
Nameless. 

The Brimmer Run ie on the traes 
And if t a path is shady; 

You sit within the porch to read, 
A very dainty Jaay. 

And is't a poem tna-es yoij grave, 
Or just an old love-et5ry / 

Ofitfaiafen bright, and valiant knight 
"Who rides away to glory f 

I know the kind of story well: / 
The maiden's hair 1b golden, . . 

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

They make their vows by moonlight,dcar 
In language, rather stilted, 

And tl)$n she pines alone for. month), 
Anil wonders if she's jilted. 

But he comes gaily back, to find / 
She is of maids the truest, 

And lowlier far than maidens are 
With even eyes the bluest— 

Notlovlier, sweet, than you to-daf, 
With Bunshine 011 your bower, 

A leafy nook, in which you look 
Theory fairest flower. 

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

Perhaps it's just as well I can't— 
Indeed, I do not doubt it. 

A pretty ptcture, dear, you mgke, 
And in my heart I'll frame i<; 

I do not know what your cal'ed, 
And so I cannot nameit. 

THE STOSE-C L ITERS STOBY. 

He was whistling over his work, care
less, from lftng custom, ot the solemD 
signifiv ance of the letters be was cutting 
in the white marble. The June sun wits-
nearly at the end of the day's journey, 
sinking slowly to rest upon the bosom of 
the broad Atlantic, whose waves washed 
tl e shores of the little seaport town of 
Monkton. A stranger, handsomely dress
ed in gray, with large, lustrous brown 
eyes, came to the twice that wa* 
around the yard wher« the stone-cutter 
woiked, and. read the lettering, almost 
completed, upon the tomlisfone: 

HlRAM GOLDBY, 
Aged 35. 

LOST AT SEA, JANUARY, 1866. 
The last six was nearly completed. A 

strange pallor gath red for a moment 
upon ti.e stranger's face and then be 
drew a loDg, deep breath and said: 

"Is not ten years a lonsr time to be 
cutting letters on a tombstone, friend?" 

uEh, sir?" 
The stone-culter looked, shaded his 

eyes with his brown hand, as he turned 
his face to the setting sun. 

"This is 1876." was the giave reply, 
''and Hiram Goldby has been then years 
tinder the waves.'' 

"Well sir, that's the question—is he 
there?" 

"Is he there? Yonr stone tells us he 
is and h>»s been for ten years." 

"Yes, sir, so it does—so it does. And 
yet she has ordered it. She cam* over a 
week or so back with a worried look upon 
her sweet face that I have never seen any
thing but patient in the long years, ana 
she said to me: 'You may cut a stone, 
Davy,' she says, 'and put it up in the 
churchjard, and I don't want to we it 
I'll pay you whatever you choose to ask. 
Davy,' she says, 'but he's not dead and 
don't want a tombstone.' 'Lor, num.' 
says I, he'd a turned up all these years if 
he was not dead.' But she shoc k her 
pretty head, the prettiest I ever seen, iir. 
and she said : 'My heart never told lie 
fiat he was dead, Davy, and I'll nevtr 
believe it till my heart tells me so.' " 

'•Uis sweetheart?" questioned the 
stranger. 

"His wife, sir—his loviog, faithful wife, 
that s had poverty, find 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 lor seven 
.ong years, trying to win her. Then he 
s aid that she was fiee even if Hiram came 
back." 

'•Enoch Arden," muttered the stranger. 
"What di<1 you say, sir?" 
"Nothing, nothing. What answer did 

the widow make, Mr. Miles?" 
" ' If Hiram's dead,' said she, 'I'm his 

faithful wife.' "Maybe you are from the 
city, sir, and haven't heard the story of 
our Pearl?" 

"What stoiy is that?" 
"Well, sir, it's been told many times, 

more particularly in the last year, but 
yo^'ie welcome to what I know of it 
There, that six is done, and IT leave the 
Scripture text till morning. If you'll 
come to the gateway and ake a seal on 
some of the stones, I'll tell you, that is if 
you care to hear it." 

"I do care," was the grave Teply; "I 
want very much to hear the story." 

"Maybe you're somt kin to thi Pearl 
of Monkton—that's what they call Mrs. 
Goluby hereabouts. It's a matter of 
thirty-three years back, sir, that there 
was a wreck off Monkton rocks, that you 
•can see from here, sir, now tide's low. 
•Cruel mcks they are, and many a wreck 
they ve seen, the more the pity. You see 
tthem, sir?1' 

'•I 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 Qoldby 
found her on the rocks. He was a boy of 
twelve years, strong and tall, and he 
carried the child in ' his arms to hifj 
mother. You may see the cottage, sii, 
the s ;cond white one on the side of the 
hill." 

"I see it." 
" Well, Hiram took the baby there, and 

Mrs. Goldby WHS the same as a mother to 
it—a good woman, God bless her soul— 
the Widow Goldby." 

''Is she dead, then?" 
" Aye, sir, 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 ot 
money. But never would Hiram or the 
widow sell them, putting them up care
fully in case the ch.ld was ever looked 
ior. She was that pretty, sir, and that 
dainty, that everybody called her Pearl, 
though she was not like our girls, but 
afraid, always deadly afraid of the sea. 
I have seen her clench her mite of a band 
and strike at it, for she had a bit of a 
temper in her, though nothing to harm. 

" When Hiram made his first voyage, 
for they were all seafaring men here
abouts, and there was nothing fir a lad to 
do but ship, the Pearl was just a little 
washed out lily, a fretting until he came 
home again. And it was so whenever he 
went, tor they were sweethearts from the 
firot time ho nestled her "baby face on 
hia breast, when he picked her up 
from the* wreck. She was sixteen when 
they were married," as new as we could 
guess; Hiram was a nun of twenty-four. 
She prayed him to stay at home then, and 
he stayed a year, but he fretted for the 
sea, and he went »gain, thinking, I s'pose, 
that his wife would get used to it, as well 
as all wives hereabouts must do. But 
she never did-never. It wasjuat piti
able to see her go about, white as a corpse, 
•when Hiram went away, never looking 
at the sea without a shudder like a death 
•chill. All through tho war it was"just 
awful, for Hiram enlisted on board a 
man o'-war* and Pearl was just a shadow 
'when be came home the last time." 

"After the war?" 
"Yes, sir but he made no money 

•of any account, add - so went away 
again, after staying at home a-long spell. 
"Well, he never came Sack. 'Twasn't no 
manner of use a telling Pearl he was lost; 
she'd just shake her pretty head and say: 
*He'U come back.' Not a mite of mourn
ing wonld she wear, even after his own 
mother gave him up and went ir black; 
tor, sir, it stands to reason he's dead 
yearn ago."' < 

"It looks so,f 
"Of coarse it does; nobody else doubts-

it but Mrs. Goldbpfe. last »wordfr were-*-* 
'I'm going to meet Hiram,' and th»y sav 
the dying know. But even then that 
didn't make Pearl think so. She wore 
mourning for her who liad been the only 

other she knowed of, but not weeds 
otds was for widows, she said, and she 

didn't a widow." , . 
"But the stone?" 

j "Well, sir, I'm coming to that. A year 
ago. sir, a fine gentleman from France 
came here bun ting, for a child, last on 
this coast. - He'd hearc( of Pearl by hag-
pen chances, if there ie 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?" 
"He tried to. He toidiier of a splend-

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 
rich and lonely. He begged his child to 
go, but she would not. 'Hiiaui will come 
here for. me,' she said, 'and he must find 
me where he left me.'" 

"On what has she lived?" 
"Sewing, sir, mostly. 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 nothing. But 
there'8 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 his 
fortune and the grand house in New 
York. But she'll not go, sir, she'll die 
here, waiting for Hiram, who'll never 
come." 

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 eian 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 chiefs daughter, who was in 
the coils of a hugh snake, and the chief re 
leased him. More than that he gave him-
ciioice spices and woods and. sent him 
aboard the first passing ship. So 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 coil
ing there at sunset, heard the story of 
iiis life from the lips of a man cutting his 
tombstone." 

Not a word spoke Davy. Standing 
erect, he siezed an immense sledge ham
mer, and with powerful blows from strong, 
uplifted arm, dashed the e 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 t etter work in my life 
thaD I've done in the last five minutes, 
Hiram. Go home, man, and make Pearl's 
heart glad. She 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. So she toid me to 
cut it, but says, 'Don't put dead upon it, 
Davy—put lost at sea; for Hiram's lost, 
out he'll be tonnd and rome back to me. 
She never looked at it, Hiram, never. And 
there's not an hour, nor hasn't been for 
ten. years, that she hasn't been looking for 
you to come back. Go to her, man, and 
the Lord's blessing be upon both of you.' 

So, grasping the hard, brown uand. 
Hiram Gol iby took the path to the little 
white cottage where he had been bora 
forty-five years before.' The sun had set 
and the darkness was gathering, but a 
little gleam of light streamed from the 
w'oidow of his cottage. He drew near 
sofiiy, and standing on the seat of the 
poarch, looked over the ha 1 curtain into 
thfi neat bur poor sitting room. 

It was not the grand house. Pearl's 
heritage in New York, but Pearl herself 
was there. A slendtf woman, with a 
pale, sweet face, and black hair smoothly 
banded and gathered into rich braids at 
the back oi her shapely head. Her dress 
with a plain dark one, vith white ruffles, 
cuffs and IK apron. 

She had been sewing, but her work was 
put aside, and presently »he came to the 
open window and threw iside the curtain. 
She did not «ee the tall figure drawn 
closely against the wall in the narrow 
poarch, but her dark eyes looked mourn
fully toward the sea, glinmering in the 
half light. 

"My darling 1" she whispered, "are you 
dead, and has your spirit come to take 
mine where we shall part to more?" 

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

She stretched out her arms over the 
low window sill, and a lowvoice answered 
her • "Pearl! Pearl 1" 

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 soft lips to his; "I always 
wake when you move." 

"But now," he said, "you are already 
awake See, Pearl, your trust was heav
en-given. It is myself, your fond, true 
husband, little one, who will never leave 
you again." 

"It is true! You have come!' .. She 
cried at last, bursting into a torrent of 
happy tears. "I knew you were not dead. 
You could not be dead and my heart hot 
tell me." It was long before they^could 
think of anything bus the happiness'of a 
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 hpppy face, and 
she bustled about the room preparing 
supper. 

"Supper for two!" she cried gleefully. 
The grand old house in New York is 

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 Dayy's tale 
of the evening 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 us; for Hiram Goldby was 
lost at sea, sure enough, but hei was not 
dead, and he came to her taithful love ss 
she alwavs aid bo would." 

r The Long and the Short of It. 

A Practical Sweetheart. 

A nice young man employed in the 
Kansas Pacific office resolved 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 dollais upon the 
soles of the shoes, and at his request the 
clerk put a receipted bill for five dollar* 
into 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 was con
vinced that her lover had been cheated in 
the purchase .of such a pair of shoes at 
that price. She decided to go and change 
the shoes and obtain a 'batter bargain. 
Yesterday she appeared in the store and 
selected a pair of shoes, price $3 50, and 
politely requested the clerk to take back 
the shoes for which she said her husband 
had paid five dollars. The receipted bill 
W88 produced in proof, and the-boot man 
found it impossible to go "behind the re
turns." The smart girl took fcer $3.50 
pair of shoes, and obtained $1.50 in 
money, and went home happy and satis
fied. The boot seller sent a bill for three 

.dollars to the young man, who promptly 
paid the difference, but. he thinks that 

.girLa.little too smart for Mm.—Kama* 
City Timet. 

Fairbanks & Co., scale manufacturers, 
already get three gold medals at Paris. 

u Tis the curioua-est thing!" 
Along inthe early .spring, when the 

plow had turned the moist brown earth 
open to the sun. Mother Crinkle's heart 
was stirred-within her. The oddest lit
tle woman she. It was >s if she had ex 
"haled: and- all left was a trim, scant 
dress, with a. crook in the baok, a tidy 
neckerchiet a^d 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 
stirred within her when the earth was 
new? 

For scores of years, every single year, 
when this strange old planet had whirled 
around into its spring-time, Mother 
Crinkle had dug ana hoed and raked 
over her beloved garden-patch, and 
drawn her seed bags from the topmost 
sell, aqd had sown and/planted the seeds 
in the hills and straight rows waiting. 
And then bad watched and cared for, and 
weeded and watered, and guarded from 
bug and beetle, until at last, jwhen 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. 

Thenshe folded her hands and was 
glad. And the garden-earth was glad, 
because it wanted to rest. 

' Tis the curious-est thing," she 
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 bung 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 out a banner or two; 
while at its feet the astors stood ready 
to grieve out their stary blue eyes. Eve
rything, tike the corn, was finished 
and waiting. 

Even Mother Crinkle's busy hands 
were stayed; or she would never have 
paused to say, *'Tis the curious-est thing." 

Mother Crinkle sat in the door. As 
she spoke, Joey, the mottled cat, rubbed 
fondly against her; and Shep, the dog, 
lazily winked off a fly and looked up 
into her face; and the chickens stopped 
to listen, and the boy Ned turned from 
his Jack-o'-lantern to hear; while the 
maiden, leaning against the tence, turned 
her graceful young head. For all wanted 
to know what was curious to Mother 
Crinkle, as she sac looking down across 
her garden-beds. And she told tnem. 

" Last spring, dears, I planted that bed 
with seeds—the costliest seed in all the 
seed-book, with the greatest, longest 
name and the beautitulest 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 only know—I 
don't), one single squash seed had got in
to my nice ground, and it came up, ana 
it grew, and it grew, and grew, till it 
spread all over eyervthing and went over 
the fence-top besides. Then it blessom-
ed, and the squasnes set an' set; and 
then they grew, until'I thought 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 to come! So 
you see, my children, how the llrst is 
last and the last first; an' there 
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 shart 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 into a tin jar a few nights 
ago at the residence of W. T. Chandler, 
Beaver Valiey, Del., was the maddest of 
all, but happiiy he was not mad from an 
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 large 
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 series of 
gymnastics that made more noise than 
half a dozen dogs. He tugjjed at the can 
with bis feet, he snorted ana sneezed and 
would have growled if he could; he rolled 
over on his back, stood upon bis bind 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, jairmed 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 hort de com
bat, legs upwards. By this time Mr 
Chandler had so far recovered from the 
tears engendered by the terrible racket 
below, that he ventured from his bed to 
see what was the matter. Opening 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 consideration, 
he grasped the situation and boldly went 
out and grasped that tin can, and with a 
dexterous fffort he threw the fuzzy end 
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. . ' • 

At the Soda Fountain. 

Hand in hand they entered and stood 
before the machine, gazing wonderingly 
at its beauties, when the bustling vender 
of the "effervescent," with his hand on 
the valve, in his unctuous tones de
manded, uWhat kind of syrup?" This 
was something "Jake" evidently wasn't 
prepared for, but he took in the situation 
at a u lance, and determining not to ap 
pear ignorant, in a tone which implied as 
strong as any thing could imply that the 
b. v. aforesaid knew hia business, and 
could fit out any pair 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 aint par
ticular." Down goes the valve, and the 
bottom of Jake's glass is filled with lemon-
syrup, that being the cheapest, while the 
b. with his most winning smile, turns 
to the owner of the little finger mentioned 
pbove, and propounds the same query. 
No* the gentle Creature had heard the 
query-when addressed to Jake, and won
dered thereat, but was reassured by the 
answer as she had caught it though why 
she had smiled at it at the time wes.rath-
er puzzling; but now, when it was put to 
herself̂  she hesitated, stainmered. 
blushed crimson, and finally, with a sly 
glance at Jake, blurted out; "Lguess PH 
take a" tickler, too." The b. v. disap
peared under the counter for two or three 
minutes, during which a strange sort of 
noise, as of a subdued earthquake, was 
heard from that direction, after which he 

was seen to hurry to-the rear of the Btoie, 
ana a boy shortly appearing, took his 
position at the soda apparatus. 

Fortyf Less One. 

BY JAMES RICHARDSOK. 

Over by th. tangled thicket, 
Where the level meets the hill, 

Where the inealy alder bushes 
Crowd around the ruined mill. 

Where the thrushes whistle early. 
Where the midges love to play. 

Where the nettles, tall and stinging, 
: Guard the vine-obstructed way, 

Where the tired brooklet lingers 
In a quiet little pool, 

; Mistress Salmo Fontinalis 
Keeps a very private school.. 

Forty little speckled beauties 
Come to learn of (ier, each dav, • 

How to climb the foaming rapids, 
Where-the flashing sunbeams play, 

How to navicrate the eddies, ' 
How to sink and how to rise, 

How to watch for passing perils, 
How to leap forpaesinjf flies, 

When to play upon the surface, 
When beneath the stoneB to hide,' 

All the secrets of the water, 
Air brouk learning, true and tried. 

"That's a good-for-nothing Bkipper;" 
."That's a harmless yellow-bird;" 

"That's the flicker of the shine, 
When the alder leaves are stirred;" 

"That's the shadow of a cloudlet." 
"That's a squirrel come to dvink;" 

"Thai's look outforhim, my darlingsl 
He's a fierce and hungry mink;" 

"That'6 the ripple on the water, 
When the winds the wavelets stir;" 

"That—snap quick, my little heartiesi 
That's a lucious grasshopper." 

So the clever Mistress Salmo 
ftives her counsel, day by day, 

Teaching all the troutly virtues, 
All life's lessons grave and nay. 

Weil she knows tie flashing terror 
Of King Fisher's sudden fall 1 

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 hishl 

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

What was that which passed so quickly, 
With a Blender shade behind? 

What is that which stires the alder, 
When no ripple tells of wind? 

What sends Mistress Salmo darting 
Underneath the ston es in fear ? 

Crying, "Hide) ourselves, my darlings, 
Our worst enemy is near!" 

; "I am bound to understand it," 
Savs one self prtmd speckle-side; 

"Wheu I see the danger's real, 
Then if need be, I can hide.?' 

Bo he waits alone and watches, 
Sees the shadow Bass again, 

Sees a fly drop on the water, 
Dashes at it, miirht and main, 

"Missed it! W« 11," he says, "I never! 
That's the worst jump made to-day! 

Here another comes now for it!" 
SplaBh! He's in the air—to stay! 

When the alders cease to tremble. 
Silence comes and sun-glints shine, 

Mistress Salmo Fontinalis, 
Calls the roll—just thirty-nine! 

St. Nicholas for July. 

.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. 

So live that when thy summons comes 
you won't fear the constable who serves 
it on you. 

A doctor enioys 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 
—-jBoston Globe. 

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.—Oin-
einnati Saturday Night. 

Any man pays too much for his whistle 
when he has to wet it fifteen or twenty 
times a day.—Saturday Nigltf. 

We are never more deceived than when 
we mistake gravity for greatness, solem
nity for science, or pomposity for erudi
tion. 

There is a sort of constructive consola
tion in thinking that a great many peo 
pie will freeze to death next winter.-
N. O. Picayune. 

An audience cannot be too thankful 
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 
giving him knowledge than he was to 
his father for life. 

See how the little busy bee improves 
each shining minute :how gayly lights he 
on your nose 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
tion of raelevolence. 

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

Early to bed and early to rise makes a 
man healthy, wealthy and wise; but early 
to ryes 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 enemy were distri
buted like prize money—the largest part 
to the higher ranks. 

How sturdily. English was the declara
tion of Cobbett: "I speak not only that 1 
can be understood, but so that I cannot 
be misunderstood." 

Cider may be a goodtemperance drink, 
but 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.— BilUngs. 

All the lavorite 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 
country. One can tell the approach of 
spring and fall by the" number of men 
who shake hands with him and pick out 
the fat offices they hanker to fill. 

If tbe 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 
he didn't miss making a fool of himself 

Young man, perhaps yu had better be 
amunky than a philosopher; if yu play 
the munky well, mankind will look upon 
themselves ai superior to yu, and toss yu 
haffi and quarters, but if yu play the 
philosopher they will konsider yu 
superior to them, and shun yu ackordinly. 
—Billings. 

How funny! If you see .a merchant 
studying up tbe sailing days of foreign 
steamers, you form a high opinion ol his 
business; but if a cashier does it you 
draw your deposit from his bank ia-
stanter.—LovseU, Counter. 

No man can go down into tbe dungeon 
ot his experience and hold the torch of 
truth to all the dark chambers and hid
den cavities, and not come up with a 
shudder and a chill as he thinks of the 
time when he undertook to talk politics 
with the deat old tather ot hia first sweet
heart while the girl was present. 

.. At, one of the Whitehall Sunday shcools 
a teacher was instructing'her class about 
the prophets. She finally put -the ques-
tiof, "Why don't we. have the prophets 
how?" and asked the bov who could 
answer it to hold up hia right hand  ̂ A 
little band of a aix-year old boy quickly 
weiitiip. "Well, my little man* ' wby it 
it we do not hare prophets now?" "Be
cause, ma'am, my papa says the time* are 
so hard, and so many men have gone in
to selling goods, that profits are knocked 
higber'n Gilderoy's kite." The lad waa j 85 cts. a bottle. 

immediately presented with a gum-drop, 
and told to go out and play.—Whitehall 
1 tmes. J * 

, Franklin's Influence. 

"Bee here, old woman," Harry ob
served, with his eyes intentlv fixed on a 
"Poor Will's Almanac" of 1887. 
• "Now, what is it?"said Mrs. Archi
bald, without removing her hand from 
the pie dough. . 
. " Why, that great and good >;.an, Ben-
jamen Franklin, who writ into this alma
nac afore you wasi born,says: "Never 
argue at home,'" 

" Of course not. An v fool might know 
that." " 

" But it's a good idea of him, not
withstanding." 
. " No, 'taint. ^ I knowed that much afore 
your old Benjamen Franklin \\as ever 
thought of." 
. "Then, why don't you try it on once 
in a while?*' 

"Try what on?" 
" Not arguing at home,' 
" Who's arguing, I'd like to know." 
'• Why. you are." 
u I ain't." 
"You are." 
"Iain't; you are; ain't; 'yar; ain't; 

'yar; ham't-'yar-hain't-'yar-hain't." 
"You, Martha, she screamed, "wherc's 

that poker? What on the face of the 
airth's the reason everything in the house 
is out of the road when it can do the most 
good?" 

Henry made a break for the door, but 
she saw the movement, and grabbing up 
a piece of dough as big as 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 
an 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 
breakfast 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 
Martha 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"— 
JEaston (Pa.) Free Press. 

A Careful Darkey. 

Last Saturday was the champion rainv 
day of the season, and when Uncle Josh 
bought a big umbrella, the merchant re
marked that it was a good investment the 
colonel was making. ~ 

"Yes, sab, me'n Anarky's been a-want-
ing a rumbcrilla for a long time. An' I 
wish you'd please do it up keerfnlly, an' 
wrap a heap o' paper round it.so it won't, 
git wet." | 

"What! Wrap it up? Why, I think ! 
you'd better open it and keep yoursell 
dry." 

"No, sah! Dat rumbrella's for me'n 
Anarkv to take to meetin' in clear wed-
der. Ketch Joshway Jyars paym'dollar n 
half for a rumberilla, an' den letlin' it 
get wel in dis po'in down lain!" 

The London Lancet says a blow on the 
ear has often ruptured the drum, and 
warns parents against boxing children's 
ears. You can get more music out of a 
child by applying the slipper a couple ol 
feet below the "drum.'"—Norristown 
Herald. 

CHEW 
'1 lie Celebrated 
"Matchless " 

Wood Tag Plug 
; ' TOBAOOO 

'JL SB PI0K=5B T0BA000 COMPAIT/, 
New York. Boston and Chicago. 

A»o(nn iF<it Shut Ri da<«d. 
H. A. KUFUB. dealer in dry-goods. Wood 

hull, 111., writes BOTANIC MBDIOINBCO., Buf
falo, N. Y., June 22d, 1878: "Gentlemen— 
Please find enclosed for which send me, 
by express, Anti-Fat. 1 have taken one bottle 
and 1 lost five and one-quarter pound*." 

Rheumatism is the most painful and most 
troublesome disease that afflicts humanity. It 
comes when we least expect it and when we 
have no time to br interviewed by it. Tbe 
only reliable 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 presented if people would use a lit
tle common sense; but they will not. They 
rathea take Parson's Purgative Pills, becarse 
one is dose. 

To cleause and whiten the teeth, to sweeten 
the breath, use Brown's Camphorated Sapona
ceous Dentifrice. Twentv-five rents a bottle. 

IHPORT surit/>•..—farutfri, Vaml 
lies and Other* ban paiobitaano Remedy equal to X>r 
TOBIAM VENETIAN LINIMENT for the cure of 
Cholera, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Croup, oollo and 8ea-
•ioKness, take • Internally—<it Is perfectly harmless; 
see oath a compaoylng each bottle) and ex ernaUy for 
Cbronic Rheumaiism, Headache, Toothache, Sore 
Throat, Outs, Kurns, Swe Hags, Bruises, Mosquito 

P»lns In Limbs, Back and l hest. The 
VENETIAN IJNIMENT was introducod In 181?. and 
no one who has need It but continues to do so many 
s<atlnff, If it was Te Do] an> a Bottle they wonld not 

,ut" Thousands of Certificates can be seeo 
at the Oepot, speaking of l s .wond rful curative 
properties. Sold by the Druggists at 40 eta, Depot 4* Wnp'ti St. Now York 

\>^FREE 
IN THE 

900,000 *ere« tak«n in four mnnthi br 8&.000 pesDls. Good climate, toil, water. Mid buil.Jlur itnne. and rood «o. 
olety. Addrcu, S. J. Glluore, Laud Com'r. Sslius, Kansas. 

C O N S U M P T I O N ,  

BBOJTOHITIS, OBXKBAlr DEBILITY. 

O A U T I O N 1  jr HYPOPHOSPHITE8—FELLOWS1 &bMPQVjn> 8 
or HTPOPHOSPHITHS. 

As thin preparation <i»ntlrely different in Its com 
bir ation and eff cts fr m all f ther remedies! called 
Hypuphoaphites, the pobl car • caotlo ed that the gen
uine hast e n»me of Fellows ft Co. blown on tbe bot
tle. The slffiiature of the invent >r, Jame I. Fellows, 
Is written wiih red ink aoross e ch label, and on the 
yeilow wrapper <n water ma?k, which Id seen by hold
ing tbe paper bafore the li^ht, 

FELLOWS' HYPO PHOSPHITES 
Is ndap-.ed for diseases which are produced by loss o 
Ner ou8 power, and consequent muscular relaxation viz.: 

Consumption Bron hltl«, Asthma. Whooping Couch, 
Aphonia, • ough. Nervousnes* Mentu Depression 

<'ur*lgia, E lil'ptlc fits, 8t. Vitus* Dance. Nervous 
Debi ity. Chronic Diarrhoea, Leurhorioea, Feve- at d 
Ague, M»ra*mu-. Dyspepsia, Dipth retic prostration; 
Diseases produc dhjo e taxing the Mtnri, by Grief or 
Anxtntt, by Uapld Oro*th. by i;hl d-bearing, Ac., 4c. 

JKnvlronerl Willi oanser. 

The dweller or temporary sojourner in a 
auUarious region of country is environed with 
•lander. Brsides Inhaling at every breath an 
atuio-tphere sa'urated wiih an infectious poi-
non, he also urinks wat< r which is in most in-
stnnies likewise impregnated with the fever 
tud a true breeding miasmata. If a bilious tub-
ject, deficient 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
larial disease. But this danger may be safely 
encountered with the assistance of Hostetter's 
Stomach Bitters, which completely nullifies 
the atmospheric virus, and neutralizes the 
c instituents of m insma-iainted water. This 
benign antidote to disease eradicates and pre
vents fevers of an intermittent and bilious 
remittent type, besides effecting a thorough 
and permanent reform of those enfeebled or 
irregular conditions of the systems which 
invite not only malaria, but other diseases 
equally to be dreaded. 

Two Koted 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 as a scoun
drel who will rob the grave of t'le dead. But 
there are two noted grave robbers in the 
country, so far from being the subjects of the 
people's wrath, are universally lauded for 
their virtues. The reason is plain. While the 
former class steal the dead bodies of »ur loved 
ones to submit them to the dissecting 
knife, these only rob the graves to restore the 
living victims to our hearts and homes. 
Their names—Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical 
Discovery and Pleasant Purgative Pellets—are 
household words the world over. The£tolden 
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. 

Old age does not prevent you from being 
cured of your Heart Disease. Mr. Thompson 
says: 

UI have had Palpitation of the Heart for 
ten years Two years ago I had a paralytic 
shock; since then I have been troubled veiy 
much worse. I found no reliff until I had 
used Dr. Grave's HEART REGULATOR I 
have used it for four months; tbe palpitation 
has entirely left me. I was so bad at times 
that I could not breathe freely, and used to 
have a faint, sinking feeling; was so bad that 
I could not sleep, and had to get up and 
walk around in order to get breath. I feel 
entirely well of all my heart troubles, and 
would advise all afflicted with Heart Disease 
to use it. I am seventy years of age, and 
live in Bakersville. JAMES THOMPSON, Man
chester, N. H." 

Send your name to F. E. INGALLS, Concord, 
N. H., for a circular containing a list of testi
monials of cures, Ac. 

Dr. Giaves' HEART REGULATOR is for 
sale by all druggists at 50 cents aud $1 per 
bottle. 

CLOCK WORK IS NOT more regular than 
the liver, the stomach, and the tiowels when 
tbey are out in order with D*. MOTT's VEGE
TABLE LIVER PILLS, a supremely effective and 
safe alterative, cathartic a<id blood depurent 
which promotes thorough bilious secretion, a 
regular habit of body, 60und digestion and 
nervous tranquilly. It is the best possible 
substitute for that terrible drug, mercury. 
For sale by all Druggists. 

Award* t<> Am-rlca at Parii. 
. The cable announces most of the prizes won 
at Paris. The Howe Seale Co must feel sat
isfied with their share. They take thn gold 
medal (the highest aw rd). the silver medal in 
<lass 68 (the only a war-1 to a-y £cale manu
facturer), and the brmize medal in class 61 (the 
highest iu that class). 

From 8. M. Pett-ngill, Salisbury, Mase.—I 
have sold more boxes of GRACE'S SALVE during 
the last four months than of any other like 
preparation in ray store; in fact it is the 
only 8alve tor which there is any sale. This 
bespeaks the confidence of the public in its 
virtues and is in my opinion a valuables recom
mendation of its healing propurties. 

Fcbbuias SealH. 
Numerous foreign governments, as Russia, 

Cuba, Siam, Japan, etc., have adopted the 
Fairbanks Standard Scales for government 
use. and in the last four years only, our own 
government, in the Post-Offlk-e, War and Treas
ury Departments, have bought over 11,000. 

CeU<K« Ula(rahrrad. 
Take ono cup of .batter and lard melted to

gether, add one cup Nfew Orleans molasses: 
stir into this one cup each Of sugar and cola 
water, two large teaspoonfuls ginger, two 
eggs beaten, ana fonr cups of flour, having ip 
it three large' teaspoonfuls DOOLKT'» YBAST 
POWDER. Bake in moderately hot oven. 

For upwards of thirty years Mrs. WINS-
LOW8 SOOTHING STROP has been used 
for* children with never failing-success. It 
correcst acidity of the stomach, relieves wind 
| colic, regulates the bowels, cures dysentery 
' diarrhoea, whether arising from teething or 
other causes. An old ana well-tried remedy. 

JtoUhlUhed 18SS. 

MEFICFT A Ty-p-p'R* 

Gargling Oil Liniment 
Yellow Wrapper for Animal and White for 

Human Flesh. 
IS GOOD FOR 

an(* Scalds, Sprains and Bruises, 
Chilblains, Frost Bites.Stringhalt, Windfalls, 
Scratches or Grease, Foot Rot in Sheen, 
Chapped Hands, Foundered Feet, 
Flesh Wounds, Roup in Poultry, 
Externa) Poisons, Cracked Heels, 
Sand Ci-acks, Epizootic, 
Galls of all kinds, Lame Back, 
Sitfast, Ringbone, Hemorrhoids or Files. 
Poll Evil, Toothache,-
Swellings, Tumors, Rheumatism, 
Garget in Cows, Spavins, Sweeney, 
Cracked Teats, Fistula, Mange, 
Callous, Lameness, Caked Breasts, 
Horn Distemper, Sore Nipples, 
Crownscab, Quittor, Curb, Old Sores, 
Foul Ulcers, tarcy, Corns, Whitlows, 

B Abccss of the Udder, Cramps, Boils, 
Swelled Legs, Weakness of the Joints 
Thrush, Contraction of Muscles. 

Merchant's Ganrlln? Oil is the standard 
Liniment of the United States. Large size, 

?l i ;  m e d i u m ,  50c; small, 25c. Small size fcr 
amily use, 25c. Manufactured at Lockport, 

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

JOHN HODGE, Ser'y. 
1 

ANTI-LEAN.*  
e Great JPattf nlnsr Remedy and Blood 
HX greatest modical discovery f the fo r 

da i'ir'he h-ulthy adiposescvp**- •" 
ng si' " ' 1'the body. 

UlilfOKlS. 4 FTJitt. 
It will sp- edly ia reive healtny fl»sh an . muscle. It 

will Increase the vital nower. It wiil stop tendency to 
emaciation. It will give an appetite. It w 11 reg n«r-
ate th»whole system. It v tal!ses the blood, supply 
lng'neb ingredleiito as maybe required. It promotes 
vgorln the organs »hl< h epem for health on -he 
lnvolunta y muscular notion, viz: the Liver, 1 ung« 
Heart, istomsch an<l (-ealtals. ItwUi cure Consump
tion. It will cure Fever atd Ague, Oentral Debility 
and Nervous Probtr <<ton. 

An endless ch "In of good effects follows the rse of 
Dr. Judse's ANTI-LEAN, ar<d we are '*(e in sav lap, 
from a long experience lo medioine, its virtues are Dot 
poss-etsed by any other c- mbinat<on This has been 
used in my pracrlco Mir years, and has not in a dcgle 
instance f&'le ' when used as directed. It will All a 
want long felt, tberc never having Leen an article of 
this kind oefore offered to the pu llc. 

It ban been demo strxted, snd proved beyond ali 
doubt, taat on a pf st-mortrm examination of Different 

ed in life, i 
It ban been demo strxted, snd proved beyond al 

aation of 
pprso i s advanced in life, and who have dle>l *rom an 
affer ion < t some • therorsaulo d seas* than Oon-ump-
t on t at at <-ertaln periods of life they were afflloteri 
wit' tnberrulosls.'T pu monary consumption, and have 
rrO vered y an Incnw e of ad cose tia<>ae of flesh, aud 
cor equently formed a oieatrix 1 the lung, and arres'-
td 11 tubercular depo it, snd saving the healthy tUsue 

- mu ous membrane o' the lpngs, has restored 
ussnd* who have llv-d to a good ol-! age. 
rice pnr fiottli. F rsae by all dregg'sts, ka a«ti*aM nn vAAa'nt. nf , .*>4AO en't by express on rece'pt of > rice. 

- 1c CO.. Proprietors, 
t. nt 
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1ST. MUL 

GLOBE,  

Daily and Weekly. 

THE DAILY GLOBE 

Is a Morning Paper, 
Containing Fall Associated Press Dispatches 
and all the NewB of the dav. It is sent b; 
mail postpaid, without the Sonday edition, 
(Six Papers per Week) for 

60 Cents Per Month. 
With the Sonday Edition (Seven Papers 

Per Week,) 

70 Cents Per Month. 

m. 

XargHtndB«t Paper La the Stat*. 

ONE DOLLAR PER TEAR, 
Postage. Prepaid. 

The WEEKLY GLOBE ia an Eight-Page 
Paper, Seren -Columns to the Paget making 
a Sheet of Fifty-Six Columns, 

It has Fall Market Reports. 
samfxzb: COP1JS8 FREE. 

Address, 
H. P. HAI.Ii, Publisher, 

tt.IMl.Mlaa. 

Unriralled in Appearance. 
Unparalleled in Simplicity. 
Unsurpassed in Construction 
Unprecedented in Durability. 
Unexcelled in Economy of Fuel. 

Mispnted is tbe BROAD CLAIM of fieiiigtiis 
VE3JY BEST OPERATING, 

QUICKEST SELLING, 
HANDSOMEST AND 

Ever offered to the public. 

MADE ONLY BY 

EXCELSIOR MANUFACTURING CO. 
Wos. 612, 614, 616 Is 613 N. Kain fltM 

ST. LOUIS, MO. 
SOLS 

ADAM DECKER, St. Tail, Minn. 
JANNEY BROS., Minneapolis, Minn. 

WHAT THE 

Chicago Led 

OFFERS FOB. 

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 
LEDGER Eighteen Months to any address, 
Postpaid. This ia a rare opportunity to obtain 
i valuable Family Paper for a long sabscrip 
ion period at a price whioh is onite nominal-

$2 .00  

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 
iJSDGER one year, Postpaid, and an elegant 
set of CORAXOID JEWELBT, consisting of Breast-
Pin, Ear-Ring a, and Cuff-Pins. These arr 
new and very handsome, and are an excellent 
imitation of gennine oorals. Parties receiving 
them will not be disappointed 

$2. oo  

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 
IJSDGEli Six MONTHS, Postpaid, and an ele
gant NICKEL-PLATED, ENGLISH STEEL BABBEL 
U4D CTLINDEB, Sevkn-SHOT REVOLVER. This 
llevolver is first-class in every particular, and 
oannot be bought at retail for leBB than $5.00. 
It will be sent by mail, postage paid, and war-
canted perfect. 

$2.0° 
For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 

LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and a copy of 
"THX FABKEB's FBIEVD akd CALCTDLATOB," tbe 
most useful book ever written for farmers. 

$2.00 
For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 

LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and five beauti
ful CHBOMOS—size from 14x20 to 20x27 Our 
stock of ChromoB is limited, and those wishing 
to take advantage of the above offer should 
remit at onoe. 

For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 
LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and a copy of 
"THE HOKE GUIDE," a book of 160 pages, 
neatly bound in cloth, containing 1,000 practi-
oal recipes and Yinta on Cookery, The House
hold, The Toilet, The Sick-Room, Ac. Thit 
took oontains an unlimited amount of informa
tion which cannot be found in many of the 
higher-prioed publication*. 

$2.0° 
For Two Dollars we will send THE CHICAGO 

LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and a beautiful 
ly-bound volume of Dickens' little Folks, en
titled "Sum." The retail prise of this book 
ait any bookstore ia 91.00. 

$2. oo  

For Two Dollars we will send THX CHICAGO 
LEDGER one year, Postpaid, and an elegant 
SIX-Blabkd POCKET Inn, the retail prioe of 
whioh ia 9L2&. 

<1 Ft nil of tbe above-named artfcJec will be 
•eat. Postpaid, together with the paper u 
above stated, toanyaddreM,ooreoeiptof $2.00 
and w* warrant them all aa represented. 

Address 

LE93f3». China?*, m 

THE G-REAT 

M U S I C  H O U S E  
—or— 

BIER & HOWARD, 
69 East Third Street,Saint tanl, 

We moke spnelal offers ID low prices end easy payment on Pianos and Oigans from oar -

IMMENSE STOCK, 
During the 8tate Pair at 8t,PauL Dont lall to oali •nd gee tHe bargains! " 

Brown's Bronchial Trocoes tor Cloaebs and Coldds. 

A»nt ' Pr 
Sad ay raDT'strg' The Kasrao Delight. 

Igent ' 1 rofi . Sample free. Fied Jone»,Nassau, N. Y. 
~ Il'nuratect Catalogue free. Ad-J dress Great Western Gun Works. Pittetmrg, 

$1^0 ^ a weeiL witfi uar 
jy v m«s & M&pb Goodspoed'flPnh'e House, OfeicAgo 

*9 a day to Agents to sell a Household Article, Address K»>cfe* Marion^Ohio. 

Something New for A^ent^, 
wanted la every village Xddress Box 788, New York. 
Qflf "n WATCH FBEEIO OABD AQTKT8. Bend So. 
U \J 1-1 JJs aipp to 8 B Ht.R.Tr»y,H Y. 

WAMTCfl ^en for one year, to begln work at WMH I CU<1MCe- "alary fair. Buaineaa first class 
"" v MOSITOB GLASS Wo&KtffCxnciBSATijO&xo* 

$7 
A_ da; to ageautc DVHaaingfot %a- tf-rc-
sl«l« Vi*,tor. Terms and outfit F ee. Ad 
dress, P. O. VI. KERY, Aa*ast», Maine 

1+} hewlnu M chine Needles for any Machine sent 
r xjvby0?ajy 35 cte. Address B. F aJjMV.Rt PanJ Minn 

BIG 
»*•* * •—» tfi f t~n<-i' < utflts, « hat costs 4 
rta sei'f rapi-'ly for SO cts araloicnf t»ee. 8. M. FPENCEK. 112 W*ish'n St.. Bo r..ri, M»»s. 

1*3^0(1^ llow lo Hlake It Km 
VDOOvU®^ cot: « YO.VtiU. St l^nla. M*. 

nupf t f t t c  retE 1 only ««• PIAJOH 
U »» U " II <3 reUU 0rice *®0coly8186. Great &r 

in gains. BBATTX.Washington N.J. 

S350 A MONTH—AGENTS WIV ED-30 ,(cst SrlliQj; articles Id tho^^or'd; one ram 
p© 'fe. Adr'sJay EroLeon.Detroit, Mich 

YOUNG MEN; 

Our elegant Case of Peif nu-s, re nil i rice $1 50, will 
b" sen f ee until Ocfcobe 5th, *o one person iD *ach 
'amilt, OO receipt of 15ct for postage. AMOS LAWSON. chemist, Binghamgtoa, N. Y. 

$ 1 fl tfl ^ 1 flftfl ,I,ve8ted ln Wa:i fit, Stocks makes 
VjUU LU tpiUUU fortunespvery month. Book sent 

fre« explaining evt-rvbiDK. 
Addres* BAXT' B A C '..Backers. 17 Wall St., N, Y. 

. earn SiO.o !RlCO a 
r i o T r —  - - ' n i W e a r - . :  v .  r i ' . n - v  f u r 

nished. Address n. Valcn f I n.-. ?>7fcr..-u-r-r..Tn nrc-i-l11<\ Wis. 
Tti'. .^argent 

Bock Bos
ton « ut, i'rice 
Gloti'-in*.' btoro 
Minn ityoUo. 

CIDERS SWEET 
foryenrs, or trmeatat.ou o n bo arrt st-ii at nay de-
lr»d ttnee byuslng cord eNe »*< •»«•. vatlvo Ma

ter a'lor 3 b ls.60 ct.-., 7 bbl .$1. Sent by mai', With 
full dirrctions for and .-ov. to cit-an o d barrels. 
So emanu1'ac-ur W . k F h. Ravenna," V0. 

fcvc, ui S re Hlorijl ot oui p pn t s eel > i e & 
Silver Metillc Violin, G> it-rai d Tja: jo strings t<i any 
one wis ing the astnc . T i y are wa. ;iu ted, ncd will 
not rust. A'co 1 i.icce for o i piec- r fo Si, i.f our 
new hra-s band and orches ra Music- .11 parts• omp eie 
—best in marktt. lluLBhRT bR«_s , Mar.-lia tuwt, la. 

Lightning Letter Writer. 
A fac-slmile cop utdc while writing ori' inal. No ex
tra worK. heape t in use S< nd forci cul&re. Every 
Itusinet-a man wan s it. Agent* sell thun at sight- tor 
territory nd ra'es address CH a(I. A CO . 
R ckf rd. II . 

$1,500 to *3,000 A It Alt. 
A new business for every coui.ty and to« n. Suitable 
ror Agents and dralersof il« kinds. Only f50 o pttal 
needed Eas.-, p easant, perman-nt and respeota.le. 
Address J. B. CHAPMAN, Madisoo, Ind. 

$!0 s $25r,CLr>,T îiovei?ie3 
Illustrated by mall on 
''ataiogue k \7 U LLL L I. X CC appltcationto 
J. H. BUKFOKD'B SONS, Manufacturing Publishers, 

141 to 147 Franklin (Street, Boston, Mass. 
Established nearly fifty yt-ars. 

I*i)r>uu'a 1* l*tll« mike ^ew R'cli 
Blood, apd will com: letely change the blood inthe en-
t re i-yatem in ihree mo ths. Any p-rson who will 
taKe 1 >>ill each night trom 1 to 12 veei-s may bi re-
8 '>rnd to sound h alth. if su> b a thin-r b< nos<t 
hie iSo d e\eiywhere n > f-nt l\v mall for eight lrt er 
otam s 1. S. JoH.\a<-»N SON & Co . Bt>ngt'r, Maine. 

Awarrtcl high's! p ize r.t Ocnieniriil Exposition for 
fine cheating q tihtlci P" ! trreVcnce ni:d hi*ti y char
acter of sweet-: ' 7 tzn'l f/ivri-r. Tl'.c hof l tobacco 
e> a ad a. s i •: :• I'd r"-:- t-H'Ic-mn-'i fs c'ofeljr 
imitated #n lr jrood*. fjTfrw'it Best tfl 
on every pHs S"t'l l-7 r'l Feivl for pample, f r e e  t o  O  A  f V - > . .  * •  .  
A U X I 'HY OF .TlM-

! 

See what r r^oeFcy-
Roee'x Name u riting A Darn
ing At a: bnient fur ewincma-
o >lne»-th« last irre tli veu ion. 
Vlarve oa>-yer fimple! * spec a 
att.-chment for each k'nd <>f 
mai hiae; 1 or ler ne n me »he 
machi e. Piic« $1 As1? a 
t-ewing Machine dele r.\ryf Agsr.tswan ed. R. M. Rosf,1. *^' 
SunB ililing. New York. 11 

HI 

RACES SALVE. 
JONEBVirxts, Mich., Dec. 27, 1877.—Messrs Fowlea 

t sent you 60 iwnts for wo boxes of Grace's Salve. I 
have had two and have used them on an ulcer On my 
foot, and It 1&almost well. Respectfully jours, 

O.J. VAN NESS, 

Price 25 cents a box at all druggists, or sent by mall 
Prepared by WS-TM W. n receipt of 35 cents. 

KflTH LB A KOSN. i Harrison ave., f.o*ton, M&xa. 

DR. CRAIG'S KIDNEY CUBE! 
THK GREAT RKH£»Y FUR 

ALli 
Refer by ape lal P railB«lon to R i r J h,.lUnUn 

V. asiilogton, D. (i 1". Hc»ton M D. ' e*t"ii 
flack.* i o. ^a.; John L. Roper, i-Vq , V rio.k, Va. 
D«:. J. li. Whit-*, 4l7 Fourth ave,New Y'-r ; Dr O 
D e . u .  C h n n o t t e .  N  Y . ; H o n .  C .  I . .  V : i r  » • i > r > M - n t  
•lavor of R< cl.e»:i r, N. Atk you1 ':ru{£i»t fcend 
f'.r |>am bli't, and addr's-s. 1»H. C. .Ut A t 

>E\VSPAPi K -. *m«J MiK/j 
at club rates. Time, trouble • nd expense saved hystib-
scrluing tnrough the Re k. M untaln snbsoriptl' n 
aveocv, v.hlth fur' lshes any l aj er, (except local; pub
lished ln th United Spates, 'toxical ins rum-nts.s w-
in^ mach nes of all kinds, ch on os, frames, sewing 
maclilne needlex and atiachu ents at educ d pre 1 
will i io furnish books of all kinds at lo est prices. 
Rocky Vmhiii tai n iscopic V i<*ws 
a specialty. Don't all to wiite at once fo. ourclicalara. 
Agents can u ake bt^mo -ev , 

JAME • TOR KENS. Evans, Colo. 

BOSTON TKAi\M!IIT. 
Daily and Weekly, Quarto. 

BOSTON, MASH. 
Tha Largest, Cheapest and Best Family ewipaper 

In NeV England, raited <riib special reference to tbe 
aried tastes and requirements of the home circle. AJ 

the foreign and local news published promptly. 
Dally Transoript, AIO per a»aua, in ad vano*. 
Weekly " *« 

" " (5copiesto one addreee) 417.9 
perann m, ln advauoe. 

SKHD FOR MM Pl.E COP V* 

MAKE HENS LIT. 
An English Veterinary Surgeon and Obenil t now 

traveling In iblae nntrv, a.ys that moat Ol tte B< rM 
and Tattle Ponders^old here are worthies t'DSb. He 
sajs that herldan's Co• ditt.-n Powders are abaoln fly 
pureand immensi'lv valnable. vothing earth will 
make b-ns lay li^e tiberidan'* O ndltlnn Powder*. 
Dose one teasooonful t" one pin of food 8"ld <_v«ry-
a here, or Mat by mall (or eight letter stamps 

1.8. JOHNSON * OO.. 
Bangor, ltalne. 

.QAPQNIFIER 
Is the Old Rrllable Conrentraterf Lye 

FOR FAMILY SOAP MAKING. 
Directions aecomp*n^t«g eaoh can for ma kin* Hard, 

Soft and Toilet 8oap QUtcKLt. 
IT 18 FULL WEIGHT AKD 8TRBNOTH. 

Tbe market Is f ooded with (so called) Concentrated 
Lye. which la adulterated withsa t and roain, aod won' 
make soap. 

SAVE MOhEY. AND BUY THE 

SAPONIFIER 
. MADE BY, THE 

Pennsylvana Salt Mantif'g Co, 
raiLADKLMIIA. 

at p. v. v. So. 99. 

, Whtii writing lo.aiveitieeiB i< Dt fal 
to aaj yon taw the adTeilife«n>t&tin thia pa{«r 


