an established credit *ith 
every newspaper, and to have at hand a schedule of 
charges for advertising space in its columns; to be able 
to quote the rates to an advertiser who wishes one or 
several, and to procure the prompt Insertion of the 
advertisement without sny extra chargefortbe service 
rendered: which service consists of quoting the price, 
printing or writing as many duplicates of the ad vertis-
meni as may be required, forwarding the copy for in
sertion at oar o«n expense for p stage or messenger 
service; examlningthe papers to see-that the advertds 

not al'ow thetft t6 bi 
tuigsTtnat we 

procure for them the a'cceptance of any advantageous 
offer definitely made to them by any! newspaper 
lisher, advertising agent, or canvasser of respond 
We are up willing to; do work' without :d piofit, and 
never offer to do ao, yet la conformity with ill 
made above, wa to me times find it advisable. 

THE SYSTEM OF-ARRANGEIIENT FOR NEWS 

VAPIit FfLES." <JB3SWTTOSP» 

We have a perfected system for filing newspapers, 
» separate space being accorded to each, and labelled, 
with the printed name of the paper it isjintepded-{9; 
eoommodate. A rangerjeaa place his hand ppon 

Wsi'l-

lna lirge 
'"faction 18 W1 giving entire s« 

"BESTTEKBHiu 
$275, payable, 

SID per Month. Warranted as good as any 1600 to 
strument. 8viUl for catalogue. 

OYER HOW ARO 
oa KASIITH nt.iii'jtKn'.sT. PAUL. 

Brown's Bronchial Trocnes tor Uppghs and Ooldds. 

to $12 a w^plt with'o'ur popular Books,Blbles,Obr 
mes A- Hat>s Qoodfttiae&s P#AVHouse, Chicago $50 

$9 

BOOKS 
a day-to'Agerita to sell a Household Article. 
Addres3 B»ck>ye«,r']g €»., Marion, Ohio. 

. Papers WatftAgeiite. Send Stamp. 
I L. L. Faibcip^p, Soiling |>rairie, Wis. 

A H A  Y E A R .  H o n  

1 Machine Ne«Hf» for any Machine sent 
Myb.ye™pi°,nffipt 0FLT5 *DDR^- B. F 

fl D P A ItC price $180 only 965. PIANOS 
V "tin IIO retail prte$85i0only$135. Great bar 

, .i mi .fains. SEATyTJKaablngton. N. J. 

-8We Vi4ffto&t«4ifcv{Reingfoi the Jflre-
• , «1 -V . i < .. Ad 
dress, P.'O. YlfKEllY. Aueusta, Maine 

VOUNG IV!EN^f3TioiTI'fotTa 
month.r>n>r-.n! mary v.'hilo lo.-i r.; tuf- <51? \ I a t ;on fi:r-

nlsh<;d.Addro<"-. 

any paper he wishes to examine with , the same readl 
ness with whichJbewolTiM find a word In a dictionary, 
a name ip a directory, or a book in a library catalogue. 

THE AMOUNT OF MONEY TO BE EXPENDED. 

Persons" who have had little experience as adver'isers 
°*ten have a pretty clear understanding of what they 
would like to do, but are entirely ig&orant of the prob
able cost. 
^ Wh have made ont for each a person a plan of adver-
"teingcalliog for an i vestment of $5;000, and on sub 
mittingit for approval, found our customer dismayed 
at the magnitude of the expense, he ooo having con 
templapted an expenditure exceeding $200or $300. In 
Bach a case labor would h-tve bsen saved, if at the com
mencement of the negotiation the question had been 
asked: "How much money are you prep ired to devote 
to this advertising V' ... 

THE CONFIDENCE OF OUR PATRONS A HAT
TER OF PRIME IMPORTANCE. f . : 

It is a matter of prime importance to us, for the pur 
pose of maintianlng onr influence with publishers, th t 
It shall comc t > be understood among them that our 
statements about the advertising.to be done, or not to 
be done, are to be relied upon, and to this end our 
dealing with onr advertising patrons mus- be upon a 
basis of mutual confidence and good faith. 

OUR CUSTOMERS ENTITLED TO OUR BEST 
SERVICES. 

Whenever we are doing the advertising for any Indi
vidual, or firm, we consider them entitled to our best 
services. If they suggest using a paper which we know 
to be not the best for the purpose, we say so and give 
the reasons.. We often expend a-good deal of time for 
very small advertisers, much more than the profits on 
their patronage would warrant; but we aie content, as 
tbey entrust to us what they have to disburse, - and in
fluence in our direction the patronage of their friends 
and acquaintances." 

Extract from New York "Times," June 14,1875. 

Ten years ago Messrs.. Geo. I*. Rowell A Co., es-
tab ished taeir advertising agency in New York City. 
Five years ago they absorbed th?> business conducted by 
Mr. John Hooper, who was the fiist to go into this kind 
of enterprise. Now they have the satisfaclion of con
trolling the most extensive and complete advertising 
connection which has ever been secured, and one which 
would be hardly possible in any other country but this 
They hare succeeded in working down a complex busi 
nessinto so thoroug iJy a systematic method that no 
hange in the newspaper system of America can escape 

notice, while the widest information upon all topics 
interesting to i dvertisers is placed readily at the dis
posal of the public. 

Geo. P. Rowell & Co., 

10 SprucelStreet, 

New Tort. 

rsicss 
$2.50 to $6,000 

SETH THOMAS 

2TOWELL. WEA2 WELL. 

KEEPGOOD 
TIME. 

E.IS6BAHAJI « CO.'H 
Superior in design. Noteqoaleo 
lii quality^ or as timekeepers. 
Ask troaci J»weier furtham. 

. ..Agency—8 Cortland 18 5., N. Y, 

KOATOIt TKJf PKK 4^17 A cheap 
Temperance Weekly. Full <?f lifs, vigor, arsnment, 

A powerful document.' Four months, 15 t:ents; three 
mnnthfl, lflrgat*. fipsfiimnns ree. Agents " anted East, 
West, North and Sontb. G F. -Kimball, Decatur, 111. 
r 11 ¥71 A C —The choicest in the world—Importer 
1 »Vx\ . prices—Largest company in America-

staple article—pieases everyCody—Trade continually 
increasing—Agents wanted everywhere—be-1 induce
ments—don't wafite time—send for circular 10 

BOB'T WELLS. 43 Vesey St., N. Y.; P.O. Box 1287. 

CLOTHING f
The l^argist 

Sock at Bos
ton One Price 

• Clothing Store 
• » Minmeapolis. 

GOOD BED FOR 2 DOLLS. 
EASY TO TAKE DOWN. PUT UP OR CLEAN 

$ IU s $2bSSii*"a;°ri"»".Noveltjes 
Illustrated flit by mal! 00 

Catalogue & ' V 11 tii 1/ J, ICC application to 
J. H. BUFFORD'S SONd, Manufacturing Publishers 

141 to 147 Franklin iStrteet, Boston, Mass. 
Established nearly.fifty y6ars. 

81MPI.E, EASY, PI^llFIIABLJ'. 

EVERYBODY- BIS WR' FfJNTER. 
Send 6c forhanasomecatalague. NATIONALTTPE Co , 
Philadelphia, Pa, Largest assortment Lo aest prices. 

Paints Ready for Use 
FOR FABMBKSASU S TS. 

They are uniforjn in shade, and the color can al ays 
be matched. Aliy bne can.piint with them. Ttixy have 
very superior covering ond do not, like the 
an-aaJJaa pafots,contain either watar,benzine or 
alkali. These pa>nrs are in Liquid Form, and are sold 
in Gallon Cans and Barrels. Tney are also put up in 
small cans of nn« to ; ve pound*. S-nd for sample card 
.showing different shades. F. W. DliVOE & .CO., car. 
Fulton and William Sts , New York., 

WE WANT 
It known to all Cash Bayers of Boots and Shoes in the 

Wesiern txmntry-that*we have established a 

Cash House in Chicago 
For their especial accommodation, where prices are 

made an inducement to all Cash Purcnasers. 

BUISLi, COOK & "E XA 
ail and 213 Madison Street. Chicaao, 111. 

K^-fTo Old Goods. Stock entirely new and pur
chased for Cash. 

GRACES SALVE. 
JONESVTLLE, Mich., Dec. 27, 1877.—Messrs. Fowles 

l sent you 50 cents for I wo hozes of Grace's Salve. 1 
have had two and have used them on an ulcer on my 
foot, and it is almost well. Respectfully Sonrs, 

C.J. YAK NESS. 

Price box-at all drugpists, or sent by mall 
n receipt of 35 cents. Prepared • by IS It.TIl W. 

FOWlE SONS, 86 Harrison ave., Boston, Mass. 

'  M I N N E S O T A  

EYE-Him INFIRMARY. 
Surgeon, FRANCIS ATWOOD, TL- D. 

Cor. of Third and St. PeterStreats, - 6T. PAUL 

PsiiiJAn 

ATraTded~rt^^^r}i'r;"re-frC"Centenn:r1l ^Rxposilk-n for 
fine cheicing qwifiticj nn;t fTcd'cncs (\>\d fo\ti y char
acter of awettfdufj f.ivo-i-irj. Tho tobacco 
e> aadc. Ai <>nr bl'Jp strip fruU-mnrk Is c'ofely 
imitated en inferior pood*, ^c-o that Heft ia 
on ©Very plop fcn/id by til dealers.-. jScfrt-'for tatxmle, 
free, to (f. A. JACKSON & Co.. Mfrs.. I'ETE^hnre. Ya» 

The U. 8.r lrcuit Court for Minnesota has affirmed 
the validity of Green's Patent Infringers in Minneso
ta, outside of HsDnspittand.Winona Counties, can for 
Twenty Days secijre licences on domestic or f arm wells 
at 50 per cent disoount, by sending five dojlars for each 
well to our agent, Colonel M. S. James, No. 5 Nicollet 
House Block, Minneapolis. After twenty days a can
vass will be made, and the fmll royalty of Tfen Dollars 
will be cxacted and Infringers will be Habl- to suit 
without notice, bend by draft, P.O. order or registered 
letter, with the location of wells, also glvicg lot, block 
and additton, or section, town and range. 

WM. D. ANDREWS & BR0 
Joint Owners And 

Attorneysforthe Patentee. 

FOR $750 
We will insert a one-Inch advertisement, thirteen 
times. In one thousand American weekly newspapers 
Advertisement may appear three months every week 
or every other week six months. a 

HALF 1XCV. FOBIW25 
FOCR MSKS *©R 
T H R C B X U B S . . . . .  . . . F O R 8 W S  

For cash payment entirely in advance, fiv • per cent, 
discount. No extra charge for making and sending 
cuts. 

For catalogue of pa pern and other information Ad
dress 

BEALS & FOSTER, 
10 Spruce Street, New York. 

900.000 acres taken (n four 
G o o d  c l U g > & t e ,'«oi!, mater, and-aftODcood ro-
cietyi-" Address, 8. J'. GUmor^ I-aud Com'r, JSalina, Kansas. 

? *: r . i . : ^ ; w 

Daily a£d Weekly, Quarto, 
BOSTON, MASS. •' 

The Largest; Cheapest and Beat Family newspaper 
in New England. J'.dited 'rith special reference to the 
varied tastes anff requirements of the home circle. Al 
the'foreign and local news published promptly. 

Daily Transcript, 8lO per annum, in advance. 

Weekly ;; (fcopiesto'one address) 1*7.SO 
percmnum, in advance. 

8KNI) FOB HAMfiE CK»|> V 

4 

lent appears, when, and In th® manner that It ough, 
); checking each subsequent iaane of tne advertise 

ment. Sn4ach paper. in a book kept for that purpose 
at all times subject to the inspection of the advet 
laar. tad marking ylainly in each paper the advertise 

ment aa it appears; fo that when the ad vert leer come 
(or sends) for the porpoee of having th* HI-s examined 
theme may light promptly upon his announcement, 
without the labor of searching a wh lo paper or P*f9-

If error* or oihlflrions occur, it Is onr doty to notify 
the publisher, at oor oî n expense for labor, postage 
or messenger, and to see toftthatthe imblisher of the 
paper actually does render the specified service for 
which the advertiser contracted. 

O u r  P r o m i s e .  

Wa nromiM thOM advertisers who entrust their ad-
TSTtuing patronage to onr management that we will 

The. OREAT RBME9Y Wr : 

OORPUIjE N O B« 

ALLAN'S AKTI-FA T 

not only a n*#£t thj 

BOTANIC MEDICINE CO., 
Troprittorr, *• 

KILLS fell the 
F L I E S  i n  a  
room in TWO 
HO-URS. 
IOC. worth 

will kill 
more fli65 

than $TO 

worth of 
Fly PaperT 

No dirt, 

no trouble. 

Sold by-

DBVGGIST* 
£VBKY> 
mm. ii j •• yn 'i i 1 w. 

Botanic Me<ficine Co., Bttffalo.N. Y 

yb 

APltONlA. UfASlSHED. 

THE DUMB' SPEAK!—Prompted by.sympathy, a 8t 
John drrggist induced'a dataghter of JbsepSi Arm
strong, Esq., of Greenhead, to substitute fellows' 
Hypophosphltes in.pl&ce of usln$ a.bllster, which had 
been recommended to restore her-pbwer of speaking. 
The surprise WOT as flallghtful to our a pothecary as to 
the patient, when an tour afce/^akipc; th^.flr8t doso' 
the lady returning, audibly thanked Mm fo^ having 
restored her rolce; i r i •' 

The unique strengthening effect produced upon the 
nerves and Dlusclea explains the v taiizltfg efficacy of 
Fellows' HypophOSJ»Mtt*1h~Wastlng Disessfs, Con
sumption, Asthma; Bronchitis, Congestion of the 
Lungs, Coughs, Difficulty of JJreatbiag, Debility from 
long il ness,'fflltli as Dlptheria, Fevers, Excesses in 
Life, or.Jrreg'alarJiablU, Prostration from rtisidenre 
In unhealthy localities or hot countries, from nervouB 
or mental depreissfon, byf>6choridrl», Ac. 

FeUo Qyjriphoaphitea to the moat genial blood and 

seen in watbr-maflt upoi the yellow wrapper^ by hold
ing it before tbeiighti To avoid dlaappointirrtnt us8 
nenebutFeUows* gypophosphites. 

. [From the Minoeipolls papers. . v7 

XOTHE CITIZENS OF .mNOTAPOLI8.-<>«r ex-
perienoe in the handling of Dr. B. Blood 

»fr*id to tell yon that 
it ia.the most wonderful "Blood Searcher, fit the pres
ent age. N o sriedioihe went out of oai store that 
has given such universal MttofacUotaM it Is giving to
day. For Cstafab, XlSejr and Uric ary Dis^pes, 
Female Wqakuesat-sjuid ifenous Debility we indorse 
the statement of ur. Halliday, that.,y hsa no eq iai. 
CBOU8MAN A PLBMUKR, aCbheapolia. 

Have you weak or sors ey«a, caused by Catarrh or 
Hcrufuloos Disease ? If yon have, loose no time, but 
cleanse yon#* Hood with Dr. Halliday VBlakxTParlfier. 

and if hedoeanot kewp.it he wUl ord^r Itfor 
Von "or addresv 8. BLACKFORD ffl Wabashaw street, 
SfeffiSSairal Agent : BBOS  ̂.CtJTLEli 
Wholeaale Agents/St. Paul. 

'gt -SUP, N.V.* 38. 

When writine to Advertisers ple»«e say 
yonc&wtbe Advertisement in this papei 


