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The summer sun is on the traes
And ' t a path is shady;
You sit within the porch to read,
A very dainty laf; L3
And i’t a poem ma-es you grave,
Or justan old love-etdrf e
Of idatdén bright, and vallant knight
Who rides away to glory?

I knowthe kind of story well:

[he maiden’s hair is golden, . s

The knight wears armor as they did
In days we now call olden.

They make their vows by moonlight,dear
In language. rathor stilted, ;

And then she pines alone for monthi,
And wonders if she’s jilted.

But he comes gaily back, to find
8he s of maids the truest,

Auvd loviier far than maidens are
With even eyes the bluest—

Not lovlier, rweet, than you to-day,
With sunshing ou your bower,

A leafy nook, in which you look
The very fuirest flower.

Would I might read the story, oo,
And chat with you about it;

Perhups it’s just as well I can’t—
Indeed, I do not doubt it,

A pretty ptcture, dear, you mgke,
And in my heart Pil frame if;

I do not know what your cal’d,
And so I cannot nameit.

THE STONE-CU1 TERS STORY.

He was whistling over hig work, care-
less, from leng custom, ot the solemn
signifi. ance of the letters he was cutting
in the white marble. The June sun was
nearsly at tte end of the day’s journey.
#inking slowly to rest upon the bosom of
the broad Atlantic, whoge waves washed
tl e shores of the little seaport town of
Monkton. A stranger, hardsomely dress-
ed in gray, with large, lustrous brown
eyes, came to the feace that was
around the yard where the stone-cutter
worked, and . read the lettering, almost
completed, upon the tomkstone:

H!RAM GOLDBY,
Aged 35,
LOST AT BEA, JANUARY, 1866.

The last six was ncarly completed. A
strunge pallor gath red for & moment
upon twe stranger’s face and then Le
drew a long, deep breathand said: ;

“Is not ten years a long time to be
cu‘ting letters on a tombstone, friend?”

“Eb, sir¢”

The stone-cutter looked, shaded his
eyes with his brown hand, as he turnea
his face to the setting sun.

‘““fbis is 1876.” was the grave reply,
“and fliram Goldby has been then years
under the waves.”

“Well sir, that's the question—-is he
there?”

“Is he there? Your stone tells us he
is and has been for ten years.”

“Yes, sir, so it does—so it does. And
yet she has orlered it. She came over a
week or so back with a worried leok upon
her sweet face that | have never seen any-
thing but patient in the long years, ana
she said to me: ‘You may cutr a stone,
Davy,’ she eays, ‘and put it up in the
churchyard, and 1 don’t went to iee it
T'll pay you whatever you chnoge to ask.
Davy,’ she says, ‘but he’s not dead and
don’t want a tombstone. ‘Lor, num.
says I, be'd a torned up all these years if
he was not dead.” But she shock her
pretty head, the prettiest I ever seen, sir.
and she said: ‘My heart never told me
that he was dead, Davy, and [’'ll newer
believa it till my heart tells me so.” "

“His swcetheart?”  questioned
strapger.

*His wife, sir—his loviog, faithful wife,
that's had poverty, and ‘loneliness and
misery, her full share, and might ha’ bet-
tered herself.” -

“How was that?”

Mr. Miles, sir, the richest shop owner
hereabouts, he waited patiently for seven
.ong years, trying to win her. Then he
8 aid that she was fiee even if Hiram came
back.”

“Enoch Arden,” muttered the stranges.

“Whai did you say, sir?” ¢

“Nothing, nothing. What answer did
the widow make, Mr. Miles?”

“+ If Hiram’s cead,’ said she, *I'm his
faithful wife.” *“Maybe you are from the
city, sir, ard haven’t heard the story of
our Pearl?”

“YWhat story is that?”

“Well, sir, it's been told many times,
more particularly in the last year, but
yo~'1e welcome to what I know of it
There, that six is done, and I'l' leave the
Scripture text till morning. If you'll
come tothe gateway and ake aseat on
some of the stones, I'll tell you, that is if
you care to hear it.”

*I do care,” was the grave reply; “I
want very much to hear the story.”

“Maybe you're some kin to the Pearl
of Monkton—that’s what they call Mrs.
Goluby hereabouts. It's & matter of
thirty-three years back, sir, that there
was a wreck off Monkton rocks, that you
«can see from bere, sir, now tide's low.
‘Cruel rocks they are, and many a wreck
they ve seen, the more the pity. You see
‘them, sir?”

*] see them.”

“Well, sir, this one wreck, thirty-three
years ago, there was nothing washed
ashore but a bit ot a girl-baby three or
four years old, with a skin like alily .eaf,
and great black eyes. Hiram Goldby
found her on the rocks. He was a boy ot
twelve years, strong and tall, and he
carried the child in "his arms to hir
mother. You may see the cottage, si1,
the s:cond white one on the side of the
hill.”

“I gee it.”

* Well, Hiram took the baby there, and
Mrs. Goldby was the same as & mother to
it—a good woman, God bless her soul—
the Widow Guldby.”

*¢ Is she dead, then?"

** Aye, 8ir, six years agone. The baby
I was telling you of, sir, talked a foreign
lingo, and was dressed beautiful in rich
~clothes, that.must have cost a power of
money. But neyer would Hiram or the
widow sell them, putting them up care-
fully in case the ch.ld was ever looked
for. Bue was that pretty, sir, and that
danty, that everybody called her Pearl,

* though she was not like our girls, but
afraid, always deadly afraid of the sca.
I have seen her clench her mite of a hand
and strike atit, for she had a bit of a
temper in her, thougb nothing to harm.

“When Hiram made his tirst voyage,
for they were all seataring men here-
abouts, and there was nothing for a lad to
do but ehip, the Peari was just a little
washed out lily, a fretting until he came
home again. And it was 8o whenever he
went, tor they wera 8weethearts from the
first time he nestled hér baby fuce on
his breast, when he picked her up
from the wreck. She’ was Bixteen when
they were married, as near a8 we could
guess; Hirsm was a mun of twenty-four.
Bhe prayea him to stay at home then, and
he stayed a year,” but he fretted for the
sea, and he went again, thinking, I s’pose,
that his wife would get used to it, as well
as all wives hereabouts must do. But
she never aid -never. It was just piti-
-able tosee her wo.about, white as s corpse,
‘when Hiram went away, never looking
-at the sea without a shudder like a death
«<hill. All through' the war it was just
awful, for Hiram enlisted on board a
man o*-war; and Tearl was just & shadow
‘when he came home the last time.”. .

“ After the warf”' - .

“Yes, sir but he made no money
of any accounf, ‘and:so ‘went away
aguin, after staying at home a-long lPell.
‘Well, he never came . back. . ‘Twasn’t no
manner of use a telling Pearl he was lost;
she'd just shake her pretty head and say:
‘He’ll come back.’ Not a mite of mourn:

the

ing wonld she wear, even after his own
mother gave him up and went 1m black:
he's dead’

for, sir, it‘dtands 1o reason
years ago.” i v,
“It lcoh!?{' S :
“Of course it does; nobody else dou
it but Mrs. Goldbyhs last sworde weress
‘I'm going to meet Hiram,' and they say
the dying know. But even then that
didn’t make Pearl think so. She wore
mourning for her'who liad been the only
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other she knowed of, but not weeds.

Vouds was for widows, she said, and she

asn'ta widow." - .7}

“But the stonef” ; e

“Well, sir, I'm coming to that. A year
ago, ¢ir, & fine gentleman from France

'} eame here hubting.for a child, .lost on

3

this coast.' {He'd heard of Pearl by hap.
pen chances, if there ja.such, and came
here. When he saw the clothes, he just
fainted like a woman.”
* “She was related, then?”
The stranger’s voice was husky, but th
sea Air was growing chill, & ;
~“Her father, sir.” ~ -
“He took her away{”

ed home he had in ' New York, for he'd
followed his wife and child, sir, to the
city they had never reached. | He was

go, but she would not. ‘Hiram will come
here for_me,’ she said, ‘and he must find
me where he left me."’” . o

“On what has she lived?”

“SBewing, sir, mos:ly. The cottage was
old Mrs. Goldby’s, and bless you, Pearl
did not eat much more than a bird, and
her dresses cost next to mothing. Bat
there’s no denying she was very poor—
very, and yet the grand home and big for-
tune never tempted her. So her father
came on and on to see her, until April.
An’" he died, sir, and left our Pearl all kLis
fortune and the grand house in New
York. But she’ll ot go, sir, she’tl die
nere, waiting for Hiram, who'll never
come.” s

The stranger lifted his face that had
‘been half hidden in his hand and said:
“There was a shipwreck in the Pacific
Ocean, Davy, years and years ago, and
one man was saved —saved, Davy, by sav-
ages who made him a slave, the worst of
slaves! But one day this sailor saved the
life of the chief's daugbter, who was in
thecoils of a hugh snake, and the chief re
ieased him. More than that he gave him-
cioice spices and woods and. sent him
abourd the first passing ship. 8o the sai-
lor landed in a great city, sold his pres-
ents and put the gold in safe keeping.
Then he traveled till he reached the sea-
port town where he was born, and com-
ing there at sunset, heard the story of
his life from the lips of a man cutting his
tombstone.”

Not a word spoke Davy. BS‘anding
erect, he siezed an immense sledge ham-
mer, and with powerful blows from strong,
uplifted arm, dashed the » arble into
fragments. Then, panting. with exertion,
he held out his brawny hand to the stran-
ger—a stranger no longer.

“I've done no tetter work §n my life
thap I've done in the last five minutes,
Hiram. Go home, man, and make Pearl’s
beart glad. 8he don’t need it, Hiram—
she don’t need it, You asked me about
the stone. T ‘e neighbors drove her to
ordering it, twitting her that now she was
rich, she grudged the stone to her
husband’s memory. 8o she toid me to
cut it, but says, ‘Don’t put dead vpon it,
Davy—put lost at sea; for Hiram's lost,
out he'll be fonnd and rome back to me.
Sue ncver looked at it, Hiram, never. And
there's not an hour, nor hasn't been ftor
ten years, that she hasn’t been lovking for
you to come back. Go to her, man, and
the Lord's blessing be upon both of you.’

8o, grasping the hard, brown uand,
Hiram Gol iby took the path to the little
white cottage where ke had been bora
forty-five years before.” The sun had set
and the darkness was gathering, but a
tittle gleam of light streamed from the
windew of his cottage. He drew pear
sofily, and standing on the seat of ‘the
poarch, looked over the ha 1 curtain into
the neat bur poor silting room.

It was not the grand house, Pearl’s
heritage in New York, but Pearl herself
was there. A slender woman, with a
pale, sweet face, and black hair smoothly
banded and gathered ito rich braids at
the back of her shapely head. Her dress
with a plain dark one, vith wkite ruffles,
cuffs and #® apron.

She had been sewing, but her work was
put aside, and presentiy the came to the
open window and threw iside the curtain.
She did not cee the tall fivure drawn
closely against the wall in the narrow
poarch, but her dark eyes looked mourn-
rully toward the sea, glimmering in the
half light.

“My darling|” she whispered, “‘are you
dead, and has your spirit come to take
mine where we shall part o more$”

Only the wash of the wave oelow an
swered her. Sighing soitly, she said:
“Is my darling coming?I feel him so
near to me, I could almost grasp him.”

Bhe stretched out her arms over the
low window eill, and a low voice answered
her- *Pearl! Pearl!”

The arms that had so long grasped on-
ly empty air, were filled then, as Hiram
stood under the low window.

“Do not move, love,” she whispered,
pressing her eoft lips to his; “I always
wake when you move.”

“Bat now,” he said, “you are already
awake Sece, Pearl, your trust was heav-
en-given. Itis myself, your fond, true
husband, little one, who will never léave
you again.”

“It is true! You have come! . She
cried at last, bursting into a torrent of
happy teers. *“I knew you were not dead.
You could not be dead and my heart not
tell me.” It was long before theyzcould
think of anything bu: the happinesslof &
re-union after the many years of separa-
tion, but at last, drawing Pearl closer,
Hiram whispered—*“I walked from J—,
love, and am enormously hungry.”

And Pearl’s merry laugh chased the
last shadows from her heppy face, and
she bustled about the room preparing
supper. 9

*Supper for twa!” she cried gleefully.

The grand old house in New York 1s
tenanted by its owners, and Hiram goes
to sea no more; but in the summer time
two happy people come for a quiet month
to the little white cottage at Monkton,
and have always to listen to Davy’s tale
of the avening when he was cutting Hir-
am Goldby's tombstone, and ended by
smashing it into atoms.

“For," is the invariable ending ot the
tale. “Pearl was right, and we were
wrong, all of ue; for Hiram Goldby was
lost at sea, sure eaough, but heé was not
dead, and he came to her taithful love as
she always aid bo would.”

A Practical Sweetheart.

A nice young man employed in the
Kansas Pacific office msved the other
day to present his beloved girl with a
nice pair of shoes. He accordingly pro
cured her measure and went into one of
the fashionable stores on Main street and
purchased a two-dollar pair of shoes. In
order to make the present appear more
valuable he marked five dollars upon the
‘'soles of the shoes, and at his' request the
clerk put a receipted bill for five dollars
Ainto one of the. shoes.::The presentation
was made, and the lovers were happy, as
lovers should be. But mark the sequel.
The girl examined the shoes in the day-
light and was not satisfied. She wascon-
vinced that her lover had been cheated in
l:epumhmsﬁ such a pair of n;:oel at
that price. decided to go and change
the ol;:es and’ obtain & ‘bagt.:cr
Yesterday she appeared in the s
selected a pair of shoes, price
politely requested the clerk to
the shoes for which she said her husband
bad paid five dollars. The receipted bill

I

_found it impossible 10 go “behinid the re-
turns” The smart girl took Ler $3.50
Ef e
. money, and' wen e hap
F%fnn :ootlellorm:'pir
{ to the young n

d the difference, but, h
n%&lilﬂdﬁ” smart for him.—Kansas
Oty Times.

Fairbanks & Co., scale man
already get three gold medais at Paris.

“He tried to. He toid her of a splend-,

rich and lonely. He begged his child to-

was produced in proof, and the boot man’

helelr,
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The Long and the Short of It,
YATL S R :

% Tis the curious-est thing!” .

Along in, the early, spriog, when the
plow had turned the moist brown earth
.open to the sun. Mother: Crinkle’s heart
'waas atirred. within her. The oddest lit-
tle woman she. 1t was as if she had ex
‘haled: ‘aund: all left was a trim, scant
dress, with a.crook in the back, ‘a tidy
neckerchiet ard. a, funny stick-up cap.
Only under the cap was a live, sweet
face, and under the kerchief was a live,
'sweet heart; else how  could . it have
sﬁrr'ed within . her; when ‘the earth was
new

For scores of years, every single: ycar,
when this ‘strange old planet had whirled
around into its spring-time,  Maother
Crinkle had dug and hoed and raked
‘over her beloved garden-patch, and
drawn her seed bags from the topmost

in the hills ‘and straight rows waiting.

weeded and watered, and guarded trom
bug and beetle, until at last, when the
strange old planet had slipped into its
autumn,everything  was gr.wn and
ripened, and she gathered and garnered
the roots and the fruits of it all.
Then she folded her hands and was
lad. And the garden-earth was glad,
ause it wanted to rest.
“'Tis the curious-est thing,”
said.
It was an uutumn day. Fair upon the
hills in the sunlight stood the sheaves
of corn, finished and waiting. Piles of
red-cheeked apples lay under-the trees;
a hundred yellow pumpkins were tum-
bled in the fence corner; pears dropped
now and then from the bent boughs; pur-
ple grapes hung heavily from the vine;
lovely, idle clamistis was one wreath of
plumes; creeper clung tenderly to the
old wall, its five-fingered leaves full of
scarlet and amber and crimson and gold;
an army. of golaen-rod hedged the lane,
nodding its crests in the wind; the great
elm above hung outa banner or twu:
while at its feet the astors stood ready
to grieve out their stary blue eyes. Eve-
rything, like the corn, was finished
and waitirg. 2
Even Mother Crinkle's busy hands
were stayed, or she would never have
paused tosay, “Tis the curious-est thing.”
Mother Crinkle sat in the door. As
she spoke, Joey, the mottled cat, rubbed
fondly against her; snd Shep, the dog,
lszily winked off a fly and -looked u
into her face; and the chickens stop
to listen, and the boy Ned turned from
his Jack-o'-lantern to hear; while the
maiden, leaning against the fence, turned
her gracetul young head. - For all'wanted
to know what was curions to Mother
Crinkle, as she. sat looking down across
her garden-beds. And she told them.
* Last spring, dears, I planted that bed
with seeds—the costliest seed in all the
seed-book, with the greatest, longest
name and the beantitulest picture to look
at. Well, I looked and looked an’ never
a seed of ’em all came up. An’ I says to
myself: All my care has been for
naught! But by and by—what do you
think, dears? Some how, by hook or by
crook (how the clouds oply know—I
dun’t), cne single equash seed had got in-
to my nice ground, and it cawe up, and
1t grew, and it grew, and grew, till it
spread all over eyervthing and went over
the fence-top besidis. Then it blessom-
ed, and the squasnes set an’ set; and
then they grew, until T tfought they
would burst themselves. And there I
have now a family of twelve squashes, as
big as ever you saw and-as yellow as
butter, all a settin’ in their green leaves
An’ nobody ever asked ’em te come! So
you see, my children, how the {irst is
last and the last first; an’
ain't no knowin’ how things wiil
turn out. An'it is the curious-est thing
in all creation how the Lord gives an’
takes, and helps an’ hinders; and that is
the long is the long and the shert of the
whole matter.”
And Mother Crinkle laughed a little
mellow laugh, that almost had a tear in
it.—The Independent.

A Tin-Clad Dog.

In these times of mad dogs, one which
got his head imto a tin jar a few nights
ago at the residence of W. T. Chaundler,
Beaver Valiey, Del., was the maddest of
all, but happi,y he was not mad from ap
attack of hydrophobia. Spooking around
Mr. Chandler's back yard, he found in an
open summer kitchen a tall tin jar, with
something in the bottom which made him
thrust his head in a considerable distance
to reach_the palatable morsel at the bot-
tom, which we believa, was potato yeast.
Probably not from the effects of t.e yeast,
but from some cause, the dog’s head from
the nose to behind the ears grew.so lsrge
that the can pesisted upon remaining on
his head. When the dog found that he
was fairly caught and not being able to
howl himself, he commenced a teries of
gymnastics that made more noise than
half a dozen dogs. He tugged at the can
with his feet, he snorted ana sneezed and
would have growled if he could; he rolled
over on his back, stood upon his hind feet,
and shook himself, but that can was
“thar” and he could not remove it. Tak-
ing a cruise around the y.rd he jabbed
the big end of his tin elongation - against
the yard fence, jammed through a bunch
of dahlias, swept down a swath through
the potato patch, and emerging to the
onion bed he took a roll in it, and
comming back to the open kitchen again
he sent the breakfast table Aors de com-
bat, legs upwards. By this time Mr.
Chandler had so far recovered from the
fears ingendered by the terrible racket
below, that he ventured from his bed to
see what was the matter.’ Opepning the
kitchen door, the dog hearing a noise
made a bounce in that direction, almost
ramming the bottom of his tin can that
stuck to him “close~ than a brother” into
Mr. C.’s face. Frightened for the in
stant at such a queer kind of an animal.
Mr. Chandler shut the tin:headed beast
out, but after a moment’s consideratinn,
he grasped the situation and boldly went
out and grasped that tin can, and with a
dexterous gffort he threw the fuzzy emd
of it over the fence, but held on to the
tin end. The dog pulled and Mr, Chand-
lor pulled, and at last the separation
came, Mr. C. performing a somersault on
one side of the fence and the dog at the
other.
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At the Soda Fountain.' -

Hand in hand they éntered ' and stood
before the macbine, gazing ‘wonderingly
at its beauties, when the.bustling vender
of the *“effervescent,” with  his d on
the valve, in his unctuous tomes de-
manded, “What kind of syrupi” “This
was nomethm{ “Jake” evidently wasn’
prepared for, but he took in'the situation
ata ulance, and determining mnot to ap-

strong as any thing could imply that the
b. v. aforesaid "knew - his  bu~iness,  and
could fit out any of | country sweet-
hearts who cailed on him, with just .the:
right kind of syrup, and no other, he re-
marked, “Wall, I reckon as I ain’t par-
ticular.” Down goes the valve, and the
bottom of Jake'sglass is fllled with lemon-
syrup, that being the cheapest, while the
b. v., with his most winning smile, turns
to the owner of the little fingexr m

rbove, and propounds the
Now the gentle creature-had heard the
Hy when addromed $o Jake, and wou.
‘answer as she had caoght it. though why
she bad amiled at it.at the time wasrath-
hgn::utm..wm it was put to

 blushed crim3on, and finally, with a sl
glance at Jake; blurted-out; “I:guess:
take x~tickler, t00.” The b. v. disap-
peared under the counter for two or three
minuies, during which a strange sort of
as of a subdued nrth‘u'k:h'-
from that direction, after he

sel1, and had sown and-planted-the seeds |+
And then had watched.and cared for, and |

there |-

pear ignorant, in & 'tone which implied as |

m seen to bdr;-y to:the rear of the store,
and a boy shortly ‘appearing, took his
position at the' soda apparatus.

2 Fom’ Less 0'0-
BYJAMES RICHARDSON.

Ov&iby‘ th. tangled thicket, : -
ere the level meets the hill,
Where the mealy alder bushes - '
Crowd around the ruined mill ,
‘Where the thrushes whistle early,
Where the midgés love to play,
Where the nettles, tall and stinging,
i Guard the vine-obstructed way,
‘Where the tired brooklet lingera
In a quiet little pool,
Mistress 8almo Fontinalis ..
Kceps & very private school.

Forty little speckled beauti¢s
. “Come to learn of ‘icr, each day,
How to chmb the foaming rapi
Where the flaching sunbeams
How to navigate the edies, !
How to sk and how to rise,
How to watch for paseing perlis,
. . How to leap for paesiny flies,
‘When to play upon the surface,
When beneath the stones to hide, '
All the secrets of the water,
"All'brouk learning, true andtried.

“That’s & good-for-nothing skipper;”
**That’s:a harmless yellow-bird;”
““That’s the flicker of ihe shine,
When the alder leaves are stirred;”
“That's the shadow of a cloudlet.”
“That's a squirrel come to d>ink;"”
“Thal’s look out for him, my darlings!
He's aflerce and hungry mink;"
“That’s the ripple on the water,
When the winds the wavelets stir;”
“That—senap quick, my Jittle hearties!
That’s a lucious grasshopper.”

80 the clever Mistress Salmo
(¥ives her counsel, day by day,

Teaching all the troutly virtues,
All life’s lessons grave and . ay.

Well she knows the flashing terror
Of King Fisher’s sudden falll

Well she knows the lurking danger
Of the barb’d hook, keen and small!

Well she tries to warn her pupils
Of all evils, low and high!

But, alas! the vain young triflers
Sometimes disobey—and die!

What was that which passed 8o quickly,
With a slender shade behind ?
‘What is that which stires the alder,
When no ripple tells of wind ?
What gends Mistress Salmo darting
nderneath the stones in fear?
Crying, “Hide ) ourselves, my darlings,
ur worst enemy is near!”
““I am bound 1o understand it,”
8avs one self prdud speckle-side;
“When I see the danger’s real,
Then if need be, I can hide.”

£o he waits alone and watches,
Sces the shadow pass again,
Sees a fly drop on the water,
Dashes at it, mirht and main,
“Missed it! Will,” he says, “I never!
That’s the worst jump made to-day!
Here another comes now for it!"
8plash! He’s in the air—to stay!

When the alders cease to tremble,
Bilence comes and sun-glints sh:ne,
Mistress 8almo Foutinalis,
Calls the roll—just thirty.nine!
8t. Nicholas for July.

8,

Proverbial Philosophy.

A great many men eke out what they
really have with what they pretended to
have.

A man who is poor and generous has
fewer friends than the man who is rich
and stingy.

80 live that when thy summons comes
you won't fear the constable who serves
it on you. 5
A doctor enjoys bad health without
ever having tried it, though he has the
patience to do so.

Why is a woodpecker like a tramp?
Answer. Because he bores for his grub
—Boston Qlobe.

There iz lots ov pholks in this world
whose only importance konsists in their
being exklusive.— Billings.

It is the silent watches of the night
that render alarm clocks necessary.—(in-
einnati Saturday Night. i
Any man pays too much for his whistle
when he has to wet it fifreen or twenty
times a day.—8aturday Night.

‘We are never more deceived than when
we mistake gravity for greatness, sclem-
niity for science, or pomposity for erudi-
tion. :

There is a sort of constructive consola-
tion in thinking thata great many peo
ple will freeze to death next winter.—
N.-0. Picayune.

An audience cannot be too thankfal
when it hears a letter read from a states-
man instead of listening to an expected
speech.

Alexander the Great used to say that
he was more indebted to Aristotle for
giviog him knowledge than he was to
his father for life.

See how the little busy bee improves
each shining minuteshow gayly lights he
on your nnse and sticks his stinger in it,
—Fulton Times.

Envy is frequently the. foundation of
false reports. There is a jealousy which
renders the success of others a provoca-
tivn of melevolence.

The man who continually does wrong
under the impression that no one will
find it out is simply rubbing his noge
against his own grindstone.

Early to bed and early to rise makesa
man healthy, wealthy and wise; but early
toryes and tardy to bed makes a man’s
nose turn cardinal red.

The heart of many a burned-out mer-
chant has been hurt by thoughtless insur-
ance companies inquiring into the cause
of a fire.—N. 0. Picayune.

There wouldbeless willingness to go to
war if the shot of the eénemy were distri-
buted like prize money—the iargest part
to the higher ranks. '

How sturdily. English was the declara-
tion of Cobbett: “I spcak not only that |
can be understood, but so that I canzot
be misunderstood."”

Cider may be a goodtemperance drink,
bat I kan manage to git so drunk on it
that I kan't tell one ov the 10 command-
ments from a bye-law or a base ball
klub.— Billengs.

All the tavorite old infidels aad hum-
bugs are just now busy maping out their
lecture route for next winter, while the
good man is wondering where his fuel is
to come from.

There is no need of almanacs in this
couatry. One can tell the approach of
spring and full by thé number of men
who shake hands with him and pick out
the fat offices they hanker to fill.

If the man who kills himself on ac-
count of disappointed love could only re-
turn to earth and loaf around until the
nearest daily went to press, he’d see where
hedidn’t miss making a (ool of himself

Young man, perhaps yu had better be
a munky than a philosopher; if yu play
the munky well, mankind will look upon
themselves aZ superior to yu, ard toss yu
haffs‘'and quarters. but if yu play the

philosopher  they ' will konsider yu
superior to them, and shun yu ackordinly.

—Bm‘ﬂﬂ'-
How funny! If you:see .a merchant
studying up the sailing days of foreign
steamers, you form a high opinion of his
business; but if a cashier does it you
‘draw your deposit from his bank ia-
stanter.— Loweli Courier.

No man can go down into the d

ot his experi and hold .the torch of
truth to all the dark chambers ‘aud hid-
den cavities, and not' come with' a
shudderand a chill as he thinks of the
time when he undertook to talk  politics
with the deat old tather ot his Sirst sweet-
heart while the girl wasipresent. | = !

_ A1 one of the Whitehall Bunday shcools
‘s teacher was insnh. o, her class alout
the prophets. t ‘the ques-
tioé, “Why don’t we. havo. the prop
now?” d tbe bay  who. could
answer it to hold up his right hand. A
little band of a six-year old boy quickly
wentup, “Well, my little man,>why-is
it we do not have prophets now!” “Be-

Pprophets | S S

and told to
T'imes.

v i -
Ben Franklin’s Influence,. ‘
“*Bee here, old. woman," Harry ob-

“Poor Will's Almana~” of 18217.

“ Now, what is it?” said Mrs. Archi-
bald, without removing her hand from
the pie dough. - TET

“ Why, Vthaggmt‘md good .i:an, Ben-
jamen Franklin, who writ into this alma-
nuc’ afore you was born, says: “Never
argue &t horae,’”

* Of course not.  Any fool mi
silien y fool might know

* But 1t's a
witbstanding.”

* No, "tamnt. Iknowed that much afore
your ‘old ‘Benjamen Franklin was ever
lhot'lrghl of.? i

“Then, why don't you try it
in a whilef" Y erami TR

*Try what on?”

“ Not arguing at home,’

“ Who's arguing, 1'd like to know.”

* Why. you are.”

“T ain’t,”

“You are.”

, “ Iain.'t; you are; ain’t; ’yar; ain’t;
yar; hain’t-'yar-hain’t-'yar-hain’t.”

“You, Martha, she screamed, “whero’s
that poker? What on the face - of the
airth’s the reason everything in the house
is ou;,?f the road when it can do the most

good idea of him, not:

Henry made a break for the door, but
she saw the movement, and grabbing up
a piece of dough as bigas a watermelon
she brought it down over his head and
gave it a twist around his neck, as though
she was putting the finishing touches on
o apple dumpling, while Henry, blinded
by the involuntary mask, fled across the
front room only to fall out of the open
window, breaking the eggs he had for
breaktast across the sill, and dropping
through the open cellar door into the coal
pile. where the old woman held him at
bay with a soft pumpkin pie, while
Martba scrubbed the dough out of his
ears and the smut off his nose with the
stove brush she had been using up
stairs,

When Henry got out he confidentially
button-holed Oxtoby and remarked, with
a cautious look over his shoulder:

“I always thought Ben Franklin was a
fool, and. now I'm convinced of it"-—
Kaston (Pa.) Free Press.

A Careful varkey.

Last Saturday was the champion rainy
day of the season, and when Uncle Josh
bought a big umbre!la, the merchant re-
marked that it was a good inuvestment the
colonel was making.

“Yes, sab, me'n Anarky’s been a-want-
ing a rumberilla for a long time. An’I
wish you’d please do it up keerfnlly, an’

served, with his eyes intently fixed on &

immediately presented with a gum-diop, |«
goout and play.—Whitehall|

’ CHEW .
‘1 he Celebrated
¢ % Matchless ™ -
'Wood Tag Pl ‘ 2
‘Lan Prox==s Topaoco CoMP, 65"
" . New York. Boston and Chicage,
' - ——e—
Avotaer Fat Man Riduced.
H. A.’Kurus, dealer in dry-goods, Wood-

el

falo, N. Y., June 22d, 1878: “Gentlen
Please find enclosed $5.00, for which send me,
by exgmaa_ Anti-Fat. I huve taken one bottle
and 1 logt five and one.quarter pounds.”’

REteumatism is the most painful and most
troublesome disease that affiicts humanity. It
comes when we least expect it and when we
have'no time to br interviewed by it. ' The
only rellable remedy that we ever found .is
Johnson's Anodyne Lidiment.

Nearly all diseases that afflict humanity or-
iginate in the stomach, liver or bowels, and
might be preyented if people would use & lit-
tie common sense; but they will not. They
rathea take Parson’s Purgative Pills, Yecarse
one is dose. ;

To cleanse and whiten the teeth, to sweeten
the breath, use Brown’s Camphorated 8apona.-
ceous Dentifrice. Twentv.five cents a bottle.

THPORT N £ 20RU e —Furmers, Fam)
Lies and Others can purchiuse oo Remedy equal to Dr
TOBIA’3 VENETIAN LINIMENT for the cure of
Cholera, Diarrhcea, Dysentery, Croup, colic and Ses-
sioKness, take- lnteraally—(1tis perfectly harmiess;

#ee oath a oum b bol d ex ern
Coronle fn u:mou ttle) and ex slly for

Head

D, T it e
'ains m

VENETIAN LRI U ERT wan atrodesod 1 1of

noone who has ured it but continyes to do 80 many

s atiog, if 1t was Te Dol ars a Bol th uld
be without it Thousands ol.(‘nmﬂonu:,m:ohc :::

nr.o;::u::opor. 3 ltnl:u' of I's _wo:g rfulDe‘nnun
opert RQ',S:" A Oruggists at ©ts,Depot 42

(;ﬂFREEHDME

IN THE WEST

900,000 scres taken in four months by 000 people.
Good climate, sofl, water, and buildi u'an,."nd g00d so-
clety. Address, 8. J. Gllmore, m'r. Saliua, Kaosas,

CONSUMPTION,

BRONCHITIS, GENKRAL DEBILITY.

CAUTION!

HYPOPHOSPHITES---FELLOWS" @ummv&nﬁ
OF HYPOPHOSPHITES. 2.0

As this preparation 'ssntirely differsnt In its com
biration and eff cts fr'm all ¢ther yemadies called
Hypuphosohites, the publ car - cantio ed that the gen-
uine hast e n-me of Kellows & Co. hlown on the bot-
tle. The siguature of the inveatr, Jame I. Fellows,
is written with red ink across e ch label, and on the
Y'do' wrapper 'n water mark, which i3 seen by hold-
ng the paper hafore the light.,

FELIOWS' HYPOPHOSPHITES

Is adap-ed for dleeasss which are produced by loss o
N‘:r. ous power, and conseqaent muscular rclaxation

vi :
Copsumption. Bron hitle, Asthma, Whooping Couch,
Aphonia, * onﬁh. Nervousness Ment q’)tgn.m:n.
enralgis Eoll-ptic fits, 8t._ Vitas® Dance. Nervous
IA)ebl lri. Obronte [D);'."hp?l.' Iﬁﬂ::orl‘?l, Feve- ard
gue, Mara<mu-, spepsla, retic prost:ati
Diseases produc d by o.e taxi: Dtno Mind, by G:l‘.;’::
Anpxiati, gy Kapld Gro #th, by chi d-beariog, 4c., &e.

wrap a heap o’ paper round it.so it won’t
git wet.” |
“What! Wrap it up? Why, T think!
gou‘d better open it and keep yoursell |
r -‘7

XNo, sah! Dat rumbrella’s for me'n
Anarkv to take to meetin’ in clear wed-
der. Ketch Joshway Jyars payin’dollar'n
half for a ramberilla, an’ den lettin’ it
get wel in dis po'in down 1ain!”

The London Lancet says a blow on the
ear has often ruptured the drum, aad
Warns l;irents against boxing children’s
cars. You can get more music out of a
child by applying the slippera couple ol
tect below the “drum.’—Norristown
Herald.

Envirened With vanger,

The dweller or temporary ecjourner in a
malarious region of couutry is environed with
danger. Besides inhaling at every bresth an
atmosphere sulurated with an fofectious poi-
<on, he also arinks wat«r which is in most in-
stances likewise impregoated with the fever
and ague breediog miasmata. If u bilious sub-
ject, deticient in stamius, or irregular in habit
of body or digestion, his peril i~ much in-
creased, as these abnormal conditions are ex-
tremely favorable to the contraction of ma-
lurial disease. But this danger may be rafely
encountered with the assistunce of Hostetter’s
Stomuch Bitters, which completely nullifies
the atmospheric virus, and neutralizes the
c mstituents of missma-tainted water. This
benign antidote to disease eradicates and pre-
vents fevers of an intermittent and bilivus
remittent type, berides efficting a thorough
and permanent reform of those enfeebled or
irregular conditions of the systems which

Anvite notonly malaria, but other diseases

equally to be dreaded.

Two Noted Grave Bobbers.
Our readers will remember the account
given in these columns of the robbing of the
grave of Hou. Scott Harrison, in Ohio, last
May, the body being found in the dissecting-
room of the Ohio Medical Collge. Public in-
dignation justly brands any man a8 a scoun.
drel who will rob the grave of the dead. But
there are two noted grave robbers in the
country, so far from being the subjects of the
people’s wrath, are uuiversally lauded for
their virtues. The reasonis plain. Whilethe
former class steal the dead bodies of eur loved
ones, to submit them to the dissecting
knife, these only rob the graves to restore the
living victims to our hear's and homes.
Their names—Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Dizcovery and Pleasant Purgative Pellets—are
household words the world over. TheGolden
Medi-al Discovery cures consuption, in its
early sta. es and all bronchial, throat, and
lung affections; Pleasant Purgative pellets
are the most valuable laxative and cathartic.

01d age does not prevent you from being
cured of your Heart Disease. Mr. Thompson

says:

XI have had Palpitation of the Heart for
ten vears Two years ago I had a paralytic
shock; since then I have been treubled very
much worse. I found no relief until [ had
used Dr. Grave’'s HEART REGULATOR. I
have used it for four menths: the palpilation
hus entirely left me. I was so bad at times
that [ could not breathe freely, and used to
have a faiot, sivking feeling; was 8o bad that
I could not sleep, and had to get up and
walk around in order to get breuath, I feel
entirely well of all my heart troubles, and
would adviee 8ll afflicted with Heart Direase
to use it. I am seventy years of age, and
live in Bakersville. James THoMPsON, Man-
chester, N. H.”

8end your name to F. E. 1nearLrs, Concord,
N. H., for a circular containing a Jist of testi-
monials of cures, &ec.

Dr. Giaves’ HEART REGULATOR is for
::)Iel by all druggists at 50 cents aud $1 per

ttle.

Crock WORK Is Nor more regular than
the liver, the stomach, and the howels when
tbey are put in order with Dr. Morr's VeGe.-
TABLE Liver PrLLs, a supremely effective und
safe alterative, cathartic and blood depurent
which promotes thorough billous secretion, a
regular habit of body, sound digestion and
nervous tranquili'y. It is the best possible
substitute for that terrible drug, mercary.
For sale by all Druggists.

Awards t» Am<«rica at Paris.

‘The cable announces most of the prizes won
at Puris. The Howe Scale Co must feel sat-
isfled with theirshare. They take the gold
medal (the bighest aw rd). the silver medal in
lass 68 (the only awar) to a.y scale manu-
facturer), snd the dronze medal in class 64 (the
highest in that class).

From 8. M. Pett-ngill, of Salisbury, Mase.—I
bave sold more boxes of GRACE’8 SALVE during
the last foeur months than of any other like
preparation in my store; In fact it is the
ooly Balve tor ' which there is any sale. This
bespeaks the confidence of the public in its
virtues and is in my opinion a valuabls recom-
mendation of its bealing properties.

Fafrbanas Scales.

Numerous foreign governments, as Russic,
Cuba, 8iam, Japan, etc., have adopted the
Fairbanks Standard Scales for government
use. and in the last four _g»m only, our own
government, io the Post-Office, War and Treas-
ury Departments, have bought over 11,000,

Cott1ge Glagerbread. |

Take one cup of butter and lard melted to-
gether, add one cup New Orleans molasses:
stir into this one cup each of sugar and co
water, two | teaspoonfuls ginger, two

beaten, and four w:hof floar, having ip
. lazge’ teaspoon DooLEy’s Yzasr
Powpzr. Bake in moderately hot oven.

For of th
for” children with never failing-success. It

csuse, ma'am, my paps says the times are
80 bard, snd 80 many men bave gose in-
10 selling goods, that profits are knocked
higher'n Gi 's kite.” The lad was

!

correcst acidity of the stomach,
eoli;régnlnet: the bowels, cures dysen

from, tecthing oF
other causes. An old well-tried remed;

years Mrs. WINS-

Established 1833,

MERCEANIT'S

Gargling il Liniment |

Yellow Wnpg:r for Animal and White for
uman Flesh,

' 15 GOOD FOR

Burns and Scalds, Sprains and Bruises, .
Chilblains, Frost Bltes.S?rin halt, Windgalls,
Scratches or Grease, Fool Rot in Sheep, =
Chapped Hands, Foundered Feet,
Flesh Wounds, Roup in Poultry,
External Poisons, Cracked Heels,
N Sand Cracks, Epizootic,

g_a}_ls ofl:{ll kil;:nds, Lame Back,
Sitfast, Ringbone, Hemorrhoids or Pi
Poll Evil, & Toothache," -~
chllings, Tumors, Rheumatism,
Garget in Cows, Spavins, Sweeney,

cked Teats, istula, Mange,
Callous, Lameness, Caked Breasts,
Horn Distemper, Sore Nipples,
Crownscab, Quittor, Curb, O 3 Sores,

Corns, Whitlows,

I'oul Ulcers, Farcy,
Abcess of the Udler. Cramps, Boils,
B Weakness of the Joints

Contraction of Muscles.

Merchant’s Gargling Ol is the standard
Liniment of the United States. Large size, f§
’x; medium, soc; small, 3sc. Small size fcr §
amily use, 25c. Manufactured at Lockport, B

N. Y., by Merchant's Gargling Oil Company.

JOHN HODGE, Sec’y.

"ANTI-LEAN.*

e Great Fatieniny Remedy and Blood
¢ varfl-r.

)
HE greatest modical discovery
du i~« 'he
ngal' » ' A

oalthy Mo the sge, fo r
<Al Borer - LA 73 |
* the body. P

HFORE.,

s ANTEeS,
It will sp- edly i ‘rea‘e healtny flesh an . musole. Jt

wiil increvse the vital nower. 1t will stop tendency to
emacistion. It will give an appetite, Itw Il ceg ner-
ate th » whole system. 1t v talizes the blood, rupply-
ing ruch lnM{unh 88 maybe required. It promotes
v gor in the organs which epeni for health on *he
involunta y muscularaction, viz: the Liver, 1 ung-
Heart, "tom#ch and Geanltals. It will cure donll'mp-
tion. It will cure Fever ard Ague, Gencral Debllity
and Nervouas Prostr «'fon.

An endless ch+in o' gnod effects follows the rse of
Dr. Judee’s ANTI-LEAN, aud we are Fa‘e in sa\iog,
from aiong experience o medicine, its virtuesare not
polmndngy any other ¢ mbinatton This has been
used in my pracrico 1or years, and has not in a sivgle
instance fa'le ' when used as directed. It will fill a
want long felt, therv nevar having Lern an article of
this kin fore oftered to the pu'ldie. 5

It has been demo strated, and proved beyond ali
doubt, taat on & pst-mortrm examination of vifferent

8018 w'un lnhl-fa. nd’wldao have ‘glul o':om an
affoc fon «f some ' therorgaulio d sease than Con-um
ton T atatcertaln mmﬁ-’ of life they were affliored
wit! tnberrulosis, r pu monary con.umption, and have
r-0 vered v an incrqa e of ad r.0se tissue offlesh, avd
cor equenily form«d & cicatrixi the lung, and arres’-
ed u.iubomuhr depo it,snd saving the healthy tissve

mu-ous membrane o' the langs, has restored
asands who have liv.d to a good ol! :To
vice $1.50 por bottls. F reae by ali dreggists,
.n'l.? express on rece'pt of +rice.
K.Y D JUDGE& CO.. Proprietors,
79 teach Nrra t, Raaton, Maan

S1. PAUL

GLOBE,

Daily and Weekly.

THE DAILY GLOBE
Is a Morning Paper,

Oontaining Full Associated Press Dispatches
and all the News of the dav. It is sent by
mail postpaid, without the Bunday edition,
(Six Papera per Week) for

60 Cents Per Month.

With the Sanday Edition (Seven Papers
Per Week,)

70 Cents Per Month.

$1. Weeky Globe $L.

Largestand Best Paper in the State.
ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR,
Postage Prepaid.

The WEEKLY GLOBE is an Eight-Page
Paper, Ssven Columns to the Page, making

& Sheet of Fifty-Six Columns, .

It has Fall Market Reports.
SAMPLE COPIES FREX.

whether srld.:‘f
25 cta. a bottle.

hull, Il., writes Boranic MEp1cINE CO:, Buf-
lemen—

ThoBER N

Unrivalled in Appearance,
Unparalleled in Simplicity.
Unsurpassed in Construction.
Unprecedented in Durability,

Unexcelled in Economy of Fuel
Undisputed in the BROAD CLATM of eing tre

VERY BEST OPERATING,

QUICKEST SELLING,

HANDSOMEST AND

OST PERREGT COUKING STOTE

Ever offered to the public,
MADE ONLY BY

EXCELSIOR MANUFACTURING CO.
Nos. 612, €14, 616 & €18 N. Vain fit.,
ST. LOUIS, MO.

EOLD =%
ADAM DECKER, 8t. I'aul, Minn.

JANNEY BROS., Minneapolis, Minn.
WHAT THE

Chicage Lodeer

OFFERS FOR

G200

®
—_——
For Two Doliars we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGER Eighteen Months to any address,
Postpaid. This is a rare opportunity to obtsin
v valuable Family Paper for a long sabscrip
ion period st & price which is enite nominsl.

39 00

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO
.EDGER one year, Postpald, and an elegan!
set of CorALoID JEWELRY, consisting of Breast-
Pin, Ear-Rings, and Cuff-Pins, These arr
new and very handsome, and are an excellen:
imitation of genuine corala, Parties receiving
them will not be dissppointed

900

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGER 8rx Mortas, Postpaid, and an ele-
gant NICKEL~-PLATED, ENGLISH STEEL BARREL
aND CyrniNDER, BEVEN-SHOT REVOoLvER. This
Revolver is first-class in every particular, and
cannot be bought at retail for less than $5.00.
It will be sent by mail, postage paid, and war-
ranted perfect,

200

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and s copy of
“Tax FARMER'S FRIEND AND CaLoULATOR,” the
most useful book ever written for farmers,

900

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGER one year, Postpsaid, and five beauti-
ful CmroMos—size from 14x20 to 20x27 Our
stock of Chromos is limited, and those wishing
to take advantage of the above offer should
remit at once.

900

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and a copy of
“Tex Homz Guipe,” a book of 160 pages,
neatly bound in cloth, containing 1,000 practi-
cal recipes and \ints on Cookery, The House
bold, The Toilet, The Bick-Room, &c. This
took contains an unlimited amount of informa-
tion which cannot be found in many of the
higher-priced publications.

2.00

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHIOAGO
LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and a beautiful-
ly-bound volume of Dickens’ Little Folks, en-
titled **Smixx.” The retail price of this book
st any bookstore is $1.00.

2,00

For Two Dollsrs we will send THE CHICAGO
LEDGEK one year, Postpaid, and an elegant
81x-BLaoxp Pooxer Kxirx, the retail price of
which is §1.25.

@ Each of the above-named articles will be
sent, Postpeld, togetber with the paper as
sbove stated, toanysddress, on receiptof $2.00
and we warraat them all as represented.
Address

Address,
H. P. HALL, Publisher,
8t Paul, Minun.

= LEDGER, Chicagn, 1

e 5

————
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1 THE GREAT -

DYER & HOWARD,
69 East Thira ‘Street, Saint Paul,

We make spacial offers in low pricesend sasy péymen
onl’hno_otnd()mu_ frau. o:“ e - 8

IMMENSE  STOCK,

the State Fairat 8t,
mm. tm.g-mr' 8t, Paul. Don't fail to call

Brown’s Bronchial Trocnes ror Coughs and Coldds,

A P $6a daycanv’sicg* The Nasesv Delight,
geot * | rofl . Sample free. Fied Joznes, Nassau, N. Y.

VHK L - GUSNS. [l'ustratea Catal free. -
dress Great Western Gun Works, Piwmm:.. P:.d

() to 212 & week with var A ", .
&r 0 mes & Maps Good:m)ogi: %k:’:' I;':n.;:.‘m;
#9
Mén end

aday to A ts to sell
Address Beele ye ;'o'.. ??-n: i’.‘:‘."..,.“.'(‘j'ﬂz;
Somethme New for Agentr, Jeomend
waoted inevery viilage Address Box 788, New York.
G O L WATCH FREE 10 CARD AG¥NTS. Bend So,
s'amp oS B ARCHER.Troy N Y.
WANTED Men for one year, to.begin work at
e el it

once. salary fair. Busitess first class
Mox1ToR GLASS Woaks,Cixcinyari,Onio,

A day to sgeaws ¢ nvsssing (o
#ide Visitor. Termsand outfit #.ee. Ad
d P. 0. V1. KERY, Augasts, Maiae
l s} Sewing M chine Needles for any Machine sent
= by mall on rereipt of 85 cts, a. . B.
ALMVY 8t Pan) Mlbnp S04
PAY.—W.th rt-ncit cutits, W hat costs 4
lG cts sel's rapi-ly for50 cts aralogus tree, B,
M. FPENCEK, 112 Wash'n 81.. Bo ron, Mess.

$3B00 T st i

hest selling articlesin the Wor'd ; one ram

$3 5 p e ‘ree. Adr'sJay Brouson,Detroit, Mich
Our elegant Case of Feif mes, re nil y rice £150, will

b-sen f ee¢ uoti] Octohe 5th, 10 one jerson in each
‘amily, 0o receipt of 15ct for postage. AMOS LAWSON,

chemist, Binghamptoo, N. Y
fortun¢s every month. Book sent

$1[] m $lunu free explaiving every hin,

Address BAXT: R & O(1., Eankers. 17 Wall 85, N, Y.

feta-l price ¥2H0 only $65. PlayOd
retall price #5610 caly 8185, Great ar
gains. BEATTY Washington N, J.

A MONTH—AGENTS WAN ED-38

luvested in wa!i 8t , Stocks makes

VYOUNGC MEN== 5y
month.Bma'leziar while le; an Tur
nished. Address ILValentine. Man cvitia, Wik

R s

oo (ne Frice
Clotning  Swore

CLOTHING! &2

c‘DER as wlen poessed SWEET

foryesrs, or ermentat.ou ¢.n bo arrest-d at uzy de-
Ired stage byusing cord e Ne .- we. vative Ma-
ter a! for3b 1s.60 ct-, Thil . 81. Seat by mal’, with
fall dircctions for vss and row to clean o'd barrels,
No e manufacrur *. Vr « k F ri. Ruvenna,« h'o,

lect v Giv, v Sre slordl

W.B WILLI SENDO.-D." prritseel 1.0 &

Bitver M«tulic Viclin, G it*rat d Ba: josirings to any
one wis ipg the agenc . T (yare wa. ra ted, and will
not rust. A'so 1 yicce for 0e. 0 ( pier-s fo ¥1, of our
new bra-s band and orches ra Music-.ll parts. ompiete
—bast o market. HULBsRT GRuS , Mar-lia tuwe, la.

Lightnicg Letter Writer,

A facsimile cop irade while writing ori- inal. No ex-
'ra work. beape tiouse Se¢nd forci culars. Every
bhusinessa man wan's it. Agent- sell them atsight. tor
teriitory nd ra‘'es address CHAN . JUNES & CO,
R enf ra. X1 .

$1,500 1o 3,000 A YEAR,

A pew business forevery county and town. Euitable
for Agents aod dralers of d' binde. Unly $50 ¢ pital
needed Easv, p easant, perman-nt and respecta.le,
Address J. B. CHAPMAN, Madison, Ind.

$102 §252m . s hovelties
fmes Outfit Free .?;Bg":.‘é’.,..‘::
J. H. BUFFORD’'S BUNn, Manafacturing Publishers,

141 to 147 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass,
Established nearly fifty years.

MAGIC LANTRONS

SPUBLIC SUNDAV-SCHODLEEROME EXBIBITIONS

UETREE @"[:]\zd | LG.,N\'

C75: I TR

Pariou’s P ruative Pille mike New Rick
Blood, apd wiil com: letely change the biood in the en-
t're rystem in three mo ths, Aoy p-son who will
take 1 pfll each pigbt from 1 to 12 + eels may b re-
s8'ored 10 sound h alth, If surh a thinz b+ possl

hle. Sod everywhere «i r¢nt by mall for «ight let or
L. S. JoHNSON SoN & Co . Bangur, Maice.

otem s

Q

Clewing &

Awardel highest p
fne cheudng qua'itics 01 ex
acter of sweetc (g arl flarn
o aade, As cur 1'oa piric

cellence ar
i

cosel
fmitated e izfurinr poods. rn‘ that J"'X;";,"‘ Best

. e’ il 1y £ dealars, Rend for sampl
g8 evors plog - bt 17,01 o e o semgte

7. ont
t-ade-mar%s ja

ALLXUNY OF M e -
ANINNE!

See what i~ doessz-
Rose's Name Writing & Darn-
ing At 3 bment for ewingma-
o 1nes~thy last ere tinven ion.
Varve oas ye! simple! A spec a
att-chment for vachb k'nd of
machige;{ orier ng n me the
machi e. Price $1  Ask a

~ewing M:ftmn.il t‘lﬂa B' e r!%
Agants wao ed. R. M. Rose,!S0xn"
SunB ildiag, New York, LR TS

GRACE'S SALVE.

JONESVILLE, Mich., Dec. 27, 1877.—Messrs Fowles
[ sont you 8 cenes for wo hoxce of Grace’s Salve. I
bave had 'wo and have used them on Ao alcer on my
foot, and It isaliuost well, Respectiully yours,

0.J. Vax Nxes,

Price 25 cents a box at all drugy!sts, or sent g maly
o receipt of 35 cents. Prepared by M&'T w,
row fl & NONN, 8 Harrlson ave., Boston, ‘iass,

DR.-CRAIG'S KIDNEY CURE!

THEGREAT REMEDY FOR i
ALL RIDNEY SDESEANKS!

Refer by ape ial pormission to R v. ''r J k.Xankin
Waslidogton, D. C.: G 1. Heston M D, 'ewton

Bucks to. Fa.; Joba L. Koper, i'rq , N riok, Va.
De. J. 12, Whit-, 417 Fourth ave , New Yor ;DO s,
De/u, Chariotte. N Y.; Hoa. C. .. Par ors, prveent
“tayor of Richestir, N, Y. Asrk iw cruzgwet  Fead

b, G ‘s A2

fur blet, aod addroes, o (]
ONTVIESITY PLACE, NE & 20

N \J ' [/ g
NEWSPAPERS smiud MAGAZ NBN
at club rates. Time, trouble “ nd expenre saved hysub-
scriving tnrough ths Re k. M untain subscriptin
aveocy, which furrishes upy 1 ajer, (excrpt !ocal) pub-
lished in th United Siates, vu:ical ins rum-ots,s we
inZ mach nes of all kinds. ch on 08, frames, ~ewin
macline needles and atiach: enis a1 .eduec.d prie ~.
will a 80 fornish books of all kinds at lo . est prices.

Rocky Yountain stereoscopicViews

a “pecialty. Don’t ai! 1o wiite at oncs fo. ourcirculars,
Ageuts ¢an u akebigmo.ey - Add-ees
JAME - TORKENS, Evans, Colo.

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT.

BOSTON, MASHS,
The La: Ob aod Best Family ewtpaper
{n New Emd. ?m-i :hb epecial rafarence 5:&.
sried tastes and requiremenis of the homse cirole, Al
the forelxn and local news published promptly.
Dally Transoript, 810 por a.oum, o sdvance,
Datly Traasoripe, 810 por a..3um, 1o advs
L (5copies to ons address) $7.5
peraon m, in sdvanoce.
SEND FOR SAMPLE COPY*

MAKE HENS LAY.

An English Vetarinary Surgeon and Chem! t_pow
traveling in thise untry, s.9s that most o1 ke Hirse
and Cattie Posderssold here are worthless tinsh. He
#ays that heridaa’s Co: ditt-.n Powders are ahsoln &!
pure and immensrly valuable, “othing onearth wi
wake b-ns lay lite Sheridan’s G ndition Powners.
Doee oue traspoonful t-onapla of 8cld cvery-
where, or sent by mail fur eigh!

1.8, JOHNSON & 00.,

SAFONIFIER

Is the Old Relisble Concentrated Lye
FOR FAMILY SOAP MAKING.

recticns sorompanyinrg each can for making Hard,
Sont ned Tollet Sonp QUICKLY, :

IT I8 FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

with (so called) Cuncentrated
uﬂ?ﬁ?ﬂ‘&w’w wnh(-thﬂlﬂn..‘ won’.
make

sosp. -
SAVE MONEY.ANDBUY THE

SAPONIFIER

. ... MADEBLTHE . .. .
Pennsylvan a Sait Manuf'g Co.
PHILADRLPHIA.

& P.N.U. No, 39.

$&" When writing 10 sdverticers ¢on’t fel
10 say you saw the ndvertisementin this psper




